
Worship Lab 10.29.20 

Come to the Table  
Songwriters: Ben Mcdonald, Ben Glover, Dave Frey 
Recorded by Sidewalk Prophets © 2015 
 

We all start on the outside 
The outside looking in 
This is where grace begins 
We were hungry we were thirsty 
With nothing left to give 
Oh the shape that we were in 
Just when all hope seemed lost 
Love opened the door for us 
 

He said come to the table 
Come join the sinners who have been redeemed 
Take your place beside the Savior 
Sit down and be set free, Come to the table 
 

Come meet this mightly crew of misfits 
These liars and these thieves 
There's no one unwelcome here 
So that sin and shame that you brought with you 
You can leave it at the door 
Let mercy draw you near 
Refrain 
 

To the thief and to the doubter 
To the hero and the coward 
To the prisoner and the soldier 
To the young and to the older 
All who hunger all who thirst 
All the last and all the first 
All the poppers and the princess 
All who fail you've been forgiven 
All who dream and all who suffer 
All who loved and lost another 
All the chained and all the free 
All who follow all who lead 
Anyone who's been let down 
All the lost you have been found 
All who have been labeled right or wrong 
To everyone who hears this song 
Refrain 
 

1 Kings 17: 1-16 (NRSV) 
17 Now Elijah the Tishbite, of Tishbe[a] in Gilead, said to 
Ahab, “As the LORD the God of Israel lives, before whom 
I stand, there shall be neither dew nor rain these years, 
except by my word.” 2 The word of the LORD came to 
him, saying, 3 “Go from here and turn eastward, and 
hide yourself by the Wadi Cherith, which is east of the 
Jordan. 4 You shall drink from the wadi, and I have 
commanded the   ravens to feed you there.”  

5 So he went and did according to the word of the LORD; 
he went and lived by the Wadi Cherith, which is east of 
the Jordan. 6 The ravens brought him bread and meat in 
the morning, and bread and meat in the evening; and 
he drank from the wadi. 7 But after a while the wadi 
dried up, because there was no rain in the land.  

8 Then the word of the LORD came to him, saying, 9 “Go 
now to     Zarephath, which belongs to Sidon, and live 
there; for I have      commanded a widow there to feed 
you.” 10 So he set out and went to Zarephath. When he 
came to the gate of the town, a widow was there 
gathering sticks; he called to her and said, “Bring me a 
little water in a vessel, so that I may drink.” 11 As she 
was going to bring it, he called to her and said, “Bring 
me a morsel of bread in your hand.” 12 But she said, “As 
the LORD your God lives, I have nothing baked, only a 
handful of meal in a jar, and a little oil in a jug; I am now 
gathering a couple of sticks, so that I may go home and 
prepare it for myself and my son, that we may eat it, 
and die.” 13 Elijah said to her, “Do not be afraid; go and 
do as you have said; but first make me a little cake of it 
and bring it to me, and afterwards make something for 
yourself and your son. 14 For thus says the LORD the God 
of Israel: The jar of meal will not be emptied and the jug 
of oil will not fail until the day that the LORD sends rain 
on the earth.” 15 She went and did as Elijah said, so that 
she as well as he and her household ate for many 
days. 16 The jar of meal was not emptied, neither did the 
jug of oil fail, according to the word of the LORD that he 
spoke by Elijah.   
  

 When the Poor Ones 

Text: José Antonio Olivar,; tr. Martin A. Seltz, Text © 1971, 1998  
J.A. Olivar, Miguel Manzano & San Pablo Intl -- SSP, admin. OCP Pub 
 

When the poor ones, who have nothing, still are giving; 
when the thirsty pass the cup, water to share; 
when the wounded offer others strength and healing: 
 

Refrain 

We see God, here by our side, walking our way; 
we see God, here by our side, walking our way. 
 

When our spirits, like a chalice, brim with gladness; 
when our voices, full and clear, sing out the truth; 
when our longings, free from envy, seek the humble:  R 
 

When the goodness poured from heaven  
fills our dwellings; 
when the nations work to change war into peace; 
when the stranger is accepted as our neighbor:  R 
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Jesus Messiah 
By: Chris Tomlin, Daniel Carson, Jesse Pryor Reeves, Cash Ed 
© 2008 sixteps Music, Varmos Pub, worshiptogether.com. Songs, 
Wondrously Made Songs (admin. Capitol CMG Pub, Music Services Inc. 
 

He became sin 
Who knew no sin 
That we might become His Righteousness 
He humbled himself and carried the cross 
Love so amazing, Love so amazing 
 

Jesus Messiah 
Name above all names 
Blessed Redeemer, Emmanuel 
The rescue for sinners 
The ransom from Heaven 
Jesus Messiah 
Lord of all 
 

His body the bread 
His blood the wine 
Broken and poured out all for love 
The whole earth trembled 
And the veil was torn 
Love so amazing 
Love so amazing, yeah 
Chorus 
 

All our hope is in You, All our hope is in You 
All the glory to You, God, The light of the world 
 

Chorus 
You're the Lord of all!  The Lord of all 
 

Bread & Wine  
Josh Garrels © 2011 
 

I was wrong,  
everybody needs someone, to hold on 
Take my hand,  
I’ve been a lonesome man,  
took a while to understand 
 

There's some things we can’t live without, 
A man’s so prone to doubt, 
Faithful are the wounds from friends. 
So give it just a little time, 
Share some bread and wine 
Weave your heart into mine, 
My friend 
 

Walls fall down,  
where there’s a peaceful sound,  
lonely souls hang around 
Don’t be shy,  
there’s nothing left to hide,  
come on let’s talk a while 
 

Of the places we left behind, 
No longer yours and mine 
But we could build a good thing here too 
So give it just a little time, 
Share bread and wine 
Weave your heart into mine 
 

If I fall, I fall alone,  
but you can help to bear the load 
A threefold chord is hard to break 
All I have I give to you  
if you will share your sorrows too, 
Then joy will be the crown upon our heads 
My friend 
 

Prayer After Communion 
By Greg LaFollette 
© late Model Leadfoot Music 
Admin by Gregory W. LaFollette 
 

Our father we give you thanks and praise that 
When we were still far off 
You met us in your Son and brought us home 
 

Dying and living, declaring your love, 
He gave His grace  
and opened the gates of glory to us 
 

So may we who share Christ’s body  
live his risen life. 
We who drink His cup  
bring life to others. 
We whom the Spirit lights  
bring light to the world. 
 

Keep us firm in the hope that 
You’ve set before us so 
We and all Your children shall be free 
 

And the whole earth live  
to praise Your name  
Through Christ  
our Lord Amen. 
Chorus 
 

And the whole earth live  
to praise Your name  
Through Christ  
our Lord Amen. Amen. Amen. 
Chorus 
 

 
 
 


