
Iron & Wine, A book unfinished
You returned the book unfinished about a girl with raven hairAnd a gentleman, her lover, who presented her a mareWhich she rode across the country, leaving him to tend the landWhich had turned to drier quarter when it met his lonely handsNo more weeds left in your gardenNo more green and no more stoneNo more guilty left to pardonOnly evil of your ownBlind man found a baby, and the virgin kissed a manFrom the farmland proven fertile since the rain returned againBut you returned the book unfinished to your friend around the bendWho had scribed a closing passage but you never reached the endNo more sparrows in your gardenSince you lost your telephoneNo more guilty left to pardonOn your hilltop all alone
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