The Dot

Written with First Grade students at the Condon School, Boston
Inspired by the book by Peter H. Reynolds

“I'just can’t draw,” said Vashti. “An artist [ am not.”
So she took a piece of paper and made a great big dot.
Then came another dot, and then another one

And Vashti discovered that art was lots of fun.

(Chorus) Oh, smaller dots and bigger dots, dot-dot-dot-dot-dot
Keep on adding more - lots and lots and lots!

And when you see them all, you will understand,

That you can be an artist - DOT! - oh, yes, you can.

You can be an artist - DOT - oh, yes, you can.

Dots in pink and yellow

Red, purple, green and blue

Dots that make a pattern

Dots both old and new.

Dots upon my tights, dots upon my tie

Dots all through the night, like stars up in the sky. Dot-dot-dot ...
Chorus

And once upon a time, a French painter named Seurat
Painted lots of pictures with, you guessed it! Lots of dots! Chorus
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