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Esther 4:14 
For if you keep silence at such a time as this, relief and deliverance will rise for the Jews 
from another quarter, but you and your father’s family will perish. Who knows? Perhaps 
you have come to royal dignity for just such a time as this.’ 
 
 

*     *     *     *     *     *     * 
 
 
On a beautiful spring day in Lincoln, Nebraska, I walked with my youth group into a 
synagogue, not knowing what to expect. I had never been to a synagogue before, at 
this point in my life; nor had I experienced the Jewish holiday of Purim. But a few of us 
made time one weekend, as a part of the curriculum I had carefully crafted, and were 
warmly greeted at the door by a few people in costume, which even I wasn’t prepared 
for.  
  
Purim is a holiday that celebrates the saving of the Jewish people from a Persian official 
by the name of Haman, who was going to kill them. The story is found in the book of 
Esther (one of only two books in the Bible that make no direct mention to God in the 
entire book). Every year in the spring the people gather together in their place of 
worship to act out the drama and to participate in its retelling. The villain, Haman, is 
booed every time he enters, there is great laughter as the villain is frustrated by his 
attempts and there are also boisterous cheers for the likes of Mordici and of course, the 
heroine, Esther. The people bring noise makers of various kinds, there is wine and food 
to celebrate afterwards. 
  
As a Christian I had never experienced anything like Purim. It isn’t that I had never 
experienced a dramatization of scripture before, I had. The church I attended growing 
up would cast parts of the Holy Week story to the high school youth each year. I can 
remember the year I sat under the cross in the choir loft with a hammer and stone to 
make the noise the guards needed when they crucified Jesus. Additionally, I had the 
pleasure of watching a church theater troop share their talents every so often in church. 



Although I had seen drama unfold in the church, I had never experienced the people 
participate in the vast array of emotions with the characters in a re-telling.  
 
During Purim, the people don’t place themselves outside the story, as though they were 
by-standers, instead they enter into the story cheering on their heroine and booing their 
villain and some of them learn what it is like to be cheered and others what it is like to 
be booed.  
 
One of the many great gifts we are offered by our Jewish friends is the gift of entering 
into the story, not becoming simply by-standers in some drama played out years ago for 
the benefit of those now present, but re-casting, re-acting, and participating once again 
in the unfolding drama that God has welcomed us to participate in. Purim can offer us a 
chance to not just witness Peter deny Jesus, but to stand before him, again, and 
encourage Peter to be the disciple that Jesus knew that Peter would be, and in so doing 
offer ourselves and others the same grace.  
  
For, as by-standers of faith, we become detached from the ongoing drama that we 
participate in. We make faith into something that happened once long ago in a land far, 
far away. But faith isn’t something that happened, but happens. Our spiritual lives aren’t 
animated by someone from a long ways away, but by the interaction of character who 
come to life, once again, though those in our midst. Our faith isn’t located across the 
ocean, but on the very ground we stand on. 
  
We are going to try something today… 
 
In our scripture today the Jewish people are in trouble (gasp), there is a political leader 
by the name of Haman (BOO!) who wants to kill off an entire people (no!), of whom 
Esther is one (not Esther!). The story goes that because of her great beauty she had 
the eye of the king, who sat above even this villain, Haman. Esther’s uncle Mordici 
(yay!) begs Esther to go and gain the king’s attention (Go Esther!). She is nervous, to 
say the least because it is not the place of even a woman who has become the queen 
to go and present herself to the king, if the king does not call her then she could be 
killed herself (Go Esther!!!) And so our heroine goes to the court where the king can 
see her and of course the king can’t help but call her over (Yay Esther!!!). In the 
presence of the king Esther asks for a banquet where she can make a request with the 
king and Haman in attendance (We love you Esther!!!). Haman is flattered to be 
included (Boo Haman!) At the banquet the queen asks for pardon for both Mordici and 
her people from the devilish plans of Haman (Esther, Esther, Esther!). The King not 
only agrees, but has Haman hung on the very gallows he had made for Esther (Esther, 
you’re our heroine!) 



William Shakespeare says,  
“All the world’s a stage, 
And all the men and women merely players; 
They have their exits and their entrances; 
And one man (and I would add a woman) in [their] time plays many parts,” 

 
In our life of faith we are more than merely by-standers.  We are participants in the  
on-going play that has many acts. May we learn to cheer on our heroes and heroines, 
encouraging them to do what is right; may we learn to boo our adversaries and laugh at 
their frustration. May we work to join in the story so as not to get caught simply watching 
as though we had no parts to play on this stage God has granted us.  
 
In a few months our Young Disciples and their mentors will have an opportunity to 
attend synagogue on a Friday night. Many of them, I am sure, haven’t been to a 
synagogue before. I know they’ll be greeted warmly. The reading will be beautiful, the 
singing will remind them of some of the singing we do, here. There will be differences, 
of course, but those differences don’t have to separate us, if we enter in and imagine 
how they can help us better know our own story. For our stories are not separate. The 
stage is all the same. And we all play many parts. Let us play our part.  
 
Amen? Amen.  
 


