While leading a tour of kindergarten students through our hospital, I overheard a conversation between one little girl and an x-ray technician.
"Have you ever broken a bone?" he asked.
"Yes," the girl replied.
"Did it hurt?"
"No."
"Really? Which bone did you break?"
"My sister's arm."
25th Wedding Anniversary
At the banquet of Tom and Susan's 25th wedding anniversary, Tom was asked to give his friends a brief account of the benefits of a marriage of such long duration.
"Tell us, Tom, just what is it you have learned from all those wonderful years with your wife?"
Tom responded, "Well, I've learned that marriage is the best teacher of all. It teaches you loyalty, forbearance, meekness, self-restraint, forgiveness -- and a great many other qualities you wouldn't have needed if you'd stayed single."
A woman and her husband interrupted their vacation to go to the dentist. “I want a tooth pulled, and I don’t want novacaine because I am in a big hurry,” the woman said. “Just extract the tooth as quickly as possible, and we’ll be on our way.” 

The dentist was quite impressed. “You’re certainly a courageous woman,” he said. “Which tooth is it?

The woman turned to her husband and said, “Show him your tooth, dear.”

There is an old story about a mother who walks in on her six-year-old son and finds him sobbing. “What’s the matter?” she asks.

“I’ve just figured out how to tie my shoes.”

“Well, honey, that’s wonderful.” Being a wise mother, she recognizes his victory in the Eriksonian struggle of autonomy versus doubt: “You’re growing up, but why are you crying?”

“Because,” he says, “now I’ll have to do it every day for the rest of my life.

A young boy called the pastor of a local “corner” church to ask the pastor to come by and pray for his mother who had been very ill with the flu. The pastor knew the family and was aware they had been attending another church down the road. So the pastor asked, “Shouldn’t you be asking Brother Simon down the road to come by to pray with your mom?”

The young boy replied, “Yeah, but we didn’t want to take the chance that he might catch whatever it is that Mom has.”

The mother and father had just given their teenage daughter family-car privileges. On Saturday night she returned home very late from a friends’.
The next, morning, her father went out to the driveway to get the newspaper and came back into the house frowning. At 11:30 AM the girl sleepily walked into the kitchen, and her father asked her, “Sweetheart, what time did you get in last night?”

“Not too late, Dad,” she replied nervously.

Dead-panned, her father said, “Then, my precious one, I’ll have to talk with the paperboy about putting my paper under the front tire of the car.”

Jacob, age 92, and Rebecca, age 89, living in Florida, are all excited about their decision to get married. They go for a stroll to discuss the wedding, and on the way they pass a drugstore. Jacob suggests they go in.

Jacob addresses the man behind the counter: “Are you the owner?”

The pharmacist answers, “Yes.”

Jacob: “We’re about to get married. Do you sell heart medication?’

Pharmacist: “Of course we do.”

Jacob: “How about medicine for circulation?”

Pharmacist: “All kinds.”

Jacob: “Medicine for rheumatism and scoliosis?”

Pharmacist: “Definitely.”

Jacob: “How about Viagra?”

Pharmacist: “Of Course.”

Jacob: “Medicine for memory problems, arthritis, jaundice?”

Pharmacist: “Yes, a large variety. The works.”

Jacob: “What about vitamins, sleeping pills, Geritol, antidotes, for Parkinson’s disease?”

Pharmacist: “Absolutely.”

Jacob: “You sell wheelchairs and walkers?”

Pharmacist: “All speeds and sizes.”

Jacob: “We’d like to use this store as our Bridal Registry.”

I am five feet, three inches tall and pleasingly plump. After I had a minor accident, my mother accompanied me to the emergency room.

The ER nurse asked for my height and weight, and I blurted out, “Five-foot-eight, 125 pounds.”

While the nurse pondered over this information, my mother leaned over to me.

“Sweetheart,” she gently chided, “this is not the internet.”

A woman went to the emergency room, where she was seen by a young new doctor. After about 3 minutes in the examination room, the doctor told her she was pregnant.

She burst out of the room and ran down the corridor screaming. An older doctor stopped her and asked what the problem was; after listening to her story, he calmed her down and sat her in another room.

Then the doctor marched down the hallway to the first doctor’s room. “What’s wrong with you?” he demanded. “This woman is 63 years old, she has two grown children and several grandchildren, and you told her she was pregnant?!!”

The new doctor continued to write on his clipboard and without looking up said: “Does she still have the hiccups?”

A preacher, who shall we say was “humor impaired”, attended a conference to help encourage and better equip pastors for their ministry.

Among the presenters were many well-known and dynamic speakers. One such boldly approached the pulpit and, gathering the entire crowd’s attention, said, “The best years of my life were spent in the arms of a woman that wasn’t my wife!” The crowd was shocked! He followed up by saying, “And that woman was my mother!”

The crowd burst into laughter and he delivered the rest of his talk, which went over quite well.

The next week, the pastor decided he’d give this humor thing a try and use that joke in his sermon. As he approached the pulpit that sunny Sunday, he tried to rehearse the joke in his head. It suddenly seemed a bit foggy to him.

Getting to the microphone, he said loudly, “The greatest years of life were spent in the arms of another woman that was not my wife!” 

The congregation inhaled half the air in the room.

After standing there for almost 10 seconds in the stunned silence, trying to recall the second half of the joke, the pastor finally blurted out, “….and I can’t remember who she was!”

On Monday a call came in to the School Receptionist. “Hello, please mark William absent today,” said the man.
“Why?” asked the receptionist.

“He is sick,” said the man.

“Ok, may I ask who is speaking?” 

“My Uncle,” said William.

At the airport check-in counter, I overheard a woman ask for window seats for both herself and her husband.

The clerk pointed out that this would prevent them from sitting together.

“Sweetie,” the woman replied, “I’ve just spent 10 days of quality time in a compact rental car with this man. I know what I’m requesting!”

"Dad," said Little Johnny, "I'm late for football practice. Would you please do my homework for me?"
The father said irately, "Son, it just wouldn't be right."
"That's okay," replied Little Johnny, "but you could at least give it a try, couldn't you?"
Three men were in the maternity ward waiting room when a doctor came in and told one of them, “Congratulations, you’re the father of twins.”

“What a coincidence,” said the man. “I play for the Minnesota Twins.”

A second doctor then came in and told another man, “Congratulations, you’re the father of triplets.”

“What a coincidence,” said the man. “I work for 3M.”

At that point, the third man fainted. When a doctor brought him to, he asked the man if he was all right. “No I’m not,” the man said. “I work for 7UP.”

Young Willie was trying hard to right a tipped wagon filled with corn. 

“Forget your troubles for a spell and have dinner with us,” said the neighboring farmer.

“That’s mighty nice of you, but Pa wouldn’t like it,” said Willie.

“We can worry about that wagon after we get something to eat,” said the farmer.

Willie agreed to eat and enjoyed a nice supper. As they headed back out to the wagon, the farmer said, “Now, isn’t that better?”

“Yes, but I know my Pa will be upset,” he replied.

“Nonsense,” said the farmer. “Where is your Pa, anyway?”

“Under the wagon,” said Willie.

My next-door neighbor and I frequently borrow things from each other. Not long ago, when I requested his ladder, he told me he had lent it to his son. Recalling a saying my grandmother used to repeat, I recited, “You should never lend anything to your kids, because you will never get it back.”
With that, he responded, “Well, it’s not even my ladder. It’s my dad’s.”

A grandmother was headed out the door to go to church one Sunday when she got a call from her daughter. “Would Grandma like to have her three little grandchildren visit while her daughter and son-in-law took a five-day holiday trip?” Grandma was so delighted she put five dollars in the collection basket at church and thanked the Lord.

The Sunday after the grandchildren had returned home, she put twenty dollars in the collection.

I got a nephew that I think a lot of and he works for the Shell Oil Company. About four years ago they moved him down to South America an' I ain't seen him since. But he still thinks about me an' Ma Crabapple. Every Christmas he sends us a nice present. This past Christmas he sent us a LIVE bird. Green bird, 'bout this tall, had a little yella notch on his head, with some red on it an a hooked beak - sent it to us live from South America.
I tell you sumpthin' - that bird was delicious. Yes sir.We had him for Christmas dinner. Mixed him with some dressin' an' cranberry sauce, sweet pertater scuffle.
Well, after Christmas my nephew called. Wanna t'know if we got the bird. I said, "We got him."
Wanna t'know how we liked him. I said, "He was delicious."
He said, "You don't mean you ate that bird?!" 
I said, "Well, a course we did."
My nephew got all upset an' pitched a fit. He said, "I paid a fortune for that bird!" He said, "That thing's worth a fortune." He said, "That bird could speak two different languages."
I said, "Well - he shoulda said sumpthin'."
“Thanks for the harmonica you gave me for Christmas,” Little Johnny said to his Uncle Rodney, the first time he saw him after the holidays. “It’s the best Christmas present I ever got.”
“That’s great,” said his Uncle Rodney. “Do you know how to play it?”

“Oh, I don’t play it,” Little Johnny said. “My mom gives me a dollar a day not to play it during the day and my dad gives me five dollars a week not to play it at night.”

One day my mother was out and my dad was in charge of me.

I was maybe 2 ½ years old and had just recovered from an accident.

Someone had given me a little ‘tea set’ as a get-well gift and it was one of my favorite toys.

Daddy was in the living room and engrossed in the evening news when I brought Daddy a little cup of ‘tea’, which was just water. After several cups of tea and lots of praise for such yummy tea, my Mom came home.

My Dad made her wait in the living room to watch me bring him a cup of tea, because it was ‘just the cutest thing!’ My mom waited, and sure enough, here I come down the hall with a cup of tea for Daddy and she watches him drink it up.

Then she says, (as only a mother would know…) “Did it ever occur to you that the only place that baby can reach to get water is the toilet?

________________________________________________________________________________________

