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Ruggles   

Be free like  
knees. If you buckled for  
me, you can buckle  
 
for someone 
else. You keep 
looking, and I’ll  
 
keep stopping 
at every door 
that opens into  
 
a neighborhood not 
my own. The train 
station is 
 
another one 
of those  
that sounds  
 
like the name of  
a puppy. What 
kind of person 
 
keeps speeding 
past a name 
as living 
 
as that?  

 


