
PROVERBS AND EXPRESSIONS – ANSWERS 
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ABSENCE MAKES THE HEART GROW FONDER  
 
ACTIONS SPEAK LOUDER THAN WORDS  
 
ALL GOOD THINGS MUST COME TO AN END  
 
BEGGARS CAN’T BE CHOOSERS  
 
BEAUTY IS IN THE EYE OF THE BEHOLDER  
 
BETTER LATE THAN NEVER  
 
CLEANLINESS IS NEXT TO GODLINESS  
 
DON’T BITE THE HAND THAT FEEDS YOU  
 
DON’T COUNT YOUR CHICKENS BEFORE THEY HATCH  
 
DON’T PUT OFF UNTIL TOMORROW WHAT YOU CAN DO TODAY  
 
GOOD THINGS COME TO THOSE WHO WAIT  
 
HONESTY IS THE BEST POLICY  
 
IF YOU PLAY WITH FIRE, YOU’LL GET BURNED  
 
KEEP YOUR FRIENDS CLOSE AND YOUR ENEMIES CLOSER 
 
LAUGHTER IS THE BEST MEDICINE  
 
THE ENEMY OF MY ENEMY IS MY FRIEND  
 
WHEN THE GOING GETS TOUGH THE TOUGH GET GOING  
 
YOU CAN’T ALWAYS GET WHAT YOU WANT  
 
WHERE THERE’S SMOKE THERE’S FIRE  
 
THE SQUEAKY WHEEL GETS THE GREASE  
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THERE’S NO TIME LIKE THE PRESENT  
 
ALWAYS PUT YOUR BEST FOOT FORWARD  
 
AMONG THE BLIND THE ONE EYED MAN IS KING  
 
ALL THAT GLISTERS IS NOT GOLD  
 
PULL THE PLUG  
 
RUN OUT OF STEAM  
 
TO SHOOT DOWN IN FLAMES  
 
SMELL SOMETHING FISHY  
 
STRANGER THINGS HAVE HAPPENED  
 
THE BEST THING SINCE SLICED BREAD  
 
BLOOD IS THICKER THAN WATER 
 
BITE YOUR TONGUE 
 
BURN THE MIDNIGHT OIL 
 
CAN’T CUT THE MUSTARD 
 
BITE OFF MORE THAN YOU CAN CHEW 
 
CHILDREN SHOULD BE SEEN AND NOT HEARD 
 
COME HELL OR HIGH WATER 
 
CROSS THAT BRIDGE WHEN YOU COME TO IT 
 
CURIOSITY KILLED THE CAT 
 
EVERY CLOUD HAS A SILVER LINING 
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EVERYTHING BUT THE KITCHEN SINK 
 
GET DOWN TO BRASS TACKS 
 
GET OUT OF THE WRONG SIDE OF THE BED 
 
GREAT MINDS THINK ALIKE 
 
HAS THE CAT GOT YOUR TONGUE? 
 
HEARD IT ON THE GRAPEVINE 
 
IT NEVER RAINS BUT IT POURS 
 
LET BYGONES BE BYGONES 
 
LET THE CAT OUT OF THE BAG 
 
METHOD TO MY MADNESS 
 
NEW KID ON THE BLOCK 
 
PEDAL TO THE METAL 
 
AWAY WITH THE FAIRIES 
 
BARKING UP THE WRONG TREE 
 
WHERE THERE’S MUCK THERE’S BRASS 
 
CARBON FOOTPRINT 
 
CLOUD CUCKOO LAND 
 
CRACK SOMEONE UP 
 
DON’T CRY OVER SPILT MILK 
 
DRESSED TO THE NINES 

 


