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Back to the drawing board

Nail ones colours to the mast

Circling around the drain

Start with a clean slate

All roads lead to Rome

A bitter pill to swallow

A chain is only as strong as its weakest link
In the hot seat

Put the brakes on

Moved from pillar to post

A different kettle of fish

A barking dog never bites
Playing cat and mouse
Fighting like rats in a sack

A little bird told me

Big fish in a small pond

Take to it like a fish to water
The elephant in the room

A fish rots from the head down
Have a monkey on your back

Burning a hole in my pocket

A day late and a dollar short

Two a penny

There is no silver bullet

Don’t shoot the messenger

Go forth and set the world on fire
School of hard knocks

In the hot seat

A tough row to hoe

Too many irons in the fire
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Cheek by jowl

Work my fingers to the bone
Leaves a bad taste in the mouth
No skin off my back

Have a lead foot

Put you shoulder to the wheel
Keep your nose to the grindstone
Have a nose for it

Go out on a limb

Not have a leg to stand on

Not cut the mustard

The apple doesn’t fall far from the tree
Revenge is a dish best served cold

A bitter pill to swallow

Best thing since sliced bread

Rotten to the core

Already baked into the cake

Like nailing jelly to the wall

A chip on your shoulder

You are what you eat

There is many a true word spoken in jest
Go off the deep end

Kept under wraps

The cruellest lies are often told in silence
Any Tom Dick or Harry

Set in stone

Needs must when the devil drives

With friends like these who needs enemies
Get in on the ground floor

Time is a great healer




