
Personal Woman 

Depeche Mode Personal Jesus.     Lyrics change Edward Radburn  

 

Lovella: Your own beautiful person,                                               

Look what I have in mind. Come in and find 

Your own personal teaser. Look at this lovely prize 

Open your eyes.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                  

Taken my heart we’ll make a new start Feeling at 

home  In my pleasure dome                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                              

Getting all exciting, Do you feel that we’re uniting 

Scarpello: Looking at you   Got you inside my head   

cannot refuse I’m easily led                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                               

Beautiful lover  I’ve got to discover 

Lovella: Come on n’ love me!    Come on n’ love me!                                                                                                              

Your own beautiful person! You are my muse and 

I’ve got nothing to lose                                                                                                                                  

Your own personal lover! I know you’re mine and I 

knew all of the time 

Scarpello: I got your love and that’s all that I need                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 

Not alone  Got my stepping stone                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                          

I am not deceiving cos seeing is believing 

Lovella: Personal lover Don’t need any other. Come 

on and love me! 


