
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

He is as busy as a bee. It is as light as a feather. 

It was as bright as the 
sun. 

She is as sweet as sugar. 

It felt as smooth as velvet. 

It was as cold as ice. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

As slow as a tortoise.  His arms are as thin as a 
rake. 

As cold as a cucumber. The tyre was as flat as a 
pancake. 

My Nan is as blind as a 
bat. 

As playful as a kitten. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The moon is a cat’s claw. The moon is a silvery c.d. 

The moon is a thumbprint 
stamped on an ink pad. 

Yellow is bananas. 

The clouds are balls of 
cotton wool. 

His hair is spikey like the 
thorns on a rose bush. 



 

My teacher is a barking 
dog. 

Her legs are like twigs. 

The wind is like a voice 
whispering. 

My mum is the smell of a 
poppy. 


