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Come
All good things come to an end

Beware of evil that may come from one whom you helped

Curses like chickens come home to roost

Don’t cross a bridge till you come to it

Easy come easy go

First come first served

He that is afraid of wounds must not come nigh a battle

Lightly come lightly go

A lion may come to be beholden to a mouse

Marry first and love will come afterwards

Misfortunes never come singly

Take things as they come

What is bred in the bone will never come out of the flesh

When thieves fall out honest men come by their own

All good things must come to an end

All things come to those who wait

Bad things come in threes

The best things come in small packages

What’s bred in the bone will come out in the flesh

If candlemas day be sunny and bright winter will have another flight if candlemas day be cloudy with rain
winter is gone and won’t come again

Do not cross the bridge till you come to it



Never do evil that good may come of it

There’s many a good cock come out of a tattered bag

Light come light go

Come live with me and you’ll know me

May chickens come cheeping

Morning dreams come true

If the mountain will not come to mahomet mahomet must go to the mountain

Quickly come quickly go

What goes up must come down

Many go out for wool and come home shorn
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