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I push your buttons,


I stare at you.


You provide me all the clues.


You do my work,


You saved my life.


Oh without you, life would suck!





So life goes on…


Another world you let me see,


Oh how happy I’d be.


You find my mistakes,


Line them in green.


You provide my escape.





So, what is you?


You are nothing but…


A 1,000 dollar piece of metal, plastic, wires.


Sitting, staring, storing,


Upon my desk.


Nothing but a laptop computer.








