
from Hamlet 
 
To thine own self be true. To thine own self be kind, 
And you will find 
There is no love to give that's pure 
Until you're sure. 
 
To thine own self be true. To thine own self be real 
And you will feel 
There is no need to fear the nearness of another. 
To thine own self be true. 
 
For, when you live and give to please another man 
You stand to wound your soul; 
And the lies give the cries to the injustice of it all, 
But you are the only one who's sure to fall. 
 
To thine own self be true. To thine own self be free 
And you will see 
There's no need to name and blame another, no. 
To thine own self be true. 


