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Naomi’s plot

It was a risky plan. 

My reputation was at stake. 

Not that I had one, as a foreigner. 

But I could imagine the gossip if it hadn’t worked. 

If it failed I would have no future in this place that I had committed myself to. 

I would be ostracised, isolated, with no means of income to support Naomi and myself. 

But it was her idea and I trusted her. 

And I had begun to trust the God I had committed myself to. 

And so I went to the threshing floor. 

The harvest had all been gathered and the men would be celebrating. 

There would have been much eating and drinking before they lay down on the floor by the grain to sleep. 

Perhaps other women were also going to find a lover. 

I had washed and dressed myself in my best clothes and put perfume on. 

It was late. There was no point in going until the men had settled to sleep. 

I must not be seen. 

I waited silently, hiding behind a tree until it was quiet in the barn. 

I could hear the snores of drunken men.

It was then I realised how frightened I was.

What if anyone woke and saw me? 

What if I couldn’t find Boaz or mistook him for someone else and lay down beside the wrong man?

Would Boaz be angry with me?

But I need not have feared. 

In the moonlight I could see that Boaz was sleeping apart from the rest of his men. 

And so I went and lay down at his feet.  

I dare not sleep. 

Eventually something disturbed him. 

He roused and realised someone was there.

He asked who it was. 

It was then I made a bold request. 

 “Spread your cloak over your servant, for you are next of kin.” 

Effectively I was asking him to marry me. 

How could I have been so bold? 

But he was not angry with me. 

In fact praised me for my loyalty and said he would do what I had asked. 

As kinsman he was prepared to marry me to continue the family line. 

But he wanted to do things properly. 

There was a nearer relative who had a right. 

He would see him in the morning.  

I lie beside Boaz that night, happy but still anxious for the future.

I returned home before the light of day would reveal that I had been there. 

And waited. 

Waited for Boaz to act. 

And prayed to God that I might learn to trust him to care for me. 

