Antony Funeral Oration
Class Annotations

Below you will find the
annotations of your
classmates and peers from
my other Pre-AP English Il
classes.
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from The Tragedy of Julius Caesar by William In the column on the left, identify the linguistic
rhetorical devices. On the right, analyze for the

Shakespeare
use of persuasive rhetorical devices.
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make a ring about the corpse of Caesar,
me show you him that made the will. .

dl .
Shall | descend? And will you give me leave?

Shakespeare, William. The Tragedy of Julius Caesar.
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And none so poor to do him reverence.
0O masters! If | were dispos’d to stir

Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage,
I should do Brutus a

Who (you all know) ate honorable h
I will not do them wrong; se

To wrong the dead, to-wrong-myself and you,
Than | will wrong sukh honorable men.

But here’s a parchment with the seal of Caesar,
| found it in his closet, ‘tis his will.

Let but the commons hear this testament—
Which, pardon me, | do not mean to read—

And they would go and kiss dead Caesar’s il

wounds, ] TOCA
N\ 1y ©OU%

PUVA A RS

e

And dip their napkins in his sacred blood:;

Yea, beg a hair of him for memory,

And dying, mention it within their wills,

Bequeathing it as a rich legacy

Unto their issue.

[crowd clamors for him to read the will]
Have patience, gentle friends, | must

not read it.
It is not meet you know how Caesar lov'd you:

You are not wood, you are not stones, but men;

And, being men, hearing the will of Caesar,
It will inflame you, it will make you mad.
‘Tis good you know not that you are his heirs,
For if you should, O, what would come of it?
[crowd clamors for him to read the will]

Will you be patient? Will you stay

awhile?
| have o’ershot myself Il
| fear | wrong the Hionorable men

Whose daggers
[crowd clamors for him to read the will, this

time calling the “honorable men” traitors,
villains, and murderers]
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For when the noble Caesar saw him stab,
Ingratitude, more strong than traitors’ arms,
Quite vanquish’d him. Then burst his mighty
heart,
And in his mantle muffling up his face,
Even at the base of Pompey’s statue
(Which all the while ran blood) great Caesar fell.

O, what a fall was there, my countrymen!
Then |, and you, and all of us fell down,

Kind souls, what weep
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[Lifting Caesar’s mantle]
Here is himself, marr'd as jou see with traitors.

[crowd cries out in a series\of grievous
apostrophes and clarhors foy revenge]

Stay, countrymen.
Good friends, sweet friends, let me not
stir you up

To such a sudden flood of

They that have done this deed are honorable.

What private griefsthey have, alas, | know not,
et do it. They are wise and
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And will no doubt with reasons answer you.

| come not, friends, to steal away your hearts.
| am no orator, as Brutus is;
But (as you know me all) a plain blunt man
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Who (you all know) are honorable men.

But here S a parchment with the seal of Caesar,
I found it in his closet, ‘tis his will.

Let but the commons hear this testament—
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[crowd clamors for him to read the will]
Will you be patient? Will you stay
awhile?
I have o’ershot myself to tell you of it.
| fear | wrong the honorable men
Whose daggers have stabb’d Caesar; | do fear it.
[crowd clamors for him to read the will, this
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And let me show you him that made the will.
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And Brutus is an honorable man.
He Bath brought many captives home to Rome,
Whose ransoms did the general coffers fill;
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When that the poor have cried, Caesar hath
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I found it in his closet, ‘tis his will.

Let but the commons hear this testament—

Which, pardon me, | do not mean to read—
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And dying, mention it within their wills,
Bequeathing it as a rich legacy

Unto their issue.

[crowd clamors for him to read the will)

Have patience, gentle friends, | must

not read it.
It is not meet you know how Caesar lov'd you:
You are not wood, you are not stones, but men;
And, being men, hearing the will of Caesar,

It will inflame you, it will make you mad.
“Tis good you know not that you are his heirs,
For if you should, O, what would come of it?
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Whose daggers have stabb’d Caesar; | do fear it
crowd clamors for him to read the will, this
time calling the “honorable men” traitors,
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You will compel me then to read the
will?
Then make a ring about the corpse of Caesar,
And let me show you him that made the will.
'Shall | descend? And will you give me leave?
[crowd clamors for him to descend and gathers
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Nay, press not so upon me, stand far
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