Hamlet/Quotation Analysis Practice

‘Tis given out that, sleeping in my orchard,

A serpent stung me.  So the whole ear of Denmark 

Is by forged process of my death

Rankly abused. But know, thou noble youth,

The serpent that did sting thy father’s life 

Now wears his crown.

Something is rotten in the state of Denmark.

That one may smile and smile and be a villain

At least I am sure it may be so in Denmark.

…so by your companies

To draw him on to pleasures, and to gather

So much as from occasion you my glean,

[Whether aught to us unknown afflicts him thus]

That, opened, lies within your remedy.

Though this be madness, yet there is method in’t.

The play’s the thing

Where in I’ll catch the conscience of the King.

We are oft to blame in the

(‘Tis too much proved), that with devotion’s visage

And pious action we do sugar o’er

The devil himself.

How smart a lash that speech doth give my 

conscience

The harlot’s cheek beautied with plast’ring art

Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it

Than is my deed to my most painted word.

heavy burden!

And am I then revenged

To take him in the purging of his soul,

When he is fit and seasoned for his passage?

No.

Up sword, and know thou a more horrid hent.

Thou turn’st my eyes into my very soul,

And there I see such black and grained spots

There’s a divinity that shapes our ends,

Rough- hew them how we will

There is a special providence in the fall of a sparrow.  If it be now, ‘tis not to com; if it be not to come, it will be now; if it be not now, yet it will come.  The readiness is all.

Exchange forgiveness with me, noble Hamlet.

Mine and my father’s death come not upon thee,

Nor thine on me.

