Patterns Songsheet

Life is the Quality 

(Melody: from Cabaret) 

When you are sitting alone in your cube

Come hear the patterns play

Search for the quality, old chum

The one without a name. 

Find the abstraction

Show it to me

one indirection 

And you’ll be free 

When you are sitting alone in your cube

Come hear the patterns play

Search for the quality, old chum

The one without a name. 

Take composite

And Builder too

Interpret it...

What does it do? 

So now the patterns are all in your code

And you begin to pray

Watch as it reformats your disk

What will the users say?

...

When you are sitting alone in your cube

Come hear the patterns play

Search for the quality, old chum

The one without a name.

The EuroPLoP Shanty 

(Melody: What shall we do with a drunken sailor) 

(1) What shall we do with the broken program (x3)?

...too late in the project? 

Hooray and down she crashes 

Hooray and down she crashes 

Hooray and down she crashes

...too late in the project? 

(2) Take it and fake it and try to compile it ... 

(3) Hack it and whack it and try to debug it ... 

(4) Blame it all on system testing ... 

(5) Hire consultants and blame them for it ... 

(6) Promote the guilty and fire the innocent ... 

(7) Redesign it all with patterns ... 

A Writer’s Workshop Carol

(Melody: On the first day of Christmas) 

On the first day of EuroPLoP, my workshop said to me:

      “Delete everything on page 3”

On the second day of...:

      “Too many patterns...”

      and “Delete ever..”

On the third day of...:

      “Three known uses”

On the fourth day of ...:

      “Four fo-orces”

On the fifth day of...:

      “Five good things”

On the sixth day of ...:

      “Six dumb suggestions”

On the seventh day of ...:

      “Seven minor changes”

      “Six dumb suggestions”

      “Five good things”

      “Four fo-orces”

      “Three known uses”

      “Too many patterns...”

      and “Delete everything on page 3”

Itsy Bitsy Pattern

(Itsy Bitsy Spider)

In my Writer’s Workshop 

I read a section loud.

Down came those comments

washed the Intent out.

Up came the Nap Time

relieved the major pain.

Next year’s Writer’s Workshop

Will surely be the same.

Mister Shepherd

(Tune: frère jaques, Didi and Peter)

Mister shepherd, mister shepherd

can’t you see, can’t you see

you destroy my pattern,

you destroy my pattern,

pick on me, pick on me 

Writer’s Workshop, Writer’s Workshop

not a bee, not a bee

it’s a fly that’s buzzing

it’s a fly that’s buzzing

from the wall, from the wall 

The Buzzword Song

(Mary Poppins) 

Super-Meta-Object-Pattern-Aspect-Oriented

If you say it loud enough you’ll sound like you’re demented

I don’t really have a clue why it was first invented 

Super-meta-object-pattern-aspect-oriented

I went out to a client site where every thing was fine

Project under budget; completing before time.

Project leader said to me, we’re in  a real bind:

Management are saying half our jobs are on the line.

(and I said:)

I travelled all around the world and every where I went

I’d use this special word they’d say

there goes a consult-ent

And then when Larry, Bill and Steve

passed time of day with me,

I’d use my special word; they’d sell their company to me!

Supermeta... 

So we do a lot of coding, and every time we’re stuck,

We use this special word, and so we don’t feel such a schmuck

But better use it carefully, for it can change your career

(said: for example... yes...)

I said it to my boss one day, he said get out of here!

Supermeta...
With a little bit of luck

(from My Fair Lady) 

The managers gave us Windows NT

So we could work all day and never crash

The managers gave us Windows NT – but:

With a little bit of luck, with a little bit of luck

you can wait all day; it just won’t boot 

With a little bit (of luck)

With a little bit (of luck)

With a little bit of luck it just won’t boot

With a little bit (of luck)

With a little bit (of luck)

With a little bit of blooming luck 

The Ethernet was made for file sharing

so we would never have to leave the room

the Ethernet was made for file sharing – but:

With a little bit of luck, with a little bit of luck:

You all use it just for playing DOOM. 

With a little bit... 

There’s a hole in my pattern

There’s a hole in my pattern, 

Dear Shepherd dear Shepherd

There’s a hole in my pattern, 

Dear Shepherd, a hole. 

Then fix it 

Dear author, dear author.. 

With what shall I fix it

Dear shepherd, dear shepherd... 

With more words,... 

But words fill up pages,... 

So decrease the margins,... 

It takes too many pages,... 

So use three point fonts,... 

It’s still far too long,... 

So cut something out,... 

There’s a hole in my pattern,

Kloster Irsee

(Oklahoma) 

Kloster Irsee

Where the wind comes right behind the rain

Where the food is sweet, the schnapps is neat

And the pattern workshop keeps you sane 

And so we say…

Hoshi hoshi hoshi hoshay 

We’re feeling fine, Kloster Irsee

Kloster Irsee O.K. 

We know we belong to the QWAN,

and the QWAN we belong to is grand!

And so we say...

The Author

(The Drummer, Simon&Garfunkel) 

I am just an author and my pattern’s really fine

So I sent it to a workshop for a pocketful of comments from some friends of mine.

I do declare: there were times when I was certain that there was some content there,

But, the workshop didn’t find it and they didn’t care. 

Lay le lay, Lay le lay le lay le lay, lay... 

Paul has been my shepherd and I’m feeling like a sheep

He suggested lots of changes, but the title I can keep.

I feel glad of that:

All lies and jest;

Still my heart hears what it wants to hear and disregards the rest.

Da da der der dada der da der 

Lay le lay...

We do Java

(Queen: We will rock you) 

Buddy you’re a programmer doing C++

Want to be a big wig hero some day

You got bugs in your trace, big disgrace

Throwin’ exceptions all over the place

WE DO, WE DO, JAVA 

WE DO, WE DO, JAVA 

Gosling man in California,

He programs common lisp one day

Went to MIT, says this cuts not for me

Mixed all languages like a brewery

WE DO, WE DO, JAVA... 

Barney at AT&T 

Made the next language after C

Code’s a disgrace; big stack trace

Templates scattered all over the place

WE DO, WE DO, JAVA... 

I went to Redmond, met Bill Gates

He said Java is the thing he hates

.Net and COM are the way of grace

Spreading C Sharp all over the place

WE DO, WE DO, JAVA... 

Smalltalk VM at OTI, 

Lost like a needle in the hay

Didn’t pay; so why stay

Big Dave took a holiday!

WE DO, WE DO, JAVA... 

Don't cry for me, Alexander

Don't cry for me Alexander,

The truth is we never loved you. 

Through all our wild days,

Our mad existence, 

We kept our promise;

Now keep your distance.

No Alexander

We don't need no Alexander

We don't need no thought control

No dark sarcasm in the workshop.

Hey, shepherd, leave us kids alone.

The pattern I wrote this year

(British Grenadiers).

Some talk of Alexander

And some of Vlissides

Of Coplien, Weir and Noble, 

And such great names as these.

But of all the world's great patterns,

There's none that can compare

With a to-ro-ro-ro-ro-ro

With the pattern I wrote this year.

It's 

Its' forces gleam with glee

It's list of all kjnown uses, they number more than three.

Coder

(YMCA)

Coder, make your output complete

Coder, get the world on your feet,

I said, coder, make your print statements neat,

I said, there's no need to worry:-

H-T-M-L it makes your output swell (X3)
Super Coder

I was sick and tired of all the rest,

When I called you last night from Redmond.

All I do I do is hack, debug, and test,

Dreaming of the time I'll be dead (mond).

Super coder – Bill is going to find you.

You'll be number one.

Hacking, having fun,

And somewhere in the code is you.
The Pattern Man

So write us some words; you're a pattern man;

Write us some words tonight.

'Cos we've got a problem needs solving

And your paper just feels kind-of right.
Che Serah Serah

When I became an author, 

I asked my sheperd, how should it be

Should there be forces; should there be whitespace?

Here's what she said to me.

Che serah serah, whatever will be will be,

The workshop is mine, you see,

Che serah serah.

When I became a shepherd, 

I asked the program chair how should it be:

Should I be honest; should I be strict?

Here's what he said to me.

… The conference is mine, you see …

When I became the conf chair,

I asked to Hillside how should it be.

Should there be focus groups; what of reviews?

ere's what they said to me:

… The money is ours, you see…

Hack, hack, hack

Hack, hack, hack your code,

Quietly in your cube.

Buggily, buggily, buggily, baggily,

Project's down the tube.

Wild Pattern Writer

I went to my shepherd and asked in good faith

If my pattern was worthy of getting a place.

He looked at me closely, and slowly replied

The day this is workshopped's the day that I die.

And it's no known uses

No known uses at all,

So I'll never be hit by

George's large bouncing ball.

I went to the workshop as a fly on the wall,

And asked them for feedback – just any at all.

They looked at my patterns, and shredded each one.

I was heartbroken; they thought it was fun.

I sent them to Gaynor, and got the reply:

After reading your patterns, I wanted to cry.

I asked was she willing to try a new style.

She said there's no point; they're a large steaming pile.

The Program Chair

I'm nothing special; in fact, I'm a bit of a bore

If I write a paper, you've probably heard it before.

But I have a position, a role above all, 

That everyone answers when I send my call.

(So I say:)

Thank you for the patterns

The QUAN they're giving;

Thanks for all the joy we're bringing

Who can do without it; we ask in all honesty

What would life be?  

Without a force or a use, what would we?

So I say: thank you for the patterns;

For giving them to me.

Patterns – Oh

(Green go the rushes – oh).

I'll sing you one – ho!

How does your sequence flow?

What is your one – ho?

Singleton is one alone and ever more shall be so.

… two, two the forces, but no consequences… 

… three, three known uses … 

… four for the GoF book authors … 

… five for PoSA writing more… 

… six for the six proud authors …

