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ACT I 
 
SCENE I. Athens. The palace of THESEUS. 
 
Enter THESEUS, HIPPOLYTA, PHILOSTRATE, and Attendants 
 
THESEUS 
Now, fair Hippolyta, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace!  
 
HIPPOLYTA 
Go, Philostrate, 
Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments; 
 
Exit PHILOSTRATE 
 
THESEUS 
Hippolyta, I woo'd thee with my sword, 
But I will wed thee in another key, 
With pomp, with triumph and with reveling. 
 
Enter EGEUS, HERMIA, LYSANDER, and DEMETRIUS 
 
EGEUS 
Happy be Theseus, our renowned duke! 
 
THESEUS 
Thanks, good Egeus: what's the news with thee? 
 
EGEUS 
Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
Against my child, my daughter Hermia. 
Stand forth, Demetrius. My noble lord, 
This man hath my consent to marry her. 
Stand forth, Lysander: and my gracious duke, 
This man hath bewitch'd the bosom of my child.- 
Turn'd her obedience, to stubborn harshness. 
As she is mine, I may dispose of her: 
Which shall be either to this gentleman 
Or to her death. 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
                           What say you, Hermia? 
(ALL FREEZE) 
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SONG 
 
"Help!" 
 
HERMIA 
Help, I need somebody 
Help, not just anybody 
Help, you know I need someone, help 
 
ALL 
When I was younger (So much younger than) so much younger than today 
(I never needed) I never needed anybody's help in any way 
(Now) But now these days are gone (These days are gone), 
I'm not so self assured 
(I know I've found) Now I find I've changed my mind and opened up the doors 
 
HERMIA 
Help me if you can, I'm feeling down 
And I do appreciate you being 'round 
Help me get my feet back on the ground 
Won't you please, please help me 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
  What say you Hermia? 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 
 
HERMIA 
So is Lysander. 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
                           In himself he is. 
 
HERMIA 
I would my father look'd but with my eyes. 
 
THESEUS 
Rather your eyes must with his judgment look. 
Take time to pause; and, by the next new moon-- 
Upon that day either prepare to die 
Or else to wed Demetrius. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
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Relent, sweet Hermia: and, Lysander, yield. 
 
LYSANDER 
You have her father's love, Demetrius; 
Let me have Hermia's: do you marry him? 
 
EGEUS 
Scornful Lysander! true, he hath my love. 
 
LYSANDER 
I am, my lord, as well derived as he, 
And I am beloved of beauteous Hermia. 
Demetrius, I'll avouch it to his head, 
Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena. 
 
PHILOSTRATE 
I must confess that I have heard so much. 
 
THESEUS 
Demetrius, come. Egeus, go with me, 
I have some private schooling for you both. 
 
EGEUS 
With duty and desire we follow you. 
 
Exeunt all but LYSANDER and HERMIA 
 
LYSANDER 
How now, my love! why is your cheek so pale? 
The course of true love never did run smooth. 
 
HERMIA 
Then let us teach our trial patience. 
 
LYSANDER 
A good persuasion: therefore, hear me, Hermia. 
I have a widow aunt; she hath no child: 
From Athens is her house remote seven leagues; 
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee. 
Steal forth thy father's house to-morrow night; 
And in the wood, there will I stay for thee. 
 
HERMIA 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. 
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LYSANDER 
Keep promise, love. Look, here comes Helena. 
 
Enter HELENA 
 
HERMIA 
God speed fair Helena! whither away? 
 
HELENA 
Call you me fair? that fair again unsay. 
Demetrius loves your fair: O happy fair! 
O, teach me how you look, and with what art 
You sway the motion of Demetrius' heart. 
 
HERMIA 
I frown upon him, yet he loves me still. 
 
HELENA 
O that your frowns would teach my smiles such skill! 
 
HERMIA 
The more I hate, the more he follows me. 
 
HELENA 
The more I love, the more he hateth me. 
 
HERMIA 
Take comfort: he no more shall see my face; 
Lysander and myself will fly this place. 
And in the wood shall meet; pray thou for us; 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius! 
Keep word, Lysander. 
 
LYSANDER 
                          I will, my Hermia. 
 
Exit HERMIA 
 
Helena, adieu: 
As you on him, Demetrius dote on you! 
 
Exit 
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HELENA 
How happy some o'er other some can be! 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as she. 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not so; 
He will not know what all but he do know: 
I will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 
Then to the wood will he to-morrow night 
Pursue her. 
 
Exit	  
 
SCENE II. Athens. QUINCE'S house. 
 
Enter QUINCE, SNUG, BOTTOM, FLUTE, SNOUT, and STARVELING 
 
QUINCE 
Is all our company here? 
Our play is, "The most lamentable comedy, and most cruel death of Pyramus and 
Thisby." 
 
BOTTOM 
A very good piece of work. 
 
QUINCE 
Answer as I call you. Nick Bottom, the weaver. 
 
BOTTOM 
Ready. 
 
QUINCE 
You, Nick Bottom, are set down for Pyramus. 
 
BOTTOM 
What is Pyramus? a lover, or a tyrant? 
 
QUINCE 
A lover, that kills himself most gallant for love. 
 
BOTTOM 
That will ask some tears.  
If I do it, let the audience look to their eyes; I will move storms. 
 
QUINCE 
Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 
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FLUTE 
Here, Peter Quince. 
 
QUINCE 
Flute, you must take Thisby on you 
. 
FLUTE 
What is Thisby? a wandering knight? 
 
QUINCE 
It is the lady that Pyramus must love. 
 
FLUTE 
Nay, faith, let me not play a woman; I have a beard coming. 
 
QUINCE 
That's all one: you shall play it in a mask. 
 
BOTTOM 
An I may hide my face, let me play Thisby too, 
I'll speak in a monstrous little voice. 
'Thisne, Thisne;' 
'Ah, Pyramus, my lover dear! thy Thisby dear, and lady dear!' 
 
QUINCE 
No, no; you must play Pyramus: and, Flute, you Thisby. 
 
BOTTOM 
Well, proceed. 
 
QUINCE 
Robin Starveling, the tailor. 
 
STARVELING 
Here, Peter Quince. 
 
QUINCE 
Robin Starveling, you must play Thisby's mother. 
Tom Snout, the tinker. 
 
SNOUT 
Here, Peter Quince. 
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QUINCE 
You, Pyramus' father: myself, Thisby's father:  
Snug, the joiner; you, the lion's part. 
 
SNUG 
Have you the lion's part written?  
Pray you, if it be, give it me, for I am slow of study. 
 
QUINCE 
It is nothing but roaring. 
 
BOTTOM 
Let me play the lion too.  
I will make the duke say 'Let him roar again, let him roar again.' 
 
QUINCE 
An you should do it too terribly. 
 
STARVELING 
You would fright the ladies. 
 
SNOUT 
They would shriek; and that were enough to hang us all. 
 
ALL 
That would hang us, every mother's son. 
 
BOTTOM 
But I will roar you as gently as any sucking dove. 
 
QUINCE 
You can play no part but Pyramus. 
Masters here are your parts: con them by to-morrow night; 
and meet me in the palace wood. 
 
ALL 
We will meet. 
 
BOTTOM 
Take pains; be perfect: adieu. 
 
Exeunt 
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ACT II 
 
SCENE I. A wood near Athens. 
 
Enter, from opposite sides, a Fairy, and PUCK 
 
PUCK 
How now, spirit! 
 
ROBIN 
Whither wander you? 
 
FAIRY 
Over hill, over dale, 
Thorough bush, thorough brier, 
Over park, over pale, 
Thorough flood, thorough fire, 
And I serve the fairy queen, 
To dew her orbs upon the green. 
Farewell, thou lob of spirits; I'll be gone: 
Our queen and all our elves come here anon. 
 
PUCK 
The king doth keep his revels here to-night: 
Take heed the queen come not within his sight; 
 
ROBIN 
She as her attendant hath a lovely boy, 
And jealous Oberon would have the child. 
 
FAIRY 
Either I mistake your shape and making quite, 
Or else you are that shrewd and knavish sprite 
Call'd Robin Goodfellow: 
 
ROBIN 
                                   Thou speak'st aright; 
I am that merry wanderer of the night. 
I jest to Oberon and make him smile 
 
PUCK 
But, room, fairy! here comes Oberon. 
 
FAIRY 
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And here my mistress. Would that he were gone! 
 
(Enter, from one side, OBERON, with his train; from the other, TITANIA, with hers) 
 
SONG 
 
"Come Together" 
 
OBERONʼS FAIRIES 
Shoot me. Shoot me. Shoot me. Shoot me. 
 
PUCK 
Here come old flattop, he come grooving up slowly 
 
ROBIN 
He got joo-joo eyeball, he one holy roller 
 
PUCK and ROBIN 
He got hair down to his knee 
 
TITANIA and FAIRIES 
Got to be a joker he just do what he please 
 
OBERONʼs FAIRIES 
Shoot me. Shoot me. Shoot me. Shoot me. 
 
 
O FAIRY 1 
He wear no shoeshine, he got toe-jam football 
 
O FAIRY 2 
He got monkey finger, he shoot coca-cola 
He say: 
 
OBERON 
 "I know you, you know me" 
 
ALL  
One thing I can tell you is you got to be free 
 
Come together right now over me 
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Shoot me. Shoot me. Shoot me.  
 
FAIRY 3 
He bag production, he got walrus gumboot 
 
FAIRY 4 
He got Ono sideboard, he one spinal cracker 
 
ALL 
He got feet down below his knee 
Hold you in his armchair you can feel his disease 
 
Come together right now over me 
 
Shoot me. 
 
(Right! Come, oh, come, come, come.) 
 
He roller-coaster, he got early warning 
He got muddy water, he one mojo filter 
He say  
 
OBERON 
"One and one and one is three" 
 
OBERONʼs FAIRIES 
Got to be good-looking cos he's so hard to see 
 
ALL 
Come together right now over me 
 
Shoot me. Shoot me. Shoot me.  
 
Oh 
Come together 
Yeah come together 
Yeah come together 
Yeah come together 
Etc. 
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OBERON 
Ill met by moonlight, proud Titania. 
 
TITANIA 
What, jealous Oberon! Fairies, skip hence: 
I have forsworn his bed and company. 
 
OBERON 
Tarry, rash wanton: am not I thy lord? 
 
TITANIA 
Then I must be thy lady: 
 
OBERON 
Why should Titania cross her Oberon? 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, 
To be my henchman. 
 
TITANIA 
Set your heart at rest: 
The fairy land buys not the child of me. 
 
OBERON 
Give me that boy! 
 
ALL TITANIA’S FAIRIES 
Not for thy fairy kingdom. 
 
TITANIA 

Fairies, away! 
We shall chide downright, if I longer stay. 
 
Exit TITANIA with her train 
 
OBERON 
Well, go thy way. I'll torment thee for this injury. 
My gentle Puck, come hither. Once I sat 
And heard a mermaid on a dolphin's back 
 
PUCK 
I remember. 
 
OBERON 
                     That very time I saw, 
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Cupid loosed his love-shaft from his bow, 
 
ROBIN 
It fell upon a little western flower. 
 
ALL BACKSTGE 
The juice of it on sleeping eye-lids laid 
Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Upon the next live creature that it sees. 
 
OBERON 
Fetch me this herb. 
 
PUCK 
I'll put a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minutes. 
 
Exit 
 
OBERON 
But who comes here? I am invisible. 
 
Enter DEMETRIUS, HELENA, following him 
 
DEMETRIUS 
I love thee not, therefore pursue me not. 
Where is Lysander and fair Hermia? 
 
HELENA 
You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant; 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Do I entice you? do I speak you fair? 
Or, rather, do I not in plainest truth 
Tell you, I do not, nor I cannot love you? 
 
HELENA 
And even for that do I love you the more. 
I am your spaniel; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
I am sick when I do look on thee. 
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HELENA 
And I am sick when I look not on you. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
I'll leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 
 
HELENA 
The wildest hath not such a heart as you. 
 
“Hello Goodby” 
 
DEMETRIUS 
You say "Yes", I say "No". 
 
HELENA 
You say "Stop" and I say "Go, go, go". 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Oh no. 
 
HELENA 
You say  
 
DEMETRIUS 
Goodbye. 
 
HELENA 
And I say "Hello, hello, hello". 
I don't know why you say 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Goodbye. 
 
HELENA 
I say "Hello, hello, hello". 
I don't know why you say  
 
DEMETRIUS 
Goodbye! 
 
HELENA 
I say hello. 
 
Exit DEMETRIUS 
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HELENA 
I'll follow thee and make a heaven of hell, 
To die upon the hand I love so well. 
 
Exit 
 
OBERON 
Fare thee well, nymph: ere he do leave this grove, 
Thou shalt fly him and he shall seek thy love. 
 
Re-enter PUCK 
 
ROBIN 
Hast thou the flower there? 
 
PUCK 
                          Ay, there it is. 
 
OBERON 
I pray thee, give it me. 
I know a bank where the wild thyme blows, 
There sleeps Titania sometime of the night, 
And with the juice of this I'll streak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantasies. 
Take thou some of it, and seek through this grove: 
A sweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a disdainful youth: anoint his eyes. 
 
ROBIN 
But do it when the next thing he espies 
May be the lady: thou shalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
 
PUCK 
Fear not, my lord, your servant shall do so. 
 
Exeunt 
 
SCENE II. Another part of the wood. 
 
Enter TITANIA, with her train 
 
TITANIA 
Come, now a roundel and a fairy song; 
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Sing me now asleep; 
 
SONG 
 
"Golden Slumbers" 
 
FAIRIES 
Once there was a way to get back homeward 
Once there was a way to get back home 
Sleep pretty darling do not cry 
And I will sing a lullabye 
 
Golden slumbers fill your eyes 
Smiles awake you when you rise 
Sleep pretty darling do not cry 
And I will sing a lullabye 
 
FAIRY 
Hence, away! now all is well: 
One aloof stand sentinel. 
 
Exeunt Fairies. TITANIA sleeps 
 
Enter OBERON and squeezes the flower on TITANIA's eyelids 
 
(Sung to the tune of “ I Want You”) 
 
OBERON 
What thou seest when thou dost wake, 
Do it for thy true-love take, 
 
ALL 
When thou wakest, it is thy dear: 
Wake when some vile thing is near. 
 
Exit 
 
Enter LYSANDER and HERMIA 
 
LYSANDER 
Fair love, in troth, I have forgot our way: 
We'll rest us, for the comfort of the day. 
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HERMIA 
Be it so, Lysander: find you out a bed; 
For I upon this bank will rest my head. 
 
LYSANDER 
Here is my bed: sleep give thee all his rest! 
 
HERMIA 
With half that wish the wisher's eyes be press'd! 
 
They sleep 
 
Enter PUCK 
 
PUCK 
Through the forest have I gone. 
But Athenian found I none, 
Night and silence.--Who is here? 
 
(Sung to the tune of “ I Want You”) 
 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
All the power this charm doth owe. 
So awake when I am gone; 
For I must now to Oberon. 
 
Exit 
 
Enter DEMETRIUS and HELENA, running 
 
HELENA 
Stay, though thou kill me, sweet Demetrius. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
 
HELENA 
O, wilt thou darkling leave me? do not so. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Stay, on thy peril: I alone will go. 
 
Exit 
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HELENA 
O, I am out of breath in this fond chase! 
The more my prayer, the lesser is my grace. 
But who is here? Lysander! on the ground! 
Dead? or asleep? I see no blood, no wound. 
Lysander if you live, good sir, awake. 
 
LYSANDER 
And run through fire I will for thy sweet sake. 
Not Hermia but Helena I love: 
Who will not change a raven for a dove? 
 
HELENA 
Wherefore was I to this keen mockery born? 
When at your hands did I deserve this scorn? 
 
Exit 
 
LYSANDER 
She sees not Hermia. Hermia, sleep thou there: 
And never mayst thou come Lysander near! 
 
Exit 
 
HERMIA 
Help me, Lysander, help me! do thy best 
To pluck this crawling serpent from my breast! 
Lysander! what, removed? You are not nigh. 
Either death or you I'll find immediately. 
 
Exit 
 
 
ACT III 
 
SCENE I. The wood. TITANIA lying asleep. 
 
Enter QUINCE, SNUG, BOTTOM, FLUTE, SNOUT, and STARVELING 
 
BOTTOM 
Are we all met? 
 
QUINCE 
This green plot shall be our stage. 



	   19	  

 
BOTTOM 
Peter Quince,-- 
 
QUINCE 
What sayest thou, bully Bottom? 
 
BOTTOM 
There are things in this comedy of Pyramus and Thisby that will never please.  
A lion among ladies, is a most dreadful thing. 
 
SNOUT 
Will not the ladies be afeard of the lion? 
 
STARVELING 
I fear it, I promise you. 
 
FLUTE 
By'r lakin, a parlous fear. 
 
SNUG 
I fear it. 
 
BOTTOM 
A prologue must tell he is not a lion. 
 
STARVELING 
You must name his name. 
 
SNOUT 
And half his face must be seen through the lion's neck. 
 
BOTTOM 
And he himself must speak through, saying, --'Ladies, if you think  
I come hither as a lion, I am no such thing;  
I am a man as other men are.' 
 
QUINCE 
Well it shall be so. But there is two hard things;  
Pyramus and Thisby meet by moonlight. 
 
SNOUT 
Doth the moon shine that night we play our play? 
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SNUG 
A calendar! 
 
FLUTE 
A calendar! 
 
BOTTOM 
Find out moonshine! 
 
ALL 
Find out moonshine! 
 
QUINCE 
Yes, it doth shine that night! 
 
BOTTOM 
Why, then, leave a window where we play open! 
 
QUINCE 
Or, one must come in with a lantern, Moonshine. Then we must have a wall for Pyramus 
and Thisby did talk through the chink of a wall. 
 
SNOUT 
You can never bring in a wall. 
 
FLUTE 
What say you, Bottom? 
 
BOTTOM 
Some man or other must present Wall. 
 
SNUG 
Let him hold his fingers thus.... 
 
STARVELING  
And through that cranny shall Pyramus and Thisby whisper! 
 
QUINCE 
If that may be, then all is well. 
 
Enter PUCK behind 
 
PUCK 
What hempen home-spuns have we swaggering here, 
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So near the cradle of the fairy queen? 
 
QUINCE 
Speak, Pyramus. Thisby, stand forth. 
 
BOTTOM 
Thisby, the flowers of odious savours sweet,-- 
 
QUINCE 
Odours, odours. 
 
BOTTOM 
--odours savours sweet: 
So hath thy breath, my dearest Thisby dear. 
But hark, a voice! 
 
Exit 
 
PUCK 
A stranger Pyramus than e'er played here. 
 
Exit 
 
FLUTE 
Must I speak now? 
 
QUINCE 
Ay, marry, must you; for you must understand he goes 
but to see a noise that he heard, and is to come again. 
 
FLUTE 
Most radiant Pyramus, most lily-white of hue, 
As true as truest horse that yet would never tire, 
I'll meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb. 
 
QUINCE 
'Ninus' tomb,' man: why, you must not speak that 
yet; that you answer to Pyramus: you speak all your 
part at once, cues and all. Pyramus enter: your cue 
is past; it is, 'never tire.' 
 
FLUTE 
O,--As true as truest horse, that yet would 
never tire. 
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Re-enter PUCK, and BOTTOM with an ass's head 
 
BOTTOM 
If I were fair, fair Thisby, I were only thine. 
 
QUINCE 
O monstrous!  
 
SNUG 
O strange! we are haunted.  
 
SNOUT 
Pray, masters! fly, masters!  
 
STARVELING 
Help! 
 
Exeunt QUINCE, SNUG, FLUTE, SNOUT, and STARVELING 
 
BOTTOM 
Why do they run away? this is a knavery of them to 
make me afeard. 
 
Re-enter SNOUT 
 
SNOUT 
O Bottom, thou art changed! what do I see on thee? 
 
BOTTOM 
What do you see? you see an asshead of your own, do 
you? 
 
Exit SNOUT 
 
Re-enter QUINCE 
 
QUINCE 
Bless thee, Bottom! bless thee! thou art 
translated. 
 
Exit 
 
BOTTOM 
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I see their knavery: this is to make an ass of me; 
to fright me, if they could. But I will sing, that they shall hear 
I am not afraid. 
 
SONG 
 
"Fixing A Hole" 
 
BOTTOM 
I'm fixing a hole where the rain gets in 
And stops my mind from wandering 
Where it will go 
 
I'm filling the cracks that ran through the door 
And kept my mind from wandering 
Where it will go 
 
TITANIA 
What angel wakes me from my flowery bed? 
 
BOTTOM and FAIRIES 
And it really doesn't matter if 
I'm wrong I'm right 
Where I belong I'm right 
Where I belong 
 
TITANIA 
I pray thee, gentle mortal, sing again: 
Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note; 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy shape; 
And thy virtue doth move me to say, to swear, I love thee. 
 
BOTTOM 
Methinks, mistress, you should have little reason for that. 
 
TITANIA 
Thou art as wise as thou art beautiful. 
 
BOTTOM 
Not so, neither: but I had wit enough to get out 
of this wood- 
 
Fairies speak without yet being seen. 
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PEASEBLOSSOM 
Out of this wood do not desire to go. 
 
COBWEB 
Thou shalt remain here. 
 
MOTH 
                         Whether thou wilt or no. 
 
TITANIA 
I am a spirit of no common rate. 
 
MUSTARDSEED 
The summer still doth tend upon her state. 
 
TITANIA 
And I do love thee: therefore, go with me; 
I'll give thee fairies to attend on thee, 
Peaseblossom! Cobweb! Moth! and Mustardseed! 
 
Enter PEASEBLOSSOM, COBWEB, MOTH, and MUSTARDSEED 
 
PEASEBLOSSOM 
Ready. 
 
COBWEB 
And I. 
 
MOTH 
And I. 
 
MUSTARDSEED 
And I. 
 
ALL 
Where shall we go? 
 
TITANIA 
Be kind and courteous to this gentleman. 
 
PEASEBLOSSOM 
Hail, mortal! 
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COBWEB 
Hail! 
 
MOTH 
Hail! 
 
MUSTARDSEED 
Hail! 
 
BOTTOM 
I beseech your worship's name. 
 
COBWEB 
Cobweb. 
 
PEASEBLOSSOM 
Peaseblossom. 
 
MUSTARDSEED 
Mustardseed. 
 
TITANIA 
Come, wait upon him; lead him to my bower. 
Tie up my love's tongue bring him silently. 
 
"She Loves You" 
 
FAIRIES 
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah 
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah 
With a love like that 
You know you should be glad 
With a love like that 
You know you should be glad 
With a love like that 
You know you should be glad 
Yeah, yeah, yeah 
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah 
 
Exeunt 
 
SCENE II. Another part of the wood. 
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Enter OBERON and ROBIN 
 
ROBIN 
I wonder if Titania be awaked; 
 
Enter PUCK 
 
OBERON 
Here comes my messenger. How now, mad spirit! 
 
PUCK 
My mistress with a monster is in love. 
 
OBERON 
This falls out better than I could devise. 
But hast thou yet latch'd the Athenian's eyes 
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do? 
 
PUCK 
I took him sleeping,--that is finish'd too,-- 
 
Enter HERMIA and DEMETRIUS 
 
ROBIN 
Stand close: this is the same Athenian. 
 
PUCK 
This is the woman, but not this the man. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
O, why rebuke you him that loves you so? 
 
HERMIA 
If thou hast slain Lysander in his sleep, 
Kill me too. Would he have stolen away 
From sleeping Hermia? Hast thou slain him, then? 
 
DEMETRIUS 
You spend your passion on a misprised mood: 
I am not guilty of Lysander's blood; 
Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell. 
 
HERMIA 
I pray thee, tell me then that he is well. 
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DEMETRIUS 
An if I could, what should I get therefore? 
 
HERMIA 
A privilege never to see me more. 
And from thy hated presence part I so: 
See me no more, whether he be dead or no. 
 
Exit 
 
DEMETRIUS 
There is no following her in this fierce vein: 
Here therefore for a while I will remain. 
 
Lies down and sleeps 
 
OBERON 
What hast thou done? 
 
ROBIN 
Thou hast mistaken quite 
And laid the love-juice on some true-love's sight: 
 
OBERON 
About the wood go swifter than the wind, 
And Helena of Athens look thou find. 
 
PUCK 
I go, I go; look how I go, 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. 
 
Exit 
 
(Sung to the tune of “ I Want You”) 
 
OBERON 
Flower of this purple dye, 
Sink in apple of his eye. 
When his love he doth espy, 
Let her shine as gloriously 
As the Venus of the sky. 
When thou wakest, if she be by, 
Beg of her for remedy. 
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Re-enter PUCK 
 
PUCK 
Captain of our fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand; 
And the youth, mistook by me, 
Pleading for a lover's fee. 
 
ROBIN 
Shall we their fond pageant see? 
 
PUCK 
Lord, what fools these mortals be! 
 
OBERON 
Stand aside: the noise they make 
Will cause Demetrius to awake. 
 
 
Enter LYSANDER and HELENA 
 
LYSANDER 
Why should you think that I should woo in scorn? 
 
HELENA 
These vows are Hermia's: will you give her o'er? 
 
LYSANDER 
I had no judgment when to her I swore. 
Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
O Helena, goddess, nymph, perfect, divine! 
To what, my love, shall I compare thine eyne? 
 
HELENA 
O spite! O hell! I see you all are bent 
To set against me for your merriment. 
 
SONG: 
 
"I Want You (She's So Heavy)" 
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LYSANDER 
I want you 
I want you so bad 
 
 
DEMETRIUS 
I want you 
I want you so bad 
 
LYSANDER 
It's driving me mad 
 
DEMETRIUS 
It's driving me mad 
 
LYSANDER 
You are unkind, Demetrius; be not so; 
For you love Hermia; this you know I know: 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Lysander, keep thy Hermia; I will none: 
If e'er I loved her, all that love is gone. 
 
Re-enter HERMIA 
 
HERMIA 
But why unkindly didst thou leave me so? 
 
LYSANDER 
Why should he stay, whom love doth press to go? 
 
HERMIA 
You speak not as you think: it cannot be. 
 
HELENA 
Lo, she is one of this confederacy! 
Now I perceive they have conjoin'd all three 
To fashion this false sport, in spite of me. 
 
HERMIA 
I understand not what you mean by this. 
 
HELENA 
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Ay, do, persever, counterfeit sad looks, 
Make mouths upon me when I turn my back; 
 
LYSANDER 
Stay, gentle Helena; My love, my life my soul! 
 
HELENA 
O excellent! 
 
HERMIA 
Sweet, do not scorn her so. 
 
LYSANDER 
Helen, I love thee; by my life, I do. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
I say I love thee more than he can do. 
 
HERMIA 
Lysander, whereto tends all this? 
 
LYSANDER 
Hang off, thou cat, thou burr! vile thing, let loose! 
 
HERMIA 
Why are you grown so rude? Sweet love,-- 
 
LYSANDER 
Thy love! 
Out, loathed medicine! hated potion, hence! 
 
HERMIA 
Do you not jest? 
 
HELENA 
Yes, sooth; and so do you. 
 
HERMIA 
Am not I Hermia? are not you Lysander? 
 
LYSANDER 
Be certain, nothing truer; 'tis no jest 
That I do hate thee and love Helena. 
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"Another Girl" 
 
LYSANDER 
For I hove got another girl, another girl 
You're making me say that I've got nobody but you 
But as from today, well, I've got somebody that's new 
I ain't no fool and I don't take what I don't want 
 
For I have got another girl, another girl 
She's sweeter than all the girls and I met quite a few 
Nobody in all the world can do what she can do 
And so I'm telling you, "This time you'd better stop" 
 
 
HERMIA 
You thief of love! what, have you come by night 
And stolen my love's heart from him? 
 
HELENA 
Fie, fie! you counterfeit, you puppet, you! 
 
HERMIA 
Puppet? Ay, she hath made compare 
Between our statures. 
And are you grown so high in his esteem; 
Because I am so dwarfish and so low? 
How low am I, thou painted maypole? speak; 
How low am I? I am not yet so low 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 
 
HELENA 
Let her not strike me. You perhaps may think, 
Because she is something lower than myself, 
That I can match her. 
 
HERMIA 
Lower! hark, again. 
 
LYSANDER 
Get you gone, you dwarf; 
You bead, you acorn. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
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You are too officious 
 
LYSANDER 
Follow, if thou darest, to try whose right, 
Of thine or mine, is most in Helena. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Follow! nay, I'll go with thee. 
 
Exeunt LYSANDER and DEMETRIUS 
 
HERMIA 
You, mistress, all this coil is 'long of you: 
 
SONG 
 
"Everybody's Trying To Be My Baby" 
 
HELENA 
Well they took some honey from a tree 
Dressed it up and they called it me 
 
Everybody's trying to be my baby 
Everybody's trying to be my baby 
Everybody's trying to be my baby, now 
 
HERMIA 
Nay, go not back. 
 
HELENA 
Your hands than mine are quicker for a fray, 
My legs are longer though, to run away. 
 
Exit 
 
HERMIA 
I am amazed, and know not what to say. 
 
Exit 
 
OBERON 
This is thy negligence: still thou mistakest, 
Or else committ'st thy knaveries wilfully. 
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PUCK 
Believe me, king of shadows, I mistook. 
 
"A Hard Day's Night" 
 
PUCK 
It's been a hard day's night, and I'd been working like a dog 
It's been a hard day's night, I should be sleeping like a log 
But when I get home to you I find the things that you do 
Will make me feel alright 
 
OBERON 
Hie, Robin, lead these rivals so astray 
As one come not within another's way. 
Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting sleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep: 
Then crush this herb into Lysander’s eye. 
 
Oberon gives different flower to Robin 
 
When they next wake, all this derision 
Shall seem a dream and fruitless vision. 
 
Exit 
 
ROBIN 
Up and down, up and down, 
I will lead them up and down: 
I am fear'd in field and town: 
Goblin, lead them up and down. 
Here comes one. 
 
Re-enter LYSANDER 
 
LYSANDER 
Where art thou, proud Demetrius? 
 
ROBIN 
Here, villain; drawn and ready. 
 
LYSANDER 
I will be with thee straight. 
 
 



	   34	  

ROBIN 
Follow me, then! 
 
Exit LYSANDER, as following the voice 
 
Re-enter DEMETRIUS 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Lysander! speak again, thou coward! 
 
ROBIN 
Come, thou child; I'll whip thee with a rod! 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Yea, art thou there? 
 
ROBIN 
Follow my voice: we'll try no manhood here. 
 
Exeunt 
 
Re-enter LYSANDER 
 
LYSANDER 
He goes before me and still dares me on: 
When I come where he calls, then he is gone. 
 
Lies down 
 
Sleeps 
 
Re-enter ROBIN and DEMETRIUS 
 
PUCK 
Ho, ho, ho! Coward, why comest thou not? 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Where art thou now? 
 
ROBIN 
Come hither: I am here. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Now, go thy way. Faintness constraineth me 
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Lies down and sleeps 
 
Re-enter HELENA 
 
HELENA 
O weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy hour! 
 
ROBIN 
Yet but three? Come one more; 
Two of both kinds make up four. 
 
Re-enter HERMIA 
 
HERMIA 
Never so weary, never so in woe, 
I can no further crawl, no further go; 
 
Lies down and sleeps 
 
ROBIN 
On the ground 
Sleep sound: 
I'll apply 
To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy. 
Jack shall have Jill; 
Nought shall go ill. 
 
Exit 
 
ACT IV 
 
SCENE I. The same.  
 
LYSANDER, DEMETRIUS, HELENA, and HERMIA lying asleep. 
 
Enter TITANIA and BOTTOM; PEASEBLOSSOM, COBWEB, MOTH, MUSTARDSEED, 
and other Fairies attending; OBERON and PUCK behind unseen 
 
TITANIA 
Come, sit thee down upon this flowery bed, 
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BOTTOM 
Where's Peaseblossom? 
 
PEASEBLOSSOM 
Ready. 
 
BOTTOM 
Scratch my head Peaseblossom. Where's Mounsieur Cobweb? 
 
COBWEB 
Ready. 
 
BOTTOM 
Kill me a humble-bee and, bring  
me the honey-bag. 
Where's Mounsieur Mustardseed? 
 
MUSTARDSEED 
Ready. What's your Will? 
 
BOTTOM 
Help Cobweb scratch. I must to the barber's, monsieur; for 
methinks I am marvellous hairy about the face. 
 
TITANIA 
Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms. 
Fairies, begone, and be all ways away. 
Oh, how I love thee! How I dote on thee! 
 
Exeunt fairies. They sleep. Enter ROBIN 
 
OBERON 
Welcome, good Robin. 
 
PUCK 
See'st thou this sweet sight? 
 
OBERON 
Her dotage now I do begin to pity: 
I did ask of her her changeling child; 
Which straight she gave me. 
 
He applies the nectar to her eyes. 
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Be as thou wast wont to be; 
See as thou wast wont to see. 
Now, my Titania; wake you, my sweet queen. 
 
TITANIA 
My Oberon! what visions have I seen! 
Methought I was enamour'd of an ass. 
 
PUCK 
There lies your love. 
 
TITANIA 
How came these things to pass? 
O, how mine eyes do loathe his visage now! 
 
OBERON 
Silence awhile. Robin, take off this head. 
Titania, music call! 
 
TITANIA 
Music, ho! Music, such as charmeth sleep! 
 
ROBIN 
Now, when thou wakest, with thine own fool's eyes peep. 
 
OBERON 
Sound, music! Come, my queen, take hands with me, 
And rock the ground whereon these sleepers be. 
 
They	  dance.	  
	  
 "Here Comes The Sun" 
 
FARIES 
Here comes the sun, here comes the sun 
And I say it's all right 
 
OBERON 
Little darling, it's been a long cold lonely winter 
 
TITANIA 
Little darling, it feels like years since it's been here 
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FAIRIES 
Here comes the sun, here comes the sun 
And I say it's all right 
 
DEMTRIUS 
Little darling, the smiles returning to the faces 
 
HELENA 
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been here  
 
ALL 
Here comes the sun, here comes the sun 
 
PUCK and ROBIN 
And I say it's all right 
 
ALL 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes 
 
THESEUS 
Little darling, I feel that ice is slowly melting 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been clear 
 
ALL 
Here comes the sun, here comes the sun 
And I say it's all right 
Here comes the sun, here comes the sun 
It's all right, it's all right 
 
 
 
PUCK 
Fairy king, attend, and mark: 
I do hear the morning lark. 
 
TITANIA 
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Come, my lord, and in our flight 
Tell me how it came this night 
That I sleeping here was found 
With these mortals on the ground. 
 
Exeunt 
 
Wind horn. Enter THESEUS, HIPPOLYTA, EGEUS, and PHILOSTRATE 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
But, soft! what nymphs are these? 
 
EGEUS 
I wonder of their being here together. 
 
THESEUS 
Is not this the day 
That Hermia should give answer of her choice? 
 
EGEUS 
It is, my lord. 
 
THESEUS 
Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with their horns. 
 
Philostrate exits. Horns and shout within. LYSANDER, DEMETRIUS, HELENA, and 
HERMIA wake and start up 
 
Good morrow, friends. 
 
LYSANDER 
Pardon, my lord. 
 
THESEUS 
I pray you all, stand up. 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
I know you two are rival enemies: 
How comes this gentle concord in the world? 
 
LYSANDER 
I cannot truly say how I came here; 
I came with Hermia hither: our intent 
Was to be gone from Athens. 



	   40	  

 
EGEUS 
Enough, enough, my lord; you have enough: 
I beg the law, the law, upon his head. 
They would have stolen away. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
My lord, fair Helen told me of their stealth, 
And I in fury hither follow'd them. 
Fair Helena in fancy following me. 
But, my good lord, my love to Hermia, 
Is melted as the snow, and all the faith 
And pleasure of mine eye, is only Helena. 
 
THESEUS 
These couples shall eternally be knit. 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
Away with us to Athens; three and three, 
We'll hold a feast in great solemnity. 
 
Exeunt THESEUS, HIPPOLYTA, EGEUS, and train 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Are you sure that we are awake? It seems to me 
That yet we sleep, we dream. 
 
SONG 

 
"Oh! Darling" 
 
LYSANDER 
Oh! Darling, please believe me 
I'll never do you no harm 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Believe me when I tell you 
I'll never do you no harm 
 
Exeunt 
 
BOTTOM [Awaking]  
I have had a most rare vision.  
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Man is but an ass, if he go about to expound this dream.  
Methought I was,--and methought I had---- 
I will get Peter Quince! 
 
Exit 
 
SCENE II. Athens. QUINCE'S house. 
 
Enter QUINCE, FLUTE, SNOUT, and STARVELING 
 
QUINCE 
Is Bottom come home yet? 
 
STARVELING 
He cannot be heard of. 
 
FLUTE 
If he come not, then the play is marred. 
 
SNOUT 
It goes not forward, doth it? 
 
QUINCE 
It is not possible. 
 
FLUTE 
O sweet bully Bottom! 
 
SNUG 
Bully Bottom! 
 
Enter BOTTOM 
 
BOTTOM 
Where are these lads? 
 
QUINCE 
Bottom!  
 
SNOUT 
O most courageous day!  
 
STARVELING 
O most happy hour! 
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BOTTOM 
Masters the duke hath dined and our play is preferred. 
Actors, eat no onions nor garlic. 
 
ALL 
For we are to utter sweet breath! 
 
BOTTOM 
No more words: away! go, away! 
 
Exeunt 
 
ACT V 
 
SCENE I. Athens. The palace of THESEUS. 
 
Enter THESEUS, HIPPOLYTA, PHILOSTRATE, Lords and Attendants 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
'Tis strange my Theseus, that these lovers speak of. 
 
THESEUS 
More strange than true. 
Lovers and madmen have such seething brains- 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth. 
 
Enter LYSANDER, DEMETRIUS, HERMIA, and HELENA 
 
THESEUS 
What revels are in hand?  
 
HIPPOLYTA 
                           Is there no play?  
Call Philostrate. 
 
PHILOSTRATE 
Here, mighty Theseus. 
Make choice of which your highness will see first. 
 
Giving Theseus a paper. 
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THESEUS 
[Reads] 
'A tedious brief scene of young Pyramus 
And his love Thisbe; very tragical mirth.' 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
Merry and tragical! tedious and brief! 
That is, hot ice and wondrous strange snow. 
 
PHILOSTRATE 
A play there is, my lord, some ten words long, 
Which is as brief as I have known a play; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too long, 
Which makes it tedious. 
 
THESEUS 
What are they that do play it? 
 
PHILOSTRATE 
Hard-handed men that work in Athens here, 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
And we will hear it. 
 
PHILOSTRATE 
                          No, my noble lord; 
It is not for you. 
 
THESEUS 
I will hear that play. 
 
Exit PHILOSTRATE 
 
For never anything can be amiss, 
When simpleness and duty tender it. 
 
Re-enter PHILOSTRATE 
 
PHILOSTRATE 
So please your grace, the Prologue is address'd. 
 
THESEUS 
Let him approach. 
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Enter QUINCE for the Prologue 
 
QUINCE as Prologue 
If we offend, it is with our good will. 
We do not come as minding to content you, 
Our true intent is. All for your delight 
We are not here.  
 
THESEUS 
His speech, was like a tangled chain. Who is next? 
 
Enter Pyramus and Thisbe, Wall, Moonshine, and Lion 
 
QUINCE as Prologue 
This man is Pyramus, if you would know; 
This beauteous lady Thisby is certain. 
This man, with lime and rough-cast, doth present 
Wall, that vile Wall which did these lovers sunder; 
And through Wall's chink, poor souls, they are content 
To whisper. At the which let no man wonder. 
This man, with lantern, dog, and bush of thorn, 
Presenteth Moonshine; for, if you will know, 
By moonshine did these lovers think to woo. 
This grisly beast, which Lion hight by name, 
The trusty Thisby, coming first by night, 
Did scare away, or rather did affright; 
And, as she fled, her mantle she did fall, 
Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did stain. 
Anon comes Pyramus, sweet youth and tall, 
And finds his trusty Thisby's mantle slain: 
Whereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade, 
He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breast; 
And Thisby, tarrying in mulberry shade, 
His dagger drew, and died. 
 
Exeunt Prologue, Thisbe, Lion, and Moonshine 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
I wonder if the lion be to speak. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
No wonder: one lion may, when many asses do. 
 
Lion, Thisbe, Moonshine and Prologue exeunt. 



	   45	  

 
SNOUT as Wall 
In this same interlude it doth befall 
That I, one Snout by name, present a wall; 
 
THESEUS 
Would you desire lime and hair to speak better? 
 
Enter Pyramus 
 
BOTTOM as Pyramus 
Thou wall, O wall, O sweet and lovely wall, 
Show me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyne! 
 
Wall holds up his fingers 
 
Thanks, courteous wall. 
But what see I? No Thisby do I see. 
O wicked wall, Cursed be thy stones for thus deceiving me! 
 
Enter Thisbe 
 
FLUTE as Thisbe 
O wall, full often hast thou heard my moans, 
For parting my fair Pyramus and me! 
My cherry lips have often kiss'd thy stones, 
Thy stones with lime and hair knit up in thee. 
 
BOTTOM as Pyramus 
I see a voice: now will I to the chink.  
Thisby! 
 
FLUTE as Thisbe 
My love! Thou art my love, I think. 
 
BOTTOM as Pyramus 
O kiss me through the hole of this vile wall! 
 
FLUTE as Thisbe 
I kiss the wall's hole, not your lips at all. 
 
BOTTOM as Pyramus 
Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me straightway? 
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FLUTE as Thisbe 
'Tide life, 'tide death, I come without delay. 
 
Exeunt Pyramus and Thisbe 
 
SNOUT as Wall 
Thus have I, Wall, my part discharged so; 
And, being done, thus Wall away doth go. 
 
Exit 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
This is the silliest stuff that ever I heard. 
 
PHILOSTRATE 
Here come two noble beasts in, a man and a lion. 
 
Enter Lion and Moonshine 
 
SNUG as Lion 
Ladies, know I, one Snug the joiner, am 
A lion-fell, nor else no lion's dam; 
For, if I should as lion come in strife 
Into this place, 'twere pity on my life. 
 
THESEUS 
A very gentle beast, of a good conscience. 
 
STARVELING as Moonshine 
This lantern doth the horned moon present; 
Myself the man i' the moon do seem to be. 
 
THESEUS 
The man should be put into the lantern. How is it else the 
man i' the moon? 
 
DEMETRIUS 
He dares not come there for the candle. 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
I am aweary of this moon: would he would change! 
 
LYSANDER 
Proceed, Moon. 
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STARVELING as Moonshine 
All that I have to say, is, to tell you that the 
lantern is the moon; I, the man in the moon; this 
thorn-bush, my thorn-bush; and this dog, my dog. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Why, all these should be in the lantern; for all 
these are in the moon.  
 
PHILOSTRATE 
But, silence! here comes Thisbe. 
 
Enter Thisbe 
 
FLUTE as Thisbe 
This is old Ninny's tomb. Where is my love? 
 
SNUG as Lion 
[Roaring] Oh-- 
 
Thisbe runs off dropping her mantle. 
 
DEMETRIUS 
Well roared, Lion. 
 
THESEUS 
Well run, Thisbe. 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
Well shone, Moon. 
 
The Lion shakes Thisbe's mantle, and exit 
 
DEMETRIUS 
And then came Pyramus. 
 
Enter Pyramus 
 
BOTTOM as Pyramus 
Sweet Moon, I thank thee for thy sunny beams; 
O spite! Poor knight!  
What dreadful dole is here! 
O dainty duck! O dear! 
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Thy mantle good, 
What, stain'd with blood! 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
Beshrew my heart, but I pity the man. 
 
BOTTOM as Pyramus 
Come, tears, confound; 
Out, sword, and wound 
The pap of Pyramus; 
Ay, that left pap, 
Where heart doth hop: 
 
Stabs himself 
 
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
Now am I dead, 
Now am I fled; 
My soul is in the sky. 
Tongue, lose thy light! 
Moon take thy flight! 
 
Exit Moonshine 
 
Now die, die, die, die, die. 
 
Dies 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
How chance Moonshine is gone before Thisbe comes 
back and finds her lover? 
 
THESEUS 
She will find him by starlight. Here she comes; and 
her passion ends the play. 
 
Re-enter Thisbe 
 
HIPPOLYTA 
I hope she will be brief. 
 
FLUTE as Thisbe 
Asleep, my love? 
What, dead, my dove? 
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O Pyramus, arise! 
Dead, dead? gone! 
Lovers, make moan: 
Tongue, not a word: 
Come, trusty sword; 
Come, blade, my breast imbrue: 
 
Stabs herself 
 
And, farewell, friends; 
Thus Thisby ends: 
Adieu, adieu, adieu! 
 
Dies. 
 
BOTTOM 
Will it please you to see the epilogue? 
 
THESEUS 
No epilogue, I pray you! 
Lovers, to bed; 'tis almost fairy time. 
 
Exeunt. 
 
Enter PUCK and ROBIN 
 
ROBIN 
Not a mouse 
Shall disturb this hallow'd house: 
 
PUCK 
I am sent with broom before, 
To sweep the dust behind the door. 
 
Enter OBERON and TITANIA with their train 
 
OBERON and TITANIA 
Hand in hand, with fairy grace, 
Will we sing, and bless this place. 
 
Song and dance 
 
"With A Little Help From My Friends" 
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BOYS 
What would you think if I sang out of tune 
Would you stand up and walk out on me? 
 
GIRLS 
Lend me your ears and I'll sing you a song 
And I'll try not to sing out of key 
 
ALL 
Oh I get by with a little help from my friends 
Mm I get high with a little help from my friends 
Mm going to try with a little help from my friends 
 
GIRLS 
What do I do when my love is away? 
 
BOYS 
Does it worry you to be alone? 
 
GIRLS 
How do I feel by the end of the day? 
 
BOYS 
Are you sad because you're on your own? 
 
ALL 
No I get by with a little help from my friends 
Mm I get high with a little help from my friends 
Mm going to try with a little help from my friends 
 
GIRLS 
Do you need anybody? 
 
BOYS 
I need somebody to love 
 
GIRLS 
Could it be anybody? 
 
BOYS 
I want somebody to love 
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PUCK and ROBIN and OBERON 
Would you believe in a love at first sight? 
 
LOVERS ALL 
Yes I'm certain that it happens all the time 
 
ALL FAIRIES 
What do you see when you turn out the light? 
 
ALL MORTALS 
I can't tell you, but I know it's mine 
 
ALL 
Oh I get by with a little help from my friends 
Mm I get high with a little help from my friends 
Oh I'm going to try with a little help from my friends 
 
 
ALL 
If we shadows have offended, 
Think but this, and all is mended, 
That you have but slumber'd here 
While these visions did appear. 
And this weak and idle theme, 
No more yielding but a dream, 
Gentles, do not reprehend: 
If you pardon, we will mend: 
 
PUCK 
And, as I am an honest Puck, 
If we have unearned luck 
Now to 'scape the serpent's tongue, 
We will make amends ere long; 
 
ROBIN 
Else the Puck a liar call. 
 
ALL 
So, good night unto you all. 
Give us your hands, if we be friends.. 
 
PUCK 
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And Robin shall restore amends. 
 
CURTAIN CALL SONG 
 
"Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band" 
 
ALL 
We're Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band 
We hope you will enjoy the show 
We're Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band 
Sit back and let the evening go 
Sgt. Pepper's lonely, Sgt. Pepper's lonely 
Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band 
It's wonderful to be here 
It's certainly a thrill 
You're such a lovely audience 
We'd like to take you home with us 
We'd love to take you home 
 
We're Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band 
We hope you have enjoyed the show 
Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band 
We're sorry but it's time to go 
Sgt. Pepper's lonely, Sgt. Pepper's lonely 
Sgt. Pepper's lonely, Sgt. Pepper's lonely 
Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band 
We'd like to thank you once again 
Sgt. Pepper's one and only Lonely Hearts Club Band 
It's getting very near the end 
Sgt. Pepper's lonely, Sgt. Pepper's lonely 
Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band 
 
 
 

 
 
	  


