
It took me two
seconds to carve
the most perfect
jack-o'-lantern.

We screamed so
loudly that you

could hear us on
the other side of

the world.

On Halloween, 
I consumed so

much candy that
I turned into

a piñata.

The spooky spider
sneakily dropped

down beside
me on a

silvery thread.

My thick
superhero mask
makes my face

sweat like
a faucet.

The wild witches
zoomed past us
on their speedy

broomsticks.

I jumped a mile
into the air when

I spied the
floating, spooky

decoration.

The leaves
danced in the
wind, changing
direction with

each gust.

The hayride was
a rollercoaster,
cruising over the
bumps and hills

of the field.

The ghouls and
ghosts giggled as

they gossiped
about the goblins.

We waited in line
outside the

haunted house
for an eternity.

When I bit into my
caramel apple, it
was as hard as

a rock.

The bonfire
crackled like a

witch's brew
bubbling in a

cauldron.

The piles of
autumn leaves

looked like little
mountains in

the yard.

By the end of
trick-or-treating,
my candy bag

weighed a
million pounds.

Our display of
Halloween lights
is so bright that it

can be seen
from Mars.

Find the path from START to FINISH. Your path should go only through
spaces with hyperboles. Record each letter you pass to complete the
mystery hyperbole. Remember, a hyperbole is an extreme exaggeration.

Figurative Language Maze
Halloween Hyperbole
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Mystery HYPERBOLE:

_ _ _ _ _ _ I                                   enough candy to last seven lifetimes.
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