Topic 5.  Greek Drama.                                                                  
Oedipus Rex   by   Sophocles
Quotations

Oedipus, p25:
                        “Children…What is the meaning of this supplication? I have not thought it fit to rely  
                        on my messengers, but have come to learn for myself – I, Oedipus, whose name is    


known afar.”


“What is the matter? Some fear? Something you desire?


p26:  I would willingly do anything to help you.”

Priest, p26: (to Oedipus)  

“We come to you..not as the equal of gods, but as the first of men, whether in the 


ordinary business of mortal life, or in the encounters of man with more than man”


“O greatest of men, restore our city to life .Have a care for your fame.”

Oedipus, p27:  “I grieve for you my children. I know…all that you suffer; and while you suffer, 


none suffers more than I.”


“But I have not been idle; one thing I have already done - ...my kinsman Creon 


has been sent to the Pythian house of Apollo, to learn what word or act of mine

could help you.”

Creon, p27:  “Good news. That is to say that good may come, even out of painful matters, if all


goes well.”

Oedipus, p28: (to Creon)


“Speak before all. Their plight concerns me now more than my life.”
Creon, p28: (to Oedipus)


“There is an unclean thing, born and nursed on our soil ,which is polluting our soil,         


which must be driven away, not kept to destroy us.”

Oedipus, p29:


“…One thing might point the way to others, if once we could lay our hands on the 


smallest clue.”


“I will start afresh; and bring everything into the light.”
Oedipus, p31:


“I speak as a stranger, except by hearsay, to what has passed and the story that has been

Told – without this clue I should make but little headway in my search.”

p32:
“Nor do I exempt myself from the imprecation: if, with my knowledge, house or hearth          

                     of mine receive the guilty man, upon my head lie all the curses I have laid on others.”
Oedipus, p33:


“I mean to fight for him now, as I would for my own father, and leave no way untried 


to bring to light the killer of Laius.”
                    “I have sent for him (Teiresias) – it was Creon’s advice – twice I have sent for him, 


and am much surprised he is not already here.”

Teiresias, p34:


“When wisdom brings no profit, to be wise is to suffer.” 


“I never should have come.”


“Let me go home.”


“I see your words, sir, tending to no good end; therefore I guard my own.”

Oedipus, p34:


“By the gods! Do not refuse to speak!”

Teiresias, p35:

“I refuse to utter the heavy secrets of my soul – and yours.”

“I mean to spare you, and myself.”


“Do not blame me; put your own house in order.”

Oedipus, p35:

“If you had eyes to see with, I would have said your hand, and yours alone, had done it 


all.”

Teiresias, p35:


“Upon your head is the ban your lips have uttered – from this day forth never to speak 


to me or any here. You are the accursed polluter of this land.”


“The truth is my defence.”

         p36:
“I say the killer you are seeking is yourself.”


“I know, as you do not, that you are living in sinful union with the one you love, living 

in ignorance of your own undoing.”
Oedipus, p36:


“Shameless and brainless, sightless, senseless sot.”

Teiresias, p36:


“You are to be pitied, uttering such taunts as all men’s mouths must some day cast at 


you.”

Oedipus, p36:

                    “Living in perpetual night, you cannot harm me, nor any man else that sees the light.”

(to Teiresias ):  “…This schemer of fraudulent, magical tricks, with eyes wide open for profit, but blind in    
                          prophecy.”
Chorus, p37: 
                     “Sir, to our thinking, both of you have spoken in the heat of anger. Surely this is not well,

                      when all our thoughts should be, how to discharge the god’s command.”

Teiresias, p37:


“You are pleased to mock my blindness. Have you eyes and do not see your own 


damnation? Eyes and cannot see what company you keep?...Whose son are you? I tell


you, you have sinned – and do not know it – against you own on earth and in the grave…


your mother’s and your father’s curse, shall sweep you out of this land. Those now 


clear-seeing eyes shall then be darkened…”

Oedipus, p38:


“Out of my sight! Go!”

Teiresias, p38:


“This day brings you your birth; and brings you death.”
Oedipus, p38:


“Man , must you still wrap up your words in riddles?”

Teiresias, p38:


“Were you not famed for skill at solving riddles?”

Oedipus, p38:


“You taunt me with the gift that is my greatness?”

Teiresias, p38:


“Your great misfortune, and your ruin.”

Oedipus, p38:


“I have saved this land from ruin. I am content.”

Teiresias, p38:


“The killer of Laius – that man is here; passing for an alien, a sojourner here among us; but,


as presently shall appear, a Theban born, to his cost. He that came seeing, blind shall he go;


rich now, then a beggar…when you can prove me wrong, then call me blind.”
Chorus, p39:


“All secrets of earth are known to Zeus and Apollo;…I Impute no blame till blame is proved.


He faced the winged Enchantress, and stood to the test, winning golden opinions. Never, 


therefore, will I consent to think him other than good.”

Creon, p39-40:


“Citizens! They tell me that King Oedipus has laid a slanderous accusation on me. I will not 


bear it.

Chorus, p40:


“The words, I think, were spoken in the stress of anger, ill-considered.”

Creon, p40:


“Said with unflinching eye was it? Deliberate – this accusation that he made against me?”
Oedipus, p40:


“Did you suppose I wanted eyes to see the plot preparing, wits to counter it?.....You are my 


bitterest enemy; that I know.”

Creon, p40:


“Can you believe this obstinacy does you any good?”


p41:
“I do not presume to say more than I know.”


“You know best.”

      p42:       “But charged behind my back on blind suspicion I will not be.”


“Time will teach the truth of this.”
      p43, (to Oedipus)

“I know you are wrong.”

Oedipus, p43:


“I know I am right.”

Chorus, p43:

                “Consent, O King, consent. Be merciful and learn to yield.”

     p44:    “My heart is wracked anew if you, my princes, add your strife to our old misery.”
Oedipus, p44: (to Chorus)


“Your voice, not his, has won my mercy; him I hate for ever.”

Creon, p44:


“In mercy obdurate, as harsh in anger – such natures earn self-torture.”

Chorus, p44: (to Jocasta)

“Persuade, madam, persuade the King to go awhile apart.”

Jocasta, p45:


“No man possesses the secret of divination. And I have proof.”


“Laius, it is common knowledge, was killed by outland robbers at a place where three roads 


meet.”

  -p46:
“What he intends, the god will show us in his own good time.”

Oedipus, p46:


“My wife, what you have said has troubled me. My mind goes back…and something in me 


moves.”

Jocasta, p46:


“Why? What is the matter? How you turn and start!


“Why, Oedipus, what weighs upon your mind?
Jocasta, p46: (describing Laius)


“Tall – silver frosted hair – about your figure.”
Oedipus, p48:


“If the blood of Laius ran in this stranger’s veins, is there any more wretched mortal than I, more 


hated by God and man? It is I whom no stranger, no citizen, must take to his house; I to whom 


none may speak; on me is the curse that none but I have laid. His wife! – these hands that killed 


him have touched her!”

Chorus, p49:


“Sir, these are terrible words. But yet be hopeful, until you hear the truth from our witness.”

Jocasta, p49:


“A fig for divination! After this I would not cross the road for any of it.”
Chorus, p50:


“Zeus!...Awake; old oracles are out of mind; Apollo’s name denied…there is no godliness


in all mankind.”

Jocasta, p50:


“My lords, I am minded to visit the holy temples, bringing in my hands these tokens of


supplication and gifts of incense….Bright shining Apollo, save us from the curse of this 


uncleanness, save!”

Messenger, p51:

                “Good news for your husband, honourable lady, and for his house.”

Jocasta, p51:


“Where are you now, divine prognostications!”
Oedipus, p52:


“…the letter of the oracle is unfulfilled and lies, like Polybus, dead.”

Jocasta, p52:


“Chance rules our lives, and the future is all unknown.”

Messenger, p53:( to Oedipus)


“Then let me rid you of this other fear. I came to do you good.”


“…your fears are groundless, vain.”


“I was….by that happy chance, your rescuer.”

“Your ankles were rivetted, and I set you free.”

Jocasta, p55: (re Messenger’s comment)


“…It makes no difference now…forget what he has told you…It makes no difference.”

Oedipus, p55:


“Nonesense: I must pursue this trail to the end, till I have unravelled the mystery of my


birth.”

Jocasta, p55:


“No! In God’s name – if you want to live, this quest must not go on. Have I not suffered 


enough?”

Oedipus, p55:


“There is nothing to fear. Though I be proved slave-born to the third generation, your


honour is not impugned.”
Jocasta, p55:


“Yet do not do it. I implore you, do not do it.”
Oedipus, p55:


“I must. I cannot leave the truth unknown.”

Jocasta, p55:


“I know I am right. I am warning you for your good.”

Oedipus, p55:


“My ‘good’ has been my bugbear long enough.”

Jocasta, p55:


“Doomed man! O never to learn the truth!”
Oedipus, p55:


“Go, someone; fetch the shepherd. Leave the lady to enjoy her pride of birth.”

Jocasta, p55:


“O lost and damned! This is my last and only word to you for ever!”

Oedipus,  p55:


“I must unlock the secret of my birth. The woman, with more than woman’s pride, is shamed by 


my low origin. I am the child of Fortune, the giver of good, and I shall not be shamed.”


“I…will know who I am.”

Messenger, p57: (to Shepherd)


“Why, my old friend, here stands your baby boy!”
Shepherd, p57:


“Damn you, man, hold your tongue!”

Oedipus, p57:


“If you won’t speak willingly, we must make you speak.”

Oedipus,  p58:


“And I must hear.”

Shepherd, p58:

“He took it and saved its life – to come to this! If you are the man, O then your life is lost!”

Oedipus, p58:


“Alas! All out! All known, no more concealment! O Light! May I never look on you again, 


revealed as I am, sinful in my begetting, sinful in marriage, sinful in shedding of blood!”

Chorus, p59:


“All the generations of mortal man add up to nothing! Show  me the man whose happiness was 


anything more than illusion followed by disillusion. Her is the instance, here is Oedipus, here is 


the reason why I will call no mortal creature happy.”


“He was our bastion against disaster, our honoured King; all Thebes was proud of the majesty of 

his name.


“And now, where is a more heart-rending story of affliction?”


“This is you elegy: I wish I had never seen you, offspring of Laius, yesterday my morning of 


light, now my night of endless darkness!”
Attendant, p61:


“Her dress was pinned with golden brooches, which the King snatched out and thrust, from


full arm’s length, into his eyes – eyes that should see no longer his shame, his guilt, no longer 


see those he should never have seen, nor see, unseeing, those he had longed to see, henceforth 


seeing nothing but night….”

Oedipus, p62:


“…that piercing pain, torture in the flesh and in the soul’s dark memory.”

Chorus, p62:


“It must be so; such suffering must needs be borne twice; once in the body and once in the 


soul.”
Oedipus, p62:


“Apollo, friends, Apollo has laid this agony upon me; not by his hand; I did it.”


p63:
“Lead me quickly away out of this land. I am lost, hated of gods, no man so damned.
Chorus, p63:


“Yet to my thinking this act was ill-advised; it would have been better to die than live in 


blindness.”

Oedipus, p63:


“How could I meet my father beyond the grave with seeing eyes; or my unhappy mother, 


against whom I have committed such heinous sin as no mere death could pay for? Could 


 I still love to look at my children, begotten as they were begotten?”

     p64:
“No! Hearing neither! Had I any way to dam that channel too, I would not rest till I had 


prisoned up this body of shame in total blankness.”
                  “Father, brother, and son; bride, wife, and mother; confounded in one monstrous matrimony!


All human filthiness in one crime compounded! Unspeakable acts – I speak no more of them.


Hide me at once, for God’s love, hide me away, away! Kill me! Drown me in the depths of 


the sea! Take me! For pity, touch me, and take me away! Touch me and have no fear. On no


man else but on me alone is the scourge of my punishment.”
    p65: (re Creon)


“What can I say to him? What plea of mine can have any justice in his eyes, whom I, as now


is seen, have wronged so utterly?

Creon, p65:


“Oedipus, I am not here to scoff at your fall, nor yet to reproach you for your past misdeeds.


The unclean must not remain in the eye of day; nor earth nor water may receive it. Take him 


within; piety at least demands that none but kinsmen should hear and see such suffering.”
Oedipus, p65:


“I only ask one thing, my gentle friend, whose gentleness to one as I am was more than could


be hoped for. One thing only – for God’s love – for your good, not mine - ….Cast me away


this instant out of this land, out of the sight of man.”

Creon, p65:


“Be sure it would have been done without delay, but that I await instruction from the god.”


“..in the present turn of events we need more guidance.”

Oedipus, p65:


“..I have only this to ask, of your goodness: the funeral rites of her that lie within, provide


as you think fit.”

     p66:
“And the children…Don’t trouble yourself about the boys, Creon; they will be able to fend


for themselves wherever they go. But the girls, poor little mites, have never known a meal 


without their father; everything was between us. Take care of them, Creon…”
Oedipus, p66:


“Creon…If I could touch them once, and weep…once more …if you would permit it, 


gracious and generous…just touch them once, and I could think I had them once more


before my eyes…”

Creon, p66:


“They are here. I had them brought to you. I knew how much you loved them – how you 

love them still.”

Oedipus, p66:


“Where are you, children? Come, feel your brother’s hands.”


“I think of your sorrowful life in the days to come, when you must face the world: the 


holy days, high days and days of state, joyless for you, returning home sadly while others

play. And when you look for marriage….where will you find husbands?”

Creon, p67:


“I do not speak beyond my knowledge.”


“Command no more. Obey. Your rule is ended.”

Chorus, p67:


“…this was Oedipus, greatest of men; he held the key to the deepest mysteries; was 


envied by all his fellow men for his great prosperity;behold, what a full tide of misfortune 


swept over his head. Then learn that mortal man must always look to his ending, and none


can be called happy until that day when he carries his happiness down to the grave in peace.”
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