Coco Chen
Yc222
CS 101 Assignment 9 – Poem

Staring at the illuminating screen
With locked brows and tensed fingers
Waiting for testing blocks to turn green 
The sense of anxiety lingers

Reading quizzes, APTs, and assignments
Never ending stream of work 
Leaving me in eternal confinement 
Desperation begins to grow and lurk

At last, ditch the laptop
Pick up paper and pencil 
Solving problems and come back to top
Jumping to the next level 

Green, green, green
Relief, high-five, joy
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