Mordechai
The night was calm,

And the moon was yellow,
And the leaves came tumblin' down.
I was standin' on the corner,

When I heard my bulldog bark.
He was barkin' at the eunichs

Who were arguin' in the dark.
It was Big Than and Teresh,

Two guardians of the gate,
Sayin' that King Achashuerosh

Is the man they truly hate.
Then Big Than told Teresh,

“We must take the Big A's life.
'Cause he's the reason for our sorrow

And the cause of all our strife.”
Mordechai told Esther,

“Though this may seem like a sin,
Achashuerosh needs protection

From the guys protectin' him.”
When the royal investigation

Proved these charges to be true,

Achashuerosh did the kind of thing

That kings are s'posed to do:
Execution of the eunichs

By impalement on the stake,

And a royal record written

To remember what took place.
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