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Deep and 
dark desires 
 
 
 
In the 
catalogue 
you go for 
men 
 
Unsex me 
here 
 
 
 
Fill me with 
direst 
cruelty 
 
Too full of 
the milk of 
human 
kindness 
 
Dead 
butcher 
 
 
 
 
Vaulting 
ambition 
 
 
 
Full of 
scorpions is 
my mind 
 
 
 
 

Deep and 
dark desires 
 
 
 
Wren & egg 
& All my 
pretty 
ones? 
 
Twenty 
trenched 
gashes 
 
 
Partner 
 
 
 
My Lord is 
often thus 
 
 
 
A little 
water 
clears us off 
this deed 
 
 
Give me the 
daggers 
 
 
 
Worthy 
cousin & 
Valiant 
soldier 
 
 

My seated 
heart 
knocks at 
my ribs 
 
I fear thou 
play’dst 
most foully 
for it 
 
Thane of 
Cawdor 
 
 
 
Unsex me 
here 
 
 
Fill me with 
direst 
cruelty 
 
 
Dead 
butcher & 
Hell Kite 
 
 
 
Vaulting 
ambition 
 
 
 
Is this a 
dagger 
which I see 
before me? 
 
 

Bleed poor 
country 
 
 
 
Trumpet 
tongued 
 
 
 
In his great 
office 
 
 
 
Hath borne 
his faculties 
meek 
 
Earls 
 
 
 
 
The 
heavens are 
troubled 
with man’s 
act 
 
Worthy 
cousin 
 
 
 
The Prince 
of 
Cumberland 
 
 
 
 

Never 
shake thy 
gory locks 
at me 
 
Which of 
you have 
done this? 
 
 
Is this a 
dagger 
which I see 
before me? 
 
Full of 
scorpions is 
my mind 
 
Out damn 
spot 
 
 
 
Dagger of 
the mind 
 
 
 
 
Speak if you 
can 
 
 
 
Something 
wicked this 
way comes 
 
 
 
 

Speak if you 
can 
 
 
 
Unsex me 
here 
 
 
 
Fill me with 
direst 
cruelty 
 
 
Vaulting 
ambition 
 
 
Is this a 
dagger 
which I see 
before me? 
 
King 
hereafter 
 
 
 
 
A step he 
must fall 
down 
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Neptune’s 
ocean 
 
 
 
A little 
water 
clears us of 
this deed 
 
My Lord is 
often thus 
 
 
 
 
Give me the 
daggers 
 
 
 
 
Look like 
the 
innocent 
flower but 
be the 
serpent 
underneath 
 
Be innocent 
of the 
knowledge 
dearest 
chuck 
 
 
 

Dead 
butcher & 
Hell kite 
 
 
She should 
have died 
hereafter 
 
 
Be innocent 
of the 
knowledge 
dearest 
chuck 
 
Tomorrow 
and 
tomorrow 
and 
tomorrow 
 
Out brief 
candle 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Unseamed 
him from 
the nave to 
the chaps 
 
 
Look like 
the 
innocent 
flower but 
be the 
serpent 
underneath 

Full of 
scorpions is 
my mind 
 
 
The raven 
himself is 
hoarse 
 
 
Neptune’s 
ocean 
 
 
 
 
Be innocent 
of the 
knowledge 
dearest 
chuck 
 
Look like 
the 
innocent 
flower but 
be the 
serpent 
underneath 
 
Unseamed 
him from 
the nave to 
the chaps 
 
 
Worthy 
cousin 

I fear thou 
playdst 
most foully 
for it 

Visions 
‘descend’ 
 
 
 
knell 
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