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Bob had this problem of getting up late in the morning 
and was always late for work. 

After a few weeks of this, his boss was mad and 
threatened to fire him if he didn't do something about 
it. 

So Bob went to his doctor, who gave him a pill and told 
him to take it before he went to bed.  He got a great 
night's sleep and actually beat the alarm in the 
morning.  After a leisurely breakfast, he cheerfully drove 
to work. 

"Boss," he said, "The pill my doctor subscribed me 
actually worked!" 

"That's all fine," said the boss, "But where were you 
yesterday?" 

 

 

 

The missionaries will find a way regardless of the sign. 

 

 

I couldn't decide whether to go to Montreal or Toronto 
for vacation, so I called the airlines to get prices. 
"Airfare to Toronto is $300, the cheery salesperson 
replied. 

"And what about Montreal?" 

"We have a really great rate to Montreal, $99," she said. 
"But there is a stopover." 

"Where?" 

"In Toronto," she said. 

 

 

Never ask a barber (or your mission president) if he 
thinks you need a haircut. 

 

 

A new business was opening and one of the owner's 
friends wanted to send him flowers for the occasion.  
They arrived at the new business site and the owner 
read the card, "Rest in Peace." 

The owner was angry and called the florist to complain. 

After he had told the florist of the obvious mistake and 
how angry he was, the florist replied, 

"Sir, I'm really sorry for the mistake, but rather than 
getting angry, you should imagine this, 'Somewhere 
there is a funeral taking place today, and they have 
flowers with a note saying, 'Congratulations on your 
new location.'" 

 

 

On a crisp fall afternoon, a four-year-old boy was 
helping his father rake leaves in the front yard of their 
farmhouse. The father glanced up just in time to see a 
flock of geese flying over and pointed out how they flew 
in a formation shaped like a V. 



The boy patiently watched them as they disappeared 
over the horizon and then turning, asked, "Do they 
know any other letters?" 

 

 

If you don’t know where you’re going, you’re never lost. 

 

 

 

 

 

While sports fishing off Melbourne Beach, a tourist 
capsized his boat.  He could swim, but his fear of 
alligators kept him clinging to the overturned craft. 

Spotting and old beachcomber standing on the shore, 
the tourist shouted, "Are there any gators around 
here?!" 

"Naw," the man hollered back, "they ain't been around 
for years!" 

"Feeling safe, the tourist started swimming leisurely 
toward the shore. 

About halfway there he asked the guy, "How'd you get 
rid of the gators?" 

"We didn't do nothin'," the beach bum said. 

"The sharks got 'em." 

 

 

Vacationing in Kentucky, a friend and I spent the night 
at a small motel outside of Louisville. In the morning, I 
asked the woman at the desk for directions to Churchill 
Downs. Not able to tell us, she called her husband from 
the back room. 

"Churchill Downs?" he asked. "That's the race-track, 
isn't it?" 

We nodded. 

He hesitated and then said, "I'm pretty sure it's 
somewhere south of the university. I'm sorry, but I 
don't think I can be much help." 

At that point his wife left the room. 

The husband looked over his shoulder to make sure she 
had disappeared. Then he winked at us, leaned over the 
counter and whispered, "Take Third Street through 
town, go past the university and turn right on Central 
Avenue. After that, just look for the twin spires. You 
can't miss it!" 

 

 

Once you’ve seen one shopping center, you’ve seen a 
mall. 

 

 

A man goes into an ice cream parlor and says, "I'd like 
two scoops of chocolate ice cream, please." 

The girl behind the counter says, "I'm very sorry, sir, but 
our delivery truck broke down this morning.  We're out 
of chocolate," 

"In that case," the man says, "I'll have two scoops of 
chocolate ice cream." 

"You don't understand, sir," the girl says.  "We have no 
chocolate." 

"Then just give me some chocolate," he says. 

Getting angrier by the second, the girl says, "Sir, will you 
spell VAN, as in vanilla?" 

The man says, "V-A-N." 

"Now spell STRAW, as in strawberry." 

"OK.  S-T-R-A-W." 

"Now," the girl says, "spell STINK, as in chocolate." 

The man hesitates.  Then he says.  "There is no stink in 
chocolate." 

"THAT'S WHAT I'VE BEEN TRYING TO TELL YOU!" she 
screams. 
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Frequently complimented on what a pretty girl she was, 
five-year-old Maria had become fairly used to relatives' 
and friends' comments. 

One evening my friend Eleanor came to visit just as 
Maria was being tucked into bed, so she came to say 
good night. 

"My," Eleanor said, "you have really long eyelashes!" 

"Yes," said Maria. "They should be long. I've been 
growing them for five years," she paused,  
"and I never cut them once." 

 

 

“A government big enough to give you anything you 
want is also strong enough to take everything you 
have.” – Ronald Regan 

 

 

 

 

 

On the first day of Spring Training, a baseball scout 
brings a race horse with him to add to the starting line-
up.  

The coach asks, "What did you bring that horse here 
for?" 

The scout replies, "Wait until you see him bat." 

All the players are laughing, until the horse comes to 
bat.  At this point, the horse grabs the bat, and 
everyone quiets down.  They stare at the horse. 

The pitcher, just shrugs his shoulders, and throws the 
ball toward home plate, when astonishingly the horse 
hits the ball deep in the outfield. 

The horse just stands there and does not move.  The 
manager then yells at the baseball scout to tell the 
horse to run to first base. 

The scout looks back at the manager and yells back, "If 
he could run, he'd be at Belmont!" 

 

 

Standing in line at the clothing store's counter, I 
watched as the woman ahead of me handed the clerk 
her credit card. The customer waited for a long time 
while the saleswoman went to verify the account. 

When she finally returned, the clerk said, "I'm sorry, but 
this card is in your husband's name, and we can't accept 
it because the records show that he is deceased." 

With that, the woman turned to her husband, who was 
standing next to her and asked, "Does this mean I don't 
have to fix lunch for you today?" 

 

 

Money isn’t everything.  There’s credit cards, money 
orders, travelers checks… 

 

 

Signs You’ve Chosen a “No-Frills” Airline: 

You can't board the plane unless you have the exact 
change. 

Before you take off, the stewardess tells you to fasten 
your Velcro. 



The Captain asks all the passengers to chip in a little for 
gas. 

When they pull the steps away, the plane starts rocking. 

The Captain yells at the ground crew to get the cows off 
the runway. 

You ask the Captain how often their planes crash and he 
says, "Just once." 

No movie.  Don't need one.  Your life keeps flashing 
before your eyes. 

You see a man with a gun, but he's demanding to be let 
off the plane. 

All the planes have both a bathroom and a chapel. 

 

 

 

Okay, some days you’re lucky to get anyone or 
anything – even the landlord’s cat – to listen to your 
message.  Of course, trying to baptize a cat can be 
difficult. 

 

(Thanks to my nephew Elder Jesse Killpack for the photo – I take full 
credit and/or blame for the caption.) 

 

 

DRIVERS EDUCATION EXAM ANSWERS: 

Q: Who has the right of way when four cars approach a 
four-way stop at the same time? 

A: The pick-up truck with the gun rack and the bumper 
sticker saying, "Guns don't kill people. I do." 

 

Q: When driving through fog, what should you use? 

A: Your steering wheel. 

 

Q: What is the difference between a flashing red traffic 
light and a flashing yellow traffic light? 

A: The color. 

 

Q: How do you deal with heavy traffic? 

A: Heavy psychedelics. 

 

 

Experience is that marvelous thing that enables you 
to recognize a mistake when you make it again. 

 

 

Being a teenager and getting a tattoo seem to go hand 
and hand these days. I wasn't surprised when one of my 
daughter's friends showed me a delicate little Japanese 
symbol on her hip. 

"Please don't tell my parents," she begged. 

"I won't," I promised. "By the way, what does that stand 
for?" 

"Honesty," she said. 

 

 

Always try to do things in chronological order. 
It's less confusing that way. 

 

 

Long ago, on New York's lower east side, Mrs. Spinelli 
and Mrs. Goldberg were bragging about their respective 
abilities to overfeed dinner guests. 

With evident pride Mrs. Spinelli says, "When they walk 
home from my house, they're all doubled-over." 

Without a beat, Mrs. Goldberg answers, "From your 
house they can walk?" 
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He was not well-educated and rather rough and crude 
around the edges, but he was recently converted and 
now on fire for the Lord. 

He was constantly pestering the pastor to give him 
some work that would be helpful to the church.  Finally 
the pastor agreed.  He gave the man a list of ten people 
who hadn't been in church for years nor made any 
financial contribution.  Some of these were quite 
prominent in the community. 

The pastor said, "What I want you to do is get these 
people back to church, however you can.  You can use 
church stationery if you want, but get these people back 
to church." 

Three weeks later the pastor got an envelope in the 
mail from a prominent doctor whose name had been on 
the list, along with a check for $1,000 and a note that 
read, "Dear Pastor, Please excuse my inactivity at 
church.  I really have no excuse.  Accept this check as a 
partial contribution for all the Sundays I've missed, and 
be assured I will never, by choice, miss worship again. 

Sincerely, J.  B.  Jones, M.D. 

P.S.  - Will you kindly tell your secretary that there is 
only one "t" in dirty and no "c" in skunk?" 

 

 

As a commercial diver in the offshore oil fields of the 
Gulf of Mexico, I was assigned to a job on board a 
derrick barge. After my dive I spent the required time in 
the decompression chamber, and went to bed. 

Later I walked into the TV room, where I was surprised 
to see the entire dive crew sitting around. I asked one 
colleague, dressed in his wet suit, why work had 
stopped. 

Without looking up at me, he replied, "It's raining." 

 

 

If you want to keep your friends or relatives a safe 
distance away, just lend them some money. 

 

 

A porter loaded down with suitcases followed the 
couple to the airline check-in counter.  

As they approached the line, the husband glanced at 
the pile of luggage and said to the wife, "Why didn't you 
bring the piano, too?" 

"Are you trying to be funny?" she replied. 

"No, I really wish you had" he sighed.  "I left the tickets 
on it." 



My older son loves school, but his younger brother 
absolutely hates it. 

One weekend the younger one cried and fretted and 
tried every excuse not to go back on Monday. Sunday 
morning on the way home from church, the crying and 
whining built to a crescendo. At the end of my rope, I  
finally stopped the car and explained, "Honey, it's the 
law. If you don't go to school, they'll put Mommy in 
jail." 

He looked at me, thought a moment, then asked, "How 
long would you have to stay?" 

 

 

 

 

 

Murphy's Law isn't recursive. Washing your car to make 
it rain doesn't work. 

 

 

Two snails were standing on the side of the road, a 
turtle stopped and said, "Do you guys want a ride on my 
back"?  

One of the snails took him up on his offer and off he 
went. 

As the turtle reached the intersection another turtle 
came along and crashed into him.  The poor little snail 

was thrown and killed.  A cop investigating the accident 
began questioning the dead snail's buddy.  "What 
happened?" he asked. 

The little snail replied, "I don't know it all happened so 
fast." 

 

 

A few days ago, my niece came home with her 
Thanksgiving school project: a beautiful autumn leaf 
with the words "I am thankful for my mommy" printed 
on it. 

Her eyes tearing, my sister said, "This means so much to 
me." 

Her daughter nodded. "I wanted to put 'Hannah 
Montana' but my teacher wouldn't let me." 

 

 

I was visiting my mother in Princeton, New Jersey. My 
sisters, their husbands and many nieces and nephews 
had gathered to welcome our newborn son. 

Suddenly, Sara and Jessica, both five, began to squabble 
over who'd get to hold the baby on their lap first. 

My mother, with her years of wisdom, suggested they 
sit side by side and both hold the baby. Not to be 
outdone, Sara piped up and said, "Okay! But I want the 
end with the head on it!" 

 

 

At a clearance sale, the wife of a federal district court 
judge found a green tie that was a perfect match for 
one of her husband's sports jackets.  

Soon after, while the couple was vacationing at a resort 
complex to get his mind off a rather complicated 
cocaine conspiracy case, he noticed a small, round disc 
sewn into the design of the tie. 

The judge showed it to a local FBI agent, who was 
equally suspicious that it might be a 'bug' planted by the 
conspiracy defendants.  The agent sent the device to FBI 
headquarters In Washington, DC for analysis. 

Two weeks later, the judge phoned the Washington 
office to learn the results of their tests.  

"We're not sure where the disc came from," the FBI told 
him, "but we discovered that when you press it, it plays 
'Jingle Bells.'" 
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Hoping you have a HAPPY THANKSGIVING! 

 

 

"If you'll make the toast and pour the juice, 
sweetheart," said Tracy the newlywed bride, "breakfast 
will be ready." 

"Good, what are we having for breakfast," said Scott the 
new husband. 

"Toast and juice," Tracy replied. 

 

 

In my early driving days, I had the bad habit of running 
out of gas frequently. Once, I was stranded at the mall 
and called my father for help. 

When he arrived, I was under the hood, poking around. 
"I think there's something preventing the gas from 
reaching the carburetor," I said. 

"Yeah," he shot back. "A twenty-dollar bill." 

Politicians are the same all over: they promise to build a 
bridge even where there is no river. 

 

 

Top ten things you don't want to hear from your real 
estate agent when you go to settlement on your new 
home: 

1.  "I think unexplained crop circles add a unique flair to 
any home's garden." 

2.  "Actually, it's only the rear portion of the yard that 
overlaps the ancient Indian burial ground." 

3.  "Yes, the last owner did donate the house to the 
Hell's Angels, but I'm told that the judge has ordered 
them not to come within 50 feet of it." 

4.  "One bleeding mirror doesn't necessarily mean it's 
haunted." 

5.  "Your neighbor has assured me that, technically, 
they're not 'killer' bees." 

6.  "Even if there was a full-scale mudslide, it's unlikely 
that it would reach as far back as your property." 

7.  "It's quite common for roaches to grow that big even 
when not in the presence of radioactivity." 

8.  "Did you know that the punk band "Grave Robber" 
holds their practice sessions right next door?" 

9.  "It's true that they died in the house, but the 
prosecutor was never actually able to prove it was 
murder." 

10.  "You can barely hear the sheet metal factory at 
night." 

 

 

A Woman's Guide to Understanding Men 
 
1. A good place to meet a man is at the dry cleaner. 
These men usually have jobs and bathe. 



2. All men hate to hear, "We need to talk about our 
relationship." These seven words strike fear in the heart 
of even retired General Schwartzkopf. 

3. Men like phones with lots of buttons. It makes them 
feel important. 

4. Men like to barbecue. Men will cook if danger is 
involved. 

5. Most men hate to shop. That's why the men's 
department is usually on the first floor of a department 
store, two inches from the door. 

6. Men forget everything; women remember 
everything. Think about it! How many women's sports 
use something called an "instant replay?" 

7. Men are self-confident because they grow up 
identifying with super-heroes. Women have bad self-
images because they grow up identifying with Barbie. 

8. No man is charming all of the time. Even Cary Grant is 
on record saying he wished he could be Cary Grant. 

9. Women take clothing much more seriously than men. 
I've never seen a man walk into a party and say, "Oh no, 
I'm so embarrassed; I've got to get out of here. There's 
another man wearing a black tuxedo." 

10. Men have higher body temperatures than women. If 
your heating goes out in winter, I recommend sleeping 
next to a man. Men are like portable heaters that snore. 

 

 

 

 

Help stamp out and eradicate superfluous redundancy. 

 

 

The farmer's son was returning from the market with a 
crate of chickens his father had entrusted to him, when 
all of a sudden the box fell and broke open. 

Chickens scurried off in different directions, but the 
determined boy walked all over the neighborhood 
scooping up the wayward birds and returning them to 
the repaired crate.  Hoping he had found them all, the 
boy reluctantly returned home, expecting the worst. 

"Pa, the chickens got loose," the boy confessed sadly, 
"but I managed to find all twelve of them." 

"Well, you done a good job, son," the farmer beamed. 
"You left with seven." 

 

 

Unable to attend the funeral after his Uncle Charlie 
died, a man who lived far away called his brother and 
told him, "Do something nice for Uncle Charlie and send 
me the bill." 

Later, he got a bill for $200.00, which he paid.  The next 
month, he got another bill for $200.00, which he also 
paid, figuring it was some incidental expense. 

But, when the bills for $200.00 kept arriving every 
month, he finally called his brother again to find out 
what was going on. 

"Well," said the other brother, "You said to do 
something nice for Uncle Charlie.  So I rented him a 
tuxedo." 

 

 

Garbage collectors were picking up our trash as my wife 
walked back into our house. 

A particular barrel was very heavy. "Lady, we can't take 
this," one man called out. "It's way over the weight 
limit." 

My wife turned her eight-month-pregnant figure 
toward him. 

"It didn't seem that heavy when I carried it out," she 
said. 

Without another word, the man emptied the barrel into 
the truck. 
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I failed my driver's test. 

The examiner asked me, "What do you do at a red 
light?" 

I said, "I don't know, look around, listen to the radio." 

 

 

 

 

 

Forget the health food – I need all the preservatives I 
can get! 

 

 

My diminutive Aunt Flora, just four feet, nine inches 
tall, accepted an offer to visit a health club for a free 
session. After being greeted heartily, she was shown 
where she could change and told an instructor would 
soon be with her. 

Having changed her clothes, Aunt Flora went back to 
the exercise area. Along one wall she noticed a silver 
bar that was not in use, and decided to try her 
hand at chin-ups while she waited. 

She jumped up, barely reaching the bar, and managed 
to strain through two chin-ups before the instructor 
came to her side. 

Smiling politely, the instructor said, "If you want to let 
go of the coat rack and follow me, I'll be glad to help 
you get started." 

 

 

As I walk through the Valley of the Shadow of Death, I 
think to myself, "This place obviously wasn't named by a 
real-estate developer." 

 

 

'Twas the night before Christmas and Santa's a wreck... 
How to live in a world that's politically correct? 
His workers no longer would answer to "Elves", 
"Vertically Challenged" they were calling themselves. 
And labor conditions at the North Pole 
Were alleged by the union to stifle the soul. 
Four reindeer had vanished, without much propriety, 
Released to the wilds by the Humane Society. 
And equal employment had made it quite clear 
That Santa had better not use just reindeer. 
So Dancer and Donner, Comet and Cupid, 
Were replaced with 4 pigs, and you know that looked 
stupid! 
The runners had been removed from his sleigh; 
The ruts were termed dangerous by the C.A.A. 
And people had started to call for the cops 
When they heard sled noises on their rooftops. 
Second-hand smoke from his pipe had his workers quite 
frightened. 
His fur trimmed red suit was called "Unenlightened." 
And to show you the strangeness of life's ebbs and 
flows: 
Rudolf was suing over unauthorized use of his nose. 
So, half of the reindeer were gone; and his wife, 
Who suddenly said she'd enough of this life, 
Joined a self-help group, packed, and left in a whiz, 
Demanding from now on her title was Ms. 
And as for the gifts, why, he'd never a notion 
That making a choice could cause so much commotion. 



Nothing of leather, nothing of fur, 
Which meant nothing for him. And nothing for her. 
Nothing that might be construed to pollute. 
Nothing to aim. Nothing to shoot. 
Nothing that clamored or made lots of noise. 
Nothing for just girls. Or just for the boys. 
Nothing that claimed to be gender specific. 
Nothing that's warlike or non-pacific. 
No candy or sweets...they were bad for the tooth. 
Nothing that seemed to embellish a truth. 
And fairy tales, while not yet forbidden, 
Were like Ken and Barbie, better off hidden. 
For they raised the hackles of those psychological 
Who claimed the only good gift was one ecological. 
Dolls were said to be sexist, and should be passé; 
And Nintendo would rot your entire brain away. 
So Santa just stood there, disheveled, perplexed; 
He just could not figure out what to do next. 
He tried to be merry, tried to be gay, 
But you've got to be careful with that word now today. 
His sack was quite empty, limp to the ground; 
Nothing fully acceptable was to be found. 
Something special was needed, a gift that he might 
Give to all without angering the left or the right. 
A gift that would satisfy, with no indecision, 
Each group of people, every religion; 
Every ethnicity, every hue, 
Everyone, everywhere...even YOU. 
So here is that gift, it's price beyond worth... 
"May you and your loved ones enjoy peace on earth." 
 

 

 
It’s getting dangerous to fly over the North Pole. 

 

 

For months he had been her devoted admirer.  Now, at 
long last, he had collected up sufficient courage to ask 
her the most momentous of all questions: 

"There are quite a lot of advantages to being a 
bachelor," he began, "but there comes a time when one 
longs for the companionship of another being -- a being 
who will regard one as perfect, as an idol; whom one 
can treat as one's absolute own; who will be kind and 
faithful when times are hard; who will share one's joys 
and sorrows." 

To his delight he saw a sympathetic gleam in her eyes.  
Then she nodded in agreement.  

Finally, she responded, "I think it’s a great idea!  Can I 
help you choose which puppy to buy?" 

 

 

When a woman called 911 complaining of difficulty 
breathing, the Fire Department rushed to her home. 
One Paramedic placed a sensor on her finger to 
measure her pulse and blood oxygen. Then he began to 
gather her information. 

"What's your age?" he asked. 

"Fifty-eight," answered the patient, eyeing the beeping 
device on her finger. "What does that do?" 

"It's a lie detector," said the Paramedic with a straight 
face. "Now, what did you say your age was?" 

"Sixty-seven," answered the woman sheepishly. 

 

 

KID QUOTES: 

"Everyone has feelings, except for snakes and 
principals." - Donna Maria G, age 9 

"Laugh and the world laughs with you, cry and the 
world laughs at you." - Rob P, age 8 

"If life gives you nothing but lemons, make up a 
better shopping list for it." - Steven B, age 8 

"Moses came down with the Ten Amendments, which 
were God's Bill of Wrongs." - Susie F., age 7 

"Doctors automatically know what's wrong with you. 
They have a sick sense." - Beau M., age 10 

 

 

I didn't realize how much my nursing career had 
affected my family until the day my three-year-old 
granddaughter said to me, "Gramma, I think my blood 
sugar is low. Can I have a cookie?" 
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