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IN SUPPORT OF TIGGER 
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So, while people demand his attention and invade his space, he ignores his own needs and 
pleases everyone around him. And then one day, he just snaps.  Well, can you honestly blame 
the guy?   
 
Just look at his friend friend, Montecore, the Siberian Tiger of Siegfried and Roy.   After years of 
being pushed around by guys who dressed in really bad outfits, he finally lost it too. But no one 
blamed Montecore.           
 
So, I just want Tigger to know I’m on his side.  Let it all out Tigger!  Cry.  Be sad.  Sigh like 
Eeyore, pout like Pooh, be the opposite of bouncy, trouncy, flouncy, pouncy.  I’m here for you 
man.  Figure out what Tigger wants.  Take it from  someone who knows.  If you don’t, you’ll 
never be truly happy, no matter how many springs you have.    
 


