Figurative Language

Review Game



There was a ribhon of
moonlight.



IMetaphor



The sticks cracked
beneath his hoots as he
anxiously approached

the manor.







They fog hung hetween
the trees like old coats
in a closet.






As he rustied with the
millions of words he wanted
to say, he settled with the
simple statement, “I will love
you for all of eternity.”



Hyperbole



The terrace was torn hy
the tumultuous tides from
the terrifying storm.



Alliteration



While she was conflicted
with her mother’'s decision,
she let it go and simply
said, “‘whatever floats your
hoat, mom.”






The looming pile of late
work had hecome a
mountain of stress for
Jason.



Metaphor



The sea sneered at the
pitiful sailboat and
taunted it as it made its
way out into the deep
ahyss.




Personification




The house hauntingly

hovered horrifyingly
over the hundred year
old homes.




Alliteration



The clouds reached
down upon the street in
an ominous grip.



Personification




While waiting for our
flight, we were shooting
the breeze when the
announcement came

overhead.







They entered the
courtyard like a pack of
rahbid dogs.







By the time I was done

typing my essay, I had

worked my fingers to
the hone.




Hyperbole



The chirping birds and
croaking bullfrogs
reminded me of home.







