
 

Descriptive Phrases 

 The conker-brown forest 

was a leafy paradise 

 Scurrying squirrels searched 

for food under bristles of 

wispy moss 

 Mushrooms grew under the 

shady roof of the forest 

 Huge roots spread-eagled the 

ground, twisting like the great 

backs of sea dinosaurs 

Sight 

Autumn leaved trees in the 

distance where the leaves, red as 

rubies, glowed in the sky. 

FOREST SETTING 

Touch  

Leaved brushed past my feet as 

I stood in the damp grass 

Sound 

Leaves rustling 

Twigs snapping 

Wind whistling 

The aged trees had creaking branches 

The ancient trees stretched away from 

the creaky floor 

Smell 

Dampness of the flattened grass 

Sweet, vibrant smell of the flowers 

The smell of the forest was pulpy. 

Its woody incense was from centuries of 

snapping branches crashing to the forest’s 

floor and rotting silently 


