
T’was CS101 that was my first coding class,

Not knowing what I’d gotten myself into,

I reviewed the syllabus three times over,

Hoping I’ll get through.

The first couple weeks went well,

Nothing was too out of the ordinary,

Then, while loops—

T’was then that I became a little wary.

But not to worry,

I was not to be weeded,

As while the work was put in,

I succeeded.

Then came dictionaries,

At a time where we all are defining ourselves,

Trying to become a main character,

Like the books lining the shelves.

Lambdas were a beautiful time,

The last, but certainly not the least,

A orderer of a sort,

Lambda was quite the beast.

Although my time in CS101 has come to an end,

It will be one I’ll never forget,

My first ever coding experience,

One I won’t regret.


