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Coco'Nut’ Funnies

A woman hurried to the phar-

macy to get medication, got back
to her car and found that she had
locked her keys inside. She found

an old rusty coat hanger left on the

ground, looked at it and said, “I
don’t know how to use this”

She bowed her head and asked
God to send her some help.

Within 5 minutes, a beat-up old
motorcycle pulled up, driven by a
bearded man who was wearing an
old biker skull rag. He got off of
his cycle and asked, if she needed
help.

She said, “Yes, my daughter is sick.
I've locked my keys in the car.

I must get home. Please, can you
use this hanger to unlock my car?

He nodded, walked over to the car,
and in less than a minute the car
was open.

She hugged the man and through
tears said, “Thank you God, for
sending me such a very nice man”

The Biker heard her little prayer
and replied, “Lady, I am not a
nice man. I just got out of prison

yesterday; I was in prison for car
theft”

The woman hugged the man
again, sobbing, “Oh, thank you,
God! You even sent me a profes-
sional!”

| corree sizes |

regularly, but I can't say I feel
any better...
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( Ves, I've been walking the dog

ROSEMARY THOUGHT

This sage pun was a long thyme cumin

| pretended to be

asleep and then

| fell asleep. Now
I'm going to pretend

I'm skinny.

ONCE JINMY HOFFA IS FOUND,
WE (AN MOVE ON © FINDING
JIMMY BUFFETTS
[oST SHAKER OF SALT.

I'm sick of all the
Irish stereotypes.
As soon as | finish

this drink, I'm
punching someone.
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Just asked the woman in Waterstones if Prince
Harry's book is available to download.

She said, do you want the PDF file?

| said no, that's his uncle.

If youre happy
and you know it
thank your EX.

9yo: "Hey, Dad, | have a pun for you.”
“Ooh, what isi?”

Sy “It's like a joke, where you play
with words."

I JUST GOT LESLIE NIELSENED BY
MY OWN CHILD.

A man moves into a nudist
colony.

He receives a letter from

his mother asking him to
send her a current photo of
himself at his new location.
Too embarrassed to let her
know that he lives in a nudist
colony, he cuts a photo in half
and sends her the top half.

Later, he receives another
letter asking him to send a
picture to his grandmother.
The man cuts another pic-
ture in half, but accidentally
sends the bottom half of
the photo. He is really wor-
ried when he realizes that
he sent the wrong half, but
then remembers how bad his
grandmother’s eyesight is,
and hopes she won't notice.

A few weeks later, he re-
ceives a letter from his
grandmother. It says, "Thank
you for the picture. Change
your hair style, it makes your
nose look too short!”

HEY. DIl You guY'S HEAW THAT?
SOME GUY 1S YELLING AT US b
HRousH HIS TV SCREEN. TELLING
US THAT WE NEED To SHooT THE
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3 Irish men in . pub called
Mick, Pat and Tat, The
barman says "Are you all
related?"” Mick said "Yeah
we're triplets!” Bormean said
"Triplets!, how come you and
Pat are éft tall and Tat is
only ¢ft tall?”, "Well!" said
Mick " Me and Pat were
breast fed so there was no tit
for Tat!
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GIVE A MAN A FISH AND
HE EATS FOR A DAY,
TEACH HIM HOW TO FISH
AND HE CAM AVOIR THE WIFE

The mother-in-luw drrives home
from shopping to find her son-in-
law, Puddy in u steuming ruge
and hurriedly packing his suit-
cuse.

*“What happened Paddy?” she
asks anxiously.

“What happened? I'll tell you
what happened! | sent an emudil
to my wife telling her | was com-
ing home today from my fishiny
trip. | get home... und yuess
what | found?

Your duughter, my wife, Jeun,
nuked with Joe Murphy in our
mauarital bed! This is unforygivuble!
The end of our murriage. I'm
done. I'm leaviny forever!”

"Ah how, culm downh, calm
dowh Paddy!” says his mother-
in-law,

“There is something very odd go-
ing on here. Jeun would hever
do such u thing! There must be u
simple explanation. I'll go speuk
to her immediately and find out
what huppened.”

Moments later, the mother-in-law
comes buck with u big smile,
“Paddy, there, | told you it must
be g simple explunation. She
never got your emuill”

A painter by the name of
Murphy, while not a brilliant
scholar, was a gifted por-
trait artist. Quickly, his fame
grew and soon people from

all over Ireland were coming
to his small fown, in County
Clare, to get him to paint
their likenesses.

One day, a beautiful young
English woman arrived at his
house in a stretch limo and
asked if he would paint her
in the nude. This being the
first time anyone had made
such a request, he was a bit
perturbed, particularly when
the woman told him that
money was ho object; and in
fact, she was willing to pay up
to £10,000.

Not wanting to get trouble

with his wife, Mary, he asked
her to wait while he went into
the house to confer with her.

They discussed whether it
would be right or wrong. It
was hard to make the deci-
sion, but finally Mary agreed,
with one condition.

In a few minutes he returned
to the young woman, "T'would
be me pleasure to paint yer
portrait, missus,” he said,
"the wife says it's okay. T'll
paint you in the nude all

right; but I have to at least
leave me socks on, so I have a
place to wipe me brushes."

The worlds first tool...

made by Black & Pecker

"Right now I'm having
amnesia and déja vu at
the same time. | think
I've forgotten this
before."
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SOMBONRS BORN USING MY
il PHONR, TOO, AND THEY ORDEReD
TWO MATTRESSES, ACHAR AND
PORRIDGR TAKEOUT.

tio play opera

mugi¢ and you

can'ts make me.

ARTIFICIAL INTRANSIGENCE

Gelf ig Jiterally a contest
to §ee whe can play
the Jeast gelf.

Okay—mnow we're going
to check your reflexee. /)

WITH mE ‘LIVE'Z,
T FoRE0T
My CELL.

A man walks into a department
store He says to sales lady “I would
like to buy a Baptist bra for my
wife, size 36B” With a quizzical
look the sales lady asked “what
kind of bra?”

He repeated a “Baptist bra, she
said to tell you she wanted a Bap-
tist bra, and you would know what
she wanted”

“Ah now I remember” said the
sales lady, “we don’t get as many
requests for them as we used to
mostly our customers lately want
the Catholic bra, or the Salvation
Army bra, or the Presbyterian

»

type.
Confused a little flustered, the
man asks “So, what are the differ-
ences?”

The lady responded “It’s all re-
ally quite simple a Catholic type
supports the masses The Salvation
Army lifts the Fallen the Presbyte-
rian type keeps things staunching
and upright”

He mused on the information for
a minute and then asks “So. what
is the Baptist type for?”

“They, she replied “make moun-
tains out of molehills.”



