“Why direct action?” (MLK, Jr.)

“When you find your tongue twisted and your speech
stammering...” (MLK, Jr.)

Mercutio, after being stabbed by Tybalt, “It’s a scratch.”
(Shakespeare)

“You vitriolic, patriotic, slam, fight, bright light, feeling pretty
psyched.” (REM)

“Mad world! Mad kings! Mad composition!” (Shakespeare)

“O’ brawling love; O’ loving hate” (Shakespeare)

“A government of the people, by the people, for the people”
(Abraham Lincoln)

She’s big-boned.

“Fair is foul; foul is fair.” (Shakespeare)

This is not a bad shirt.

“Cause you were Romeo; I was a scarlet letter.” (T. Swift)

Holden Caulfield, the saddest kid in town, could never seem to find
those ducks.

“His breath smelled of onions and garlic and shame and pain.”
(Sherman Alexie)

“All fast money, no slow bucks” (Fetty-Wap)

“There’s such a difference between us and a million miles.” Adele)



“My hands felt just like two balloons.” (Pink Floyd)
How many nights does it take to count the stars? (One Direction)
“I'm dynamite!”(AC/DC)

“Living in a fish eye lens, caught in the camera eye, I have no heart
to lie.” (Rush)

“But if you go carrying pictures of chairman Mao...?” (Beatles)

“What’s a mob to a king? What a king to a god? What’s a god to a
non-believer?” (Kanye West & Jay-Z)

“I got gloss on my lips, a man on my hips.” (Beyonce)
“The snow glows white on the mountain tonight.” (Idina Menzel)
"I want to wake up in a city that doesn’t sleep.” (Frank Sinatra)

“I stand here today humbled by the task before us, grateful for the
trust you have bestowed, mindful of the sacrifices borne by our
ancestors.” (Barack Obama)

“Powerful you have become.” (Yoda)

“One hundred years later, the Negro lives on a lonely island of
poverty in the midst of a vast ocean of material prosperity.” (King)



