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#1.
"A cry was heard from down below
 
Save me, ere I perish, Oh
 
I fear we're bound on the rocks to wreck!
 
And suffer a fate most ghastly, oh!
 
But then, the Bos'n, upon the foredeck
 
With hoary beard and ruddy cheeks-O,
 
Said Peace Be Still, O Wave and Sea!
 
For I'm the Master of Computer Technology!"
