· Her silky hair moved with the breeze.
· My shower is jealous because it thinks I like my bed better in the morning.
· The knot on Jan’s leg looked like a golf ball.
· My computer growled at me when I hit the wrong button.
· The chair stood straight like a soldier on guard by the door.
· Carrying my book bag was like dragging around a 10 pound sack of flour.
· Michael was the alpha dog of his group.
· Hot flames from the fire licked my hands as I put on another log.
· Under Sarah’s bed, there were more dust bunnies than boxes and dirty clothes.
· The fiery red vase screamed to be recognized in the all white room.
· The stairs groaned as we walked on them.
· Winter’s icy grip caused people to shudder.
· Our vacuum hums a happy tune while it cleans.
· You need to cross over at the mouth of the river.
· Time flies and waits for no one.
· My flowers were begging for water.
· The ivy wove its fingers around the fence.
· The thunder was grumbling like it was angry.
· Hail pounded the houses and streets.
· The cactus saluted those who drove past.
· The wildfire ran through the forest at an amazing speed.
· [bookmark: _GoBack]When I didn’t make the team, my dream of being a star died.
