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June 14, 1995





Dear Robin,


I think you are real special, and it is my prayer that the blind anger and hostility you feel toward me will be realized by yourself as  being and coming from deep inside as a part of you from the hurt you felt as a child and situations  onward from that point in life.


What I felt for you from the first day I met you as well as now was and is true love for you as a unique person. 


My aspirations where that of strong appreciation of finding, as you said,  a possible sole mate were true love and spiritual growth could flourish.   When you almost died on January 10th the foundation of my world cracked in disbelief and the reason for you almost dying sent me into a tailspin of confusion and active resentment due to the deception you perpetrated on me up until that point.  I looked at you as being the most potentially special, desirable and worthwhile person in my life.  That situation for the first time genuinely tore me in two directions as far as my choice for the chosen path that I would follow.   The bottom line was when I searched my heart and sole is that I loved you and cared for you more than I think you can imagine or than I had the ability to show the reality of the full extent of the love I had for you. The way I expressed my love was through my choice of trying to be around you and help you to the best of my abilities.


Within the letters you wrote to me, one of which dated January 7th enclosed,  I saw a woman with strong desires and a requirement to be as one with her man.  You enforced my will to dismiss the confusion and accept you as my woman, and I have to apologize for not being clear as to how much you meant to me.   On March 17th what you showed me was that you had no concern of any consequence towards something that almost took your life from all those that hold you dear in there hearts.  Now I was in disbelief, but reality speaks for itself, and I realized at that point you did not consider me, your daughter or your other family and friends important outside of how they fit for use in your life and you  were blindly,  with arrogance,  doing something that could cancel your life and take you away from me and them.


I accepted this fact with resentment and chose to stay in the relationship. Upon learning of little one on the way  this enforced the things I held special about you and diminished the resentment I felt.  The confusion though still remained in full force.


The day May 7th when you saw the reality of me getting mad at you for the first time where I yelled at you in the way that I yell was inevitable due to the confusion and resentment we both felt due to the air of lack of mutual acceptance to be close 100%.  I have always looked for a mate to be close to 100% as well as I think you did also all of your life.


At that point I realized I could not protect our relationship or improve the relationship from the inside. On May 8th I submitted a letter to ACCESS asking that they intervene in the hopes that the effect would create a reality check for you  towards an ongoing matter which almost took your love and special self out of my life. 


CPS  made contact with you the following week and for the first time I saw genuine concern  and an active will from you to protect what you had and a determination to prove yourself, to a neutral outside party,  as of being of good character and one who respected and protects their privilege to live on this planet.  That was on Wednesday of that week.  I at that time invited you out for diner that Friday and it was my intent to have a good evening, a long talk with you and to give you a copy of the letter that I submitted to ACCESS.  Within that letter you would have found only the truth and reality.


Your actions though were to take blind and deliberate resentment towards me and you ensued with a course of action to cut me off from your life and destroy any feelings that you had for me and disqualify and treat as worthless the feelings and love I had  for you and your family. From that Friday you have not allowed a conversation to take place between us and have shown an overpowering blind hate and focused it towards me.  Their is no hate towards you in my heart only a strong loneliness being that I do not have you by my side which is very precious to me.


When you closed the door on us my main focus in life was to focus on keeping the door open so that I would not lose the most precious thing in my life, you.  My frantic efforts to do so only enforced your outraged hate and effort to sever any involvement  with me. I miss you whole bunches.


In your letters to me if what you wrote was truth, I plead with you to reach out to me, and I assure you what you will find  and  hold in your arms will exceed  the best of your expectations for love, friendship and a mate.  By the way I think you are real sexy.


Fathers day is on Sunday and I would hope and love to spend it with you and Nikki.  If possible please call me.   


  





Love You Very Much,











