
Hymns – Sunday, November 15, 2020 
 

There is Room for All – MV 62 
There is room for all in the shadow 
of God's wing; 
there is room for all, sheltered in 
God's love. 
And I rejoice and sing, "My refuge 
and my rock, in whom I trust." 
There is room for all, there is room 
for all! 
Words and music copyright © 2004 by Bruce Harding, 
www.evensong.ca. All rights reserved.  Reproduced with 
permission under OneLicence #A- 718380. 
          

Will You Come and Follow Me – VU 
567 
1. Will you come and follow me 
if I but call your name? 
Will you go where you don't know 
and never be the same? 
Will you let my love be shown, 
will you let my name be known, 
will you let my life be grown 
in you and you in me? 
 
2. Will you leave yourself behind 
if I but call your name? 
Will you care for cruel and kind 
and never be the same? 
Will you risk the hostile stare 
should your life attract or scare? 
Will you let me answer prayer 
in you and you in me? 
 
3. Will you let the blinded see 
if I but call your name? 
Will you set the prisoners free 
and never be the same? 
Will you kiss the leper clean, 
and do such as this unseen, 

and admit to what I mean 
in you and you in me? 
 
4. Will you love the 'you' you hide 
if I but call your name? 
Will you quell the fear inside 
and never be the same? 
Will you use the faith you've found 
to reshape the world around, 
through my sight and touch and 
sound 
in you and you in me? 
 
5. Christ, your summons echoes true 
when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you 
and never be the same. 
In your company I'll go 
where your love and footsteps show. 
Thus I'll move and live and grow 
in you and you in me. 
Words, Arrangement: © WGRG, The Iona Community, 
(Glasgow, Scotland), G.I.A. Publications, Inc., Chicago, Ill, 
exclusive agent, Music: Scottish Tradition, Words, Public 
Domain 

 
Bread of Life, Feed My Soul – MV 
194 
1.  Bread of life, feed my soul, as the 
presence of the Spirit makes me 
whole. 
Bread of life, fill my heart with the 
grace and mercy you impart. 
 
2.  I have heard your voice calling, 
“Come, my friend, and share in the 
feast that is laid out for you to show 
how much I care.” 
 



 
3.  Bread of life, help me live a life as 
pure and true as Jesus did. 
Bread of life, help me see the 
boundless love of Christ for you and 
me. 
 
4.  I have heard your voice calling, 
“Come, my friend, and share in the 
feast that is laid out for you to show 
how much I care.” 
 
5.  Bread of life, feed my soul, as the 
presence of the Spirit makes me 
whole.  
Bread of life, fill my heart with the 
grace and mercy you impart. 
Words and music copyright 2005 by Stephen Spencer.  
Arrangement copyright 2005 Rick Gunn. All rights reserved.  
Used by permission under OneLicense.net #A-718380. 
 
We Shall Go out with Hope of 
Resurrection – VU 586 
1. We shall go out with hope of 
resurrection; 
we shall go out, from strength to 
strength go on; 
we shall go out and tell our stories 
boldly; 
tales of a love that will not let us go. 
We'll sing our songs of wrongs that 
can be righted; 
we'll dream our dreams of hurts 
that can be healed; 
we'll weave a cloth of all the world 
united 
within the vision of new life in 
Christ. 
 
 

 
2. We'll give a voice to those who 
have not spoken; 
we'll find the words for those whose 
lips are sealed; 
we'll make the tunes for those who 
sing no longer, 
expressive love alive in every heart. 
We'll share our joy with those who 
still are weeping, 
raise hymns of strength for hearts 
that break in grief, 
we'll leap and dance the resurrection 
story, 
including all in circles of our love. 
Words: June Boyce-Tillman, © 1993, Stainer & Bell, Ltd. All 
rights reserved. Used with permission of Hope Publishing Co.  
Music: Traditional Irish melody.  All rights reserved. Used 
with permission under OneLicense #A-718380  



 
Scripture Reading – Judges 4:1-9, 12-23 
4 The Israelites again did what was evil in the sight of the LORD, after Ehud 
died. 2 So the LORD sold them into the hand of King Jabin of Canaan, who 
reigned in Hazor; the commander of his army was Sisera, who lived in 
Harosheth-ha-goiim. 3 Then the Israelites cried out to the LORD for help; for he 
had nine hundred chariots of iron, and had oppressed the Israelites cruelly 
twenty years. 
4 At that time Deborah, a prophetess, a woman of Lappidoth, was judging 
Israel. 5 She would to sit under the palm of Deborah between Ramah and 
Bethel in the hill country of Ephraim; and the Israelites came up to her for 
judgment. 6 She summoned Barak from Kedesh in Naphtali, and said to him, 
“The LORD, the God of Israel, commands you, ‘Go, take position at Mount 
Tabor, bringing ten thousand from the tribe of Naphtali and the tribe of 
Zebulun. 7 I will draw out Sisera, the general of Jabin’s army, to meet you with 
his chariots and his troops; and I will give him into your hand.’” 8 Barak said 
to her, “If you will go with me, I will go; but if you will not go with me, I will 
not go.” 9 And she said, “I will surely go with you; nevertheless, the road on 
which you are going will not lead to your glory, for the LORD will sell Sisera 
into the hand of a woman.” Then Deborah got up and went with Barak to 
Kedesh. 
12 When Sisera was told that Barak had gone up to Mount Tabor, 13 Sisera 
called out all his chariots, nine hundred chariots of iron, and all the troops who 
were with him. 14 Then Deborah said to Barak, “Up! For this is the day on 
which the LORD has given Sisera into your hand. The LORD is indeed going out 
before you.” So Barak went down from Mount Tabor with ten thousand 
warriors following him. 15 And the LORD threw Sisera and all his chariots and 
all his army into a panic before Barak; Sisera got down from his chariot and 
fled away on foot, 16 while Barak pursued the chariots and the army to 
Harosheth-ha-goiim. All the army of Sisera fell by the sword; no one was left. 
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