
R&J #1 - Read Tybalt’s lines and then instantly switch to the Nurse lines. 

[4] TYBALT        Enter Romeo. 

Well, peace be with you, sir. Here comes my man.   

Romeo, the love I bear thee can afford 

No better term than this: thou art a villain. 

 

[1] ROMEO 

  Tybalt, the reason that I have to love thee 

  Doth much excuse the appertaining rage 

  To such a greeting. Villain am I none. 

  Therefore farewell. I see thou knowest me not. 

[4] TYBALT 

  Boy, this shall not excuse the injuries 

  That thou hast done me. Therefore turn and draw. 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

[3] JULIET 

 O God, she comes!—O, honey nurse, what news? 

  Hast thou met with him?  

[4] NURSE 

  I am aweary. Give me leave awhile. 

  Fie, how my bones ache! What a jaunt have I! 

[3] JULIET 

  I would thou hadst my bones, and I thy news. 

  Nay, come, I pray thee, speak. Good, good nurse, speak. 

[4] NURSE 

  Jesu, what haste! Can you not stay awhile? 

  Do you not see that I am out of breath? 

 

 



R&J #1 - Read Tybalt’s lines and then instantly switch to the Nurse lines. 

[3] JULIET 

  How art thou out of breath, when thou hast breath 

  To say to me that thou art out of breath? 

[4] NURSE 

  Well, you have made a simple choice. You know not how to choose a man. Romeo? No, not he. 

  Though his face be better than any man’s. 

[3] JULIET 

  What says he of our marriage? What of that? 

[4] NURSE 

  Lord, how my head aches! What a head have I! 

  It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces. 

  My back o’ t’ other side! Ah, my back, my back! 

  Beshrew your heart for sending me about 

  To catch my death with jaunting up and down. 



R&J Side #2 - Read Juliet’s lines 

[3] JULIET  

  Come, night. Come, Romeo. Come, thou day in night, 

  For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night 

  Whiter than new snow upon a raven’s back. 

  Come, gentle night, come, loving black-browed night, 

  Give me my Romeo, and when I shall die, 

  Take him and cut him out in little stars, 

  And he will make the face of heaven so fine 

  That all the world will be in love with night 

  And pay no worship to the garish sun.  

Enter Nurse with cords. 

  O, here comes my nurse,  

  Ay me! What news? Why dost thou wring thy hands? 

[4] NURSE 

  We are undone, lady, we are undone! 

  Alack the day, he’s gone, he’s killed, he’s dead. 

[3] JULIET 

  Can heaven be so envious? 

[4] NURSE 

  Romeo can, 

  Though heaven cannot. O Romeo, Romeo! 

  Whoever would have thought it? Romeo! 

[3] JULIET  

  O break, my heart! Poor bankrout, break at once! 

 

[4] NURSE 

  O Tybalt, Tybalt, the best friend I had! 

  O courteous Tybalt, honest gentleman, 

  That ever I should live to see thee dead! 



R&J Side #2 - Read Juliet’s lines 

[3] JULIET 

  What storm is this that blows so contrary? 

  Is Romeo slaughtered, and is Tybalt dead? 

 [4] NURSE 

  Tybalt is gone and Romeo banishèd. 

  Romeo that killed him—he is banishèd. 

[3] JULIET 

  O God, did Romeo’s hand shed Tybalt’s blood? 

[4] NURSE 

  It did, it did, alas the day, it did. 

  Shame come to Romeo! 

[3] JULIET 

  Blistered be thy tongue 

  For such a wish! He was not born to shame. 

  Upon his brow shame is ashamed to sit; 

  For ’tis a throne where honor may be crowned 

  Sole monarch of the universal Earth. 

[4] NURSE 

  Will you speak well of him that killed your cousin? 

[3] JULIET 

  Shall I speak ill of him that is my husband? 

  My husband lives, that Tybalt would have slain; 

  And Tybalt’s dead, that would have slain my husband. 


