


Spiritual Laughter vol.1
Introduction

Laughter is a necessary ingredient for a peaceful mind. Laughter allows happiness 
to enter and often enables perspective to occur. Spiritually is not a deadly serious 
pursuit and laughter lubricates the Soul and elevates our vibrations to a more 
blissful existence.
For many years Neville has been sending and receiving jokes and uplifting stories 
via daily emails to friends all over the world. For Neville it is a daily tonic as he sifts 
through the emails he receives and decides which friends will benefit from each 
email he sends out. Not everyone has the same sense of humor and if you know 
your friends well enough you will know what tickles their fancy.
This Joke Book captures jokes of a spiritual and religious nature, many of them 
emails received and sent out by Neville through the years. It is an assortment of 
spiritually-oriented humor flying around the Internet Super Highway. Most of the 
Authors' and /or Sources names have been lost in cyberspace over the years so 
please accept Neville’s profound regrets if anyone feels offended or slighted about 
not receiving proper acknowledgement for their original or sourced material.

Neville truly hopes no one is offended by these jokes and if you are then please find 
other portions of this website to visit instead.

An old Yiddish proverb says: ”What soap is to the body, laughter is for the Soul”.
Enjoy, enjoy.

Non- Spiritual Affirmations

Blessed are the flexible, for they can tie themselves into knots.

 
Only a lack of imagination saves me from immobilizing myself with imaginary fear

 Today I will gladly share my experience and advice, for there are no sweeter 
words than "I told you so!"

 False hope is better than no hope at all.

 A good scapegoat is almost as good as a solution.

 Who can I blame for my problems? Just give me a minute.... I'll find someone.

 Why should I waste my time reliving the past when I can spend it worrying about 
the future?

 The complete lack of evidence is the surest sign that the conspiracy is working.



 I am learning that criticism is not nearly as effective as sabotage.

 Becoming aware of my character defects leads me naturally to the next step of 
blaming my parents.

 To have a successful relationship, I must learn to make it look like I'm giving as 
much as I'm getting.

 I am willing to make the mistakes if someone else is willing to learn from them.

Before I criticize a man, I walk a mile in his shoes. That way, if he gets angry, he's a 
mile away and barefoot.

 As I let go of my feelings of guilt, I am in touch with my inner sociopath.

 I have the power to channel my imagination into ever-soaring levels of suspicion 
and paranoia.

 I assume full responsibility for my actions, except the ones that are someone else's 
fault.

 I no longer need to punish, deceive, or compromise myself, unless I want to 
stay employed.

 In some cultures, what I do would be considered normal.

 Having control over myself is almost as good as having control over others.

 My intuition nearly makes up for my lack of self-judgment.

 I honor my personality flaws for without them I would have no personality at all.

 Joan of Arc heard voices, too.

 I am grateful that I am not as judgmental as all those censorious, self-righteous 
people around me.

 I need not suffer in silence while I can still moan, whimper and complain.

 As I learn the innermost secrets of people around me, they reward me in many 
ways to keep me quiet.

 When someone hurts me, I know that forgiveness is cheaper than a lawsuit, but not
nearly as gratifying.

 The first step is to say nice things about myself. The second, to do nice things 
for myself. The third, to find someone to buy me nice things.

 As I learn to trust the universe, I no longer need to carry a gun.



 All of me is beautiful, even the ugly, stupid and disgusting parts.

 I am at one with my duality.

How Enlightened Are You?....

If you can resist complaining,

If you can understand when your loved ones are too busy to give you any time,

If you can take criticism and blame without resentment,

If you can ignore a friend's limited education and never correct him or her,

If you can resist treating a rich friend better than a poor friend,

If you can face the world without lies and deceit,

If you can conquer tension without medical help,

If you can relax without liquor,

If you can sleep without the aid of drugs,

If you can honestly say that deep in your heart you have no prejudice against creed,
color, religion, gender preference, or politics,

--Then you have almost reached the same level of spiritual development as your 
dog!

God’s Plan

God and Adam were walking through the Garden of Eden, discussing various things. 
At one point, Adam says, "Wow, God, you sure made Eve awfully beautiful, just 
amazingly beautiful!" Spoke the Lord: "Yes, my son, that is so you would love her 
very, very deeply." After a brief moment, Adam hesitatingly commented, "But Lord, 
you made Eve not too smart." "Ah, yes," said God, "that is so she would 
love you very, very deeply."

And so it started…



A few days after creation, the Lord called Adam and said, “It is time for you and Eve 
to begin the process of populating the earth, so I want you to kiss her.” Adam 
answered, “Yes Lord, but what is a kiss?” So the Lord gave a brief description to 
Adam who took Eve by the hand and took her over to a nearby bush.

A few minutes later, Adam emerged and said, “Thank you Lord,  that was quite 
enjoyable.”

And the Lord replied, “Yes Adam, I thought you might enjoy that. Now, I’d like you to
caress Eve.” And Adam asked, “What is a ‘caress’?” So the Lord again gave Adam a 
brief description and then Adam went behind the bush to caress Eve.

Quite a few minutes later, Adam returned, smiling, and said, “‘Lord, that was even 
better than the kiss.”

And the Lord said, “You’ve done well Adam. And now I want you to make love to 
Eve.”

And Adam asked, “What is ‘make love’ Lord?” So the Lord again gave Adam 
directions and Adam went again to Eve behind the bush. But this time he 
reappeared in five seconds and asked, “Lord, what is a ‘headache’?”

Jerry Seinfeld on Fear

According to most studies, people's number one fear is public speaking. Number 
two is death. Death is number two. This means to the average person, if you go to a
funeral, you're better off in the casket than doing the eulogy. --Jerry Seinfeld

Praying Parrots

A lady goes to see her priest one day and tells him, “Father, I have a problem. I 
have two female parrots, but they only know how to say one thing.” “What do they 
say?” the priest inquired. “They say, 'Hi, we’re hookers! Do you want to have some 
fun?' Isn't that awful?” the woman laments.

“That’s obscene!” the priest exclaimed. Then he thought for a moment. “You know,”
he said, “I may have a solution to your problem. I have two male parrots who talk, 
and I have taught them to pray and read the Bible. Bring your two parrots over to 
my house, and we’ll put them in the cage with Francis and Job. My parrots can teach
your parrots to praise and worship God, and your parrots are sure to stop saying... 
that... that indecent phrase...in no time.” “Thank you,” the woman responded, “this 
may very well be the solution!”

The next day, the woman brought her female parrots to the priest’s house. As he 
ushered the woman in, she saw that his two male parrots, Francis and Job, were 
inside their cage, holding rosary beads and actually praying, their pious little faces 



upturned toward heaven with beaks moving slightly as they prayed intently to the 
Lord.

Very impressed, the woman walked over and placed her parrots inside the cage with
these very devout parrots. After a few minutes, sure enough, the female parrots 
cried out in unison: “Hi, we’re hookers! Do you want to have some fun?” A long 
moment of silence ensued. Shocked, one male parrot looked over at the other male 
parrot and exclaimed, “Put the beads away, Frank. Our prayers have been 
answered!”

Voltaire on God

Voltaire: "God is a comedian playing to an audience too afraid to laugh."

Zen Wisdom

Q: How do you describe a schizophrenic Zen Buddhist?
A: A man who is at two with the universe

Q: How much "ego" do you need?
A: Just enough so that you don't step in front of a bus.
--Shunryu Suzuki

A student once asked Zen teacher Steve Allen, "If you were given a wish-fulfilling 
jewel, what would you wish for?" "To stop wishing," replied Allen.



Sermon on the Mount with a Twist

Then Jesus took his disciples up to the mountain and gathering them around him, he
taught them, saying:

“Blessed are the poor in spirit for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. Blessed are the 
meek. Blessed are they that mourn. Blessed are the merciful. Blessed are they that 
thirst for justice. Blessed are you when persecuted. Blessed are you when you 
suffer. Be glad and rejoice for your reward is great in heaven.”

Then Simon Peter said: “Do we have to write this down?”

And Andrew said: “Are we supposed to know this?”

And James said: “Will we have a test on this?”

And Phillip said: “I don’t have any paper!”

And Bartholomew said: “Do we have to turn this in?”

And John said: “The other disciples didn’t have to learn this!”

And Matthew said: “Can I go to the boys’ room?”

And Judas said: “What does this have to do with real life?”

Then one of the Pharisees who was present asked to see Jesus’ lesson plan and 
inquired of Jesus: “Where are your anticipatory set and objectives in the cognitive 
domain?”

And Jesus wept.

THE Question

A man walking along a California beach was deep in prayer. All of a sudden he said 
out loud, “Lord, please grant me one wish.” Suddenly the sky clouded above his 
head and in a booming voice the Lord said, “Because you have tried to be faithful to
me in all ways, I will grant you one wish.” The man said, “Please, Lord, build a 
bridge to Hawaii, so I can drive over anytime I need to see beautiful sights and 
alleviate the stress in my life.” The Lord said, “Your request is very materialistic. 
Think of the logistics of that kind of undertaking. The supports required to reach the 
bottom of the Pacific! The concrete and steel it would take! I can do it, but it is hard 
for me to justify such an intervention just to satisfy your desire for worldly things. 
Take a little more time and think of another wish, a wish you think would truly evoke
my almighty power of blessing.”

The man thought about it for a long time. Finally he said, “Lord, I wish that I could 
understand women. I want to know how they really feel, what they are thinking 



when they give me the silent treatment, why they cry, what they mean when they 
say ‘oh, it’s nothing,’ and, most important, how I can make a woman truly happy.”

After a few moments, God said: “You want two lanes or four on that bridge?”

Jewish Buddhism

* The Tao has no expectations. The Tao demands nothing of others. The Tao does 
not speak. The Tao does not blame. The Tao does not take sides. The Tao is not 
Jewish.

* Let your mind be as a floating cloud. Let your stillness be as the wooded glen. And
sit up straight. You’ll never meet the Buddha with posture like that.

* There is no escaping karma. In a previous life, you never called, you never wrote, 
you never visited. And whose fault was that?

* To practice Zen and the art of Jewish motorcycle maintenance, do the following: 
Get rid of the motorcycle. What were you thinking?

* The Buddha taught that one should practice loving kindness to all sentient beings. 
Still, would it kill you to find a nice sentient being who happens to be Jewish?

* Be aware of your body. Be aware of your perceptions. Keep in mind that not every 
physical sensation is a symptom of a terminal illness.

* If there is no self, whose arthritis is this?

* Breathe in. Breathe out. Breathe in. Breathe out. Forget this, and attaining 
Enlightenment will be the least of your problems.

* Drink tea and nourish life. With the first sip, joy. With the second, satisfaction. With
the third, cheese Danish.

* Be patient and achieve all things. Be impatient and achieve all things faster.

* To find the Buddha, look within. Deep inside you are ten thousand flowers. Each 
flower blossoms ten thousand times. Each blossom has ten thousand petals. You 
might want to see a specialist.

* Be here now. Be someplace else later. Is that so complicated?

* The journey of a thousand miles begins with a single oy!



* Zen is not easy. It takes effort to attain nothingness. And then what do you 
have? Bupkes (nothing!).

The Jewish Negotiator 

A shadken (matchmaker) goes to see a poor man and says, “I want to arrange a 
marriage for your son.” The poor man replies, “I never interfere in my son’s life.” 
The shadken responds, “But the girl is Lord Rothschild’s daughter.” “Well, in that 
case...”

Next, the shadken approaches Lord Rothschild. “I have a husband for your 
daughter.” “But my daughter is too young to marry.” “But this young man is already 
a vice president of the World Bank.” “Ah, in that case...”

Finally, the shadken goes to see the president of the World Bank. “I have a young 
man to recommend to you as a vice president.” “But I already have more vice 
presidents than I need.” “But this young man is Lord Rothschild’s son-in-law.” “Ah, in
that case...

The Jewish Psychiatrist

“I had the strangest dream last night,” a young Jewish man said to his psychiatrist. 
“I saw my mother but, when she turned around to look at me, I noticed that she had
your face. As you can imagine, I found this very disturbing. In fact, I woke up 
immediately and couldn’t get back to sleep. I just lay there in bed waiting for 
morning to come. Then I got up, drank a Coke, and came right over here for my 
appointment. I thought you could help me explain the meaning of this strange 
dream.” The psychiatrist was silent for a full minute before responding:

 ”A Coke? That’s a breakfast? How do you expect to live very long doing such 
things?”

Ailing Jewish Mother

A Jewish man called his mother in Florida, “Mom, how are you?” “Not too good,” 
said the mother, “I’ve been very weak.” The son asked, “Mom, why are you so 
weak?” She replied, “Because I haven’t eaten in 27 days.” The son said, “That’s 
terrible. Why haven’t you eaten in 27 days?” The mother answered, “Because I 
didn’t want my mouth to be filled with food if you should call!”



Woody Allen on the Universe

I’m astounded by people who want to “know” the universe when it’s hard enough to
find your way around Chinatown. -- Woody Allen.

Jewish Holiday

Short summary of every Jewish holiday: They tried to kill us, we won, let’s eat.

The Jerusalem Burial

A man and his ever-nagging wife went on vacation to Jerusalem. While they were 
there, the wife passed away. The undertaker told the husband, “You can have her 
shipped home for $5,000, or you can bury her here, in the Holy Land, for $150.” The
man thought about it and told him he would just have her shipped home. The 
undertaker asked, “Why would you spend $5,000 to ship your wife home, when it 
would be wonderful to be buried here and you would spend only $150?” The man 
replied, “Long ago a man died here, was buried here, and three days later he rose 
from the dead. I just can't take that chance.”

The Conversion

Two old Jewish men are strolling down the street one day when they happen to walk 
by a Catholic church. They see a big sign posted that says, "Convert to Catholicism 
and get $50."

One of the Jewish men stops walking and stares at the sign. His friend turns to him 
and says, "Murray, what's going on?" "Abe" replies Murray, "I'm thinking of doing it."
Abe says, "What are you, crazy? Give up your precious religion for a price?"

Murray thinks for a minute and says, "Hey, fifty bucks is fifty bucks! I'm going to do 
it." With that, Murray strides purposefully into the church. Twenty minutes later he 
comes out with his head bowed. "So," asks Abe, a bit disgusted, "did you get your 
fifty dollars?" 

Murray looks up at him and says, "Is that all you people can ever think about?”

Profound Wisdom

Man is certainly stark mad. He cannot make a worm, and yet he will be making gods
by dozens. 



Fruit and Nuts

God wants spiritual fruit, not religious nuts

How many different Christians does it take to change a light bulb?

Charismatics - Only one: Hands are already in the air, Praise Jesus!

Roman Catholics - None. They use candles.

Pentecostals - Ten. One to change, nine to pray against the spirit of darkness.

Presbyterians - None. God has predestined when the lights will be on and off.

Episcopalians - Ten. One to call the electrician, and nine to say how much they like 
the old one better.

Mormons - Ten. One man to change the bulb, and nine wives to tell him how to do it.

United Methodists - We choose not to make a statement either in favor of or against
the need for a light bulb. However, if in your own journey, you have found that light 
bulbs work for you,that is fine. You are invited to write a poem or compose a modern
dance about your relationship with your light bulb, and present it next month at our 
annual light bulb Sunday service, in which we will explore a number of light bulb 
traditions, including incandescent, fluorescent, three-way, long -life and tinted, all of
which are equally valid paths to luminescence.

Southern Baptists - Change?!?!? We’re not going to change anything, praise the 
Lord!

More Light Bulb Questions…  

Q: How many egotists does it take to screw in a light bulb? 
A: One. He holds onto the light bulb and waits for the world to revolve around him.

Q: How many Marxists does it take to change a light bulb? 
A: None. The light bulb contains the seeds of its own revolution.

Q: How many Zen Buddhists does it take to change a light bulb? 
A: None, they are the light bulb.

The Zen birthday gift

What did one Zen meditator give to another for her birthday? Nothing. 
What did the birthday girl say in response? 
“You are so really thoughtless for giving me this meaningless gift.” 
To which the giver replied, “Thank you!”



The Lawn

Imagine the conversation The Creator might have had with St. Francis on the 
subject of lawns:

GOD: Francis, you know all about gardens and nature. What in the world is going on 
down there in the Midwest USA? What happened to the dandelions, violets, thistle 
and stuff I started eons ago? I had a perfect, no-maintenance garden plan. Those 
plants grow in any type of soil, withstand drought and multiply with abandon. The 
nectar from the long lasting blossoms attracts butterflies, honey bees and flocks of 
songbirds. I expected to see a vast garden of colors by now. But all I see are these 
green rectangles.

ST. FRANCIS: It’s the tribes that settled there, Lord. The Suburbanites. They started 
calling your flowers “weeds” and went to great lengths to kill them and replace 
them with grass.

GOD: Grass? But it’s so boring. It’s not colorful. It doesn’t attract butterflies, birds 
and bees, only grubs and sod worms. It’s temperamental with temperatures. Do 
these Suburbanites really want all that grass growing there?

ST. FRANCIS: Apparently so, Lord. They go to great pains to grow it and keep it 
green. They begin each spring by fertilizing grass and poisoning any other plant that
crops up in the lawn.

GOD: The spring rains and warm weather probably make grass grow really fast. That
must make the Suburbanites happy.

St. Francis: Apparently not, Lord. As soon as it grows a little, they cut it -- sometimes
twice a week.

God: They cut it? Do they then bale it like hay?

St. Francis: Not exactly, Lord. Most of them rake it up and put it in bags.

God: They bag it? Why? Is it a cash crop? Do they sell it?

St. Francis: No Sir. Just the opposite. They pay to throw it away.

God: Now let me get this straight. They fertilize grass so it will grow. And when it 
does grow, they cut it off and pay to throw it away?

St. Francis: Yes, Sir.

God: These Suburbanites must be relieved in the summer when we cut back on the 
rain and turn up the heat. That surely slows the growth and saves them a lot of 
work.



St. Francis: You aren’t going to believe this Lord. When the grass stops growing so 
fast, they drag out hoses and pay more money to water it so they can continue to 
mow it and pay to get rid of it.

God: What nonsense. At least they kept some of the trees. That was a sheer stroke 
of genius, if I do say so myself. The trees grow leaves in the spring to provide 
beauty and shade in the summer. In the autumn they fall to the ground and form a 
natural blanket to keep moisture in the soil and protect the trees and bushes. Plus, 
as they rot, the leaves form compost to enhance the soil. It’s a natural circle of life.

St. Francis: You better sit down, Lord. The Suburbanites have drawn a new circle. As 
soon as the leaves fall, they rake them into great piles and pay to have them hauled
away.

God: No. What do they do to protect the shrub and tree roots in the winter and to 
keep the soil moist and loose?

St. Francis: After throwing away the leaves, they go out and buy something which 
they call mulch. They haul it home and spread it around in place of the leaves.

God: And where do they get this mulch?

St. Francis: They cut down trees and grind them up to make the mulch.

God: Enough. I don’t want to think about this anymore. Saint Catherine, you’re in 
charge of the arts. What movie have they scheduled for us tonight?

St. Catherine: “Dumb and Dumber,” Lord. It’s a really stupid movie about...

God: Never mind, I think I just heard the whole story from St. Francis.

Reincarnation Pact

There were two lovers, who were really into spiritualism and reincarnation. They 
vowed that if either died, the other one remaining would try to contact the partner 
in the other world exactly 30 days after their death. Unfortunately, a few weeks 
later, the young man died in a car wreck. True to her word, his sweetheart tried to 
contact him in the spirit world exactly 30 days later.

At the séance, she called out, "John, John, this is Martha. Do you hear me?" A 
ghostly voice answered her, "Yes Martha, this is John. I can hear you." Martha 
tearfully asked, "Oh John, what is it like where you are?" "It's beautiful. There are 
azure skies, a soft breeze, sunshine most of the time." "What do you do all day?" 
asked Martha. "Well, Martha, we get up before sunrise, eat some good breakfast, 
and there's nothing but making love until noon. After lunch, we nap until two and 
then make love again until about five. After dinner, we go at it again until we fall 
asleep about 11 p.m."



Martha was somewhat taken aback. "Is that what heaven really is like?" "Heaven? 
I'm not in heaven, Martha." "Well, then, where are you?" "I don't know, but I'm a 
rabbit."

Finding Heaven

A man and his dog were walking along a road. The man was enjoying the scenery, 
when it suddenly occurred to him that he was dead. He remembered dying, and that
the dog walking beside him had been dead for years. He wondered where the road 
was leading them.
After a while, they came to a high, white stone wall along one side of the road. It 
looked like fine marble. At the top of a long hill, it was broken by a tall arch that 
glowed in the sunlight.
When he was close enough, he called out, 'Excuse me, where are we?'
'This is Heaven, sir,' the man answered.
'Wow! Would you happen to have some water?' the man asked.
'Of course, sir. Come right in, and I'll have some ice water brought right up.'
The man gestured, and the gate began to open.
'Can my friend,' gesturing toward his dog, 'come in, too?'
the traveler asked.
'I'm sorry, sir, but we don't accept pets.'
The man thought a moment and then turned back toward the road and continued 
the way he had been going with his dog.
After another long walk, and at the top of another long hill, he came to a dirt road 
leading through a farm gate that looked as if it had never been closed. There was no
fence.
As he approached the gate, he saw a man inside, leaning against a tree and reading
a book.
'Excuse me!' he called to the man. 'Do you have any water?'
'Yeah, sure, there's a pump over there, come on in.'
'How about my friend here?' the traveler gestured to the dog.
'There should be a bowl by the pump.'
They went through the gate, and sure enough, there was an old-fashioned hand 
pump with a bowl beside it.
The traveler filled the water bowl and took a long drink himself, then he gave some 
to the dog.
When they were full, he and the dog walked back toward the man who was standing
by the tree.
'What do you call this place?' the traveler asked.
'This is Heaven,' he answered.
'Well, that's confusing,' the traveler said. 'The man down
the road said that was Heaven, too.'
'Oh, you mean the place with the gold street and pearly gates? Nope. That's hell.'
'Doesn't it make you mad for them to use your name like that?'



'No, we're just happy that they screen out the folks who would leave their best 
friends behind.' 

Subject:  God's Survey 

God would like to thank you for your belief and patronage. In order to better serve 
your needs, God asks that you take a few moments to answer the following 
questions. Please keep in mind  that your responses will be kept completely 
confidential, and that you need not disclose your name or address if you prefer not 
to have a direct response to comments or suggestions. 

1. How did you find out about God?
___ Newspaper
___ New Testament
___ Torah
___ Book of Mormon
___ Koran
___ Other Book
___ Television
___ Divine Inspiration
___ Word of mouth
___ Dead Sea scrolls
___ My mama done tol' me
___ Near-death Experience
___ Near-life experience
___ National Public Radio
___ Tabloid
___ Burning Shrubbery
___ Who?
___ Other (specify): _____________

2. Which model God did you acquire?
___ God of Israel
___ Jehovah
___ Allah
___ Higher Power
___ Just plain God
___ Krishna
___ Father, Son & Holy Ghost (Trinity Pack)
___ Zeus and entourage (Olympus Pack)
___ Odin and entourage (Valhalla Pack)
___ Gaia/Mother Earth/Mother Nature
___ None of the above; I was taken in by a false god

3. Did your God come to you undamaged, with all parts in good working order and 



with no obvious breakage or missing attributes?  __ Yes __ No

If No, please describe the problems you initially encountered here.

Please indicate all that apply:
___ Not eternal
___ Not omniscient
___ Not omnipotent
___ His Will conflicts with my will
___ Finite in space/Does not occupy or inhabit the entire universe
___ Permits sex outside of marriage
___ Prohibits sex outside of marriage
___ Makes mistakes (e.g., Geraldo Rivera, Jesse Helms)
___ When beseeched, doesn't stay beseeched
___ Requires burnt offerings
___ Requires virgin sacrifices
___ Plays dice with the universe

4. What factors were relevant in your decision to acquire a God?

Please check all that apply.
___ Indoctrinated by parents
___ Needed a reason to live
___ Indoctrinated by society
___ Needed target for rage
___ Imaginary friend grew up
___ Hate to think for self
___ Wanted to meet girls/boys
___ Fear of death
___ To pee off parents
___ Needed a day away from work
___ Enjoy organ music
___ Needed focus on whom to despise
___ Needed to feel morally superior
___ Needed to feel Mother Superior
___ Graduated from the tooth fairy
___ My shrubbery caught fire and told me to do it

5. Are you currently using any other source of inspiration in addition to God?

Please check all that apply.
__ Self-help books
__ Tarot, Astrology
__ Star Trek re-runs
__ Fortune cookies
__ Annie's Mailbox
__ Psychic Friends Network
__ Dianetics
__ Playboy and/or Playgirl
__ Sex, Drugs, and Rock & Roll



__ Biorhythms
__ EST
__ Television
__ Mantras
__ Jimmy Swaggart
__ Crystals (not including Crystal Gayle)
__ Human Sacrifice
__ Wandering around in desert
__ Burning shrubbery
__ Other:_____________________

6. Have you ever worshipped a false God before?

If so, which false God were you fooled by?
Please check all that apply.

___ Odin
___ Cthulhu
___ Lottery
___ Baal
___ Beelzebub
___ The Almighty Dollar
___ The Conservative Right
___ Eric Clapton
___ Bill Gates
___ The Great Pumpkin
___ Ronald Reagan
___ A burning cabbage
___ Mushrooms
___ Other: ________________

7. God employs a limited degree of Divine Intervention to preserve the balanced 
level of felt presence and blind faith. Which would you prefer:

___ More Divine Intervention
___ Less Divine Intervention
___ Current level of Divine Intervention is just right
___ Don't know; what's Divine Intervention?

8. God also attempts to maintain a balanced level of disasters and miracles.

Please rate on a scale of 1 to 5 God's handling of the following, where
    1 = unsatisfactory,  5 = excellent:

DISASTERS:
1 2 3 4 5 Flood/Tsunami
1 2 3 4 5 Famine
1 2 3 4 5 Earthquake
1 2 3 4 5 War
1 2 3 4 5 Pestilence



1 2 3 4 5 Plague
1 2 3 4 5 AOL
1 2 3 4 5 Republican Congress
1 2 3 4 5 Jerry Lewis
1 2 3 4 5 Dubya
1 2 3 4 5 My last relationship

MIRACLES:
1 2 3 4 5 Rescues
1 2 3 4 5 Spontaneous remissions
1 2 3 4 5 Crying statues
1 2 3 4 5 Water changing to wine
1 2 3 4 5 Walking on water
1 2 3 4 5 Stars hovering over towns
1 2 3 4 5 VCRs that set their own clocks
1 2 3 4 5 Clear and competent statements by the President
1 2 3 4 5 My present relationship

9. Please rate the following on a scale of 1 to 5, where
    1 = unsatisfactory,  5 = excellent:

1 2 3 4 5 God's Courtesy
1 2 3 4 5 Answers to your prayers
1 2 3 4 5 Are your spiritual needs being met?
1 2 3 4 5 How are your shrubs doing?

10. Do you have any additional comments or suggestions for improving the quality 
of God's services?

Jesus and Satan

Jesus and Satan were having an on-going argument about who was better on the 
computer. They had been going at it for days, and frankly God was tired of hearing 
all the bickering. Finally fed up, God said, 'THAT'S IT! I have had enough. I am going 
to set up a test that will run for two hours, and from those results, I will judge who 
does the better job.'
So Satan and Jesus sat down at the keyboards and typed away.
They moused.
They faxed.
They e-mailed.
They e-mailed with attachments.
They downloaded.
They did spreadsheets!
They wrote reports.
They created labels and cards.
They created charts and graphs.
They did some genealogy reports
They did every job known to man.
Jesus worked with heavenly efficiency and Satan was faster than hell.



Then, ten minutes before their time was up, lightning suddenly flashed across the 
sky, thunder rolled, rain poured, and, of course, the power went off..
Satan stared at his blank screen and screamed every curse word known in the 
underworld.
Jesus just sighed.
Finally the electricity came back on, and each of them restarted their computers. 
Satan started searching frantically, screaming:
'It's gone! It's all GONE! 'I lost everything when the power went out!'
Meanwhile, Jesus quietly started printing out all of his files from the past two hours 
of work.
Satan observed this and became irate.
'Wait!' he screamed. 'That's not fair! He cheated! How come he has all his work and 
I don't have any?'
God just shrugged and said,
JESUS SAVES

(P.S. …but Moses invests)

Run Forrest Run

When Forest Gump died, he stood in front of St. Peter at the Pearly Gates.
St. Peter said, "Welcome, Forest. We've heard a lot about you." He continued, 
"Unfortunately, it's getting pretty crowded up here and we find that we now have to 
give people an entrance examination before we let them in."
"Okay," said Forest. "I hope it's not too hard. I've already been through a test. My 
momma used to say, 'Life is like a final exam. It's hard.' "
"Yes, Forest, I know. But this test is only three questions. Here they are."
1) Which two days of the week begin with the letter'T'?"
2) How many seconds are in a year?
3) What is God's first name?

"Well, sir," said Forest, "The first one is easy. Which two days of the week begin with
the letter 'T'? Today and Tomorrow."
St. Peter looked surprised and said, "Well, that wasn't the answer I was looking for, 
but you have a point. I give you credit for that answer."
"The next question," said Forest, "How many seconds are in a year? Twelve."
"Twelve?" said St. Peter, surprised and confused.
"Yes, sir. January 2nd, February 2nd, March 2nd ."
St. Peter interrupted him. "I see what you mean. I'll have to give you credit for that 
one, too."
"And the last question," said St. Peter, "What is God's first name?"
"It's Andy."
"Andy?" said St. Peter. "How did you come up with 'Andy'?"
"I learned it in church. We used to sing about it."
Forest broke into song,
"Andy walks with me, Andy talks with me, Andy tells me I am His own."
St. Peter opened the gate to heaven and said, "Run, Forest, Run!"

Zen Thoughts



 Do not walk behind me, for I may not lead. Do not walk ahead of me, for I 
may not follow. Do not walk beside me either. Just leave me alone.

 The journey of a thousand miles begins with a broken fan belt and a leaky 
tire.

 It's always darkest before dawn. So if you're going to steal your neighbor's 
newspaper, that's the time to do it.

 Don't be irreplaceable. If you can't be replaced, you can't be promoted.

 Always remember you're unique. Just like everyone else.

 Never test the depth of the water with both feet.

 If you think nobody cares if you're alive, try missing a couple of car 
payments.

 Before you criticize someone, you should walk a mile in their shoes. That 
way, when you criticize them, you're a mile away and you have their shoes.

 If at first you don't succeed, skydiving is not for you.

 Give a man a fish and he will eat for a day. Teach him how to fish, and he will 
sit in a boat and drink beer all day.

 If you lend someone $20 and never see that person again, it was probably 
worth it.

 If you tell the truth, you don't have to remember anything.

 Some days you are the bug; some days you are the windshield.

 Don't worry; it only seems kinky the first time.

 Good judgment comes from bad experience, and a lot of that comes from bad
judgment.

 The quickest way to double your money is to fold it in half and put it back in 
your pocket.

 A closed mouth gathers no foot.

 Duct tape is like the Force. It has a light side and a dark side, and it holds the 
universe together.

 There are two theories to arguing with women. Neither one works.



 Generally speaking, you aren't learning much when your lips are moving.

 Experience is something you don't get until just after you need it.

 Never miss a good chance to shut up.

 The most wasted day of all is one in which we have not laughed

What a day!

I was having an out-of-body experience and almost astral-traveled away yesterday, 
so I grounded myself, did some toning and got centered with the help of my spirit 
guides... and then the phone rang, and sensing the negative vibrations, I threw the I
Ching and checked my numerology chart, nearly having a primal, but my 
energy was too blocked. I used self-hypnosis to go into a past life regression, but 
only went to age three. I found my wounded inner child there, plus a spirit 
attachment and alien implant. I thought about exorcism, but couldn't bring myself 
to let go of the attachments. So I did some bioenergetics and self-parenting, took 
some flower essences and ate an organic oat bran ginseng muffin, but my 
inner child wasn't feeling nurtured yet. To fix this, I had a Rice Dream Frozen Pie, 
which of course made me hyper, so I did the relaxation response technique I had 
just learned at the Self Healing Angst Tree Defoliating Center while listening to my 
subliminal tapes. But that left me feeling depersonalized, so I did some 
polarity work, foot reflexology and therapeutic touch, then rebirthed myself, and 
called MoonBeam my body worker to make an appointment for a Shiatsu / Reiki / 
Rolfing / Feldenkreis / Swedish / Japanese deep tissue massage. Unfortunately, she 
flaked out and never returned my call, so I decided to energize my crystals and do 
some positive imagery because all my visualization techniques and affirmations 
made my space feel invaded. It was then that I realized Mercury was retrograde, 
and the solar flares were at a high intensity level. So to get empowered, I got 
a psychic reading from Mother Heart Love around the issue of my assertiveness so I 
could feel my radiance and have some energy for my psycho calisthenics and 
inversion swing before my harmonic brain wave synergy session and sound 
mattress vibrational tuning. This made me more focused for my actualization 
seminar, holistic healing class and dream workshop, which in turn made me clearer 
for my Gestalt behavioral cognitive transpersonal Rechian - Jungian - Freudian - 
Ericksonian session at the hot springs, but my aura was too weak for my trance 
channeling group, so I fasted until noon to recharge my chakras. At that point, I 
sensed my intuition was high and my cycle was focused, so I turned on my ion 
generator to open up for my Neural Linguistic Programming session. But I needed to
have my pyramid recharged before my guided synchronicity meditation, so I got 
some craniosacral therapy, which aligned me for the fire walk between my tarot 
card reading and my sensory deprivation tank appointment. But even after all that, I
felt what I truly needed was a meaningful relationship to mirror myself, so I went to 
my personal shaman and then to my guru, but they were no help. So instead I went 
to the Intensive Whole Life Earth Rebirth Cosmic Expo Symposium Workshop to find 
someone who really knew what was going on. That didn't help either, so I locked 
myself in a calcium coated Orgone Box and meditated until 9PM. None of it really 
worked for me, so I got stoned and drank a whole bottle of wine.............



Wishes Do Get Granted

During that big blizzard on the High Plains last winter, a couple shy guys died at the 
same time and went to meet Saint Peter at the Pearly Gates.

St. Peter said, "I'd like to get you guys in now, but we've had a virus problem and all
our information systems are down. You'll have to go back to Earth for about a week, 
but you can't go back as humans. What'll it be?"

The first shy guy says, "I've always wanted to be an eagle, soaring high above the 
Rocky Mountains."

"So be it," says St. Peter, and the first guy disappears.

The second shy guy mulls this over for a moment and asks, "Will any of this week's 
activities 'count' against me getting into heaven?"

St. Peter: "No, as I told you, all systems are down. There's no way we can keep track
of what you're doing."

"In that case," says the second guy, "I've always wanted to be a stud."

"So be it" says St. Peter, and the second guy disappears.

A week goes by, systems are back up and running, and the Lord tells St. Peter to 
recall the two shy guys. "Do you think you have any trouble locating them?"

"The first one should be easy," says St. Peter. "He's somewhere over by Pike's Peak, 
flying with a bunch of eagles. But the second one could prove to be more difficult."

"Why?" asketh the Lord.

St. Peter: "I think he's somewhere in South Dakota, on a snow tire."

Where Did Pets Come From?

It is reported that the following portion of the Book of Genesis was discovered 
among the Dead Sea Scrolls. If authentic, it would shed light on the question of 
where pets come from.

And Adam said, "Lord, when I was in the garden, you walked with me every day. 
Now I do not see you any more. I am lonesome here and it is difficult for me to 
remember how much you love me."

And God said, "No problem! I will create a companion for you that will be with you 
always and be a reflection of my love for you, so that you will know I love you, even 
when you cannot see me. Regardless of how selfish and childish and unlovable you 



may be, this new companion will accept you as you are and will love you as I do, in 
spite of yourself."

And God created a new animal to be a companion for Adam. And it was a good 
animal. And God was pleased. And the new animal was pleased to be with Adam 
and it wagged its tail.

And Adam said, "But, Lord, I have already named all the animals in the Kingdom, 
and all the good names are taken, and I cannot think of a name for this new 
animal."

And God said, "No problem! Because I have created this new animal to be a 
reflection of my love for you, his name will be a reflection of my own name, and you
will call him DOG."

And Dog lived with Adam and was a companion to him and loved him. And Adam 
was comforted. And God was pleased. And Dog was content and wagged its tail.

After a time, it came to pass that Adam's guardian angel came to God and said, 
"Lord, Adam has become filled with pride. He struts and preens like a peacock, and 
he believes he is worthy of adoration. Dog has indeed taught him that he is loved, 
but no one has taught him humility."

And God said, "No problem! I will create for him a companion who will be with him 
always and who will see him as he is. The companion will remind him of his 
limitations, so he will know that he is not worthy of adoration."

And God created CAT to be a companion to Adam. And Cat would not obey Adam. 
And when Adam gazed into Cat's eyes, he was reminded that he was not the 
supreme being. And Adam learned humility.

And God was pleased. And Adam was greatly improved.

And Cat did not care one way or the other.

Why God Never Received Tenure at any University

1. He had only one major publication.

2. It was in Hebrew.

3. It had no references.

4. It wasn't published in a referred journal.

5. Some even doubt he wrote it himself.



6. It may be true that he created the world, but what has he done since then ?

7. His cooperative efforts have been quite limited.

8. The scientific community has had a hard time replicating his results.

9. He never applied to the Ethics Board for permission to use human subjects.

10.When one experiment went awry, he tried to cover it up by drowning the 
subjects.

11.When subjects didn't behave as predicted, he deleted them from the sample.

12.He rarely came to class, just told students to read the Book.

13.Some say he had his son teach the class.

14.He expelled his first two students for learning.

15.Although there were only ten requirements, most students failed his tests.

16.His office hours were infrequent and usually held on a mountain top.

The Rabbi and the Astrophysicist

An Orthodox man was traveling on El Al, when his seat mate asked what he did for a

living.

"I'm a rabbi."

“Well,” said the man condescendingly, “I was born Jewish. I don't know much about 

it, but I presume you could sum it up in one sentence: ‘Do unto others as you would 

have others do unto you.’"

The rabbi smiled, then said, "And what do you do for a living?"

"I’m an astrophysicist,” he replied smugly.

Well," said the rabbi, "I don't know much about it, but I presume I too, could sum it 

up in one sentence: ‘Twinkle, twinkle, little star -- how I wonder what you are.’”



The New Flood

A new flood was predicted and nothing could prevent it. In three days, the waters 

would wipe out the world.

The Dalai Lama appeared on worldwide media and pleads with humanity to follow 

Buddhist teachings to find nirvana in the wake of the disaster.

The pope issued a similar message, saying, “It is still not too late to accept Jesus.”

The chief rabbi of Jerusalem took a slightly different approach. “My people,” he said,

we have three days to learn how to live under water.”

A Vision 

A Jesuit, a Dominican, and a Franciscan were walking along an old road, debating 
the greatness of their orders. Suddenly, an apparition of the Holy Family appeared 
in front of them, with Jesus in a manger and Mary and Joseph praying over him. The 
Franciscan fell on his face, overcome with awe at the sight of God born in such 
poverty. The Dominican fell to his knees, adoring the beautiful reflection of the 
Trinity and the Holy Family. The Jesuit walked up to Joseph, put his arm around his 
shoulder, and said, “So, have you thought about where to send him to school?”

 Sharing 

A Jesuit and a Franciscan sat down to dinner, after which pie was served. There were
two pieces of pie, one small and the other large. The Jesuit reached over and took 
the larger piece for himself. The Franciscan remonstrated, “St. Francis always taught
us to take the meaner piece.” The Jesuit replied, “And so you have it.” 

Power Failure

 A Franciscan, a Dominican, and a Jesuit were sitting in a room when the lights went 
out. The Franciscan said, “My brothers, let us take this opportunity to consider the 
debt we owe to our sister, the light.” The Dominican said, “Yes, but let us also take 
this opportunity to contemplate the difference between light and dark.” Meanwhile, 
the Jesuit went to the basement, found the fuse box, and reset the breaker. 



Brief words of wisdom and laughter

Real friends are the ones who survive transitions between address books.

Forbidden fruits create many jams.

I affirm that all of me is beautiful and valuable ... even the ugly, stupid, and 
disgusting parts.

I am grateful that I am not as judgmental as all those negative, critical and self-
righteous people around me.

How many roads must a man travel down before he admits he is lost?

Faith is the ability to not panic.  

If you worry, you didn’t pray. If you prayed, don’t worry.

As a child of God, prayer is kinda like calling home every day.

Blessed are the flexible, for they shall not be bent out of shape.

When we get tangled up in our problems, be still. God wants us to be still so He can 
untangle the knot.

Do the math. Count your blessing

Dear God: I have a problem. It’s me. 

Silence is often misinterpreted, but never misquoted.

Laugh every day – it’s like inner jogging.

The most important things in your home are the people.

Growing old is inevitable, growing up is optional.  

There is no key to happiness. The door is always open.  Come on in.

A grudge is a heavy thing to carry.

He who dies with the most toys is still dead.

We do not remember days but moments. Life moves too fast so enjoy your precious 
moments.

Nothing is real to you until you experience it; otherwise it’s just hearsay.



It’s all right to sit on your pity pot every now and again. Just be sure to flush when 
you are done.

Regular naps prevents old age… especially if you take them while driving.
 
Having one child makes you a parent; having two makes you a referee.
 
They said we should all pay our taxes with a smile. I tried- but they wanted cash.
 
A child’s greatest period of growth is the month after you’ve purchased new school 
uniforms.
 
Don’t feel bad. A lot of people have no talent.
 
Don’t marry the person you want to live with, marry the one you cannot live 
without…but whatever you do, you’ll regret it later.
 
You can’t buy love… but you pay heavily for it. 

True friends stab you in the front.
 
Forgiveness is giving up my right to hate you for hurting me. 

Bad officials are elected by good citizens who do not vote.
 
Laziness is nothing more than the habit of resting before you get tired.
 
My wife and I always compromise. I admit I’m wrong and she agrees with me.
 
Those who can’t laugh at themselves leave the job to others.
 
It doesn’t matter how often a married man changes his job, he still ends up with the 
same boss.
 
They call our language the mother tongue because the father seldom gets to speak.
 
Saving is the best thing…especially when your parents have done it for you. 

Looking Good

A fifty-something woman has a heart attack and is taken to the hospital. While on 
the operating table she has a near death experience. During that experience she 
sees heaven and asks God if this is it. God says no and explains that she has 
another 30 years to live.

Upon her recovery she decides to just stay in the hospital and have a face lift, 
liposuction, breast augmentation, tummy tuck, etc. She even has someone come in 



and change her hair color. She figures since she's got another 30 years she might as
well make the most of it.

She walks out of the hospital after the last operation and is killed by an ambulance 
speeding by. She arrives in front of God and complains, "I thought you said I had 
another 30 years." God replies, "I didn't recognize you"

Sunday School Humor
The Sunday school teacher was carefully explaining the story of Elijah the Prophet 
and the false prophets of Baal. She explained how Elijah built the altar, put wood 
upon it, cut the cattle in pieces and laid it upon the altar. And then Elijah 
commanded the people of God to fill four barrels of water and pour it over the altar. 
He had them do this four times.

"Now, said the teacher, "can anyone in the class tell me why the Lord would have 
Elijah pour water over the cattle on the altar?"

A little girl in the back of the room raised her hand with great enthusiasm. "To make 
the gravy."

How it all Began

In ancient Israel , it came to pass that a trader by the name of Abraham Com did 
take  unto himself a young wife by the name of Dot. And Dot Com was a comely 
woman, broad of shoulder and long of leg. Indeed, she was often called Amazon Dot
Com.

And she said unto Abraham , her husband, "Why dost thou travel so far from town 
to town with thy goods when thou canst trade without ever leaving thy tent?"

And Abraham did look at her as though she were several saddle bags short of a 
camel load, but simply said, "How, dear?"

And Dot replied, "I will place drums in all the towns and drums in between to send 
messages saying what you have for sale, and they will reply telling you who hath 
the best price. And the sale can be made on the drums and delivery made by 
Uriah's Pony Stable (UPS)."

Abraham thought long and decided he would let Dot have her way with the drums. 



And the drums rang out and were an immediate success. Abraham sold all the 
goods he had at the top price, without ever having to move from his tent.

To prevent neighboring countries from overhearing what the drums were saying, Dot
devised a system that only she and the drummers knew. It was known as Must Send
Drum Over Sound (MSDOS), and she also developed a language to transmit ideas 
and pictures - Hebrew To The People (HTTP).

And the young men did take to Dot Com's trading as doth the greedy horsefly take 
to camel dung. They were called Nomadic Ecclesiastical Rich Dominican Sybarites, 
or NERDS.

And lo, the land was so feverish with joy at the new riches and the deafening sound 
of drums that no one noticed that the real riches were going to that enterprising 
drum dealer, Brother William of Gates, who bought off every drum maker in the 
land. And indeed did insist on drums to be made that would work only with Brother 
Gates ' drumheads and drumsticks.

And Dot did say, "Oh, Abraham , what we have started is being taken
over by others."
And Abraham looked out over the Bay of Ezekiel , or eBay as it came to be known. 
He said, "We need a name that reflects what we are." And Dot replied, "Young 
Ambitious Hebrew Owner Operators." "YAHOO," said Abraham. And because it was 
Dot's idea, they named it YAHOO Dot Com.

Abraham's cousin, Joshua , being the young Gregarious Energetic Educated Kid 
(GEEK) that he was, soon started using Dot's drums to locate things around the 
countryside. It soon became known as God's Own Official Guide to Locating 
Everything (GOOGLE).

That is how it was back then.

Honouring Mama

Four brothers left home for college, and they became successful doctors and 

lawyers and prospered. Some years later, they chatted after having dinner 

together. They discussed the gifts they were able to give their elderly mother who 

lived far away in another city.

The 1st said, "I had a big house built for Mama."

The 2nd said, "I had a $100,000 theatre built in the house."

The 3rd said, "I had my Mercedes dealer deliver an SL600 to her."



The 4th said, "You know how Mamma loved reading the Bible and you know she 

can't read anymore, because she can't see very well. I met this preacher who told 

me about a parrot that can recite the entire bible. It took 20 preachers 12 years to 

teach him. I had to pledge to contribute $100,000 a year for 20 years to the church, 

but it was worth it. Mama just has to name the chapter and verse and the parrot will

recite it."

 

The other brothers were impressed. After the holidays Mama sent out her Thank You

notes. She wrote: 

Milton, the house you built is so huge I live in only one room, but I have to clean the

whole house. Thanks anyway.

Marvin, I am too old to travel. I stay home, I have my groceries delivered, so I 

never use the Mercedes. The thought was good. Thanks. 

Michael, you gave me an expensive theater with Dolby sound. It could hold 50 

people, but all of my friends are dead, I've lost my hearing and I'm nearly blind. I'll 

never use it. Thank you for the gesture; just the same.

Dearest Melvin,  you were the only son to have the good sense to give a little 

thought to your gift. The chicken was delicious. Thank you.

Luv Ya, 

Mama

Mother Theresa goes to Heaven

Mother Teresa died and went to heaven. God greeted her at the Pearly Gates. "Be 
thou hungry, Mother Teresa?" asked God.

"I could eat," Mother Teresa replied.

So God opened a can of tuna and reached for a chunk of rye bread and they began 
to share it. While eating this humble meal, Mother Teresa looked down into Hell and 
saw the inhabitants devouring huge steaks, lobsters, pheasants, and pastries. 
Curious, but deeply trusting, she remained quiet.

The next day God again invited her to join him for a meal. Again, it was tuna and 
rye bread. Once again, Mother Teresa could see the denizens of Hell enjoying lamb, 
turkey, venison, and delicious desserts. Still she said nothing.



The following day, mealtime arrived and another can of tuna was opened. She 
couldn't contain herself any longer. Meekly, she asked, "God, I am grateful to be in 
heaven with you as a reward for the pious, obedient life I led. But here in heaven all 
I get to eat is tuna and a piece of rye bread and in the Other Place they eat like 
emperors and kings! I just don't understand it..."

God sighed. "Let's be honest Teresa," He said, "for just two people, it doesn't pay to 
cook."

The Irish Widow

 Mary Clancy goes up to Father O'Grady after his Sunday morning service, and she's

in tears. He says, "So what's bothering you, dear?"

She says, "Oh, Father, I've got terrible news. My husband passed away last night."

The priest says, "Oh, Mary, that's terrible. Tell me, Mary, did he have any last 

requests?"

She says, "That he did, Father..."

The priest says, "What did he ask, Mary?"

She says, "He said, 'Please, Mary, put down that darned gun!'"

The Jewish Dog

Morty visits Dr. Saul, the veterinarian, and says, "My dog has a problem."

Dr. Saul says, "So, tell me about the dog and the problem."

"It's a Jewish dog. His name is Seth and he can talk," says Morty.

"He can talk?" the doubting doctor asks.

"Watch this!" Morty points to the dog and commands: "Seth, Fetch!"

Seth the dog, begins to walk toward the door, then turns around and says, "So why 

are you talking to me like that? You always order me around like I'm nothing. And 

you only call me when you want something. And then you make me sleep on the 

floor, with my arthritis. You give me this fahkafta food with all the salt and fat, and 

you tell me it's a special diet. It tastes like dreck! YOU should eat it yourself! And do 



you ever take me for a decent walk? NO, it's out of the house, a short pish, and right

back home. Maybe if I could stretch out a little, the sciatica wouldn't kill me so 

much! I should roll over and play dead for real for all you care!"

Dr. Saul is amazed, "This is remarkable! So, what's the problem?"

Morty says, "He has a hearing problem! I said 'Fetch,' not 'Kvetch.'" (complain)

The Priest at the Races

A gambler was at the horse races playing the ponies and all but losing his shirt. He 

noticed a Priest step out onto the track and blessed the forehead of one of the 

horses lining up for the 4th race.

Lo and behold, that horse - a very long shot - won the race.

Next race, as the horses lined up, the Priest stepped onto the track. Sure enough, 

he blessed one of the horses.

The punter made a beeline for a betting window and placed a small bet on the 

horse. Again, even though it was another long shot, the horse won the race.

He collected his winnings, and anxiously waited to see which horse the Priest would 

bless next.

As the races continued the Priest kept blessing long shots, and each one ended up 

winning.

The punter was elated. He made a quick dash to the ATM, withdrew all his savings, 

and awaited for the Priest's blessing that would tell him which horse to bet on ...

True to his pattern, the Priest stepped onto the track for the last race and blessed 

the forehead of an old nag that was the longest shot of the day.

This time the priest blessed the eyes, ears, and hooves of the old nag. The punter 

knew he had a winner and bet every cent he owned on the old nag.



He watched dumbfounded as the poor old nag came in last. In a state of shock, he 

went to the track area where the Priest was.

Confronting Him, he demanded, 'Father! What happened? All day long you blessed 

horses and they all won. Then in the last race, the horse you blessed lost by a mile. 

Now, thanks to you I've lost every cent of my savings!'.

The Priest nodded wisely and with sympathy.

'Son,' he said, 'that's the problem with you Protestants, you can't tell the difference 

between a simple blessing and last rites.'

Four Catholic Women
Four Catholic ladies are having coffee together, discussing how important their 
children are.

The first one tells her friends, “My son is a priest. When he walks into a room, 
everyone calls him ‘Father’.”

The second Catholic woman chirps, “Well, my son is a bishop. Whenever he walks 
into a room, people say, ‘, ‘Your Grace’.”

The third Catholic woman says smugly, “Well, not to put you down, but my son is a 
cardinal. Whenever he walks into a room, people say ‘Your Eminence’.

The fourth Catholic woman sips her coffee in silence. The first three women giver 
her this subtle “Well…?”

She replies, “My son is a gorgeous, 6′ 2″ hard-bodied, male stripper. Whenever he 
walks into a room, women just say, “Oh my God….”



Garden of Eden

One day in the Garden of Eden, Eve calls out to God, “Lord, I have a problem!”

“What’s the problem, Eve?”

“Lord, I know you’ve created me and have provided this beautiful garden and all of 
these wonderful animals, and that hilarious comedic snake, but I’m just not happy.”

“Why is that, Eve?” came the reply from above.

“Lord, I am lonely. And I’m sick to death of apples.”

“Well, Eve, in that case, I have a solution. I shall create a man for you.”

“What’s a ‘man’, Lord?”

“This man will be a flawed creature, with many bad traits. He’ll lie, cheat, and be 
vainglorious; all in all, he’ll give you a hard time. But, he’ll be bigger, faster, and will
like to hunt and kill things. He will provide you with companionship and satisfy your 
desires. Yet, he’ll be witless and will revel in childish things like fighting and kicking 
a ball about. He won’t be too smart, so he’ll also need your advice to think 
properly.”

“Sounds great,” says Eve, with an ironically raised eyebrow. “What’s the catch, 
Lord?”

“As I said, he’ll be proud, arrogant, and self-admiring. You’ll have to let him believe 
that I made him first. So, just remember: it’s our secret. Woman to Woman.”

Abstinence

Three couples, an elderly couple, a middle-aged couple and a young newly-wed 
couple wanted to join a church. The pastor said, “We have special requirements for 
new parishioners. You must abstain from having sex for two weeks.”

The couples agreed and came back at the end of two weeks. The pastor went to the
elderly couple and asked, “Were you able to abstain from sex for the two weeks?”

The old man replied, “No problem at all, Pastor.”



“Congratulations! Welcome to the church!” said the pastor. The pastor went to the 
middle-aged couple and asked, “Well, were you able to abstain from sex for the two 
weeks?”

The middle-aged man replied, “The first week was not too bad. The second week I 
had to sleep on the couch for a couple of nights but, yes we made it.”

Congratulations! Welcome to the church,” said the pastor. The pastor then went to 
the newly-wed couple and asked, “Well, were you able to abstain from sex for two 
weeks?”

“No Pastor, we were not able to go without sex for the two weeks,” the young man 
replied sadly.

“What happened?” inquired the pastor.

“My wife was reaching for a can of corn on the top shelf and dropped it” said the 
young man. “When she bent over to pick it up, I was overcome with lust and took 
advantage of her right there.”

“You understand, of course, this means you will not be welcome in our church” 
stated the pastor.

“We know,” said the young man. “We’re not welcome at the supermarket anymore”

Acts 2:38

One night a lady came home from her weekly prayer meeting, found she was being 
robbed, and she shouted out, "Acts 2:38: 'Repent & be baptized & your sins will be 
forgiven.'" The robber quickly gave up & the lady rang the police. While handcuffing 
the criminal, a policeman said, "Gee mate, you gave up pretty easily. How come you
gave up so quickly?" The robber said, "She said she had an axe and two 38's!"

No Records

The biggest swindler in the world dies and finds himself before the gates of Heaven 
and St. Peter, who says, "Come on in man!" Confused, the swindler questions, "But I
thought I would be going to Hell for all of the bad things I did." St. Peter replies, "Oh,
we don't keep records here, it's too much work!" The swindler goes in, and is once 
again surprised to see tons of beautiful girls whipping themselves. He asks St. Peter,
"Why are they doing that?" St. Peter answers, "Ah, those are all of our virgins. They 
just found out we don't keep records, too!"

Here comes the Devil



One Sunday morning, Satan appeared before a small town congregation. Everyone 
started screaming and running for the front church door, trampling each other in a 
frantic effort to get away. Soon, everyone was gone, except for an elderly 
gentleman who sat calmly. Satan walked up to the man and said, "Don't you know 
who I am?" The man replied, "Yep, sure do." Satan asked, "Aren't you going to run?" 
"Nope, sure ain't," said the man. Perturbed, Satan asked, "Why aren't you afraid of 
me?" The man calmly replied, "Been married to your sister for over 48 years."

The Bridge

Once I saw this guy on a bridge about to jump. I said, "Don't do it!" He said, 
"Nobody loves me." I said, "God loves you. Do you believe in God?"

He said, "Yes." I said, "Are you a Christian or a Jew?" He said, "A Christian." I said, 
"Me, too! Protestant or Catholic?" He said, "Protestant." I said, "Me, too! What 
franchise?" He said, "Baptist." I said, "Me, too! Northern Baptist or Southern 
Baptist?" He said, "Northern Baptist." I said, "Me, too! Northern Conservative Baptist
or Northern Liberal Baptist?"

He said, "Northern Conservative Baptist." I said, "Me, too! Northern Conservative 
Baptist Great Lakes Region, or Northern Conservative Baptist Eastern Region?" He 
said, "Northern Conservative Baptist Great Lakes Region." I said, "Me, too!"

Northern Conservative Baptist Great Lakes Region Council of 1879, or Northern 
Conservative Baptist Great Lakes Region Council of 1912?" He said, "Northern 
Conservative Baptist Great Lakes Region Council of 1912." I said, "Die, heretic!" And
I pushed him over.

No Coffee Thanks

 A Mormon told me that they don't drink coffee. I said, "A cup of coffee every day 
gives you wonderful benefits." He said, "Like what?" I said, "Well, it keeps you from 
being Mormon ..."



Moishe

About a century or two ago, the Pope challenged the Jewish community of Rome to 
a debate.  The Jews looked around for a champion who could defend their faith, but 
no one wanted to volunteer. It was too risky. So they finally picked an old man 
named Moishe who spent his life sweeping up after people to represent them. Being
old and poor, he had less to lose, so he agreed. He asked only for one addition to 
the rules of debate. Not being used to saying very much, he asked that neither side 
be allowed to talk. The Pope agreed. 

The day of the great debate came. Moishe and the Pope sat opposite each other for 
a full minute before the Pope raised his hand and showed three fingers. Moishe 
looked back at him and raised one finger. The Pope waved his fingers in a circle 
around his head. Moishe pointed to the ground where he sat. The Pope pulled out a 
wafer and a glass of wine. Moishe pulled out an apple. The Pope stood up and said, 
"I give up. This man is too good. The Jews win." 

An hour later, the cardinals were all around the Pope asking him what happened. 
The Pope said, "First I held up three fingers to represent the Trinity. He responded by
holding up one finger, to remind me that there was still one God common to both 
our religions. Then I waved my finger around me to show him, that God was all 
around us. He responded by pointing to the ground, showing that God was also right
here with us. I pulled out the wine and the wafer to show that God absolves us from 
our sins. He pulled out an apple to remind me of original sin. He had an answer for 
everything. What could I do?" 

Meanwhile, the Jewish community had crowded around Moishe, amazed that this 
old, almost feeble-minded man had done what all their scholars had insisted was 
impossible. "What happened?" they asked. 

"Well," said Moishe, "first he said to me that the Jews had three days to get out of 
here. I told him that not one of us was leaving. Then he told me that this whole city 
would be cleared of Jews. I let him know that we were staying right here." 

"And then?" asked a woman. 

"I don't know," said Moishe. "He took out his lunch and I took out mine." 

Bhagwan and the Lotto

Bholaji finds himself in dire trouble. His business has gone bust and he's in serious 
financial trouble. He's so desperate that he decides to ask Bhagwan for help. He 
goes into the temple and begins to pray. 

“Oh Bhagwan, please help me, I've lost my business and if I don't get some money, 
I'm going to lose my house as well. Please let me win the lottery.” 

Lotto night comes and somebody else wins it. Bholaji goes back to the temple. 
"Bhagwan please let me win the lotto. I've lost my business, my house and I'm 



going to lose my car as well.” 

Lotto night comes and Bholaji still has no luck. Back to the temple he goes. "My 
Bhagwan, why have you forsaken me? I've lost my business, my house, my car and 
my wife and children are starving. I don't often ask you for help and I have always 
been a good servant to you. Why won't you just let me win the lotto this one time so
I can get my life back in order?" 

Suddenly there is a blinding flash of light as the sky parts open and Bholaji is 
confronted by the voice of God: "Bholaji, buy a damn lottery ticket first." 

Where is your Beard?

After many years, a young Jewish Talmud student who had left the old country for 
America returns to visit the family. 

"But--where is your beard?" asks his mother upon seeing him. 

"Mama," he replies, "in America, nobody wears a beard." 

"But at least you keep the Sabbath?" 

"Mama, business is business. In America, everybody works on the Sabbath." 

"But kosher food you still eat?" 

"Mama, in America, it is very difficult to keep kosher." 

The old lady ponders this information and then leans over and whispers in his ear, 
"Isaac, tell me--you’re still circumcised?" 

It's in the Bible

During his sermon one Sunday, the local preacher told his congregation 
that the entire range of human experience could be found in the Bible. He 
confidently stated, "If anything can happen to humans, it is described 
somewhere in the Bible." 

After the service, a woman came up to the preacher and said, "Reverend, 
I don't think the Bible mentions anything about PMS." 

The preacher told the woman he was certain he could find a reference to PMS 
somewhere in scripture. 

During the following week, he searched diligently, book-by-book, chapter-by-
chapter 
and verse-by-verse. 



On the following Sunday, the woman came up to him and asked, "Did you 
find any references to PMS in the Bible?" 

The preacher smiled, opened his Bible and began to read, "... and Mary rode 
Joseph's ass all the way to Bethlehem."

Wish You a Merry...Chrismukah?

Continuing the current trend of large-scale mergers and acquisitions, it was 
announced today at a press conference that Christmas and Hanukkah will merge. 
An industry source said that the deal had been in the works about 1300 years. While
details were not available at press time, it is believed that the overhead cost of 
having twelve days of Christmas and eight days of Hanukkah was becoming 
prohibitive for both sides. By combining forces, we're told, the world will be able to 
enjoy consistently high-quality service during the Fifteen Days of Chrismukah, as 
the new holiday is being called. 

Massive layoffs are expected, with lords a-leaping and maids a-milking being the 
hardest hit. As part of the conditions of the agreement, the letters on the dreidel, 
currently in Hebrew, will be replaced by Latin, thus becoming unintelligible to a 
wider audience. 

Also, instead of translating to "A great miracle happened there," the message on 
the dreidel will be the more generic: "Miraculous stuff happens." In exchange, it is 
believed that Jews will be allowed to use Santa Claus and his vast merchandising 
resources for buying and delivering their gifts. 

One of the sticking points holding up the agreement for at least three hundred years
was the question of whether Jewish children could leave milk and cookies for Santa 
even after having eaten meat for dinner. A breakthrough came last year, when 
Oreos were finally declared to be Kosher. All sides appeared happy about this. 

Fortunately for all concerned, he said, Kwanzaa will help to maintain the competitive
balance. He then closed the press conference by leading all present in a rousing 
rendition of "Oy Vey, All Ye Faithful." 

 



Forgive Me Father

An elderly Frenchman who is a Catholic goes to confession and says to the Priest: 
"Father, I have been a very bad man. I have come to seek forgiveness for my sins".

The Priest can see that the man has a great deal on his mind and says: "Tell me 
what it is my son. It cannot be that bad".

The man replies: "In the Second World War a young Jewish lady came to me and 
asked me to hide her from the Germans. I did and made a place for her in the attic".

"But my son", replied the Priest "that is an act of great kindness for which you will 
be rewarded".

"Yes", said the man "but I was lonely and in order to let her stay, I demanded sexual
favors from her".

"Oh. I see", said the Priest. "But my son, times were so hard then. You sought solace
in the woman you were protecting. You are forgiven".

"Thank you", said the man "that has been a great weight off of my shoulders. While 
I'm here, do you think that I should tell her the war has ended?"

Executive Recruit

A successful female executive stood before the Pearly Gates, facing St. Peter 
himself. "Strange," mused St. Peter, "we've never had an executive make it this far 
before. I'm not sure what to do with you. While I think it over, I'll let you experience 
a day here and a day in Hell."

So the female exec spent an entire day lounging on clouds, playing the harp, having
intelligent civilized discussions with great philosophers. Her 24 hours passed quickly
and she was then transported to Hell where the Devil took her to a beautiful country
club where she found many of her old friends, dressed to the nines, drinking, joking,
laughing, having a great time. They talked old times, played golf, had steak and 
lobster, drank Champagne and danced till dawn. Before she knew it, her 24 hours 
was up and she was back at the Pearly Gates.

St. Peter said, "I've considered your placement, and decided I'll just let you choose 
where you wish to spend eternity."

She thought only briefly before she replied. "Well, Heaven was nice, but, no offense,
I had a great time in Hell." And back down she went. But this time she found herself 
in a desolate wasteland covered with garbage. Her friends were still there, but now 
they were dressed in rags, picking up garbage and carrying it from one pile to 
another.



"Wait a minute," stammered the woman to the Devil, "I don't understand. Yesterday 
when I was here, there was a golf course and a country club and we ate lobster and 
drank Champagne and we danced the night away, having a wonderful time. Now 
everyone's slaving away shoveling garbage."

The Devil looked at her and smiled. "Yesterday we were recruiting you. Today, you're
staff!"

No Jews

A Jewish lady named Mrs. Rosenberg who many years ago was stranded late one 
night at a fashionable resort on Cape Cod --one that did not admit Jews.

The desk clerk looked down at his book and said, 'Sorry, no room. The hotel is full.' 
The Jewish lady said, 'But your sign says that you have vacancies.' The desk clerk 
stammered and then said curtly, 'You know that we do not admit Jews. Now if you 
will try the other side of town...'

Mrs. Rosenberg stiffened noticeably and said, 'I'll have you know I converted to your
religion.'

The desk clerk said, 'Oh, yeah, let me give you a little test. How was Jesus born?'

Mrs. Rosenberg replied, 'He was born to a virgin named Mary in a little town called 
Bethlehem.'

'Very good,' replied the hotel clerk. 'Tell me more.'

Mrs. Rosenberg replied, 'He was born in a manger.'

'That's right,' said the hotel clerk. 'And why was he born in a manger?'

Mrs. Rosenberg said loudly, 'Because a jerk like you in the hotel wouldn't give a 
Jewish lady a room for the night!'

The Pope's Killer Nod

The Pope was having a state visit with the Queen of England, when they decided 
they should make an appearance together. They came out onto the balcony of 
Windsor Castle, and stood there for the crowd to cheer and take pictures.

The Queen decided to have a bit of fun at the Pope's expense, and said to him, 
"Watch this. With one wave of my hand, I can make every Englishman cheer for five 
full minutes."



She does so, and the Englishmen predictably applaud madly.

Not to be outdone, the Pope says to the Queen, "Very impressive. Now, watch me. 
With a nod of my head, I can make every Irishman in the crowd cheer for TEN 
minutes straight."

The Queen figures the Pope's just made an impossible offer, so she agrees to give 
him his chance. He stands, faces the crowd and head-butts the Queen.

Letter from God

One day God was looking down to earth and saw all the evil going on. He decided to
send an angel down to earth to check it out. So, he called on a female angel and 
sent her to earth for a time. When she returned she told God yes, it is bad on earth, 
95% is bad and 5% is good.

Well, He thought for a moment and said maybe I had better send down a male 
angel, to get both points of view. So, God called a male angel and sent him to earth 
for a time. When the male angel returned, he went to God and told him yes, the 
earth was in decline, 95% was bad and 5% was good.

God said this was not good. He would send a letter to the 5% that was good and 
encourage them, something to help them keep going. Do you know what that letter 
said?

Oh, you didn't get one either?

Office prayer

Grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change. The courage to change 
the things I cannot accept, and the wisdom to hide the bodies of those people I had 
to kill today because they pissed me off. Also, help me to be careful of the toes I 
step on today, as they may be connected to the ass that I may have to kiss 
tomorrow.

AMEN!



Happy Sinner

Upon entering the confessional, a young women spilled the beans, admitting: "Last 
night my boyfriend made mad passionate love to me -- seven times."

The priest thought long and hard, then said, "Take seven lemons and squeeze them 
into a glass, then drink it."

The young woman asked, "Will this cleanse me of my sins?"

The priest said, "No, but it will wipe the smile off your face."

Dollar Bills

A well-worn one-dollar bill and a similarly distressed twenty-dollar bill arrived at a 
Federal Reserve Bank to be retired.

As they moved along the conveyor belt to be burned, they struck up a conversation.

The twenty-dollar bill reminisced about its travels all over the country.

"I've had a pretty good life," the twenty proclaimed. "Why I've been to Las Vegas 
and Atlantic City , the finest restaurants in New York , performances on Broadway, 
and even a cruise to the Caribbean "

"Wow!" said the one-dollar bill. "You've really had an exciting life!"

"So tell me," says the twenty, "where have you been throughout your lifetime?"

The one dollar bill replies, "Oh, I've been to the Methodist Church , the Baptist 
Church , the Lutheran Church."

The twenty-dollar bill interrupts, "What's a church?"

The Tidal Wave

A Jewish grandma and her grandson are at the beach.

He's playing in the water, she is standing on the shore not wanting to get her feet 
wet, when all of a sudden, a huge wave appears from nowhere and crashes directly 
onto the spot where her grandson was wading.

The water recedes and the boy is no longer there, he had been swept away.



The grandma holds her hands to the sky, screams and cries: Lord, my GOD, how 
could you? Haven't I been a wonderful grandmother? Haven't I been a wonderful 
mother? Haven't I kept a kosher home? Haven't I given to charity? Haven't I lit 
candles every Friday night? Haven't I tried my very best to live a life that you would 
be proud of?

A voice booms from the sky, "All right already!"

A moment later another huge wave appears out of nowhere and crashes on the 
beach.

As the water recedes, the boy is standing there He is smiling and splashing around 
as if nothing had ever happened.

The voice booms again. "I have returned your grandson. Are you satisfied?"

She responds, "He had a hat."

Naughty Nuns

While shopping in a food store, two nuns happened to pass by the beer, wine, and 
liquor section.

One asked the other if she would like a beer.

The second nun answered that, indeed, it would be very nice to have one, but that 
she would feel uncomfortable about purchasing it.

The first nun replied that she would handle that without a problem. She just picked 
up a six-pack and took it to the cashier.

The cashier had a surprised look, so the nun said, "This is for washing our hair."

Without blinking an eye, the cashier reached under the counter and put a package 
of pretzel sticks in the bag with the beer.

"The curlers are on me."



The Preacher's New Glasses

A preacher went into the pulpit one Sunday morning wearing a pair of new bifocals.

The reading portion of the glasses improved his vision considerably, but the top 
portion of the glasses didn't work so well. In fact he was experiencing dizziness 
every time he looked through them.

He explained to the congregation that the new glasses were causing problems.

"I hope you will excuse my continually removing my glasses," he said. "You see 
when I look down I can see fine, but when I look at you, it makes me sick."

A Nasty Injury

During the service, the pastor asked if anyone in the congregation would like to 
express praise for prayers which had been answered.

A lady stood up and came forward.

She said, "I have a reason to thank the Lord. Two months ago, my husband, Jim, had
a terrible bicycle wreck and his scrotum was completely crushed. The pain was 
excruciating and the doctors didn't know if they could help him."

You could hear an audible gasp from the men in the congregation as they imagined 
the pain that poor Jim experienced.

She continued, "Jim was unable to hold me or the children and every move caused 
him terrible pain. We prayed as the doctors performed a delicate operation. They 
were able to piece together the crushed remnants of Jim's scrotum and wrap wire 
around it to hold it in place."

Again, the men in the Congregation squirmed uncomfortably as they imagined the 
horrible surgery performed on Jim.

She continued, "Now, Jim is out of the hospital and the doctor's say, with time, his 
scrotum should recover completely."

All the men sighed with relief.

The pastor rose and tentatively asked if any one else had anything to say.

A man rose and walked slowly to the podium.

He said, "I'm Jim and I would like to tell my wife, the word is 'sternum."



They Won't Let Me In

A dog had followed his owner to school.

His owner was a Fourth grader at a public elementary school.

However, when the bell rang, the dog sidled inside the building and made it all the 
way to the child's classroom before a teacher noticed and shoo'ed him outside, 
closing the door behind him.

The dog sat down, whimpered and stared at the closed doors.

Then God appeared beside the dog, patted his head, and said, "Don't feel bad fella. 
They won't let ME in either."

Learning To Spell

My son, Mitchell, who is in kindergarten, practices spelling with magnetic letters on 
the refrigerator: cat, dog, dad, and mom have been proudly displayed for all to see.

One morning while getting ready for the day, Mitchell bounded into the room with 
his arms outstretched. In his hands were three magnetic letters: "G"-"O"-"D."

"Look what I spelled, Mom!" Mitch exclaimed, a proud smile on his face.

"That's wonderful!" I praised him. "Now go put them on the fridge so Dad can see 
when he gets home tonight."

That Catholic education is certainly having an impact, I thought, happily.

Just then, a little voice called from the kitchen.

"Mom? How do you spell 'zilla?'"

And It Was So

In The beginning...

God created the mule, and told him, "You will be a Mule, working constantly from 
dusk to dawn, carrying heavy loads on your back. You will eat grass and you will 
lack intelligence. You will live for 50 years."



The mule answered, "To live like this for 50 years is too much. Please, give me no 
more than 30." And it was so.

Then God created the dog, and told him, "You are a Dog. You will hold vigilance over
the dwellings of Man, to whom you will be his greatest companion. You will eat his 
table scraps and live for 25 years."

And the dog responded, " Lord, to live 25 years as a dog is too much. Please, no 
more than 10 years." And it was so.

God then created the monkey, and told him, "You are a Monkey. You will swing from 
tree to tree, acting like an idiot. You will be funny, and you shall live for 20 years."

And the monkey responded, "Lord, to live 20 years as the clown of the world is too 
much. Please, Lord, no more than 10 years." And it was so.

Finally, God created Man and told him, "You are Man, the only rational being that 
walks the earth. You will use your intelligence to have mastery over the creatures of 
the world. You will dominate the earth and live for 20 years."

And the man responded, "Lord, to be a Man for only 20 years is too little. Please, 
Lord, give me the 20 years the mule refused, the 15 years the dog refused, and the 
10 years the monkey rejected."

And it was so. And so God made Man to live 20 years as a man, then marry and live 
20 years like a mule working and carrying heavy loads on his back. Then, he is to 
have children and live 15 years as a dog, guarding his house and eating the 
leftovers after they empty the pantry. Then, in his old age, to live the 10 years as a 
monkey, acting like a fool to amuse his grandchildren.

And it was so.

Vanity Insanity

The girl knelt in the confessional and said, "Bless me, Father, for I have sinned."

"What is it, child?"

"Father, I have committed the sin of vanity. Twice a day I gaze at myself in 
the mirror and tell myself how beautiful I am."

The priest turned, took a good look at the girl and said, "My dear, I have good news.
That isn't a sin - it's only a mistake."



Act Of God

The new minister's wife had a baby.

The minister appealed to the congregation for a salary increase to cover 
the addition to the family.

The congregation agreed that it was only fair, and approved it.

When the next child arrived, the minister appealed again and the congregation 
approved again.

Several years and five children later, the congregation was a bit upset over the 
increasing expense. This turned into a rather loud meeting one night with the 
minister.

Finally, the minister stood and shouted out, "Having children is an Act of God!"

An older man in the back stood and shouted back, "Rain and snow are Acts of God, 
too, and we wear rubbers for them!"

Archaeological Interpretation

A team of archaeologists was excavating in Israel when they came upon a cave.

Across the wall of the cave the following symbols were carved, in this order: A 
woman, a donkey, a shovel, a fish, and a Star of David. They decided that this was a
unique find, and the writings were at least three thousand years old. They chopped 
out the piece of stone and had it brought to the museum where archaeologists from 
all over the world had come to study the ancient symbols.

They held a huge meeting, after months of conferences to discuss the meaning of 
the markings.

The president of the society stood up and pointed at the first drawing and said: 
"This looks like a woman. We can judge that this race was family oriented and held 
women in high esteem. You can also tell that they were intelligent, as the next 
symbol resembles a donkey; so they were smart enough to train animals to help 
them till the soil. The next drawing looks like a shovel of some sort, which means 
they even had tools to work with. Even further proof of their intelligence is the fish 
which means thatif a famine had hit the earth whereby the crops didn't grow, they 
would take to the sea for food. The last symbol appears to be the Star of David, 
which means they were evidently Hebrew."



The audience applauded enthusiastically.

Suddenly a little old man stood up in the back of the room and said, "Idiots! Hebrew 
is read from right to left. This is what it says

........... 'Holy Mackerel, Dig the Ass on That Woman!!'

Mahatma Ghandi

Mahatma Ghandi walked barefoot everywhere, to the point that his feet became 
quite thick and hard.

He also was quite a spiritual person.

Even when he was not on a hunger strike, he did not eat much and became quite 
thin and frail.

Furthermore, due to his diet, he had bad breath...

He came to be known as a super calloused fragile mystic plagued with halitosis."

Pregnant Nun

Pat is not feeling very well and he decides to go to a doctor.

While he is waiting in the doctor's reception room, a nun comes out of the doctor's 
office. She looks very ashen, drawn and haggard.

Pat goes into the doctor's office and says to the doctor: "I just saw a nun leaving 
who looked absolutely terrible. I have never seen a woman look worse."

The doctor says: "I just told her that she is pregnant."

Pat exclaims: "Oh my, is she?"

The doctor responds: "No, but it sure cured her hiccups."

Jesus

The bartender was washing his glasses, and an elderly Irishman came in and with 
great difficulty, hoisted his bad leg over the barstool, pulled himself up painfully, 
asked for a sip of Irish whiskey.



The Irishman looked down the bar and said, "Is that Jesus down there?" The 
bartender nodded and the Irishman told him to give Jesus an Irish whiskey also.

The next patron was an ailing Italian with a hunched back and slowness of 
movement. He shuffled up to the barstool and asked for a glass of Chianti. He also 
looked down the bar and asked if that was Jesus sitting down there. The bartender 
nodded and the Italian said to give Him a glass of Chianti, also.

The third patron, a redneck, swaggered in dragging his knuckles on the floor and 
hollered. "Barkeep, set me up a cold one. Hey, is that God's Boy down there?" The 
barkeep nodded, and the redneck told him to give Jesus a cold one too.

As Jesus got up to leave, he walked over to the Irishman and touched him and said, 
"For your kindness, you are healed!" The Irishman felt the strength come back to his
leg, and he got up and danced a jig to the door.

Jesus touched the Italian and said, "For your kindness you are healed!" The 
Italian felt his back straighten and he raised his hands above his head and did a 
flip out the door.

Jesus walked toward the redneck, and the redneck jumped back and exclaimed, 
"Don't touch me, I'm drawin' disability!"

The Tate Family

Do you know how many members of the Tate family belong to your church?

There is old man Dic-Tate who wants to run everything, while Uncle Ro-Tate tries to 
change everything.

There's sister Agi-Tate who stirs up plenty of trouble, with help from her husband, 
Irri-Tate.

Whenever new projects are suggested, Hesi-Tate and his wife, Vege-Tate, want 
to wait until next year.

Then there is Aunt Imi-Tate, who wants our church to be like all the others.

Devas-Tate provides the voice of doom, while Poten-Tate wants to be a big shot.

But not all members of the family are bad.

Brother Facili-Tate is quite helpful in church matters. And a delightful, happy 
member of the family is Miss Felici-Tate. Cousins Cogi-Tate and Medi-Tate always 
thinks things over and lend helpful, steady hands.



And of course there is the white sheep of the family, Ampu-Tate, who has completely
cut himself off from the church.

How about it - do you know anyone in the Tate family?

Final Judgement

A curious fellow died one day and found himself waiting in the long line
of judgment. 

As he stood there he noticed that some souls were allowed to march right 
through the pearly gates into heaven. Others, though, were led over to
Satan who threw them into the burning pit. But every so often, instead of
hurling a poor soul into the fire, Satan would toss a soul off to one
side into a small pile. After watching Satan do this several times, the
fellow's curiosity got the best of him. So he strolled over and asked 
Satan what he was doing. 

"Excuse me, Prince of Darkness," he said. "I'm waiting in line for 
judgment, but I couldn't help wondering, why are you tossing those
people aside instead of flinging them into the fires of hell with the
others?"  "Ah, those..." Satan said with a groan. "They're all from Seattle,
they're too wet to burn."

Accounting For Lost Time

An accountant dies and goes to heaven. 

He reaches the pearly gates and is amazed to see a happy crowd all waving
banners and chanting his name. 

After a few minutes St. Peter comes running across and says, "I'm sorry I
wasn't here to greet you personally. God is looking forward to meeting
such a remarkable man as yourself."

The accountant is perplexed. "I've tried to lead a good life, but I am
overwhelmed by your welcome," he tells St. Peter.

"It's the least we can do for someone as special as you are.
Imagine, living to the age of 160 and still looking so young," says St.
Peter. 

The man looks even more dumbfounded and replies, "160? I don't know what
you mean. I'm only 40."



St. Peter replies, "But that can't be right - we've seen your time sheets!"

Jesus was Italian

1.   He talked with his hands

2.   He had wine with every meal

3.   He used olive oil

But then there were equally good arguments that.......

 Jesus was Californian

1.   He never cut his hair

2.   He walked around barefoot

3.   He started a new religion

But then there were equally good arguments that.......

Jesus was Irish

1.   He never got married

2.   He was always telling stories

3.   He loved green pastures

But perhaps the most compelling  evidence .........

Three Proofs that Jesus was a Woman .....

1.   He had to feed a crowd at a moment's notice when
     there was no food

2.   He kept trying to get the message across to a bunch
     of men who JUST DIDN'T GET IT

3.   Even when He was dead, He had to get up because
     there was more work for him to do.

The New Priest

There was once a newly ordained priest who joined the staff of a large,
well-to-do parish. His boss, the senior priest, had been there for many



years and was steeped in wisdom. The young priest was very full of himself,
having taken a number of prizes for preaching in seminary. He was
particularly proud of his efforts in the pulpit.

Indeed, he said to his boss one day, "Father, there is not a subject in
the world that I could not, at the drop of a hat, find a Biblical text for 
and then be able to preach a sermon." The senior priest decided to put his
young charge to the test.

"Well, my boy," he said, "don't you be preparing any sermon for mass
next Sunday. Instead, when you get into the pulpit you will find a
sealed envelope which I will have put there. Inside the envelope there
will be a single sheet of paper on which I will have written a one word
topic. I defy you to find any kind of text that will fit."

The young priest looked forward to the test with relish. The day came.
He ascended the stairs into the pulpit. His boss was squirming with
anticipation. The young man opened the envelope, glanced at the sheet of
paper on which was written the one word, "CONSTIPATION", and proclaimed:
"And Moses took the two tablets and went off down the mountain....."

No Peeking

A male pastor walked into a neighborhood pub to use the restroom.

The place was hopping with music and dancing, until people saw the pastor.

As the room quieted down he walked up to the bartender and asked "May I
please use the restroom?"

The bartender replied, "I really don't think you should."

"Why not?" the pastor asked. "I really need to use a restroom!"

"Well, I don't think you should. There is a statue of a naked woman in
there -- and she's only covered by a fig leaf!"

"Nonsense," said the pastor, "I'll look the other way!" 

So, the bartender showed the clergyman the door at the top of the stairs,
and he proceeded to the restroom. 

After a few minutes, he came back out, and the whole place was hopping
with music and dancing again! 

He went to the bartender and said, "Sir, I don't understand. When I came
in here, the place was hopping with music and dancing. Then the room
became absolutely quiet. I went to the restroom, and now the place is
hopping again."



"Well, now you're one of us!" said the bartender. "Would you like a  drink
too?"

"But, I still don't understand," said the puzzled pastor.

"You see," laughed the bartender, "every time the fig leaf is lifted on
the statue, the lights go out in the whole place. 

Now, how about a drink?"

Evil Brothers

There were two evil brothers. They were rich and used their money to keep their 
ways from the public eye. They even attended the same church and looked to be 
perfect Christians. 

Then, their pastor retired and a new one was hired. Not only could he see right 
through the brothers' deception, but he also spoke well and true, and the church 
started to swell in numbers. 

A fund-raising campaign was started to build a new assembly. 

All of a sudden, one of the brothers died. 

The remaining brother sought out the new pastor the day before the funeral and 
handed him a check for the amount needed to finish paying for the new building. 

"I have only one condition," he said. "At his funeral, you must say my brother was a 
saint." 

The pastor gave his word and deposited the check. 

The next day at the funeral, the pastor did not hold back. "He was an evil man," he 
said. "He cheated on his wife and abused his family." 

After going on in this vein for a small time, he concluded with: "But, compared to his
brother, he was a saint.



First Burial Service

A newly appointed young preacher was contacted by the local funeral director to 
hold a graveside service at a small country cemetery. 

There was to be no funeral, just the committal, because the deceased had no family
or friends left. 

The young pastor started early to the cemetery, but soon lost his way. 

After making several wrong turns, he finally arrived a half-hour late. 

The hearse was nowhere in sight, and the workman were relaxing under a nearby 
tree, eating their lunch. 

The pastor went to the open grave and found that the vault lid was already in 
place. 

He took out his book and read the service. 

As he returned to his car, he overheard one of the workman say, "Maybe we'd 
better tell him that's a septic tank."

The Bible Salesman

A man came into a shop with a 'Salesman Wanted' sign in a window. 

He went up to the owner and said, "I-I-I w-w-waannn-t the j-joooob-b." 

"I don't know if this job would suit you because of your speaking impediment," said 
the owner. 

"I h-h-havvve a w-wi-wiiiife and s-s-s-six k-kkkids, iiii-I re-really neeeed thi-thi-this j-j-
job!" said the man. 

"Ok. Here are three Bibles. Go out and sell them." said the owner. 

So the man went out and came back an hour later. 

"H-here-sss your m-m-money." said the man. 

The owner was impressed, so he gave the man a dozen more Bibles and sent him 
out. 

The man came back in two hours and said, "Her-ers y-yooour m-m-money." 

The owner said, "This is fantastic. You sold more Bibles in three hours than anyone 
has sold in a week. Tell me, what do you say to the people when they come to 



the door?" 

"W-welllll," said the man, "I r-r-ring the d-door bell, a-a-and s-s-say 'H-Hel-Hello, M-
m-maaaaddam, d-d-do you w-w- want t-t-t-to buy thi-thi-this B-B-Bible, oooor d-d-do 
y-you w-w-want m'me t-toooo read it t-t-t-t-to you?"

In The Beginning - The Creation Of Man

The account of man's creation in the book of Genesis is so familiar and so 
entrenched in our cultural heritage that many accept as actual historic fact the 
assertion that Woman was created from one of Adam's Ribs 

Science has railed against such simple beliefs for centuries; last week, at a dig in 
the escarpments along the western shore of the Dead Sea, archeologists have 
uncovered ancient, original texts that pre-date these writings by 1,300 years. 
Translated, their account of life's beginnings on earth are much more scientifically 
plausible... 

"... and God created Woman, giving her three breasts to succor her young". 

And God spoke, saying to her, "I have created thee as I see fit, but mine is no longer
the only opinion in the universe (sigh). Is there anything about thee that thou would 
prefer differently? " 

And Woman spoke, saying, "Lord, I am not made to birth whole litters; I do not need 
but two breasts." 

And God said, "Thou speak wisely, as I have created thee with wisdom." There was 
a crack and a lingering odor of ozone, and it was done, and Woman stood holding 
her third breast in her hand. 

"Now just what am I going to do with this useless boob?" Woman exclaimed. 

And so it was, God created Man.

Dearly Departed

A man placed some flowers on the grave of his dearly departed mother and
started back toward his car when his attention was diverted to another man
kneeling at a grave.  

The man seemed to be praying with profound intensity
and kept repeating, "Why did you have to die? Why did you have to die?"



The first man approached him and said, "Sir, I don't wish to interfere
with your private grief, but this demonstration of pain is more than I've
ever seen before.  For whom do you mourn so deeply? A child? A parent?"

The mourner took a moment to collect himself, then replied,

   "My wife's first husband."

KKK

The preacher rose with a red face. "Someone in this
congregation has spread a rumor that I belong to the
K.K.K. This is a horrible lie and one which a Christian 
community cannot tolerate.  I am embarrassed and do not 
intend to accept this.  Now I want the party who did 
this to stand and ask forgiveness from God and this 
Christian family." 

No one moved. 

The preacher continued, " Do you not have the nerve to
face me and  admit this is a falsehood.  Remember, you
will be forgiven and in our  heart you will feel glory.  
Now stand and confess your transgression." 

Again all was quiet.  

Slowly a "drop dead" gorgeous blonde with a body that 
would not stop rose from the third pew.  Her head was 
bowed and her voice quivered as she spoke.  

"Reverend there has been a terrible misunderstanding.  
I never said you were a member of the Klu Klux Klan. 
I told a couple of friends you were a wizard under 
the sheets. 



Three Doors

A rather bad man dies and meets Satan in a room with three doors. 

Satan explains, "I have good news and bad news.  The bad news is that you 
have to spend eternity behind one of these doors.  But, the good news is 
that you can take a peek behind each and take your choice."

So, the man opened the first door and saw a room full of people, 
standing on their heads on a concrete floor.  Not very nice, he thought.

Opening the second door, he saw a room full of people standing on their 
heads on a wooden floor.  Better, he thought, but best to check the 
last door.

Upon opening the last door, he saw a room full of people, standing 
waist-deep in excrement and sipping coffee.
  
"Of the three, this one looks best," he said and waded in to get 
something to drink while Satan closed the door.

A few minutes later the door opened, Satan stuck his head in and said, 
"Ok, coffee break`s over, back on your heads!"

Jehovah's Witness

There was a knock on my door on Saturday morning. 

I got up off the couch and opened the door to find a young, well-dressed 
man standing there who said: "Hello sir, I'm a Jehovah's Witness." 

I said to him "Come on in and sit down." 

I offered him a fresh cup of coffee and asked him "What would you like to talk 
about?" 

He said, "I really don't have a clue" he replied,"I have been doing this for months 
and nobody ever let me in before."

The Small Boy And The Doorbell

A priest is walking down the street one day when he
notices a very small boy trying to press a doorbell
on a house across the street. However, the boy is very



small and the doorbell is too high for him to reach.

After watching the boy's efforts for some time, the
priest moves closer to the boy's position. 

He steps smartly across the street, walks up behind the 
little fellow and, placing his hand kindly on the child's
shoulder leans over and gives the doorbell a sold ring.

Crouching down to the child's level, the priest smiles
benevolently and asks, "And now what, my little man?"

To which the boy replies, "Now we run!"

The Church Plaque

One Sunday morning, the priest saw little Davey staring up at the large
plaque that hung in the church's foyer. 

The plaque was covered with names and small American flags were mounted on
either side of it.

"Father Donovan," the boy asked, "what is this?

"Well, son, it's a memorial to all the young men and women who died in the
service," the priest explained. 

They stood together quietly, staring at the memorial plaque.

Little Davey softly asked, "Which service? The 9:00 or the 10:30?"

The Horse Racing Preacher

A preacher wanted to raise money for his church, and being told there was
a fortune in horse racing, he decided to purchase a horse and enter it in
the races.

However, at the local auction, the going price for horses was so high that
the preacher settled on a donkey instead.  The preacher figured, since he
bought the animal, he might as well race it.  To his great surprise, the
donkey did quite well and came in third place. 

The next day, the racing sheets carried this headline: 
     PREACHER SHOWS ASS



The preacher was so pleased with the donkey that he entered it in the
races again, and this time the animal won first place.

The paper said: 
     PREACHERS ASS OUT IN FRONT

The Bishop was so upset with this kind of publicity that he ordered the
preacher not to enter the donkey in any more races. 

The newspaper printed this headline:
     BISHOP SCRATCHES PREACHERS ASS

This was too much for the Bishop and he ordered the preacher to get rid of
the donkey.  The preacher decided to give the animal to a nun in a local
convent. 

The next day, the headlines read: 
     NUN HAS THE BEST ASS IN TOWN

The Bishop Fainted

When he came around, he informed the nun that she would have to dispose of
the donkey.  The nun searched, finally finding a farmer willing to buy the
animal for ten dollars. 

The paper stated: 
     NUN PEDDLES ASS FOR TEN BUCKS!

They buried the Bishop the next day.

Finding Peace

Disciple: Oh wise and all-knowing one, take me to the realm of perfect peace. 
Master: If I take you to that realm, it will no longer be peaceful

The Dead Dog

When the family's dog died, a mother tried to gently break the news to her little 5-
year-old daughter. “We can all be happy now, that little Bo is up in heaven with 
God.” Replied the little girl: “But mom, what's God going to do with a dead dog?”

Meditation solution

Two men meet on the street: “How are you?” one asks. The other replies: “I’m fine, 
thanks.” “And how’s your son? Is he still unemployed?” “Yes, he is. But he is 



meditating now.” “Meditating? What’s that?” “I don’t know. But it’s better than 
sitting around doing nothing!”

Old Chestnut but still great- The Zen Pizza

The Yogi walked into the Zen Pizza Parlor and said: “Make me one with everything.” 
When the Yogi got the pizza, he gave the proprietor a $20 bill. The proprietor 
pocketed the bill. The Yogi said “Don’t I get any change?” The proprietor said, 
“Change must come from within.”

In the Beginning…21st Century Version

In the beginning.... God created the heavens and the Earth. And the Earth was 
without form, and void, and darkness was upon the face of the deep. And Satan 
said, “It doesn’t get any better than this.” And God said, “Let there be light,” and 
there was light. And God said, “Let the earth bring forth grass, the herb yielding 
seed, and the fruit tree yielding fruit,” and God saw that it was good. And Satan 
said, “There goes the neighborhood.”

And God said, “Let us make Man in our image, after our likeness, and let them have 
dominion over the fish of the sea, and over the fowl of the air and over the cattle, 
and over all the Earth, and over every creeping thing that creepeth upon the Earth.”
And so God created Man in his own image; male and female created he them. And 
God looked upon Man and Woman and saw that they were lean and fit. And Satan 
said, “I know how I can get back in this game.”

And God populated the earth with broccoli and cauliflower and spinach, green and 
yellow vegetables of all kinds, so Man and Woman would live long and healthy lives.
And Satan created McDonald’s. And McDonald’s brought forth the 99-cent double 
cheeseburger. And Satan said to Man, “You want fries with that?” And Man said, 
“Supersize them.” And Man gained 5 pounds.

And God created the healthful yogurt, that woman might keep her figure that man 
found so fair. And Satan brought forth chocolate. And Woman gained 5 pounds.

And God said, “Try my crispy fresh salad.” And Satan brought forth Ben and Jerry’s. 
And Woman gained 10 pounds.

And God said, “I have sent the heart-healthy vegetables and olive oil with which to 
cook them.” And Satan brought forth chicken-fried steak so big it needed its own 
platter... And Man gained 10 pounds and his bad cholesterol went through the roof.

And God brought forth running shoes and Man resolved to lose those extra pounds. 
And Satan brought forth cable TV with remote control so Man would not have to toil 
to change channels between ESPN and ESPN2. And Man gained another 20 pounds.



And God said, “You’re running up the score, Devil.” And God brought forth the 
potato, a vegetable naturally low in fat and brimming with nutrition. And Satan 
peeled off the healthful skin and sliced the starchy center into chips and deep-fat 
fried them. And he created sour cream dip also. And Man clutched his remote 
control and ate the potato chips swathed in cholesterol. And Satan saw it and said, 
“It is good.” And Man went into cardiac arrest.

And God sighed and created quadruple bypass surgery.

And Satan created HMOs.

The Parking Spot

Paddy sat in the street in a sweat because he had an important meeting and 
couldn't find a parking place. Looking up to heaven he said, "Lord take pity on me. If
you find me a parking place I will go to Mass every Sunday for the rest of me life 
and give up me Irish Whiskey". Miraculously, a parking place appeared. Paddy 
looked up again and said, "Never mind, I found one."

A New Age Lullaby

Hush little baby don't you squall
Momma's gonna buy you a crystal ball
And if you still can't see beyond
Momma's gonna buy you a magic wand
And if that wand don't change your fate
Momma's gonna teach you to levitate
And if the astral makes you sick,
Momma's gonna buy you an incense stick
And if that patchouli smells too rank
She'll buy you a sensory deprivation tank
And if that tank don't float your bones
Momma's gonna buy you some precious stones
And if those gems don't ease your heart
Momma's gonna buy you a natal chart
And if your planets go berserk
Momma's gonna buy you some bodywork
And if your aura still needs kneading
Momma's gonna buy you a past life reading
And if your destiny stays hid
Momma's gonna buy you a pyramid
And if your chakras still feel stressed
Momma's gonna take you on a vision quest
And if power animals don't come to charm ya
Sorry, kid, it's just your karma.



Prayers sorted by Sun Sign

ARIES: "Dear God! Give me PATIENCE and I want it NOW !"

TAURUS "Dear God, please help me accept CHANGE in my life, but NOT YET."

GEMINI: "Yo God (or is it Goddess?).Who are you? What are you? Where are You? 
How many of you ARE there? I can't figure you out!"

CANCER: "Dear Daddy, I know I shouldn't depend on you so much, but you're the 
only One I can count on while my security blanket is at the cleaners."

LEO: "Hi, Pop! I'll bet you're really proud to have me as your kid!"

VIRGO: "Dear God, please make the world a better place, and don't screw it up like 
you did the last time."

LIBRA: "Dear God, I know I should make decisions for myself. But, on the other hand,
what do YOU think?"

SCORPIO: "Dear God, help me forgive my enemies, even if the bastards don't 
deserve it."

SAGITTARIUS: "OH ALMIGHTY, ALL KNOWING, ALL -LOVING, ALL -POWERFUL, 
OMNIPRESENT, EVERLASTING GOD, IF I'VE ASKED YOU ONCE, I'VE ASKED YOU A 
THOUSAND TIMES --- HELP ME STOP EXAGGERATING!!!!"

CAPRICORN: "Dear Father, I was going to pray, but I guess I ought to figure things 
out for myself. Thanks anyway."

AQUARIUS: "Hi God! Some say you're a man. Some say you're a woman. I say we're 
ALL God. So, why pray? Let's have a party!"

PISCES: "Heavenly Father, as I prepare to consume this last fifth of Scotch to drown 
out my pain and sorrow, may my inebriation be for Thy greater Honor and Glory."



Avraham's Test

And it came to pass after these things that G-d did test Avraham. And G-d said to 
him "Avraham". And Avraham replied "Hineni - here I am." And G-d said, "take your 
computer, your old computer, your 286 and install upon it an operating system, a 
new operating system, Windows 8, which I will show to you." And Avraham rose up 
early in the morning, and saddled his ass.

He loaded his computer, his old computer, his 286, on the ass. And he took two of 
his young men with him and Yitzchak his son. And he rose up and went to the place 
where G-d had told him, where to find Windows 8 from afar. And Avraham said to his
young men, "stay here with the ass, and I and the lad will go yonder and load 
Windows 8 on our 286, and come again for you."

And Avraham took his computer, his old computer, his 286, and laid it on Yitzchak 
his son. And they went, both of them together. And Yitzchak spoke to Avraham his 
father and said, "my father." And he replied, "Hineni - here I am my son." And 
Yitzchak said, "Windows 8 requires far more memory than a 286 has. How will it 
possibly run on your machine?"

And Avraham looked at his son, his only son, whom he loved, and he shook his head
slowly. And in perfect faith, and with unswerving trust and belief in the Almighty, he 
said, "fear not Yitzchak my son,......

G-d will provide the RAM.

Noah's Ark - A Modern Tale

And the Lord spoke to Noah and said: "In six months I'm going to make it rain until 
the whole earth is covered with water and all the evil people are destroyed. But I 
want to save a few good people, and two of every kind of living thing on the planet. 
I am ordering you to build Me an Ark," said the Lord.

And in a flash of lightning He delivered the specifications for an Ark.

"OK," said Noah, trembling in fear and fumbling with the blueprints. "Six months, 
and it starts to rain" thundered the Lord. "You'd better have my Ark completed, or 
learn how to swim for a very long time."

And six months passed.

The skies began to cloud up and rain began to fall. The Lord saw that Noah was 
sitting in his front yard, weeping. And there was no Ark.

"Noah," shouted the Lord, "where is my Ark?" A lightning bolt crashed into the 
ground next to Noah, for emphasis.



"Lord, please forgive me," begged Noah. "I did my best. But there were big 
problems. First I had to get a building permit for the Ark construction project, and 
your plans didn't meet Code. So I had to hire an engineer to redraw the plans. Then 
I got into a big fight over whether or not the Ark needed a fire sprinkler system. My 
neighbors objected claiming I was violating zoning by building the Ark in my front 
yard, so I had to get a variance from the city planning commission.

"Then I had a big problem getting enough wood for the Ark because there was a ban
on cutting trees to save the Spotted Owl.

Then the carpenters formed a union and went out on strike. I had to negotiate a 
settlement with the National Labor Relations Board before anyone would pick up a 
saw or a hammer. Now we got 16 carpenters going on the boat, and still no owls.

"Then I started gathering up the animals, and got sued by an animal rights group. 
They objected to me taking only two of each kind. Just when I got the suit 
dismissed, EPA notified me that I couldn't complete the Ark without filing an 
environmental impact statement on your proposed Flood.

Then the Army Corps of Engineers wanted a map of the proposed new flood plain. I 
sent them a globe.

And the IRS (The tax authorities) has seized all my assets claiming I'm trying to 
avoid paying taxes by leaving the country, and I just got a notice from the state 
about owing some kind of use tax.

"I really don't think I can finish your Ark for at least another five years," Noah 
wailed.

The sky began to clear. The sun began to shine. A rainbow arched across the sky. 
Noah looked up and smiled. "You mean you're not going to destroy the earth?" Noah
asked, hopefully.

"Wrong!" thundered the Lord. "But being Lord of the Universe has its advantages. I 
fully intend to smite the Earth, but with something far worse than a Flood. 
Something Man invented himself."

"What's that?" asked Noah.

There was a long pause, and then the Lord spoke:

"Government."

Clergy and Golf

A Franciscan, a Dominican, and a Jesuit were out playing golf one day. They were 
moving along the course quite well until they got stuck behind a group of golfers 
who were taking quite a long time and weren’t letting anyone else play through. 
Feeling irritated, the three priests went to the club manager to complain. The 



manager told them that the slow golfers were blind. “It takes them more time,” he 
said. “Please be patient.”
The Franciscan was mortified. He got down on his knees and begged God’s 
forgiveness for his anger. The Dominican was also chagrined. He repented of his 
impatience, and vowed to do more to help the poor and disabled.
However, the Jesuit wasn’t impressed. He asked the manager, “why don’t you make 
them play at night?”

Updating the Bible

The brewing industry was in terrible shape, losing money and laying off employees. 
Industry leaders hit upon a plan: They went to see the Pope and said, “We’ll give 10 
million dollars to the Church if you agree to change the Bible: Where it says, “Give 
us this day our daily bread,” change it to “Give us this day our daily beer.”

The Pope was outraged and said, “No!”

The brewery representatives said, “Okay, 50 million dollars.”

“Absolutely not! I won’t tamper with the Word of God!”

After some consultation, the brewery representatives said, “Okay. 100 million dollars
and that’s our final offer!”

The Pope thought about the good the Church could do with $100M and he decided 
that he couldn’t turn down the offer. He accepted.

At the next General Council, the Pope announced, “I have some good news and bad 
news. The good news is that I’ve made 100 million dollars for the Church. The bad 
news is….we lost the Wonder Bread account!”



Knows To Pray

As the storm raged, the captain realized his ship was sinking fast. He called out, 
"Anyone here know how to pray?" 
One man stepped forward. "Aye, Captain, I know how to pray." 

"Good," said the captain, "you pray while the rest of us put on our life jackets - we're
one short." 

Dying Preacher

An old preacher was dying. He sent a message for his IRS agent and his Lawyer 
(both church members), to come to his home. When they arrived, they were 
ushered up to his bedroom. As they entered the room, the preacher held out his 
hands and motioned for them to sit on each side of the bed. The preacher grasped 
their hands, sighed contentedly, smiled and stared at the ceiling. For a time, no one 
said anything. Both the IRS agent and Lawyer were touched and flattered that the 
old preacher would ask them to be with him during his final moment. 

They were also puzzled because the preacher had never given any indication that 
he particularly liked either one of them. 

Finally, the Lawyer asked, "Preacher, why did you ask the two of us to come?" 

The old preacher mustered up some strength, then said weakly, "Jesus died 
between two thieves, and that's how I want to go, too."

I Am

A black preacher and a white preacher went on a hillside to find out if God was black
or white. The white preacher asks, "God, are you black or white"? God responds, "I 
Am that I Am". The white preacher says "He's white". The black preacher says, "Why
do you say that"?! The white preacher says, "If He were black, He would have said, 
'I Is that I Is'".

The Confession Sessions

The new priest was nervous about sitting in on confessions so he asks the old Priest 
to sit in with him. The new priest hears several confessions, then the old priest asks 
him to step out of the confessional for a few suggestions.

The old priest suggests, "Cross your arms over your chest and rub your chin with 
one hand."

The new priest tries this.



The old priest then suggests, "Try saying things like, 'I see, yes, go on, and I 
understand, how did you feel about that?"

The new priest says those things, trying them out.

The old priest concludes, "Now, don't you think that's a little better than slapping 
your knee and saying, 'No way! What happened next?'"

My Wife Is Poisoning Me

A man goes to see the Rabbi. "Rabbi, something terrible is happening and I have to 
talk to you about it."

The Rabbi asked, "What's wrong?"

The man replied, "My wife is poisoning me."

The Rabbi, very surprised by this, asks, "I'm sure you're wrong."

The man pleads, "I'm telling you, I'm certain she's poisoning me. What should I do?"

The Rabbi then offers, "Tell you what, let me talk to her. I'll see what I can find out 
and I'll let you know."

A week later the Rabbi calls the man and says, Well, I spoke to your wife. I spoke to 
her on the phone for three hours. You want my advice?"

The man anxiously says, "Yes, please."

"Take the poison!"

The Password To Heaven

After a long illness, a woman died and arrived at the Gates of Heaven.
While she was waiting for Saint Peter to greet her, she peeked through
the Gates.  She saw a beautiful banquet table.  Sitting all around were
her parents and all the other people she had loved and who had died
before her.

They saw her and began calling greetings to her - "Hello"  "How are you!

We've been waiting for you!" "Good to see you".

When Saint Peter came by, the woman said to him "This is such a Wonderful



place!  How do I get in?"  "You have to spell a word", Saint Peter told
her.

"Which word?" the woman asked.

"Love."

The woman correctly spelled "Love" and Saint Peter welcomed her into Heaven.

About six months later, Saint Peter came to the woman and asked her to watch
the Gates of Heaven for him that day.  While the woman was guarding the Gates 
of Heaven, her husband arrived.

"I'm surprised to see you", the woman said. "How have you been?"

"Oh, I've been doing pretty well since you died," her husband told her.
"I married the beautiful young nurse who took care of you while you were ill.
And then I won the lottery.  I sold the little house you and I lived in and
bought a big mansion.  And my wife and I traveled all around the world.
We were on vacation and I went water skiing today.  I fell, the ski hit my
head, and here I am.  How do I get in?"

"You have to spell a word", the woman told him.

"Which word?" her husband asked.

"Czechoslovakia."

Children's Sermon

It was that time, during the Sunday morning service, for "the children's
sermon," and all the children were invited to come forward. 

One little girl was wearing a particularly pretty dress and, as she sat
down, the pastor leaned over and said to her, "That is a very pretty
dress. Is it your Easter dress?"

The little girl replied, directly into the pastor's clip-on microphone,
"Yes, and my Mom says it's a bitch to iron."



Hellish Cold

A man died and went to Heaven. 

After reaching the gates to Heaven the man was talking 
with Saint Peter and he asked, "I know I was good during 
my life, and I really appreciate being brought to Heaven 
but I'm really really curious.  What does Hell look like?" 

So Saint Peter thought about it a moment and finally said, 
"I'll tell you what, I'll let you see what Hell looks like 
before you are officially entered into Heaven.  Come with me." 

And so Saint Peter lead the man to an elevator and said, "Take 
this elevator to the very bottom floor.  When the door opens 
you will see what Hell looks like, but whatever you do, do not
get out of the elevator." 

"Thank you", replied the man who climbed into the elevator and 
hit the button for the lowest floor. 

After nearly an hour waiting in the elevator the doors opened 
and the man peered out. 

Before him was a lifeless frozen wasteland.  All the man could 
see were huge mountains of ice through blankets of snow.

Remembering what Saint Peter said, the man quickly pushed the 
button for the top floor, the doors closed and he traveled back 
up to Heaven. 

After returning to Heaven the man approached Saint Peter and 
said, "I'm ready to enter into Heaven now but before I do I have 
just one more question." 

"Go ahead", replied Saint Peter. 

So the man asked, "I thought Hell would be fire and brimstone 
but instead all I saw was snow and ice.  Is that what it's 
really like?" 

Saint Peter thought about this for a second and finally answered, 
"Snow and ice, huh? I guess the Indianapolis Colts finally won 
the Super Bowl." 

The Good News

A story is told of a Jewish man who was riding on the subway reading an Arab 
newspaper. A friend of his, riding in the same subway car, noticed this bizarre 



phenomenon. Very upset, he approached the newspaper reader. "Moshe, have you 
lost your mind? Why are you reading an Arab newspaper?" Moshe replied, "I used to
read the Jewish newspaper, but what did I find? Jews being persecuted, Israel being 
attacked, Jews disappearing through assimilation and intermarriage, Jews living in 
poverty. So I switched over to the Arab newspaper. Now what do I find? Jews own all 
the banks, Jews control the media, Jews are all rich and powerful, Jews rule the 
world. The news here is so much better!"

Vacancy- New Chief Samuari

Once upon a time a powerful Emperor of the Rising Sun advertised for a new Chief 
Samurai. After a year, only three applied for the job: a Japanese, a Chinese and a 
Jewish Samurai. “Demonstrate your skills!” commanded the Emperor. The Japanese 
Samurai stepped forward, opened a tiny box and released a fly. He drew his samurai
sword and Whoosh! the fly fell to the floor, neatly divided in two! “What a feat!” 
said the Emperor. “Number Two Samurai, show me what you can do.” The Chinese 
Samurai smiled confidently, stepped forward and opened a tiny box, releasing a fly. 
He drew his samurai sword and Whoosh! Whoosh! The fly fell to the floor neatly 
QUARTERED. “That is great skill!” nodded the Emperor. “How are you going to top 
that, Number Three Samurai?” Number Three Samurai, Obi-wan Rabinowitz, 
stepped forward, opened a tiny box releasing one fly, drew his samurai sword and 
Whoooosssh! flourished his sword so mightily that a gust of wind blew through the 
room. But the fly was still buzzing around. In disappointment, the Emperor asked, 
“What kind of skill is that? The fly isn’t even dead.” “Dead, shmed,” replied the 
Jewish Samurai. “Dead is easy. But circumcision...THAT takes skill!”

Without Sin

Jesus came upon a small crowd who had surrounded a young woman they believed 
to be an adulteress. They were preparing to stone her to death. To calm the 
situation, Jesus said: “Whoever is without sin among you, let them cast the first 
stone.” Suddenly, an older lady at the back of the crowd picked up a fairly large 
rock and lobbed it at the young woman, scoring a direct hit on the head. The 
unfortunate young woman collapsed dead on the spot. Jesus looked over towards 
the older lady and sighed: “Mother…!”

The Missionary

A missionary gets sent into deepest darkest Africa and goes to
live with a tribe there. 

He spends years with the people, teaching them to read, write 
and the good Christian ways of the white man. One thing he 
particularly stresses is the evils of sexual sin. 

Thou must not commit adultery or fornication!! 



One day the wife of one of the Tribe's noblemen gives birth to 
a white child.  

The village is shocked and the chief is sent by his people to 
talk with the  missionary. 

"You have taught us of the evils of sexual sin, yet here a 
black woman gives  birth to a white child. You are the only white 
man that has ever set foot in our village. It doesn't take a 
genius to work out what has been going on!" 

The missionary replies: "No, no, my good man. You are mistaken. 
What you have  here is a natural occurrence - what is called an 
albino.  Look to thy yonder field.  See a field of white sheep, 
and yet amongst them is one black one.  Nature does this on 
occasion." 

The chief pauses for a moment then says "Tell you what, you keep 
quiet about the sheep, I won't say anything about the white child"

I am Nothing

A rabbi and a cantor are standing in the largely empty synagogue one day, talking 
mystically about how, given the awesome glory of God’s Infinite Divine Presence, 
they are each really “nothing.” “Yes,” says the rabbi, “I am nothing!” The cantor 
also affirms, looking up to the heavens, “O God, I am completely nothing!” And they
go on like this for several rounds—”I am nothing… I am utterly nothing.”

Meanwhile, the synagogue’s janitor is off in the corner on his hands and knees, 
scrubbing the floor. Filled with piety and a fervent spirit, he has all the while been 
repeating in a gentle voice, “O Lord, You are everything and I am nothing… I am 
nothing.” The rabbi and cantor at one point listen in and, after a few moments, 
come to realize what he is saying. At this, the rabbi nudges the cantor and smugly 
says, “Look who thinks he’s nothing!”

Another old Chestnut but Still Great

A new monk arrives at the old Italian monastery for his celibate life of shared 
poverty and prayer, and is assigned to help the other monks in copying the old texts
by hand. He notices, however, that they are copying from copies, not the original 
manuscripts. So, the new monk goes to the head monk to ask him about this, 
pointing out that if there were an error in the first copy, that error would be 
continued in all of the subsequent copies. The head monk says, “We have been 
copying from the copies for centuries, but you make a good point, my son.” So, he 
goes down into the cellar with one of the copies to check it against the original. 
Hours go by and nobody sees him. So, one of the monks goes downstairs to look for 
him. Hearing sobbing coming from the back of the cellar, he finds the old monk 



leaning over one of the original books crying, and muttering between tears: 
“There’s an R! There’s an R!” He asks the old monk what’s wrong, and in a choked 
voice came the reply, “The original word isn’t “celibate” but “celebrate.”

Help from any Source

A telephone rang. "Hello! Is your phone number 444-4444?"

"Yes, it is,"came the reply.

"Thank Goodness! Could you call 911 for me? I super-glued my finger to the phone."

Never Fall Asleep In Church

One day Mr. Jones went to have a talk with the minister at his church. “Reverend,” 
he said, “I have a problem. My wife keeps falling asleep during your sermons. It’s 
very embarrassing. What should I do?”

I have an idea,” said the minister. “Take this pin with you. I’ll be able to tell when 
she’s sleeping, and I will motion to you at specific times. When I motion, you give 
her a good poke in the leg with the pin.”

In church the following Sunday, Mrs. Jones dozed off. Noticing this, the preacher put 
his plan to work. “…And who made the ultimate sacrifice for you?” he said, nodding 
to Mr. Jones.

“Jesus!” cried Mrs. Jones as her husband jabbed her in the leg with the pin.

“Yes, you are right, Mrs. Jones,” said the minister.

Soon, Mrs. Jones nodded off again. Again, the minister noticed her dozing. “Who is 
your redeemer?” he asked the congregation, motioning towards Mr. Jones.

“God!” cried out Mrs. Jones as she was stuck again with the pin once again. “Right 
again, Mrs. Jones,” said the minister, smiling and continuing his sermon.

Before long, Mrs. Jones dozed off again. However, this time the minister didn’t 
notice. As he picked up the tempo of his sermon, he made a few motions that Mr. 
Jones mistook as signals to wake his wife again.

He was just sticking his wife with the pin again when the minister asked, “…And 
what did Eve say to Adam after she bore him his 99th son?”



Mrs. Jones shrieked, “You stick that damned thing in me one more time and I’ll break
it off and shove it up your ass!

Jesus Tackles Drugs

Jesus and his disciples are sitting around a table discussing the current problem of 
drugs in today’s society, when Jesus decides that the only way to get an 
understanding of the problem is to actually try the drugs for themselves. So Jesus 
sends his disciples out to the four corners of the earth to bring back a variety of 
narcotics for testing. 

Several weeks later the first disciple arrives back. There's a knock on the door. 

"Peter, you have returned and what have you brought for us." 

"My Lord! from Morrocco I have brought some Hash." 

"We'll done Peter." 

Another knock on the door. 

"Simon, what have you brought back from your travels?" 

"My Lord! I have brought some Marijuana from the rain forests of Brazil." 

Another knock on the door. 

"John, what have you brought?" 

"My Lord! I have brought cocaine from Columbia" 

Another knock on the door. 

"James! what have you brought?" 

"My Lord! from the mountains of Nepal I've brought heroin." 

Another knock on the door. 

"Mathew, what have you brought?" 

"My Lord! from New York city I have brought some crack." 

Then finally there's a knock on the door and Judas arrives. And Jesus asks? 

Judas what have you brought? 

"The FBI, this is a bust."
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