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The Theme: 
The Tree In the Midst
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The Text: 
the tree of life also in the midst of the garden
Gen. 3:3
The Thots:
 

A. The Tree in the Midst in the Garden of Eden.
Gen. 2:9
And out of the ground made the LORD God to grow every tree that is pleasant to the sight, 
and good for food; the tree of life also in the midst of the garden, 
and the tree of knowledge of good and evil. 
But of the fruit of the tree which is in the midst of the garden, 
God hath said, Ye shall not eat of it, neither shall ye touch it, lest ye die.
Gen. 3:3

1. The Presence of the Trees in the Garden.
Gen. 2:9
a. All trees in the Garden – 
Visually Pleasant to the Sight, and fragrant to the Smell (?);


Physically Pleasurable for the Stomach – good for food
b. The Tree of Life – it Promotes and Provides for (eternal) Life.
Ct. Gen. 3:24
So He drove out the man; and He placed at the east of the garden of Eden Cherubims, 
and a flaming sword which turned every way, to keep the way of the tree of life.

c. The Tree of Knowledge of good and evil – it Puts man on Probation.
Gen. 3:16, 17
God commanded the man, saying, Of every tree of the garden thou mayest freely eat:

But of the tree of the knowledge of good and evil, thou shalt not eat of it: 
for in the day that thou eatest thereof thou shalt surely die.
2. The Position of the Trees in the Garden:
Gen. 3:3
a. The Tree of Life to remind man that God is the Centre of all Life –
Gen. 2:9

The tree of life also in the midst of the garden,

b. The Tree of Knowledge of good and evil to remind man that God is the Centre of all Living – Gen. 3:3
The fruit of the tree which is in the midst of the garden, God hath said, Ye shall not eat of it, 
neither shall ye touch it, lest ye die. 
3. The Protection of and from the Tree of Life.
Gen. 3:24
So He drove out the man; and He placed at the east of the garden of Eden Cherubims, 
and a flaming sword which turned every way, to keep the way of the tree of life.
a. Access to the Tree of Life Precluded  - keep the tree of life
b. Access to the Tree of Life Protected – keep the way of the tree of life shut or open!
Until such time when the way will open again, See #C below.
B. The Tree of life in the Midst of the Paradise of God.

To him that overcometh will I give to eat of the tree of life…in the midst of the paradise of God.   Rev. 2:7

In the midst of the street of it, and on either side of the river, was there the tree of life.
Rev. 22:2

1. The Promise to the Overcomer.
2. The Products of the Tree – 
which bare twelve manner of fruits, and yielded her fruit 


every month: and the leaves of the tree were for the healing of the nations.
C. The Tree in the Midst of Two Malefactors.
I Pet. 2:24 cf. Jn. 19:18
Where they crucified Him, and two others with Him, on either side one, and Jesus in the midst.  Jn. 19:18

1. The Cross referred to as a Tree.
I Pet. 2:24
Who His own self bare our sins in His own body on the tree.


2. The Curse of one who hangs on the tree – Cursed is every one that hangeth on a tree:
Gal. 3:13b
3. The Christ on the Cross was made a Curse for us.
Gal. 3:13a
Christ hath redeemed us from the curse of the law, being made a curse for us:

4. The Confession of the thief.

a. Jesus is Righteous – this man hath done nothing amiss.
Lk. 23:41b
b. He and the other thief were Right to Receive the due Reward of our deeds
Lk, 23:40, 41a
But the other answering rebuked him, saying, Dost not thou fear God, seeing thou art in the same condemnation? And we indeed justly; for we receive the due reward of our deeds:

c. He would Jesus Remember him where He went.
Lk. 23:42

He said unto Jesus, Lord, remember me when thou comest into thy kingdom.
5. The Commitment of Christ: that the thief would be with Him in Paradise.
Lk. 23:43
Jesus said unto him, Verily I say unto thee, To day shalt thou be with Me in paradise.
I saw One hanging on a tree, In agony and blood,
Who fixed His languid eyes on me, As near His cross I stood.

O, can it be, upon a tree,
The Savior died for me?
My soul is thrilled, my heart is filled,

To think He died for me! 
John Newton
REFLECTIONS FOR THE WEEK
R. 327
Our Father has planted a beautiful tree,
Whose evergreen branches His children behold;
They walk ’neath its shade in the City above,
Whose gates are of pearl and whose streets are of gold.

Refrain

We may eat of the beautiful tree of life,
That stands in the midst of the City so fair;
We may eat of its fruit and be healed with its leaves;
No hunger, no sickness, no sorrow is there.

Beside the pure river of crystal it grows,
And yieldeth its fruit every month, we are told;
Its leaves for the healing of nations designed,

The nations who dwell in that City of gold. 
Fan​ny Cros​by
1. Fanny Cosby might be blind with respect to the physical world around her, but she had keen insight into the spiritual world above that inspired her to compose so many classic hymns (including the one above) that have endured the passage of time and which many of us love today. She had a very serious handicap (being blind) but instead of it being a stumbling block to her development it was a stepping stone to her being a channel of blessings down through the ages.

Do you have a handicap in your life? How do you face it? – A stumbling block to your spiritual development or a stepping stone to achieving God’s aims for you?
REFLECT.

2. Consider what is written about Fanny in http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/c/r/o/crosby_fj.htm) below and reflect how her life can be an inspiration to you.
REFLECT
	Fanny Cros​by was prob​ab​ly the most pro​lif​ic hymn​ist in his​to​ry. Though blind​ed by an in​com​pe​tent doc​tor at six weeks of age, she wrote over 8,000 hymns. About her blind​ness, she said: It seemed in​tend​ed by the bless​ed prov​i​dence of God that I should be blind all my life, and I thank him for the dis​pen​sa​tion. If per​fect earth​ly sight were of​fered me to​mor​row I would not ac​cept it. I might not have sung hymns to the praise of God if I had been dis​tract​ed by the beau​ti​ful and in​ter​est​ing things about me.

In her life​time, Fan​ny Cros​by was one of the best known wo​men in the Unit​ed States. To this day, the vast ma​jor​i​ty of Amer​i​can hymn​als con​tain her work.

	When Fan​ny died, her tomb​stone car​ried the words, “Aunt Fan​ny” and “Bless​ed as​sur​ance, Jesus is mine. Oh, what a fore​taste of glo​ry di​vine.” Eli​za Hew​itt me​mor​i​al​ized Fan​ny’s pass​ing in a po​em which was read at her fun​er​al:

Away to the country of sunshine and song, Our songbird has taken her flight,
And she who has sung in the darkness so long Now sings in the beautiful light;
The harp-strings here broken are sweetly restrung To ring in a chorus sublime;
The hymns that on earth she so trustfully sung Keep tune with eternity’s chime!

What heart can conceive of the rapture she knows Awakened to glories so bright,
Where radiant splendor unceasingly glows, Where cometh no shadows of night!
Her ‘life-work is ended,’ and over the tide, ‘Redeemed’ in His presence to stand,
She knows her Redeemer, for her crucified, ‘By the print of the nails in His hand.’

 ‘Blessed Assurance’—the lamp in her soul That made earthly midnight as naught!
A ‘New Song’ of joy shall unceasingly roll To Him who her ransom had bought.
To ‘Rescue the Perishing,’ her greatest delight, What bliss, in the Homeland, to meet
With those she has told of the Lord’s saving might, Together, to bow at His feet.

Good-bye, dearest Fanny, goodbye for a while, You walk in the shadows no more;
Around you, the sunbeams of glory will smile; The Lamb is the Light of that Shore!
Someday we will meet in the City above; Together, we’ll look on His face;
Safe, ‘Safe in the Arms’ of the Jesus we love; Together we’ll sing, ‘Saved by Grace!’

Rothwell, p. 47




