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Friend: "I suppose you carry a memento of some sort in 
that locket of yours?" 

Woman: "Yes, it's a lock of my husband's hair." 

Friend: "But your husband is still alive." 

Woman: "I know, but his hair is gone." 

 

 

 

Yes, Elders & Sisters, one day you’ll be floating on air, 
too! 

 

 

The two young boys were discussing their ailments 
together in the children's ward.  

"Are you medical or surgical?" asked the first, who had 
been in the ward for a week.  

"I don't know what you mean," replied the second.  

"It's simple," replied the first.  

"Were you sick when you came in here? Or did they 
make you sick when you got here?"  

 

 

After trying for hours to get my daughters to clean their 
room, I burst in and yelled, 

"GET THIS ROOM CLEAN NOW, BEFORE I HAVE A 
COW!!!"  

My youngest daughter (3 years old) looked at me with a 
very puzzled expression and said,  

"You mean you're going to get rid of us and have a cow 
instead?"  

 

 

As a secret shopper for a large department store, my 
sister made purchases at various chains and then 
reported back to supervisors on the clerks' 
performances. After a few weeks, I asked her if she was 
enjoying her new job. 

"I love it!" she replied. "I'm getting paid for doing two 
of my favorite things in life – shopping and criticizing 
people. 

 

 

When I went to get my driver's license renewed, our 
local motor-vehicle bureau was packed.  

The line inched along for almost an hour until the man 
ahead of me finally got his license.  

He inspected his photo for a moment and commented 
to the clerk, "I was standing in line so long, I ended up 
looking pretty grouchy in this picture."  

The clerk looked at his picture closely.  



"It's okay," he reassured the man, "That's how you're 
going to look when the cops pull you over anyway." 

 

 

A friend of mine had just become a district court judge 
and was nervous about presiding impartially over his 
first criminal trial. As a former prosecutor, he could see 
the preponderance of evidence was clearly against the 
defendant. 

The proceedings went smoothly, until it was time for 
him to instruct the jury. 

"The jury," he began, "is to convene in the guilty room." 

 

 

 

FORE!!! 

 

 

Two buddies were out for a Saturday stroll. One had a 
Doberman and the other had a Chihuahua. As they 
sauntered down the street, the guy with the Doberman 
said to his friend, "Let's go over to that restaurant and 
get something to drink." 

The guy with the Chihuahua said, "We can't go in there. 
We've got dogs with us."  

The one with the Doberman said, "Just follow my lead." 
They walked over to the restaurant and the guy with 
the Doberman put on a pair of dark glasses and started 
to walk into the restaurant.  

The waiter at the door said, "Sorry, Mac, no pets 
allowed."  

The man with the Doberman said, "You don't 
understand. This is my Seeing-Eye dog."  

The waiter said, "A Doberman pinscher?"  

The man said, "Yes, they're using them now. They're 
very good."  

The waiter said, "OK then, come on in."  

The buddy with the Chihuahua figured he'd try it too so 
he put on a pair of dark glasses and started to walk into 
the restaurant. He knew his story would be a bit more 
unbelievable. Once again the waiter said, "Sorry, pal, no 
pets allowed."  

The man with the Chihuahua said, "You don't 
understand. This is my Seeing-Eye dog."  

The waiter said, "A Chihuahua?"  

The man with the Chihuahua said, "A Chihuahua?!? A 
Chihuahua?!? They gave me a Chihuahua??  

 

 

The minister's little six-year-old girl had been so 
naughty during the week that her mother decided to 
give her the worst kind of punishment. She told her she 
couldn't go to the Sunday School Picnic on Saturday. 

When the day came, her mother felt she had been too 
harsh and changed her mind. When she told the little 
girl she could go to the picnic, the child's reaction was 
one of gloom and unhappiness. 

"What's the matter? I thought you'd be glad to go to the 
picnic." her mother said. 

"It's too late!" the little girl said. "I've already prayed for 
rain." 

 

 

I was scrubbing a bulkhead on the USS Kitty Hawk one 
Sunday morning when the loud-speaker announced: 

"Religious services. Maintain silence about the decks. 
Discontinue all unnecessary work." 

An hour later, the opinion many of us held regarding 
our daily routine, was confirmed with this 
announcement: 

"Resume all unnecessary work." 

 

 

Let’s face it.  Traveling just isn’t as much fun when all 
the historical sites are younger than you are. 
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Uh, oh… 

 

 

GOLF, n. 

[1] a game that consists of a lot of walking, broken up 
by disappointment and bad arithmetic. 

[2] a game of opposites - the world's slowest people are 
ahead of you, and the fastest are behind. 

[3] a colorful sport that keeps you on the green, in the 
pink, and financially in the red. 

[4] a game which is allowed to be played on Sunday 
(under blue laws) because it was not considered a game 
by the law, but a form of moral effort. 

[5] a game a lot like taxation - you drive hard to get to 
the green, and then you find yourself in a hole.  

GOLF CART, n. 

[1] A popular mode of transportation because, unlike a 
caddie, it can neither count, criticize, nor snicker.  

GOLFER, n. 

[1] a person who yells "fore," takes six, and puts down 
five;  

[2] a guy who has the advantage over a fisherman - he 
doesn't have to bring home anything when he brags he 
had a great day.  

 

 

A couple was relating their vacation experiences to a 
friend.  

"It sounds as if you had a great time in Texas," the 
friend observed. "But didn't you tell me you were 
planning to visit Colorado?"  

"Well," the husband said, "we changed our plans 
because, uh..."  

His wife cut in, "Oh, tell the truth, Dan!"  

He fell silent and she continued, "You know, it's just 
ridiculous. Dan simply will not ask for directions."  

 

 

Laura and Freddy are cousins, and their grandmother is 
babysitting them for the day. 

Although Freddy's mom is the renowned chef in the 
family, Laura's mom prepared lunch earlier, including 
potatoes in the oven. But one fell and got badly burnt, 
almost like a piece of charcoal. Grandma jumped  
on the occasion to show the kids how to draw with it on 
a piece of paper. 

Feeling sad, Freddy observed: "My mom would NEVER 
burn potatoes for me!" 

 

 

A couple is going out for an evening on the town.  
When they are almost ready to go, the wife tells her 
husband not to forget to put out the cat. However, after 



a Taxi arrives and as they go out the door the cat darts 
back in the house.  

Not wanting the cat shut in the house while they are 
out the husband goes back in to get the cat as the wife 
goes and gets in the cab.  

The wife not wanting it known that the house will be 
empty while they are out explains to the cab driver, "He 
is just going upstairs to say good-bye to mother."  

A short time later the husband comes down and gets in 
the cab. He says, "Sorry it took so long but the stupid 
old thing was under the bed and I had to poke her with 
a coat hanger!" 

 

 

 

 

 

At the outpatient surgery center where I work, the 
anesthesiologist often chatted with patients before 
their operations to help them relax. 

One day he thought he recognized a woman as a co-
worker at the hospital where he had trained. 

When the patient confirmed that his hunch was correct, 
he said, "So, tell me, is the food still as bad there as it 
used to be?" 

"Well, I suppose," she replied, "I'm still cooking it." 

 

 

When visiting her family in Los Angeles, a woman 
decided to explore a trendy shopping area.  

After window-shopping, she entered a store with 
unique table displays. Each table was laid out with 
distinctive linen, fine china, silver and crystal. The 
woman was the only customer.  

The young cashier initially asked if she could help, but 
the woman declined and said she was only browsing.  

The woman was a bit put off by the glances the cashier 
kept giving her, but nonetheless, she spent almost an 
hour examining the different makes of china and silver.  

It was only after thanking the shopkeeper and leaving 
that this woman discovered she had been inspecting 
the tableware at a chic restaurant.  

 

 

One day while driving with my then 4 year old daughter 
Melanie, I beeped the horn by mistake.  

She turned and looked at me for an explanation.  

I said "I did that by accident."  

She replied "I know that....'cause you didn't say JERK 
afterwards!"  

 

 

Grandpa and Grandma were sitting in their porch 
rockers watching the beautiful sunset and reminiscing 
about "the good old days," when Grandma turned to 
Grandpa and said, "Honey, do you remember when we 
first started dating and you used to just casually reach 
over and take my hand?"  

Grandpa looked over at her, smiled and obligingly took 
her aged hand in his.  

With a wry little smile, Grandma pressed a little farther, 
"Honey, do you remember how after we were engaged, 
you'd sometimes lean over and suddenly kiss me on the 
cheek?"  

Grandpa leaned slowly toward Grandma and gave her a 
lingering kiss on her wrinkled cheek.  

Growing bolder still, Grandma said, "Honey, do you 
remember how, after we were first married, you'd kind 
of nibble on my ear?"  

Grandpa slowly got up from his rocker and headed into 
the house. Alarmed, Grandma said, "Honey, where are 
you going?"  

Grandpa replied, "To get my teeth!" 
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It was the finish line of the Boston marathon. A first 
time runner is hobbling away, having just finished. 

A grizzled old marathoner looks at him and says "You'll 
feel a lot worse tomorrow." 

He pauses and then says, "But the really bad news is 
that in about 3 days, you're going to think you had fun 
today." 

 

 

 

 

 

Pastor Jim was called to pastor a large Southern Baptist 
Church in San Antonio, Texas. He had been pastoring a 
middle sized church in Minnesota and arrived on a 
Monday in San Antonio. He was greeted warmly and 
moved into the parsonage and his first official meeting 
was on Tuesday evening with his deacons.  

"Brothers, I am interested in getting to know you and 
request your help in doing this by meeting here at the 
church Saturday morning at 8:00. While in Minnesota, I 
learned to enjoy bungee jumping and I felt it would be 
nice to fellowship down at that high bridge over the 

Medina River. I will make a jump and show you how it's 
done and perhaps you may like to try it also."  

Saturday morning the deacons were all at the church 
and got into the church van and headed to the Medina 
River. Once they arrived, the group went to the bridge 
and observed a Mexican American family having a 
reunion below. At that Pastor Jim said, "I don't think it 
will be a real problem, I know the stretch on the cord 
and I will tie it off so we won't disturb that family."  

Pastor Jim tied off the cord, put on his harness and 
climbed to the top of the hand rail, and with that he 
jumped. As he got close to the bottom a huge cloud of 
dust arose with a bunch of gleeful laughter and shouts. 
Suddenly he arose and yelled, "HELP!!" The deacons 
reached out for him but missed. Again Pastor Jim went 
down and again a huge cloud of dust, laughter, and 
screams arose. As Pastor Jim came back up, all eight 
deacons reached out and grabbed him.  

When he stood once again firmly on the bridge he 
asked, "Guys, what is a Pinata"?  

 

 

I was touring a British naval vessel, wearing my 
American flag lapel pin. As I asked the tour guide a 
question, he called out, "Sir, you are in distress!" 

I was greatly confused, until he pointed out that the flag 
on my lapel was upside down, the naval symbol for a 
ship in distress. 

I fumbled with the sticky clasp for a moment, but was 
only able to turn the flag 90 degrees. "Ah," he said 
sternly, "now you're being boarded by pirates." 

 

 

One evening, I went with my parents to a fancy 
restaurant. 
Dad was about halfway through his meal when he took 



a hard look at the potato, called the waitress over and 
said, "This potato is bad!" 

To my utter amazement, the waitress at this "5-Star" 
place, picked the potato up, smacked it, put it back on 
the plate, then told my Dad, "If that potato causes any 
more trouble, just let me know." 

 

 

 

This bike is made . . . where? 

 

 

According to a radio report, a middle school in Oregon 
was faced with an unique problem:  

A number of girls were beginning to use lipstick and 
would put it on in the bathroom. That was fine, but 
after they put on their lipstick they would press their 
lips to the mirror leaving dozens of little lip prints.  

Finally the principal decided that something had to be 
done. She called all the girls to the bathroom and met 
them there with the custodian. She explained that all 
these lip prints were causing a major problem for the 
custodian who had to clean the mirrors every day.  

To demonstrate how difficult it was to clean the 
mirrors, she asked the custodian to clean one of the 
mirrors.  

He took out a long-handled squeegee, dipped it into the 
toilet and then cleaned the mirror.  

Since then there have been no lip prints on the mirror.  

 
 

Before rushing to work, I prepared a casserole for that 
evening's dinner and put it in the fridge. As I turned to 
leave, I told my son to stick it in the oven when he got 
home from school. "Make sure to put it in at 350," I 
said. 

"Sorry, can't," he replied. "I don't get home until 
quarter after four." 

 

 

Helping his new wife with the dishes, a newly wed 
protested, “This isn't a man's job.” 

Oh yes, it is, his wife retorted, quoting 2 Kings 21:13:  

I will wipe Jerusalem as a man wipeth a dish, wiping it, 
and turning it upside down.  

 

 

One of the best marksmen in the FBI was passing 
through a small town. Everywhere he saw evidence of 
the most amazing shooting. On trees, on  
walls, and on fences there were numerous bull's-eyes 
with the bullet hole in dead center. 

The FBI man asked one of the townsmen if he could 
meet the person responsible for this wonderful 
marksmanship. The man turned out to be the village 
idiot. 

"This is the best marksmanship I have ever seen," said 
the FBI man. "How in the world do you do it?" 

"Nothing to it," was the reply. "I shoot first and draw 
the circles afterward." 

 

 

On a flight to Florida, I was preparing my notes for one 
of the parent-education seminars I conduct as an 
educational psychologist.  

The elderly woman sitting next to me explained that she 
was returning to Miami after having spent two weeks 
visiting her six children, 18 grandchildren and ten great- 
grandchildren in Boston. Then she inquired what I did 
for a living.  

I told her, fully expecting her to question me for free 
professional advice.  

Instead she sat back, picked up a magazine and said, "If 
there's anything you want to know, just ask me."  
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Although we were being married in New Hampshire, I 
wanted to add a touch of my home state, Kansas, to the 
wedding. My fiancé, explaining this to a friend, said that 
we were planning to have wheat rather than rice 
thrown after the ceremony. 

Our friend thought for a moment. Then he said 
solemnly, "It's a good thing she's not from Idaho." 

 

 

 

 

 

A man asked his wife, "What would you most like for 
your birthday?"  

She said, "I'd love to be ten again."  

On the morning of her birthday, he got her up bright 
and early and off they went to a theme park.  

He put her on every ride in the park - the Death Slide, 
the Screaming Loop, the Wall of Fear. Everything there 
was, she had a go.  

She staggered out of the theme park five hours later, 
her head reeling and her stomach upside down.  

Into McDonald's they went, where she was given a 
Double Big Mac with extra fries and a strawberry shake.  

Then off to a theater to see Star Wars along with more 
burgers, popcorn, cola and sweets.  

At last she staggered home with her husband and 
collapsed into bed.  

Her husband leaned over and asked, "Well, dear, what 
was it like being ten again?"  

One eye opened and she groaned, "Actually I meant 
dress size."  

 

 

A company was hiring new staff. One question in the 
written exam was: 

You are driving your car in a wild stormy night. You pass 
by a bus station, and you see three people waiting for 
the bus: an old lady who looks as if she is about to die, a 
doctor who had once saved your life, a person you have 
been dreaming to be with. You can only take  
one passenger in your car. Which one will you choose? 
Please explain your answer. 

Think about it before you continue reading. 

This must be some kind of personality test. Every 
answer has its reasoning. 

You could pick up the old lady. She is going to die, and 
thus you should save her first. You could take the 
doctor, because he once saved your life. This will be the 
perfect chance to pay him back. However, you could 
always pay the doctor back in the future, but you  
may never be able to find the perfect love once you 
pass this chance. 

The candidate who was eventually hired (out of 200 
applicants) did not have to explain his answer. 



WHAT DID HE SAY? 

He simply answered: "Give the car key to the doctor. Let 
him take the old lady to the hospital. I will stay and wait 
for the bus with the person of my dreams." 

 

 

A minister was planning a wedding at the close of the 
Sunday morning service.  

After the benediction he had planned to call the couple 
down to be married for a brief ceremony before the 
congregation.  

For the life of him, he couldn't think of the names of 
those who were to be married.  

"Will those wanting to get married please come to the 
front?" he requested.  

Immediately, nine single ladies, three widows, four 
widowers, and six single men stepped to the front. 

 

 

 

Allergies are one reason we don’t have pets. 
This is the other reason. 

 

 

I tell you, men drivers are a hazard to traffic. Driving to 
work this morning on the freeway, I looked over to my 
left and there's this man in a Mustang doing 95 miles 
per hour with his face up next to his  
rear view mirror ... shaving!!! 

I looked away for a couple of seconds and when I 
looked back, he's halfway over in my lane. 

It scared me so bad I almost dropped my eye liner 
pencil in my coffee. 

 

 

WHACKY DEFINITIONS: 

Gravity: Not just a good idea, it's the law!  

Gross ignorance: 144 times worse than normal 
ignorance.  

Clock: A small mechanical device to wake up people 
without children.  

Karaoke: A Japanese word meaning "tone deaf".  

Opera: Where a guy gets stabbed in the back and sings 
about it.  

Racial prejudice is a pigment of the imagination.  

"Normal": A setting on a washing machine.  

Health: The slowest possible rate of dying.  

Poverty: Having too much month left at the end of the 
money.  

Boy: A noise with dirt on it.  

Sleep: That fleeting moment just before the alarm goes 
off.  

Cynic: Someone who smells the flowers and looks for 
the casket.  

Witlag: The delay between delivery and comprehension 
of a joke.  

Skier: Someone who pays an arm and a leg to break 
them. 

 

 

The college football player knew his way around the 
locker room better than he did the library, so when the 
librarian saw the gridiron star roaming the stacks 
looking confused, she asked how she could help. 

"I have to read a play by Shakespeare," he said. 

"Which one?" she asked. 

Still scanning the shelves, he answered, "William." 

 

 

Birthday Wish? 

I was raised in the 60’s and graduated in ’69. 

Now I’m back in the 60’s and scared to death I’ll 
graduate again when I’m ’69. 
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After moving in to our new office space, I was given the 
job of completing an Occupational Health and Safety 
report about the building. I discovered that the building 
had been built with no fire exit! 

If a fire starts at the entrance, the only way out would 
be to smash through the manager's office window. So I 
put these comments down and submitted my report to 
the manager before it got sent to head office. 

In all seriousness he added the following comment to 
the head office about smashing the window, "Please 
confirm that this is an acceptable option by returning 
your approval." 

 

 

 

Elder Hamilton just has a way of sending me some 
great material, guys. Come on,, send me some good 
candid stuff to share with your fellow missionaries. 

 

 

One day a salesman stopped by the Jones farm, 
knocked, and Mrs. Jones came to the door. 

"Is your husband home, Ma'am?" he asked. 

"Sure is. He's over to the cow barn." 

"Well, I got something to show him, Ma'am. Will I have 
any difficulty finding him?" 

"Shouldn't have any problem ... He's the one with the 
beard and mustache." 

 

 

An elderly gentleman had serious hearing problems for 
a number of years. He went to the doctor and the 
doctor was able to have him fitted for a set of hearing 
aids that allowed the gentleman to hear 100%.  

The elderly gentleman went back in a month to the 
doctor and the doctor said, "Your hearing is perfect. 
Your family must be really pleased that you can hear 
again."  

The gentleman replied, "Oh, I haven't told my family 
yet. I just sit around and listen to the conversations. I've 
changed my will three times!"  

 

 

My friend's son worked at a fast-food restaurant when 
he was in high school. 

One night while he was manning the drive-thru, a 
customer told him that the Intercom wasn't working 
properly. My friend's son went about filling the order 
while a female co-worker fiddled with the intercom. 

She asked, "Is that okay now?" 

"Well, no," the customer replied. "Now you sound like a 
girl." 



 

 

I used to hate it when telemarketers would call but 
nowadays I welcome them with open arms. Their calls 
are opportunities for me to turn the tables and 
inconvenience them instead of them inconveniencing 
me. Perhaps they have now blacklisted me because I 
don't get as many calls as I used to but when my caller 
ID box shows "Private Caller" my adrenaline rushes and 
I am ready to play. 

One of the new ploys that telemarketers are using is to 
call you electronically. You pick up the phone to hear a 
recorded voice say, "Please stay on the line for an 
important message." They actually expect you to wait 
on hold while they take their sweet time before getting 
around to selling you something. 

The last time I got one of these calls, I put on some 
classical music and waited for someone to greet me. As 
soon as I heard the telemarketer say hello, I said in my 
best radio advertiser voice, "Your call is important to us. 
Please stay on the line. Our next available 
representative will be with you shortly." I let the music 
play and would repeat those phrases at thirty second 
intervals. 

Finally I turned off the music and said, "Hello?" 

"Hello, this is Jane with Allied Travel. How are you 
today?" 

"Well, my gouts been acting up, I've got terrible 
hemorrhoids, I've got poison ivy on the bottom of my 
feet and I just ate a pizza so the heartburn will be 
coming on soon." 

"I'm sorry to hear that sir but I'm calling to tell you 
about some of our exciting travel packages that ..." 

I interrupted her, "You don't really care about how I'm 
doing, do you?" 

"Why, sure I do?" 

"You want to come over and throw some horseshoes?" 

"Well sir, I can't do that right now. I have to call people 
and tell them about our travel packages." 

"You can use my phone. Come on over." 

"I'm afraid I can't do that." 

"You don't like me do you?" 

"Of course I like you sir." 

"So why won't you come over?" 

"Well, I'm working." 

"I got some pork rinds and some Pepsi and I could fry up 
a little fatback if you'd like." 

"Boy, that sounds real tempting but I'll have to take a 
rain check on that." 

"Okay, how about tomorrow then?"  

"I can't. I'm working." 

"How about the day after tomorrow then?" 

"Actually sir, I'm not supposed to get too personal with 
the people I call." 

"Why'd you ask me how I was doing then?" 

"That's just a courtesy." 

"You don't like me do you?" 

"Yes sir. I like you just fine." 

"So ... You want to come over and throw some 
horseshoes?" 

(click) 

 

 

 

 

 

An interoffice softball game was held every year between 
the marketing and support staff of one company.  

The support staff whipped the marketing department 
soundly.  

To show just "how" the marketing department earns their 
keep, they posted this memo on the bulletin board after 
the game:  

"The Marketing Department is pleased to announce that 
for the 1996 Softball Season, we came in 2nd place, having 
lost but one game all year. The Support Department, 
however, had a rather dismal season, as they won only 
one game."  
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