100 Metaphor Sentence
Examples

e 1. Time is a thief, stealthily taking moments away.
e 2. Her voice was a soothing breeze on a hot summer day.

. The library was a treasure chest, filled with worlds waiting to be explored.
. His mind is a steel trap, never forgetting a detail.

. Life is a roller coaster, full of ups and downs.

. Her eyes were shining stars, guiding him through the darkness.

. The team was a well-oiled machine, working seamlessly together.

. The teacher’s words were seeds planted in young minds.
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. His anger was a wild beast, uncontrollable and fearsome.

e 10. The child’s laughter was a melody, brightening the room.

e 11. The city was a jungle, teeming with life and danger.

e 12. Her heart was a fragile glass, easily broken.

e 13. The sun is a golden coin, tossed into the sky each morning.
e 14. His words were a poisoned arrow, aimed to wound.

e 15. The forest was a cathedral, its trees towering like pillars.

e 16. Her love was a warm blanket, comforting him in his sorrow.
e 17. The idea was a spark, igniting creativity and innovation.

e 18. His guilt was a heavy chain, dragging him down.

e 19. The moon is a silent witness, watching over the night.

e 20. Her determination was a flame, burning bright and unstoppable.

e 21. The mountain was a sleeping giant, majestic and unmoving.

e 22 His promises were empty shells, hollow and meaningless.
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26.
27.
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29.
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The classroom was a garden, nurturing young minds.

Her smile was a ray of sunshine, brightening even the gloomiest day.
The novel was a time machine, transporting readers to a different era.
His jealousy was a green-eyed monster, consuming him from within.
The river is life’s journey, winding and unpredictable.

Her fear was a dark cloud, hanging over her.

The night was a velvet cloak, wrapping the world in mystery.

His ambition was a towering mountain, challenging yet attainable.

31. The Internet is a virtual playground, teeming with information and
connections.
32. Her courage was a shining sword, cutting through doubt.
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The past is a ghost, haunting but intangible.

His thoughts were a maze, twisted and hard to navigate.

The concert was a feast for the ears, rich and satisfying.

Her grief was a storm, wild and relentless.

The book was a window, offering a glimpse into another world.
His mistake was a stain, impossible to wash away.

The seasons are a never-ending dance, graceful and cyclical.
Her kindness was a gentle breeze, refreshing and pleasant.
The painting was a silent poem, speaking without words.

His dreams were distant stars, beautiful but out of reach.

The mind is a garden, fertile and ready for growth.

Her words were pearls, precious and rare.

The ocean was a restless giant, never still.

His decision was a key, unlocking new opportunities.




47.
48.
49.
50.
51.
52.
53.
54.
55.
56.
57.
58.
59.
60.
61.
62.
63.
64.
65.
66.
67.
68.
69.
70.

The morning is a blank canvas, ready for the day’s colors.
Her friendship was a warm hearth, inviting and comforting.
The goal was a beacon, guiding and inspiring.

His heart was a fortress, guarded and impenetrable.

The skyline was a jagged graph, charting the city’s growth.
Her imagination was a kaleidoscope, colorful and ever-changing.
The news was a wake-up call, jarring and urgent.

His pride was a towering wall, isolating him from others.
The melody was a gentle river, flowing sweetly.

Her innocence was a delicate flower, easily bruised.

The struggle was an uphill battle, demanding and strenuous.
His touch was electric, sparking excitement.

The market is a battlefield, competitive and ruthless.

Her nostalgia was a soft echo, lingering in the background.
The moon was a silver boat, sailing across the night sky.
His secret was a locked box, secure and hidden.

The speech was a home run, winning and decisive.

Her youth was a fleeting shadow, quickly passing.

The desert was a barren wasteland, devoid of life.

His influence was a gentle tide, shaping without force.

The victory was a sweet dessert, savored and satisfying.
Her memories were fragile butterflies, delicate and beautiful.

The ending was a closed door, final and unyielding.

His argument was a tangled web, complex and confusing.
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The journey was a thrilling adventure, filled with discovery.
Her wisdom was a guiding star, leading the way.

The apology was a healing balm, soothing and restorative.
His defeat was a bitter pill, hard to swallow.

The question was an open door, inviting exploration.

Her voice was a haunting melody, mesmerizing and ethereal.
The night sky was a jeweled tapestry, sparkling and vast.

His trust was a sturdy bridge, connecting and supportive.

The promise was a binding contract, serious and unbreakable.
Her beauty was a blooming flower, natural and graceful.

The company was a sinking ship, doomed and in decline.

His compliments were sugar-coated, sweet but insincere.

The wind was a playful child, mischievous and unpredictable.
Her presence was a soothing lullaby, calming and gentle.

The reunion was a joyful symphony, harmonious and uplifting.
His failure was a stepping stone, leading to growth.

The decision was a fork in the road, requiring a choice.

Her faith was a solid anchor, grounding and steadfast.

The future is a blank page, waiting to be written.

His fame was a double-edged sword, both blessing and curse.
The meeting was a fruitful harvest, productive and rewarding.
Her hope was a flickering candle, never extinguished.

The novel was a magic carpet, whisking readers away.

His soul was deep well, profound and mysterious.




95. The opportunity was a golden ticket, rare and valuable.
96. Her glance was a lightning bolt, striking and intense.
97. The words were a gentle caress, soothing and loving.
98. His sorrow was heavy rain, persistent and cold.

99. The lie was a mask, concealing the truth.

100. Her joy was a bubbling fountain, infectious and lively.
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