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Up My Thinking Tree
Climbing the thinking levels, up the thinking tree.

♪
VERSE 1

Start down low where thinkers grow,

One little step, then up we go.

Build my brain and build my mind,

One new level at a time.

Red is Foundational, I do what I'm shown.

Orange is Emergent, I'm trying on my own.

Yellow is Visible, my connection can be seen.

Independent, I infer, and that is green!

CHORUS

Red, orange, yellow, green,

Climbing up my thinking tree!

Step by step, my thinking grows,

Higher, stronger, up it goes!

Red, orange, yellow, green,

Then BLUE flies free!

VERSE 2

The first four levels grow with me,

Branch by branch upon my tree.

But when my thinking reaches BLUE,

It's bigger than just what I knew.

Reflective thinking spreads its wings,

A Bluebird Moment is what it brings.

It leaves my tree and flies away,

A thought for everyone, every day.

FINAL CHORUS

Red, I follow! Orange, I try!

Yellow, connections catch my eye!

Green, I infer independently!

Blue, my thinking flies FREE!

Build my brain, build my mind,

One new level at a time!

Four on my tree, then BLUE flies free!



THAT'S HOW THINKERS GROW!
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