John Donne (/dan/ DUN) (1571 or 1572!*— 31 March 1631) was an English poet, scholar,
soldier and secretary born into a recusant family, who later ‘bccame a cleric in the Church of
linglzmd.“' Under royal patronage, he was made Dean 0! St !’aul's Cathedral in London
(1621-1631 ). He is considered the prccmin'enl representative of the metaphysical poets. His
poetical works are noted for their mcmphorlcfﬂl and sensu_al style and include sonnets, love
poems, religious poems, Latin translations, epigrams, elegies, songs and satires. He is also

known for his sermons.

Donne's style is characterised by abrupt openings and various paradoxes, ironics and
dislocations. These features, along with his frequent dramatic or everyday speech rhythms,
his tense syntax and his tough eloquence, were both a reaction against the smoothness of
conventional Elizabethan poetry and an adaptation into English of Europea:n baroque and
mannerist techniques.” | His early career was marked by poetry that bore inimense knowledge
of English society. Another important theme in Donne's poetry is the idea of true religion,
something that he spent much time considering and about which he often theorised. He wirote
secular poems as well as erotic and love poems. He is particularly famous ior his mastery of
metaphysical conceits.

Despite his ‘great education and poetic talents, Donne lived in poverty for several years,
relying heavily ori wealthy friends. He spent much of the money he inherited during and after
his education on womanising, literature, pastimes and travel. In 1601, Donne secretly married
Anne More, with whom he had twelve children.”! In 1615 he was ordained Anglican deacon
and then priest, although he did not want to take holy orders and only did so because the king
ordered it. He served as a member of Parliament in 1601 and in 1614,

Career and later life[edit]

In 1602, Donne was elected as a member of parliament (MP) for the constituency of
Brackley, but the post was not a paid position.l Queen Elizabeth [ died in 1603, being
succeeded by King James VI of Scotland as King James 1 of England. The fashion for coterie

poetry of the period gave Donne a means to seek patronage. Many of his poems were written
for wealthy friends or patrons, especially for MP Sir Robert Drury of Hawsted (1575-1615),
whom he .met in 1610 and who became his chief patron, furnishing him and his family an

apartment in his large house in Drury Lane.!"!

In 1610 and 1611, Donne wrote two anti-Catholic polemics: Pseudo-Martyr and Ignatius His
Conclave for Morton!" He then wrote two Anniversaries, An_Anatomy of the World (1611)
and Of the Progress of the Soul"® (1612) for Drury.

Donne sat as an MP again, this time for Taunton, in the Addled Parliament of 1614. Though
he_ attracted five appointments within its business he made no recorded spéech.“-7J Although
King Jamcs was pleased with Donne's work, he refused to reinstate him at court and instead
urged him to take holy orders.”® At length, Donne acceded to the king's wishes, and in 1615
was an ordained priest in the Church of England.!'!! ’

;-r]l.] k?]5, Donne was z'iwardt':d an honorary doctorate in divinity from Cambridge University.

; 2 .cc‘;’?c TIFJ)y@L(;_@M in the same year. He became a reader of divinity at Lincoln's

Cf}llr; lll:i : tl0 6§/. \fvhere he served in the chapel as minister until 1622."8 In 1618, he became

didl; o returnlf;(g;i] I)(:jncas}cr, wh%jwas an ambassador to the princes of Germany. Donne

and well-caid buc? 'gland until 1620.% In 1621, Donne was made Dean of St Paul's, a leading
paid position in the Church of England, which he held until his death in 1631.1"
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Sézgz:x;?:sgﬁﬂgiuwéthhas, "B%sy old fool" (line 1) and "Saucy Pedantic Wretch [perfect:onlst]“ (line 5) to

describe his annoyance with it. The speaker of th_e poem questions the sun's motives and yearns for the
sun to go away so that he and his lover can stay in bed.

ing i ion in personifyin the sun, and he j
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knows no Season, |zlimate, hour, day, nor month,
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sun Rising,” and perhaps is a critique of the Roman inquisition and counter reformation movement 1The
developments in science such as the Heliocentric theory and its relation to Donne's awareness of s is in
\- his writing of the poem (Rumen) “

} The Sun Rising
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3\3“6‘0&‘ Busy o]d fool, unruly sun,

,05“@?‘91 Why (lost thou thus,

s co(\“z Through windows, and through curtains call on us?
5@,"’{\65‘ Must to thy motions lovers' seasons run?

D{\&Q«\a\ ¥ SaMte Saucy pe‘d’a_p_t_ic wretch, go chide teache,
\6«\0\}'& Late school boys and sour prentices,

\et'\s’me Go tell court huntsmen that the king will ride,

Call country ants to harvest offices,
Love, all alike, rio season knows nor clime,

Nor hours, days, months, which are the rags of time,

Thy beams, so reverend and strong
Why shouldst thou think?
I could eclipse and cloud them with a wink,
But that I would not lose her sight so long;
If her eyes have not blinded thine,
Look, a‘l,nd tomorrow late, tell me,
Whether both th' Indias of spice and mine
Be where thou leftst them, or lie here with me.
Ask for those kings whom thou saw'st yesterday,

And thou shalt hear, All here in one bed lay.
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She's all states, and all princes, I,
Nothifig else is.
Princes do but play us; compared to this,
All honor's minlic, all wealth alchemy.
Thou, sun, art half as happy as we,
In.-that the world's contracted thus.
Thine age asks ease, and since thy duties be
To warm the world, that's done in warming us.
Shine here to us, and thou art everywhere;

This bed thy center is, these walls, thy sphere.



