
 

My fur is as soft as silk and as black as night,
My tail is a feather duster, swishing back and 
forth while I play,
I have the voice of a wolf and a heart of gold,
I sleep like a log and dream of walks with my 
master.

My teeth are daggers, ready to attack anyone 
who enters my cave,
My skin is as red as lava, stained with the 
blood of my enemies,
My strong wings let me soar like an eagle, 
gliding as high as the clouds,
My nostrils are chimneys and fire rumbles in 
my belly like a volcano about to erupt.

I am a cheetah charging around the track, 
My wheels are as round as barrels, tumbling 
onwards, never stopping. 
My engine is an explosion of power, pushing 
me faster and faster.
I zoom as fast as a rocket, hurtling ever closer 
to the finish line.

I am golden like the sun,
My petals dance in the breeze,
My leaves soak up sunshine like sponges,
I am as beautiful as a summer’s day.

www.teachingpacks.co.uk 
Images: © ThinkStock©

What am I? What are these poems about?
Can you find the similes and metaphors?
Could you make your own simile and metaphor poems?

Bree Eades
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