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The Night of Ruth







Man is such a fool
Why are we saving him
Poisoning themselves now
Begging for our help, wow!



Man is such a fool
Why are we saving him
Poisoning themselves now
Begging for our help, wow!

Two drifters off to see the world
There’s such a lot of world to see



‘Do not press me to leave you

or to turn back from following you!

Where you go, I will go;

where you lodge, I will lodge;

your people shall be my people,

and your God my God.

Where you die, I will die—

there will I be buried.

May the Lord do thus and so to me,

and more as well,

if even death parts me from you!’


