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Hopewell Furnace, 1823
The shoemaker carved brick-thick soles

from hardwood, then tented umber leather

above the front to hold my boots fast.

With the straps hooked behind my boot heels,

I tread the casting house floor, heat

from the spilling iron on my feet like a warm 

stone tucked into my bed.  Beneath the clogs:

sand parted in rows  to receive

the scorch of metal pooling silver-bright

while I sweat and steam like a draft horse

in the burning air.  Last week I dreamt

I walked the casting floor alone, clad

in bare feet.  The molten iron flowed out

cool as French Creek in summer,

and I waded into that freshness, 

slipping beneath the tymp stone  

into the filled crucible to float there 

on light that lifted me from this solid ground.

