
the ocean 
 
the ocean came this morning like it’s never come before 
the infinite, vibrant, living ocean of awareness bliss consciousness 
and i both swam it and was it 
infinite myself and a small, submersible coracle 
delighting in the boundless freedom, flow and subtle viscous-ness of it 
as it just perceptively swelled and billowed 
i floating, bobbing, diving through it 
all strictures fallen away 


