Traci Hirokawa
CS 101- Section 2, Lab 12
Assignment 9
‘Twas the Night Before Deadline
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‘Twas the night before deadline, when all through Perkins
Not a student was sleeping, not even an athlete.
The TA’s were running helping the students succeed,
In hopes that all green “passes” would soon appear.

Everyone wished they were nestled all snug in their beds,
While visions of their code working danced in their heads.
And mamma at home, and I in my sweats,
I couldn’t wait to settle my brain for a long winter’s nap.

When in the middle of Perkins there arose such a clatter,
I sprang from my seat to see what was the matter.
Away to the ruckus I flew like a flash,
Threw seats to the side and shut my computer real fast.

The moon unseen from the depths of Perkins
Gave the lustre of a light at the end of our studies.
When, what t my wondering eyes should appear,
But a student in celebration, and green “passes” all here.

With a tear in her eye, so lively and relieved,
I knew in a moment it must be a computer science student.
More rapid than eagles she packed up her things,
And she whistled, and shouted, and sprinted outside!

“I did it! I did it! I can’t believe I did it!
Finally! Finally! Finally I can leave!
To my other assignments! To eventually my bed!
Now I dash away! Dash away! Dash away now!”

As hopeless that before the problem solving clicked,
When met with an obstacle, she debugs her program. 
So away from Perkins the girl ran,
With a smile spanning her face, and a sparkle in her eyes too.

And then, in a twinkling, it clicked for me too
The problem solving mechanism of each little obstacle.
As I drew in my head, and was turning around,
Down I put my computer with a sense of exuberance.

I was dressed in all comfy clothes, from my head to my food,
And my hair was all frizzy with humidity and strain.
Running shoes that were not to be used for running on my feet,
And I looked slightly homeless, just opening Eclipse.

My eyes- how they twinkled! I couldn’t believe my luck!
My cheeks were like roses, my eyebrows raised with excitement!
My little mouth formed the world’s biggest smile,
And my fingers were ready to type up a storm.

The straw of my iced coffee I held tight in my teeth,
And the coffee I sucked up in less than a minute at least.
I had excitement in my face and butterflies in my belly,
That fluttered around with each line, like a bunch of faries!

The assignment was long and tedious, with for loops galore,
And I laughed when I read the instructions, in spite of myself!
A “details” and “how to” on the webpage,
Soon gave me to know I had much debugging to dread.

I spoke not a word, but went straight to my work.
Wrote efficient lines of code, then stood with a jerk.
And putting my hands up in the air,
And giving a nod, out of Perkins I rose!

I sprang out of my seat, to my success gave a whistle,
And away I flew running like a missile.
But first I exclaimed, ‘ere I ran out of sight,
“Happy deadline to all, and to all a good-night!”
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