
Lie low

Green-eyed 
monster

Good riddance

Night owl



As dead as a 
doornail

A heart of gold

A charmed life

Kill with kindness



Wild goose 
chase

Apple of my eye

Faint hearted

Wear your heart 
on your sleeve



To break the ice

The truth 
will out

A foregone 
conclusion

To wait with 
bated breath



There’s method 
in my madness

In stitches

bedazzled

There’s the rub



The world’s 
your oyster

Seen better days

Make your hair 
stand on end

At a snail’s pace



Melt into thin air

A laughing stock

To come full 
circle

Mum’s the word



Eaten me out of 
house and home In a pickle


