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Base de données des proverbes et sagesses populaires
Many

Abundance like want ruins many

Cowards die many times before their deaths

Don’t have too many irons in the fire

Have but few friends though many acquaintances
He who begins many things finishes but few

Life has many ups and downs

Many a little makes a mickle

Many hands make light work

Many kiss the hand they wish to cut off

Many would be cowards if they had courage enough
One god no more but many friends are good store

One lie makes many

So many countries so many customs

Success has many friends

There are as many good fish in the sea as ever came out of it
There’s many a good tune played on an old fiddle

There’s many a slip ‘twixt the cup and the lip

There’s many a true word spoken in jest

Too many cooks spoil the broth

Too many sailors sink the ship

The church is an anvil which has worn out many hammers

Cowards die many times before their death



One funeral makes many

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

Many a mickle makes a muckle

There’s many a slip between cup and lip

Many are called but few are chosen

So many men so many opinions

So many mists in march so many frosts in may

Success has many fathers while failure is an orphan

Many a true word is spoken in jest

Many go out for wool and come home shorn
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