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o oifivion. The tenor of Christ's
seduced into condoning the Crucifixion. | he te hrist’s ad

en that walk by way Of street’, combined with this visual jmy, oL, maz’
‘1](‘ A8 . . a ; | 3 ] s __ i « R B Ts & Lol R 1 o
plain that, for the playwright, the Crucifixion is an act in which g "‘% g
times are necessarily implicated. N at gy

How lords and leaders of our law
Have given doom that this dote shall die.
2 SOLDIER: Sir, all their counsel well we know.

Since we are come to Calvary
Let ilk man help now as him owe.

3 SOLDIER: We are all ready, lo,
That foreward to fulfil.

4 SOLDIER: Let hear how we shall do,

And go we tite theretill.

1 SOLDIER: It may not help here for to hone

If we shall any worship win.

2 SOLDIER: He must be dead needlings by noon.

3 SOLDIER: Then is good time that we begin.

4 SOLDIER: Let ding him down, then is he done—
He shall not dere us with his din.

1 SOLDIER: He shall be set and learned soon,
With care to him and all his kin.

2 SOLDIER: The foulest death of all

Shall he die for his deeds.

3 SOLDIER: That means cross him we shall.

4 SOLDIER: Behold, so right he redes.

I SOLDIER: Then to this work us must take heed,
So that our working be not wrong.

2 SOLDIER: None other note to neven is need,
But let us haste him for to hang.




lhe Crue fixion

R goth hammers and nails large and long
e 3 4 SOLDIER: 1T'’hen may we boldly do this deed 30
B Come on, let kill this traitor strong, foti
4 SOLDIER: Fair might ye fall in fere
& That has wrought on this wise,
. SOLDIER: Us needs not for to lere
& Such faitours to chastise. 35

Speed,

B The wiselier now work may we,

SOLDIER: The cross on ground is goodly graid

. And bored even as it ought to be.

i;*SOLDIER: Loook that the lad on length be laid »
& And made me then unto this tree.

e

8 SOLDIER: Since ilka thing is right arrayed,

) SOLDIER: For all his fare he shall be flayed,
. That on assay soon shall ye see.

} SOLDIER: Come forth, thou cursed knave,
" Thy comfort soon shall keel.

| SOLDIER: Thine hire here shall thou have.
' SOLDIER: Walk on—now work we well.

45

ESUS: Almighty God, my Father free,

" Let these matters be made in mind: 50
" Thou bade that I should buxom be,

For Adam’s plight for to be pined.

are to de ath I Oblig € INE,

For that sin for to save mankind,

‘And sovereignly beseech I thee 55
‘That they for me may favour find.

And from the fiend them fend,

0 that their souls be safe
n wealth without end—
keep nought else to crave.
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214 The Pinners
. sOLDIER: We, hark sir knights, for Mahound’s blooq,
" Of Adam’s kind is all his thought. o1
» sOLDIER: The warlock waxes war than wood;
" This doleful death ne dreadeth he n()ught. | _
3 SOLDIER: Thou should have mind, with main and mooq,
" Of wicked works that thou hast wrought.
4 SOLDIER: I hope that he had been as good
Have ceased of saws that he upsought.
1 SOLDIER: Tho saws shall rue him sore,
For all his sauntering, soon.
2 SOLDIER: Ill speed them that him spare
T1ill he to death be done.

3 SOLDIER: Have done belive, boy, and make thee boun,
And bend thy back unto this tree.
4 SOLDIER: Behold, himself has laid him down
In length and breadth as he should be.
I SOLDIER: This traitor here tainted of treason,
Go fast and fetter him then ye three;
And since he claimeth kingdom with Crown,
Even as a king here hang shall he.
2 SOLDIER: Now, certes, I shall not fine
Ere his right hand be fast.

3 SOLDIER: The left hand then is mine—
Let see who bears him best.




The Crucifixion

'R : This foreward may not
Sw are we right arrayed.

~t n1ER: This boy here in our bail

' itter braid. "

ail;

ROLDIER: Sir kni ghts, say, how work we now;?

SOLDIER: Yes, certes, 1 hope I hold this hand

ind to the bore I have it brought |

Full buxomly without band.

e : Strike on then hard, for him thee bought
: Yes, here is a stub will stiffly stand, |

nes and sinews it shall be sought—

is well, I will warrand.
Say sir, how do we there?

DIER:

may not b
It fails a foot and more,

I hope that mark amiss be bored.
Then must he bide in bitter bale.

: In faith, it was over-scantily scored,
s it foully for to fail

Why carp ye so? Fast on a cord

;ls lightly as a lord,;

to, by top and
: Yah, thou co
to haul, with i
Now certes that shall I do—
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« SOLDIER: Go we all four t‘!wn to his feet,

Qo shall our space be speedily Sp(.jnd. Ve

.ol DIER: Let see what bourd his bale might beet,
coto my back now would I bend.

. Oh, this work is all unmeet—

This boring must all be amend. .
i SOLDIER: Ah, peace mat, for Mahound,

[ et no man wot that wonder,

A rope shall rug him down
If all his sinews go asunder.

» sOLDIER: That cord full kindly can I knit,

The comfort of this carl to keel.
. SOLDIER: Fast on then fast, that all be fit,

It is no force how fell he feel.
» SOLDIER: Lug on ye both a little yet.
3 SOLDIER: I shall not cease, as I have sele.
4 SOLDIER: And I shall fond him for to hit.

2 SOLDIER: Oh, hale!
4 SOLDIER: Whoa, now, I hold it well.

| SOLDIER: Have done, drive in that nail,
So that no fault be found.

4 SOLDIER: This working would not fail
If four bulls here were bound.

» SOL
Theret .,
4 SOLDIER: O

1 SOLDIER: These cords have evil increased his pai
Ere he were to the borings brought. Ay

2 SOLDIER: Yea, asunder are both sin 1 veir

: ;)(;1 ilka side, so have we sought. s Thoe

} SOLDIER: Now all his gauds nothing him gains

; His sauntering shall with bale be bougght. :
%(;LDIER: I will go say to our sovereigns

: o8 I?III) ;:lée:e I:I‘vorks how we have wrought.

 SOLDIER: Nay sirs, another thing
Falls first to you ané me, :
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» SOLDIER We wot well 5o their words
But sir, that deed will do us dere.

' SOLDIER It may not mend for to moot more.
lh\\ hmlm must be h ANNTC ed |u iy

» SOLDIER: | ’he mortice is made fit therefore.

B 3 SOLDIER: Fast on your fingers then, in fere.

4 SOLDIER: | ween it will never come there-
We four raise it not right to-year.

! SOLDIER: Say man, why carps thou so?
Thy lifting was but light.

» SOLDIER: He means there must be more

To heave him up on height.

were,

165

3 SOLDIER: Now certes, 1 hope it shall not need

To call to us more company. 70
Methink we four should do this deed

And bear him to yon hill on high.

| SOLDIER: It must be done, without dread.

No more, but look ye be ready,

And this part shall I lift and lead, 175
On length he shall no longer lie.

Therefore now make you boun,

‘& Let bear him to yon hill.

& 4 SOLDIER: Then will I bear here down, .
© And tent his toes until .

_____
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2 SOLDIER: We two shall see to either side,

For else this work will wry all wrong.
~ 3 SOLDIER: We are ready.
4 SOLDIER Good sirs, abide,
| let me first his feet up fang.
3 SOLDIER Why tent ye so to tales
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159 It wont do any good
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+ | .ot sce!
* M”!l :::: :: ‘: Oh, lift along.
. : “!l n1ER: From all this harm he should him hide
( g

¢« SOLDIER: _ .
. sOLDIER: For-great harm have 1 hent,
My shoulder is in sunder.

And certes, | am near shent,

2 SOLDIER: A _
So long have I borne under.

1 SOLDIER: This cross and | in two must twin,
Flse breaks my back in sunder soon.

« SOLDIER: Lay down again and leave your din,
This deed for us will never be done.

i SOLDIER: Assay, sirs, let see if any gin

May help him up without hone,

For here should wight men worship win,

And not with gauds all day to gone.

2 SOLDIER: More wighter men than we
Full few I hope ye find.

3 SOLDIER: This bargain will not be,
For certes, me wants wind.

4 SOLDIER: So will of work never we were—
_ I hope this carl some cautels cast.
2 SOLDIER: My burden sat me wonder sore,

-~ Unto the hill I might not last.

1 SOLDIER: Lift up, and soon he shall be there
- Therefore fast on your fingers fast. |
3 SOLDIER: Oh, lift!

| SOLDIER: We, lo!
4 SOLDIER: A little more

2 SOLDIER: Hold then! -
1 SOLDIER: How now?




S . sOLDIER: He weighs a wickec
B, SOLDIER:!
Ere he was heaved on hei

And raised in this array,

Wicked weighy
0 may we all four gqy,
say,

ht

A

B 4 SOLDIER: He made us stand
| o boistous was he for to bear
B | SOLDIER: Now raise him nimb

& And set him by this mortice herel,y s
And let him fall in all at once,
or certes, that pain shall have
& 3 SOLDIER: Heave up!

I 4 SOLDIER: Let down, so 3] his bones
e asunder now on sides sere.

] SOLDIER: This falling was more fell

Than all the harms he had.

ow may a man well tell

The least lith of this lad.
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45 any stones,

no peer.

3 SOLDIER: Methinketh this cross will not abide

Ne stand still in this mortice yet.
8 - 4 SOLDIER: At the first time was it made over-wide:
That makes it wave, thou may well wit.
' = 1 SOLDIER: It shall be set on ilka side
. So that it shall no further flit.
&= Good wedges shall we take this tide
& And fast the foot, then is all fit.
SOLDIER: Here are wedges arrayed
., = For that, both great and small.
- & 3 SOLDIER: Where are our hammers laid
at we should work withal?

L

OLDIER: We have them even here at our hm}d.
LDIER: Give me this wedge, I shall (lit in drive.
ained.

217 He brought us to a standstill
22 peer equal
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[ thring them sam, 50 mote | thnvi:l.
Now will this Cross full stably stand,

All if he rave they will not rive.

Therefore, my father, I crave,
Let never their sins be sought,
But see their souls to save.

1 SOLDIER: We, hark, he jangles like a jay. 265
2 SOLDIER: Methink he patters like a pie.
3 SOLDIER: He has been doing all this day,

And made great moving of mercy.
4 SOLDIER: Is this the same that gan us say

That he was God’s son almighty? 270
I SOLDIER: Therefore he feels full fell aftray,
And deemed this day for to die.
2 SOLDIER: Vath, qui destruis templum!

3 SOLDIER: His saws were so, certain. . __ |
4 SOLDIER: And sirs, he said to some o
He might raise it again.
1l thrust them in together, so may I prosper 247 stably firmly
W relieve all torments 260 do. . . P¥




The Crucifixion

the world both east and west.
. . Yea, let him hang there still
And make mows On the moon.

¢ SOLDIER: Then may we wend at will.

\ SOLDIER: Nay, good sirs, not so soon.

For certes us needs another note:

This kirtle would I of you crave.
» SOLDIER: Nay, nay, sir, we will look by lot

Which of us four falls it to have.
3 SOLDIER: I rede we draw cut for this coat—

Lo, see how soon—all sides to save.
+ SOLDIER: The short cut shall win, that well ye wot,
Whether it fall to knight or knave.
| SOLDIER: Fellows, ye tharf not flite,

For this mantle is mine.
2 SOLDIER: Go we then hence tite,

This travail here we tine.

277 muster manifest 278 cautels spells 279 Even though his words were
283 These events

289 we have

- 80 bold 281 dight dealt with 282 rede advise
- be properly reported 286 make mows on pull faces at
~ other business 290 kirtle garment

~ be content 297 tharf not flite need not wrangle

201 Jook . . . lot draw lots

L . m shall have i t 293 M straws 294 all . o0 $ave SO CVEl YbOd‘ | y
300 We are wasting effort
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