
O, that this too too solid flesh would melt 

How weary, stale, flat and unprofitable, 
Seem to me all the uses of this world! 

That it should come to this! 
But two months dead… 

So excellent a king… so loving to my mother: 
and yet, within a month… married with my uncle 

O, most wicked speed… 

It is not nor it cannot come to good 

But break, my heart; for I must hold my tongue. 
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Resource 3

Lines from Hamlet’s First Speech



A storm blows
Enter HAMLET, HORATIO, and MARCELLUS

HAMLET
The air bites shrewdly; it is very cold.

HORATIO
Look, my lord, it comes!

Enter Ghost

HAMLET
Angels and ministers of grace defend us!

Ghost beckons HAMLET

HAMLET
It will not speak; then I will follow it.

HORATIO
Do not, my lord.

HAMLET
My fate cries out.
Go on; I'll follow thee.

Exeunt Ghost and HAMLET

HORATIO*
Let's follow.

MARCELLUS
Something is rotten in the state of Denmark.

Exeunt

*This is Marcellus’ line but we have reassigned it for the sake of the edit
*The scene has been edited for clarity

© North West Drama 2017
“The Readiness is All” Hamlet 

Resource Pack Page �9

Resource 6

The Ghost Appears (Act 1 Scene 4)



Plain english text translation is below each line in grey.

O, my offence is rank; it smells to heaven; 
A brother's murder. 
Oh, my crime is so ro!en it stinks all the way to heaven… a brother's murder 

What if this cursèd hand were thicker than itself with 
brother's blood? 
So what if this cursed hand is coated with my brother’s blood? 

Is there not rain enough in the sweet heavens 
To wash it white as snow? 
Isn’t there enough rain in heaven to wash it clean as snow? 

Forgive me my foul murder? 
That cannot be; 
Forgive me for my horrible murder 

I am still possess'd 
Of those effects for which I did the murder, 
My crown, mine own ambition and my queen. 
I’m still reaping the rewards of that murder: my crown, my power and my queen. 

O wretched state! O bosom black as death! 
Help, angels! .. Bow, stubborn knees 
Oh, what a terrible situation. My heart’s as black as death! 

Help me angels… bend, stubborn knees 
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Resource 10

Claudius’s Speech



*Plain English translation is below, in grey.

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— 
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.  

The question is: is it be!er to be alive or dead? Is it more 
noble to put up with all the nasty things that luck throws your way,  
or to fight against all those troubles by simply pu!ing an end to them 
once and for all? Dying, sleeping—  
that’s all dying is— 
to sleep, maybe to dream. Ah, but there’s the catch: in death’s sleep who 
knows what kind of dreams might come, after  
we’ve put the noise and commotion of life behind us.  
That’s certainly something to worry about. 
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Resource 11a

To be or not to be (Choral Speaking)


