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Olympusville is a new addition to the poetry/graphics sub-genre. In short, a 
comic for smart people. Ron Koertge is a recent Pushcart Prize winner. His 

previous books of poems have been called masterful, quirky, bawdy, 
deliciously sly, inventive, and surprisingly sweet. 

 

PUB DATE: April 5, 2018 
ISBN: 978-1-59709-108-4 
SIZE: 6 in x 9 in 
FORMAT: Tradepaper 
EXTENT: 48pp 
PRICE: $9.95 
 
 
MARKETING CONTACT 

Alisa Trager 
Marketing Associate 
626-356-4760 
marketing@redhen.org 
 
 

                                       
DISTRIBUTED BY 

Ingram Publisher Services  
an exclusive distribution entity 
 
ORDERING INFORMATION 

Tel: 800-252-7012 
ips@ingramcontent.com 
ipage.ingramcontent.com 

 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
      
 
 
 

 
 

  
  

 
   

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Olympusville 

ILLUSTRATED POEMS BY 

Ron Koertge 

Imagine a heaven populated by familiar Greek gods. Sexy Aphrodite, gorgeous Adonis, 
Ares the warmonger, Artemis the huntress, wise Athena, bitter Demeter, and the like. But 
imagine also each of these denizens of Olympus stepping forward and revealing qualities 
that any reader can recognize: Hades, ruler of the underworld, lovesick for Persephone. 
Baffled Hephaestus, god of fire, husband of Aphrodite who can’t keep her clothes on. 
Add a defiant Sisyphus and a cadre of grumpy water nymphs and those are only some of 
the inhabitants of Olympusville—a fantastic and, in the hands of poet Ron Koertge and 
illustrator Alicia Kleman, endlessly intriguing world. 

 
ADVANCE PRAISE 

“Wit lets down its guard and, behold: charm, intelligence, amazing inventiveness, and a 
kind of sweetness in its patient regard for a world so frequently bereft of those qualities. 
So what could be more welcome than a new Koertge collection, where wit presides, and 
wisdom elegantly clothed in laughter is always in attendance.”  

—B.H. Fairchild, author of The Blue Buick: New and Selected Poems 
  
“Koertge chronicles secret hungers and vulnerabilities, acerbic tenderness, and the soul’s 
wrestling match with what it wants versus what it needs and deserves.”  

—Amy Gerstler, author of Dearest Creature 
 

ABOUT THE AUTHOR 
Ron Koertge teaches at Hamline University in their low-residency MFA program for 
Children’s Writing. His recent books of poetry include Fever (Red Hen Press, 2007); Indigo 
(Red Hen Press, 2009); Lies, Knives, and Girls in Red Dresses (Candlewick Press, 2012); The 
Ogre’s Wife (Red Hen Press, 2013); and Vampire Planet (Red Hen Press, 2016). Koertge also 
writes fiction for teenagers, including many novels and novels-in-verse: The Brimstone 
Journals, Coaltown Jesus, Shakespeare Bats Cleanup, Shakespeare Makes the Playoffs, Stoner & Spaz, 
and Strays. All were honored by the American Library Association, and two received PEN 
awards. He is the recipient of grants from the NEA and the California Arts Council and 
has poems in two volumes of Best American Poetry. He lives in South Pasadena, California. 
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FROM OLYMPUSVILLE 
 

Echo 

 

I wasted away, so now I can say anything and not just what someone 

else said what someone else said else said. Oh, it lingers, doesn’t it? I’m 

in Hades, one of his guests. I’d like to tell him how often Persephone 

thinks about Adonis but I’m afraid afraid afraid. I don’t deserve to be 

down here! All I did was serve Zeus king-of-the-gods when he came to 

the mountains to do you-know-what with almost anybody. He might 

have really loved me loved me me me, but then I would have been like 

all the other girls he “really loved.” Instead, I kept Hera busy. I admit it 

was kind of pimpy. But Zeus pleaded with me instead of just doing youknow- 

what then vanishing. I thought too much of myself for his kind of 

monkey business even if he was Zeus. So while he did you know with 

whoever, I’d chat with Hera and keep her busy. Tell her how beautiful 

she was, how lucky in love love love. It worked until it didn’t. She was 

so mad! Since when does a goddess even know those words! No wonder 

Zeus fooled around. Can you imagine coming home to that every night 

every night? I’m lucky she didn’t kill me. The other nymphs hid me until 

I fell for Narcissus. Isn’t love strange? He didn’t know I was alive! But it 

didn’t matter. I loved him, anyway. One of the last things he said as he 

gazed into his pool was, “Farewell.” It tolled like a bell. Even if he wasn’t 

talking to me, I repeated it as I grew less and less a girl, then less than 

that, then just a whisper on the air on the air the air. 

 
 

 

 


