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Esther 7:1-6, 9-10, 9:20-22 
Our reading from the Old Testament today is our only exposure to the book of Esther in the 

lectionary; which is a shame, really.  The story told in Esther is a compelling one, and a much easier 
read that a lot of the Old Testament.  Along with Ruth and Jonah, it is one of the self-contained 
narratives among the Bible books.  Job, too, I suppose, but that is next week's sermon. 

Our reading today is a severely edited version, but it gives the key moment in the story, if not 
the background.  The book opens with the removal of Vashti as queen and the kingdom-wide search 
for her replacement.  It is kind of a cross between the ball in Cinderella and the finale of Babylon's 
Got Talent.  Esther is encouraged by her uncle Mordecai to participate.  She does and wins the job of 
queen.  Unknown to the king, Esther is Jewish. 

In the meantime, Haman becomes prime minister.  Haman hates Mordecai.  The problem is, 
Mordecai is a very faithful member of the king's court.  He even foils a plot to kill the king.  So Haman 
tries an end run.  He tricks the king into signing a decree that all of the Jews are to be killed.  
Mordecai begs Esther to use her influence to head this off.  Haman intends to take out Mordecai 
personally and has a gallows erected in his backyard for that purpose.   

That same night, the king is unable to sleep and has the court reporter read over the official 
acts to help him get to sleep.  It is then that he remembers how Mordecai saved his life, and asks if 
something had been done to thank him.  Hearing that nothing had been done, the king summons 
Haman to ask how he would honor someone who had served the king well.  Thinking that the king is 
referring to Haman himself, Haman says that the honoree should be dressed in the king's royal robes 
and led around on the king's royal horse. To Haman's horror, the king instructs Haman to render 
such honors to Mordecai. 

Soon thereafter, Esther works up the nerve to ask the king and Haman to dine with her and 
the rest is our reading today.  Haman gets exposed and quite literally hoisted on his own petard, or at 
least hanged on his own gallows.  Unfortunately, once an edict has been issued, it can't be rescinded, 
but the king issues a new order allowing the Jews to defend themselves.  The lectionary skips over the 
ensuing bloodbath, giving the story a happy ending with the founding of the Feast of Purim. 

In addition to Esther being a really good story, it is one of only two Bible books that never 
mention God.  The other is the Song of Solomon.  It is for this reason that the wearing of costumes on 
Purim is a tradition.  The people are hidden behind masks much as God was hidden behind the scenes 
in Esther. 

Of course, for Christians, God is behind every scene, although not always hidden.  Depends 
upon whose experience it is.  Some people see God's hand in more places than others.  As happy as I 
am for Ole Miss fans, I do not think God had anything to do with the Alabama game.  Nor do I think 
God hates Auburn, however much it may seem at times.   
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While I do not get my theology from popular culture, there are two examples out there that I 
find illustrative.  The first is The Hitchhiker's Guide to the Galaxy.  In describing a creature known as 
a Babel fish, the guide discusses its existence as proof that God does not exist, because such a fish 
could not be without divine intervention.   Quoting from the Guide:  

 
The argument goes something like this: "I refuse to prove that I exist," says God, "for proof 
denies faith, and without faith I am nothing."  "But," says Man, "the Babel fish is a dead 
giveaway isn't it? It could not have evolved by chance. It proves you exist, and therefore, by 
your own arguments, you don't. QED."  "Oh dear," says God, "I hadn't thought of that," and 
promptly vanishes in a puff of logic. 
 

 I don't find it necessary to “prove” that God exists, because if we did, he wouldn't.  It is a silly 
book, I know, but I do think that the assertion that proof denies faith is valid.  As I have said before, 
the opposite of faith isn't doubt but certainty. 

A similar vein is found in an episode of Futurama.  I doubt too many of you are familiar with 
this particular show.  Suffice it to say, in one episode a being, who may or may not be God, acts in a 
very God-like way, but offers this observation:  The use of godlike powers requires a "light touch" so 
that those one intends to aid will neither lose hope nor become dependent on supernatural 
intervention. In other words, “When you do things right, people won't be sure you've done anything 
at all." 

So no, the lack of objective evidence for the presence of God does not bother me in the least. 
That is because the abundance of subjective evidence is plenty.  I know how I have felt the presence 
of God in my life.  I know so many stories of others who have known God's presence in their lives.  Is 
it proof?  No.  But faith is not about proof.  I consider myself to be a scientist, or at least scientific.    
But I am also a priest.  And I see absolutely no conflict in the two ideas.  In both cases, the goal is to 
find truth.  Some truth is observable; other truth, experiential.  Some truth is objective; other truth, 
subjective.  “Seek the truth: Come whence it may; cost what it will.” 

I'll admit – it can be messy.  There are times when foundations could be profoundly shaken. 
The key is to pick a deep enough foundation.  I grew up in a tradition where the foundation was the 
inerrancy of scripture.  As a result, anything that called that into question was resisted forcefully, 
because it challenged the very foundation of belief.  That is why some folks have extremely strong 
views about evolution.  Personally, I believe that any faith worth having can stand up to a little 
scrutiny and some tough questions.   

I don't have any trouble seeing God at work in the world.  The more I learn about chemistry 
and physics and biology, the more I am impressed with God's work.  Werner Heisenberg, who was 
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awarded the Nobel Prize in Physics for “creating quantum physics”, once said, “The first gulp from the 
glass of natural sciences will turn you into an atheist, but at the bottom of the glass God is waiting for 
you.”  In my case, I skipped that first part and just became an Episcopalian instead, although some 
might argue that is a distinction without a difference, bless their hearts.  In case any Breaking Bad 
fans were wondering, yes, this is where Walter White got the name. 

Is God active in the world?  Absolutely.  Can we prove it?  Not at all.  And that is okay.  I 
choose to believe.  My atheist friends don't understand.  My fundamentalist friends worry about me.  
But I have found a place in the Episcopal Church where I can worship God without crossing my 
fingers or hedging my bets.  My prayer is that you, too, find it a place where you can be the 
authentically you person that God created you to be.  After all, I figure God knew what he was doing 
when he did it.  In the name of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 

 


