
 

Zechariah: 
Do you know the difference between a vision and a dream? I wouldn’t pretend to know the 
difference for everybody. For me, visions come when I am awake. Dreams come when I sleep at 
night. One evening, I happened to be awake, and I had eight visions. My name is Zechariah, and 
God chose me to be the first prophet in fifty years to remind the Jewish people to repent and 
follow God, and to encourage them, because they had an important future.  
 
I will tell you about the visions, but I have to give you some history first. The first Temple in 
Jerusalem was built by King Solomon. That Temple was made of stone and cedar, but was 
fabulously ornate and impeccably furnished. Through the following centuries, the priceless 
furnishings were carried off by various conquerors. The Temple destroyed by the Babylonians in 
586 BC was a miserable remnant of what Solomon had built four centuries before. 
 
The Babylonians took the people of Judah as prisoners back to Babylon. Almost a half-century 
later, the Persians conquered the Babylonians and took over their far-reaching empire. After 
the Persians took control, they allowed Jewish exiles who desired to do so to return to 
Jerusalem and build a new Temple.  
 
After reaching Jerusalem, those former exiles immediately started working to build a new 
Temple.1 This second Temple would be called Zerubbabel’s Temple because as governor of 
Judah, he led the building of the it. Two years later, the foundation for that building was 
completed.2 When only the foundation was completed, some people wept for joy, while others 
wept in sadness at the deficiency of it compared to the one Solomon built. 
 
The people who had settled in Judah during the exile were enemies of the Jews, and were 
scared of them becoming powerful again. Hoping to get the building stopped, they made false 
accusations to the King of Persia. Swayed by the false accusations, the king reviewed records of 
Jerusalem through the centuries and concluded that the Jews had a history of being powerful 
and rebellious. The king ordered all work by the Jews in Jerusalem to stop. Work was halted for 
about fifteen years.3 
 
At that time, the Jewish prophet Haggai, started calling for work to resume on the Temple. 
Through Haggai, the Lord complained that the Jews in Jerusalem had quit thinking about God’s 
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Temple and were busy building fancy houses for themselves. The Lord told them that their lives 
were not being blessed because they were more worried about their comfort than for the 
Lord’s glory. 
 
Zerubbabel and the people feared God, so they repented and immediately resumed work on 
the Temple. They did this even though they did not have permission from the King of Persia to 
do so. In the strongest language, Haggai encouraged the people and told them that the Lord 
was with them. Much more important to fear the Lord than to fear the King of Persia.  
 
So, some of the Jews had returned to Jerusalem to rebuild the Temple, but most of them were 
still in Babylon and Persia. They were exposed daily to foreign false gods. The children born in 
captivity did not know Jerusalem or the Temple. Every day was a challenge for the Jews in 
captivity to remain faithful to the Lord God. 
 
My eight visions were given to me to call on the Jews everywhere to repent of their sins, and to 
encourage them to support rebuilding of the Temple.  
 
In the book I wrote, named Zechariah, I told of these eight visions, and I emphasized the 
importance of Zerubbabel and the priest Joshua in God’s plans for Judah. 
 
The last half of my book concerns the future of the Jews, especially after they returned to 
Judah. It also addresses God’s ultimate victory over all of those who thwart his will. Many 
Christians have related many of my prophecies to Christ’s earthly ministry and his ultimate 
victory over evil as detailed further in John’s book of Revelation. Like most prophets, I don’t 
completely understand all of my prophecies, but I do know that my book addresses God’s 
ultimate victory. 
 
Queen Esther: 
I was raised by my cousin. I was an orphan. Both my mom and dad died, while in exile. We had 
been taken so far away from our home. To Susa, the city of the Persian king. We were captives. 
Jewish captives. Girls had little value in those times, so it was unusual that Mordecai adopted 
me. I'm thankful, to my cousin. He guided me into my destiny. 
 
King Xerxes was the king of Persia at that time. He had a falling out with his queen, and his 
officials advised him to search the entire empire to find beautiful virgins for his harem, and then 
choose one to replace the queen. So, many girls were brought in… right here, to Susa, where I 
lived. They were placed under the care of Hegai, the head eunuch. A few local girls, like me, 
were also chosen. I did not disclose the fact that I was Jewish. Mordecai warned me not to. 
 
Six months of beauty treatments for all of us. Before we would even see the king.  When it was 
your turn, anything you wanted to take in with you was given to you. Hegai made suggestions 
of what we should take, and I did exactly what he said.  That kind of attitude helped me win 
favor throughout the whole palace. And then, with the king himself. 
 



King Xerxes crowned me as queen. There was a great feast that followed. I was queen? It 
seemed impossible. But…I knew my situation was still dicey because the previous queen had 
been removed and been banished forever. 
 
I need to take you back in time to King Saul, it will all make sense in a minute. Saul was 
instructed to wipeout all of the men, women, and children of the Amalekites as their 
punishment for attacking the helpless Jews during the Exodus. Saul wiped out most of them, he 
did not complete the job. He allowed King Agag to live. The prophet Samuel finished the job, 
killing Agag. But there were survivors of both the Amalekites and the household of Agag, known 
as Agagites. The descendants of these survivors from Saul’s disobedience often tormented the 
Jews. 
Now fast forward almost six centuries to my time, and you will find one of those descendants, 
Haman the Agagite. Haman was a proud man, to put it mildly but apparently skilled in politics. 
King Xerxes elevated him to be second in power in the kingdom. So powerful that the king 
commanded everyone to kneel down and pay him honor. 
 
Mordecai refused to kneel. My cousin who raised me refused to pay honor to Haman. This 
infuriated Haman. He threatened to kill not only Mordecai but all Jews. And he was sure he had 
enough power to make that happen. 
 
If not, there would be even more rebellion in the making. Haman accused the Jews of not 
assimilating into the Persian culture, breaking the law, and being very dangerous since they 
were dispersed throughout the kingdom. He even offered to donate money if the king would 
issue a decree to destroy them. The King was more than happy to give the order. An order that 
not even the King could rescind. It seemed Haman had found the perfect way to wipe the Jews 
from existence.  
 
The news reached me that Mordecai was in mourning, so I sent a messenger to find out what 
was going on. Mordecai sent back a copy of the edict and begged me to ask the king to 
countermand the order. Here's the thing; If I called on the king unbidden, and he refused my 
presence, I would be put to death. I put this in a message and sent it back to Mordecai.  
 
He adopted me, he was like a father to me, but Mordecai did not flinch at my dilemma. He sent 
back this timeless message, “If you don’t do this, God will deliver the Jews in a different way, 
but you and your family will perish. And who knows…perhaps you have come to royal position 
for such a time as this.” The timeless message. 
 
Mordecai was right. He was right. I asked him to have all the Jews in Susa to fast and pray for 
three days for my success. I told him, “I will go to the king even though it is against the law. And 
if I perish, I perish.”  
 
I stood in the inner court of the palace, in front of the king's hall in my royal robes. I wasn't sure 
what would happen, but I was sure that I had to do this. The king, he finally saw me, now is 
when I would know if I would live or die, I was prepared either way. (Mordecai’s words echo in 



her head )“Perhaps you have come to royal position for such a time as this.” It seemed like an 
eternity… he held out his gold scepter. “What is it, Queen Esther, what is your request? Up to 
the half kingdom, I will give to you.” I invited him for a banquet at my house, and to bring 
Haman. At the banquet, the king asked again, assuring me he would grant any request. Again, I 
asked for them to return for a second banquet, and there I would answer his question.  
 
The evil Haman was thrilled to have been a part of the banquet, and went home to gloat to his 
family and friends. On the way, he was infuriated that Mordecai did not bow down to him. 
Haman’s family advised him to build a pole to be used to impale Mordecai. He did so during the 
night, intending to ask the king’s permission the next morning to kill Mordecai.  
 
That night, the king couldn’t sleep. As people throughout time have done, he decided to read a 
history book to put him to sleep. As a history of his reign was read to him, he remembered that 
Mordecai, my cousin, had once saved his life but had not been rewarded. This oversight kept 
the king from going to sleep. 
 
The King was searching for a way to honor Mordecai when Haman came into his presence. 
Fortunately for Haman, the king spoke first. “How should a man be honored whom the king 
wants to honor?” Now thinking he was the one about to be honored, Haman came up with an 
outrageous, over-the-top answer. The king liked the answer, and said Mordecai was to be 
honored in that way. Next thing you know, Haman is placing a king’s robe on Mordecai, placing 
him on the king’s horse, and leading the horse through the streets shouting, “This is what is 
done for the man whom the king wants to honor.” Poor Haman, never got to ask the king about 
impaling Mordecai on the pole! 
 
Haman barely has time to change clothes before my second banquet. When it was nearing the 
end, the King asked "Now, what is your request?” “Spare my people!” I told him I would not 
have bothered him with such a petty request if my people were just going to be sold into 
slavery. But they we’re going to be slaughtered. Please, spare them. That humility swayed him. 
“Where is this man who would do such a thing?” I pointed to Haman. He was that man, and the 
king left the table in a rage. 
 
Haman was terrified, and fell on my couch to beg me for a reprieve. The king returned and saw 
Haman on my couch. He was incensed. He ordered the immediate death of Haman in the way 
he had planned to kill Mordecai. He could not rescind the order to kill the Jews, but he sent 
another order, “Fight back,”  allowing the Jews to protect themselves and to annihilate and 
plunder any enemy that attacked them. Mordecai wrote the order, so you can be assured that 
the Jews now had the upper hand. Even the royal officials helped the Jews. 
 
In the end, the Jews killed 75,000 of their enemies throughout the Empire, as well as killing the 
sons of Haman. Ever since that time, the Jews have celebrated that victory as the Feast of 
Purim. My cousin, Mordecai, took Haman’s place as second-in-command to the King. 
 
Perhaps God has placed you at a certain place and time, with certain skills and relationships, 



just so you could do one thing that he wanted you to do. Maybe not a royal position in the 
government, but in God’s Kingdom. When the time comes for you to act in the cause of God, 
don’t forget, “Perhaps you have come to a royal position for such a time as this.”  
 


