Macbeth - Original T ext

SHE
SHOULD HAVE DIED
HEREAFTER: THERE
WOLILD HAVE BEEN A
THME FOR SLICH A

WORD.
ToO-MORROW, AND

TO-MORROW, AND
TO-MORROW, CREEPS IN THIS
PETTY PACE FROM DAY TO DAY 10
THE LAST SKLLABLE OF RECORDED
TIME: AND ALL OUR VESTERDAVS
HAVE LIGHTED FOOLS THE WAY
TO OLSTY DEATH.

LIFE'S
BUT & WALAING
SHADOW: A POOR
PLAVER, THAT STRLUTS AND
FRETS HIS HOUR UPOK THE
STAGE, AND THEM 1S HEARD NO
MORE: IT I5 A TALE TOLD BY AN
JOVOT, FULL OF SOLUND AND
FLURY, SIGMNIFYIMNG
NOTHING.




Macbeth - Flain T ext

S5HE
SHOULD HAVE DIED
ANOTHER TIME. A

BETTER TIME.

TOMORROW
AND TOMORROW
AND TOMORROW... EACH
DAY CREEPING SLOWLY AFTER
THE OME BEFORE... UNTIL THE LAST
SECOND OF RECORDED TIME. AMD
EVERY DAY SHOWING FOOLS THE
WAY TO DUSTY DEATH.

) A

Y BRIEF FLICKER

OF LIFE, LIKE A

CANDLE N THE
WIND.

::-Jﬁ W i
LIFE'S ONLY A
WALKING SHADOW... A
POOR ACTOR, WHO GOES
THROLUGH THE MOTIONS OF HIS
SMALL PART OM THE GREAT STAGE
AMD 15 NEVER HEARD AGAIN. IT'S
A STORY TOLD BY AN ADA0T; FULL
OF MOISE AND PASSION. ..
AND MEANIMNG
NOTHING.




Macbeth - Quick T ext

S5HE SHOULD HAVE
DIED ANOTHER TIME.
A BETTER TIME.

TOMORROW... THE
NEXT DAY... THE DAY )
AFTER. WHAT DOES IT

MATTER?

HER BRIEF
CANDLELIGHT
\ HAS BLOWN

1S JUST A
SHADOW. IT'S A
STORY TOLD BY A FOOL,
FLULL OF MO/SE... BUT
MEAMING MOTHING.




