
Hair, What a piece of work is a man
What a piece of work is manHow noble in reasonHow infinite in facultiesIn form and moving How express and admirableIn action how like an angelIn apprehension how like a godThe beauty of the worldThe paragon of animalsI have of lateBut wherefore I know notLost all my mirthThis goodly frameThe earthSeems to me a sterile promontoryThis most excellent canopyThe air-- look you!This brave o'erhanging firmamentThis majestical roofFretted with golden fireWhy it appears no other thing to me Than a foul and pestilent congregationOf vaporsWhat a piece of work is manHow noble in reasonHow dare they try to end this beauty?How dare they try to end this beauty?Walking in space We find the purpose of peaceThe beauty of lifeYou can no longer hideOur eyes are openOur eyes are openOur eyes are openOur eyes are openWide wide wide!
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