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Harmlet's Solloquy
To be, or not to be, that is the question,
Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to suffer

The shm]s ond arrows of outrageous fortune,

Or to take orms ogainst o sea of troubles,
And by opposing end them? To die: fo sleep;
No more; ond by a sleep to say we end

The heart-ache and the thousand notural shocks
Thot flesh is heir to, 'tis @ consummation
Devauily to be wish'd. To die, to sleep;

To sleep: perchance to dream: oy, there's the

rub;

copywork - memory work - handwriting

With o bare bodkin? whe would fardels bear,
To grunt ond sweat under a weary life,

But that the dread of snmelhins after death,
The undiscover'd couniry 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 cowords of us all;
And thus the notive hue of resolution

Is sickled oer with the pale cast of thought,
And enferprises of great pith ond moment

With this retjnrd their currents turn awry,
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Hamlet's Soliloquy ; B

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,
v (v

Or to take arms against a sea of troubles,

And by 0pposing end them? To die: to sleep;

No more; and by a sleep to say we end

The heart-ache and the thousand natural shocks

That flesh is heir to, 'tis a consummation

Devouﬂy to be wish'd. To die, to sleep;

To sleep: Perchonce to dream: ay, there's the

!

rub;
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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 colomi’ry of so |on9 life;

For who would bear the whips and scorns of

time,

The oppressor's wrong, the proud man's con’rumely,

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

The insolence of office and the spurns

That patient merit of the unwor’rhy takes,

When he himself mithr his quietus make
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With a bare bodkin? who would fardels bear,

To grunt and sweat under a weary ife,

But that the dread of some’rhing after death,

The undiscover'd country from whose bourn

No traveller returns, puzzles the will
1

And makes us rather bear those ills we have

Than F|y to others that we know not of?

Thus conscience does make cowards of us all;

And thus the native hue of resolution

I[s sicklied o'er with the pole cast of +hou9h+,

And enterprises of great Pi+h and moment

With this regord their currents turn awry,
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And lose the name of action.
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Hamlet's Soliloquy
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Hamlet's Soliloquy .
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Hamlet's Soliloquy

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: fo sleep;

No more; and by a sleep to say we end

The heart-ache and the thousand natural shocks
That flesh is heir to, 'tis a consummation

Devoutly to be wish'd. 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 undiscover'd 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 ?
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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.
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Hamlet's Soliloquy

,on’rb,JriJrq,

- T

tnitmt s

o
Q
Q
o
o

N

t t+t aaas o f,

b o e t7 T d: t s;
m abasts we
h- a t t n s

f i ht'tac

.1 d, t s

slp’rdio,Jr'Jrr‘;

o
3

it s odwdmec
h s ot mc,

PZJr"rr‘

M4 =T 40 A4A4Z>»0 4= -




W ab b? ww f b,

TgosuowL

B+t do s ad,

T u

c f wb

NJrr,Per

A murbtiwh

f +t ot wkn o?

o

-+ D|CO
nWOJLIn
IOlTIOOPlT
O —+ o + __



Hamlet's So|i|oquy 9

Or - toke ngaiﬁer ————————— troubles,” — -

And end them? die: to sleep;

O _more, and sleep we

The heart-ache and the natural

is to, 'tis

-or_in_tnhat sleep of eath wnat dreams may

When  have this mortal cail,

Muyst- - pause. — - b respect- -
That - calamity- of so 1ol T ———
For —— —would - the —whips and “scornsof — -

o . Page 13 of 14
Permission to DittoSheets.com users .
For personal, family use only DittaSheats.come © 2026



———————————————— -~~~ proud man's —ccm’rumef)/,—

DaNas ~ the ' .
— J - il
~—  insolence ~ ~ office —  the TV ———
merit of the unworhy
migh’r quie’rus

a bare bodkin? woulg bear,
To a
Ba-thad--—-—"-"-"---- o deagth,

Nne unciscover'c COUﬂ‘l‘I"‘}! Trom

—_ “traveller ~ =~~~ ST T 0 —
And makes “us we

————— T}v—hr——————hai*—;—-mcmr——_—— 7
Thus conscience does make cowards ~ us

[s sicklied o - nale—cgsp————-——————~
- —en’rerlorises ———————————— and _moment
With- regar 11 e e

o . Page 14 of 14
Permission to DittoSheets.com users N
For personal, family use only DittaSheats.come © 2026



