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Karen Volkman is considered one of the most accomplished 
poets of her generation. Her first book, Crash’s Law, was a 
National Poetry Series selection, published by W.W. Norton in 
1996. Her second book, Spar, received the Iowa Poetry Prize 
and 2002 James Laughlin Award from the Academy of 
American Poets. 
 
Volkman’s third book, Nomina, is a collection of sonnets that 
meshes Volkman’s post-modern linguistic pyrotechnics with 
one of poetry’s oldest, most revered forms, thereby breathing 
new life into the form.  Nomina marks an important progression 
in Volkman’s poetry and will further solidify her reputation as a 
major poet on the horizon of American letters.  

Press kits and other promotional materials are available  
upon request from BOA Editions.   
Contact Peter Conners, 585-546-3410 or conners@boaeditions.org. 
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About the Poet 
Karen Volkman was born in Miami and received her B.A. 
from New College in Sarasota, Florida, and an M.A. from 
Syracuse University. Her poems have appeared in Best 
American Poetry, The Pushcart Prize Anthology, The Norton 
Introduction to Poetry, and elsewhere. She has taught at NYU, 
the New School, the 92nd Street Y, University of Alabama, 
University of Pittsburg, Columbia College Chicago, and the 
University of Chicago. Currently, she teaches in the MFA 
writing program at University of Montana in Missoula. 

For more about Karen Volkman visit: 
http://boaeditions.org/authors/volkman.html 
 
For more about Nomina visit: 
http://boaeditions.org/books/nomina.html 

“. . . a startling and canorous voice in American poetry.” 
 —Poets & Writers 

“. . . an analyst of love. . . a mind attuned no less to the accidents than to 
the orders of a sensual life.” 
 —Heather McHugh 

“[O]ne of the most talented poets in America today.  Her poems are rife 
with startle and surprise . . . strange, distant and intimate in the manner 
of dreams . . . we may not know what the events and objects ‘mean,’ but 
we feel their reality no less intensely.” 
 —Reginald Shepherd, Oyster Boy Review 


