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Tygrr Robertson (January 19,1970)
I was born in Seattle and raised all over Washington State and parts of
Idaho. I am a fledgling to writing poetry. I write from the heart, Expressing
the feelings of the moment, attemting to capture them visually in words to
share with Everyone! ! I can only improve through my preception of others
and their views on reality. Other than that I live by my moral instincts. I
have been in the Food and Beverage industry for the last 15 years or so. I've
been anywhere from F&B manager to Dishwasher. I have stuck with it for the
love & excitement of the life! ! Oh yes, not to forget, my Mother and my
most personal friends have been the inspiration behind most of my writings.
I will continue to reflect, and grow as a writer as I learn the craft and am
able to regress to my earlier life, or just spew it from my present thoughts. I
will continue this sort of daily log on an undaily premise. This is no promise! !
:)

Works:

N/A
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Alone

This pain deep inside
No one to confide...
...Now there's only me...
Guess that's how it was meant to be

Reflective thinking,
...pondered thoughts,
...Sick from all the friend's,
I've lost!

Now I know,
...but it's too late
Mistakes been made
...That's no debate

I though I was special,
...I thought I was good
What a rude awakening! ...

There is just me now,
...and I am only a man

No special effects
...or wires and tricks
Just me now,
...and all my undoing
If only I could take,
...some of it back
I'd give almost anything,
...just to see that! !

I pray I learned,
...from my mistakes
Til' then this pain,
...Keep's me awake! ! !

Tygrr Robertson
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Always Been

Love,
it rings in the New Year
With new hopes,
and discarded fear
I hold you so tight,
so glad that you're here
Knowing in my heart,
that you'll always be near

Life keeps changing,
as time passes by
With lessons I've learned,
and the tears that I cry
My thoughts, heart and soul,
To you I confide
Heart aching to share,
these with you, by my side

Sitting here writing,
watching you sleeping
My heart races toward,
a most wonderful feeling
Love for you,
so deep and so clear
My spirit knows,
that you've always been here

Tygrr Robertson
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Butterfly

I saw you first,
on a summer's day
You fluttered by,
without delay
To work to work,
you had to be
Does she work,
here with me?

I knew you were special,
right away
Your love of life,
eclipsed the day
Drawn to you,
like a moth to a fire
Visions of you,
brought me desire

I made my first move,
in the walk-in cooler
That pickup line,
should have got me no further
From that,
our friendship grew
It wasn't soon,
until I fell in love with you

My love for you,
is growing strong
If I kept you,
would that be so wrong?
My love for you,
is bitter sweet
You can't give,
what I can't keep

Flutterby Butterfly,
I want to keep you near by
But with that,
you would wither and die
My love for you,
lives till this day
So flutterby Butterfly,
flutter away...
Until the next time you,
...flutterby my way

Tygrr Robertson
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Curiosity

Two souls meeting,
to curiosity's fate
Thoughts of you,
...as I lie awake

Once undisturbed,
in nested slumber
My interest in you,
grows with wonder
Schoolboy feeling's,
when we first met
Your face, your smile,
...I'll not forget

Curiosity,
to the things unseen
What's to come,
what might be?
Down at the park,
sand on our feet
The playful looks,
...you gave to me

Your curiosity,
to that I'm thankful!
With out that,
...I'd never kissed an angel! !

Tygrr Robertson
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Faithless

Feeling as if,
my heart will explode
Nervously waiting,
...for the next episode

Lacking faith,
in which to repent
There is no God,
...I represent

Leaning on,
myself for salvation
Existentialism,
...of my own creation

With clenched heart,
I try not to fray
As I wander through,
...another day

Tygrr Robertson
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Fate

Fate, ...
has brought me here.
Where?
...Here! ! !
I am not sure,
...where here is.

...But I am here.
Bound to this life.
For it is mine,
...to nurture.

That...
 not unlike a flower
As everything goes.
...It takes a lot of shit,
to make the best of us grow!

Tygrr Robertson
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Go Away! !

What did I ever do to you?
For your actions,
are unlike you
Haven’t you done enough already?
This is where I ask…
Could you,
...Go away! ?

I never set out to hurt you

I only did what you asked

You cut me,
... hard and deep
So I decided,
... to retreat
I had to,
... except defeat

Now I've lost trust
..you see,
For this pain is,
... killing me
You can’t feel,
... the same as me

You used your tongue,
like a knife
Feeling's like you took my life
Then pierced me once again,
just for good measure

“Now I’m dead! ! ”

Can you just
...Go away! !

I don’t need this!
I don’t want you,
...anymore!
You can go away
You can hurt me,
...no more! !

I am numb to you!
Or just to dumb for you
I don’t care,
...anymore

Please just leave me alone
...Or I’ll even the score!
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Just go away!

You don’t know what love is
I was staring you,
...in your face!

When you left,
a part of me died
For over a month,
I cried and I tried
Now that I’m gone,
you want to resume?

Go away! !

You’ll get no more of me,
to consume

Tygrr Robertson
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Golden days

As I sit here
alone and thinking
Distracted thoughts
yet contemplating
All the while
aggravating
This soul of mine
won’t stop debating

It cries to me
that I am free
Through clearer eyes
I should see
Hold no regrets
to the past
Just cause some things
didn’t last

I try to see through
this emotional haze
In hopes of a future
in which to praise
Not thinking of past
as my golden days
I’m living them now
right here, my way!

Tygrr Robertson
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Happiness

Hello happiness you are back again.
How I’ve missed you my oldest friend.
Through all of the darkness.
Light comes in sight my friend.
Hello life you are back again.
As my life changes it keeps getting better.
The paths that I’ve taken I would reconsider.
But if I hadn’t followed this road, all the way.
I would not be here with you today.

Tygrr Robertson
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Here I am

As I sit here squarely,
                    looking into my screen,
                                          with a cockeyed gleam.
No girl at the scene,
                        oh what a scream,
                                          I must be getting lazy! !
The girl
              I adore,
                            gives me a snore,
My heart looks no more,
                   it has closed the door,
it wants no more trouble,
                                     or pain.
Alone I will be,
                       till this person find’s me.
I’ll be waiting, ...............................
.....................in the warm summer rain.

Tygrr Robertson
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I love you

My feelings for you
...are on the table.
Do you act on it?
...Are you able?
This next step,
...what comes with it
Not in the past,
...what’s in front of it

What do you think?
...With me on this?
To be closer to you,
...absolute bliss
The distance between us
...melts to thee.
My love for you
...is clear to me.

Both our lives
...are drawing closer
I give to you,
...my love,
my shoulder

My life I want to
...share with you
I can’t imagine
...a better thing to do
In my heart
...I know this too truly
I love you my darling! !
...Come be closer to me!

Tygrr Robertson
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Moving Forward

My chest grows tighter with every heartbeat
Synaptic misfiring trying to draw my retreat
Hands sweaty, shaking it seems so unfair
I tremble, clutching my head in despair

How did this happen, this wasn’t to be
Life’s agenda expects much more from me
I bail and bail to keep this vessel adrift
For fear of sinking into a cold dark rift

My love of this world and all that it offers
Not wanting to be trapped, sealed up in a coffer
Forever yearning to put these feelings to rest
Ever relentless in striving to be a success

A new road stands before me, now I must follow
First step is taken with a sigh and a swallow
To much surprise as I look around to see
Support and direction is all there for me

Family and friends who’ve chosen to stay
I wish thanks to you no words could convey!

Tygrr Robertson

Tygrr Robertson
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My heart adores thee

New love has formed
Paths ahead to be shared
Lives drawing closer
Are you scared?

My
...Heart
Adores
...Thee! !

To this I know
My soul,
...Aches for you.
My mind,
...Thinks of you.
My body,
...Waits for you

My heart,
...my darling
contains all this
...for you

This has already,
...Been given to you.

Tygrr Robertson
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Numb

None of this,
...would I condone
Sitting upon,
...this dusty throne
Spilling feelings,
...into writing
Nothing left,
...that’s worth fighting

Slipping into a,
...depression slumber
Waiting for life,
...to call my number
I gladly opened,
...myself to thee
Obviously more,
...than you cared to see

Sadly I crack,
...another beer
And try to forget,
...why I’m here

Tygrr Robertson
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Old Things

A sweet old spirit,
…whispers by
Asking me,
if I’d like to say hi
I respond back to you,
…with best intent
No way will I ever,
misrepresent

A new friend I’ve found,
…I’m sure of this
Just chatting with you,
makes me nervous
The nerves,
…are not long to stay
As your wit engulfs me,
Totally

Drawn towards,
…this spirit before me
Your charismic energy,
drives me to implore thee
Please tell me more,
…I want to know all about you
Feeling certain,
That you are about to

Even though we are,
…new friends to be
I feel it will have,
…an old familiar quality

Tygrr Robertson
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Remember

Remember,
of a simpler time
Troubles were,
...of the moment
Not in the past,
...or the foreseeable future
What future?
…Past?
Already happened

There is now,
what happens now,
and what is next to,
...now

No worry’s,
to the welfare of our,
...children
No worry’s,
of the bills to be,
...paid
No worry’s,
...to what we’ve done,
or whom we’ve,
...become

These worry’s
weren’t ours,
...to have
For we were but just,
children

...Innocents!

Tygrr Robertson
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Saturday night

Saturday night,
is here again.
Want to go home,
And be near my friend.
Don’t care,
what band is playing.
I'm leaving here,
no more delaying.
No tavern or bar,
contains what I want.
No need in giving that,
a second thought.
I’ll wait for this creature,
that lies before me.
Don’t know why,
but she seems to adore me.
The feelings I have,
are there for her too.
Silently waiting for her,
to come to my zoo.

Tygrr Robertson
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Serenity

I lost my heart,
but now I found it
Serenity begins,
...to melt around it
Lessons learned,
in life’s game
A better man,
...I’ve became

Humbled by,
my friends and peers
Never expected that,
...in a million years!
A wake up call,
was so needed
No more hiding,
...being self-defeated

Though my crutches,
I’ve always enjoyed

To them I no longer,
...remain employed

Tygrr Robertson
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Summer rain

Clouds whispering by,
on a warm summer day
The sky peacefully,
...turns from blue to grey
Thunder rolls,
in the distant hills
I feel the air,
...is growing still

Cumulus engulfing,
the hills all around
From the west,
...there comes more sounds
Soon after that,
I see the first light
A flash in the pan,
...a lightning strike! !

Lightning and thunder,
drawing forward
A rain dropp dashes,
...off my shoulder
Summer storms,
they’re like no other
Like old friends,
...and young lovers!

Standing here,
as it showers down

Warm summer rains,
alone, …
standing here

Tygrr Robertson
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Sunshine

An angel walked in.
Like sunshine,
on a warm summer day.
You cast your beauty'
upon me.
And asked if I could,
come out and play.
The attraction to you,
was instant.
No hope for me in,
being resistant.
Don't want to seem,
to persistent.
Please put away,
your running shoes.
Come play with me,
I'm here.
On broken wing
I'll fly to you.
I won't deny these feelings,
I have for you.
I am returning your love.
My heart,
I give to you.

Tygrr Robertson
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The way I feel

To this, to this, I must appeal.
Save my heart I mustn't squeal
I claim the fifth to this ordeal.
Iron bars and prison chains.
Could not get me to explain.
Locked away deep inside.
The way I feel is mine to hide.
A relationship has come to be.
Feelings for you held deep within me.
No iron bar or prison chains.
Could have got me to explain.
But the love that you have shown to me.
Are more than walls and locks and keys.
I gladly open myself to thee.
And know you'll do the same for me.
I guess that is why I have to say.
'I Love You'! ! !
Thank you for making me feel this way.

Tygrr Robertson
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The way I feel #7 'Revisited'

To this,
.......to this,
I must appeal.
Save my heart,
I mustn't squeal
I'll claim the fifth,
to this ordeal.

Iron bars,
or prison chains.
Could not have got me,
to explain.
Locked away,
deep inside.
My feelings,
.........are mine,
....and mine to hide.

A relationship,
has come to be.
Emotions for you,
have grown from seed.
My heart for you,
is locked and keyed.

The love you've shown,
beyond temptation.
My love in return,
pure exhilaration! !
I gladly open,
myself to thee.
And know you'd do,
the same for me.

I guess that's why,
I've got to say.
I am so grateful, ...
for feeling this way! ! !

Tygrr Robertson
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Thoughts of You

If I had known,
I had an ability to write
I'd have gotten it right,
...and started so much sooner

The poem’s that I’ve written,
The one’s that were to you
They would have been so,
much different
They would have been,
...for you!

I don’t expect,
...your forgiveness
From all the things,
I’ve done

Thought’s of you,
still pound,
...in my chest
Because I know,
...that your the one! !

Tygrr Robertson

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 27

Time

Time marches on,
as much as we would like to,
pinch it,
             hold it back,
or just restrain it for a moment.
It is unstoppable,
                            it moves on.
Distance,
               from the instance.
Feelings fade in to a warm a bliss.
The hurt and pain subside inside.
              ...................................
                                 To this I cry!

Tygrr Robertson
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Transforming

“Transforming”

Transforming this earth,
that lies before me.
Pulling away the weeds,
to see the whole story
Shifting dirt and rock,
to the eye’s appeal.
Pathways and terraces,
are starting to congeal.
This kind of work,
is therapeutic to me.
An accomplishment,
with substance visually.
To make order out of chaos,
on a little plot.
My heart and soul feels,
it hit’s the spot.
Life can be reshaped,
much like the land.
Live out your dreams,
that lay in your hand.
At any time,
there could be tragedy and sorrow.
So live and love,
like there's no tomorrow.

Tygrr Robertson
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Trapped within

Unsuited for,
domestication
Only adding to,
my frustration
Trapped within,
the skin of this creature
Ever waiting, ...
for the next feature

Praised upon,
from a distance...

“Come closer”...

You’ll be my prey,
...quickly putting up resistance

Untamed heart,
...thunders my core
My spirit left,
cold and sore
Until I can shed,
the skin of this beast
Alone I’ll wander,
till my next feast

Tygrr Robertson
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Trust

Excited to come home,
and see signs of my dear.
Even though she's not,
anywhere near.
E-Mail’s and phone messages,
I sift through to see.
If there's any notes,
left there for me.
Anticipation,
 “2nd week in a row.”
Waiting to see,
if my angel will show.
I open my e-mail,
                             eager to see.

What wonderful letter,
she's written for me.
Read the first paragraph,
that's just fine.
The second and third,
my heart starts to bind.
I guess I'm not worth
the time we seeded.
For her to appreciate.
How much,
she was needed.

Tygrr Robertson
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Turn around

Turn around,
…runaway
For fear that love,
…may come your way
Emotions locked,
… deep within
Acting as love,
… were a mortal sin

Thought’s of you,
…everyday
These feelings for you,
…won’t go away
My heart yearns for you,
…with every beat
Refusing to accept,
…my ultimate defeat

In time I hope,
…you will see
Just how happy,
…we could be

Tygrr Robertson
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Twisted thoughts

Pain! ! ! ! !
                     Anger! ! ! ! !
                                              Torment! ! ! ! !
Lonely! ! ! ! !
                     Empty! ! ! ! !
                                              Sorrow! ! ! ! !
Thoughts,
                creeping.
No escape,
from my mind.
To all these,
                 things! !
I wish I was,
                 blind! ! !
Expectation! ! !
                     Anticipation! ! !
Frustration! ! !
                     Screw that! ! ! ! !
They say,
life is what you make it.

   “Look what I made! ! ”

As I lie here,
                 defecating on myself.

Tygrr Robertson
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Unfocused

In a stupor I write this
Mind fighting for words,
Diluted focus,
misting my mind.
Alcohol,
       nor drugs,
lay culprit to this.
Thoughts spinning,
                 out of control.
Past and future events,
keep me chained here.
Locked in this prison,
                     the present.
Shrinking from,
this ominous task,
that lies before me.
This merry go round,
in my head,
needs to slow down.
I paid for this ride.
        Let me back on! !
I promise I will hold on,
     tightly with both hands.
Till next time,
             we go round again.

Tygrr Robertson
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Victims of love

To cheat in love, life or a game.
All and all,
It's all just the same.
Some one ends up the loser.

To this I recall,
the one that hurts most of all.
Is love and it's,
                  victims of fate.

But don't give up hope,
even though your,
at the end of your rope.
Time will soothe,
.............all your wounds.

Tho you might regret it,
when you least expect it.
Love will once again,
                 come looking for you!

Tygrr Robertson
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Victims of Love 'Rivisited, #2'

To cheat in love, life or a game.
Seam’s all and all,
It's all just the same.
Some one ends up the loser.

To this I recall,
the one that hurts most of all.

Is love and it's,
                  victims of fate.

But don't give up hope,
even though your,
at the end of your rope.

Time will soothe,
.............all your wounds.

Though you might regret it,
when you least expect it.
Love, once again,
   will come looking for you!

Tygrr Robertson
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Virtual Breakdown

Sitting at your computer,
…day after day
Another world,
…in which you play

Characters created
…by your own hand
Born from you,
…to walk these lands
Friends you’ve gathered,
…along the way
Bonds have formed,
…from cyber clay

For years your family’s,
…been waiting for you
Waiting, …
for your head to unglue
From that beast,
…who stole you away
Constantly calling,
…Come in and play!

Love you’ve found,
…in your virtual world?
What’s next?
…A virtual boy and girl?
Your cyber world,
…must be so much better
Don’t worry about me,
…please try to fetter

Once you were,
…my whole life
Now you are just the,
...hole in my life

I’m free now! !
…Free from you

Free from you,
…and your virtual brew! !

Tygrr Robertson
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Waking Up Late

Love lost, to what cost?
This disease betrayed.
I wished you'd stayed.
To what cost? Oh such a loss.
Had I been able to see.
What this disease was doing to me.
To go back in time.
That would be most divine.
To expect you to stay.
Would have been wrong anyway.
All it took to see.
Was for you to leave me.
Your greatest gift.
Was my greatest loss.
Sad, Now I see.
All I had to do,
was do it for me.

Tygrr Robertson
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Watching from the wing

From a distance,
       you watch over me.
Sensing,
     your presence.
I turn and look.
    you are not there.
Feeling your
eyes,
      thoughts,
                  upon me.
Wishing,
I could see,
          you were there.
Knowing,
this is not,
some cruel,
                   delusion.
Friends,
       companions,
                        lovers! !
All of these things,
were in our hands.
We cast all this,
to the wind.
Thinking
        we could not,
                        want this.
We’re but just two fools,
in the night.
Hiding in the shadows.
Hiding,
     from our hearts,
                        true desire.

Tygrr Robertson
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Windows to the past

Images captured,
random moments,
forever frozen in time.
Focused on the subject.
Never knowing the outcome,
until after the flash.
“Flash”! ! .....”Flash”! !
Light bursts out,
                     like bullet’s.
From a weapon,
                    stuck in reverse.
Trapped in the crosshairs.
You're shot! !
No injuries made,
But the prize was taken.
Instance trapped instantly.
A little portal to the past.

Tygrr Robertson
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World Powers and Wall Flowers

So much to do, ...so much to see
This once was a country,
...that used to be free
Speaking against,
...our government’s crimes
No one seriously takes the time

They chase the dollar, they chase the dime.
It’s time to stand up, and take the time
and plant a seed, ...and draw a line

From the mouths of our children,
...they've stolen in greed

The Innocents'
...we strive so hard to feed
Voicing out,
doesn’t fill the need

Too much money,
is busily laundered
Our government seems,
...to have wandered

To this, to this,
is my dismay!
What the hell would,
Gandhi say?

To all the Wallflowers,
within my cry!
Ignore this world,
so long, ...goodbye! !

Tygrr Robertson
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You got me! !

You got me,
with out appeal.
This I know,
is for real.
You came into my life,
like a flame.
Then you went out,
with a hell of a bang.
I wish your fuse,
was a little longer.
Not seeing it's getting,
smaller and smaller.
BOOM! ! !
Sad you weren't here,
to see our destruction! !

Tygrr Robertson
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Your Little Brother

The one’s I’ve placed on my center stage
But now my values have been rearranged
Love... family kept within my legion
The only ones that precede my demons?

That chip on your shoulder, I can see through your lies
For what lies within us you seem to despise
I do not deserve this played out demise
How can you trust in your closed pair of eyes

I offer your hand as a friend and a brother
Past circumstances need not be recovered
Our lives our past… there can be one for each other
Neither you nor I can be replaced by another

What path to take to find your way home?
What’s to be gained from a go all your own?
I show my experiences that have influenced me
Why do you belittle the things that I see?

Tyggr Robertson
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