
Mortdecai: The Man the King Delights to Honor 
1 Person Narrative over the book of Esther 

Esther 6:6 
 

 
Opening 

 
What shall be done to the man the King delights to honor? My name is Mortdecai, but 

of course you knew that. You’re here because you want to hear about Purim. The day the Jews 
were delivered from certain death and granted victory over their enemies. This great and 
glorious day, this great and glorious victory shall continue to be told as long as I’m alive and 
longer. You are to remember what I tell you, not simply for your sake, but for your children and 
their children after them. This is a story that will live on.  

 
Scene 1 

(Mortdecai takes in Esther) 
  

Our story begins many many moons ago when I was a much younger man, I even had 
hair back then. My father, Jair, had a baby brother, Abihail, who was like a brother to me, for he 
was so young. We grew together being only a few years apart. I loved Abihail as a brother. He 
and his wife died in the middle of their life, leaving behind them a young daughter, Hadassah, 
you know her as Queen Esther now. She was not always so. Hadassah had nowhere to go, no 
one to go to. She was an orphan. I could not abandon my Uncle’s daughter, my cousin. I took 
her in to be as a daughter to me and I as a Father to her. She was a but a little girl back then. 
She did not remain little for long. It seems like just yesterday she was playing with dolls and 
then I blinked, and she had become a woman. Puberty and boys came and I was not ready! She 
was though. She was as brilliant as she was beautiful. She had learned to adapt, to survive in 
Persia. She knew who to honor and how to honor them. She knew when to speak and when to 
keep silent. She knew when to ask questions and when to make assertions. She had many 
suitors knocking at the door, but she was not ready, not yet. Or perhaps I wasn’t ready. I guess 
that didn’t matter when the King’s beauty Eunuchs came to our door demanding Esther go with 
them for the King.  
 
 

Scene 2 
(Esther becomes Queen) 

 
Rumor (News) spread through Susa that during the Kings celebrations he had sought to flaunt 
his wife and show her beauty to all the men gathered at his banquet. She had refused. If there’s 
one thing the kingdom knows, it’s that you don’t cross Xerxes without consequences, especially 
when he’s drunk. Vashti was deposed, she’s lucky she didn’t lose her head, and an edict sent 
out to every province in the empire that every man was to be ruler of his own home and 
receive submission from his wife. It wasn’t long after Vashti was deposed that Xerxes took his 
army and sailed to Greece to finish what his father had started. After a long and depressing 
campaign, for Xerxes at least, he returned having been held off and defeated by the Greeks. 



The king became depressed, dwelling on his recent defeat and how he had deposed Vashti, I 
believe he might have regretted his decision, but it was too late. Some of the Kings younger 
advisors urged him to recruit the most beautiful virgins from all of the empire to interview to be 
his next queen or join his harem. This is when everything changed for Esther and me. Esther’s 
beauty and form made her stick out like a rose among dandelions. I still remember the day 
when the guards came to enlist her in the king’s service. It wasn’t what she ever imagined but it 
wasn’t the worst of fates. She was afraid, excited, nervous. She asked me what she was to do, 
how she was to act. I told her that she must hide who she really is, where she really comes 
from. As Jews we have always had enemies that have sought our destruction, often from those 
in power. Danger could find her if others knew her origin. Esther wasn’t a fool, she always 
respected and honored my wisdom. She agreed and promised to keep her Jewishness hidden. 
She entered into the Kings harem to be prepared to interview for queen by spending a night 
with the King. I would visit Esther every day. She spent a year in the preparation period: 6 
months with oil and myrrh and 6 months with oil and spices. The King wanted to ensure his 
women were truly virgins and were full in body and appearance before their time with him. The 
chief eunuch, Hagai, who was in charge of the harem absolutely loved Esther. Esther was a 
submissive girl, but she was also socially shrewd. She genuinely cared for people but also knew 
how to speak and act in such a way to win favor with those around her. When her time came to 
be with the King she entrusted herself to Hagai and he gave her the perfect advice. Her night 
with the King must have gone better than any up to that date because she won the King’s heart. 
He could find no equal to Esther and made her his Queen. There was a beautiful wedding and a 
celebration throughout the kingdom. Esther the orphan Jew now turned into a Persian Queen, 
oh the irony. 
 
 

Scene 3 
(The Plot against the King is Discovered) 

 
Being a queen wasn’t all glamorous, for Xerxes was not a faithful man. He continued to 

have his harem of women and awhile later even called for a second round of recruits to fill the 
ranks and satisfy his sexual appetite. By this time Esther had been Queen for several seasons 
and had also brought me into the King’s gate as an administrator working for justice in the 
courts. I worked closely with all kinds of people in all kinds of places. It was through my job that 
I heard of a rumor, a plot, to kill the King. I couldn’t be sure but as I asked discreet and 
unassuming questions I gained trust and found the rumor to be true. Two of the King’s eunuchs, 
Bigthan and Teresh, who kept watch over him had turned against him. Their anger for the king 
had boiled over into murderous rage. They had plotted to kill him in his sleep in not more than 
a week. I knew what this meant not only for the King, but also for Esther. I quickly and quietly 
informed Esther of the plot that I had discovered. She in turn reported to the King, in my name I 
later discovered, who investigated the matter and found it to be true. Thus, the King and Queen 
were saved from certain death.  

 
 

Scene 4 
(Haman is Elevated and Mortdecai and the Jews attacked) 



 
You would think I would have been rewarded, but not every good deed is given it’s just 

compensation in a timely manner. Instead of being recognized or rewarded, my honor was 
overshadowed by another, Haman. Haman came from a wealthy family, had military prowess, a 
sharp mind and tongue, and influence with the King. The King wanted a man like Haman next to 
him and decided to elevate him to second in command over the Kingdom. Haman took that title 
and ran with it, urging the King to demand that everyone give him homage and honor by 
bowing down to him when he passed. As Haman entered the King’s Gate all the officials and 
administrators bowed to Haman, all except for me. I will not bow down to Haman. I refused. I 
will not bow down to any man, except the King. Haman didn’t notice the first, second, or third 
time but others did. Those around me began to question and poke at my stubborn and 
steadfast refusal to bow down to Haman. They eventually reported my disobedience to Haman 
to see if my conviction would still stand in the midst of direct scrutiny. Haman came directly to 
me and demanded that I bow. “No, I will not bow, I will never bow to you Haman.” He shouted 
that he would kill me. “You may take my life, but I will never bow.” I could see the anger and 
pride rise up in Haman as I refused to bow and everyone in the King’s Gate witnessed. Haman 
then whispered in my ear, “If you will not bow, I will not simply take your life but the life of all 
your people. You will watch as I slaughter all that you hold dear without any power to rescue or 
save. You will bow or be destroyed.” “I cannot bow to you Haman, and no threat can sway my 
will.” Haman looked at me with a sinister smile and said, “Off to the King I go, to destroy the 
Jews.”  

The next day what I dreaded came to pass. As we were preparing to celebrate the 
Passover, a decree was issued through every province of the entire kingdom. It gave permission 
to any and every enemy of the Jewish people to kill, annihilate, slaughter, and plunder the Jews 
on the 13th of Adar which is in early March. I later learned that Haman had paid the King over 
10,000 talents of silver, 2/3 of the kingdom’s annual revenue, to purchase us for destruction.  

 
Scene 5 

(Esther rises to the Occasion) 
 

The very day we were supposed to be preparing to celebrate our miraculous deliverance 
from slavery in Egypt, we were instead brought to mourning in sackcloth and ashes because of 
our promised destruction. I ripped my clothes and put on sackcloth and covered myself with 
ashes to show my distress and to cry out for deliverance. I knew there was a plan and a purpose 
behind all of this, I knew that deliverance and rescue would come. But from where? I had to 
talk to Esther. The Kings guards refused to let me in, for the King couldn’t stand to look upon 
such a sorrowful and disgraceful sight. Once Esther learned that I was seeking her she sent her 
Eunuch, Hathach, to bring me clothes to change but I refused to change. My heart was broken 
and so I will not hide my brokenness, mourning, or cry for deliverance. I told Hathach what was 
happening in the Kingdom. I gave him a copy of the decree issued by the King and urged Esther 
to make a plea directly to the King to resend the command, to rescue the Jews from Haman. 
Esther replied back with fear and confusion. “I can’t go before the King unbidden. Everyone 
knows that if you go before the King unbidden you face certain death unless he pardons you by 
holding out the golden scepter. Not only that, but I haven’t been requested by the King for over 
a month and he doesn’t sleep alone. I’m not in favor right now. Remember what happened to 



the last Queen when she showed herself defiant? He might not be as merciful now, especially 
when he finds out who I am after all these years.” “Esther, what makes you believe you weren’t 
put in this position for this exact moment, for this very purpose? Don’t think that because 
you’re the Queen you will escape the coming destruction. It will come to all of us, you aren’t 
exempt. I know that deliverance and rescue will come! The question is will you be a part of it? 
Will you use your influence and power for the good of your people or merely hide in the 
shadows? I am assured that rescue will come, but if you refuse you and your household will 
face the destruction you had sought to hide from rather than face.” Esther sent back word that 
I should call for a total fast from food and water for three days and nights, she would do the 
same before she went in to the King. If she perished, she perished. This was the Esther that I 
knew was always there but lying dormant. She was not merely called Queen but was now 
leading like one. Choosing to put the interest of her people above her own. I went back and 
sent news to our people to fast for Esther.  

 
 
 

Scene 6 
(Esther Rescue & Haman’s Plot) 

 
The weekend came and went, and the day finally came for Esther to make her request 

before the King. I stopped by to speak and encourage her one more time. In her time fasting 
she had devised a plan. She would dress up in her royal attire as a Queen to help communicate 
the importance of the situation and the standing the King had bestowed upon her. If the King 
held out the golden scepter she would invite the King and Haman to a banquet that she had 
already prepared for the day before. She knew the King. She wanted to ensure her favor before 
him before making her request. She would throw a banquet with both Haman and the King to 
ensure the outcome would be sure and quick. The King was emotional, and Esther wanted to 
utilize that for Haman’s downfall. If the 1st banquet wasn’t assured, she would host another 
banquet even more glorious for both to come to. I thought the plan seemed wise and thought 
through, but even so it required not just wisdom but courage and faith for Esther to step out 
into the unknown. She could not guarantee any of the events but had to rest in the hope of 
deliverance and favor coming beyond her. I had to wait and hope. It was late in the day when 
Esther’s feast was over and I saw Haman strutting through the King’s Gate. He walked up to me 
as everyone around bowed before him. I neither bowed nor trembled before him. Haman 
didn’t say a word, but I’ve seen the look in a man’s eyes when murder is on his mind. I knew 
from his look that Haman would not wait until the appointed day to try and kill me.  

 
This part of the story I learned about much later through Haman’s servants, who are 

now my servants, listened in after he returned from Esther’s first banquet. They remember 
those events clearly, for it was the beginning of Haman’s demise. Apparently, Haman returned 
home enraged. He boasted of all his wealth, his sons, and his status before the King and Queen. 
None of it even mattered to him because I wouldn’t bow to him. It was then that Haman’s 
friends and family gave him the counsel that would lead to his own death. They told him to 
make an example of me. They told him to erect a spike so high that everyone in the city could 



see it. He was to impale me on that spike the next day before he went to Esther’s second 
banquet. Haman rejoiced at the idea and sent his servants to erect the spike that was to kill me. 
 

Scene 7 
(Mortdecai’s Honor) 

 
While Haman was busy all night preparing for my death there was another person who 

couldn’t sleep either, the King. The King couldn’t sleep, maybe too much on his mind, 
something he felt he had forgotten and couldn’t quit place. He had his servants read to him his 
chronicles to bring clarity and hopefully rest to his mind. As the chronicles were being read it 
came to the recording where I had discovered and reported the assassination attempt on the 
King’s life. The King remembered that nothing had ever been done to celebrate the report. The 
king asked who was in the palace still to give him advice. Of all people to be around, Haman had 
just entered the palace. The King gathered Haman and asked him what should be done to 
reward the Man whom the King delights to Honor. Of course, Haman thought there’s no one 
worthier of the King’s honor them himself. So, he told the King to dress the man in royal robes, 
give him the King’s horse, and parade him around the city declaring thus shall be done to the 
man the king delights to honor. That sounds spectacular, go and do that for Mortdecai replied 
the King. I had just gotten to the King’s Gate preparing for the day ahead when Haman arrived 
with the King’s horse, the King’s robes, and told me to get on the horse. I asked what was going 
on and Haman replied that the King was rewarding me for saving his life so many years ago. For 
the next hour Haman walked the horse through the heart of Susa in front of everyone 
proclaiming that this is what shall be done to the man the King delights to honor. I could see the 
shame, hatred, and brokenness in Haman’s eyes. I could see the shock and celebration from 
many others watching on. As soon as it was over Haman covered his head and rushed home. 
His servants told me that his family and friends told him that this was a sign of his imminent 
destruction.  

 
Scene 8 

(Haman’s Destruction) 
 

Later that day was Esther’s second feast. The King and Haman both came. After the 
feast was over and the wine drinking began the King again asked Esther what her request was, 
that he was postured in a generous way to give her even up to half of the Kingdom. Esther then 
asked the King saying, ““If I have found favor in your sight, O king, and if it please the king, let 
my life be granted me for my wish, and my people for my request. 4 For we have been sold, I 
and my people, to be destroyed, to be killed, and to be annihilated. If we had been sold merely 
as slaves, men and women, I would have been silent, for our affliction is not to be compared 
with the loss to the king.” Who is this man who would dare to do such a thing? Esther pointed 
at Haman, “It is this wicked Haman who has sought to kill and destroy us.” The King was 
enraged. He rose and went to the palace garden while Haman stayed to beg for his life. When 
the King returned he found Haman falling at Esther’s feet on her couch, all the reason he 
needed to kill Haman. One of the Eunuch’s(Harbona) who knew of Haman’s plan to kill me that 
same day, spoke up to the King to suggest that Haman be killed on his own spike. The King 



loved the idea. So, Haman was impaled on the very spike he had erected to make a statement 
out of my death. How ironic! After this the King’s wrath was finally subdued.  

Scene 9 
(The Jews Deliverance & Victory) 

 
The King gave all of Haman’s land and possession to Esther. Esther than disclosed who I 

am to her and how I helped to raise her up. The King then gave Haman’s signet ring, which the 
King had given to him, and placed it on my hand. This was a sign of promotion, that I was now 
second in command. Esther also gave him his home and all his possessions. Though as thankful 
and important an act as this was, it still didn’t change anything that was set against us. The 
edict was still in force and now more than ever those loyal to Haman would rise up with 
vengeance in their hearts and minds to slay us. We asked the King to rescind his past edict, but 
he could not. He said that we had his pen and seal to write whatever edict we saw fit to avoid 
this catastrophe, but the former edict could not be revoked. Esther and I put our minds 
together and formed a counter edict. It stated the exact opposite. The Jews had the right to 
defend and come against any of their enemies in the same manner that Haman had ordered 
people to come against them. This edict was signed, sealed, and delivered immediately to every 
province in the empire. When the letter was received and read there was celebration! In fact, 
many people became Jews after hearing of Haman’s downfall and my rise to take his place.  

 
When finally, the time came for the fatal attack against the Jews on the thirteenth of 

Adar, the reverse happened. The Jews got the upper hand on their enemies. No one was able to 
stand against us. Haman’s family had indeed planned revenge, but we were on to their scheme 
and all of his sons that came against the Jews were killed. 500 men were killed in the Capital, 
Susa and 75,000 of those who came against the Jews throughout the whole empire were killed. 
A second day was still needed to defend ourselves and Esther asked the King and it was 
granted. Another 300 men who came against us the second day were defeated. At long last we 
were able to rejoice and rest. Victory was ours. Life had come from death, Victory out of 
seeming defeat, Hope from despair, light from darkness, and courage from cowardice. This was 
a day to celebrate. Purim. The day we celebrate that evil doesn’t get the last word. That there is 
a purpose and a plan working behind everything, whether we see in the present or look back on 
it with understanding in the future. Purim is a day of rejoicing, of rest, and of generosity as we 
remember what has been done for us. It is a sign that is pointing us to something greater, 
something more permanent. For there will always be more men like Haman and more dangers 
to avoid. Perhaps one day we will have a deliverer who will defeat the enemies that no man can 
face. The enemies that give rise to all the Haman’s in this world. Perhaps…. Maybe one day. 
Until then we remember, and we wait in hopeful expectation.  

 
 
 
 


