
To Compsi:

You were feared from the start
As neuroscience firstly was in my heart
A stepping stone that had to be crossed
Yet I did want to bare the exhaust

For four long years you were ignored
The ones, zeros and algorithms galore
Friends raved about your use
But I waited to be introduced

I had no choice but to face the beast
So spring of senior year I was ready to say the least
Assignments, Apts, and quizzes came my way
All followed with reflection surveys

It was a challenge as expected
But soon my codes became perfected
I learned new skills that would help for the future
By understanding all that goes into programing a computer

As my last day of classes is finally upon me
And I will soon receive my Duke degree
I am so thankful for you
And what you have pushed me to pursue


