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as light as a feather

marched like ants

like a spider weaving a web
wailing like a siren

dripping like a tap

pearls as big as the raindrops
lifeless limbs

bright as new snow

as happy as a sand boy

white as Antarctic ice

like a pyramid of silver

as fragile as a child’s sand castle

green grapes
a bit of the mountain’s magic
air muttered

rather rare, red rabbit
flowers danced

mist wrapped its arms around
the countryside

flew as fast as the wind

valuable vase

crept like mice

as quick as a flash
like a swarm of bees

dropped like a stone

the mountains shimmered like a

mirage in the distance
whipping wind

poor as dirt

slow as a snail

as wild as the jungle

sharp as glass

as bare as a beach

crime correspondent

like a river of melted chocolate
friendly rain

the sun was an executioner
earth cried out

the words were bullets

glittered like a mirror

castle groaned

as daft as a brick
surrounded like wasps

like a lion attacking its prey
flashing like a Neon sign
howling wind

as big as boulders

opening up like a chasm
smooth as polished marble

broccoli stood to attention on
the plate

guards were statues

weary warrior

it looked like a little rock
candy mountain

wave of terror

the streets were a furnace
my heart was a hunter

the twins were a hurricane
the rain came down in long

knitting needles
branches grabbed

headteacher was a dragon
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