


 Richard!

I’m a 
fundamental 
right

People demand 
me when I am 
taken away by 
dictators

People fight 
for me

I am a noun 
but I am very 
important.

I begin with 
the letter 'f'



 a rainbow

Everyone 
takes my 
picture

People always 
point at me

I am 
multi-coloure
d

I appear after 
a storm

Legend says 
there is gold 
at the 
bottom of 
me



a castle

I am made of 
stone

There are 
many of me in 
England

I am a home 
for royalty

I am 
protected 
by a ring 
of water

I'm found 
in many 
legends



an ice-cream
I am a 
delicious treat

I come in a 
bowl or a cone

Lick me 
with your 
tongue

Don't eat 
me too 
slowly

One of my 
flavours is 
vanilla



a teddy bear
I'm stuffed 
with fluff

I have four 
paws

Hug me if 
you have 
a bad 
dream

I'm a 
pretend 
animal



an umbrella
I'll keep your 
hair dry

Bring me 
just in 
case

I'm long 
and light 
to carry

Don't 
open me 
in the 
house

I hope you 
don't need 
me today



a mountain
You can go 
up or down 
me

Don't 
forget your 
safety gear

I can be 
very 
dangerous

I get colder 
as you go 
higher

I am 
popular 
for winter 
sports



a pillow
I protect 
your neck 
and head

Fighting 
with me is 
fun

I'm soft and 
comfortable

Ask for me 
on an 
airplane

You use 
me when 
you're 
resting



a rabbit
I am soft to 
pet

I am 
associated 
with Spring

I play in 
your 
vegetable 
garden

My teeth 
are long 
and sharp

I love to 
hop in 
the grass



fire
Water kills 
me

I am not 
alive, but I 
grow

I don't 
have a 
mouth

I don't 
have lungs, 
but I need 
air

I have no 
legs to 
dance



a candle
Wind is my 
enemy

My life can 
be 
measured 
in hours

When I 
am thin, I 
am 
quick.

I serve by 
being 
devoured

When I 
am fat, I 
am slow



water I am a 
precious 
resource in 
some 
places

I am 
sometimes 
on you

You will 
die 
without 
me

If I 
surround 
you, I can 
kill you

I am 
always 
in you



smoke

I have no 
hands

I have no 
wings

I have no 
feet

I climb 
to the 
sky

I am a very old  
form of 
communication



a chick

My house 
has no 
doors or 
windows

I live all 
alone in 
my house

If I want to 
go out I 
must break 
through the 
wall

I have a 
little 
house

My name 
changes 
when I get 
bigger



a tooth

I am 
useful for 
animals 
too

I am used 
for cutting 
and 
grinding

When I am 
damaged, I 
usually hurt

I'm white

I get cleaned 
every day 
more than 
once



a glove / gloves

You don’t 
want me 
when it’s 
warm

I have no 
blood

I have 
no flesh

I protect and 
comfort you

I have four 
fingers and 
a thumb



a heart

You can 
feel me

I am always 
with you 

You can 
“break 
me”

You would 
die 
without 
me

My shape 
is an 
emotion 
symbol



a riddle

I may be 
complex

I am 
often a 
question

I may be 
simple

I tend to 
have an 
answer

I may have 
a name, but 
no gender



a butterfly

I flutter by 
the 
flowers

I have 
wings but 
I'm not a 
bird

I am 
delicate 
and fragile

My babies 
look like 
little worms 

I am very 
pretty and 
colourful



No one 
has ever 
seen me

It’s a new 
day

I am 
always to 
be

No one will 
ever see me

I never 
was

tomorrow



 I can be 
painted, or 
left bare

I can be 
long, or I 
can be 
short

I can be 
round, or 
square

fingernails

 I can grow

I can be 
bought



Now I'm 
white and 
empty

I don't 
have eyes

I am one of 
the most 
popular 
tattoos

a skull

Once I did 
see

Once I 
had 
thoughts



I can make 
you 
happy, I 
can make 
you sad

I have no 
voice and 
yet I speak 
to you

a book

I have 
leaves, but 
I am not a 
tree

I have a 
spine and 
hinges

I tell of all 
things in 
the world 
that people 
do



I do not 
speak

I am what 
helps ships 
to sail

wind

I can 
whistle

I can 
whisperI can 

howl



I can be 
winding or 
straight

I go up the 
hill, and 
down the 
hill, and yet 
stand still

a road

I run in and 
out of town 
day and 
night

I sleep 
outside at 
night

I go from 
house to 
house



You 
always 
look me in 
the face

No head 
on which a 
hat to 
place

a clock

I sometimes 
sing but 
cannot talk

I always 
run but 
never 
walk

Without 
fingers, I 
point



I can be 
stolen 
with a 
glance

I can’t be 
bought

love

Some 
people will 
even kill 
for me

I am 
priceless 
to others 

I’m 
worthless 
to some 
people



I have a 
bank but 
doesn't 
store 
money

a river

I have a 
mouth but 
cannot 
talk

I have a 
head but 
never 
weep

I have a 
bed but 
never 
sleep

I run all 
the time 
but don’t 
feel tired



a broom

I have 
hundreds 
of legs 

You make 
me feel 
dirty

I’m a 
mode of 
transport

I can’t 
walk, I 
can only 
lean

You use me 
so that you 
can feel 
clean



a vacuum cleaner

I have a 
big mouth 

I do get 
involved with 
everyone's 
dirty business

I am also 
quite 
loud

I suck but 
I’m not a 
straw

Freddy 
Mercury 
used me in 
a video


