
Sihtgrupp kirjutab koodi.
Meie kirjutasime neile jõululuuletused.

Santa's code was once a mess,

slow as snow and under stress.

Estonia �xed it, nothing less.

Now Christmas runs with no regress.
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POEM #2

Christmas
poems, but
make it tech

Santa reached for cookies sweet,

clicked accept before he’d eat.

“Now my snack is quite a treat,

and the cookie logs complete."

Accept

POEM #1

Christmas night kept running slow,

bugs were hiding in the snow.

Estonia came with tech & know:

“Relax, we �xed it. O� you go.”

POEM #3
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Santa checks his Christmas queue,

tasks to ship and gifts to do.

Estonia helps him push it through.

Clean commits.

Some magic too.

POEM #5

Elves were coding late last night,

sorting gifts in candlelight.

Santa checked: it worked alright,

Christmas runs, no bugs in sight.

POEM #4

Through winter winds and skies so grey,

Santa glides with no delay.

“How so smooth?” the elves all say.

“Estonian tech next door, hey-hey.”

POEM #6

Jõuluperioodi sotsiaal- 
meedia karusellpostitus 
rahvusvahelistele 
IT-spetsialistidele, kus 
rääkisime Eesti 
tehnoloogiariigist 
sihtgrupi enda keeles – 
koodi, commitide ja 
bugide kaudu.


