
The Code Unfolds 

In the lovely world of loops and lists, 

Where every line of code exists, 

I slowly ventured into CS 101, 

Where Python’s magic had begun. 

From simple lines to complex loops, 

The journey put me in countless hoops, 

To solve the puzzles, big and small, 

With logic standing steady and tall. 

I learned the syntax, green and bright, 

How functions work, how they take flight, 

Through errors, bugs, and trial's grace, 

Each mistake just sets the pace. 

The flow of logic is neat and clear, 

Knowledge grew with times fear, 

From print statements to return functions, 

A new world of data at each junction. 

What started as just lines on a screen, 

Became a language so crisp and clean, 



A tool for creativity, a skill to hone, 

A way to build this world I own. 

So here's to CS 101’s spark, 

A journey that ignited the dark, 

For through Python’s gentle art, 

Python’s place forever in my heart. 

A class that shaped, inspired, and taught, 

With every lesson, a awestrucking thought, 

A journey into code and much more, 

That opened a brand-new door. 


