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Esther's story takes place in the ancient Persian capital
city of Susa located in the modern country of Iran.
Her time in history, the Persian Empire spanned the
globe from India to Egypt.
Some scholars date Esther's time and story between
the time of the captivity of Judah (586 BC) and before
the return of the exiles from Babylon to Jerusalem
(circa 535 BC).
The events unfolding in the book of Esther take place
over an 8 - 10 year period.
Esther was a Jew, who did not reveal her identity until
she needed to safe the Jewish people from a massacre. 

Esther
Facts from the Bible

the book of Esther



      The fragrant scent of carnations filled the air. That was
no surprise, as the room was filled with huge vases of the
flowers. The note read, “With love to Queen Esther.
Behold, you are beautiful, my love, behold, you are
beautiful! You have ravished my heart. Love, King
Ahasuerus.” 
     How is this possible? Am I really queen of a vast empire—
twenty-seven provinces stretching from India to Ethiopia?
The king chose me? A year ago I was a poor Jewess in the
house of my uncle. Yesterday I sat in the courts of women with
beautiful virgins from all over the kingdom…just another
woman…but today…today I am a queen. How is this possible?
       Hegai, a eunuch, keeper of the women, smiled. “I knew
the king would choose you, Esther. There is something
about you I have never seen in another woman.” 
      Hegai clapped his hands, and servants rushed in
carrying huge trays laden with delicious food and wine.
The trays were laid on the white marble floor among the
scattered colorful silken cushions. Peacocks screamed
from the windows, hoping to be tossed morsels of oranges,
figs, dates, bread, cheese…whatever the women were
inspired to toss to them.
     Esther lay on the golden couch, watching her maidens
joyously partaking in the feast sent by the king. She
couldn’t eat. Her thoughts filled her.
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     Am I dreaming? Will I wake up and all this beauty will be
gone? Who am I, that this has happened to me?  She thought
back to when this all began.  
      I lived among the captives of Zion. Was that really only
a year ago? Uncle Mordecai kept me veiled and hidden
from the eyes of Persia. Was it only a few heartbeats
before that, when I was a tiny girl, I had been kidnapped
from the land of Israel and led away to Babylon? My
parents died on the journey. Is all I remember of my
mother is she had a beautiful smile and her garments
smelled of cassia and myrrh. I don’t remember my father.
Uncle Mordecai adopted me. Uncle Mordecai changed my
Jewish name Hadassah to the Persian name, Esther, “Star”.
He said the change was to disguise my identity. Mordecai
instructed me never to reveal to anyone that I was a Jew.
Ever. Of course, I obeyed his instructions. I always did. My
uncle was wise, loving, and kind. 
      Hegai liked to explain things to me. He said it was not
common knowledge he shared in the courts of women,
and if I repeated any of the information he would likely be
beheaded. He said, all the nobles and princes from the
provinces had been summoned to a feast given by the king.
I was not told this part, but it is the impression I have. I
think Ahaseurus was possibly drunk when he impulsively
demanded Vashti appear before his lords and princes.
Queen Vashti refused. I have often wondered why. Was it
because she was pregnant and didn’t want to appear in
public in that condition?  Maybe the king asked her to
appear naked, so all could properly admire her beauty? 
     Whatever her reasons, her refusal infuriated the king.
People were shocked she dared defy Ahasuerus, the great
and powerful king. Advisors told the king when news of
Vashti’s behavior was spoken of, all men would be treated 



with disrespect and contempt by their wives. Vashti was
immediately removed from her royal position. She now
lived alone in her royal chambers. Did she feel like a bird
trapped in a beautiful golden cage? She would never leave
her rooms for the rest of her life. I feel sad for her. What
must be going through her mind at this time? Is she
afraid? Does she know about God to trust Him? 
     Hegai told me the king now had a problem. There was
no beautiful queen to show off to all his nobles. Someone
had a brilliant idea. All the fair young virgins of the
kingdom were invited, with no chance to decline the
invitation, to be part of a beauty pageant. The winner
would become the next queen. Losers would become the
king's concubines.
        That’s when I was taken to Shushan the palace—the
scariest night of my life. I awoke to loud hammering on my
door. When Mordecai opened the door, I’m sure he was
shocked to see a squadron of soldiers silhouetted against
the dark night sky—holding flaming torches high in the
air. A soldier roughly shoved Mordecai to the side and
marched through the house. I was yanked out of bed,
placed on a seat, and carried aloft. Other fiery processions
could be seen in the dark streets carrying their prizes to
the palace.
      A vigorous regime of purification lasted for one year in
our preparations to meet the king. I was bathed for six
months in oil of myrrh, and six months with sweet odors,
and other things Hegai said was for the purification of
women. I was told after I met the king, unless he delighted
in me and called me by name, I would go to the house of
concubines and die there. Was that where Vashti, the
woman who had been queen, spent her days? 

 



      Hegai, the keeper of women, favored me. I don’t know
why. Actually, I obtained favor in the sight of everyone I
met. Hegai gave me the most magnificent room in the
house of women and seven maidens for servants.It seemed
like a dream. I lived like a pampered princess.
  Hegai smiled when he told me it was my turn to meet the
king. He asked what I wanted to take with me. I had no
idea. What does one take to meet a king? I asked Hegai to
give me whatever he thought was needed. Hegai clapped
his hands and servants bowed low before me. He
commanded them to prepare me to meet the king that
day. 
      Servants washed my hair, brushed it till it shone, and
scented it with spices. Jewelled sandals were placed on my
feet. I was dressed in a silken garment embroidered with
golden threads. It was light as a breeze and as colorful as a
blazing sunset. Hegai snapped golden bracelets on my
wrists. His eyes had tears in them as he said, “It is time,
Esther, fairest of women.” He walked me to the king’s
chambers, giving me instructions along the way.
      “Do not look directly into the king’s eyes unless he bids
you to. Tell the king you are honored to be in his presence.
Smile at everything he says. Tell him you are thankful for
all the care you have been given in the last year. He will be
pleased. He will be drawn to you, Esther. You are by far
the most beautiful woman I have ever seen. Your beauty
goes deep, it is beyond merely outward. The king is
discerning. He will see that. I will not be surprised to hear
you have been crowned queen.”
      Hegai was right. The King crowned me his queen. He
made a great feast, called Esther’s feast, made a release to
the provinces—was it a release of debts?—and the king
gave gift to all his lords and princes. 



      Months later, Mordecai sent me a message. It said he
overheard two chamberlains who kept the door, plotting
to murder my husband, the king. I called the royal scribes
and had the matter recorded in a book of chronicles
before the king that Mordecai saved his life. I reported the
matter, it was discovered to be true, so the chamberlains
were hanged. 
      Mordecai sent another message. It said the king's
favorite advisor, Haman, was enraged that my Uncle
Mordecai, a Jew, refused to bow to him. Haman asked the
king to allow him to remove all the undesirables from the
kingdom. He didn't mention to the king he meant all the
Jews. What Haman didn't know was Mordecai was my
uncle and I was a Jew. 
      Haman cast lots, called purim, to see what day the Jews
were to be annihilated. Mordecai learned of the plot and
warned me not to think I was safe in the king's house. He
said, "If you keep quiet now, deliverance for the Jews will
arise from another place, and your family will be
destroyed." 
      I asked the Jews in the palace to fast and pray with her
for three days. I sent Mordecai a message, that even
though I hadn’t been called before the king in a month, I
would go into the throne room. If he doesn't hold out his
golden sceptre, I will be killed. I wrote in my message, "If I
perish, I perish." 
      The king held out the golden sceptre! I invited the king
and his chief advisor Haman to a banquet of wine. I
learned this afterwards. Haman told his family how great
he was, and that he was the only one besides the king
invited to the queen's banquet. After his bragging ceased,
Haman was so insanely mad at Mordecai he had a high
gallows built to hang him on. 



       That very night, the king couldn't sleep. He had a royal
servant bring him the chronicles of his kingdom. I wonder
if he thought the boredom would put him to sleep? The
part about Mordecai saving the king's life was the chosen
entry. The king asked how Mordecai had been rewarded.
He hadn't. Now the king couldn't sleep as he pondered
how to reward Mordecai.
      The next morning Haman arrived at the palace, ready
to ask the king's permission to hang Mordecai. The king
asked him how someone the king delights to honor should
be rewarded. Haman assumed the king wanted to reward
him. He suggested the person being honored should be
robed in the king's royal robes, led through the streets on
the king's horse by one of the king's most noble princes.
The noble was to cry out, "This is what happens to
someone the king delights to honour." The king liked that
idea, and commanded Haman to do all of that for
Mordecai. Can you imagine the shock he must have felt? 
      After leading Mordecai through the city on the king's
horse, Haman ran to his house in shame. His wife and
advisors told him, "If Mordecai be of the seed of the Jews,
before whom you have begun to fall, you shall not prevail
against him, but shall surely fall." Did God put that
prophetic word in their mouths? While they spoke, the
king's chamberlains arrived to bring Haman to my second
banquet.
      The king asked why I was having these banquets. I
pleaded, "If I have found favour in your sight, O king, and if
it please the king, let my life be given me at my petition,
and my people at my request: For we are sold, I and my
people, to be destroyed, to be slain, and to perish." The
king must have been astonished at this news. Haman was
choking on his food. The king asked who would dare to 



presume in his heart to do such a thing. I looked at Haman
as I said, "The adversary and enemy is this wicked Haman." 
      The king rose up in a violent rage, went out into the
garden, Haman fell on my bed to beg for mercy, the king
returned and saw Haman fallen over me, and demanded,
"Will he force the queen also before me in the house?"
Servants immediately covered Haman's face, and
mentioned to the king there was a gallows prepared for
Mordecai. The king ordered the servants to hang Haman
on it.
      This all happened so fast. Mordecai took Haman's place
of honour and his house, the massacre of the Jews was
averted as they were allowed to fight against all who hated
them, and the Feast of Purim was established. 

      Dear reader, another story is now being written. Your
story. You are being prepared to meet the King. 
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T H E  F R A G I L E  B E A U T Y  O F  T H E  S I T U A T I O N

 This story of fragile beauty goes back to an
ancient Persian court. If you are wondering

what this story has to do with you, the
answer is everything. God orchestrated the
events of Esther’s life to position her to be
able to save her people. If Esther hadn’t

been in the palace to plead for her people,
Mary, the mother of Jesus’ descendants,
could have been killed. The situation was

desperate. Mary would not have been born,
and you would be facing an eternity

without God. When God positioned Esther
in a palace, He was also thinking of you.

 

"I am with you always, even to the
end of the world.

Matthew 28:20

Have you ever doubted God was with you?



How might God  be using you in your life 

for His purpose of eternal life ?
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O F  C H R I S T  T H R O U G H  T H E  S I T U A T I O N

 God’s love is shown throughout the book of Esther. Even
though He is not mentioned, His fingerprints are all over this

story. From Vashti losing her royal position as queen, to Esther
being crowned queen, to Mordecai just happening to overhear
the plot against the king’s life, to the king just happening to not

be able to sleep and hearing of Mordecai saving his life, to
Haman just happening to be in the inner court and suggesting
how the king could honor someone…so may instances of things
just aligning and falling into place. The details of your life are

not random. God has orchestrated things so your life is
orchestrated according to His plans. He loves you. Trust Him.

 

"I have loved you with an everlasting love. Therefore
with lovingkindness have I drawn you."

                                                                                          Jeremiah 31:3

Have you ever wondered if God loves you?



Asking for the Holy Spirit's revealing, write out a 

love letter to you from God.
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T H E  H E A R T S  D E S I R E

 The moment Esther said, “If I perish, I perish”, she stepped into her
destiny and Divine calling. God used her to intercede for the lives of

the Jewish people. If she hadn’t courageously stepped up and
determined to do what was right, no matter the cost, you would

most likely not be reading these words and we would be heading
into a godless eternity. God wants to awaken you to your destiny.

His plans for you are far beyond anything you can imagine—
stretching right into eternity. As you faithfully follow God, one

choice at a time, one step at a time, your life will be a kaleidoscope
of miracles from the hand of God. Just like in the book of Esther, His

hand may not be obvious, but it is there, leading you closet to His
heart. Does God see and care about the details of your life? 

 

“For I know the plans I have for you,” declares
the LORD, “plans to prosper you and not to

harm you, plans to give you a hope and a future.” 
Jeremiah 29:11

Have you ever
wondered

about God's
plans for your

life?



What area's of my life am I willing for God to direct

according to His plan?
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O F  W H O  W E  A R E  I N  C H R I S T

 We all have had the same temptation Esther had—to run, hide, not
to get involved, close our eyes to the needs around us and maybe
they will go away. But they won’t go away. Maybe God is showing

you something because He wants you to be His hands there—His feet
—His voice—His compassion. We have the nature of Christ if we are
His. Is there someone God brings to your heart right now who needs

what you have to offer them? Can you help a struggling single
parent with groceries, can you bake a cake for someone to

celebrate their life, can you bring a meal to someone, can you send
a card to someone who is lonely and desperately needs to know
someone cares? There are so many ways God can use you as an

Esther in our broken world. Ask Him to show you what He has for you.
I have a blog to encourage people. I don’t think it’s much—and some
days I wonder if it’s encouraging anyone and maybe I should quit. It

doesn’t matter how small what we do looks in our eyes. To God,
even a cup of cold water given in His Name will be rewarded. Ask

Him to use your life for His glory. He will. 
 

“This is my commandment:
love each other just as I

have loved you.” 
John 15:12



What does God want you to do in the place He has

assigned for you?



 
W I T H I N

Plant

"In the same way, let
your light shine before

people, so they can see the
good things you do and

praise your Father who is
in Heaven."

Matthew 5:16

 One courageous life can make all the
difference in stopping evil plans. No
schemes of man or power of hell will ever
thwart God's plans. Messiah was to come
from the lineage of the Jews. God would
not allow them to be destroyed. God
was behind the details of this ancient
story. He is behind the details of your
story. Just as Esther became queen and
was brought into a kingdom to save her
people, you have been brought to this
earth for such a time as this. I am sure
you have heard this saying, Bloom where
you are planted (or  transplanted).

What can you possibly do of value to bring the Kingdom
of God to your corner of the world?

  That is good advice. This is a call to
surrender to God completely—that His
purposes will be fulfilled. God will give
you wisdom, strength and courage to
accomplish His plans for your life. May
your life be filled with beauty –the
fragrance of Jesus—for His glory. We are
strangers and pilgrims on this earth—
heading towards our eternal home. 



How does my light so shine?

Your life matters. Even the small things you do, the kind
words you speak, send light rippling into the darkness. May

your life reflect the love and beauty of our Kings.


