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Poem

Blessed Green

Midnight Monday, dark all around
I sit alone in my room, without a sound
Been working on the APT for the past few hours
I’m lost, stuck, drained of power

Gritting my teeth, I forge into my code
Persevering through on focus-mode
I cautiously click on ‘Test/Run’ –
It’s all green! All green! Finally, I’m done!

The blessed green fills my eyes
I feel tears well up, I’m going to cry
All green! All green! Oh, the viridiscent alliance!
Boy, do I love Computer Science.
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