
Who is more evil – Macbeth or Lady Macbeth? 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Shakespeare’s Macbeth or his milady 

Who’s more guilty, evil and shady? 

I think Macbeth is the bad guy 

So let me quickly justify: 

He murdered Duncan and his loyal guards 

His murderers killed Banquo in his castle’s yard. 

His one true friend he betrayed 

And wanted to be constantly obeyed. 

Innocent people he killed without any scruples 

Macduff’s family and many more in battles. 

He turned into Scotland’s evil tyrant 

Feared by soldier, maid, thane and servant 

In time his consciousness quickly faded, 

He didn’t learn from his mistakes and ended 

His arrogant and self-indulgent life 

With a chopped off head by Macduff’s knife. 

Lady Macbeth on the other hand, 

Felt more guilt as she had planned 

Despite being Macbeth’s accomplice 

The reader couldn’t help but notice: 

Her consciousness lead to her tragic suicide 

She went mad and was left alone to die 

So double double toil and trouble, 

Macbeth is the more evil fellow. 

Vilia 

 

 

Monika R. 
 

If Love can lead to evil, 

then the control is in the devil. 

She, the guilty wife 

had awakened the evil spirits on his 

life, 

the one with the loving heart. 

She had the murderer‘s plan  

and the guilt fell on her man. 

The daggers fell on Duncan hard 

and Macbeth went mad. 

Then he killed his friend 

and that was his end. 

He slaughtered many, 

but not just any. 

Macduff seeked his revenge, 

Macbeth saw his end. 

A good man turned into bad. 

For this she went mad. 

She was guilty for him 

and therefore “killed” him. 

If she hadn’t pushed him to his first, 

then he wouldn’t have got his 

murderer‘s thirst. 

Macbeth’s love lead to evil, 

his Lady was the devil. 

Gergana 

 



Lady Macbeth’s farewell letter 
to Macbeth 

 

To the man whose life got ruined just like mine. 

 To the people of Scotland, who’d like to know 

why.  

To those who’ve grieved,  

and those who’ve not.  

To the friends I proudly lost. 

I’m parting ways with this world I truly seemed to 

never quite grasp.  

Don’t weep for me, the memories of myself 

probably won’t even last. 

 Just take this, as is, and don’t do the mistakes I 

did. 

The almighty power seemed near to grasp; 

my husband blessed by witches of unknown past.  

 A promise of him to be thy King, 

 that would’ve meant I’d be the queen. 

 I saw as is, and went all in. 

 I summoned ghosts to help me win. 

Beforehand, I thought it all was lost,  

Hoped the title of queen would make it seem as if 

it was not. 

My baby, dead, my friends – gone, 

All I had left was the hope - to be not alone. 

So, I took it, the witches’ word, that one day my 

man would be King, 

And got his mind upon the deed to slay Duncan 

and make it big. 

I poised the guards, he murdered the man like my 

father, 

It all seemed won, because I never looked further.  

Amidst it all- I’d stained my hands. Nothing to be 

saddened by, I thought to myself 

But soon, the terrors struck. 

First my man, at dinner time - got panicked, 

And so, it was my time to shine. 

I cleared the halls, and helped him lay at peace, 

An easy deed in retrospect of the evil deed. 

I thought not much of it, just some stress – 

I’d all be over with a good night’s rest. 

But then it began, the guilt took over, 

I never thought my mind wouldn’t with it be over.  

My hands, the stains, they couldn’t wash – 

Drove me mad because it didn’t feel as I were 

now the boss; 

The stress, guilt and fault took over, I couldn’t 

bear 

And now looked – I ended up where. 

My life, is what I’ve left to take, 

For only then will not be torment my every wake.  

I hope you see what I’ve done,  

don’t go down the path that seems easily won – 

with betrayal and immorality that is. 

If you’ve lost it all, don’t trust the witch,  

Decide your future and don’t become, like me, a 

bitch.  

The mistakes I did, you shouldn’t do.  

I leave this world now onto you. 

This torment, no one should carry, 

So, I plead you once more,  

That evil thought of yours, you should just berry.  

 

(Nikola) 

 



A picture of my favourite quote from Act IV 
 

 

“ What, you egg!” from Act 4, scene 2, line 80 is my absolute favorite quote from act 4, 

especially regarding the context. I first of all, as you know, find the insult “egg”, quite 

funny.  Secondly, to me it is quite a weird line Shakespeare wrote, as he has a lot of other more 

meaningful and famous quotes and it was very unexpected to me. And the context of the 

murderer saying it to Macduff’s son and then killing him seems a little absurd. […] The insult of 

“egg” seems so innocent somehow, which is why I drew this cartoonish picture to accompany the 

quote. This is the first image that popped into my mind whilst reading:  an egg being killed. The 

egg being the son and the knife being the murderer, whilst he shouts: “What, you egg!”. It 

reminds me a bit of a German Shakespearean version of : “Was glotzt du so?”, if that makes any 

sense :). Tara 

 

 

 

 

In the course of the drama, it 
became apparent that Macbeth 
has two faces. On the one hand, 
he seems to be a good man with 
morals, but later on he shows that 
he is also capable of doing cruel 
deeds to reach his goal. That is 
why I decided to show Macbeth 
with his "two faces" and tried to 
find a connection to the quote 
with his wings.  
Iris 

 


