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APT:The joy of Green

I cringe at the lines I have drawn out
will it be inefficient or worthy of a tout
Can the lines orchestrate a waltz
one so fine that you can’t find faults
Is there green at the end of the tunnel
Or will red seep through the infamous funnel

I shake as I decide to take the daring move
towards the land most disapprove
I click the tester ready for a trial
knowing if I don’t get green, I am fragile
I wait and wait to see the color that appears
hoping it won’t be the one that causes me tears
I wait and wait as the page loads
to find at last that it worked, my codes

My codes danced its way thru the examples
as if they were petty, conquerable samples
All I see is green as I scroll down the page
Ohh wait, there is one red what rage
I scream and hit the keyboard in such extreme
Then I wake-up realizing it was a dream

I am staring at the submit button,
I don’t know what rhymes with button
So that line was a throw away
back to my story anyway
I submit my code praying to god
seeing I got all green, it was not flawed

I am excited and decide to go to sleep
But I wake up with a sudden leap
I forgot to do my Readme
oh well, hehe hehe
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