





“Tell me where is fancy bred” —
Merchant of Venice



e

“Take, oh! take those lips away”

Measure for Measure



“Ohl that this too, too solid
flesh would melt.”

Hamlet



“Under the blossom that hangs on the bough™-

lempest



“Poor, poor dumb mouths”™—

Julius Caesar



“There was a sound of revelry by night”




“My prophetic soull mine unclel!”

Hamlet



“Thou art wedded to calamity.”

Romeo and Juliet



“Lets sit upon the ground,

and tell sad stories.”
Richard 11
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“Sing no more ditties, sing no mo’"—

Much ado about nothing



“Ay! there’s the rub”—

Hamlet
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