
Iron & Wine, God gave a stone
She belongs back in western KentuckyOr maybe somewhere in TennesseeFar from home theres a way to her bodyThough shes wind-blown and slightlyLong ago there were plums on the tableWhere momma smoked in the afternoonThe guilty played half-asleep in the stableAnd she would wake when shed heard youPapa was gone but hes still in the mudAnd the river runs thick with his innocent bloodAnd God gave a stone but it rolled down the hillIts the shape of His breath, or Her breath if you willShe belongs back in western KentuckyOr even somewhere in TennesseeShe was born though the womb wasnt readyTo give its love to the strength in this streetPapa was gone but hes still in the mudWhile the river runs thick with his innocent bloodAnd God gave a stone but it rolled down the hillIts the shape of His breath, or Her breath if you willLong ago there was warmth from the kitchenAcross the baseboards through every roomShe belongs back in western KentuckyAnd I will pray maybe shell see it soon
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