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Pontus de Tyard(1521-1605)

Pontus de Tyard (c. 1521 - September 23, 1605) was a French poet and priest, a
member of "La Pléiade".

He was born at Bissy-sur-Fley in Burgundy, of which he was seigneur, but the
exact year of his birth is uncertain. He became a friend of Antoine Héroet and
Maurice Scéve. His first published work, Erreurs amoureuses 1549, was
augmented with other poems in successive editions till 1573. His work
anticipated that of Pierre de Ronsard and Joachim du Bellay, but on the whole his
poetry is inferior to that of his companions. However, he was one of the first to
write sonnets in the French language (preceded by Mellin de Saint-Gelais). He is
also said to have introduced the sestine, originally a Provencal invention, into
French poetry.

In his later years he devoted himself to the study of mathematics and
philosophy. He became bishop of Chalon-sur-Saéne in 1578, and in 1587
published his Discours philosophiques. He was a zealous defender of King Henry
IIT of France against the claims of the House of Guise. This attitude led to his
persecution; he was driven from Chalon and his chateau at Bissy-sur-Fley was
plundered. Nevertheless, he survived all the other members of the Pléiade and
lived to see the onslaught made on their doctrines by Frangois de Malherbe.
Pontus resigned his bishopric in 1594, and retired to the Chateau de Bragny,
where he died.
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A Cet Anneau Parfait En Forme Ronde

Pontus de Tyard

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Aprés Qu'Amour Par Trop Mortelle Atteinte
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Au Premier Trait, Que Mon Oeil Rencontra

Pontus de Tyard
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Bien Que Fortune En Haut Degré Te Range

Pontus de Tyard

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Chanson
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Des Yeux Auxquels Ainsi, QU'En Un Trophée

Pontus de Tyard
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Disgrace

Pontus de Tyard
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En Contemplation De Dame Louise Labé
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Epigramme De La Fontaine De Narcisse
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Epigramme De Salmace
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Fortune Enfin Piteuse A Mon Tourment

Pontus de Tyard

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

12



J'Ai Tant Crié, O Douce Mort, Renverse

Pontus de Tyard
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Je Fumais Tout En Mon Fort Soupirer
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Je Mesurais Pas A Pas, Et La Plaine
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L'Ardent Désir, Qui D'Espérer M'Abuse

Pontus de Tyard
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O Calme Nuit, Qui Doucement Compose...

Pontus de Tyard
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O Calme Nuit, Qui Doucement Composes
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Oeil Eloigné Du Jour, Qui Te Recrée
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Pere Divin, Sapience Eternelle...
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Pére Du Doux Repos, Sommeil, Pere Du Songe
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Pourrai-Je Bien Sans Toi, Ma Chére Guide
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Puisque Je Vois Que Mes Afflictions
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Quand Elle Vit A La Mort Déployer
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Quand Le Désir De Ma Haute Pensée
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Quand Pres De Toi Le Travail Je Repose

Pontus de Tyard
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Sonnet

Pére du doux repos, Sommeil, pere du songe,
Maintenant que la nuit, d'une grande ombre obscure,
Faict a cet air serein humide couverture,

Viens, Sommeil désiré, et dans mes yeux te plonge.

Ton absence, Sommeil, languissamment allonge,
Et me fait plus sentir la peine que j'endure.

Viens, Sommeil, I'assoupir et la rendre moins dure,
Viens abuser mon mal de quelque doux mensonge.

Ja le muet Silence un escadron conduit

De fantémes ballants dessous I'aveugle nuit,

Tu me dédaignes seul qui te suis tant dévot!

Viens, Sommeil désiré, m'environner la téte,

Car d'un voeu non menteur un bouquet je t'appréte

De ta chére morelle, et de ton cher pavot.

Pontus de Tyard
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