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 Grace and peace to you from God our Father in heaven and the Lord Jesus, 

Amen. 

 Maybe in your neighborhood, It’s quiet at night. Where I live, the sound of traffic 

in the distance is the lullaby that sings us to sleep. It’s not the peaceful, Wendell Berry 

image of middle America. There have been quite a lot of fireworks in our area as well 

lately, nearly a month after the fourth of July. With the occasional helicopters, and a few 

loud parties on the weekends, we find ourselves in the middle of the action. We live 

downtown. Las Vegas is still a 24-hour town. People work at night, and their lives are on 

a different schedule. There’s a different energy at night. Years ago, I might have just 

been getting showered, dressed up, and ready to go to a concert or a nightclub at 

10pm. Before we had the kids, Ivy and I would meet up with friends, go to a party, or go 

see some live music. It’s how we met, and as different as our lives are now, I wouldn’t 

trade it for the world. We were always going somewhere, meeting people, and having 

fun. There were some adventures, and some difficult mornings. In this current season of 

life, I’d much rather be in bed by 11. But sometimes I miss that feeling, that anticipation 

of where the night might lead.  

 We tend to associate the night with danger, when most people are asleep, and 

we wonder what those folks out at night must be up to. “Nothing good happens after 

midnight,” maybe your parents warned you. Nights in cities like Portland, Chicago, and 

right here in our city have been active with protests, violence, and trouble. it’s no 

wonder some are afraid of the dark. The power went out on our street recently. It was 
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out for a couple of hours around midnight, and with all the street lights out it was a little 

eerie, but the moon was bright. I was more afraid that the air conditioner wasn’t blowing. 

But there is beauty at night. The summer is a great time to drive out past the lights of 

the Las Vegas Strip, go to Red Rock, Sandy Valley, or Moapa, and look at the night sky. 

This week the comet Neowise passed close to our planet. Meteor showers are peaking 

early this week. The night seems to still have this feeling of mystery. Luther prayed in 

his evening prayer:  

I thank You, my heavenly Father, through Jesus Christ, Your dear Son, that You   

have graciously kept me this day; and I pray that You would forgive me all my sins 

where I have done wrong, and graciously keep me this night. For into Your hands I 

commend myself, my body and soul, and all things. Let Your holy angel be with me, 

that the evil foe may have no power over me. Amen. 

What a blessing and a relief it is to wake up in the morning, to find a new day, to 

recognize that we have been given the gift of life, and another opportunity to live joyfully, 

to go about our work, to grow, and learn and love.  

 In this story from the book of Ruth, we hear of a night that changed the course of 

history. Boaz was up at night working at the threshing floor - up there at the base of the 

mountain. He was beating the sheaves of grain, against the floor outside, where the 

evening breeze would blow away the chaff - leaving the grain to be bundled up and 

taken back to the house. The owner of the field would sleep there, to protect the 

harvest. Naomi sends Ruth there under the cover of night to meet him. Always loyal, 

she obeys, and waits until he’s had his dinner, maybe a few drinks. He’s gone to bed. 

She finds her way there after he is asleep. It does sound like a romantic encounter, and 

that may be, but more important here is the loyalty, the steadfast love that Ruth 

displays, not just for Boaz, but for the sake of her mother in law, and her family.  
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 I shared last week about Ruth’s immigrant story, and the difficulties she faced as 

a Moabite foreigner in her new home. We might also notice in this book the way Ruth 

becomes what is sometimes referred to in our culture as the ‘model minority.’ This way 

of stereotyping can be just as harmful as the other assumptions we make about people 

from other places. Sarah-Soonling Blackburn writes that, “Like all stereotypes, the 

model minority myth erases the differences among individuals.”  To look at someone 1

and assume certain traits, even if we count them as positive fails to allow them to be a 

fully unique individual. It reminds me of Phillip inviting Nathanael to come and meet the 

Messiah. In John’s Gospel, when Philip invites his friend to come and meet Jesus, Do 

you remember what Nathanael says? “Can anything good come out of Nazareth?” What 

if that preconceived notion kept him away? What would he have missed?  

 Boaz notices Ruth because she is a hard worker. She knows her role and doesn’t 

expect to be entitled to anything so far away from her homeland. In this third chapter of 

the story, we see Ruth meeting a man in a possibly scandalous nighttime meeting, 

reenacting the story of Lot and his daughters, who waited until he was drunk and 

uncovered him. Is what we are to think about the women from Moab? It’s important to 

recognize these signs in the text, since we can fall into the same traps. This story gives 

us room to ponder these assumptions for ourselves. Is Ruth’s value only in the ways 

that she lives up to expectations for the benefit of the dominant culture? Are immigrants 

in our nation only worthy when they assimilate and do things they way we do them? 

 There at the threshing floor, Boaz sees more than Ruth the Moabite, a hard 

worker, one who uses her sexuality to coerce, or accomplish a goal. He calls her ‘eshet 

 “What Is the Model Minority Myth?” accessed 7/24/02 at 
1

https://www.tolerance.org/magazine/what-is-the-model-minority-myth
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chayil - she is a worthy woman - a woman of valor. She is hardworking yes, but more 

than just a good employee, she works to protect and care for Naomi and to secure her 

future. She is loving, not in a shameful or scandalous way, but pledges herself to Boaz, 

knowing he is one who can redeem her and make a difference in their lives. And 

mentioned or not in the story we can infer God active in bringing these two together for 

the sake of the redemption of the whole world.  

 This story opens a window for us to see our own stories and find hope for the 

future. We face difficult times as a nation, when people are being detained without 

charges - scooped up of the street into unmarked vans. People’s civil rights are being 

violated, our cities seem unsafe, our relationships are strained and online discourse 

descends into inarticulate personal attacks. How can we hold onto a vision for a new 

tomorrow?  

 One of the most repeated phrases in scripture is ‘do not be afraid’ - we hear it our 

reading today, from the mouth of Boaz, the redeemer, we hear it from angels, and from 

Jesus Himself. Boaz tells Ruth, “Do not be afraid, I will do for you all you ask.” He will 

make it known that she is worthy of acceptance, love, and honor. He will secure safety 

and a future for her family, and will not shame her. She took a risk to go to that threshing 

floor, and things could have been much worse. She had likely been afraid since the day 

her first husband died. She lived with that fear every day, on the journey to Israel, in the 

fields, and at night, especially when they were unsure of what tragedy might find them 

next. 

 Our lives are sometimes one long night. Thoughts that keep us awake chase us 

all day long. We fear losing jobs, being evicted, calls from debt collectors, alienation 
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from families, or facing a terminal diagnosis. Many of us fear for our world as we face a 

pandemic, and more people dying every day here in our state. Many of us fear for our 

churches - we will be able to survive these current challenges, and then will the next 

generations carry on this faith after we are gone? Some live with these fears and more 

every day.  

 “Do not be afraid.” These words Jesus spoke so many times, especially after His 

resurrection, as he visited the disciples who were in hiding - they were afraid. There 

were people ‘out there’ who were different. They wouldn’t accept their belief in Jesus as 

the Savior. They would face trials of their own. 

 Next to my bed is this cross. If it looks a little different, that’s because it’s made 

and molded to be tightly held in the palm of the hand. It’s made to cling to, in prayer, in 

study, and in devotion. It’s there to remind me that our lives will not be easy. And fear 

will come, but the morning will come as well.  

 The cross stands as witness that the pain and suffering we can see will not last 

forever. In faith we hope for what we cannot see, and trust that Jesus does what He 

says He will do, and at the last, will take away the fear we wrestle with in our lives. 

While we may feel like we are unable to see what tomorrow will bring, we believe that 

God’s promises are good; we have faith that the Lord hears us; we trust that God is 

doing a new thing. What will it look like? We can’t see that right now. We wait with Ruth 

through the night, and trust that our redeemer is near to us.  

 In the meantime, we work, we worship, we welcome. We listen and learn and 

trust and live. We walk by faith into the day the Lord has promised us. We proclaim 

Christ with all that we do and say. What are we proclaiming now? Our witness to Jesus’ 

�5



love is manifested in caring for the needs of those near to us, and those who are not 

exactly like us, finding ways to protect one another, to share what we have, to be “little 

Christs” for one another, accepting and respecting each other and meeting people as 

they are. We get to be ones that share the message of one who can take away our fear, 

cover us with love, and carry us into a new day, a new future, a new life. If we are afraid 

in the night, but he noise, the chaos, the loneliness and pain, we can be assured that in 

the morning light, we will see Jesus, and God’s mercy once again. Amen. 
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