
 
Macbeth 10-Step Passage Analysis 

 
Directions: Based on your rotation number, you will read the passage below with the 
corresponding number (Group 1 = Passage 1) and do the following:   
   1.  Circle confusing vocabulary 
   2.  Look up these terms and provide a definition for each 
   3.  Describe what is generally happening in the passage, in your own words. 
   4.  Explain the significance of each passage.  What do we learn? 
   5.  What do each of these passages reveal about the characters in the play? 
   6.  Underline once examples of metaphors. 
   7.  Underline twice examples of simile. 
   8.  Triangle examples of irony and provide a brief explanation. 
   9. Box examples of couplets.  

10.  Draw a visual of what is happening in each passage. 
   
Passage # 1 
First Witch 

Round about the cauldron go; 
In the poison'd entrails throw. 
Toad, that under cold stone 
Days and nights has thirty-one 
Swelter'd venom sleeping got, 
Boil thou first i' the charmed pot. 

ALL 
Double, double toil and trouble; 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

Second Witch 
Fillet of a fenny snake, 
In the cauldron boil and bake; 
Eye of newt and toe of frog, 
Wool of bat and tongue of dog, 
Adder's fork and blind-worm's sting, 
Lizard's leg and owlet's wing, 
For a charm of powerful trouble, 
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. 

ALL 
Double, double toil and trouble; 
Fire burn and cauldron bubble. 

Third Witch 
Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf, 
Witches' mummy, maw and gulf 
Of the ravin'd salt-sea shark, 
Root of hemlock digg'd i' the dark, 
Liver of blaspheming Jew, 
Gall of goat, and slips of yew 
Silver'd in the moon's eclipse, 
Nose of Turk and Tartar's lips, 
Finger of birth-strangled babe 
Ditch-deliver'd by a drab, 



Make the gruel thick and slab: 
Add thereto a tiger's chaudron, 
For the ingredients of our cauldron. 

ALL 
Double, double toil and trouble; 
Fire burn and cauldron bubble. 

Second Witch 
Cool it with a baboon's blood, 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

 
Enter HECATE to the other three Witches 
 
HECATE 

O well done! I commend your pains; 
And every one shall share i' the gains; 
And now about the cauldron sing, 
Live elves and fairies in a ring, 
Enchanting all that you put in. 

Music and a song: 'Black spirits,' & c 
HECATE retires 
 
Second Witch 

By the pricking of my thumbs, 
Something wicked this way comes. 
Open, locks, 
Whoever knocks! 

Enter MACBETH 
	  
	  
	  
	  
Passage	  #2	  
Gentlewoman 

Neither to you nor any one; having no witness to 
confirm my speech. 

Enter LADY MACBETH, with a taper 
Lo you, here she comes! This is her very guise; 
and, upon my life, fast asleep. Observe her; stand close. 

Doctor 
How came she by that light? 

Gentlewoman 
Why, it stood by her: she has light by her 
continually; 'tis her command. 

Doctor 
You see, her eyes are open. 

Gentlewoman 
Ay, but their sense is shut. 

Doctor 
What is it she does now? Look, how she rubs her hands. 

Gentlewoman 



It is an accustomed action with her, to seem thus 
washing her hands: I have known her continue in 
this a quarter of an hour. 

LADY MACBETH 
Yet here's a spot. 

Doctor 
Hark! she speaks: I will set down what comes from 
her, to satisfy my remembrance the more strongly. 

LADY MACBETH 
Out, damned spot! out, I say!--One: two: why, 
then, 'tis time to do't.--Hell is murky!--Fie, my 
lord, fie! a soldier, and afeard? What need we 
fear who knows it, when none can call our power to 
account?--Yet who would have thought the old man 
to have had so much blood in him. 

Doctor 
Do you mark that? 

LADY MACBETH 
The thane of Fife had a wife: where is she now?-- 
What, will these hands ne'er be clean?--No more o' 
that, my lord, no more o' that: you mar all with 
this starting. 

Doctor 
Go to, go to; you have known what you should not. 

Gentlewoman 
She has spoke what she should not, I am sure of 
that: heaven knows what she has known. 

LADY MACBETH 
Here's the smell of the blood still: all the 
perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this little 
hand. Oh, oh, oh! 

Doctor 
What a sigh is there! The heart is sorely charged. 

Gentlewoman 
I would not have such a heart in my bosom for the 
dignity of the whole body. 

Doctor 
Well, well, well,-- 

Gentlewoman 
Pray God it be, sir. 

Doctor 
This disease is beyond my practise: yet I have known 
those which have walked in their sleep who have died 
holily in their beds. 

LADY MACBETH 
Wash your hands, put on your nightgown; look not so 
pale.--I tell you yet again, Banquo's buried; he 
cannot come out on's grave. 

Doctor 
Even so? 

LADY MACBETH 



To bed, to bed! there's knocking at the gate: 
come, come, come, come, give me your hand. What's 
done cannot be undone.--To bed, to bed, to bed! 

Exit 
 
	  
	  
	  
	  
	  
Passage	  #	  3	  
MACBETH 

Hang out our banners on the outward walls; 
The cry is still 'They come:' our castle's strength 
Will laugh a siege to scorn: here let them lie 
Till famine and the ague eat them up: 
Were they not forced with those that should be ours, 
We might have met them dareful, beard to beard, 
And beat them backward home. 

A cry of women within 
What is that noise? 

SEYTON 
It is the cry of women, my good lord. 

Exit 
MACBETH 

I have almost forgot the taste of fears; 
The time has been, my senses would have cool'd 
To hear a night-shriek; and my fell of hair 
Would at a dismal treatise rouse and stir 
As life were in't: I have supp'd full with horrors; 
Direness, familiar to my slaughterous thoughts 
Cannot once start me. 

Re-enter SEYTON 
Wherefore was that cry? 

SEYTON 
The queen, my lord, is dead. 

MACBETH 
She should have died hereafter; 
There would have been a time for such a word. 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day 
To the last syllable of recorded time, 
And all our yesterdays have lighted fools 
The way to dusty death. Out, out, brief candle! 
Life's but a walking shadow, a poor player 
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage 
And then is heard no more: it is a tale 
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury, 
Signifying nothing. 

	  


