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A software story



Come join the road, oh curious one, on a path
less trodden but well begun,



Across the Savannah's flowing stream, we'll
navigate towards what seems serene.



Winding roads we'll traverse far and wide,
corridors of pecans lining every side,



With rolling hills that touch the sky, dotted by
charming towns, warm hearts abide.



The sun beats down but souls remain strong,
stories weaving lives, rich with song.



And amidst this beauty lies the key, to a
hidden treasure waiting unseen.



A sanctuary where code serves needs, lead
by a craftsman true and keen,



A place where dreams take flight and grow,
and noble pursuits come to know.



This is no ordinary hub of tech, it's a workshop
where ideas connect,



A haven for pioneers who seek, support for
projects pure and meek.



If you desire to reach heights beyond, or to
mankind's needs seek to respond,



Then heed these words, they are for you, and
call on Ridván to aid your crew!


