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My four-year-old likes to say the blessing at mealtimes,
usually repeating the same short prayer: "Thank you, God,
for this gracious food. Amen."

One evening, however, he thanked the Lord for the
birds, the trees, each of his friends, and asked God to
watch over his family and help them to be good. I was
thrilled that he was finally praying from the heart.

But after the "Amen," he took a spoonful of stew,
gasped, then dropped his spoon into the bowl. "I should
have said a longer prayer," he said. "My food is still too
hot."

The teacher noticed that Al had been daydreaming for
a long time. She decided to get his attention.

"Al," she said, "If the world is 25,000 miles around and
eggs are sixty cents a dozen, how old am I? 

"Thirty-four," Al answered unhesitatingly. 

The teacher replied "Well, that's not far from my actual
age. Tell me...how did you guess?" 

"Oh, there's nothing to it," Al said. "My big sister is
seventeen and she's only half-crazy." 

"Skipper," the sailor said to his captain as he saluted,
"A special message just came in for you from the admiral.
I have it right here."

"Read it to me," the captain ordered.

The sailor read, "You are without a doubt the most

idiotic, lame-brained officer ever to command a ship in the
United States Navy."

The skipper responded, "Have that communication
decoded at once!"

“Give me ambiguity...or give me something else.”

While my third-grade class was completing a writing
exercise, one of the students asked me how to spell
"piranha." 

I told him I was unsure. To my delight, he went to the
dictionary to solve his problem. 

That's when I overheard another pupil say to him, 

"Why bother to look it up? She doesn't know how to
spell it anyway." 

Laws of Parenting

1.  The later you stay up, the earlier your child will wake
up the next morning.

2.  For a child to become clean, something else must
become dirty.

3.  Toys multiply to fill any space available.

4.  The longer it takes you to make a meal, the less
your child will like it.

5.  Yours is always the only child who doesn't behave.

6.  If the shoe fits...it's expensive.

7.  The surest way to get something done is to tell a
child not to do it.

8.  The gooier the food, the more likely it is to end up
on the carpet.

9.  Backing the car out of the driveway causes your
child to have to go to the bathroom.

An effusive client brought a litter of golden-



retriever puppies to my veterinary clinic for
inoculations and worming. She loved them so
much, she couldn't keep from remarking about
their cute habits. 

As the look-alike pups squirmed over and
under one another in their box, I realized it would
be difficult to tell the treated ones from the rest.
I turned on the water faucet, wet my fingers, and
moistened each dog's head when I had finished.

After the fourth puppy, I noticed my hitherto
talkative client had grown silent. As I sprinkled
the last pup's head, the woman leaned forward
and whispered, "I’m a Mormon and we believe in
baptizing by immersion...but I guess this method
is okay for dogs.”

One woman was bragging to her next-door neighbor
about her son, a college student. "Why, our son is so
brilliant, every time we get a letter from him we have to go
to the dictionary."

"You're lucky," the neighbor said. "Every time we get a
letter from ours, we have to go to the bank!"

An old blacksmith realized he was soon going to quit
working so hard. He picked out a strong young man to
become his apprentice. 

The old fellow was crabby and exacting. "Don't ask me
a lot of questions," he told the boy. "Just do whatever I tell
you to do." 

One day the old blacksmith took an iron out of the
forge and laid it on the anvil. 

"Get the hammer over there," he said. "When I nod my
head, hit it real good and hard." 

Now the town is looking for a new blacksmith.... 

Arriving back at the dorm late one evening, my
roommate explained that she had gotten lost in the school
library. No one was surprised, since the library is large and
has a confusing layout.

When I asked her how long it took her to find an exit,
she admitted she hadn't actually found the exit herself.
She'd used an emergency phone to call for help.

Puzzled, I asked, "How did your rescuers find you if
you didn't know where you were?"

"Easy," she said. "I started reading titles of books
around me, and they located my position from the card
catalogue.

98% of all statistics are useless!

A man walks into a shoe store, and tries on a pair of
shoes.

"How do they feel?" asks the sales clerk. 

"Well they feel a bit tight," replies the man. 

The assistant promptly bends down and has a look at
the shoes and at the man's feet. "Try pulling the tongue
out." the clerk says. 

"Well, theyth sthill feelth a bith tighth." 

In his younger days our golden retriever, Catcher, often
ran away when he had the chance.  His veterinarian's
office was about a mile down the road and Catcher would
usually go there.  The office staff knew him and would call
me to come pick him up.

One day I called the vet to make an appointment for
Catcher's yearly vaccine.

"Will you be bringing him in yourself," asked the
receptionist, "or will he come on his own?"

A manager was told by his doctor to take up some
sport for exercise so he decided to play tennis. After a
couple of weeks his secretary asked him how he was
doing. 

"It's going fine", the manager said, "When I'm on the
court and I see the ball speeding towards me my brain
immediately says: To the corner! Back hand! To the net!
Smash! Go back!". 

"Really? What happens then?", the girl asked
enthusiastically. 

"Then my body says, 'Who? Me? Don't talk nonsense!'"
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After every flight, Quantas pilots fill out a form, called
a "gripe sheet," which tells mechanics about problems with
the aircraft. The mechanics correct the problems,
document their repairs on the form, and then pilots review
the gripe sheets before the next flight.

Never let it be said that ground crews lack a sense of
humour. Here are some actual maintenance complaints
submitted by Quantas' pilots and the solutions recorded by
maintenance engineers.  By the way, Quantas is the only
major airline that has never had an accident.
(P = The problem logged by the pilot.)
(S = The solution and action taken by mechanics.)
P: Left inside main tire almost needs replacement.
S: Almost replaced left inside main tire.
P: Test flight OK, except auto-land very rough.
S: Auto-land not installed on this aircraft.
P: Something loose in cockpit.
S: Something tightened in cockpit.
P: Dead bugs on windshield.
S: Live bugs on back-order.
P: Autopilot in altitude-hold mode produces a 200 feet per
minute descent.
S: Cannot reproduce problem on ground.
P: Evidence of leak on right main landing gear.
S: Evidence removed.
P: DME volume unbelievably loud.
S: DME volume set to more believable level.
P: Friction locks cause throttle levers to stick.
S: That's what they're for.
P: IFF inoperative.
S: IFF always inoperative in OFF mode.
P: Suspected crack in windshield.
S: Suspect you're right.
P: Number 3 engine missing.
S: Engine found on right wing after brief search.
P: Aircraft handles funny.
S: Aircraft warned to straighten up, fly right, and be serious.
P: Target radar hums.
S: Reprogrammed target radar with lyrics.
P: Mouse in cockpit.
S: Cat installed.
P: Noise coming from under instrument panel. Sounds like
a midget pounding on something with a hammer.
S: Took hammer away from midget

Upon dying, Bill Gates went to purgatory. St. Peter said
to his, "Now Bill, you have done some good things, and you
have done some bad things. Now I am going to let you

decide where you want to go". So, Bill takes a look at hell
and see's these beautiful women running around, in 80
degree temperature, on beautiful beaches. Then he took a
look at heaven and it was nice, you know harps and singing
and worship and stuff like that. So he said to St. Peter that
he would like to go to hell. About a week later, St. Peter
went down to hell to check on Bill. There he saw him, being
whipped by demons. He said to St. Peter, "What happened
to all the beautifull women, and the beaches and the 80
degree temperature?" Peter replied, "That was just the
screen saver." 

I work in a school department that is supported by
educational grants. On his first day, my new boss delivered
some bad news. He said, "Unfortunately your last boss
failed to apply for the grant that supports your work. You
will be terminated at the end of this month. Did you know
that?" 

Admittedly, I was unprepared for this, but I was not
shocked.

Two weeks before the end of my tenure, the new boss
came to me. He said, "Before you go, please submit the
lesson plans you would have used for the next three
months."

I said, "Oh, I'm sorry, those lesson plans were covered
in the grant. 

A man was on a walking holiday in a foreign country.
He became thirsty so decided to ask at a stranger's home
for something to drink. 

The lady of the house invited him in and served him a
bowl of soup by the fire. 

There was a wee pig running around the kitchen -
running up to the visitor and giving him a great deal of
attention. 

The visitor commented that he had never seen a pig
this friendly. 

The housewife replied: "Ummm, he's not that friendly.
That's his bowl you're using" 

A Stanford Medical research group advertised for
participants in a study of obsessive-compulsive disorder.
They were looking for therapy clients who had been
diagnosed with this disorder. The response was gratifying;



they got 300 responses the day after the ad came out. All
from the same person.

The company I worked for had an employee
suggestion competition, the entire staff was asked to
submit entries that would save money for the firm. 

The winner was a man who suggested the company
save paper by posting corporate memos on bulletin boards,
instead of printing 200 individual copies for distribution. 

He won a helium balloon with the company logo and
one share of stock. 

A memo announcing the winner went out to 200
people. 

A traffic cop stopped the woman for a minor traffic
violation. After examining her driver's license in silence for
a moment he said, "You know something, this is one of the
finest, most realistic pictures I've ever seen. I'm glad to see
you aren't one of those vain women who have their photos
retouched to remove all the lines in their face,"

"Sir," she replied icily, "you are looking at my thumb-
print."

You just go ahead," the man in the shopping mall said
to his wife. "While you're shopping, I'll browse in the
hardware store." 

An hour later, she returned and saw him at the
checkout counter. The clerk was ringing up the last of a
pile of tools and supplies that would fill two wheelbarrows.

"Are you buying all this?" his wife asked incredulously.

"Well, yes," he said, embarrassed. Then waving his
arm toward the interior of the store, he added, "But look at
all the stuff I'm leaving behind!" 

In dire need of a beauty make-over, I went to my salon
with a fashion magazine photo of a gorgeous, young,
lustrous-haired model. I showed the stylist the trendy new
cut I wanted and settled into the chair as he began
humming a catchy tune and got to work on my thin, graying
hair.

I was delighted by his cheerful attitude until I
recognized the melody. It was the theme from "Mission:
Impossible."

Humor is the shock absorber of life!

Cooking Terms

Tongue: A variety of meat, rarely served because it
clearly crosses the line between a cut of beef and a piece
of dead cow. 

Yogurt: Semi-solid dairy product made from partially
evaporated and fermented milk. Yogurt is one of only three
foods that taste exactly the same as they sound. The other
two are goulash and squid. 

Recipe: A series of step-by-step instructions for preparing
ingredients you forgot to buy, in utensils you don't own, to
make a dish the dog won't eat. 

Porridge: Thick oatmeal rarely found on American tables
since children were granted the right to sue their parents.
The name is an amalgamation of the words "Putrid,"
"hORRId," and "sluDGE." 

Preheat: To turn on the heat in an oven for a period of time
before cooking a dish, so that the fingers may be burned
when the food is put in, as well as when it is removed. 

Oven: Compact home incinerator used for disposing of
bulky pieces of meat and poultry. 

Microwave Oven: Space-age kitchen appliance that uses
the principle of radar to locate and immediately destroy any
food placed within the cooking compartment. 

Calorie: Basic measure of the amount of rationalization
offered by the average individual prior to taking a second
helping of a particular food. 

Not realizing our mother had left some leftover turkey
in our oven's broiler, my sister, 19, turned the oven on to
bake cookies. Once the oven was hot, she put in the
cookies and came back to check on them ten minutes
later. When she pulled open the oven door, flames shot out
and my sister shouted, "Mom! Fire!" as she closed the
door.

Immediately our mother called the fire department and
rushed all of us out of the house. The firefighters were over
in a flash and they quickly hosed the oven down with some
foam, then helped us clear the house of smoke. As one of
the young firemen was leaving, he turned to my mother and
said, "Your daughter is cute. I would ask her out, but I only
date women who can cook."

First things first...but not necessarily in that order!
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One day our Little niece Rita went up to her mother
and asked, "Mom, where did I come from?" 

My sister in law stammered a bit, but finally got her
composure. She thought it was time her daughter knew
the facts of life. So, she told Little Rita how the
expression of love resulted in the beginning of life, how
life developed in the womb and finally how a child was
born. As my sister in law gave the whole story, Rita's
eyes got wider and wider. 

When She was finished, Little Rita said "Wow, that's
really neat. That sure beats what Uncle Rusty told me.
He said that he came from St. George." 

Tired of the inconvenience of driving from the airport to
his country cottage, a man equipped his small plane with
pontoons so he could land on the lake directly in front of his
cottage. On his next trip however, he made his approach
down the airport runway as usual.

Alarmed, his wife cried out, "Are you crazy? You can't
land this plane here without wheels!" The startled husband
yanked the nose up, narrowly averting certain disaster.

Continuing home, he landed the plane on the lake
without mishap. As he sat there, visibly shaken, he said to
his wife, "I don't know what on earth got into me. That's the
stupidest thing I've ever done in my life!"

And with that, he opened the door and stepped out ...
right into the water.

On one occasion William Howard Taft, in his work as
an attorney, took a train to Somerville, about 40 miles north
of his home in Cincinnati. 

At the end of the day he knew that the policy of the railway
was not to stop for just one passenger to board. He
therefore sent this telegram: "Stop at Somerville for a large
party." 

As the train came to a halt, Taft began to board the train,
and conductor asked, "Where's the large party?" 

Taft, with all of his 335 pounds replied, 'I'm the large party."

Every Friday after work, a mathematician goes down
to the Ice Cream Parlor, sits in the second-to-last seat,
turns to the last seat, which is empty, and asks a girl, who
isn't there, if he can buy her an ice cream cone.

The owner, who is used to the weird, local university
types, always shrugs but keeps quiet.  But when
Valentine's Day arrives, and the mathematician makes a
particularly heart wrenching plea into empty space,
curiosity gets the better of him, and he says, "I apologize
for my stupid questions, but surely you know there is
NEVER a woman sitting in that last stool, man.  Why do
you persist in talking to empty space?"

The mathematician replies, "Well, according to
quantum physics, empty space is never truly empty.  Virtual
particles come into existence and vanish all the time.  You
never know when the proper wave function will collapse
and a girl might suddenly appear there."

The owner raises his eyebrows.  "Really?  Interesting.
But couldn't you just ask one of the girls who comes here
every Friday if you could buy HER a cone?  You never
know ... she might say yes."

The mathematician laughs.  "Yeah, right.  How likely is
THAT to happen?"

The sooner you fall behind the sooner you’ll have time
to catch up.

At the end of their first date, a young man takes the girl
back to her home. Emboldened by the night, he decides to
try for that important first kiss. With an air of confidence, he
leans with his hand against the wall and, smiling, he says



to her, "Darling, how 'bout a good night kiss?"
Embarrassed, she replies, "Oh, I couldn't do that. My
parents will see us!" 

"Oh come on! Who's gonna see us at this hour?" 

"No, please. I would just die of embarrassment if
someone saw us." 

"Oh come on, there's nobody around, they're all
sleeping!" 

"No way. It's just too risky!" 

"Oh please, please, I like you so much!!" 

"No. I like you too, but I just can't!" 

"Oh yes you can. Please?" 

"NO, no. I just can't." 

"Pleeeeease?..." 

Out of the blue, the porch light goes on, and the girl's
sister shows up in her pajamas, hair disheveled. In a
sleepy voice the sister says: "Dad says to go ahead and
give him a kiss. Or I can do it. Or if need be, he'll come
down himself and do it.

“But for crying out loud tell him to take his hand off the
intercom button!" 

I came in to work early the other day and began
hanging upside down from the ceiling. Just then one of my
co-workers (she's blonde ... it'll be important later) came in
and asked me what I'm doing.

"Shh," I said, " I'm a light bulb -- I'm acting crazy to get
a few days off, as there is an out of town wedding I need to
go to until Tuesday."

A minute later the boss walked by and asked me what
I was doing.

"I'm a light bulb!" I exclaimed.

"You're going crazy," he said. "Take a few days off, and
come back when you are less stressed."

With that, I jumped down and started walking out. My
co-worker started following me and the boss asked where
she was going.

"I can't work in the dark," she said.

The reward for a job well done is...more work!

The cop got out of his car and the kid, that was
stopped for speeding, rolled down his window. 

"I've been waiting for you all day," the cop said. 

The kid replied, "Yeah, well I got here as fast as I
could." 

When the cop finally stopped laughing, he sent the kid
on his way without a ticket. 

A tired minister was at home resting, and through the
window he saw a woman approaching his door. She was
one of those too-talkative people, and he was not anxious
to talk with her. He said to his wife, "I'll just duck upstairs
and wait until she goes away."

An hour passed, then he tiptoed to the stair landing
and listened ... not a sound. He was very pleased, so he
started down calling loudly to his wife, "Well, My Dear, did
you get rid of that old bore at last?"

The next moment he heard the voice of the same
woman caller, and she couldn't possibly have missed
hearing him. Two steps down, he saw them both staring up
at him. It seemed truly a crisis moment.

The quick-thinking minister's wife answered, "Yes,
Dear, she went away over an hour ago. But Mrs. Jones has
come to call in the meantime, and I'm sure you'll be glad to
greet her."

There are two secrets to being successful!  The first is
never tell ANYONE everything you know!  (The is
especially true if you’re a missionary...you don’t want
anyone to know how much you really DON’T know!
Besides, the Lord will fill in the blanks. )
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“...because our Savior lives, we do not use the symbol
of His death as the symbol of our faith. But what shall we
use? No sign, no work of art, no representation of form is
adequate to express the glory and the wonder of the Living
Christ. He told us what that symbol should be when He
said, "If ye love me, keep my commandments" - President
Gordon B. Hinckley, speaking of why we do not use the
Cross as the symbol of our belief in Christ. 

A deputy police officer responded to a report of a
barroom disturbance. The "disturbance" turned out to be
well over six feet tall and weighed almost 300 pounds.
What's more, he boasted that he could whip the deputy
and Muhammad Ali too. 

Said the policeman, "I'll bet that you're also an escape
artist-probably better than Houdini." 

The giant nodded. "If I had some chains," the deputy
continued, "you could show us how strong you really are.
But all I've got is a set of handcuffs. Why don't you see just
how quickly you can break out of them?" 

Once in the cuffs, the man puffed, pulled and jerked for
four minutes. "I can't get out of these," the giant growled. 

"Are you sure?" the deputy asked. 

The fellow tried again. "Nope," he replied. "I can't do it."

"In that case," said the deputy, "you're under arrest." 

My friends and I had joined a weight-loss organization.

At one meeting the instructor held up an apple and a candy
bar. "What are the attributes of this apple," she asked, "and
how do they relate to our diet?"

"Low in calories" and "lots of fiber" were among the
answers. She then detailed what was wrong with eating
candy, and concluded, "Apples are not only more healthful
but also less expensive. Do you know I paid 75 cents for
this candy bar?" We stared as she held aloft the forbidden
treat.

 From the back of the room a small voice spoke up, "I'll
give you a dollar for it."

A guy took his girlfriend to a football game for the first
time. 

After the game he asked his girlfriend how she liked
the game. 

Oh, I really liked it," she said, "but I just couldn't
understand why they were killing each other for 25 cents."

"What on earth do you mean???" 

WWell I saw them flip a coin and one team got it and
then for the rest of the game all they kept screaming was,
"Get the quarter back! Get the quarter back!" 

Amy and Jamie are old friends. They have both been
married to their husbands for a long time.  Amy is upset
because she thinks her husband doesn't find her attractive
anymore.

"As I get older he doesn't bother to look at me!" Amy
cries.

"I'm so sorry for you, as I get older my husband says I
get more beautiful every day." replies Jamie.

"Yes, but your husband's an antique dealer!"

There was a man who had worked all of his life and
had saved all of his money and was a real miser when it
came to his money. 

He loved money more than just about anything, and
just before he died, he said to his wife, "Now listen. When



I die, I want you to take all my money and put it in the
casket with me. Because I wanna take my money to the
afterlife with me." 

And so he got his wife to promise him with all of her
heart that when he died, she would put all of the money in
the casket with him. 

Well one day he died. He was stretched out in the
casket, the wife was sitting there in black, and her friend
was sitting next to her. When they finished the ceremony,
just before the undertakers got ready to close the casket,
the wife said, "Wait just a minute!' She had a box with her,
she came over with the box and put it in the casket. Then
the undertakers locked the casket down, and they rolled it
away. Her friend said, "I know you weren't fool enough to
put all that money in there with that man." 

She replied, "Listen, I'm a Christian, I can't lie. I
promised him that I was gonna put that money in that
casket with him." 

"You mean to tell me you put that money in the casket
with that man?" 

"I sure did," said the wife. "I wrote him a check." 

"I'd like the number for Jennifer Smith in Richmond,
Virginia," the young man said to the 411 operator.

"There are multiple listings for Jennifer Smith in
Richmond, Virginia," the operator said. "Do you have a
street name?"

The young man hesitated a moment, "Well, uh, most
people call me Bubba."

Nothing is so smiple that it can’t be screwed up!

Uncle Jon was helping one of his cows give birth, when
he noticed his four-year-old Great Nephew, James,
standing at the fence, wide-eyed and soaking in the whole
event. 

Uncle Jon thought to himself: "Great, now I'm gonna
have to explain the 'birds and bees' to him. Well, no need
to jump the gun. I'll just wait and see if he has any
questions, and I'll just answer them as best I can." 

After Uncle Jon finished helping the cow with her
birthing, he walked over to James and asked him: "Do you
have any questions about what you seen here tonight?" 

"Just one," the little boy whispered, eyes still wide with
wonder. "How fast was that calf going when he hit the
cow?" 

Morris walks out into the street and manages to get a
taxi just going by.   He gets into the taxi, and the cab driver
says, "Perfect timing.  You're just like Dave."

"Who?"
"Dave Aronson.  There's a guy who did everything

right. Like my coming along when you needed a cab.  It
would have happened like that to Dave."

"There are always a few clouds over everybody," says
Morris.

"Not Dave.  He was a terrific athlete.  He could have
gone on the pro tour in tennis.  He could golf with the pros.
He sang like an opera baritone and danced like a
Broadway star."

"He was something, huh?"
"He had a memory like a trap.  Could remember

everybody's birthday.  He knew all about wine, which fork
to eat with. He could fix anything. Not like me.  I change a
fuse, and I black out the whole neighborhood."

"No wonder you remember him."
"Well, I never actually met Dave."
"Then how do you know so much about him?" asks

Morris.
"Because I married his widow."

Okay, I pulled the pin.  Now what?  Hey, where are
you going?
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