Sweaty hands, eager for the third apt submission of the night
Ten red FAILS is my fate, no end in sight. 
Ambition goes back to the drawing board
I press onward, hands flying over the keyboard
Because lord almighty one more mistake will wipe out my vocal cords.

Iterate into information seems never ending 
Intending to return a value but my heart is venting cause this code needs more defending.
The TA’s are warriors, striving to help me succeed 
They proofread, lead, and refuse to let me concede.

Comp Sci 101, a rollercoaster giving me a promising future
As my code becomes a scripture, I enjoyed this semester of adventure. 
Professor Rodger deserves a huge thank you for all she has done
[bookmark: _GoBack]I am forever grateful as I continue with CompSci aiming for a home run!  
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