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Story Summary: 

Lily the llama has been chosen to lead the annual County Parade. This means she gets to wear the special red saddle pad that is saved for special events. When she is teased by her cousin Pepper she decides to try on the pad ahead of time to see if it fits, but a wind comes up and blows the blanket off her back. Lily and her close friend Frank the cat set off to find the saddle pad and get it back to the ranch before the parade. They meet many new friends along the way but much to their dismay they also discover the blanket has been torn to pieces by its travels. Lily is devastated but Frank decides to have all their new friends help him sew a new saddle pad out of gifts they received of grasses and flowers. When Lily wakes up the next day she finds the wonderful present from her friends and she puts it and Frank on her back and they head home to the ranch. By the time they get home they discover that the magic of friendship has turned the homemade saddle blanket into a beautiful quilt made of silks and velvet and embellished with jewels. Lily wears the blanket proudly in the parade and all her new friends join in the fun.  

 

All the characters in the story live on my ranch and posed for the painting on the quilt. 
Lily the Llama and the Friendship Quilt By Kathy Lichtendahl 2005

Lily the llama kicked up her heels

And ran round the pasture in glee

The end of June was coming up fast

The fourth of July soon to be.

That meant parties and picnics and fireworks of course

But none of that mattered to Lily

It was the thought of the annual county parade

That was making her act kind of silly

For every year a new llama would lead 

And this would be her year to shine

All her friends from the ranch would be marching as well

But she would be first in the line

Best of all she’d be wearing the red saddle pad

That was saved just for special events

The llama who wore it was sure to be noticed 

And get lots of nice compliments

Her cousin Pepper was jealous, it was easy to see

Because she loudly told all who could hear

“It’s no big deal, just a stupid blanket,

After all, I wore it last year”

“It’s getting quite old, all ragged and torn

I bet it won’t even fit Lily

Anyone can see she’s not graceful like me,

Why, her back is even quite….hilly!”

Lily tried to ignore her but couldn’t help hearing

Or stop the hurt tears in her eyes

“Forget her, dear friend” said Frankie the cat

“We all know she’s just telling lies”

“The blanket will fit you; you’ll look like a queen

If you want we can even go try

The master has mended and washed it today

It’s hanging out back now to dry”

“Oh, yes!” cried Lily, “That’s what I will do

I’ll try it on now just for show

If it fits me then Pepper will have to be quiet

If not, well at least I will know!”

As they walked to the clothesline they passed by the coop

Where Reddi the Rooster was sitting

“Come join us,” said Lily, “it’s sure to be fun

We’re going to have a test fitting!”

“Don’t cock-a-doodle-do it!” crowed Reddi, “you’ll only cause trouble!”

But Lily just felt Frank’s step quicken

“What’s he know?” the cat said, “He struts round the yard,

But it’s clear that he’s just a big chicken!”

They rounded the corner and there was the pad

Bright red in the sun, almost glowing

Now Lily hung back, no longer quite sure

Her nervousness suddenly growing

“I don’t know, Frank” she said, “It’s just so pretty

What if something goes terribly wrong?”

But then they heard Pepper’s voice on the wind

She was singing a very cruel song

“Oh Lily’s so hilly, she’s going to look silly”

Sang Pepper as loud as she could

“That does it!” said Lily, “I’m trying it on!”

So Frank pulled it down while she stood

He placed it upon her, the way it should be

Then stood back to get a good look

“Why Lily, you’re lovely, you look like a star

Come see for yourself in the brook”

So Lily moved over to see her reflection

But just then the wind blew a gust

The blanket was lifted right off of her back 

And was gone in a big cloud of dust!

At first they just stood there, frozen in place

They couldn’t believe it was gone

Then Lily jumped up and cried out in panic

“What terrible thing have I done?!”

“The blanket has vanished, it’s blown right away

The parade can’t go on without it

It’s all my fault, I must get it back

Oh Frank, you can’t possibly doubt it!”

“You’re right”, said Frank, “We must get it back

Or the parade just won’t be the same

Together we’ll find it; you know that I’ll help

I won’t let you take all the blame”

So they made up a snack and a note to their friends

Explaining the things they had done

They said they’d be back when they found the pad

They didn’t know how long they’d be gone

Then they walked forever, or so it seemed

Till Lily first saw hints of red

So sure they’d found the blanket at last

She left Frank and ran on ahead

But as she neared the spot where she’d seen the color

She was suddenly taken aback

When a mule deer jumped up to block her way 

And forced her to stop in her tracks

“That’s quite far enough, don’t come any closer”

The mule deer said, looking stern

“My child is sleeping; I won’t let you wake her

So leave now, and please don’t return!”

“Oh no,” cried Lily, “you don’t understand

I’ve lost something dear that’s not mine.”

She looked so sad that Mrs. Deer suggested

She sit down and just take her time.  

Lily told the whole story, with Frank chiming in

While the deer baby slept in her bed

When they finished they looked up in hopes it was over

But Mrs. Deer just shook her head

“My new friends I’m sorry, I wish I could help.”

And they knew she was very sincere

“When your blanket blew by, it was falling to pieces

The wind took its toll, that is clear.”

“The part I kept here was barely a fraction,

Just enough to put under my fawn.

I’ll give you it back, if you think it will help 

But I’m afraid the rest is long gone!”

Lily didn’t want to wake the young baby

With Mrs. Deer being so kind,

So off they went in search of more blanket

While leaving the small piece behind. 

But it can’t be said they left empty-handed

Because Mrs. Deer made them a gift,

A basket of grasses that she had been saving

For an occasion just such as this

Now Lily was starting to get quite discouraged

But Frank got a glimmer of hope

When off in the distance, he thought he saw red

In the midst of a few antelope

Having now learned their lesson on rushing right in

They approached at a moderate pace

For everyone knows that pronghorn are fast 

And will win if it comes to a race

As the two friends got closer, the pronghorn looked wary

And soon they could clearly see why

Three babies were playing beneath a red tarp

That was keeping the sun from their eyes

“The blanket”, groaned Lily, for it was easy to see

That this piece was also quite torn

And as Frank told their story again one more time

Poor Lily just looked so forlorn. 

The pronghorn were sorry, but the damage was done

Their bit of tarp wouldn’t make the parade  

So with a gift of sagebrush from their newest found friends

Frank and Lily left the youngsters in the shade

As the hours marched on, so did the travelers

And soon they were tired and sore

They were ready to give up and call it a day

When they saw a sight they couldn’t ignore

A bunny, no two, no a dozen or more

Were hopping around in the brush

As Lily and Frank moved closer to see

A rabbit ran up in a rush

Hello, hello, he said to the pair

Is there some way that I may assist?

My children are playing, I must keep an eye

It won’t do if one should be missed

As the bunny listened to Frank tell the story

A funny look came into his eyes

At the end he said, while seeming quite sheepish

For you, I may have a surprise

This morning I found a nice fluffy blanket

I believe it could have been red

I used it to line the home of my family

It makes a wonderful bed!

I have to say it’s quite useless now

It’s been torn up in many small strips

Please accept this bunch of dried flowers instead

I’m sorry you’ve wasted your trip! 

For Lily this was the final straw

She sat down and started to bawl

Frank tried to console her, but she wouldn’t be cheered

She thought she had ruined it all.

She cried and cried and cried some more

Till she finally fell asleep

Frank thought and thought and thought again

Then jumped in the air with a leap

Of course, he said, I know what I’ll do

Why didn’t I get it before?

I’ll need some help from our new friends

It may take all night or more

Lily couldn’t believe what she saw with her eyes

When she woke up the following day

Her friends were standing right there before her

Holding a quilt they had made

The fibers were woven from all of her gifts

Tied up with stray pieces of thread

It had grasses and sagebrush and lots of dried flowers 

And through it were patches of red

She saw as she looked that the thing was quite crooked

It was made up of bunches and bends

But it was clear to her that none of that mattered

Because it was made by her friends

Come on Frank, she said, its time to go home

I think we’ve been gone far too long

Its time I faced the music I’m due

I know what I did was all wrong

So with the quilt on her back and Frank on the quilt

Lily said all her special goodbyes

Then homeward they went, back the way they had come

And soon they could hear Pepper’s cries

Oh Lily, I missed you, yelled Pepper in joy

I know I was so wrong to tease you

I was jealous of course, because you looked so good

Oh, come here I just want to squeeze you!

Then they saw Pepper’s eyes open wide up in wonder

As all of the ranch gathered round

They were staring at the quilt upon Lily’s back

And before long there wasn’t a sound

Oh Lily, sighed Frank, you must take a look

And he led her to see her reflection

As she peered in the water she couldn’t believe

That the image was one of perfection

For the quilt she was wearing was different by far

Than the one she had put on that day

The magic of friendship was sewn in, you see

It had changed as they walked on their way

The flowers were now velvet, the sagebrush was silk

And the grasses were spun of pure gold

The red spots were rubies, it sparkled with diamonds

Its riches were truly untold

Everyone agreed the parade that year 

Was the best one they’d ever had

The quilt was the most beautiful thing they had seen

Even though it wasn’t all red

Now Lily didn’t mind that someone else would be wearing 

The quilt in next year’s parade

She knew she was rich with all of her friends

Both old ones and new ones she’d made 

