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Paula Tygrett (In May, in the late 60's Flower baby.)
Usually quiet but fine observer of the absurd.
Using photographic memory I have had through life to put in a medium to
release the things I have seen, felt, dealt, heard. Over the years I was able
to live my own age starting at 19 and it went pretty smooth until certain
people in my life turned against me for some unknown reason. If there was
anything that happened it was not my fault period. It was something a
person did. There could be something about me people do not like. It could
be because I do speak bluntly. I tell the truth, the whole truth and nothing
but the truth. So what ever it is that you read. Is it you? Is it them? Are the
dark area's you? Are the fun poems you? You know who you are.
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All that I need
All that I need, I made for myself.
I never asked for anyone to help.
Considering all that I have seen.
I looked over the bad and tried to stay away from the sad, but if the sad keep calling
me, I can't turn my head.
I help the sad if they ask because I don't want to see in the obits that they are dead. I
have always been a friend and I will be until the very end.
If you cross me though, I give you three strikes and then your out.
Do on to others as they do on to you.
You can figure that out.
I am spelling it out for you.
I don't like drama, liars and cheats.
I have had my fill of them and I am never on the streets.
I made my life sheltered, it was my choice.
Some times I just don't care to hear another's voice.
I have looked at this world and have not ventured too far.
I always wanted to but it seems it could leave a scar.
There is nothing wrong with keeping to myself, from what I have seen I really don't
want to be around much of anyone else.
Don't let this confuse you because if you know me you probably hit strike three and
that is why you never hear from me.
If I am keeping you at a distance it is for my own protection,
it means I have lost all feeling for your company and I do not require your affection.
Sorry, but it is my rule, and I don't mean to seem so cruel, but I will be dam*ed if I let
you make me the fool.
Cheers and have your great life. Nice to have known you.
You should not have let your bridge burn so now it is time for a new friends turn.
Paula Tygrett
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Anti Social
Hey everybody how's it goin?
You got this party started right... I see who's a rollin.
After we are done lets jump in the pool,
don't mess with me I am Taurus the Bull.
Friends commin over all the day through all my life then what happened to you?
Was it me? No it was not me...I ain't the one that went off and had a baby.
Then ya'll disappear for like 25 years.
Then I find you later and you are like a grandpa, there are kids all over the place and
now they call you grandma.
No it was not me, I kept havin the party. You went away, I didn't have nothin to say.
You were replaced over and over again. I was always your friend. I never went
anywhere. Now I am just sittin here with a glare. You know where I am if you found
me here.
You know if I wan't you around and you know if I don't.
Yaddi yi ya ya Paula Jo Jo.
Paula Tygrett
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Bright were the days so don't give up
When I was little everything around me seemed so bright and now it is like the colors
are not out of sight. The colors seem dim and not really there, like a black and white.
Getting older my eyes are still the same, is it the things I have seen in the world that
took away my window pane? The one I would look out of and wonder what my life
would be like by the time I reached a certain age? The colors were there, but I think
year after year, the things I would hear would take the colors away. I know a trick to
bring the brightness back, all of you out there that did things to take away your colors.
It is your dopamine that has changed and you are the one that has to rearrange.
It's really not all that strange. Some people don't get what I am saying...this is serious
and I am not playing. Don't let your colors fade to black and white, to get them back
you must fight. Don't you want to live to be old and ripe? Don't give up.
Paula Tygrett
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Causes of immediate reaction
Where is all of this stuff coming from? I just sit down and it comes right out. I don't
even contemplate what is going to be said, it just comes straight out of my head. I did
not write for 25 years and it is like a madness of fun but sad tears. These things you
are reading are typed with hardly a pause, like a gift from Santa Clause. I was like this
when I was a teen, I could put down 20 songs in a day or poems, what ever you want
to call them and through them away. When I was a teen I would write things more like
this&gt; You will be mine forever, we will always be together. My heart is on fire and I
will love you with so much desire, baby don't ever think I would leave you. I am not
the type that would ever deceive you&lt;&lt;&lt;&lt; ok so you get the idea. I can write
that all day like a robot programmed, just press play. I always worked so hard all of
my life and being so busy being a wife. Now it hurts to type but I have to get these
things out and I have alot to say and something about you will be on here some day.
Friends that start with A, B, C and D...and the rest of the alphabet, this is driving me
crazy. I can not stop. I do not have writers block that is for sure, what you are reading
is as clean and pure as the freshest bottled water you could ever drink. I do not even
have to think. Why is this goingg on? It is therapy I suppose and I have so much more
to say and if I could find it in my heart to release the even more private things in my
life...it is just an immediate reaction and I can write a song for any artist in a matter of
minutes instead of living this life where I am counting my minutes. Don't leave me
here in cyber space, somebody please find me a place. I want to show the world that I
can write about any subject happy, sad, mean, bad. I am there to write it for you,
don't let me slip through the cracks....It was what I was meant to do.
Paula Tygrett
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Hello warm, goodbye cold
Hello I am here. I sure never went anywhere. I hope you think that I just don't care. If
you need me you know that I will be there. Never think that I just don't care.
I know that I am easy to forget about. I seem to just drift out to sea, but sometimes
you just have to let it be. That is just something that is part of me.
When I wake all the time, I wish that the ocean is right outside my door and each day I
crave the sea more and more. I fight to try to get out of this door. I don't want to live
here anymore.
I love you, and you know I want you to go with me.
You have to make up your mind, everyday we are getting older and we are running out
of time.
I make jokes that I would prefer to grow old in a tropical zone and fight off the croc's
and alligators with my walker.
You don't hear me and I am so serious, you just think I am a talker.
One day, one day I might just be gone, because with me if you just can't move on. I
will have to leave you in this so cold place, so once more take a look at my face.
I can't wait...I can't keep waiting till I am just so old, so many people I have told and
told that I want out of this place...I like it where it is warm....why don't you just agree
with me, you are causing a calm before my storm.
Paula Tygrett
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Judgement day she will be there
Look at her she is so pretty, someone told her she got by on her looks all her life and
now her life is gonna get shi*ty. Now who are you to say such a thing with your block
head look and you don't know a thing.
You can't do anything right and you are talking about her?
I take it you have not looked into your mirror.
She has never known anyone like you and she does not mean that in a good way. I
think she would have put you in a meat grinder if she could have without anyone
around. Look at you talking about others when in all reality, you are the clown. Mr. Big
shot with the silver spoon. She said she see's in your future the karma of doom.
She said quite a bit, she said you were the biggest piece of s*it.
She called you an 'it'. You can't be human and what you do on Sunday ha ha you think
that will fix you? You need serious help judging others all day, saying I am going to sit
here and pray, asking her if she has done this or if she has done that. She is so perfect
in every way, she will be pretty inside while your insides uuuhhh she don't even know
what to say. Remember what she said about JUDGEMENT DAY.
Paula Tygrett

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

8

Just Now
Just now I made a decision
It wasn't for my lack of vision.
I had many songs that could have made me very much money by now.
I was young and the money could have been invested in the dow.
There will be cold poems and there will be warm.
Some of them you will feel like you walked through a storm.
No harm will be meant by the things that you read.
Through some type of medium I must bleed.
As my heart pounds for me to put down the things you read.
Don't blame it on yourself....and GODSPEED.
Paula Tygrett
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Walk on by
Well look at all the people looking for a cure.
Well look at all the people there has to be a way for them to get this cure.
I am lookin to the left and I see someone sad and I am lookin to the right and there
someone mad, and I look straight ahead and eww he is bad. Isn't there a cure to be
had?
Don't leave them like this or should we just walk on by?
Is there any use in even giving it a try?
Will you give an inch and they will take a mile?
That's why we all walk by them because there is not that fake plastic smile.
Keep on walkin by because you have been doin it all of your life.
It's all about you, you you, get them out of your way its all about you you you, you
ain't got nothin to say. Just walk on by and get them out of your way.
Paula Tygrett
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War Just Outside My Door
A man or a woman only end up who they end up to be.
I was given at birth how to treat others with courtesy.
Some people do things that you thought would never happen.
Then you are left standing there thinking of your actions.
Should you let it slide, what you have seen?
If you speak up against them, they will wipe away that gleam.
Dirty people lurk around corners wanting you to be like them.
I can't, I can't be like you, you and your fake plastic attitude.
Why couldn't you just leave me alone?
I just wanted my pay check and then to come home.
You know I was right and you were wrong.
That is why some day this may turn to a song.
I will be me and and you be you.
Yeah I know it is hard to read the truth.
You will still be sitting there in that chair.
You will be the king of slime just like you are now.
Why don't you just say oooh look at me, everybody want's to kiss me because I can
help you with your sub prime problem.
You think you are all that just cause you gottem?
There are people out there that are sick inside, mental and physical, but the mental
you can not hide. I can still feel your presence of illness and you should be ashamed,
you know who you are.
This is only my second published writing and I will keep fighting.
My home life is great but you know who I hate.
If there is a judgement day, you will not get through.
I will be standing there to remind you.
Paula Tygrett
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We have to get together sometime soon
1997, Ran in into an old pal, she kinda of a funky gal she said we have to get together
soon. So once again I gave her my number to add her into one of my party's on the
weekend but never called her because I knew...that she was so full of it and for sure I
turned out right. Years went by one after another, she ended up being a step mother
and I saw her again and she said we have to get together soon, so I said ok, and hey
hey hey...remember how much fun we used to have. She smiled and said call me and
as soon as I got five feet away I raveled up the paper and dropped it on the floor of
this grocery store. Then I took the time to actually find her just for fun and guess what
she said? We have to get together soon, man that girl mise well live on the moon. Now
15 years went by she always says the same old thing and I found out that she ended
up with a man that was plenty of trouble but she somehow keeps on seein double and
now its just so funny, she must thing I am some kind of dummy. Three strikes and
your out so we won't be getting together soon, just go back to your home called the
moon.
Paula Tygrett
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