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The Persian sun did not shine. 

It was too wet to play. 

So King Achashverosh stayed in 

and partied all day. 

 

His queen Vashti did not show. 

He felt low and quite licked. 

To him it was a blow. 

A new queen, Esther, was picked. 

 

Then by the palace, 

Came Thing One and Thing Two. 

All full of malice. 

Kill the king they tried to do. 

 

But along came Mordechai,  

A wise and clever Jew, 

Who put a stop to the mischief  

Of Thing One and Thing Two. 

 



Then that rat in the hat, 

That Haman, that fat brat, 

Asked all to bow low 

And to do it very slow. 

 

But Mordechai knew,  

Being a good and observant Jew, 

That bowing to a mean man is something  

He just could not do. 

 

And so he said: 

 

“I will not bow down to your shoe, 

Not if it’s pink, not if it’s blue. 

I would not bow to you sailing on a boat. 

Not even if you were riding a giant, golden goat. 

I will not bow to you here or there. 

I will kneel only to my God that’s everywhere!” 

 

Then Haman, that spineless, gutless dweeb, 

Built gallows to hang Mordechai, the Heeb. 

He picked Adar the 13th to kill every Jew. 

His dreadful plan stunk like rotting stew. 

 

 



Oh, that Haman, that ratty, rat, rat, 

Told himself smugly, "Well now, that'll be that." 

But Mordechai told his cousin, Queen Esther, 

Who, hearing these words, her fears they did fester. 

 

For three days she fasted, 

Three horrible days! 

Until no longer could she last 

Without Doritos or Lays. 

 

Then Queen Esther dressed up so dazzling, 

And went to Achashverosh, the king. 

With his eyes open moon pie-wide, 

He took one look at his beautiful bride. 

 

Then he offered to grant her any wish. 

"Just come for a party with food quite 'delish,'" 

Said the new queen to her new king, 

"And do bring Haman," she did sweetly sing. 

 

At the party the guests did feast,  

Even Haman, that awful beast. 

The king again offered his fair queen a wish. 

And then the rat’s evil plan Esther did dish. 

 



"Oh, the things, he has done. 

Oh, the web he has spun. 

I do not like it, 

Not one little bit. 

 

"He has quite some gall, 

But that is not all. 

It is us he wants to abuse. 

He plans to kill all the Jews!" 

 

 “I’ll have none of that!” declared the king, 

And Achashverosh sealed an order with his ring.  

It was not the Jews that were hung on that day. 

That rat was instead--the Jews yelled “Hooray!” 

 

And day of feasting they did make, 

And hamantaschen shaped like that rat’s hat they did bake. 

 

The festival of Purim; they gave it that name. 

That story—the Megillah Esther—gained long-lasting fame. 

Now are you ready for our special game? 
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