Stalkers (Slit My Wrists)

With every single
I'm going to slit
With every single

kiss
my wrists
cry

I'm going to say goodbye

Goodbye!

Slit my wrist!

When you see me in the street

Don't masturbate,

just let me go

Under the covers think of another

I won't be there,

You'll never have
in your own mind,

let me go

me, it's a sad day
let me go

I'm not a real man, I'm a figment

of your imagination

Woah-wao—-ao—-ah
Woah, Just let me
Woah-wao—-ao—-ah
Woah, Just let me

With every single
I'm going to slit
With every single

go
go
kiss

my wrists
tear

I'm going to say goodbye

My dear!

Slit my wrist!

(Woah—-oh-oh)
Just let me go

With every single
I'm going to slit
With every single

kiss
my wrists
cry

I'm going to say goodbye

Goodbye!

Slit my wrists!
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