


1.





Chorus : “Suppose within the girdle of these walls


Are now confined two mighty monarchies,


Whose high uprearèd and abutting fronts


The perilous narrow ocean parts asunder.”





- The Prologue
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2.





Ambassador : “He therefore sends you, meeter for your spirit,


This tun of treasure ... This the Dauphin speaks.”


King : “What treasure, uncle?”


Exeter : [Opens tun] “Tennis balls, my liege.”





- Act 1, Scene 2.
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3.





Pistol : “Touch her soft mouth, and march.”


Bardolph : “Farewell, hostess.” [Kisses her]


Nym : “I cannot kiss, that is the humour of it, but adieu.”


Hostess : “Farewell, adieu.” [Exeunt]





- Act 2, Scene 3.
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4.





King : “Once more unto the breach, dear friends, once more,


Or close the wall up with our English dead!”





- Act 3, Scene 1.
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5.





King : “...in a moment look to see


The blind and bloody soldier with foul hand


Defile the locks of your shrill-shrieking daughters,


Your fathers taken by their silver beards,


And their most reverend heads dashed to the walls.”





- Act 3, Scene 4.
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6.





Bourbon : “Will it never be day? I will trot tomorrow


a mile, and my way shall be paved with English faces.”


Constable : “...I would it were morning, for I would fain


be about the ears of the English.”





- Act 3, Scene 8.
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7.





Chorus : “A largess universal like the sun


His liberal eye doth give to everyone,


Thawing cold fear, that mean and gentle all


Behold, as may unworthiness define,


‘A little touch of Harry in the night’.”





- Act 4, Chorus.
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8.





King : “...he which hath no stomach to this fight


Let him depart. His passport shall be made,


And crowns for convoy put in his purse.


We would not die in that man’s company


That fears his fellowship to die with us.”





- Act 4, Scene 3.
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9.





King : “I was not angry since I came to France


Until this instant ... we’ll cut the throats of those we have,


And not a man of them that we shall take


Shall taste our mercy.”





- Act 4, Scene 7.
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10.





Katherine : “Is it possible dat I should love de ennemi of France?”


King : “No, it is not possible ... but in loving me, you should love the friend of France, for I love France so well that I will not part with a village of it.”





- Act 5, Scene 2.





