
First Foot Second Foot Third Foot Fourth Foot Fifth Foot Sixth Foot
Beat 1 Beat 2 Beat 1 Beat 2 Beat 1 Beat 2 Beat 1 Beat 2 Beat 1 Beat 2 Beat 1 Beat 2

/ / / / /
20 To- morr- ow and to- morr- ow and to- morr- ow [1]

/  [2] / / / /
21 Creeps in this pet- ty pace from day to day,

 [3] /  [4] / /
22 To the last syll- able of re- cord- ed time,

/ / / / /
23 And all our yes- ter- days have light- ed fools

/ / / / / [5] /
24 The way to dust- y death. [6] Out, out brief candle!

/  [7] / / / /
25 Life's but a walk- ing shad- ow, a poor play- er [8]

/ / / / /
26 That struts and frets his hour up- on the stage,

/ / / / /
27 And then is heard no more. [9] It is a tale

/  [10] / / / /
28 Told by an id- iot, full of sound and fur- y [11]

/ / /  [12] / /
29 Sig- ni- fy- ing noth- ing. [13]

30

31

32

33

34



[1] Amphibrach

[2] Trochee

[3] Pyrrhic.  He is moving to the image.

[4] Pyrrhic.  He is moving to the image.

[5] Spondee.  Dealing with the Lady's death.

[6] Midline Stop.

[7] Trochee

[8] Amphibrach

[9] Midline Stop.

[10] Trochee

[11] Amphibrach

[12] Three Trochees in a row.  His world has been turned upside down.

[13] Midline Stop


