The Execution of King Charles I
Tuesday January 30, 1649 was a very cold day. Charles put on two heavy shirts to make sure that he did not shiver in the cold and appear afraid. The execution was held up when the original executioner refused to kill the King. Quickly, another executioner and an assistant were found – who agreed to do the job if they were paid £100 and could wear masks.

Charles walks to the scaffold with a bishop (Dr. Juxon)

Charles (to the crowd): “[As for the people,]truly I desire their liberty and freedom as much as anybody whomsoever...I have delivered to my conscience; I pray God you do take those courses that are best for the good of the kingdom and your own salvation...I am the martyr of the people...”

Charles (to the executioner): ‘I shall say but very short prayers, and when I thrust out my hands-‘

Charles takes his cap from Bishop Juxon.

Charles (to the executioner): ‘Does my hair trouble you?’

The executioner asks Charles to put all his hair under the cap.

Charles: ‘I have a good cause, and a gracious God on my side.’

Bishop Juxon: ‘There is but one stage more, which, through turbulent and troublesome, yet is a very short one. You may consider it will soon carry you a very great way; it will carry you from earth to heaven; and there you shall find to your great joy the prize you hasten to, a crown of glory.’

Charles: ‘I go from a corruptible to an incorruptible crown; where no disturbance can be, no disturbance in the world’

Bishop Juxon: ‘You are exchanged from a temporal to an eternal crown, - a good exchange’

Charles hands his cloak to the bishop.

Charles (to the executioner): ‘Is my hair well?’

The executioner nods. The King hands his cloak to Bishop Juxon and says “Remember”

Charles looks at the block, then speaks to the executioner .’You must set it fast.’

Executioner: ‘It is fast, sir.’

Charles: ‘It might have been a little higher.’

Executioner: ‘It can be no higher, sir;

Charles: ‘When I put out my hands this way, then-‘

Charles prays, then puts his head on the block, tucking his hair under his cap again.

Charles (to the executioner): ‘Stay for the sign.’

Executioner: ‘Yes, I will, and it please your Majesty.’

Charles says a quiet prayer to himself, then stretches out his hands.

The executioner then brought down the axe and severed the head with one blow. The head was lifted up to the crowd, which let out a terrible groan. Some members of the crowd rushed forward to dip their handkerchiefs in the blood of the King, believing that it has magical healing properties. The body was then placed in a coffin covered in black velvet and carried away for burial.
