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Nehemiah (a)
Stage 3 

Nehemiah

	CAST:
	Costumes & Props

	· Nehemiah
· Palace Servant
· Hanani
· Person (2)
· King Artaxerxes
· Queen
· Courtier
· Rulers
· Sanballat
· Tobiah
· Builders
· Geshem
· Ezra


	· 


SCENE 1

The servants and cupbearers quarters in the Palace of King Artaxerxes at Shushan.

NEHEMIAH

(Ch. 1:1) 




O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, how doth my city fare?




No vision of the future, just wish I could go there




The walls, the gates, the well, the pools are they in good repair?




Fools are they who fail my God and lead me to despair




Oh Yahweh, may brethren come, my life to fill




For Palestine news I do daily yearn




Of fellow Jews and Zion’s Hill




Though Gentile hate doth hotly spurn.

PALACE SERVANT
(Neh. 1:2)



Some travellers sir, who seek thy face




And beg an audience of your grace




Fellow Jews I rightly guess




But sadness shows they’re much depressed.

NEHEMIAH

Are these men from near or far?




Their answer - an audience may debar




To serve our king we now prepare




We’ve much to do so let’s beware.

PALACE SERVANT
They talk of the Palestine-Persian road




They’re dusty, tired and seek abode




Camels and baggage and packs galore




They’re travellers sir and that’s for sure.

NEHEMIAH

Travellers!  (he becomes alert and excited)



Bring them in.




Ah!  Hanani from Jerusalem doth thou come?




I trust of bad news you have brought us none




Pray how is Jerusalem and Zion’s Hill




The Jews, be they well or sick, good or ill?

HANANI

Thy questions bring us deep despair




Jerusalem’s walls are in disrepair




Broken here, collapsed o’er there




A sorry sight I do declare.

PERSON 1

The sheep gate’s down, the fish gate barred




The other gates the fire hath marred




A sorry sight now to behold




Jerusalem’s plight, sad tale we’ve told.

PERSON 2

The remnant of thy kindred Jews




Have little left naught else to choose




The object of contempt and blame




In Persian conquest bear their shame.

NEHEMIAH

Ah!  woe is me; my spirit doth decline




To honour the covenant my heart doth pine




No food my praying lips shall pass




Until my mind in prayer to God is cast.

Nehemiah sits down and weeps.  Quote Ch. 1: 5,8,9,10 and 11.

SCENE 2

Shushan the palace of king Artaxerxes and his queen.

NEHEMIAH

(As cupbearer to the king, Neh. 2:1)



My honour, your majesty, ‘tis mine to serve




How oft the cup it’s purity observed




They were to make merry a sorrowful heart




Not for thy cupbearers dutiful part.

KING


(Neh. 2:2)



Why they fair countenance so sad




Seeing thou art not sick be glad




My cupbearer I demand must act his part




Ah!  is it nothing but sorrow of heart.




Nehemiah silently prays to God.
COURTIER

(Neh. 2:3)



Oh!  King, Nehemiah did in me confide




His holy city lies waste on every side




The walls, the wells, the gates with fire are burned




His people have a bitter lesson learned.

KING


(Neh. 2:4)



For what dost thou now make request




You’ve served me well at my behest




Speak up and do but boldly say




That I may thus prepare thy way.

QUEEN


We’ve been greatly blessed by Judah’s sons




Their industry and wisdom have increased our funds




This worthy Jew I gladly agree




Should receive the favour of you and me.

NEHEMIAH

(Neh. 2:7)



Let king Artaxerxes now live for ever




Send me to see my fathers’ sepulchre




That I may build it up all again




And then return with thee to remain.

QUEEN


(Neh. 2:8)



May letters be sent for our Governor at Riblah




Yes also to Asaph our great forest keeper




That timber and beams for the gates he may have




For the palace and walls to be suitably clad.

KING


Good cupbearer servant with you be God’s grace




My captains shall guard you and quicken the pace




Begone, and God bless you before it’s too late




Be sure to return on our settled due date.

SCENE 3

Nehemiah in Jerusalem and the rebuilding of the walls.

NEHEMIAH

(Neh. 2:12-16)



The clear starry night air is so crisp and cold




Tears of sorrow and joy I cannot withhold




Ah!  the walls the gates, such a pitiful sight




With God’s help we’ll rebuild with all our might.




Curtain, rulers assemble.
NEHEMIAH

To you Jerusalem rulers be this passionate plea




For the hand of our God has been good upon me




May the prophets decree of Messiah to come




Inspire us to work till our duty is done.

RULER


Well spoken Nehemiah, you inspire us to zeal




We’ll strengthen our hands and our trowels we shall wield




Also the sword if our enemies do hinder




No match are these Arabs, faith in God we shall render.

5 RULERS/WORKERS
(Neh. 3:1-5)



Eliashib to the sheep gate, Zadok this tower




Malchiah the dung gate and Jehoiada with power




Lay the beams and the bars of the fish gate o’er there




Halohesh and his daughters this part will repair.




All builders join in a song as they work.
SANBALLAT

Scat ye Jewish zealots, think they’ll succeed Tobiah?

TOBIAH

No, Sanballat, they’ll fall and come within our fire




These feeble Jews, fortify!  Sacrifice!  An end in a day!




Revive these walls of stone out of rubbish by the way.

SANBALLAT

Ha, ha, ha, ha, they’ve made a feeble start




Even that which you do build a fox will pull apart.

TOBIAH

Ha, ha, ha, ha, work for naught you do




The parts we miss the fix will fix




A comical eastern stew!




Depart laughing builders to scorn.
WALL BUILDERS
(Pray)



Hear O our God for we are despised and in dread




Turn thou their reproach upon their own head




They provoke thee to anger before us wall builders




Let them perish in sin by their own foolish blunders.

TOBIAH/SANBALLAT
(Neh. 4:7-8)



Let us now put an end to this ruinous work




We’ll conspire with our friends the Arabian and Turk




Together we shall fight and upset their best plans




These wall building Jews we shall oust from our lands.

WALL BUILDER
(Neh. 4:16)



We’ve a great mind to work, the walls grow apace




But the scoundrels will attack and again show their face




Lay by then your sword, be prepared, never fear




But work hand in hand with the trowel and the spear.

NEHEMIAH

The trumpet will blow and will sound the alarm




But labour in turn night and day and be calm




Just sleep in your clothes ‘cept to wash now and then




Work furious and fast, while the armed men defend.

SANBALLAT

AND GESHEM

They’ve finished those walls, no chance to prevail




We must lure him away




In a truce meanwhile




Nehemiah will then end his command from the tower




Then our plot we’ll complete to recover our power.

NEHEMIAH

Far be it for me to come down unto you




Come up to me a certain select few




Why should the work cease, my God I must please




Your mischievous plans will never succeed.




In 52 days we have finished the job




Our foes now perceive that the work is of God




Our hard labour of love needs a spiritual turn




We’ll bring Ezra the priest for the law us to learn.

EZRA


(Ezra 8:4)



Bring a stand for me please that the law I may read




The sense I shall give you starved souls to feed




Now listen intently, I shall read quite distinctly




That our God may enrich us as we grow more saintly.




(Ezra 8:10)



Rejoice in the Lord for this day is holy




Mourn not nor weep and neither be sorry




Sing and rejoice to the fullest extent




But always be ready to pray and repent.




(Ezra 12:27-30)



Comes Levites and Jews from near and from far




We’ll dedicate the walls to the Lord even Yah




Ye singers and players rejoice in the Lord




And be ye enriched in the power of His word.
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