THISBE: 
Asleep, my love? 
Are you asleep?
What, dead, my dove?
Are you dead my love?
O Pyramus, arise, 
Wake up stupid
Speak, speak. Quite dumb?
Talk to me idiot! Can you not talk?
Dead, dead? A tomb 
Are you dead! 
Must cover thy sweet eyes.
These lily lips, 
This cherry nose, 
These yellow cowslip cheeks,
Are gone, are gone; 
your beautiful face is now dead.
Lovers, make moan; 
Oh I am so sad!
His eyes were green as leeks (ONION). 
His eyes were green as onions.
O Sisters Three
Come, come to me,
Fates come to me
With hands as pale as milk;
With your ghostly hands
Lay them in gore, 
Since you have shore 
With shears his thread of silk.
Since you have killed him
Tongue, not a word.
Do not speak
Come, trusty sword;
Come sword
Come, blade, my breast imbrue (STAIN) [Stabs herself]
I am now going to stab myself
And farewell, friends;
Goodbye friends
Thus Thisbe ends;
I die
Adieu, adiu, adieu. [Dies]
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THISBE: 
Asleep, my love? 
Are you asleep babe?
What, dead, my dove?
Are you dead hun? 
O Pyramus, arise, 
Pyramus wake up
Speak, speak. Quite dumb? 
Why can’t you talk to me?

Dead, dead? A tomb 
Are you dead? 
Must cover thy sweet eyes.
We must bury you.  
These lily lips, 
This cherry nose, 
These yellow cowslip cheeks,
Are gone, are gone; 
your beautiful face is dead and gone.
Lovers, make moan; 
I cry for you my sweet love. 
His eyes were green as leeks. 
Your eyes were beautifully green.

O Sisters Three
Come, come to me,
Fates please kill me,
With hands as pale as milk; 
with nervous hands 
Lay them in gore, 
Since you have shore 
With shears his thread of silk.
Kill me since you have killed him by cutting my thread. 
Tongue, not a word.

I must not speak.
Come, trusty sword;
With my sword;
Come, blade, my breast imbrue [Stabs herself] 
I will stab my heart
And farewell, friends;

Goodbye everyone 
Thus Thisbe ends; 
Now I am dead
Adieu, adiu, adieu. [Dies]
Bye, Bye, Goodbye
