
Sea Song II 
 
 
O, if you were the sea 
I’d dive into you, 
Down to your hidden depths 
Where none but I had ever ventured; 
Knowing that there I’d know 
The rapture of the deep. 
 
And O, you are the sea, 
A sea of love, an ocean of delight. 
You’re fecund and rich 
And pulsing with sweet life; 
Your warm waters bathe me every day, 
Healing my wounds, making me strong. 
 
You are my sea, my endless ocean, 
Whose limits I will never chart. 
You gently float me onwards 
To wondrous undiscovered lands; 
And your joying waves will break 
Forever on my willing shore. 


