The Coat Hanger

  A woman was at work when she received a phone call that her small daughter was very sick with a fever.  She left her work and stopped by the pharmacy to get some medication.

 She got back to her car and found that she had locked her keys in the car.  She didn't know what to do, so she called home and told the baby sitter what had happened. The baby sitter told her that the fever was getting worse.  She said, "You might find a coat Hanger and use that to open the door."

 The woman looked around and found an old rusty coat hanger that had been left on the ground, possibly by someone else who at some time had locked their keys in their car.  She looked at the hanger and said, "I don't know how to use this."

  She bowed her head and asked God to send her help. Within five minutes a beat up old Motorcycle pulled up, with a dirty, greasy, bearded man who was wearing an old biker skull rag on his head. 

   The woman thought, "This is what you sent to help me?"  But, she was desperate, so she was also very thankful.

   The man got off of his cycle and asked if he could help.  She said, "Yes, my daughter is very sick.  I stopped to get her some medication and I locked my keys in my car.  I must get home to her.  Please, can you use this hanger to unlock my car? 

    He said, "Sure."  He walked over to the car, and in less than a minute the car was opened.

    She hugged the man and through her tears she said, "Thank You So Much! You are a very nice man."

    The man replied, "Lady, I am not a nice man.  I just got out of prison today.  I was in prison for car theft and have only been out for about an hour."

   The woman hugged the man again and with sobbing tears cried out loud, "Oh, Thank you God!  You even sent me a Professional!"

A woman and her husband interrupted their vacation to go to the dentist. “I want a tooth pulled, and I don’t want Novocain 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.”

My sister has the courage -- but not always the skills – to tackle any home-repair project.

For example, in her garage are pieces of a lawnmower she once tried to fix. So I wasn’t surprised the day my other sister, Dianne, and I found our sister attacking her vacuum cleaner with a screwdriver.

“I can’t get this thing to cooperate,” she explained when she saw us.

“Why don’t you drag it out to the garage and show it the lawnmower?” Dianne suggested.

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.
“Sunday School Lesson #1”
A Sunday School teacher challenged her children to take some time on Sunday afternoon to write a letter to God. They were to bring their letter back the following Sunday.

One little boy wrote, “Dear God, We had a good time at church today. Wish you could have been there.”

“Sunday School Lesson #2”

The same Sunday School teacher was telling her class the story of the Good Samaritan, in which a man was beaten, robbed and left for dead.

She described the situation in vivid detail so her students would catch the drama.

The she asked the class, “If you saw a person lying on the roadside all wounded and bleeding, what would you do?”

Jenny, a thoughtful little girl broke the hushed silence, “I think I’d vomit!”

While working in a clothing store, I noticed that people had no shame returning items that had obviously been worn. One rainy morning I walked in and found a discolored blazer hanging on the rack with other returns.

“People return the most filthy, nasty things,” I commented to my supervisor who was standing nearby.

Eyebrow raised, she said, “That’s my jacket.”

New to town, I was eager to meet people and make friends. So one day I struck up a conversation with the only other woman in the gym. Pointing to two men playing racquetball in a nearby court, I said to her,” There’s my husband.” Then I added, “The thin one – not the fat one.”

After a slightly uncomfortable silence, she replied, “And that’s my husband—the fat one.”

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?”

The truck driver looked suspiciously at the soup he had just been served in an eatery. It contained dark flecks of seasoning but two of the spots were suspicious.

“Hey,” he called out to the waitress, “these particles in my soup? Aren’t they foreign objects?”

She scrutinized his bowl. “No sir!” she reassured him. “Those things live around here.”

A doctor and a lawyer were talking at a party. Their conversation was constantly interrupted by people describing their ailments and asking the doctor for free medical advice.

After an hour of this, the exasperated doctor asked the lawyer, “What do you do to stop people from asking you for legal advice when you’re out of the office?”

“I give it to them,” replied the lawyer, “and then I send them a bill.”

The doctor was shocked, but agreed to give it a try. The next day, still feeling slightly guilty, the doctor prepared the bills. When went to place them in his mailbox, he found a bill from the lawyer.

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.”

A plane loaded with passengers was flying across the country when one of the engines caught on fire. As the plane started losing altitude, the passengers began screaming.

Just then, the pilot came out of the cockpit wearing a parachute. “Be calm, folks,” the pilot said as he opened the airplane door, “I’m going for help.”

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.

A man ran into a café and frantically told the waitress he needed a cure for the hiccups. Not saying a word, the waitress poured a glass of water, turned and tossed it into the man’s face. 

The startled man sputtered and said, “It’s not for me. It’s for my friend out in the car.”

On his first day on the job, a vacuum cleaner salesman was assigned to a backwoods area. He knocked on a door and was met by a farmer’s wife, who asked him what he wanted. The salesman barged past her and said, “I’m selling vacuum cleaners and I want to show you something.” He threw a bucket of dirt on the floor and said, “If my cleaner doesn’t pick up all of this, I’ll eat the dirt.”

The farmer’s wife said, “You better start now, ‘cause we ain’t got no electricity.”

A police officer stopped a motorist who was speeding down Main Street.
"But officer," the man began, "I can explain."
"Just be quiet," snapped the officer. "I'm going to let you cool your heels in jail until the chief gets back."
"But, officer, I just wanted to say,"

"And I said to keep quiet! You're going to jail!"

A few hours later the officer looked in on his prisoner and said, "Lucky for you that the chief's at his daughter's wedding... He'll be in a good mood when he gets back."
"Don't count on it," answered the fellow in the cell. "I'm the groom."

An elderly woman had just returned to her home from an evening worship service and was startled to find an intruder in her house.
Catching the man in the act of burglarizing her home, she yelled, "STOP! Acts 2:38!" ("Repent and be baptized, every one of you, in the name of Jesus Christ so that your sins may be forgiven.")
As the burglar stopped dead in his tracks, the woman calmly called the police and explained what she had done. Shortly, several officers arrived and took the man into custody.
As he was placing the handcuffs on the burglar, one of the officers asked, "Why did you just stand there? All the lady did was mention a scripture verse."
"Scripture?" replied the burglar.
"She said she had an axe and two 38's!"

