O malyreimmortelle

from

Sapho

Gounod’ s operatells a story of the Greek poetess Sappho (spelled “ Sapho” in French).
Contrary to what one might expect, the object of Sapho’s affection is a tenor — Phaon.
Through manipulation and deceit, Sapho’s soprano rival has turned Phaon against her.
One evening at sunset, in despair, Sapho stands at the top of a rocky cliff and contemplates
throwing herself into the sea below.

Emile Augier Charles Gounod
(1818-1893)
1, Andante ~ Sapho |
#— - - e e — =
[ fan) PN PN I | PN
A\SV < < T €
5 4
Ou suis-je?
/.\/_\ where am |
fa) . . el ﬂp e 4 Q) | pr——
’l(l [ I | | ! | ] o - | | | | |
[fanY f e — I u%
A\SV | | | 1/ bl
Q) ' I |4 7
recit. atem'ﬁl'\y
~ pp
&)~
y O - - - - -
6
[a) | A
\J N |\ | A
V4 - - y (7] N 1\ & 7] | | | i/ 7] -
N PN AW I
A\SV A iy
D f . "
Ah! oui, je merap-pel - le.
ah yes | remenber
O | A I | | | |

{

_— recit. atempoQ
0 i q I q 1N N
® | | , . Ve @ - - -
pd I. . ! . I_ LT e
# ] l);}j o De ;}
\_/
11
[ | |
\J N | N\
74 = - T ———— :m o e e N
'\? ! =§ — R S e I S——
Tout ce qui m'at-ta-chait ala vi-e est bri - sé
al | t hat bound ne to life is broken

Copyright © 1998, Mark D. Lew

recit.
_
N | N N
< 2 —
¥ atempo

SaphLyre 101803 - 1



JE—
1

P
L 4

he

de dou-

by

Pour re- po-ser mon coeur,_

Il ne mere-ste plus que la nuit é-ter - nel- le,

ny heart

to rest

for

et er nal

it not me remains nore than the night

N ~1
N o
“Hewe  CTeTTe
e
~ X |
N A~
N ~1
N o
J .‘.7 hwﬂ\!‘
HaN i HEaN
N
pPres s
My H
L e
bl
bd hd
HaN 4N e
N
N p ~

&)
) O

Andante

21

2,
v

Andante

N\ &

b [ VT

H VI

sl &
A A
i~ i~
o o
prm ; Iy
) INEEL J_Ilnu
h— mw o [
' @ =
17 N
=3
> @
o c
x
Lo
I
u./
K ] 1
s
™ 35
~
N AUI ) n
—— N —

LURRN

=
@l
(Yl
[ 18
W
I
3t S
LT m o
]
w
LI\
N
1o
i o
LN
2NO
—m N ——

|\

|\

[T

/8
q
QN [ YA
q
[ YA
i
J
\]
TN [ 1
Ll
q
hq_f <
[Nl
Q]
s\ ¢
i
7| |
L |
il
_7
[ ) ~N
]
e
Nbm
~y
~y 7
] | {d
Ny 1K
LN I
SN @A
— N

SaphLyre 101803 - 2

Copyright © 1998, Mark D. Lew



AR 'y
LA
o | (el
o
[ B
ol
[ YHE
Ol Q)
| Al
1Y e
o
o
|j|l Q]
P
o
NNy
o
o
Q)
=Ex h.
il
o el
| ol
o
I
L LN
N LN
K Syl
LLON KN
8N N

dolce, espressivo

|

2%

V]
Db

[ [an)

ma
ny
———n

==

®

o ||

o

ot

Dt

:

(Yl

dim.

1
y 3 Y

ray

2%
V]
Db

dans les

during the

Qui
who

inmorta

im-mor - tel

lyre
lyre

Ll T
/| L
e .
g
N i~
!
k)
oo [
AH \
i)
L\J
e 1~
Uhm q
AH A
K]
e &
oo [
L |
L
e i~
Al
e
e
i)
oo [
| LON] |
LN N
1™ | |
-
1O\ Ko,
NTe 6N
— N

%h

I

tous mes

al |

A
to

jours,
days

tes

sad

tris

=
£=

®

o |

|
|
@

7]
of
I

[a)
v
y
[ fam WL 9 I 2
o

&)

Je 1 D b

SaphLyre 101803 - 3

Copyright © 1998, Mark D. Lew



SO-

[T®

consol ed

con -

Les

t hem

faithful

(Y]
o/
I

maux

Sorrows

2,
|24

N7 D b

bles

re

SaphLyre 101803 - 4

e

o — &
et et

ol o |
Cresc.

dim.

fina

souf - frir.
suffering

o
P

N

a

in

Ma der - nié

o

o Peole,

tries to help ne

Veut m'ai-der

Pe,

e

® |

re

o 1- o
@

rir

heal

e 0r,

z

gué -

o - &
et

Cresc.
nmur nur

jours.

>
®

al ways
—

ne peux
not can

o

b g |

tu
you

vain ton doux mur- mu

vai n your sweet

o 1—- o
e

lais tou
En

]
Non,

no

Db
|24

9. 2=

9]

Je [ D b
|24

Copyright © 1998, Mark D. Lew

&)
[ [an)
N7 D b
[ fan)
N Y D b




o |

dou-

A

ma

==

e

pp

pain

be

dou - leur.

end

fi - nir

T

peut
can

==

01> o

to the heart

e

est au Coeur.

is

be

wound

Cresc.

deat h

tré - pas

Ma blessure

—

ny
ma

le
t he

(7]

o — @&
L 4

re,

'b"
T o o

be

01> o
@

e
eur,
pain

o

|24
Db
9]
|24
Db
2,
Db

2,
N7 D b

N7 D b
vV
|24

vV

fanY

&)
N7 D b
[ [an)
[ [an)

[ {

SaphLyre 101803 - 5

Q
ol o
I
.._munr d
"%
.F=
. |\
ol o it
o
S Hr-
e o %
d
"%
.F=
|\
QL o Ut
o}_- Q]
ol
. |
[ YAR
R
o
o
q
Q] .rl——
|hw.nv |hw.nv
|
N

Copyright © 1998, Mark D. Lew



1/

t he sun)

»

e ” o
world (i.e.,

9

mon
e/

‘F‘

PP 5

du
of the

e

W

b

dg %4

dim.

)

torch

flam - beau

o/

dieu!

f ar enel

IR

A -

9]
D,
b [ VT

b [ V]I
N 72 D b

I
vV

L1 PT
I
5P

&)
) O

Z

7

Y

ANV}

&)
J O

flots.
waves

" —
des

beneat h

cends_ au san

D,
b [ VT
N 72 D b

7

si nk

v
Des

de.

V)

P

o g

pp

51 PT

t he deep

I'on

into

SOus

]

si nk

PPE' E<

des- cends

je

o
5P
5P

”
N7 D 5
ANV
Y]

<
1

Db
b [ V]I

&)
1 O
Z

SaphLyre 101803 - 6

Copyright © 1998, Mark D. Lew



A | !
Y 1D b | N N = P . P P
Gt === ==
') ' S 7 [
de Dans I'E-ter - nel re - pos.
into et ernal rest

N1 % % !
| | | |
] — :/j F ] — :/] Ttg g I 1 4 H_j:
D . 4 @ r i 14 v -
S —H+ ¥ ¥ 5 ¥ ¥ o I
T g T ——<——= s
| E_ —_— F F E I ]
104
N | 1 . |
+LTD"_|9'I_R 7] ? ? - ud Py @ ]
R ot e A
) L
_ Le jour qui doit € - clo - re Pha-
/\ t he day that nust dawn/—\
L e » . o £ o . . o ot
I. | | b |h |

cresc. o

108
N1 1 . ° ,
7 S Y f S 4 » -
y S i - . i i o F_H'P—P_
(GRE — | | —— —
) % s |
on, lui - ra pour toi, Mais sans  pen - ser a
Phaon will shine for you but wi t hout thought of
N S £ .o ebe £ £ G
e T ———¢ . e | de———
h I PN | k | | ) I PN
A\SV Za— ] < i I i T 7 <
3] 4
=
; ®* 4 ® — .
e T —® I Py
y o Y —®
7 5
V D b
vV
111
Ot
y A A r
 {am LA
A\\SV 4 i
) T
- re.
me you will see t he dawn
/_-E\ /\
/\
O T Ir) :p,. o hl E %_hE E F N ® s >
| A ? v o, 0
A\\SV 4 J < ! i ]
) | r

Cresc.

e

Q
8
e
B
e
m
T
e
B
Ly
™ |
e
B
e
™
T

L]

e

\
i
|
|

L]

Copyright © 1998, Mark D. Lew -7- SephlLyre_101803 - 7



gouf - fre_a- mer.
abyss bitter

Ou- vre-toi
open
£ re

b [ VI
|24

Y 1D b
N7 D b

114

I ;
] | || 5} || B m m oM
q 4 {©c L) -
Q] .
o —.I m c ] N
ollal] |a S-1 [T il
o L) i
e q L) |
\ B | _
: HE ) A~
ollell] .m (YA *
\ e
.'u i u
'Y N
(Yl n
1T 3. Uon &
-0
&
LY =2 ]| oM
o an B Ad
.  Sag
\ .rw 35 L) ~N
g A i
QLD o _ L) |
i 1) g
|
5]

s

F
[
f
|
&
mir
7]
o/
I
|

to sleep

/—\
-
]
.-E.-IFP
"
di”
b
dans
———
o

>
o — @
F
vais dor
go
m ==
e e
o o
<
5
o
=
a [
.
S

S ©
= L 8- ST e o 8§
| & o
L KN LN | O\ LN
N N N N 19
| | 10 10 o~ 10 i
- - - -
KN KON KN N KN L
J ® N » p o »
nhunm e Aunm e nAunm e <

SaphLyre 101803 - 8

=

1]

=

.

A

Poco piu lento

mer.

sea

|24
I9)

Y TD b
b [ VT
N7 D b
&)
Je 1 D b
i Ilr) I V1T

Copyright © 1998, Mark D. Lew




\
F_.Hﬂv, p”
ﬁ g
mo [ YRR "HE (s
w Q]
el S
Qe
i
sl m“%
Nl
NI e Ny
(I o
flll -
5 &
ol Ao
T &
g
. (5]
L ) w
8 |[L
— KN
_ 1K
|14
NG 6

A

Lento

Cresc.

133
)

S

uc S
e}
=]
C i
L 35 |
8.+
"o
P
el 8- .
2 I ! i
L] 2
V [@2]
- e _
A~ ~
o o N
pl
Tt %
[ 5 L
LI
(]
[ Y m 2 ~
1
.rH_ o) ~
o 0
FA v
| HAN
- e
| "HEE Nw (] —_ Ne
0o m bt m
&_m
| THEEC &
Y (2] —
1> (&}
[ IAH_ ‘w G
o 1 3= i~
(o)) .
o D
FA v
A.rnv,
e/l O o
nmu c
[}
Y S8
3" |l 3
. >
[ Y01 IFst i m A
A~ q\.bl 8 |
ul
’\‘\
NN
N HEWN p -
1O\ N KN
1™ 4 4
~ - 4™
HEWN I HON 19
» » P
NO* N A\
— S

139

Allegro
O

{®

5P

Y

mer.
sea

la
t he

dans
In

jours
forever

N
. N
amll
o
[N
LAY m
I
& R
~ .
A N
Nm N
lleN | o lle
[YH
I
W W
I
'l ae
. . ll
SXXT [ w uy
'l
'y (i
(Yl
(Y
q
X
Eiuy
L
[ Y
-
.
q
+X
[
L]
_H]
N
AUI
————

Ve
N

&

b [ V]I
Db

vV

\.)\J

T T — e — —__ i —__ —__ == == == ==

b [ V]I
|24

pd

SaphLyre 101803 - 9

Copyright © 1998, Mark D. Lew



149

2, b
L by | VT e ey, W Pt

y -
IA;‘_'-g_"_==_:,\ e |

R S S F i S,

e e =
T ECELEEELELELE

N . .
=== S ===
<4 I V I V I V I V
152
O—b -
) ihjijijijijijijij o &
Wﬁﬁﬂzﬁﬂ:ﬁ% r—=
e R R R R R R
[ Kz @
Ou suis-je? Wheream |?

Ah! oui je merappelle.

Tout ce qui m’attachait ala vie est brisé.

Il ne mereste plus que la nuit éternelle,
Pour reposer mon coeur, de douleur épuise.

O ma lyreimmortelle,

Qui dans lestristesjours,

A tous mes maux fidéle,

Les consolais toujours.

En vain ton doux murmure

Veut m’aider a souffrir.

Non tu ne peux guerir

Ma derniere blessure,

Ma blessure est au coeur.

Seul le trépas peut finir ma douleur.

Adieu! flambeau du monde.

Descends au sein des flots.

Moi je descends sous |’ onde
Dans|’Eternel repos.

Lejour qui doit éclore,

Phaon, luira pour toi,

Mais sans penser a moi
Tureverras|’aurore.

Ouvre-toi, gouffre amer.

Jevaisdormir pour toujours dansla mer.

For editorial notes and other information, see
http://home.earthlink.net/~markdlew/shw/saphlyre.htm
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Ah! yes, | remember.

All that bound meto lifeis broken.

All that remains for meis eternal darkness,
Where my heart, exhausted by grief, can rest.

Oh my immortal lyre,

Who, during sad times,

Faithful to all my sorrows,

Always consoled them.

In vain thy sweet murmur

Triesto help mein my suffering.

No, thou canst not heal

My final wound,

My wound isto the heart.

Only death can put an end to my pain.

Farewell, torch of the world.
Sink beneath the waves.

| sink into the deep

Into eternal rest.

The new day that will dawn,
Phaon, will shine for you,

But with no thought of me
Thou wilt see another dawn.
Open up, bitter abyss.

| go to sleep forever in the sea.

Translation by Patricia Kealy

Copies of the work may be loaned temporarily (to an accompanist,

for example), but the recipient may not retain the copy unlessthe
shareware feeis paid again.
Shareware fee for this piece is $3.00.
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