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Life
Life is like a box of chucu}uhas,-“
You never know what youTre going

to get. ‘
Life is like @ jack in @ F’M’. "
You never Know when it will pop

o il
Life is like a snail o
You never Know what is goin

Life is like a prayer:

u never kKnow what |

Yo
L

Life is like a new €d

You neve

g on inside its shell.

t is going fo SaY-

b ook like
what it's going
r Know emma Handley. Age 6

Life’s like soup
Life’s like a big pot of soup,
The vegetables, humans.

The sauce, the lakes and seas,

The potatoes, classed as land.
All mixed together,

To make God’s favourite recipe.
To make life and death,

To make friends and enemies.

Then finally God' last touch,
To stir the soup of life.

To eventually make man,
Live how God has commanded.

Life’s like...
Life5 like a well, you fall down

and get picked up aqqi
in Gods hands, i

Lifes like an award,
You have your moment to shine.

Life$ like a pencil box,

Lifes like a garden,

It grows in tender care,

Lifes like a rubber.

You can rub out the horrible parts.
Lifes like a river,

Its ever, ever flowing.

Rebekah Connor, Age 11

Metaphor-making activities

Lifes like a rainbow
Some days I feel blue.

I am feeling sad.

Do you feel it tog?

Yesterday I felt red.

I was angry at something you did
Or something you said.

The times I hear bad news T am
black.

I feel all alone

Even if everyone is with me af home.

Sometimes I am envious,

I am green when my brother’s qetti
attention. et

I just want to be seen.

When something disastrous

Happens in the world T feel white.
I'm confused

And T don't know how to make things
right.

When I am scared or frightened

It is a purple day.

The feeling crawls through me

In a slow scary way.

Happy days to me are yellow,

It has all the beautiful colours in it.

—

Eibhlin Kissack, Age 9

These are the days I feel
So warm, cosy and mellow.

Outside it is raining and so grey.
I am feeling miserable
This is my colour today.

But fonight I'll feel squid '
with love, A48y and pink

When my mum wrdps her arms
around me

Like the softest glove

Orange is my favourite colour This is
the colour 1 feel

When I know God is with me.

No matter how 1 was feeling before
This is the best one,

Don't you agree?

Aiesha Kinnear, Age 10
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