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Frances Donovan is a poet based in Roslindale, Massachusetts. 
Her chapbook Mad Quick Hand of the Seashore was a finalist for 
a Lambda Literary Award. Donovan’s poems have appeared in 
Lily Poetry Review, Solstice, Heavy Feather Review, SWWIM, 
and elsewhere. Her interviews of other poets can be found at The 
Rumpus and on her website, www.gardenofwords.com. Donovan 
holds an MFA in poetry from Lesley University and is a certified 
Poet Educator with Mass Poetry. In 2019, Boston Poet Laureate 
Porsha Olayiwola selected one of her poems to be displayed at 
Boston City Hall. Donovan’s work deals with themes of home, 
family, intergenerational trauma, and sexual and gender identity. 
She remembers fondly the summer of 1998, when she drove a 
bulldozer in a Pride parade while wearing a bustier. 
 

PRAISE FOR ARBORETUM IN A JAR: 
 
In this rich collection of poems, Frances Donovan weaves lyric 
poetry with memoir, dramatic personae with careful self-
reflection, all in complex meditation on trauma, sexual 
awakening, recovery, and femininity.  Rapunzel, Snow White, 
and princesses in many guises are alive in these poems, not as 
fairy tale characters, but as versions of the speaker’s fragmented 
self, as figures through which self-discovery must eventually 
occur.  Here, she observes flowers, “barely blooming, though 
still marigold /…heart-shaped, / reaching toward a light they 
barely understand.” Complex and deeply moving, Arboretum in 
a Jar is a book I will return to with great pleasure.    
- Kevin Prufer, author of The Art of Fiction and How He Loved 
Them 
 
The impossibility of pure magic infuses Arboretum in a Jar by 
Frances Donovan. In these pages, anything can happen. The fairy 
tales we heard as kids are reinvented with a new kind of power. 
Rapunzel escapes from the tower and shaves her head; the 
princess, rather than sleeping on the pea, becomes one. Donovan 
remakes the world in this new book of poems. Prepare for 
delight, for the old stories born anew.  
- Robin Reagler, author of Night Is This Anyway and Into The 
The 

 
 
Title: ARBORETUM IN A JAR  
Author: FRANCES DONOVAN  
Publisher: LILY POETRY REVIEW 
BOOKS  
ISBN 978-1-957755-17-5 
Publication date: JANUARY 2023  
 
AVAILABLE AT LILY POETRY 
REVIEW BOOKS 

 
Frances Donovan  
(photo credit: Michelle Schapiro) 

 

http://www.gardenofwords.com/
https://lilypoetryreview.blog/lily-poetry-review-press/arboretum-in-a-jar-by-frances-donovan/
https://lilypoetryreview.blog/lily-poetry-review-press/arboretum-in-a-jar-by-frances-donovan/


2 

CONTACT  
FRANCES DONOVAN: 
 
frances@gardenofwords.com 
617-620-9851 
 
https://www.facebook.com/frankiedee.donovan/ 
https://twitter.com/okelle 
https://www.instagram.com/francesdonovanpoet/ 
 

KEY DATES: 
 
SUNDAY, JANUARY 29, 2023 
5 PM EASTERN 
Online launch event. Martha Collins in conversation 
with Frances Donovan 
Register: https://tinyurl.com/arboretuminajar  
 
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 4, 2023 
11 AM – 1 PM 
In-person launch party 
Create Art in Community 
11 Corinth Street 
Roslindale MA 02131 
 
 
 

 

 
How I luxuriated in Frances Donovan’s debut 
collection, Arboretum in a Jar. The language in 
this book is rich with poetic magic, fairy tale, and 
nightmare. The words gather “on the tongue and 
gums//the back of the mouth …” In Donovan’s 
dreamscapes and landscapes, we travel with 
princesses: those captive girls from Disney films 
(Rapunzel, Snow White); the little princess; and 
the Princesses whose realms include dirt, maple 
seeds, Fox News, and of course, the “stoners.” 
These princesses are “always seeking” relief 
from pain, relief from trauma, injury, and drug 
addiction. Donovan speaks with aching honesty. 
Never once did I doubt the “tenderheart the 
tenderfoot/tender aching back” of these poems 
that shriek “with glee or terror or a blank spot.” 
If the danger is in this silencing—if we aren’t 
allowed anything but silence—then Arboretum in 
a Jar offers us hope when “little princess opens 
her mouth/and sings”  
- Jennifer Martelli, author of My Tarantella and 
The Queen of Queens 

 

little princess becomes a pea 

 
without skin she stalks the world  tenderheart      tenderfoot 
tender aching back          no one can feel her 
 
it’s safe here in the darkness      mattress upon mattress  
make her safe    sometimes she’s dry      sometimes she has a rock for company 
 
sometimes she’s a rattle in a can     the witches use her for zar 
but nothing comes of it      she just rattles and rattles 
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