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Sermon, St. David’s Episcopal Church, 9/26/2021, Esther 7:1-6,9-10; 9:20-22; Mark 9:38-50 

(Elizabeth Felicetti) 

Today we get our only appearance from the book of Esther every three years: a bizarre biblical 

story that never mentions God, although a later version can be found that throws in some prayers.  

Last Sunday we looked at Proverbs 31, and Esther appears to be far from the women in that 

proverb, who was appreciated for what she did rather than how she looked. Esther basically 

became queen from a kind of beauty contest. The king banished one wife for no good reason and 

then had various virgins audition to replace her, and Esther “won.” After Esther became queen 

she acted bravely, at great risk to herself. In today’s reading she confronts the man who wants to 

kill her people, and previously appeared unsummoned before the king to try to influence him.  

Esther’s people, the Jews, are a minority living in exile, and Haman wants them killed because 

Mordecai, Esther’s cousin, refused to bow down to Haman. The book of Esther is a story about 

power, about abusing and subverting power. About how ridiculous those in power can be.  

God is rarely on the side of the people in power. 

“Collects” are prayers that “collect” the day’s reading. Today’s collect says, “O God, you declare 

your almighty power chiefly in showing mercy and pity.” Imagine if that’s how the powerful 

people in our lives operated: through mercy and pity, instead of throwing their weight around.  

Haman wanted Mordecai to bow down before him. I’m wondering what an equivalency of this 

could be today. Gary once mentioned that at the beginning of church services everyone stands up 

when I come in the room, just like they used to do for him when he was an active judge. I 

pointed out that people are not standing up for me, they are standing for the cross; but at the 

service Gary attends, we don’t process with a cross. His comment made me think about 

perceived power. Sometimes I’m uncomfortable with my “power” as the rector, and other times 

I’m annoyed when people don’t seem to respect that I have power. Years ago, one little girl 

touched my chasuble as she and a newer child as came through the greeting line. The first girl 

said, “This is Pastor Elizabeth. She is in charge of the whole thing.” The other girl said, “I 

know.” Then they ran off, but I wanted to call them back to please explain to the rest of the 

people in line that I was in charge of “the whole thing.” 

Where do you have power? How do you hold your power? How do you use it? 

You might think that you don’t have power, but we all do, in various ways and circumstances. 

Parents have power over children. Customers have power, and businesses have power. We have 

power in our roles at church. We have power within our families and relationships. While we 

might give credence to the maxim “power corrupts, and absolute power corrupts absolutely,” 

most of us, especially in this county and this country, have some sort of power or privilege. 

Last Thursday I had to take Gary to the hospital for a routine procedure. Because of COVID 

restrictions I have not been visiting people in the hospital, so this was the first time in a long time 

that I was in the hospital as someone other than the patient. I was sorry that Gary needed to be 
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there but was grateful that this time I wasn’t the person shivering in a flimsy robe while people 

wheeled me around and stuck my arm. Being a patient feels powerless. 

The Bible calls us to use our power to serve God, not ourselves. Jesus is our ultimate model for 

this. Despite his power, he accepted crucifixion. He submitted to the power of Rome and briefly 

appeared powerless before his glorious resurrection. Jesus identified completely with the 

powerless. 

Our Gospel reading today also talks to us about power. John tells Jesus that he and some of the 

other disciples tried to stop someone from casting out demons, because they weren’t in the gang 

of 12. Someone was trying to do good work in Christ’s name, and these guys wanted to stop it 

because he wasn’t in their clique. That might be like one of us saying “St. Matthias was hosting a 

food bank and I tried to stop them because they aren’t St. David’s. They pledge somewhere else. 

They aren’t one of us.” 

Jesus quickly disabuses John from clinging to power so tightly. As Christians, we are called to 

hold our power loosely, and to ensure that we don’t cause others who are less powerful to 

stumble because of us. 

Queen Esther used what power she had to save her people, and she did so at danger to herself. 

Today’s snippet ends with instructions for how this story will be celebrated annually as a festival 

including “that they should make them days of feasting and gladness, days for sending gifts of 

food to one another and presents to the poor.” An injunction to do something for people who are 

less powerful. 

One of the ways we exercise power here at church is through money. The church has less money 

right now than in years past because our pledges were down last year from the previous year, but 

that enabled the vestry to think creatively about how we want to wield our power as a church. I 

went part-time, and only work thirty hours a week now. This has given me power to pursue my 

writing and has given the church power to look at what we value and how we can pursue those 

values.  

This idea of “bi-vocational ministry” might be what we decide as a church to do in the long run: 

that is, part-time priests who have more that one vocation. In some dioceses, like Vermont, the 

majority of clergy are already bi-vocational, serving their churches part-time. As stewards of the 

church, we have the power to make these decisions. What will our church look like next year, 

and in five and ten years? 

This week, instead of thinking about who has power over you, think about the power that you 

hold. How is God calling you to use that power? 


