The Garden

Genesis 2:8  And the LORD God planted a garden eastward in Eden; and there he put the man whom he had formed.

Genesis 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.

Genesis 2:10  And a river went out of Eden to water the garden; and from thence it was parted, and became into four heads.

Genesis 2:15  And the LORD God took the man, and put him into the garden of Eden to dress it and to keep it.

Genesis 2:16  And the LORD God commanded the man, saying, Of every tree of the garden thou mayest freely eat:


17  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.

Genesis 3:8  And they heard the voice of the LORD God walking in the garden in the cool of the day: and Adam and his wife hid themselves from the presence of the LORD God amongst the trees of the garden.

Genesis 3:10  And he said, I heard thy voice in the garden, and I was afraid, because I was naked; and I hid myself.

Genesis 3:23  Therefore the LORD God sent him forth from the garden of Eden, to till the ground from whence he was taken.

Genesis 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.

Eden is that old-fashioned House 

We dwell in every day 

Without suspecting our abode 

Until we drive away. 

How fair on looking back, the Day 

We sauntered from the Door — 

Unconscious our returning, 

But discover it no more. 



-Emily Dickinson

“PRAYER is the very foundation of our life, the articulation and marrow of the frame of existence. Without it man is dead, while living. Prayer is the wish for betterment, the desire for good. It is the stretching out of the spirit towards that which is desirable and reckoned to be for our welfare. If prayer is absent from our lives, bitterness develops. If the heart is not ceaselessly looking and longing for good, it gets absorbed with the vanity of life and is dissatisfied. Prayer is the groping of the spirit towards God the Giver.”   




 Donald G. Hayter
God came in the cool of the day, Evening or morning some might say.  Either way it was a set time

God came to the garden

Why did God come?


For fellowship, to have a friend, to spend time with the ones He loves.

Sin enter, they hide.

Are we resistive to prayer.  

Do we find it hard to make time to spend in prayer?

Now we know the scriptures say:

Psalm 137

1 ¶ O LORD, thou hast searched me, and known me.

2  Thou knowest my downsitting and mine uprising, thou understandest my thought afar off.

3  Thou compassest my path and my lying down, and art acquainted with all my ways.

4  For there is not a word in my tongue, but, lo, O LORD, thou knowest it altogether.

5  Thou hast beset me behind and before, and laid thine hand upon me.

6  Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; it is high, I cannot attain unto it.

7 ¶ Whither shall I go from thy spirit? or whither shall I flee from thy presence?

8  If I ascend up into heaven, thou art there: if I make my bed in hell, behold, thou art there.

9  If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea;

10  Even there shall thy hand lead me, and thy right hand shall hold me.

11  If I say, Surely the darkness shall cover me; even the night shall be light about me.

12  Yea, the darkness hideth not from thee; but the night shineth as the day: the darkness and the light are both alike to thee.

God sees and know all, yet he chooses to come to us if we will set our desires to meet with Him.

God wants fellowship with us.

Sin separates us from God, then we don't want to be near God for it brings conviction to stand in the presence of a Holy God.

God does not want to crack a whip at us, he wants to restore fellowship.

In the Garden 

Verse 1 

I come to the garden alone, 
While the dew is still on the roses; 
And the voice I hear, falling on my ear, 
The Son of God discloses. 

Chorus 

And He walks with me, And He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own; 
And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known. 

Verse 2 

He speaks, and the sound of His voice 
Is so sweet, The birds hush their singing, 
And the melody that He gave to me, 
Within my heart is ringing. 

Verse 3 

I'd stay in the garden with Him, 
Though the night around me be falling, 
But He bids me go; Through the voice of woe, 
His voice to me is calling. 
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