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"To be, or not to 
be: that is the 

question." 



  

  

 

“Though she be but 
little, she is fierce!” 



 

  

 

“But soft, what light 
through yonder 
window breaks?” 



 

  

 

“Love all, trust a few, 
do wrong to none.” 



 

  

 

“Parting is such 
sweet sorrow." 



 

 

“A horse! A horse! 
my kingdom for a 

horse!”


