
Scene 1 – Falstaff from Shakespeare’s “Henry lV, Part 2

Falstaff: You that are old consider not the capacities of us that are young; you do 
measure the heat of our livers with the bitterness of your galls; and we that are in 
the vanguard of our youth, I must confess, are wags too. 

Chief. Justice: Do you set down your name in the scroll of youth, that are written 
down old with all the characters of age? Have you not a moist eye, a dry hand, a 
yellow cheek, a white beard, a decreasing leg, an increasing belly? Is not your 
voice broken, your wind short, your chin double, your wit single and every part 
about you blasted with antiquity? And will you yet call yourself young? Fie, fie, 
fie, Sir John!

Falstaff:  My lord, I was born about three of the clock in the afternoon, with a 
white head, and something a round belly. For my voice, I have lost it with 
hallooing, and singing of anthems. To approve my youth further, I will not: the 
truth is, I am only old in judgment and understanding; and he that will caper 
with me for a thousand marks, let him lend me the money, and have at it!


