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His secret purpose, framed from the very
beginning, was to bring us to our full glory.

fle means to rename us—1to return us to
our true names, our truest selves. fle
means to heal our soul holes.

From the very beginning, thatl Eden
beqinning, it has dways been, and always s,
to this day His secret purpose—to
return us to our full glory."

"But we speck the wisdom of God in g
mystery, the hidden wisdom which Grod
ordained before the ages for our glory.”
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E: [ Naomi hugged Ruth and wept bitterly.
\
:’: Everything she had was gonel :
| |
t | Her husband was dead, 2
o
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Her sons were dead. A

Naomi's heart was filled with fear as ‘

| she began her journey down the long, |[f
f| dark road ahead. t
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"Ruth,” Naomi cried. "You
must 9o home. I love
you. But I am an old
woman, Without our
husbands we will die here
too."

“Nol" Ruth wept. "I can
not leave you, I will go
where you go. I wil
stay where you stay.
Your God will be my God.
e will find a way to
turn our darkness into
songs of joy."
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Ruth and Naomi dlimbed down
from their little donkey.
Naomi’s friends ran to greet
them—a welcome blessing for
two broken hearts longing for
home.

“Let me 9o into the fields,”
Ruth begged.

“"I'll gather the qrain the
farmers leave behind"

But oh, when she did . ..
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"Who is that girl?" the farm owner asked.

"What is she doing on my land? Bring her
herel”

Naomi could not believe her ears. Boaz, the
farm owner, was a member of her familyl
He became Ruth's husband and took care of
them both for the rest of their lives.
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“L <ame 1o your house and you did
not. give me water 10 wash my feet,”
Uesus said to the religous man. “But
this woman washed my feet with her
tears and dried them with her harl

You did nothing 1o wekome me. But

she has poured out every drop
of her finest perfume, for she loves

me very mudh,

Therefore L tell you, her many sins
have been forgvenl”
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PHIL A. SMOUSE

Once upon a time, Phil A, Smouse wanted Lo be ¢
scientist. But scientisis don't get wonderful let-
ters and pictures from friends like you. So Phil
decided to draw and color insteadl You can contact
him ot phil@philsmouse.com or learn more about his
other books for children at www.philsmouse.com.

AMYLEE WEEKS

Amylee Weeks is a believer, artist, wife and mom.
She lives in Lowa with her husband, Ryan, and their
two girls. Amylee's life is full, blessedly full. It is
a dream <ome true to create art for the young
believers’ heartsl You can contact amylee ot
amyleeweeks@gmail.com or learn more dbout her ot
www.amyleeweeks.com




