Esther 3 The plot against the Jews (Esther ch 3&4)
Even after I became Queen, Mordecai kept in touch with me. 

I wasn’t able to see him after I became Queen 
but his access to the court meant that he was able to get messages to me. 

One day he managed to see me himself. 

He had overheard two of the king’s eunuchs plotting to kill him 
and he thought the king should know.  

I passed on Mordecai’s information to the king and the men were hung. 

The king wanted to know where I got the information from. 

I had no option but to give him Mordecai’s name. 

I’m glad I did because that helped to save us. 

But I’m jumping ahead in the story.  

Things began to go very badly wrong for Mordecai. 

A man called Haman became second in command to the King himself. 

I didn’t like the man. 

He thought very highly of himself. 

He demanded that everyone should bow down to him when they met him. 

An order from the king, apparently. 

Mordecai would not bow down. 

Our laws say that we should not bow down to anyone except God himself. 

You can imagine how much that upset Haman. 

He was furious and plotted his revenge. 

I didn’t hear about this until much later. 

I hadn’t seen or heard anything from Mordecai for a while which seemed odd.  

Then one day my maids and the eunuchs came and told me. 

Mordecai had been going round the city in sackcloth and ashes, wailing loudly. 

We had no idea why.

I thought at first that he had lost his job and had no money, 
so I sent him fresh clothes. 

When he refused to accept them, I sent Hathach, 
the most reliable of the eunuchs to go and ask him what all this was about. 

And then I heard about the horrific decree. 

He even sent me a copy for me to see. 

Haman was not just plotting to have Mordecai killed. 

He wanted all the Jews killed, right across the region. 

They had cast lots to select a date. 

A date nearly a year ahead. 

The decree said that on that day all the Jews were to be killed and their possessions taken.  

That would make Haman extremely rich. 

I felt for my people. 

There was nothing they could do but wait for the deaths that would inevitably come. 

But Mordecai had other ideas. 

He wanted me to go to the King to plead for our people. 

I was afraid. 

I couldn’t just go to the king and ask him. 

Anyone who approached him without permission would be put to death.  

And that would apply to me as well. 

I don’t think the king had forgotten me, 
but I hadn’t been called into his presence for a month. 

So I sent a message to Mordecai telling him this.  

Morcedai replied very promptly. 

Don’t think you can escape this he said. 

You, too, are a Jew. 

I hadn’t forgotten my faith and identity, 
but I somehow thought that I would be exempt. 

It suddenly struck home to me that I was one with these people.  

Their fate would be mine too.   

Mordecai had sufficient faith to believe that if I did nothing, 
deliverance would come from another quarter 
and that I would not escape the anger of my fellow Jews. 
But it was the final words of his message which hit home. 

“Who knows whether you have not come to a royal position for such a time as this?” 

For such a time as this. 

Perhaps God did have a purpose in making me Queen. 

I had no choice but to plead with the King for my people. 

I told Mordecai I would do it. 

But I needed help. 

I asked him to get all the Jews in Susa to fast and pray for three days 
and I would do the same with my maids. 

After that I would approach the king.  

