
ACT 1
Romeo & Juliet

Revision Recap



What can you remember about 
Romeo and Juliet?

Write down key 
plot moments, 
characters, 

themes 
ANYTHING YOU

CAN 
REMEMBER!

5 Minute Challenge!

Romeo 
and 

Juliet 

Marriage Murder



RECAP THE PLOT
You need to create this table to write your 

notes onto.

Act 1 Scene 1 – Act 1 Scene 5

Key Plot Point Characters Themes we’ve seen

•Servants start a fight 
in the street.
•Benvolio tries to keep 
the peace but Tybalt 
forces him to fight.

•Servants – fight for 
their master’s honour 
•Benvolio – the 
peacekeeper
•Tybalt – violent 
character from the word 
go!

•Hatred – The servants 
make it clear they hate 
each other and so do the 
higher class characters 
within the families.



Act 1 – Scene Setting AO2 – Language 

Top Left
•How do the servants speak to each 
other?
•Why do they want to fight each 
other? They are just servants after 
all!
•What violent vocabulary can you find?
•Do the servants know why they’re 
fighting?

Bottom Left
•What does Shakespeare make 
Benvolio’s first instruction?
•How does Tybalt juxtapose him?
•How is peaceful vocabulary and 
violent vocabulary used alongside each 
other here?

Top Right
•How does Lord Capulet go against the 
norm of Elizabethan England?
•What are his reasons?
•How does he use natural imagery?
•How does Paris react to him saying 
no?

Bottom Right
•Romeo first spots Juliet – how does 
he show this loving/admiring tone?
•What’s happened to Rosaline?
•Tybalt’s response quickly changes the 
tone to what?
•Check out the vocabulary that Tybalt 
uses – why has Shakespeare done this?

Questions for the extracts on the next slide



SAMPSON A dog of the house of Montague moves me.
GREGORY To move is to stir; and to be valiant is to stand:
therefore, if thou art moved, thou runn'st away.
SAMPSON A dog of that house shall move me to stand: I 
will
take the wall of any man or maid of Montague's.
GREGORY That shows thee a weak slave; for the weakest 
goes
to the wall.
SAMPSON True; and therefore women, being the weaker 
vessels,
are ever thrust to the wall: therefore I will push
Montague's men from the wall, and thrust his maids
to the wall.
GREGORY The quarrel is between our masters and us 
their men.

BENVOLIO Part, fools!
Put up your swords; you know not what you do.

Beats down their swords
Enter TYBALT
TYBALT What, art thou drawn among these heartless 
hinds?
Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death.
BENVOLIOI do but keep the peace: put up thy sword,
Or manage it to part these men with me.
TYBALT What, drawn, and talk of peace! I hate the word,
As I hate hell, all Montagues, and thee:
Have at thee, coward!

They fight

The Servants meet (Sampson & Gregory (Capulet) and 
Abraham and Balthasar (Montague)

After the servants are fighting, Benvolio and Tybalt
arrive

Lord and Lady Capulet are separately discussing Juliet’s 
marriage to Paris in Scene 2 and 3. 

CAPULET But saying o'er what I have said before:
My child i s yet a stranger in the world;
She hath not seen the change of fourteen years,
Let two more summers wither in their pride,
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride.
PARIS Younger than she are happy mothers made.
CAPULET And too soon marr'd are those so early made.
The earth hath swallow'd all my hopes but she,
She is the hopeful lady of my earth:
But woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart,
My will to her consent is but a part;

LADY CAPULET Well, think of marriage now; younger than you,
Here in Verona, ladies of esteem,
Are made already mothers: by my count,
I was your mother much upon these years
That you are now a maid. Thus then in brief:
The valiant Paris seeks you for his love.

Romeo spots Juliet and falls in love.  Tybalt realises a 
Montague has sneaked in to the Capulet Ball!

ROMEO O, she doth teach the torches to burn bright!
It seems she hangs upon the cheek of night
Like a rich jewel in an Ethiope's ear;
Beauty too rich for use, for earth too dear!
So shows a snowy dove trooping with crows,
As yonder lady o'er her fellows shows.
The measure done, I'll watch her place of stand,
And, touching hers, make blessed my rude hand.
Did my heart love till now? forswear it, sight!
For I ne'er saw true beauty till this night.
TYBALT This, by his voice, should be a Montague.
Fetch me my rapier, boy. What dares the slave
Come hither, cover'd with an antic face,
To fleer and scorn at our solemnity?
Now, by the stock and honour of my kin,
To strike him dead, I hold it not a sin.


