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Esther 3:3-6
Then the kingʼs servants who were at the kingʼs gate said to Mordecai, “Why do you 
disobey the kingʼs command?” when they spoke to him day after day and he would not 
listen to them, they told Haman, in order to see whether Mordecaiʼs words would avail; 
for he had told them that he was a Jew. When Haman saw that Mordecai did not bow 
down or do obeisance to him, Haman was infuriated. But he thought it beneath him to 
lay hands on Mordecai alone. So, having been told who Mordecaiʼs people were, 
Haman plotted to destroy all the Jews, the people of Mordecai, throughout the whole 
kingdom of Ahasuerus.

Esther 4:9-17
Hathach went and told Esther what Mordecai had said. Then Esther spoke to Hathach 
and gave him a message for Mordecai, saying, “All the kingʼs servants and the people 
of the kingʼs provinces know that if any man or woman goes to the king inside the inner 
court without being called, there is but one law - all alike are to be put to death. Only if 
the king holds out the golden scepter to someone, may that person live. I myself have 
not been called to come in to the king for thirty days.” When they told Mordecai what 
Esther had said, Mordecai told them to reply to Esther, “Do not thing that in the kingʼs 
palace you will escape any more than all the other Jews. 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 fatherʼs family will perish. Who knows? Perhaps you have come to royal 
dignity for just such a time as this.” Then Esther said in reply to Mordecai, “Go, gather 
all the Jews to be found in Susa, and hold a fast on my behalf, and neither eat nor drink 
for three days, night or day. I and my maids will also fast as you do. After that I will go to 
the king, though it is against the law; and if I perish, I perish.” Mordecai then went away 
and did everything as Esther had ordered him.



Clouds
 by Arnold Lobel

A little mouse went for a walk with his mother.
They went to the top of a hill and looked as the sky.

“Look!” said Mother. “We can see picture in the clouds.”
The little mouse and his mother saw many pictures in the clouds.

They saw a castle...

a rabbit...

a mouse.

“Iʼm going to pick flowers, “ said Mother.
“I will stay here and watch the clouds,” said the little mouse.

The little mouse saw a big cloud in the sky.
It grew bigger and bigger.

The cloud became a cat. The cat came nearer and nearer to the little mouse.
“Help!” shouted the little mouse, and he ran to his mother.

“There is a big cat in the sky!” cried the little mouse. “I am afraid!” 
Mother looked up at the sky. “Do not be afraid,” she said. “See, the cat has turned back 

into a cloud again.”

The little mouse saw that this was true, and he felt better.
He helped his mother pick flowers, but he did not look up at the sky for the rest of the 

afternoon.



Sermon

If ever their was a biblical story that could be turned into a Disney movie, it would be the 
story of Esther. Like most Disney movies, it begins with the death of family. Estherʼs 
parents are both dead, and Esther is left to be raised by her cousin, Mordecai. We also 
have the dramatic context. Mordecai and Esther and all the Jewish people are caught 
up in the Diaspora, which meant that they were a foreign culture in a foreign land. The 
Jews were just one of the many different groups of people that now lived together in the 
Persian Empire. This meant that they had to be careful, for they were a minority group 
whose customs and practices did not always follow the ruling majority. They spoke a 
different language, they worship a different god. But, as Esther grew into a young 
woman, her beauty was able to draw the attention of the King, and he named here his 
Queen. But she held the secret of her Jewish identity from her King - Disney Movie.

Move forward a bit in time, and enters the villain of this story, Haman. This is the 
traditional villain whose ego is too big and his ambitions are for power. As always seems 
to happen, it is Haman who has the ear of the king, and it is Haman who convinces the 
king to give him power and authority, or at least what he thinks is true power - for the 
rule was given that wherever Haman went, the people of the kingdom should bow down 
and treat him like a god. But Mordecai would not bow down, for he believed in only one 
God, and Haman was not him.

As villains normally do, Haman was outraged by Mordecai and hatched an over the top 
plot to kill, not only Mordecai, but all of the Jews in the Persian Kingdom. And just as 
this plot was beginning to take root, Mordecai speaks to Queen Esther, and asks her to 
intervene. That is where our text for today comes in. Esther must choose between 
safety and speaking out, between the rules and laws, and what is right and just. 

Last night we held a movie night and about 20 folks showed up to watch Moana. This is 
the Disney movie about a young girl who must make a choice, will she disobey her 
family and tribe in order to try to save them all? She must decide to risk here life, to sail 
beyond the safety of the reef that protects her island home and search for that which will 
heal and restore her island and her people. 

Like Esther, the plot turns on the difficult decision, one that Moana feels called to, yet 
she has no training to sail and no understanding of what it is truly like beyond the reef. 
Will she stay in safety and lead from the island, or will she test the unknown, risk it all 
for hope of saving her people. 

But these are just dramatic stories, whose plots are contrived to be grand, unrealistic 
adventures. They were written to entertain and celebrate heros. But I am not a hero, I 
do not have a villain to fight or a people to save. 



Yet, still the news of this past week has opened up the old wounds and made them 
fresh and painful again. In a display of racism and bigotry, white - mostly men, paraded 
with flags of hate and fear, chanting Nazi slogans of nationalism and carrying weapons 
for intimidation. Charlottesville was a reminder of their are still plots and plans, in our 
own nation, in our own communities, plots and plans to remove a people who do not 
bow to power, who do not stay in their place. 

And we are forced with the same challenge, in the face of possible backlash or being 
branded in one political light or another, in the face of being challenged and ostracized 
by our own families and neighbors and friends, in a place that feels safe and distant 
from the chaos and commotion, the words of Mordecai come screaming down the 
pages of history straight to the door way of our church. “Do not think that in Hendricks 
County you will escape any more than Charlottesville. For if you keep silence as such a 
time as this, relief and deliverance will rise against this racism and bigotry from another 
quarter, but you, you will perish.” 

This is not a moment where the gallows are being constructed outside of our doors, but 
it a moment where we, as a community of believers in Jesus Christ, must ask ourselves 
where our moral and ethical hearts lie. And, beyond the initial fears and beyond the 
political rhetoric, this is not even hard. Racism is evil, exclusive nationalism is sinful. 
Plain and simple. 

The hard step then is to act. I saw a picture of a protestor holding a sign that read, “I 
was afraid to be here so, here I am.” Whether we show up in a crowd or not, we still 
must act. We must find our individual voice, to speak to family, to speak to friends, to 
speak to fellow Christians, and even to strangers. Interrupt the racial joke or 
stereotyping. Learn about your own privilege and find ways to hold the door open for 
others in life. Read “Waking Up White”, participate in the “Be the Bridge” conversations 
on Mondays, come to the prayer regional prayer service with me at 3pm today at 2nd 
Presbyterian, join the presbytery justice group that will be gathering in the coming 
month. Do what is right, speak what is faithful, and keep learning. For the church is not 
insignificant or irrelevant, the church has not lost itʼs moral calling to speak justice and 
love kindness. It lives in you and in me when we are willing to cross the reef, face the 
dark clouds and stand before kings. Thanks be to God for a love that lifts us up and 
gives us courage. Amen


