
Lily’s Christmas Adventure 

“Lily! Go to bed or else Santa won’t come!” demanded mum. 

“Fine…but I’m not going to get a wink of sleep. I’m too excited,” 

replied Lily. “I know you are sweet heart but you need your beauty 

sleep. Now, off you pop,” replied Mum. “Okay mum! Goodnight!” 

muttered Lily. “Told you Mum” Lily whispered to herself as she lay in 

bed. “It’s one in the morning now and I still haven’t got a wink of 

slee--- What was that?” shrieked Lily. Suddenly there was a 

crunching noise coming from the sitting room.  

Lily got up and crept silently into the sitting room holding a 

shoe in her hand because it was the only thing she could find. When 

she reached the sitting room everything looked normal but then she 

herd the crunching noise again. “Aaaaaaaaah!” screamed Lily. In the 

corner of the room she could see a big and brown figure walking 

towards her but as it came closer she noticed that the figure had 

brown fur, four legs and was eating a carrot. It was a reindeer! 

“This must be Santa’s reindeer,” squeaked Lily. “But if this is 

Santa’s reindeer then Santa must be here” she cried. Just before Lily 

could say anything else someone spoke. “Ho! Ho! Ho!” sang an 

unfamiliar voice. “Who is there?” screeched Lily holding her shoe 

tightly in her hand. All of a sudden a plump man wearing big black 

boots, a red hat, a giant red coat and a long white curly beard walked 

over to Lily from behind her Christmas tree. “S---Santa” blurted Lily. 

“Why hello little girl you must be---Lily” whispered Santa. “How do 

you know my name and why are you whispering?” asked Lily. “Why 

Lily I have to know your name. I’m Santa Claus and as for why I am 

whispering well you don’t want to wake up your parents now do 

you?” chirped Santa. “I suppose not!” replied Lily. “Tell you what, 

seen as you’re already awake, how about you come with me on my 

sleigh to help me deliver presents to all the children?” Santa 

suggested. “Yes please!” spluttered Lily, putting her coat on. “Right 



then! Off we go!” sang Santa as he opened the door. When Lily went 

outside she saw a magnificent red sleigh being pulled by six reindeer. 

The sleigh was piled high with presents. “Get up Rudolph!” shouted 

Santa in the direction of a reindeer that was lying down in the snow. 

“Now! Sit yourself down!” said Santa tapping one of the seats in the 

sleigh. Suddenly, the sleigh started to float into the air and before 

long they were zooming off.  

“Where are we going first?” wondered Lily as she squinted 

down at all the houses that just looked like tiny specks in the 

distance. “We’re going to a little village first,” shouted Santa because 

the wind was so loud. Lily was excitedly looking around when she 

noticed that the sack full of presents was falling out of the sleigh. 

Before she got a chance to say anything, all of the presents had fallen 

out of the sack, down into the town below. Lily raised the alarm. 

As fast as lightening, the sleigh changed direction and headed 

towards the ground. Quickly but silently, Lily and Santa started to 

pack up the presents. Santa counted them all and realised there was 

one present missing. They looked everywhere and eventually 

spotted the present inside someone’s house. “It must have fallen 

down the chimney!” Lily gasped.  “We’ll have to climb down the 

chimney and get it,” sighed Santa, “and we’d better do it quick or 

else we might not get to the other houses in time,” he added with a 

worried expression on his face. They climbed down the chimney and 

into the house where they spotted the present lying on the floor 

next to the fireplace. Santa tip toed over to it, picked it up and they 

both made their way back up the chimney. Within a few minutes, 

Santa and Lily were back in the sleight with all of the presents safely 

tucked into the sack. They raced high above the towns and villages 

trying to deliver presents before morning.  

  

 



When Lily and Santa had managed to deliver all the presents, Santa 

brought Lily home. “That was fantastic! Can I come with you 

delivering presents next year?” Lily asked with a hopeful look. “We’ll 

see!” said Santa with a smile. “Goodbye!” said Lily. “See you next 

year!” replied Santa as he climbed back into his sleigh and flew away. 
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