Purim Shpiel 5775

‎(Middle-) East Side Story‎

By Jeff Green

Characters: Achashverosh, Haman, Esther, Mordechai, Narrator

Song List:

	Jet Song 
	When You're a Jew
	Mordechai

	America
	Shush a'Bira
	Esther & Mordechai

	I Feel Pretty
	I Feel Pretty
	Esther – Before meeting king

	Maria
	Negia
	King – After meeting Esther

	Cool
	Cool
	Haman – On need to kill Jews

	Somewhere
	Somewhere
	Esther & Mordechai – After edict

	One Hand, One Heart
	One Wand, One Heart
	Esther & King – At the throne

	Tonight
	Tonight
	Esther & King – Before 1st banquet

	Something's Coming
	Dumb King's Comin'
	Haman – Before 1st banquet

	Tonight Quintet
	Tonight Quartet
	All Cast – Before the 2nd banquet

	A Boy Like That/I Have a Love
	A Goy Like That
	Esther – Accusing Haman

	Gee, Officer Krupke
	Gee, King Achashverosh
	Haman – Begging for his life


Narrator: Purim Sameach, ladies and gentlemen, and welcome to this year's annual Purim Shpiel, featuring the Not Ready for Purim(e) Time Players! Sit back and enjoy as we tell you a story of kings and queens, of love and intrigue, of hatred and vengeance and all things in between. It is a tale of rival gangs and the shared enmity between them. Yes, my friends, we present to you today: Middle-East Side Story! Our tale takes place on the rough and tumble streets of inner-city Shushan, megalopolis capital of a superpower controlling no less than 127 lands stretching from Hodu to Kush. In one part of town, we find a frolicking gang called the Jews and their ne'er-do-well leader, Mordechai – a tough yet caring kingpin with no small chip on his shoulder. The Jews are constantly made to feel unwelcome strangers, far from their homeland and spread throughout the kingdom. The Jews tried with limited success to steer clear of their anti-Semitic rivals who ruled the streets, headed by the vicious, dangerous megalomaniac, Haman, whose thirst for power was only rivaled by his ego. It was a hard-scramble existence and it required a tough attitude.
JEW SONG
-   Mordechai
When you're a Jew, 

You're a Jew all the way 

From the day of your brit

'Til the kaddish they say. 

When you're a Jew, 

And you stand 'fore Haman
All our troubles abound
For the whole Jewish clan
We're never alone,
We're always well-connected! 

Watch out for our own
'Cause danger is expected, 

And we're unprotected! 

We are the Jews 

With a capital J, 

We must never forget 

That G-d made us this way. 

When you're a Jew
You stay a Jew! 

When you're a Jew, 

You must take care in town, 

If they see you're a yid 

They might make you bow down! 

When you're a Jew, 

It's a perilous thing
If you insult Haman
He'll complain to the king
The Jews live in fear,
It really makes me sicken 

The future's unclear
'Cause no one can afford a kosher chicken! 

Here all the Jews 

Live a life that's not swell 

Please don't eat the king's food 

Or you won't feel so well
Here all the Jews: 

The king's rule must abide
We can't go underground
And there's no place to hide! 

We hear all the time
About the nose of yidden  (pointing to nose)
We're seein' the signs
That soon we'll be forbidden
From even livin'! 

But we are the Jews, 

Yeah! And we're gonna beat 

Ev'ry anti-Semite 

Who wants us at his feet! 

On the whole! 

Buggin'! 

Hashem-Lovin'! 

Street! 

Yeah!
Narrator: Yes, life was tough for the Jews in their forced diaspora. Most of them longed desperately for their homeland and dreamed of returning someday to Yerushalayim, Ir Hakodesh. But not all of them. Some of the younger generation remembered only war, disease and misery during the period leading up to their expulsion. The life they had come to know in their new home seemed far better in their immature eyes, especially in the cosmopolitan capital of Shushan. One such upstart was Mordechai's niece, Hadas, who had lost both her parents and whom he kindly brought into his house as his ward. Despite his admonitions, Hadas took a local street (or gang) name – Esther – and extolled the virtues of her home. Like so many of her headstrong peers, she bristled at the older generation's sentiments and authority.
SHUSHA'BIRA (AMERICA)
-  Esther & Mordechai
Esther: Y'rushalayim, my heart's devotion

Fills me with much mixed emotion

Always the winds of war blowing

Always the enemies crowing
And the future unknowing

And the natives praying

Hope that they'll be staying
I like the city of Shushan

Her streets my feet can get loose on!  (Dances a bit of flamenco)
I like to be in Shusha'bira! 

Okay by me in Shusha'bira! 

Jews can live free in Shusha'bira 

Mordechai: Down on their knees in Shusha'bira! 

Esther: Shopping in Shushan is so nice
Mordechai: One day in Israel's worth any price

Esther: Here a girl may get to be queen
Mordechai: And spend her life with a drunk king…

Esther: Lovely costumes in Shusha'bira

Food to consume in Shusha'bira

Smell of perfume in Shusha'bira
Mordechai: Religion's doomed in Shusha'bira
Esther: Here they appreciate my face

Mordechai: Just as long as you remain chaste

Esther: Here myself I can re-invent
Mordechai: [in thick Yiddish accent] Vat? You don't like mine qvaint accent?

Esther: Life is alright in Shusha'bira

The senses delight in Shusha'bira

They're not uptight in Shusha'bira
Mordechai: Just stay out of sight in Shusha'bira
Esther: So much of life here I've not tried
Mordechai: Just as long as you stay inside
Esther: So many options one can choose
Mordechai: Not for the pious, upright Jews
Esther: Real estate's prime in Shusha'bira

Always good times in Shusha'bira

Romance sublime in Shusha'bira
Mordechai: Not long as I'm in Shusha'bira!
Esther: I like the city of Shushan

Mordechai: Any redemption is long gone

Esther: Everything I need is right here
Mordechai: I doubt Moshiach will come near…  [cue closing music]
Narrator: It wasn't easy but Mordechai being the exceptional role model and caring guardian that he was, he succeeded in helping Esther work through her rebellious whims and guided her towards the more wholesome life of a modest ba'alat teshuva. With her Beis Yaakov schooling and long hours of learning mussar with her uncle Mordechai, Esther had become the very model of a nice Jewish girl. Tragically, soon thereafter the King's wife, Vashti, had shown a little too much rebellious spirit herself and found herself with no place to rest her crown. A decree was sent throughout the kingdom requiring all unmarried maidens to be rounded up and brought to the King's harem from which he would choose a new bride. Esther was whisked away to the palace with all the other girls and waited patiently for her turn to present herself before the king. When the night finally came, she felt confident that she could win the king's heart and take the crown.
I FEEL PRETTY
-  Esther

I feel pretty, 

Oh, so pretty, 

I feel pretty in long sleeves and tights 

And I pity 

Any girl who's less modest tonight. 

I feel charming, 

And disarming 

It's alarming girls' arms to reveal 

But I'm witty

And that's hard to beat with sex appeal.

See the modest girl in that mirror there: 

Who can that attractive girl be? 

With a covered face, 

With a modest dress, 

In a modest style

Such a modest me! 

I feel stunning 

And entrancing, 

'Cause I'm shunning all dancing with boys

I'll be loved 

By that petty imperial goy! 

Narrator: Esther was brought to the royal chamber for her "inspection". But she didn't flaunt and feign like all the other girls. No, Esther was different.
[With the opening music of the Dance Scene from the 'West Side Story' movie playing, Esther sits on a chair ignoring the king while reading a book of Tehilim, who looks on from a distance. Every so often, Esther flicks a finger, waves her sheitel, adjusts her skirt, each time causing the King to jolt with amazement and delight. When he gets near, she throws out her hand and he is bowled over.  She looks at him on his knees, whispers something in his ear, blows him a kiss and walks away.]
Narrator: King Achashverosh was a drunken, licentious despot who was used to getting whatever he wanted, whenever he wanted it. He had never met anyone so beautiful, so confident and yet so alluringly off-limits. The anticipation of getting closer to Esther was mesmerizing. He was absolutely smitten by her and enchanted by this new concept she taught him.
NEGIA
-   King
Negia . . . 

The most beautiful girl I've ever seen 

Negia, Negia, Negia, Negia . . . 

Such anticipation there's never been
Negia, Negia, Negia, Negia . . . 

Negia! 

I've just met a girl who's Negia, 

And looking at a dame 

Will never be the same 

To me. 

Negia! 

I can't kiss that girl – she's Negia, 

And suddenly I've found 

How great to be turned down
Can be! 

Negia! 

We don't touch yet I feel the room swaying, 

It's too much when I see her lips praying. 

Negia, 

She put on the stops, she's Negia! 

The most beautiful girl I've ever seen… is…
Negia.

Narrator: The search for a new queen was over! Without another thought, the King made Esther his bride, fawning over her and offering up to half of his kingdom for her affections. Outside the palace, however, things were less rosy. The King, you see, had a Chief Vizier – a nasty piece of gangland trash named Haman, who terrorized the kingdom, disposing of anyone who got in his way. Through a combination of guile, bullying and ruthlessness, Haman passed edicts to suit his fancy and his ego was so engorged that he required everyone to bow down whenever he would pass by. It happened once that when he passed by the Jewish gang's turf, their leader Mordechai stuck to his halachic principles – not to mention his own gang's pride – and refused to bow down to flesh and blood, especially, to an immoral clod like Haman. Haman was livid. He was determined to wreak his vengeance not only on the upstart Mordechai but upon the entire Jewish people. Without too much effort – just a dram'll do you – he persuaded the King of the need and benefit of allowing him to move forward with his nefarious plan.
COOL

Haman
[Speaking to himself] The audacity! The temerity! Who do they think they are, those damn Jews! "Mamlechet Cohanim v'Goy Kadosh" they say. What the hell does that mean? Goy Kadosh – a chosen people? I show that goy what they're chosen for…
[Singing, to King] Goy, goy, crazy goy, 

Can't rule the goy! 

They'll just mock it if we don't sock it

To the unruly, cruel goy! 

Don't get hot, 

But I know they plot

Ways to get ahead

Leave 'em to me and I will see

They'll lose their wealth and die instead! 

Goy, goy, crazy goy! 

That Jewish goy! 

Beat it, stun it – they'll overcome it… 

Let's off the Jewish goy! 

Let me go 

And implement my supreme ploy

And then you'll rule, boy,

Real rule…

Narrator: The King gave Haman his royal signet ring and told him to put out whatever decree he felt appropriate for the situation. With malevolent delight, he selected a date for the anti-Semites throughout the kingdom to rise up and slaughter the Jews in their midst, with a significant portion of the spoils dedicated to the royal treasury. The Jews were horrified and despondent at this news and Mordechai secretly contacted Esther to bemoan their fate.
SOMEWHERE
-  Mordechai & Esther

Mordechai: The displaced like us, 

Pray for G-d's grace for us. 

Peace and quiet are not our share 

We'll adjust

Somewhere. 

Esther: There's no time for us, 

Death date's assigned for us

The king's position is laissez faire

He'll get some cash and he won't care

Oy vey!

Mordechai: Somewhere. 

We'll be allowed to keep living, 

If G-d would just be forgiving 

Somewhere . . . 

Mordechai & Esther: Israel's the place for us, 

The Jewish race – that's us

Raise our eyes and hands to the air

Pray that G-d will take us there

Somehow, 

Some day, 

Somewhere!

Narrator: The situation was catastrophic. Haman wielded so much power that he seemed almost unstoppable. But stop him they must; so Esther drew upon her street smarts from her earlier rebellious stage and devised a plan to instigate Haman's fall from grace. At the risk of a death penalty, Esther steeled herself to approach the King's throne uninvited. Trembling with fear, she inched forward, praying fervently that the King would extend his scepter and allow her to speak her piece. And then… it happened! Still smitten by her modest beauty, the king offered not only his scepter, but his heart. This was her big chance!
ONE HAND ONE HEART
- King & Esther

King: Reach out your hand to my wand, 

Pour out your heart to my heart, 

Pray, do not bow, rise off the ground

No need for death, so says the crown.

Esther: Take some advice from your wife: 

It gets passé that fun life

Tonight a meal will please your heart

One guest, no tarts

If you want, so bring that clown  (pointing to Haman)

Together: Let's make our lives a fun life

Day after day, a fun life

Tonight it begins, tonight we start

From the tum… to the heart

Hold your breath; we'll feast, and how…
Narrator: Yes, Esther understood that the way to a man's heart is through his stomach; so she proposed that the King join her for a sumptuous, private, home-cooked feast that evening. To keep things intimate, she suggested, it would just be the two of them. The two of them and, of course, Haman, the Chief Vizier. The King eagerly accepted with great anticipation!
TONIGHT
-  Esther & King
Esther: Tonight, tonight

I'll feed you well tonight

I'll treat you in my own special way

Tonight, tonight

We'll dine alone tonight

We'll have fun and I'll do what you say

King: Today I had a queasy feeling

But when you came to the throne
It quickly went away
Now here you are

With an invite culinar
Tonight!
Esther: Tonight, tonight

We'll dine by candlelight
With food and drink galore to feed your face

Tonight, tonight

The food's prepared just right

You'll go mad

Once you've had your first taste

King: Today, the kingdom was in a mess

No place you'd like to live in

Haman was quite contrite

But here you are

To make a festive feast for your czar

Tonight!

Narrator: Esther rushed off to begin the preparations. Delicacies like the king had never experienced: kneidlach, gribenes, kreplach, gefilte fish, chrein, herring, chopped liver, whitefish salad – and that was just the appetizer! His tastebuds wouldn't know what hit them. The King got back to work, trying to focus on affairs of state but found himself distracted by affairs of the palate instead. In the meantime, a royal courtier was dispatched to inform Haman that he was invited to an exclusive feast being prepared by the queen, solely for the King and himself. Haman was thrilled. He had many a conquest before but this was big – clearly the queen herself had fallen for him. What other explanation could there be?
DUMB KING'S COMING
-  Haman

Could be! 

Who knows? 

I'll get my due – hope today

O'er the queen I've got my sway

Lord, how it shows…

She may come somersaulting right to this guy

Gleam in her eye,

Striking a pose!   [Strikes a fashion pose]
Who knows? 

She's only just out of reach, 

At the banquet I will teach 

How to serve me…

I got a feeling my promotion is due, 

For entrapping the Jews

Collecting the fee!

Could it be? Yes, it could. 

The dumb king's coming for something good, 

Oh, I can wait! 

The dumb king's coming – just us two – and I feel

That this meal's

Gonna be great! 

The queen'll wear a pretty frock 

My studly presence can't help but shock

I've such panache…

The dumb king's coming – he'll be drunk – I will croon

She will swoon

I'll make the catch! 

I'd better warn her

What this vizier can give her

None can deliver

Like me…

She'll like me? Yes, she will

I'll imbibe but he will swill

She will compare…
Come on, dumb king, come on in, make her cry

Unzip your fly

Fall off your chair

He's unbecoming

Fear not, Haman is coming!

Who knows?

The queen is now within my reach

The king'll lose her with his slurred speech

Maybe tonight… Maybe tonight… Maybe tonight….
Narrator: The bewitching hour arrived and with it came the King and Haman, filled with lascivious anticipation. Esther pulled out all the stops, plying them with dish after dish, all the while refilling their wine glasses. By the time dessert was finished, the King was at his most jovial – and impressionable – and he was offering Esther anything her heart desired; up to half of his kingdom was hers for the taking. But Esther demurred. In a soft, sultry, caring voice she asked for but one small wish – that the King and Haman agree to return the next evening for a banquet even grander than this one. Roaring with delight, the King readily agreed and stumbled off to his royal bedchamber, where the combination of chrein, gribenes and wine kept him awake until the wee hours of the morning. Haman, for his part, retired to his home, sure that the queen would be his soon enough. His mood was spoiled, however, when on the way he spotted his nemesis, Mordechai who stood staring at him, eye-to-eye. Soon enough, he told himself, he would exact his revenge; in the meantime, though, he tried to maintain focus on the coming evening.
TONIGHT QUINTET
Full Cast
Haman:
The Jews are gonna have to pay



Tonight

Mordechai:
Queen Esther's gonna save the day



Tonight

Haman:
That Mordechai can grumble I incite



But I will see him crumble



For standing upright

Mordechai:
We're gonna make Haman surprised


Tonight



When Esther cuts him down to size



Tonight

Haman:
Well they can kiss my rumpus,



Those Jew cliques



Their haughty pride'll slump from



The pain I'll inflict



Tonight!

Mordechai & Haman together:


We're gonna stop 'em tonight



We're gonna tell the King at Queen Esther's ball



We're gonna get 'em tonight



The more he's raised himself, the farther he'll fall

Mordechai:
Well, he began it

Haman:
Well, he began it

Together:
And we're the ones to stop 'em once and for all



Tonight!

Esther:
Queen Esther's gonna get that prick  [alternative: her kicks]



Tonight



He'll learn 'bout dissin' Jewish chicks



Tonight



He claims the Jews conspired, 



King dear,



My vengeance is inspired:



I'll pastry his ears



Tonight!

King: [oblivious]  Tonight, tonight



I can't wait for tonight



Tonight will be a treat culinar



Tonight, tonight



My senses will delight



As Esther serves up food from afar



Today



I'll exercise my powers



Give support to the lowly



So they think I'm alright



Try as I might



I know my mind will stray – to tonight!
Mordechai:
The Jews are comin' out on top



Tonight



That evil Haman we will stop



Tonight



The King'll be so drunk he'll



Fall down



And when we shame that punk he'll



String up that clown…

	King & Esther
	Haman
	Mordechai

	Tonight, tonight
	I'll sneak in back of Jew-boy, right
	

	We can't wait for tonight
	I'll flatten him good, right!
	

	Tonight
	On his knees!
	

	We will explore
	On his knees!
	

	Who we are
	And then I'll go to the ball
	

	Tonight, tonight
	Tonight
	He's in the docket tonight

	The truth 
	
	

	will come to light
	
	We're gonna razz him tonight

	And what once
	
	

	Made sense will
	
	He's gonna get it tonight

	Seem bizarre
	
	

	Today
	
	He began it

	We'll while away the hours
	He  began it
	

	In deep anticipation
	He began it
	And she's the one

	Of what is oh so nigh
	I'll stop him once and for all!
	To stop him once and for all!

	Esther: I pray I might
	Haman is gonna have his way
	Queen Esther's gonna have her way

	Succeed to save the Jews
	Haman is gonna make him pay
	Queen Esther's gonna make him pay

	From their plight…
	I'm gonna rock it tonight…
	She's gonna rock it tonight…

	Tonight!
	Tonight!
	Tonight!


Narrator: After much tossing and turning, the King eventually called in his royal Bedtime Tale Teller who read to him from the royal chronicles. He happened to open up to the story of the time that two evil-doers plotted to assassinate the King but he was saved by the brave and resourceful Mordechai. The King inquired what reward was given for such a valorous man and was shocked to hear that Mordechai was never actually remunerated for his services. Just at that moment, who showed up outside the royal bedchamber but Haman! He had come because he also spent the night seething over Mordechai's disrespect and was hoping to appeal to the King's sense of disapproval. He was escorted in and the King posed the question: what should be done for one whom the King wishes to honor?  Assuming that the King was obviously referring to Haman himself, he suggested dressing the object of the King's affections in the royal robes and parading him throughout the town on the royal steed drawn by a nemesis of his choice calling out his praises. The King loved the idea and ordered Haman to immediately implement it for Mordechai! Haman was beside himself but what could he do? By the end, Haman was a dejected laughing-stock, wishing only to sulk amongst his wife and sycophants. But it was not to be, as he was soon whisked away to the palace in order to participate in Esther's second private banquet. He and the King arrived to find Esther in a horrible state of despair. The King furiously demanded to know who was responsible for her suffering. The time had come!
A GOY LIKE THAT/I HAVE A LOVE
-  Esther & King
Esther: A goy like that would kill my mother, 

Forget that goy and find another, 

One of my own kind, 

Stick to my own kind! 

A goy like that has brought me sorrow, 

So please string up that goy tomorrow, 

One of my own kind, 

Stick to my own kind! 

This goy just kills, deserves no love, 

This goy just kills, he has no heart

Yet he's the man you've raised above
It breaks my heart… 

Very smart, 'Chashverosh, very smart!
A goy like that wants one thing only, 

To steal your wife, sit on the throne-y. 

He'll murder you, my love; 

He is just swine. 

Just wait and see, 

Just wait, 'Chashverosh, 

Just wait and see! 

King: Oh no, Dear Esther, no, 

Dear Esther, no! 

It can't be true, it cannot be, 

He called the Jews my enemy 

I heard his words 

And in my head 

I thought they're smart, 

Now my heart, Dear Esther, 

Now my heart 

Knows they're wrong… 

I should've known better! 

He's hurt my love – I'll have his head… 

I should've known better. . . 

Esther: Hashem is our G-d, only one that we have. 

Haman's wrong – we pose no threat to you. 

I love G-d; I'm his, 

And everything he is 

I'm a Jew. 

Grant me, my love, the one thing that I need
Right this wrong – please, King, save the Jews

He hates us, that one   [pointing to Haman]
There's nothing we have done

So one thing I beg you

Disown him – Mordechai's better

Relieve me now my sorrow

Save all of our lives!
Narrator: The jig was up! The King was irate with Haman for plotting to kill his darling queen and her people. He fumed out of the room to relieve himself and Haman fell at Esther's feet begging her pardon. The King returned to find Haman grasping at Esther's legs and saw it absolute proof of Esther's claims that he was trying to steal her and the throne. Haman's fate was sealed. He threw himself on the mercy of the court.
GEE, KING ACHASHVEROSH
-  Haman/King/Mordechai/Esther

Haman: Dear kindly King Ach'verosh, 

You gotta understand, 

It's just that damn Jew's reproach 

That got me out of hand. 

The queen hates and entrapped me

And played you while you're drunk

Sons of Moses, that's why I'm now sunk!

Gee, King Achashverosh, I see you're upset; 

But I'm the best advisor that a monarch can get. 

Your darling Queen Esther

Has misunderstood –

Deep down inside you know I'm good! 

King: You are good?

Haman: I am good, I am good, 

And my plans are good

Look inside of me and you'll find good! 

King: That's a touchin' good story. 

Haman: Lemme tell it to the world! 

King: Just tell it to the judge.   (Points to Mordechai)

Haman: Dear kindly Jew, your Honor, 

The people treat me rough. 

Even when I ask nicely 

They won't give me their stuff. 

And when they won't bow to me

I'm justifi'bly mad

Mikve lizards, does that make me so bad?! 

Mordechai: (as judge) Right! 

King Achashverosh, this guy's a nightmare

Perhaps he's be less evil with an analyst's care

He's got some psychoses that are quite absurd

He's psychologic'ly disturbed! 

Haman: I'm disturbed! 

I'm disturbed, I'm disturbed, 

I'm the most disturbed, 

Yeah, I'm psychologic'ly disturbed. 

Mordechai: In the opinion of this judge, Haman is depraved on account of his always taking from others. 

Haman: Hey, I'm depraved on account of I've deprived!

Mordechai: So take him to a headshrinker. (Points to Esther)

Haman: My grandpa was Amalek

Who picked off helpless Jews

He filled me up with hatred

And lust for control too

The greatest heights of power

Are to what I obsess

Goodness gracious, that's why I'm a mess! 

Esther (as psychiatrist) Yes! 

King Achashverosh, this guy is a slob. 

He's never really worked a day in a good honest job. 

Society's suffered from all of his shtick 

And sociologic'ly he's sick! 

Haman: I am sick! 

I am sick, I am sick, 

I am sick, sick, sick, 

Yeah, I'm sociologically sick! 

Esther: In my opinion, this guy doesn't deserve to have his head shrunk at all – he should have it removed for all his social decrees! 

Haman: I guess I have a social disease! 

Esther: So take him to a social worker! (Pointing to Mordechai)

Haman: Dear kindly social worker, 

I've never earned a buck

I'm just a politician

Which means that I'm a schmuck. 

It's not that I'm a racist

I hate all equally

Good King Achi, that's why they hate me! 

Mordechai: Ick! 

King Achashverosh, there's only one thing

This guy should not be pardoned, he should hang from a string

There's nothing about him we've misunderstood

Deep down inside him, he's no good! 

Haman: I'm no good??!!! 

Mordechai & Esther: He's no good, he's no good! 

He's no earthly good, 

Yeah, the best of him is no damn good! 

Mordechai: The trouble is he's crazy. 

Esther: And the evil way he thinks. 

Mordechai: The trouble is the way he

Drives people to the brink 

Esther: His ego's always growing

He's a danger to the throne!

Mordechai & Esther: King, please save these people of our own! 

Haman: Gee, King Achashverosh, 

I'm down on my knees, 

It's hard for me to beg when I have never said "please"…

Gee, King Achashverosh, 

Here's what you should do:

Hey, King Achashverosh, 

Kill the Jews!

Narrator: Well, Haman met his match and soon was hanging from a gallows 50-amot high, together with his ten sons. By royal decree, the Jews gathered against their enemies on the 14th of Adar – as well as the 15th in Shushan – and wiped them out. Kiruv was rampant with everybody and his brother wanting to convert. Esther had Mordechai raised to a position of power and esteem and in commemoration of their dramatic survival, they declared an annual festival of mirth, feasting and caring for those less fortunate. And that is what brings us together here today, ladies and gentlemen! A celebration of the Jewish people's divinely directed ability to overcome all obstacles – and then eat. So raise a glass and join us in our final refrain!
Whole Cast: We are the Jews, 

Yeah! And we're gonna beat 

Ev'ry anti-Semite 

Who wants us at his feet! 

On the whole! 

Buggin'! 

Hashem-Lovin'! 

Street! 

Yeah!
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