
Herald (4) 
 
(with confidence) 
 
Thus says my king: Say thou to Harry of England: 
Though we seemed dead, we did but sleep: 
Advantage is a better soldier than rashness. 
Tell him we could have rebuked him at Harfleur.  
But now our voice is imperial:  
England shall repent his folly. Bid him 
therefore consider of his ransom, which must 
proportion the losses we have borne, the subjects we have lost, 
The disgrace we have digested. 
To this add defiance: and tell him, for conclusion,  
he hath betrayed his followers, whose condemnation  
is pronounced. So from my king and master; so much my office. 


