
All In When push comes to shove, what aspects 
of your life are you committed to?

the road not taken by robert frost

 רות פרק א׳

 ַוְיִה֗י ִּביֵמי֙ ְׁשֹפ֣ט ַהֹּׁשְפִט֔ים ַוְיִה֥י ָרָע֖ב ָּבָאֶ֑רץ ַוֵּיֶ֨לְך
 ִא֜יׁש ִמֵּב֧ית ֶלֶ֣חם ְיהּוָד֗ה ָלגּור֙ ִּבְׂשֵד֣י מֹוָא֔ב הּ֥וא

 ְוִאְׁשּתֹ֖ו ּוְׁשֵנ֥י ָבָנֽיו׃

 ַוֵּתֵצ֗א ִמן־ַהָּמקֹום֙ ֲאֶׁש֣ר ָהְיָתה־ָׁשָּ֔מה ּוְׁשֵּת֥י ַכּלֶֹת֖יָה
 ִעָּמּ֑ה ַוֵּתַלְ֣כָנה ַבֶּדֶ֔רְך ָלׁשּ֖וב ֶאל־ֶאֶ֥רץ ְיהּוָדֽה׃

 ַוָּיָ֥מת ֱאִליֶמֶ֖לְך ִא֣יׁש ָנֳעִמ֑י ַוִּתָּׁשֵא֥ר ִה֖יא ּוְׁשֵנ֥י ָבֶנֽיָה׃

 ַוָּימּ֥ותּו ַגם־ְׁשֵניֶה֖ם ַמְחלֹ֣ון ְוִכְליֹ֑ון ַוִּתָּׁשֵאר֙ ָהִֽאָּׁש֔ה
 ִמְּׁשֵנ֥י ְיָלֶד֖יָה ּוֵמִאיָׁשּֽה׃

ְוֵׁש֣ם ָהִא֣יׁש אֱ ִֽליֶמֶ֡לְך ְוֵׁשם֩ ִאְׁשּתֹ֨ו ָנֳעִמ֜י ְוֵׁש֥ם ְׁשֵנֽי־
 ָבָנ֣יו ׀ ַמְחלֹ֤ון ְוִכְליֹון֙ ֶאְפָרִת֔ים ִמֵּב֥ית ֶלֶ֖חם ְיהּוָד֑ה

 ַוָּיבֹ֥אּו ְׂשֵדי־מֹוָא֖ב ַוִּיְֽהיּו־ָׁשֽם׃

 ַוִּיְׂשאּ֣ו ָלֶה֗ם ָנִׁשים֙ ֹמֲֽאִבּיֹ֔ות ֵׁש֤ם ָהַֽאַחת֙ ָעְרָּפ֔ה ְוֵׁש֥ם
 ַהֵּׁשִנ֖ית רּ֑ות ַוֵּיְׁ֥שבּו ָׁש֖ם ְּכֶעֶׂ֥שר ָׁשִנֽים׃

 ַוָּתָ֤קם ִהיא֙ ְוַכּלֶֹת֔יָה ַוָּתָׁ֖שב ִמְּׂשֵד֣י מֹוָא֑ב ִּכ֤י ָׁשְֽמָעה֙
 ִּבְׂשֵד֣ה מֹוָא֔ב ִּכֽי־ָפַק֤ד ה׳ ֶאת־ַעּמֹ֔ו ָלֵת֥ת ָלֶה֖ם ָלֶֽחם׃

1 1

7 7

3 3

5 5

2 2

4 4

6 6

In the days when the chieftains ruled, there was 
a famine in the land; and a man of Bethlehem in 
Judah, with his wife and two sons, went to reside 
in the country of Moab. 

Accompanied by her two daughters-in-law, she 
left the place where she had been living; and they 
set out on the road back to the land of Judah. 

Elimelech, Naomi’s husband, died; and she was 
left with her two sons. 

Then those two—Mahlon and Chilion—also died; 
so the woman was left without her two sons and 
without her husband. 

The man’s name was Elimelech, his wife’s name 
was Naomi, and his two sons were named 
Mahlon and Chilion—Ephrathites of Bethlehem 
in Judah. They came to the country of Moab and 
remained there. 

They married Moabite women, one named Orpah 
and the other Ruth, and they lived there about 
ten years. 

She started out with her daughters-in-law to 
return from the country of Moab; for in the 
country of Moab she had heard that the LORD 
had taken note of His people and given them 
food. 

Two roads diverged in a yellow wood,
And sorry I could not travel both
And be one traveler, long I stood
And looked down one as far as I could
To where it bent in the undergrowth; 
Then took the other, as just as fair,
And having perhaps the better claim,
Because it was grassy and wanted wear;
Though as for that the passing there
Had worn them really about the same, 

And both that morning equally lay
In leaves no step had trodden black.
Oh, I kept the first for another day!
Yet knowing how way leads on to way,
I doubted if I should ever come back. 
I shall be telling this with a sigh
Somewhere ages and ages hence:
Two roads diverged in a wood, and I—
I took the one less traveled by,
And that has made all the difference.

 ַוֹּת֤אֶמר ָנֳעִמי֙ ִלְׁשֵּת֣י ַכּלֶֹת֔יָה ֵלְ֣כָנה ֹּׁשְ֔בָנה ִאָּׁש֖ה
 ְלֵב֣ית ִאָּמּ֑ה ַיַ֣עׂש ה׳ ִעָּמֶכם֙ ֶחֶ֔סד ַּכֲאֶׁש֧ר ֲעִׂשיֶת֛ם

 ִעם־ַהֵּמִת֖ים ְוִעָּמִדֽי׃

8 8But Naomi said to her two daughters-in-law, 
“Turn back, each of you to her mother’s house. 
May the LORD deal kindly with you, as you have 
dealt with the dead and with me! 



 רות פרק ד׳

 גמרא סוטה דף מב׳ עמוד ב׳

 גמרא סוטה דף מב׳ עמוד ב׳

 ַוֹּתאַמְ֖רָנה־ָּלּ֑ה ִּכי־ִאָּתְ֥ך ָנׁשּ֖וב ְלַעֵּמְֽך׃

 ֹׁשְ֤בָנה ְבֹנַתי֙ ֵלְ֔כןָ ִּכ֥י ָזַקְ֖נִּתי ִמְהיֹ֣ות ְלִא֑יׁש ִּכ֤י ָאַמְ֙רִּתי֙
 ֶיׁש־ִל֣י ִתְקָו֔ה ַּג֣ם ָהִי֤יִתי ַהַּלְ֙יָלה֙ ְלִא֔יׁש ְוַג֖ם ָיַלְ֥דִּתי

 ָבִנֽים׃

 ַוִּתֶּׂשָ֣נה קֹוָל֔ן ַוִּתְבֶּכ֖יָנה עֹ֑וד ַוִּתַּׁש֤ק ָעְרָּפה֙ ַלֲחמֹוָתּ֔ה
 ְורּ֖ות ָּדְ֥בָקה ָּבּֽה׃

 ַוֹּת֤אֶמר רּות֙ ַאל־ִּתְפְּגִעי־ִב֔י ְלָעְזֵבְ֖ך ָלׁשּ֣וב ֵמַאֲחָרִ֑יְך
 ִּכ֠י ֶאל־ֲאֶׁש֨ר ֵּתְלִכ֜י ֵאֵלְ֗ך ּוַבֲאֶׁש֤ר ָּתִל֙יִני֙ ָאִל֔ין ַעֵּמְ֣ך

 ַעִּמ֔י ֵואלֹקִיְך ֱאלֹקי׃

 ַוִּתַּק֨ח ָנֳעִמ֤י ֶאת־ַהֶּיֶ֙לד֙ ַוְּתִׁשֵת֣הּו ְבֵחיָקּ֔ה ַוְּתִהי־לֹ֖ו
 ְלֹאֶמֶֽנת׃

 וגלית שמו מגת תני רב יוסף … אמו כגת …כתיב
ערפה

 ויפלו ביד דוד וביד עבדיו דכתיב )רות א, יד( ותשק
 ערפה לחמותה ורות דבקה בה

ַוֹּת֤אֶמר ָנֳעִמי֙ ֹׁשְ֣בָנה ְבֹנַת֔י ָלָּ֥מה ֵתַלְ֖כָנה ִעִּמ֑י ַהֽעֹֽוד־
 ִל֤י ָבִנים֙ ְּבֵֽמַע֔י ְוָהיּ֥ו ָלֶכ֖ם ַלֲאָנִׁשֽים׃

 ֲהָלֵה֣ן ׀ ְּתַׂשֵּבְ֗רָנה ַע֚ד ֲאֶׁש֣ר ִיְגָּד֔לּו ֲהָלֵהן֙ ֵּתָֽעֵגָ֔נה
 ְלִבְלִּת֖י ֱהיֹ֣ות ְלִא֑יׁש ַא֣ל ְּבֹנַת֗י ִּכֽי־ַמר־ִל֤י ְמֹאד֙ ִמֶּכ֔ם

 ִּכֽי־ָיְצָא֥ה ִב֖י ַיד־ה׳׃

 ַוֹּת֗אֶמר ִהֵּנה֙ ָׁשָ֣בה ְיִבְמֵּתְ֔ך ֶאל־ַעָּמּ֖ה ְוֶאל־ֱאלֶֹה֑יָה
 ׁשּ֖וִבי ַאֲחֵר֥י ְיִבְמֵּתְֽך׃

 ַּבֲאֶׁש֤ר ָּתמּ֙וִתי֙ ָאמּ֔ות ְוָׁש֖ם ֶאָּקֵב֑ר ּכֹה֩ ַיֲעֶׂש֨ה ה׳ ִלי֙
ְוֹכ֣ה יִֹס֔יף ִּכ֣י ַהָּמֶ֔ות ַיְפִר֖יד ֵּביִנ֥י ּוֵביֵנְֽך׃

 ַוִּתְקֶראָנה֩ לֹ֨ו ַהְּׁשֵכנֹ֥ות ֵׁשם֙ ֵלאֹמ֔ר ֻיַּלד־ֵּב֖ן ְלָנֳעִמ֑י
ַוִּתְקֶר֤אָנֽה ְׁשמֹו֙ עֹוֵב֔ד הּ֥וא ֲאִבי־ִיַׁש֖י ֲאִב֥י ָדִוֽד׃ֲאִב֥י ָדִוֽד׃

 ִיֵּת֤ן ה׳ ָלֶכ֔ם ּוְמֶצ֣אןָ ְמנּוָח֔ה ִאָּׁש֖ה ֵּב֣ית ִאיָׁשּ֑ה ַוִּתַּׁש֣ק
 ָלֶה֔ן ַוִּתֶּׂש֥אָנה קֹוָל֖ן ַוִּתְבֶּכֽיָנה׃
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and said to her, “No, we will return with you to 
your people.” 

Turn back, my daughters, for I am too old to be 
married. Even if I thought there was hope for me, 
even if I were married tonight and I also bore 
sons, 

They broke into weeping again, and Orpah kissed 
her mother-in-law farewell. But Ruth clung to her. 

But Ruth replied, “Do not urge me to leave you, 
to turn back and not follow you. For wherever 
you go, I will go; wherever you lodge, I will 
lodge; your people shall be my people, and your 
God my God. 

Naomi took the child and held it to her. She 
became its foster mother,

The verse recounts that he was “named Goliath, of 
Gath” (I Samuel 17:4). Rav Yosef taught: This is 
because of his mother… It is written that Goliath’s 
mother was: “Orpah”

It says: “And they (Goliath and his army) fell into 
the hands of David and his servants.” Why? It 
is because of the acts of their forebears, as it is 
written: “And Orpah kissed her mother-in-law, and 
Ruth cleaved to her” (Ruth 1:14). 

 But Naomi replied, “Turn back, my daughters! 
Why should you go with me? Have I any more 
sons in my body who might be husbands for you? 

should you wait for them to grow up? Should you 
on their account debar yourselves from marriage? 
Oh no, my daughters! My lot is far more bitter 
than yours, for the hand of the LORD has struck 
out against me.” 

So she said, “See, your sister-in-law has returned 
to her people and her gods. Go follow your sister-
in-law.” 

Where you die, I will die, and there I will be 
buried. Thus and more may the LORD do to me if 
anything but death parts me from you.”

and the women neighbors gave him a name, 
saying, “A son is born to Naomi!” They named 
him Obed; he was the father of Jesse, father of 
David.

May the LORD grant that each of you find 
security in the house of a husband!” And she 
kissed them farewell. They broke into weeping 


