“Now Romeo is belov’d and loves again,

Alike bewitched by the charm of looks.” (II.Prologue.5)

- Chorus
“Romeo! Humours! Madman! Passion! Lover!” (II.i.7)

- Mercutio
“Cry but ‘Ay me!’ Pronounce but ‘love’ and ‘dove’…” (II.i.10) - Mercutio
“I conjure thee by Rosaline’s bright eyes, 

By her high forehead and her scarlet lip,

By her fine foot, straight leg, and quivering thigh

And the demesnes* that there adjacent lie” (II.i.17-20)

*domains or areas

- Mercutio
“But soft, what light through yonder window breaks?

It is the east and Juliet is the sun!” (II.ii.2)

- Romeo
“Be not her [the moon’s] maid since she is envious,

Her vestal livery* is but sick and green**

And none but fools do wear it. Cast it off.” (II.ii.7-9)

* “vestal livery” is “virginal attire”

** an unmarried woman would be “sick and green” 

with anemia (not enough iron in your body) 

- Romeo
“The brightness of her cheek would shame those stars

As daylight doth a lamp. Her eyes in heaven

Would through the airy region stream so bright

That birds would sing and think it were not night.” (II.ii.19-20) - Romeo
“See how she leans her cheek upon her hand.

O that I were a glove upon that hand,

That I might touch that cheek!” (II.ii.23-25)

- Romeo
“O speak again bright angel, for thou art

As glorious to this night, being o’er my head,

As is a winged messenger of heaven…” (II.ii.26-28)

- Romeo
“What’s in a name? That which we call a rose

By any other word would smell as sweet;

So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call’d,

Retain that dear perfection…” (II.ii.43-45)

- Juliet
“Deny thy father and refuse thy name.

Or if thou wilt not, be but sworn my love

And I’ll no longer be a Capulet.” (II.ii.33-34)

- Juliet
“My ears have not drunk a hundred words

Of thy tongue’s uttering, yet I know the sound.” (II.ii.58-59)

- Juliet
“My name, dear saint, is hateful to myself

Because it is an enemy to thee.

Had I it written, I would tear the word.” (II.ii.55-57)

- Romeo
“I would not for the world they saw thee here.” (II.ii.74)

- Juliet
“…O gentle Romeo,

If thou dost love, pronounce it faithfully.” (II.ii.93-94)

- Juliet
“Or, if thou think’st I am too quickly won…” (II.ii.95)

- Juliet
“My bounty is as boundless as the sea,

My love as deep: the more I give to thee

The more I have, for both are infinite.” (II.ii.133-135)

- Juliet

“In truth, fair Montague, I am too fond,

And therefore thou mayst think my behavior light…” (II.ii.98-99) - Juliet
“Lady, by yonder blessed moon I vow,

That tips with silver all these fruit-tree tops--“ (II.ii.107-108)

- Romeo

“O swear not by the moon, th’inconstant moon,

That monthly changes in her circled orb,

Lest that thy love prove likewise variable.” (II.ii.109-111)

- Juliet

“I have no joy of this contract tonight:

It is too rash, too unadvis’d, too sudden,

Too like the lightening, which doth cease to be

Ere one can say ‘It lightens’. …” (II.ii.117-120)

- Juliet

“This bud of love, by summer’s ripening breath,

May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet.” (II.ii.121-122) - Juliet
“O wilt thou leave me so unsatisfied?” (II.ii.125)

- Romeo
“Sweet Montague be true.” (II.ii.137)

- Juliet
“…I am afeard,

Being in night, all this is…

Too flattering sweet to be substantial.” (II.ii.139-141)

- Romeo
“If that thy bent of love be honourable,

Thy purpose marriage, send me word tomorrow…” (II.ii.143-144) - Juliet
“How silver-sweet sound lovers’ tongues by night,

Like softest music to attending ears.” (II.ii.165-166)

- Romeo
“--But if thou meanest not well

I do beseech thee -- …

To cease thy strife* and leave me to my grief.” (II.ii.150-151) - Juliet
*efforts of loving persuasion

“Call me but love, and I’ll be new baptis’d:

Henceforth I never will be Romeo.” (II.ii.50-51)
- Romeo

“And I’ll still stay to have thee still forget,

Forgetting any other home but this*.” 

* “this” is where Romeo is standing below Juliet’s window as well as the situation of being  in love with Juliet.

(II.ii.174-175) - Romeo

“I have night’s cloak to hide me from their eyes,

And but thou love me, let them find me here.

My life were better ended by their hate

Than death prorogued*, wanting of** thy love.” –Romeo (II.ii.75-79)

* postponed, put off

** without

