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Hamlet (Acts III-V) Quotation Identification and Analysis

Directions:  Identify the speaker and occasion for each Hamlet quotation.  Explain how the quotation is significant to the meaning of the play.

"With devotion's visage
And pious action we do sugar o'er
The devil himself."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.1

"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;
No more; and by a sleep to say we end
The heartache and the thousand natural shocks
That flesh is heir to,-'tis a consummation
Devoutly to be wished. To die, to sleep;
To sleep: perchance to dream: ay, 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 long life;
For who would bear the whips and scorns of time,
The oppressor's 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 fardels bear,
To grunt and sweat under a weary life,
But that the dread of something after death,
The undiscovered country from whose bourn
No traveller returns, puzzles the will
And makes us rather bear those ills we have
Than fly to others that we know not of?
Thus conscience does make cowards of us all;
And thus the native hue of resolution
Is sicklied o'er with the pale cast of thought,
And enterprises of great pith and moment
With this regard their currents turn awry,
And lose the name of action."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.1

"Rich gifts wax poor when givers prove unkind."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.1

"Get thee to a nunnery: why wouldst thou be a breeder of sinners?"
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.1
"Be thou as chaste as ice, as pure as snow, thou shalt not escape calumny. Get thee to a nunnery, go."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.1

"I have heard of your paintings too, well enough; God has given you one face, and you make yourselves another."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.1

"I say we will have no more marriages."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.1

"O, what a noble mind is here o'erthrown!
The courtier's, soldier's, scholar's eye, tongue, sword;
The expectancy and rose of the fair state,
The glass of fashion and the mould of form,
The observed of all observers!"
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.1

"Speak the speech, I pray you, as I have pronounced it to you, trippingly on the tongue; but if you mouth it, as many of your players do, I had as lief the towncrier spoke my lines. Nor do not saw the air too much with your hand, thus, but use all gently."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.2

"Give me that man
That is not passion's slave, and I will wear him
In my heart's core, ay, in my heart of heart,
As I do thee."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.2

“Nay, then, let the devil wear black, for I'll have a suit of sables."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.2

"A second time I kill my husband dead
When second husband kisses me in bed.”
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.2

"There's hope a great man's memory may outlive his life half a year."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.2

"The lady doth protest too much, methinks."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.2

"What! frighted with false fire?"
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.2

"You would play upon me; you would seem to know my stops; you would pluck out the heart of my mystery; you would sound me from my lowest note to the top of my compass."
"Do you think I am easier to be played on than a pipe?" 3.2

"Very like a whale."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.2

"'Tis now the very witching time of night,
When churchyards yawn and hell itself breathes out
Contagion to this world: now could I drink hot blood.
And do such bitter business as the day
Would quake to look on."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.2

Let me be cruel, not unnatural;
I will speak daggers to her, but use none."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.2
"My words fly up, my thoughts remain below:
Words without thoughts never to heaven go."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.3

"Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool, farewell!
I took thee for thy better."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.4

"Speak no more;
Thou turn'st mine eyes into my very soul"
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.4

"Nay, but to live
In the rank sweat of an unseamed bed,
Stewed in corruption, honeying and making love
Over the nasty sty."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.4

"A cutpurse of the empire and the rule,
That from a shelf the precious diadem stole,
And put it in his pocket!"
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.4

"Confess yourself to heaven;
Repent what's past; avoid what is to come."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.4

"I must be cruel, only to be kind."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 3.4

"A man may fish with the worm that hath eat of a king, and eat of the fish that hath fed of that worm."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.3

"We go to gain a little patch of ground,
That hath in it no profit but the name."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.4

"Sure, he that made us with such large discourse,
Looking before and after, gave us not
That capability and godlike reason
To fust in us unused."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.4

"Rightly to be great
Is not to stir without great argument,
But greatly to find quarrel in a straw
When honour's at the stake."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.4

"He is dead and gone, lady,
He is dead and gone,
At his head a green-grass tuft;
At his heels a stone."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.5

"By Gis and by Saint Charity,
Alack, and fie for shame!
Young men will do’t if they come to to’t,
By Cock, they are to blame. 
Quoth she, “Before you tumbled me,
You promised me to wed.”
He answers: 
"So would I ha’ done, by yonder son,
An thou hadst not come to my bed.”
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.5

"When sorrows come, they come not single spies,
But in battalions."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.5

"There's such divinity doth hedge a king,
That treason can but peep to what it would."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.5

"That drop of blood that’s calm proclaims me bastard;”
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.5

"There’s fennel for you, and columbines,
There’s rue for you, and here’s some for me.”
It is our trick, nature her custom holds,
Let shame say what it will."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.5
"His means of death, his obscure burial,
No trophy, sword, nor hatchment o'er his bones,
No noble rite nor formal ostentation."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.5

"And for his death no wind of blame shall breathe,
But even his mother shall uncharged the practice
And call it accident."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.7

"And, for that purpose I’ll anoint my sword.
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.7

"And where the offence is let the great axe fall."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.5
"One woe doth tread upon another's heel,
So fast they follow."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.7

"Too much of water hast thou, poor Ophelia,
And therefore I forbid my tears; but yet
It is our trick, nature her custom holds,
Let shame say what it will."
- William Shakespeare, Hamlet, 4.7


