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An old fellow came into the hospital truly on death's door 
due to an infected gallbladder. The surgeon who removed 
the gallbladder was adamant that his patients be up and 
walking in the hall the day after surgery, to help prevent 
blood clots forming in the leg veins. The nurses walked the 
patient in the hall as ordered, and after the third day the 
nurse told how he complained bitterly each time they did. 
The surgeon told them to keep walking him. 

After a week, the patient was ready to go. His family came 
to pick him up and thanked the surgeon profusely for what 
he had done for their father. The surgeon was pleased and 
appreciated the thanks, but told them that it was really a 
simple  operation and  we had  been lucky  to  get  him in 
time. 

"But doctor, you don't understand," they said, "Dad hasn't 
walked in over a year!"

A teacher asked one of her pupils,  "What's  the nation's 
capital?"

The reply was, "Washington D.C."

On being asked what the 'D.C.' stood for, the pupil added, 
"Dot com!"

My quiet Saturday morning ended abruptly when my 12-
year-old son, Billy, and one of his friends burst through the 
door.   

"Hey  Dad,  announced  Billy,  "have  you  met  the  new 
neighbors?"   

"No."   

"Come on Dad, you have to meet them." 

"Some other time; I'm busy."   

"Dad, you have to meet them now."   

From the urgency in Billy's voice, I assumed the neighbors 
were waiting outside. I set aside my project and went to 
the front of the house. No one was there. 

"Where are they?" I asked.   

"Well,  Dad,"  he  explained,  "we  haven't  met  them  yet 
either, but our baseball is in their living room!" 

A  husband  reading  a  newspaper  says  to  his  wife,  "You 
know, honey, I  think there might be some real merit  to 
what this article says, that the intelligence of a father often 
proves a stumbling block to the son." 

"Well,  thank heaven," said the wife, "at least our James 
has nothing standing in his way."   

Tiring of  the inconvenience of  the drive from airport  to 
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, 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  abruptly  yanked  the  nose  up, 
narrowly averting certain disaster. Continuing, 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 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, falling 
into the water.

My golf ball finally surfaced…two years later.

On a visit to Boston, I noticed a parking meter with a paper 
sack over it upon which was written: "Broken." 

A  skeptical  parking  officer  removed  the  bag,  inserted  a 
quarter  in  the  meter  and  turned  the  dial.  It  worked 
perfectly.

As  the officer  began to write  a  parking ticket,  the car's 
owner  rushed out  of  a  nearby  building.  "What  are  you 
doing?"  he  yelled  after  a  quick  glance  at  the  meter. 
"There's plenty of time left!"

A distraught senior citizen phoned her doctor's office. 

"Is it true," she wanted to know, "that the medication you 
prescribed has to be taken for the rest of my life?" 

"Yes, I'm afraid so," the doctor told her. 

There  was  a  moment  of  silence  before  the  senior  lady 
replied,  "I'm  wondering,  then,  just  how  serious  is  my 
condition. This prescription is marked 'NO REFILLS'." 

An interoffice softball game was held every year between 
the marketing department  and the 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 2006 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."

If you ever testify in court, you might wish you could have 
been  as  sharp  as  this  policeman.  He  was  being  cross-
examined by a defense attorney during a felony trial. The 
lawyer  was  trying  to  undermine  the  policeman's 
credibility....  

Q: "Officer -- did you see my client fleeing the scene?"  

A: "No sir. But I subsequently observed a person matching 
the  description  of  the  offender,  running  several  blocks 
away."  

Q: "Officer -- who provided this description?"  

A: "The officer who responded to the scene."  

Q:  "A fellow officer  provided the description of  this  so-
called offender. Do you trust your fellow officers?"  

A: "Yes, sir. With my life." 

Q: "With your life? Let me ask you this then officer. Do you 
have  a  room  where  you  change  your  clothes  in 
preparation for your daily duties?" 

A: "Yes sir, we do!" 

Q: "And do you have a locker in the room?"  

A: "Yes sir, I do." 

 Q: "And do you have a lock on your locker?"  

A: "Yes sir." 

Q: "Now why is it, officer, if you trust your fellow officers 
with your life, you find it necessary to lock your locker in a 
room you share with these same officers?"  

A:  "You see,  sir  --  we share the building with the court 
complex,  and  sometimes  lawyers  have  been  known  to 
walk through that room." 

 The courtroom erupted in laughter, and a prompt recess 
was called.  The officer on the stand has been nominated 
for the year's "Best Comeback" line. 
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The pastor's sermon focused on how God know's which 
of us grows best in the sunlight and which of us needs 
shade.

"For example," he said, "roses must be planted in the 
sun, but fuchsias thrive in the shade." 

After  the  service,  a  woman,  her  face  beaming, 
approached him.   

"Your sermon did me so much good," she said. 

Before he had time to gloat too much, however,  she 
added, "I  always wondered what was wrong with my 
fuchsias."

Courtesy of Elder David Bailey, Taiwan Taichung Mission

My last companion got sent home because
 he wouldn’t follow the dress code.

My sister-in-law Bonnie was very busy one day working 
in her house.  She had just gotten to the basement after 
quite  a  few  trips  up  and  down  when  she  heard  the 
telephone ring  upstairs.  Tiredly,  she  ran  back  up  the 
stairs only to hear a solicitor on the other end. "Hello, is 
this Bonnie D?" 

"Yes." 

"We are calling people in your area and would like to 
know if  you would help us by participating in a  brief 
survey." 

Without missing a beat, she told them, "I'm very busy 
right now. You will have to survey your own briefs." 

After 21 years of marriage, my wife wanted me to take 
another woman out to dinner and a movie. She said, "I 
love you, but I know this other woman loves you and 
would love to spend some time with you."

The other woman that my wife wanted me to visit was 
my MOTHER, who has been a widow for 19 years, but 
the demands of  my work and my three children had 
made it possible to visit her onlyoccasionally.

That night I called to invite her to go out for dinner and 
a movie.

"What's wrong, are you well," she asked?

My mother is the type of woman who suspects that a 
late night call  or a surprise invitation is a sign of bad 
news.

"I thought that it would be pleasant to spend some time 
with you," 

I responded. "Just the two of us."

She thought about it  for a moment, and then said, "I 
would like that very much."

That Friday after work, as I drove over to pick her up I 
was  a  bit  nervous.  When  I  arrived  at  her  house,  I 
noticed that she, too, seemed to be nervous about our 
date.

She waited in the door with her coat on. She had curled 
her hair and was wearing the dress that she had worn 
to celebrate her last wedding anniversary.

She smiled from a face that was as radiant as an angel's. 
"I told my friends that I was going to go out with my 



son, and they were impressed," she said, as she got into 
the car. "They can't wait to hear about our meeting."

We went to a restaurant that, although not elegant, was 
very nice and cozy. My mother took my arm as if she 
were the First Lady.  After we sat down, I had to read 
the menu. Her eyes could only read large print. Half way 
through  the  entries,  I  lifted  my  eyes  and  saw  Mom 
sitting  there  staring  at  me.  A  nostalgic  smile  was  on 
her lips. "It was I who used to have to read the menu 
when you were small," she said.

"Then it's  time that  you  relax  and  let  me return  the 
favor," I responded.

During the dinner, we had an agreeable conversation, 
nothing extraordinary but catching up on recent events 
of each other's life. We talked so much that we missed 
the movie. 

As we arrived at her house later, she said, "I'll go out 
with you again, but only if you let me invite you."

 I agreed.

"How was your dinner date?" asked my wife when I got 
home. 

"Very nice.  Much more so than I could have imagined," 
I answered.

A few days later,  my mother died of a massive heart 
attack.  It  happened  so  suddenly  that  I  didn't  have  a 
chance  to  do  anything  for  her.   Some  time  later,  I 
received  an  envelope  with  a  copy  of  a 
restaurant receipt from the same place mother and I 
had dined.

An  attached  note  said:  "I  paid  this  bill  in  advance.  I 
wasn't  sure that  I  could be there;  but  nevertheless,  I 
paid for two plates – one for you and the other for your 
wife.  You will  never know what that  night  meant for 
me. I love you, son."

At that moment, I understood the importance of saying 
in time: "I LOVE YOU" and to give our loved ones the 
time  that  they  deserve.  Nothing  in  life  is  more 
important  than your family.  Give them the time they 
deserve,  because  these  things  cannot  be  put  off  till 
"some other time".

One evening after  dinner,  a  five-year-old  boy noticed 
that his mother had gone out and he asked his father, 
"Where did mommy go?" 

In answer to his question, he was told, "Mommy is at a 
Tupperware party." 

This  explanation  satisfied  him  for  only  a  moment. 
Puzzled,  he  asked,  "What's  a  Tupperware  party, 
daddy?" 

The man had always given his son honest answers, so 
he  figured  a  simple  explanation  would  be  the  best 
approach. "Well, son," he said, "at a Tupperware party, 
a bunch of ladies sit  around and sell  plastic bowls to 
each other." 

He nodded, indicating that he understood this curious 
pastime... 

Then he burst out into laughter,  and said,  "Come on, 
Dad! What is it really?"

The only thing so simple that a child can operate it is a 
grandparent.

Amen to that!
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After one of the machines at work suddenly went on 
the fritz,  our boss called the repair service and asked to 
speak to the manager, Ahmed.   

"Hello, Ed speaking. How can I help you?" said the guy 
who answered the phone.   

"Sorry," said my boss. "I was looking for Ahmed." 

"This is Ahmed," came the reply. "How can I help you?" 

"I thought you just said your name was Ed?" asked my 
boss.   

"It  is.  But  whenever  I  say  'Ahmed,'  people  think  I'm 
saying,   'I'm Ed.' So I figured it's just easier to be Ed." 

A woman went on a tour of the White House. As the 
guide  led  her  down one  of  the  historic  halls,  a  door 
burst open and a large aquatic sea mammal, balancing a 
beach ball on its nose, scurried past. 

"My, what was that?" exclaimed the woman. 

"Oh, that's just the Presidential Seal," replied the guide. 

Three  Little  Pigs  went  out  to  dinner  one  night.  The 
waiter came and took their drinks order.

"I would like a Sprite," said the first little piggy.

"I would like a Coke," said the second little piggy.

"I  want  water,  lots  and lots  of  water,"  said  the third 
little piggy.

The drinks were brought out and the waiter took their 
orders for dinner.

"I want a nice big steak," said the first piggy.

"I would like the salad plate," said the second piggy.

"I  want  water,  lots  and lots  of  water,"  said  the third 
little piggy.

The  meals  were  brought  out  and  a  while  later  the 
waiter  approached the table  and asked if  the piggies 
would like any dessert.

"I want a banana split," said the first piggy.

"I want a cheesecake," said the second piggy.

"I  want water,  lots  and lots  of  water,"  exclaimed the 
third little piggy.

"Pardon me for asking," said the waiter to the third little 
piggy,  "But  why  have  you  only  ordered  water  all 
evening?" 

You're gonna LOVE me for this....

The third piggy says - "Well, somebody has to go 'Wee, 
wee, wee, all the way home!'" 



A tourist parked his car in downtown Washington, D.C. 
He said to a man standing near the curb, "Listen, I'm 
going to be only a couple of minutes. Would you watch 
my car while I run into this store?"

"What?" the man huffed. "Do you realize that I  am a 
member of the United States Congress?"

"Well no," the tourist said, "I didn't realize that. But it's 
all right. I'll trust you anyway."

There’s nothing like going on the deer hunt!

Everybody's  a  comedian.  I  called  my  local  home 
improvement store for a simple piece of advice. "I know 
the sheetrock is nailed to the studs," I said to the guy 
who  answered  the  phone,  "but  how  do  I  find  the 
studs?"   

"Put an ad in the personals column." he suggested. 

Did you hear about the two guys who decided to try 
duck hunting? They bought new outfits and equipment, 
and went out to a place in the woods where they heard 
the hunting was really good.

But after several hours of thrashing through the woods, 
one fellow said, "I don't know about this. We've been 
out here all day and haven't caught a single duck. Do 
you think we're doing something wrong?"

"I  don't  know,"  replied  the  other.  "Maybe  we're  not 
throwing the dog high enough."

The wife heard her husband come back into the house 
not too long after he had left. 

She said, "Hon, I thought you were going to your lodge 
meeting." 

"It was postponed." he replied. "The wife of the Grand 
Exalted Invincible Supreme Potentate wouldn't let him 
attend tonight."

How to Photograph a New Puppy.

1. Remove film from box and load camera.

2. Remove film box from puppy's mouth and throw in 
trash.

3. Remove puppy from trash and brush coffee grounds 
from muzzle.

4. Choose a suitable background for photo.

5. Mount camera on tripod and focus.

6. Find puppy and take dirty sock from mouth.

7. Place  puppy  in  pre-focused  spot  and  return  to 
camera.

8. Forget about spot and crawl after puppy on knees.

9. Focus with one hand and fend off puppy with other 
hand.

10. Get tissue and clean nose print from lens.

11. Take flash cube from puppy's mouth and throw in 
trash.

12. Put cat outside and put peroxide on the scratch on 
puppy's nose.

13. Put magazines back on coffee table.

14. Try to get puppy's attention by squeaking toy over 
your head.

15. Replace your glasses and check camera for damage.

16.  Jump up in time to grab puppy by scruff of neck 
and say, "No, outside! No, outside!"

17. Clean up mess.

18. Fix a drink.

19. Sit  back  in  a  Lazy  Boy  with  drink  and  resolve  to 
teach puppy “sit” and “stay” the first thing in the 
morning.
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Although this married couple enjoyed their new fishing 
boat together, it was the husband who was behind the 
wheel  operating  the  boat.  He  was  concerned  about 
what might happen in an emergency. So one day out on 
the  lake  he  said  to  his  wife,  "Please  take  the  wheel, 
dear. Pretend that I am having a heart attack. You must 
get the boat safely to shore and dock it." 

So she drove the boat to shore.   

Later that evening, the wife walked into the living room 
where  her  husband  was  watching  television.  She  sat 
down next to him, switched the TV channel, and said to 
him,  "Please  go  into  the  kitchen,  dear.  Pretend  I'm 
having a heart attack and set the table, cook dinner and 
wash the dishes."   

A lawyer walks into his client's death row cell and says, 
"I've got good news, and bad news for you.. "

The prisoner says. " Okay. What's the bad news? "

"The bad news is that the Governor won't issue a stay of 
your execution...you go to the chair at 7 PM tonight." 

"Oh, that's horrible. What possibly could be the good 
news?"   

"The good news is that I got your voltage reduced!" 

GAMES FOR WHEN WE ARE OLDER

1. Sag, you're it.
2. 20 questions shouted into your good ear.
3. Kick the bucket.
4. Red Rover, Red Rover, the nurse says Bend 

Over.
5. Musical recliners.
6. Simon says something incoherent. 
7. Pin the Toupee on the Bald Guy 

Thoughts for the weekend 

Wouldn't it be nice if whenever we messed up our life 
we could simply press ' Ctr Alt Delete' and start all over?

Just remember...if the world didn't suck, we'd all fall off.

If raising children was going to be easy, it never would 
have started with something called labor! 

Brain  cells  come and brain  cells  go,  but  fat  cells  live 
forever. 

After directory assistance gave me my boyfriend's new 
telephone number, I dialed him -- and got a woman. 

"Is Mike there?" I asked confused. 



"Umm, he's in the shower," she responded. 

"Please tell him his girlfriend called," I said and hung up. 

When he didn't return the call, I dialed again. This time 
a man answered. "This is Mike," he said. 

"You're not my boyfriend!" I exclaimed. 

"I know," he replied. "That's what I've been trying to tell  
my wife for the past half-hour." 

Why God Made Moms…

 Answers  given  by  2nd  grade  school  children  to  the 
following questions:

Why did God make mothers?

1. She's the only one who knows where the scotch 
tape is. 

2. Mostly to clean the house.

3. To help us out of there when we were getting 
born.

How did God make mothers?

1. He used dirt, just like for the rest of us. 

2. Magic plus super powers and a lot of stirring.

3.  God made my Mom just the same like he made 
me. He just used bigger parts.

What ingredients are mothers made of?

1. God  makes  mothers  out  of  clouds  and  angel 
hair and everything nice in the world and one 
dab of mean.

2. They had to get their start from men's bones. 
Then they mostly use string, I think.

Why did God give you Your mother & not some other 
mom?

1. We're related. 

2. God knew she likes me a lot more than other 
people's moms like me.

What kind of little girl was your mom?

1. My Mom has always been my Mom and none of 
that other stuff. 

2. I  don't  know because  I  wasn't  there,  but  my 
guess would be pretty bossy.

3. They say she used to be nice.

What  did  Mom need to  know about  dad  before  she 
married him?

1. His last name. 

2. She had to know his background. Like is  he a 
crook? Does he get drunk on beer?

Teacher: Billy, give me a sentence starting with "I".

Billy: I is ...

Teacher: No, Billy. Always say, "I am."

Billy: All right ... "I am the ninth letter of the alphabet."

A stock broker, on his way home from work in New York 
City,  came  to  a  dead  halt  in  traffic  and  thought  to 
himself, "Wow, this seems much worse than usual. He 
notices  a  police  officer  walking  between  the  lines  of 
stopped cars,  so  he rolls  down his  window and asks, 
"Officer, what's the hold up?”

The officer replies, "Hillary Clinton is depressed, so she 
stopped  her  motorcade  and  is  threatening  to  douse 
herself in gasoline and set herself on fire. She says her 
husband has spent all  her money and the Democrats 
told her to forget about running for President in 2008. 
So we're taking up a collection for her.”

The stock broker asks, "How much have you got so far?"

The officer  replies  "About  4  1/2  gallons,  but  a  lot  of 
folks are still siphoning."


