
 

                       As You Like It 

In the land of the French, a time long gone, 

Dukes and Lords fought over crowns and throne. 

The famous Lord Rowland de Bois soon breathed his last, 

And with the Lord’s last breath, his will came to pass. 

His cruel son, Oliver, by law of land, 

Received undue fortune, and estate in hand 

Though he had sworn to protect Orlando, his brother,  

He soon grew jealous of his friendship with all others. 

And so, though Orlando won the hearts of many, alike, 

His very own brother schemed of an end to his life. 

Things were bleak, and hopelessness reigned far and wide,  

For their father’s good friend, Duke Senior, had been exiled. 

Duke Frederick had in greed Duke Senior’s throne usurped, 

Leaving the entire Dukedom and its subjects disturbed. 

  



 

 

   

  



 

Duke Senior lived with a few loyal men, in the Forest of Arden 

While his daughter Rosalind stayed, roaming the Duke’s gardens. 

Had fair Rosalind not been dear friend to Celia, Frederick’s 

daughter, 

She, too, would have been cast aside, like a lamb to the slaughter. 

Two paths crossed when one fine day, 

Orlando came to the castle to earn his pay. 

He came, to fight the court wrestler, ten times stronger than he, 

When he saw Rosalind in the court, and they fell in love instantly. 

However, when all seemed well, disaster struck 

And by some cursed stroke of luck, 

Duke Frederick demanded that Rosalind be exiled, 

And Orlando learned quickly of his brother’s wile. 

Rosalind left with Celia for Ardens, both unaware 

That Orlando, too, would seek refuge there. 

 

 



 

 

 

  



 

To evade unwanted attention and danger,  

Celia disguised herself as Aliena, and even stranger, 

Rosalind donned the disguise of her brother, Ganymede 

And they wandered the lonely forest, without home or steed. 

Meanwhile Orlando, by some mix of luck and fluke, 

Ran into the friend of his father, the good old Duke. 

Meanwhile back at the ranch, Celia and Rosalind in disguise 

Found a roof to shelter their heads, and many allies. 

Rosalind came across the usurped Duke, in the forest,  

Though she did not reveal her identity to her father dearest.  

They befriended a man, Silvius, scorned by the love of his life 

Though he was scorned by fair Phoebe, he wanted her for his wife. 

They offered him his help, and befriended Phoebe, too- 

But she fell in love with Ganymede, much oblivious to 

The fact that he was indeed a girl in disguise,  

Even Orlando who met them, lived by his eyes. 

 



 

 

 

 



 

Unable to recognize the girl he loved, he asked for her advice 

In matters of love, for he believed he’d never see Rosalind twice. 

Rosalind, then, disguised as Ganymede 

Asked him her witty advice to heed, 

And instructed that he woo Ganymede with words of his worship, 

That when he met Rosalind, he would recall the art of courtship. 

Meanwhile Oliver, whom Orlando had long forgot 

Came in search of his brother, who he’d envied from the cot. 

Attacked by a lion in the wrath of his revenge, 

Oliver’s bloodthirst was not easily quenched, 

And might have raged on, through the afterlife, 

Had not his brother rescued him, and saved his life. 

When Oliver met Aliena- or rather, Celia in guise, 

The two fell in love, much to everyone’s surprise. 



 

 

  



 

Not soon after, Phoebe did desire to marry Ganymede 

And Rosalind, trapped in her disguise, dissuaded the deed 

But at last came up with a plan, and finally acquiesced, 

They would marry the next day, but if she wasn’t impressed, 

And desired not to marry Ganymede for any reason at all, 

She would have to marry Silvius, with no hesitation or halt. 

Orlando disheartened by the love now rife,  

Wanted only Rosalind to be his wife. 

Promising Orlando his wishes would come true, 

Ganymede promised all happiness, by a scheme only she   knew. 

The next day, at the marriage altar, with the Duke afield, 

Rosalind dropped her disguise, and the truth was revealed. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

  



 

Orlando had his wife, and since Phoebe loved not women, 

As Oliver married, Silvius too treasured what luck had given 

To him, and as the three couples married in glee, 

A messenger brought good news from inside the city. 

Duke Frederick, the Evil, had finally been reformed, 

And would return the throne to its righteous Lord. 

So all things concluded, happy and swell, 

Finally, all was well that ended well. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

  



 

               A Midsummer Night’s Dream 

Once upon a different time in a kingdom far away, 

King Theseus ruled Athens with fairness as his way. 

Peace accompanied his golden rule,  

Until a situation transpired, most cruel. 

The nobleman Egeus could not but express his aggravation, 

For he would choose his daughter’s husband against her indignation 

Despite his entreaties that Hermia marry Demetrius, a young fellow, 

She would marry Lysander, with whom she shared a love much 

mellow. 

Theseus made it clear that her father was to be obeyed,  

Or else she would receive a punishment that she couldn’t evade. 

But Hermia stayed on her plan, and with Lysander she crafted 

 A plan to elope, before upon them the law was enacted.          



 

   

 

 

 



 

Hermia’s maiden friend, Helena, overheard their plot, 

And wasted no time before telling Demetrius the whole lot- 

For Helena was in love with Demetrius and thought  

That her loyalty towards him would lead them to tie the knot. 

So as Hermia and Lysander set off to their destination, 

Demetrius and his Helena followed with no hesitation, 

But in the dark the first two realized with much dismay, 

That they were lost, and must wait for the light of day. 

While  all four slept in the forest, two unbeknownst to the others 

nearby, 

Fairy King Oberon and his Queen Titania raised a hue and cry- 

For Oberon, the mighty king, felt it was only just his right, 

To claim for his own a servant of Titania’s that night. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 

Titania refused, and walked haughtily away, 

But a scheming Oberon was determined to have his way. 

He sent his helper goblin, Puck, to fetch without a delay in time, 

A flower of love so potent, it could affect even a man blind- 

Its power was applied on the eyelids, it was no ordinary foxglove- 

For when its patient first saw another creature, they’d fast fall in 

love. 

On Titania’s eyes the juice was to be applied 

And then on Demetrius, who woe betide- 

Had spurned poor Helena, and the generous ruler,  

Took pity, and to help him stray true to her, 

Asked Puck to paint Demetrius’s eyelids 

Puck first on Titania his application did, 

He then searched for Demetrius to carry out the plan, 

But instead of Demetrius found Lysander, and assumed he was the 

man  

Whom he was to apply the potion on, 

He performed the task and ventured along. 



 

 

 

  



 

Lysander arose, and woke but to find, 

By some stroke of misfortune, Helena by his side, 

But Helena, who could not understand Lysander’s sudden love and 

change, 

Thought she was being mocked, by him cruelly and ran away, 

outraged. 

Puck by now, had realised his mistake,  

And rushed to apply to Demetrius’s eyelids the paste,  

But all was not well, for when Demetrius finally awoke,  

Luck had it that the first one he saw was Helena, all alone. 

Now both Demetrius and Lysander were in love with a girl,  

Who saw their change as mockery, and their action like churls. 

But by now Puck had moved on and wandered about,  

In search of more mischief to soon be carried out. 

  



 

 

  



 

He spied a group of workers enjoying the night,  

And decided to perform a simple trick, in the absence of light 

He uttered a few words and before they even blinked, bewitched 

One of the worker’s heads into a donkey’s had been switched. 

All the other workers ran away in a hurry,  

Thinking he’d been cursed, but the worker Bottom didn't worry. 

Instead he sat down on a log and loudly began to sing, 

Awaking Titania who was in a nearby clearing, sleeping. 

She saw him and fell in love at first sight,  

As the love potion had so far not failed to work right. 

Once in love, she cared little about other things, 

And gave the pageboy she had to the desiring king, 

Having solved his own problem, Oberon set out 

To undo the mischief Puck has before set about. 

  



 

 

 

 



 

He instructed that the antidote for the love-flower be quickly 

supplied, 

To Lysander and Titania- but not Demetrius, for whom Helena had 

pined. 

On receiving the antidote, everyone from that dread midsummer 

night,  

Simply remembered the nights events as a dream, none the more 

bright,  

The now-happy couples to the city, began heading 

For Theseus, the Duke, and his bride’s wedding. 

Helena and Demetrius, now in love, meant 

That Hermia’s father’s wishes had to be bent. 

Hermia and her Lysander still the apples of each other’s eyes, 

Agreed to get married with Hermia and Demetrius by their sides, 

On seeing of their happiness, Duke but gave them his consent, 

And but for Egeus’s protests; ‘twas an ending merrily spent. 

 

  



 

 

 

 


