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When I said I’d love you forever. 
When I said I’d never leave you, I really meant it. 

My love is true, my love is strong,  
my love, to you, I dedicate this song. 

 
I realize that things have changed. 

I know your heart’s been rearranged. 
But you don’t love me anymore,  

so I’m gonna camp outside your door. 
 

‘Cause I’m a stalker, I’m going to follow you. 
I’m a stalker, I can’t believe we’re through. 

 
All I ask is for one more try. 

I realize I’m a screwed up guy. 
But hey, I’m back in therapy,  

‘cause that’s what you mean to me,  
hee, hee, hee, hee. 

 
It’s okay if you don’t want to meet,  

I’ll watch you from across the street. 
(spoken) 

Ignore me!  
(sung) 

It’s fine, okay, I’ll just call your voicemail three times a day. 
 

(spoken) 
(say a few words leading to) 

“I love you, I love you, I love you, I love you…” 
“I can do this all night.” 

 
 



‘Cause I’m a stalker, I’m waiting at the door. 
I’m a stalker, boo!  

I’m in your grocery store. 
 

But, hey, I’m changing therapists,  
the scars are fading on my wrists,  

yes, I’m a really special guy,  
‘cause I’ll love you until I die. 

 
Oops, I just happened to be here. 

My, what a pleasant surprise! 
I got into the ladies room by wearing a disguise. 

I’ve sorted through your garbage. 
I’ve written to your mother. 

You’re gonna have me in your life one way or another. 
 

‘Cause I’m a stalker. 
I’m hiding in the trees. 

I’m a stalker. 
I’ve copied all your keys. 

Restraining orders, time in jail,  
these two things are bound to fail. 

I will always find a way, a love that is here to stay. 
 

The thought of you excites me,  
thrills me and delights me. 

You don’t know what you’re missin’. 
(spoken) 

You bitch, why won’t you listen? 
 

(sung) 
Oops, that came out wrong and just a bit too strong. 

But there’s an explanation: 
I’ve stopped my medication? 

 
I’m losing all control and slipping down the hole. 
And now I’m being led by the voices in my head. 

I’m right behind the door and on your second floor. 
I’m hiding in the hall, and in your shower stall. 

I’m always going to find you, 
 
 
 



(spoken) 
(Ha, ha! 
(sung) 

I’m right behind you! 
Soon you’re gonna learn I’m ev’rywhere you turn! 

 
(maniacal laughter) 

 
Oh, my god! I’m kidding! 

I swear, I swear, I’m quitting. 
It’s true! I was only fooling. 

Excuse me, please, 
(SLURP) 

I’m drooling. 
 

Please don’tr slam the door. 
I won’t do this anymore. 

Our love, don’t throw it all away. 
I guess I’ll sleep in your hallway. 

Don’t you have a soul? 
Aren’t you glad I got parole? 

Oh well, I can live with my sorrow. 
‘Cause we’ll do all of this again to-morrow. 

 
(spoken) 

Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Boo! 

 
 


