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Coco'Nut’ Funnies

A guy stuck his head into
a barbershop and asked,
"How long before I can get a
haircut?”

The barber looked around
the shop full of customers
and said, "About 2 hours.”

The guy left. A few days
later, the same guy stuck his
head in the door and asked,
"How long before I can get a
haircut?”

The barber looked around
at the shop and said, "About
3 hours.” The guy left.

A week later, the same
guy stuck his head in the
shop and asked, "How long
before I can get a haircut?”

The barber looked around
the shop and said, "About an
hour and a half."

The guy left. The barber
turned to his friend and said,
"Hey, Bob, do me a favor,
follow him and see where he
goes. He keeps asking how
long he has to wait for a
haircut, but he never comes
back."

A little while later, Bob
returned to the shop, laugh-
ing hysterically. The barber
asked, "So, where does he go
when he leaves?”

Bob looked up, wiped the
tears from his eyes and said,
"Your house!”
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Sarcasms 1:2

If You're Happy
and You Know It

Do Fok THS Kib.. BoTH MISAMATEHED

THERES NOTHIMG wE CAN
SOCEE AND DIETY UNDERWEAR,

HORROR MOVIES For. MOMS. |

Imagine if Bob Ross
and Gordon Ramsay
had swapped
professions...

"The chicken is raw,
but that's okay, we
can cook it a little
more, it'll be our
secret little accident.”

"Does this tree look
#$%@ing happy to
you!? DOES IT!?"

My imaginary
{riend says

that you need
a theorapict

Sarcasms 1:3

The IRS suspected a fishing boat
owner wasn't paying proper wages
to his deckhand and sent an agent
to investigate him.

IRS AUDITOR: “I need a list of
your employees and how much
you pay them”

Boat Owner: “Well, there’s Clar-
ence, my deckhand, he’s been with
me for 3 years. I pay him $1,000 a
week plus free room and board.

Then there’s the mentally chal-
lenged guy. He works about 18
hours every day and does about
90% of the work around here. He
makes about $10 per week, pays
his own room and board, and I
buy him a bottle of Bacardi rum
and a dozen Budweiser’s every
Saturday night so he can cope with
life. He also gets to sleep with my
wife occasionally”

IRS AUDITOR: “That’s the guy I
want to talk to - the mentally chal-
lenged one”.

Boat Owner: “That would be me.
What would you like to know”?

I'm sorry
I hurt your feelings

when I called you
stupid.

I really thought
you already knew.
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“I've crunched the numbers in your
retirement account. It's time to figure out
who will be wearing the mask and who
will be driving the petaway car.”
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A woman went to the emer-
gency room, where she was
seen

by a young new doctor. After
about 3 minutes in the exami-
nation 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 wrong with you?" he
demanded. This woman is 63
years old, she has two grown
children and several grand-
children, and you told her she
was pregnant?!l”

The new doctor continued

to write on his clipboard and
without looking up said "Does
she still have the hiccups?”

So I woke up and my dog is laying
on the back patio covered in dirt
with a rabbit in his mouth. The
rabbit’s not bloody, just dirty. My
neighbor’s kids raise blue ribbon
rabbits. I instantly knew it was one
of theirs.

I took the rabbit away from my
dog, rushed inside, and washed all
the dirt off it before my neighbors
could come home. It was stift but
I heard some animals play dead
when they are afraid but I couldn’t
remember which ones. I took it
and placed it back in one of the
cages in their back yard then I
ZOOMED back home.

Not 30 minutes later I hear my
neighbors screaming so I go out
and ask them what’s wrong? They
tell me their rabbit died three days
ago and they buried it but now it’s
back in the cage.

THIS WILL BE THE FIRST
YEAR WE'RE NOT GOING
TO HAWAII BECAUSE
OF COVID-18.

NORMALLY
3 y  WEDON'T

' & GO BECAUSE
WECAN'T

AFFORDIT.

AT MY AGE, A TRAIL
OF CLOTHES LEADING
TO THE BEDROOM

MEANS | DROPPED
THEM ON THE WAY
FROM THE DRYER.

Yoo HAVE A HOMANT? WELL,
TUAT CoLNTS AS A
DEPENDENT...

DAN 1 DEDUCTED BY ALIENS

Fast forward to the future...

It was a quiet Monday
morning in September 2053,
when John awoke with a
need to go to the bathroom.

To John this wasn't just any
ordinary day! This was the
day he would open the last
package of toilet paper his
parents bought in the year
2020.

I spend 500%
of my life

exaggerating.

{ When T said fo
shock the pool,
I meant with
the chlorinef

Did you know that "\
water is the most
essential element of
life?

Yes, because
without water,
you can't make
coffee.

| went to the Doctor with hearing
problems. He said "Can you describe
the symptoms?"

| said: "Homer's a fat dude and Marge
has blue hair."

Someone has described
heaven as a family reunion
that never ends.

What could hell possibly be
like? Home videos of the
same reunion?
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Oh, dure—
grakb a de-
fencelege fich
while he 1¢n't
locking, Big,
tough guy!

TRYING TO UNDERSTAND

, ~ THEBEHAVIOR OF SOME
PEOPLE IS LINE TRYING

-ﬂ"ﬂ] SMELL THE COLOR 9.
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A Rubbi und u Cutholic priest
Mmeet und must sit foyether on u
bus.

After u bit, the priest turns to the
Rubbi und wsks: "Is it sfill u re-
yuirement of your fuith that you
not edut pork?”

The Rubbi responds: “Yes, thut is
still one of our beliefs.

The Priest then usks: "Have you
ever euten pork?”

To which the Rabbi quickly looks
away, then faces his hewly-met
compunion and replies: “Yes, on
ohe occusion | did succumb to
the temptution und tusted u ham
saundwich.”

A while luter, the Rubbi speuks up
und usks the Priest, “Futher, is it sfill
d reyuirement of your church that
you remuain celibate?”

The Priest replies: “Yes, that is still
very much a part of our fuith.”

The Rubbi then usks him: “Futher,
have you ever fdllen prey to the
temptations of the flesh?”

The Priest frowns, but replies: “Yes,
rabbi, on one occusion | wus
weuk and broke with my faith.”

The Rubbi hods understundingly
und remuins silently thinking for
ubout five minutes.

Findlly, the Rubbi says: “"Beuts u
ham sandwich, doesn’t it?”

a flat earth group
for asking if this 6
ft social distance
rule pushed
anyone over the
edge yet...

| had my patience tested.

I’m negative.

Posting
my food
in
Instagram!

Sometimes when you cry
nobody sees your tears...

Sometimes when you're
hurt nobody sees your pain...

Sometimes when you're sad
nobody sees your sorrow...

BUT FART JUST ONE TIME




