100 Personification Examples for
Grade 7

e The sun kissed the earth’s cheeks, warming its surface with
gentle affection.

e The clock’s hands raced against time, as if in a desperate chase to capture
moments.

e The waves danced in rhythm, each crest eagerly reaching out to touch the shore.

e The thunder roared its disapproval, shaking the heavens with its booming voice.

e The flowers whispered secrets to the wind, their petals trembling in conspiratorial
delight.

e The old house sighed with nostalgia, its creaking beams recounting stories of
days gone by.

e The stars twinkled like mischievous children, playing hide-and-seek behind a
velvet curtain.

e The raindrops tapped on the windowpane, eager to share their tales of distant
clouds.

e The moon’s glow cast a silvery smile on the world below, bathing it in its ethereal
light.

e The shadow stretched across the ground, reaching out like a curious explorer.

e The leaves whispered secrets to each other, creating a symphony of rustling
melodies.

e The mountain stood proud and unyielding, a silent guardian of the land.

e The fire crackled with excitement, its flames leaping and dancing in joyful

celebration.




The door protested with a loud creak, as if reluctant to reveal the secrets

within.

The clouds embraced the sky, forming a soft blanket that shielded the earth
below.

The pen danced across the paper, leaving a trail of thoughts in its graceful wake.
The moonlight painted a path on the water, inviting travelers to follow its
shimmering trail.

The car engine growled to life, eager to embark on another adventure.

The shadows played hide-and-seek among the trees, their game captivating the
forest.

The stars blinked in the night sky, winking as if sharing ancient stories.

The river sang a melodious song, its waters flowing in harmonious rhythm.

The wind whispered secrets to the flowers, which nodded in silent understanding.
The mountains loomed like giants in the distance, their peaks touching the sky.
The rain tapped on the roof, a gentle lullaby that serenaded the night.

The city streets buzzed with life, a symphony of honking horns and hurried
footsteps.

The books on the shelf stood in silent anticipation, waiting for eager readers to
explore.

The silence of the night enveloped the world, a comforting embrace of tranquility.
The ocean waves roared their applause, crashing against the shore in
thunderous applause.

The sun painted the sky with hues of gold and pink, as if announcing a majestic
arrival.

The leaves in the breeze danced a graceful ballet, twirling and swirling in joy.

The snowflakes fell from the sky like delicate dancers, pirouetting towards the

earth.




The camera captured memories with a click, freezing moments in time

forever.

The waves embraced the shore with a gentle hug, as if reuniting with an old
friend.

The city lights blinked like distant stars, creating a canvas of urban constellations.
The door handle beckoned with an outstretched hand, inviting visitors inside.
The shadows stretched across the pavement, reaching out like long-forgotten
friends.

The raindrops tapped on the window as if seeking permission to enter the cozy
room.

The moon watched over the world like a guardian, its silvery gaze calming the
night.

The laughter of children filled the air, a joyful symphony that echoed through the
park.

The leaves whispered secrets to the wind, sharing stories of their vibrant journey.
The branches of the trees reached for the sky, as if yearning for a gentle touch.
The clock’s hands chased each other in a perpetual race, counting the moments.
The mountain peaks kissed the clouds, their union shrouded in misty embrace.
The fireflies danced in the darkness, their tiny lights illuminating the night’s
canvas.

The old house breathed a sigh of relief, as if finally finding solace after years of
standing.

The rainbow arched across the sky like a bridge, connecting earth and sky.

The river murmured a soothing lullaby, its waters cradling the secrets within.

The wind whispered secrets to the leaves, which listened with eager anticipation.

The waves murmured secrets to the sand, creating intricate patterns of tales.

The sun bid farewell to the day, its golden rays a tender caress before nightfall.




The stars danced in the sky, twinkling like diamonds scattered across a velvet
canvas.

The shadows embraced the corners of the room, creating a sanctuary of
darkness.

The raindrops tapped on the roof with a gentle melody, serenading the night.
The leaves on the trees whispered secrets to the wind, sharing tales of their
adventures.

The moonlight painted a silver path on the water, inviting dreamers to follow its
trail.

The city streets hummed with life, a symphony of bustling activity and vibrant
energy.

The pages of the book turned themselves, eager to reveal the unfolding story.
The fire crackled and hissed, its flames dancing to an ancient rhythm of warmth.
The waves kissed the shore with gentle caresses, as if longing to linger in its
embrace.

The wind sighed through the trees, its voice a soothing lullaby to the sleeping
earth.

The clouds gathered in a hushed conversation, sharing secrets with one another.
The sun painted the sky with hues of pink and gold, announcing the dawn’s
arrival.

The snowflakes fell gracefully from the sky, each one a delicate work of art.
The car engine roared to life, eager to embark on a new journey of exploration.
The flowers nodded in agreement as the wind whispered its secrets to them.
The city lights twinkled like distant stars, creating a tapestry of urban wonder.
The silence of the night enveloped the world in a comforting cloak of tranquility.

The ocean waves applauded the sunset, crashing against the shore in rhythmic

applause.




The raindrops tapped on the windowpane, a soothing melody to accompany
the night.

The mountains stood tall and proud, their peaks touching the sky in silent
majesty.

The trees whispered to each other in the breeze, sharing tales of their ancient
wisdom.

The clock’s hands raced against time, as if trying to catch fleeting moments.
The thunder grumbled its discontent, shaking the heavens with its powerful voice.
The shadows danced along the walls, casting playful shapes in the dim light.
The raindrops tapped on the windowpane like eager messengers seeking entry.
The moon cast a silvery glow on the world below, bathing it in a mystical light.
The fire crackled and popped, its flames flickering with a fiery energy.

The waves roared with a fierce determination, crashing against the rocks in fury.
The wind whispered sweet nothings to the flowers, which blushed in response.
The leaves rustled in the breeze, their gentle laughter filling the air.

The stars winked in the night sky, as if sharing secrets with those who gazed
upon them.

The river flowed with a graceful elegance, its waters weaving stories of travel.
The door protested with a loud creak, as if reluctant to reveal the mysteries
within.

The clouds embraced the sky in a soft hug, painting a canvas of shifting beauty.
The mountains stood sentinel, their peaks reaching for the heavens in silent awe.
The raindrops fell with a pitter-patter, creating a soothing melody on the roof.
The books on the shelf stood in silent anticipation, waiting for eager minds to

explore.

The wind howled through the night, its voice a haunting melody of the unknown.




The ocean waves whispered secrets to the shore, leaving behind traces of
wisdom.

The sun bid farewell to the day, its golden rays a gentle caress before nightfall.
The leaves on the trees shimmered like golden coins, fluttering in the autumn
breeze.

The city streets buzzed with life, a symphony of honking horns and hurried
footsteps.

The pages of the book turned themselves, revealing a world of imagination
within.

The fire crackled with excitement, its flames leaping and dancing in joyful
celebration.

The waves embraced the shore with gentle kisses, as if reuniting with an old
friend.

The city lights blinked like stars in the night sky, creating a constellation of
wonder.

The shadows stretched across the pavement, reaching out like long-forgotten
friends.

The raindrops tapped on the window, their rhythmic melody a soothing lullaby.
The moon watched over the world like a guardian, casting a silvery glow below.
The laughter of children filled the air, a joyful symphony that echoed through the
park.

Examples.com




