
Pantheism 
 
I once was an ocean 
I once was a sea 
I once met a woman 
Who meant a lot to me 
Who bathed in the ocean 
Who swam in the sea 
Naked as a wet dream 
She came close to me 
I kissed this loving lady 
And chased her thru the sea 
I swam with her in the ocean 
I loved with her in the sea 
Till soon we learned our bodies 
And she became part me 
And I became an ocean 
And I became a sea. 
 
From Love Is A Grave by Ken Stange (1973) 
 


