William Shakespeare-Immortal Poet of
Nature
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Shakespeare was born in the 17" ctntury?
William got a good education in London.
William marriad late, his wife was younger than
him.

William Shakespeare had three children:
daughter Susanna and twin sons.

Shakespeare never acted on stage.
Shakespeare died in London and was burried
in Westminster Abby.
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¢ «Hamlet, Prince of Denmark», «The Comedy of

Errors», « All's well that ends well», «The
Taming of the Strew», «Othello», «A
Midsummer Night's Dream», «King Lear»,
«Much Ado about Nothingy, «Macbethy,
«Romeo and Juliety, «Julies Caesar», Twelfth
Night», « Merry Wives of Windsor», «Antony
and Cleopatray.
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¢ Comedies
T'he Comedy of Errors
I'he Taming of the Strew
All's well that ends well
A Midsummer Night's
Dream
Much Ado about Nothing
Twelfth Night
Merry Wives of Windsor
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¢ Tragedies
Hamlet, Prince of
Denmark
Othello
King Lear
Macbeth
Romeo and Juliet
Julies Caesar
Antony and Cleopatra







The beginning at the end.
The whirling of time.
There's the rub.

All is well that ends well .
To win golden opinions.
Life is not all cakes and ale.®
Brevity is the soul of wit. ¢
Much Ado about nothing. ¢
Sweets to sweet. -
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HauaJyo koHua.
IIpeBparHOCTh CyabOBI.
Bot B yem 3arBo3aka.
Bce xopol1iio, 4T0 XOpOII0 KOHYACTCH.
3acayKuTh OJIaronpusiTHOe MHEHHE.
/KM3Hb MIPOKUTH - HE MOoJIe NepenTu.
KparkocTs - cecTpa Tajnanra.

MHoro myma u3 HU4ero.
IIpekpacHoe — mpeKpacHOi.




Tired with all these, for restful death
I cry;

As, to behold desert a beggar born,

And needy nothing trimmed in jolity,
And purest faith unhappily forsworn,
And gilded honour shamefully misplaced
And maiden virtue rudely strumpeted,
And right perfection wrongfully disgraced,
And strength by limping sway disabled,
And art made tongue-tied by authority,
And folly, doctor-like, controlling skill,
And simple truth miscalled simplicity,
And captive good attending captain ill:

Tired with all these, from these would I be
gone

Save that, to die, I leave my love alone.

30By 51 cMepTh. MHe BHAETh HEBTEPIIEK
«J1l0OCTOMHCTBO, YTO NMPOCUT MOXASHBS,
Hajx npocToTou riiyMsIyrcs J0Kb,
HuuTokeCTBO B POCKOIIIHOM O/lesIHbeE,
N coBepuieHCTBY JIOKHBIA PUTOBOP,

N 1eBCTBEHHOCTh, MOPYTaHHYIO I'Py0o,
N HeyMeCTHOM mOYeCTH MO30P,

W mows ¢ nneny y nemowiu 6e33yooii,

A IIpsaMoTy, 4TO INIYNOCTHIO CJbIBET,

N riynocts B Macke Myapena, HpopoKa.
N B1oxHOBEeHUS 32:KATHIN POT,

N npaBenHOCTH HA CJ1y:K0€ Y IOPOKa,
Bce Mep30CTHO, YTO BHKY 51 BOKPYT...

Ho kak Te0s1 NIOKUHYTh, MUJIBIN APYT!



Then hate me when thou wiltl; if ever, now,

Now, while the world is beiit my deeds to cross,

Join with the spite of Fortune, make me
bow,

And do not drop in for an after-loss.

Ah, do not, whiten my heart hath2 'scaped
this sorrow.

Come in the rearward of a conquered woe;
Give not a windy night a rainy morrow,

To linger out a purposed overthrow.

If thou wilt leave me, do not leave me last,
When other petty griefs have done their spite,
But in the onset come: so shall I taste

At first the very worst of Fortune's might;

And other strains of woe, which now seem woe,

Compared with loss of thee3 will not

Y& eciid ThI pa3jilOnIIb,— TAK Telepb,

Tenepsb, Korga Becb MUP CO MHOMB
pasaope.

Bynbs camoii ropbKoil M3 MOUX NOTEPb,
Ho T0s1bK0 He mocJiefHed Kamiei rops!
N eciiu ckop0Ob 1aHO MHE NIPEBO3MOYb,
He Hanocu ynapa u3 3acajasbl.

IIycTs OypHasi He pa3pemnTcs HOYb
J0KNJIMBBIM YTPOM — YTPOM 0€3 0Tpajbl.
OcTaBb MeHs1, HO HE B MOCJEeTHUH MMI,
Korna ot Mesikux 0ex s ociiadero.
OcraBb ceityac, 4Tod cpa3sy sl MOCTHL,
Yr0 310 rope Bcex HeB3roa 00JIbHEe.
Y10 HET HEB3IO/, 4 €CTh 0JHA Oega —

TBoeii JIIOOBY JUINUTLCA HABCEI/1A.



Some glory in their birth, some in their skill,

Some in their wealth, some in their bodies
'force;

Some in their garments, though
new-fangled ill;

Some in their hawks and Hounds, some
ill their horse;

And every humour hath his 'adjunp
leasure

Wherein it finds a joy above the rest.

But these particulars are not my measure;
All these I better in one general best,

Thy4 love is/better than high birth to me,

Richer than wealth, prouder than
garments'cost,

Of more delight than hawks or horses be;.
And having thee, of all men's pride I boast:

Wretched in this alone, that thou maystS
take

All this away,and me most wretched make.

KT0 XBajmTcsi poACTBOM CBOMM CO 3HATHIO,
KT0 cniioii, KTO 0s1eCTAIIMM raJyHOM,
KT0 KO1IEJIbKOM, KTO NPSKKAMH

Ha IJIaThe,

KT10 coxosiom, codaKkoi, CKAKYHOM.

Ects y j1oneii pa3jiu4Hble NIPUCTPACTHS,
Ho kasxaomy Musieil Bcero oaHo.

A 'y MeHs1 0CO0eHHOe cUacTbhe,—

B HeMm ocTaJsibHOE BCeE 3aKJIIOYEHO,

TBos1 11000Bb, MOU YT, 10POXKe KiIajaa,
IloueTHee KOPOHBI KOPOJIEi,

Hapsignee 0oraroro Hapsja,

OX0TBI COKOJIUHOM BeceJIen.

Tb1 MOkemIb BCE OTHATH, YeM 51 BJIA/1€10,

N B 3TOT MUT $1 cpa3y 00eHel0.



My mistress' eyes are nothing like the sun;

Coral is far more red than her lips red;

If snow be white, why then her breasts are
dun;

If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her
head.

I have seen roses damask, red and white,
But no such roses see I in her cheeks;
And in some perfumes is there more delight

Than in the breath that from my mistress
reeks:

I love to hear her speak, yet well I know
That music hath a far more pleasing sound;
I grant I never saw a goddess go;

My mistress, when she walks, treads on the
ground.

And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare

Ee ri1aza Ha 3Be31bI He IOXO0XKH,
Heab3s ycra kopajuiaMu Ha3BaTh,
He 0esrocHexkHa /14 OTKPBITHIX KOXKA,
N 4yepHOM NPOBOJIOKON BbeTCH NPAIbD.
C namacckoii po3oi, ajaou wim 0eJiou,
HeJib3si CPABHUTH OTTEHOK 3THX IIECK.
A TeJI0O MAaXHEeT TaK, KaK NaxHeT TeJlo,
He xak ¢puajky HeKHBIN JIENECTOK.
Thl He HaligemIb B Hell COBEPIIEHHbBIX'
JIMHHUHA,

Oco0eHHOro cBeTa Ha YyeJe.

He 3Ha10 51, KaK IECTBYOT OOTMHH,
Ho munias crynaer mo 3emuJie.

N BcCe K OHA yCTYIIUT TeM e/1Ba JIH,

Koro B cpaBHEeHbSIX NBIIIHBIX 000JITAJIH.



hen daffodils begin to peer
ith hetght — The doxy over the
Ny then comes in the sweet of
e year
For the red blood reigns in the wi
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