
5 – Lord Jesus, Though but Two or Three  
1. Lord Jesus, though but two or three 
In Your dear name assembled be, 
You will among them show Your face 
And bless them with Your saving grace. 
  
2. In Your dear name again we meet 
And worship humbly at Your feet; 
You will Your gracious Word fulfill 
And cheer us with Your presence still. 
  
3. Jesus, from whom all blessings flow, 
Your peace and comfort now bestow; 
Abide with us till life is o’er 
And keep us Yours forevermore. 
 
 
302 – The Tree of Life 
 1. The tree of life with ev’ry good 
In Eden’s holy orchard stood, 
And of its fruit so pure and sweet 
God let the man and woman eat. 
Yet in this garden also grew 
Another tree, of which they knew; 
Its lovely limbs with fruit adorned 
Against whose eating God had warned. 
  
2. The stillness of that sacred grove 
Was broken, as the serpent strove 
With tempting voice to Eve beguile 
And Adam too by sin defile. 
O day of sadness when the breath 
Of fear and darkness, doubt and death, 
Its awful poison first displayed 
Within the world so newly made. 
  
3. What mercy God showed to our race, 
A plan of rescue by His grace: 
In sending One from woman’s seed, 
The One to fill our greatest need— 
For on a tree uplifted high 
His only Son for sin would die, 
Would drink the cup of scorn and dread 
To crush the ancient serpent’s head!  

4. Now from that tree of Jesus’ shame 
Flows life eternal in His name; 
For all who trust and will believe, 
Salvation’s living fruit receive. 
And of this fruit so pure and sweet 
The Lord invites the world to eat, 
To find within this cross of wood 
The tree of life with ev’ry good. 
 
 
249 – Fight the Good Fight  
1. Fight the good fight with all your might; 
Christ is your strength and Christ your right. 
Lay hold on life, and it shall be 
Your joy and crown eternally. 
  
2. Run the straight race through God’s good grace; 
Lift up your eyes, and seek His face. 
Life with its way before us lies; 
Christ is the path and Christ the prize. 
  
3. Cast care aside, lean on your guide; 
His boundless mercy will provide. 
Trust, and enduring faith shall prove 
Christ is your life, and Christ your love. 
  
4. Faint not nor fear, His arms are near; 
He changes not, who holds you dear; 
Only believe, and you will see 
That Christ is all eternally. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



250 – A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 
 1. A mighty Fortress is our God, 
A trusty Shield and Weapon; 
He helps us free from ev’ry need 
That hath us now o’ertaken. 
The old evil foe 
Now means deadly woe; 
Deep guile and great might 
Are his dread arms in fight; 
On earth is not his equal. 
  
2. With might of ours can naught be done, 
Soon were our loss effected; 
But for us fights the Valiant One, 
Whom God Himself elected. 
Ask ye, Who is this? 
Jesus Christ it is. 
Of Sabaoth Lord, 
And there’s none other God; 
He holds the field forever. 
  
3. Though devils all the world should fill, 
All eager to devour us. 
We tremble not, we fear no ill, 
They shall not overpow’r us. 
This world’s prince may still 
Scowl fierce as he will, 
He can harm us none, 
He’s judged; the deed is done; 
One little word can fell him. 
  
4. The Word they still shall let remain 
Nor any thanks have for it; 
He’s by our side upon the plain 
With His good gifts and Spirit. 
And take they our life, 
Goods, fame, child, and wife, 
Let these all be gone, 
They yet have nothing won; 
The Kingdom ours remaineth. 
  
 
 
 

 42 – God, We Praise You 
  
1. God, we praise You! God, we bless You! 
God we name You sov’reign Lord! 
Mighty King whom angels worship, 
Father, by Your Church adored: 
All creation shows Your glory; 
Heav’n and earth draw near Your throne, 
Singing, “Holy, holy, holy, 
Lord of hosts and God alone!” 
  
2. True apostles, faithful prophets, 
Saints who set their world ablaze, 
Martyrs, once unknown, unheeded, 
Join one growing song of praise, 
While Your Church on earth confesses 
One majestic Trinity: 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
God, our hope eternally. 
  
3. Jesus Christ, the King of glory, 
Everlasting Son of God, 
Humble was Your Virgin Mother, 
Hard the lonely path You trod: 
By Your cross is sin defeated, 
Hell confronted face to face, 
Heaven opened to believers, 
Sinners justified by grace. 
  
4. Christ, at God’s right hand victorious, 
You will judge the world You made; 
Lord, in mercy help Your servants 
For whose freedom You have paid: 
Raise us up from dust to glory; 
Guard us from all sin today. 
King enthroned above all praises, 
Save Your people, God, we pray. 
 


