Wherefore rejoice? What conquests bring he home?
You blocks, you stones, you worse than senseless things!
O you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome!
Knew you not Pompey? Many a time and oft
Have you climbed to walls and battlements

To see great Pompey pass the streets of Rome.
And do you now strew flowers in his way

That comes in triumph over Pompey’s blood?

Be gone!

- from The Tragedy of Julius Caesar by William Shakespeare
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