
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

Anna believes: 

The clouds drifted slowly, like lazy sheep 

across the vast blue expanse. Wasps 

sting and stay alive.  

Josh believes: 

The night sky sparkled like diamonds. 

The wind howled like a lonely wolf. 

 
Catrin believes: 

The world is a stage. The classroom 

was buzzing beehive. 

 

Jack believes: 

A tree falling in an empty forest that 

cannot be heard by anyone makes no 

sound. 


