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I've never let anyone hear this song before. I'm deeply humiliated and embarrassed at
the thought of anyone hearing it. This is probably the most intense and personal song
I've ever recorded – it's called My Destiny and it was written and recorded when I was
17. I shouldn't do this.

I was in high school in the 1990s, in a town called Ann Arbor in Michigan. I had a crush
on a girl and was deeply and passionately fixated on her. She had a baby face, a 14-
tooth smile, large eyes, a crowned forehead, an oversized brow and a tender style. She
consumed me with both lust and hatred – lust, because I was truly drawn to her beauty
and soft skin, and hatred because she rarely spoke to me, wouldn't look at me much
and never gave me a chance to show her my deep affections. I used to call her house
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just to listen to her say, "Hello?" Then I'd hang up, terrified and shaking with nervous
ecstasy.

In our senior year of high school, when I was 17, we were required to make a final
project which was presented to the head of the school and graded as our final exam.
This was when my crush was at its absolute height. I decided to write a song dedicated
to her and submit it as my final project for graduation. The song was My Destiny. I've
never recorded another song like it, and now – listening to it after all these years – I can
see why.

Here are the lyrics:

Called Up Your Number Fourteen Times
To See If You Were Home
Home Is Where I'll Find You
When I Find You
Do You Feel Lonely When You're Alone
A Sheet To Keep You Warm 
Warm – Electric Blanket
An Extra Blanket
You Are My Destiny
I'll Make You Fall In Love With Me
I'll Make Myself Your Fantasy
Weeping Like The Willow Tree
Drove Past Your Doorway Fifteen Times
I Don't Want To Cause You Harm
Harm – That's What You're In For
If You Don't Open Your Door
So I'll Keep Knocking A Million Times
I Will Knock Until My Knuckles Bleed
Bleed – That Blood Will Leave A Stain 
On You Forever
You Are My Destiny
And I'll Make You Fall In Love With Me, Me, Me

It's horribly painful – the sound of confusion and trouble, which is what I was in. I had
wanted the song to have a big impact, but not the kind I got. Be careful what you wish
for...
 



… we have a small favour to ask. Through these challenging times, millions rely on
the Guardian for independent journalism that stands for truth and integrity. Readers
from 180 countries chose to support us financially more than 1.5 million times in
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With your help, we will continue to provide high-impact reporting that can counter
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Unlike many others, we have maintained our choice: to keep Guardian journalism
open for all readers, regardless of where they live or what they can afford to pay. We

The day after I submitted the song, the head of my school called me and my parents in
for a private meeting. They played the song for my parents as I sat next to them,
paralysed and devastated by the humiliation. The head of the school recommended
that I go into counselling or see the school psychiatrist (my parents did send me to a
child psychologist following later exploits in arson, baseball card forgery and mail
fraud: his final diagnosis? "You have a devilish side"). That was bad, but nothing
compared to what happened a year later.

It turned out that the assistant to the head of school got a copy of my song on cassette
and gave it to the girl I had a crush on. This was probably the worst thing that had ever
happened in my life. She heard the song and was completely freaked out. Within three
days, every kid in school had a copy. She told her friends, teachers and parents: "This
guy at school is stalking me and threatening my life." She played them the song and
they called the police.

In the end, I had a juvenile restraining order put on me, which lasted until I was 21. I've
never told anyone about it since, except my closest friends and family. Three months
ago, I was advised by my personal manager and life coach to finally let people hear it,
to resolve the nightmare. So, I am. Now is the first time since the incident that I've let
anyone hear the song. And I can hear why.

Andrew WK's double release, Close Calls With Brick Walls and Mother of Mankind, is out
now.
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do this because we believe in information equality, where everyone deserves to read
accurate news and thoughtful analysis. Greater numbers of people are staying well-
informed on world events, and being inspired to take meaningful action.

We aim to offer readers a comprehensive, international perspective on critical events
shaping our world – from the Black Lives Matter movement, to the new American
administration, Brexit, and the world's slow emergence from a global pandemic. We
are committed to upholding our reputation for urgent, powerful reporting on the
climate emergency, and made the decision to reject advertising from fossil fuel
companies, divest from the oil and gas industries, and set a course to achieve net
zero emissions by 2030.

If there were ever a time to join us, it is now. Every contribution, however big or
small, powers our journalism and sustains our future. Support the Guardian from as
little as $1 – it only takes a minute. Thank you.
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