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Memorable Passages from Hamlet

Abbreviations:
Harmilet (Ham); Horatio{Hor); Ophelia(Ophe); Resencrantz(Rose)

[ACT 1.5c. 11 135]

Q that this too too solid flesh would melt,

Thaw, and resolve itself into a dew!

Or that the Everlasting had not fixed

His canon ‘gainst self-slaughter! O God! God

How weary, stale, flat, and unprofitable

Seem to me all the uses of this world!

Fie on't ! ah, fie! 'Tis an unweeded garden

That grows to seed; things rank and gross in
nature

Possess it merely. That it should come to this!

But two months dead — nay, not so much, not two!

So excellent a king, that was to this

Hyperion to a satyr; so loving to my mother

That he might not beteem the winds of heaven

Visit her face too roughly. Heaven and earth!

Must | remember? Why, she would hang on him

As If increases of appetite had grown

By what it fed on; and yet, within a month-

Let me not think on't! Frailty, thy name is woman!-

O, horrible! O, horrible! most horrible!

If thou hast nature in thee, bear it not.

Let not the royal bed of Denmark be

A couch for luxury and damned incest.

But, howsoever thou pursuest this act,

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy soul contrive

Against thy mother aught. Leave her to heaven,

And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge

To prick and sting her. Fare thee well at once,

The glowworm shows the matin to be near

And gins to pale his uneffectual fire.

Adieu, adieu, adieu! Remember me

Swear by his sword.
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A worthy pioneer! Once more remove, good
friends.

O day and night, but this wondrous strange!
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And therefore as a stranger give it welcome.

There are more things in heaven and earth,
Horatio

Than are dreamed of in your philosophy.
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[Beneath] Swear.

Rest, rest, perturbed spirit! So, gentlemen,

With all my love | do commend to you;

And what so poor a man as Hamlet is

May do t' express his love and friendling to you,

God willing, shall net lack. Let us go in together;

And still your fingers on your lips, | pray.

The time is out of joint. O cursed spite

That ever | was born to set it right!

Nay, come, let’s go together.
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Denmark’s a prison.

Then is the world one.

A goodly one; in which there are many confines,

wards, and dungeons,

Denmark being one o' the worst,

We think not so, my lord

Why then ‘tis none to you,for there is nothing

either good or bad but thinking makes it so.

To me it is a prison.

[ACT ILSC IL. 318]

Ham

What a piece of work is a man!

how noble in reason! How infinite in faculties!

in form and moving how express and admirable

in action how like an angel! in apprehension

how like a god! the beauty of the world,

the paragon of animals!

And yet 1o me what is this quintessence of dust?

Man delights not me-no, nor woman neither,

though by your smiling you seem to say so.
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Mow | am alone.

0, what a rogue and peasant slave am I!

Is it not menstrous that this player here,

Butin a fiction, in a dream of passion,

Could force his soul so to his conceit

That, from her working, all his visanewanned,
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Tears in his eyes, distraction in's aspeet,

A broken voice, and his whole function suiting

With forms to his conceit? And all for nothing!

For Hecuba!

What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba,

That he should weep for her? what would he do,

Had he the motive and the cue for passion

That | have? He would drown the stage with tears

And cleave the general ear with horrid speech;

For murder, though it have no tongue, will speak

With most miraculous organ. I'll have these
players

Play something like the murder of my father

Before mine uncle. ..

...The play's the thing

Wherein I'l catch the conscience of the King.
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[ACT IIi. SC 1. 64]

Ham

To be, or not to be, that is the question:

Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to suffer

The slings and arrows of outrageous fortune

Or to take arms against a sea of troubles,

And by opposing end them. To die— to sleep —

Mo more; and by a sleep to say we end

The heantache, and the thousand natural shocks

That flesh is heir to. “Tis a consummation

Devoutly to be wished. To die, to sleep,

To sleep — perchance 10 dream. Aye, there's the
rub!

For in that sleep of death what dreams may come

When we have shuffled off this mortal coil,

Must give Us pause. There's the respect

That makes calamity of so lang life,

For who would bear the whips and scorns of
times,

The oppressors’ wrong, the proud man's
contumely,

The pangs of despised love, the law's delay,

The insolence of office, and the spurns

That patient merit of the unworthy takes,

When he himself might his quietus make

With a bare bodkin? Who would those fardels
bear,

To grunt and sweat under a weary life,

But that the dread of something after death—

The undiscovered country, from whose boumn

No traveler returns —puzzles the will,

And makes us rather bear those ills we have
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Than fly to others that we know not of?

Thus conscience does make cowards of us all,
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Q, what a noble mind is here o'thrown!

The courtier's soldier's, scholar's, eye, tongue,

sword,

The glass of fashion and the mould of form,

The observed of all observers

—aquite, quite down!

And |, of ladies most deject and wreiched,

That sucked the honey of his music vows,

Now see that noble and most sovereign reason,

Like sweet bells jangled, out of tune and harsh;

That unmatched form and feature of blown youth

Blasted with ecstasy. O, woe is me

T' have seen what | have seen, see what | see!
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It your mind dislike anything, obey it. | will

forestall their repair hither and say you are not fit

Not a whit, we defy augury; there's special

providence in the fall of a sparrow.

It it be now, 1is ot to come;

if it be not to come, it will be now;

if it be not now, yet it will come:

the readiness is all.

Since no man has aught of what he leaves,

what is' to leave betimes?

Let be.
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