Hamlet 
I have organized the following quotations under headings related to attitudes, moods, and images in the play in order to stimulate your thinking about various aspects of Hamlet. 

All quotations are labeled by speaker unless Hamlet spoke the lines.

ATTITUDES

Revenge

I,v,29-31
Haste me to know’t, that I, with wings as swift



As meditation or the thoughts of love, may sweep to my revenge.

I,v,81

If thou hast nature in thee, bear it not. (Ghost)

I,v,84+

But, howsoever thou pursuest this act,

Taint not thy mind, not let thy soul contrive,

Against thy mother aught.

I,v,187

The time is out of joint.  O cursed spite



That ever I was born to set it right!

II,ii,516

What would he do had he the motive an cue for passion




That I have?

II,ii,526+
No, not for a king



upon whose property and most dear life



a damned defeat was made.

II,ii,541

Prompted to my revenge by heaven and hell.

III,iii,79

Why this is hire and salary, not revenge!

IV,iv,53+
Rightly to be great

Is not to stire without great argument,

But greatly to find quarrel in a straw

When honor’s at stake.

V,ii,63-70
(look it up)
Afterlife

I,v,4

My hour is almost come



When I do sulph’rous and tormenting flames



Must render up myself.  (Ghost)

I,v,10+

Doomed for a certain term to walk the night,



And for the day confined to fast in fires . . . (Ghost)

III,I,66+
. . .for int that sleep of death



What dreams may come when we have shuffled off



This mortal coil, must give us pause.

Death, Mortality, Fame

II,ii,118

Then there’s hope a great man’s memory may outlive his




Life half a year.

V,I,66-192
(look it up)
V,ii,196

The readiness is all

V,ii,337

The rest is silence

Reason and Madness

II,I,101

This is the very ecstasy of love.  (Polonius)

II,ii,92-94 and 145-149
Your noble son is mad . . . (Polonius)

III,I,1-4

And you can buy no drift . . . (Claudius)

III,I,5-9

He does confess . . . (Rosencrantz/Guildenstern)

III,I,160
There’s something in his soul (Claudius)

III,I,172-4
But yet I do believe . . . (Polonius)

III,I,146
O what noble mind is here overthrown (Ophelia)


And don’t forget about the “antic disposition”

The Nature of Man

II,ii,288

What piece of work is man!  (Check this whole speech)

II,ii,488-491
 Use every man after his desert . . .

III,I,120
I myself am indifferent honest, but yet . . .

III,ii,62-66
Give me that man that is not passion’s slave . . .

IV,iv,33

What is a man . . .?

V,I,169-186
Alexander died . . .

Corruption

I,I,69

This bodes some strange eruption . . .

I,ii,135-138
‘Tis an unweeded garden that grows to seed

I,iv,90

Something is rotten in the state of Denmark.  (Marcellus)

I,v,82-84
Let not the royal bed of Denmari . . .

I,v,187

The time is out of joint.

I,v,27

Murder most foul . . . (Ghost)

III,iv,156-158
Forgive me this my virtue . . .

View of Women and Love

I,ii,146

Frailty, thy name is woman!

I,iii,10-45 and 90-135  (Laertes’ and Polonius’ comments to Ophelia)

II,iv,473-487
But, who, ah woe! hath seen the mobled queen . . .

II,I,139-142
God has given you one face . . .

III,ii,113
For look you how cheerfully my mother looks . . .

III,ii,164-167
The instances that second marriage move (Player Queen)

III,ii,198
No earth to me give good (Player Queen)

V,i,241

I loved Ophelia . . .

The World, Life

II,ii,282

I have of late . . .

II,ii,236-7
Denmark’s a prison

III,i,170

For who would bear . . .

I,v,165

There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio . . .

Fortune, Providence

II,ii,232

What have you, my good friends, deserved . . .

III,ii,59-63
And blest are those . . .

V,ii,194-198
There is special providence in the fall of a sparrow

MOODS

Mysterious

I,i,44

It harrows me with fear and wonder

I,I,69

This bodes some strange eruption to our state

I,I,112+
A mote it si to trouble the minds’ eye . . . (and further list of omens that foretold the death of Caesar)

I,I,121
(enter Ghost)

I,iv,40+
Be thou a spirit or health or a goblin damned . . .(and further remarks Hamlet makes to the Ghost)

Questioning, Interrogative

II,ii,291
. . . and yet to me what is this quintessence of dust?

III,I,119
Why wouldst thou be a breeder of sinners?

IV,iv,33
What is a man, if his chief good and market of his time 


Be but to sleep and feed?

III,I,56+
To be, or not to be—that is the question.

Riddling

I,ii,65
A little more than kin and less than kind

I,ii,67
I am too much I’ the sun’

I,ii,74
Ay, madam, it is common

I,ii,76
I know not “seems”

III,ii,84-115


V,I,1-160
Gravedigger’s riddles
IMAGES

Paint

III,i,50+
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.  (Claudius)

III,I,139
I have heard of your paintings too, well enough.



God hath given you one face, and you make yourselves another

Disease, Corruption, Decay

IV,iii,9

Diseases desperate grown, by desperate appliance are relieved or not at all

IV,iii,20
Your worm is your only emperor for dirt (and Hamlet’s further comments on the imminent decay of Polonius’ body)

IV,v,88
(Claudius) wants not buzzers to infect his ear with pestilent speeches of his father’s death.

V,I,159-192
(Hamlet’s speeches in the graveyard regarding the decay of the corpse from death to dust)

III,iv,156
In the pursy fatness of these times, virtue itself must of vice pardon beg.

III,iv,150
That not your trespass but my madness speaks.


It will but skin and film the ulcerous place 

Play:  Wordplay, swordplay, and the play, Murder of Gonzago
