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And the Big Parade! 

IIIlllllluuussstttrrraaattteeeddd   bbbyyy   
AAAnnndddrrreeewww   LLLaaatttooonnnaaa   

WWWrrriiitttttteeennn   bbbyyy:::   
JJJooouuurrrdddaaannn   LLLeeewwwaaannndddaaa   



 

On a sunny spring morning 
When the birds were all singing 

Young Pepper awoke 
To the telephone ringing... 

 



 

“Auditions today!” 
The voice proudly exclaimed 

“To be in the town’s 

Spring music parade.” 
 



 

Young Pepper had dreamed 
For years upon years 

Of playing a song 
Alongside of his peers 

 



 

But then Pepper remembered 
A fact he’d forgotten: 

He was no good at music- 
In fact, he was rotten! 

 



 

So he decided right then 
To ask his friend Blake, 
The kindly old bobcat 
To teach him the bass 

 



 

He found his old friend 
Standing under a tree- 

Playing his music 
As smooth as could be. 

 



 

“May I try?” Pepper asked, 
To which the cat said, 

“You can try little buddy, 
But it’s over your head.” 

 



 

TThheenn  PPeeppppeerr  llooookkeedd  uupp  
AAnndd  ssaaww  BBllaakkee  wwaass  rriigghhtt,,  

HHee’’dd  nneeeedd  ttoo  ffiinndd  ssoommeetthhiinngg  
TThhaatt  ssuuiitteedd  hhiiss  hheeiigghhtt..  

 



 

So on Pepper went 
To find something little, 

And came across Franny Fox 
Playing her fiddle. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“How perfect!” he thought, 
For Franny was small, 
“I won’t have to worry 
About not being tall!” 

 



 

He reached for the fiddle 
(After asking politely) 

 

But trying to play it 
Didn’t work out so nicely... 

 



 

TThhee  qquuiillllss  oonn  hhiiss  ccooaatt  
MMaaddee  iitt  hhaarrddeerr  ttoo  ppllaayy,,  
WWhheenn  hhee  rreeaacchheedd  ffoorr  tthhee  nnootteess  
AAllll  tthhee  ssttrriinnggss  bbrrookkee  aawwaayy..  

 



 

“I’m so sorry” cried Pepper 
(His head hanging low) 
“I don’t think I’ll ever 
Fit in with the show” 

 



 

SSSooo   PPPeeeppppppeeerrr   mmmooovvveeeddd   ooonnn   
NNNooottt   wwwaaannntttiiinnnggg   tttooo   qqquuuiiittt,,,   

AAAnnnddd   fffooouuunnnddd   TTTyyyrrrooonnneee   TTT---RRReeexxx   
WWWaaaiiillliiinnnggg   ooonnn   hhhiiisss   tttrrruuummmpppeeettt!!!   

 

“““SSSooommmeeettthhhiiinnnggg   sssmmmaaallllll   III   wwwooonnn’’’ttt   bbbrrreeeaaakkk!!!”””   
PPPeeeppppppeeerrr   ssshhhooouuuttteeeddd   wwwiiittthhh   gggllleeeeee,,,   

OOOhhh   hhhooowww   III   dddooo   hhhooopppeee   
TTTyyyrrrooonnneee   wwwiiillllll   ttteeeaaaccchhh   mmmeee...   

 



 

So Pepper approached 
His dinosaur friend, 
Who then gladly agreed 
To lend Pepper a hand 
 

Tyrone then told Pepper 
The thing he should do: 

Just blow in the mouthpiece 
And let music play through! 

 



 

So Pepper blew out 
As much air as he could, 

But the sound didn’t come out 
The way that it should! 

 

It squawked and it squeaked, 
(It sounded quite bad) 

Pepper failed once again 
And it made him feel sad... 

 



 

At home Pepper wondered 
What else he could try, 
He had no ideas 
So he started to cry. 
 

He was short, he was sharp, 
He was everything wrong- 

There would be no way on Earth 
He could join in the song! 

 



 

“I guess I could watch” 
Pepper thought with a sigh, 

And set out to see 
The parade passing by 

 



 

As he got to the place 
Where his friends were all playing, 

His feet started moving- 
The sight was amazing! 

 

PPeeppppeerr  ccoouullddnn’’tt  ppllaayy  ttrruummppeett,,  
OOrr  ffiiddddllee  oorr  bbaassss,,  

BBuutt  wwhhaatt  hhee  ccoouulldd  ddoo  
WWaass  ddaannccee  wwiitthh  ggrreeaatt  ggrraaccee!!  

 



 

“What a wonderful dancer!” 
The director exclaimed 

“You there, young man- 
Will you lead our parade?” 



 

Pepper couldn’t believe 
What he heard to be true, 

“But I can’t play an instrument 
I don’t fit in with you” 

 
“I’m too different to be 

In the parade with my friends, 
They all have such talent- 

I couldn’t lead them.” 
 



 

The director just smiled 
At Pepper and then 

Said the most wonderful words 
That have ever been said: 

 
“It’s not wrong to be different- 

In fact look around- 
All these creatures are special 

No duplicates found! 
 

“We have trumpets and fiddles, 
And oboes and flutes, 

But what we need most 
Is you leading our group. 

 
“Your rhythm and style 

Could never be beat 
You do what you’re best at 
While moving your feet. 

 
“And without a conductor 

Our band falls apart 
So what do you say, boy? 

The parade’s about to start!” 
 



 

Pepper smiled excitedly 
Then took the baton 

And with a deep breath, 
Started dancing along. 

 



 

Pepper led the parade 
For block after block 

As the band played the music, 
From Classical to rock. 

 



 

When the band was all done, 
Creatures cheered and they clapped, 

For never before 
Had the parade gone like that 

 

It was the best it had been 
In the history of the land 

Thanks to Pepper the Porcupine 
Leading the band. 

 


