
Simile What I think it means What it actually means 

His tears flowed like 
rain 

  

The years rolled by like 
waves 

  

A mind as quick as 
lightning 

  

The clay cliffs at Lyme 
Regis are as soft as 
melting chocolate 

  

Her head swirled with 
thoughts like the 
twisting golden stone 

  

 


