
Religious JOKES . . . 
 
Don't Wake your Neighbors! 
 
A man arrives at the gates of heaven. St. Peter asks, "Religion?" The man says, 
"Methodist." St. Peter looks down his list, and says, "Go to room 24, but be very quiet as 
you pass room 8."  
 
Another man arrives at the gates of heaven. "Religion?" "Baptist." "Go to room 18, but be 
very quiet as you pass room 8."A third man arrives at the gates. "Religion?" "Jewish." 
"Go to room 11, but be very quiet as you pass room 8."  
 
The man says, "I can understand there being different rooms for different religions, but 
why must I be quiet when I pass room 8?"  
 
St. Peter tells him, "Well the Catholics are in room 8, and they think they're the only ones 
here." 
 
A Million Times Smarter  
 
There were three men who died and before God would let them into heaven, God gave 
them a chance to come back as anything they wanted. 
 
The first guy said, " I want to come back as myself, but 100 times smarter." 
 
So God made him 100 times smarter. 
 
The second guy said, "I want to be better than that guy, make me 1000 times smarter."So 
God made him 1000 times smarter. 
 
The last guy decided he would be the best. So he said, "God, make me better than both of 
them, make me 1,000,000 times smarter.  
 
So God made him a woman. 
 
Lying is a Sin 
 
A minister told his congregation, "Next week I plan to preach about the sin of lying. To 
help you understand my sermon, I want you all to read Mark 17."  
 
The following Sunday, as he prepared to deliver his sermon, the minister asked for a 
show of hands. He wanted to know how many had read Mark 17.  
 
Every hand went up.  
 



The minister smiled and said, "Mark has only sixteen chapters. I will now proceed with 
my sermon on the sin of lying." 
 
Saving a Bear 
 
A priest, a Pentecostal preacher and a rabbi all served as chaplains to the students of 
Northern Michigan University in Marquette. They would get together two or three times 
a week for coffee and to talk shop. 
 
One day, someone made the comment that preaching to people isn't really that hard. A 
real challenge would be to preach to a bear. One thing led to another, and they decided to 
do a seven-day experiment. They would all go out into the woods, find a bear and preach 
to it. 
 
Seven days later, they're all together to discuss the experience. Father O'Flannery, who 
has his arm in a sling, is on crutches, and has various bandages, goes first. 
 
"Wellll," he says, in a fine Irish brouge, "Ey wint oot into th' wooods to fynd me a bearr. 
Oond when Ey fund him Ey began to rread to him from the Baltimorre Catechism. Welll, 
thet bearr wanted naught to do wi' me und begun to slap me aboot. So I quick grrabbed 
me holy water and, THE SAINTS BE PRAISED, he became as gentle as a lamb. The 
bishop is cooming oot next wik to give him fierst communion und confierrmation." 
 
Reverend Billy Bob spoke next. He was in a wheelchair, with an arm and both legs in 
casts, and an IV drip. In his best fire and brimstone oratory he proclaimed, "WELL, 
brothers, you KNOW that we don't sprinkle...WE DUNK! I went out and I FOUND me a 
bear. And then I began to read to him from God's HOOOOLY WORD! But that bear 
wanted nothing to do with me. I SAY NO! He wanted NOTHING to do with me. So I 
took HOOOLD of him and we began to rassle. We rassled down one hill, UP another and 
DOWN another until we come to a crick. So I quick DUNK him and BAPTIZE his hairy 
soul. An' jus like you sez, he wuz gentle as a lamb. We spent the rest of the week in 
fellowship, feasting on God's HOOOOLY word." 
 
They both look down at the rabbi, who was lying in a hospital bed. He was in a body cast 
and traction with IV's and monitors running in and out of him. 
 
The rabbi looks up and says, "Oy! You don't know what tough is until you try to 
circumcise one of those creatures." 
 
Moshe Reads an Arab Newspaper 
 
A story is told of a Jewish man who was riding on the subway reading an Arab 
newspaper. A friend of his, who happened to be riding in the same subway car, noticed 
this strange 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 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 is so much better!" 
 
Walking a Mile  
 
Tickle Nhat Hahn: Don't judge a man until you've walked a mile in his shoes. That way, 
you're a mile away, and you have his shoes. 
 
The Book Has the Answer 
 
A man has been in business for many, many years and the business is going down the 
drain. He doesn't know what to do and is seriously contemplating suicide. He goes to the 
Rabbi to seek his advice. He tells the Rabbi about all of his problems in the business and 
asks the Rabbi what he should do. The Rabbi says, "Take a beach chair and a Bible and 
put them in your car and drive down to the edge of the ocean. Go to the water's edge. 
Take the beach chair out of the car, sit on it and take the Bible out and open it up. The 
wind will rifle the pages for a while and eventually the Bible will stay open at a particular 
page. Read the Bible and it will tell you what to do."The man does as he is told. He 
places a beach chair and a Bible in his car and drives down to the beach. He sits on the 
chair at the water's edge and opens the Bible. The wind rifles the pages of the Bible and 
then stops at a particular page. He looks down at the Bible and sees what he has to do. 
 
Three months later the man and his family come back to see the Rabbi. The man is 
wearing a $1,000 Italian suit. The wife is all decked out with a full-length mink coat and 
the child is dressed in beautiful silk. The man hands the Rabbi a thick envelope full of 
money and tells him that he wants to donate this money to the synagogue in order to 
thank the Rabbi for his wonderful advice. The Rabbi is delighted. He recognizes the man 
and asks him what advice in the Bible brought this good fortune to him. The man replies: 
"Chapter 11." 
 
Hot Horseradish 
 
A minister who was very fond of pure, hot horseradish always kept a bottle of it on his 
dining room table. Once, at dinner, he offered some to a guest, who took a big 
spoonful.The guest let out a huge gasp. When he was finally able to speak, he choked out, 
"I've heard many ministers preach hellfire, but you are the first one I've met who passes 
out a sample of it." 
 
Bless This Car 
 
A rabbi, a priest and a minister have their houses of worship side by side, so they decide 
to carpool. 
 



On the first day, the other two are shocked to see the pastor lay hands on the hood and 
pray silently. 
 
"What are you doing?" the priest asks. 
 
The pastor looks up. "I'm just dedicating the car to the Lord's service." 
 
"Good idea! Be right back!" the priest exclaims, running into his church. He emerges 
with a bulb on a short stick, shaking water out of it onto the car. 
 
The rabbi stares. "What are you doing?" he says. 
 
"I'm consecrating it with holy water," the priest replies. 
 
"Great idea!" the rabbi says, and runs into his synagogue's toolshed. He emerges with a 
hacksaw and takes off an inch of the tailpipe. 
 
The Fabric of Our Lives 
 
A Unitarian Universalist walks into a fabric store and asks the clerk for nine yards of 
material. The clerk asks, "What are you going to make?" The UU says, "I'm making a 
nightgown for myself as a present for my husband."  
 
The clerk says, "But nine yards is way too much material for a nightgown."  
 
The UU says, "I know, but my husband would rather seek than find." 
I Know What the Bible Means 
 
A father was approached by his small son, who told him proudly, "I know what the Bible 
means!" His father smiled and replied, "What do you mean, you 'know' what the Bible 
means?" The son replied, "I do know!"  
 
"Okay," said his father. "So, son, what does the Bible mean?"  
 
"That's easy, Daddy. It stands for 'Basic Instructions Before Leaving Earth.'" 
Conversion Dilemma 
 
A Jewish man goes and visits a Rabbi about a personal concern of his. 
 
"Rabbi," he says, "I am so upset about my son, I don't know what to do. I raised him a 
good Jew, taught him the Torah, and instructed him about the Sabbath. Well, I just 
learned at this last Passover that he converted to Catholicism. Please tell me what I 
should do to reason with him!"The Rabbi answers: "Funny you should mention this. The 
exact same thing happened to my son. I taught him everything I know to make him 
follow in my footsteps and become a good Rabbi like me, and the next thing I know, he 
converted to Catholicism and became a Priest! I truly don't know what to tell you: maybe 



we should ask Yahweh for some insights." 
 
To two men started praying: "Yahweh, G-d almighty, Creator of the Universe, please 
come to our rescue. Our firstborn sons have converted to Catholicism! What should we 
do?" 
 
A thundering voice responds: "WELL, TELL ME ABOUT IT!!" 
How Many Agnostics? 
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: Hey, Imam Mahdi Funny. 
 
Imam Mahdi Funny:  Hmmm? 
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: How many agnostics does it take to change a light bulb? 
 
Imam Mahdi Funny:  I don't know. How many? 
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: We can't know. 
 
Types of Undergarments 
 
A man walked into the ladies' department of a Macy's and shyly walked up to the woman 
behind the counter and said, "I'd like to buy a bra for my wife." 
 
"What type of bra?" asked the clerk. 
 
"Type?" inquired the man. "There is more than one type?" 
 
"Look around," said the saleslady, as she showed a sea of bras in every shape, size, color 
and material. "Actually, even with all of this variety, there are really only four types of 
bras," she replied.Confused, the man asked what the types were. The saleslady replied, 
"The Catholic type, the Salvation Army type, the Presbyterian type, and the Baptist type. 
Which one do you need?" 
 
Still confused, the man asked, "What is the difference between them?" 
 
The lady responded, "It is all really quite simple... the Catholic type supports the masses, 
the Salvation Army type lifts up the fallen, the Presbyterian type keeps them staunch and 
upright, and the Baptist type makes mountains out of molehills." 
The Poker Game 
 
A rabbi, a minister, and a priest were playing poker when the police raided the game. 
Turning to the priest, the lead police officer said, "Father Murphy, were you gambling?"  
 
Turning his eyes to heaven, the priest whispered, "Lord, forgive me for what I am about 
to do." To the police officer, he then said, "No, officer; I was not gambling."  



 
The officer then asked the minister, "Pastor Johnson, were you gambling?"Again, after an 
appeal to heaven, the minister replied, "No, officer; I was not gambling."  
 
Turning to the rabbi, the officer again asked, "Rabbi Goldstein, were you gambling?"  
 
Shrugging his shoulders, the rabbi replied, "With whom?" 
 
The Israeli Archaeologist 
 
An archaeologist was digging in the Negev Desert in Israel and came upon a casket 
containing a mummy, a rather rare occurrence in Israel, to say the least. After examining 
it, he called Abe, the curator of the Israel museum in Jerusalem.  
 
"I've just discovered a 3,000 year old mummy of a man who died of heart failure!" the 
excited scientist exclaimed.Abe replied, "Bring him in. We'll check it out." 
 
A week later, the amazed Abe called the archaeologist. "You were right about both the 
mummy's age and cause of death. How in the world did you know?" 
 
"Easy. There was a piece of paper in his hand that said, '10,000 Shekels on Goliath'." 
No-Parking Zone 
 
A minister parked his car in a no-parking zone in a large city because he was short of 
time and couldn't find a space with a meter. So he put a note under the windshield wiper 
that read: "I have circled the block 10 times. If I don't park here, I'll miss my 
appointment. FORGIVE US OUR TRESPASSES." 
 
When he returned, he found a citation from a police officer along with this note: "I've 
circled this block for 10 years. If I don't give you a ticket, I'll lose my job. LEAD US 
NOT INTO TEMPTATION." 
 
The Jewish Boy and the Muslim Boy 
 
David, a Jewish boy, and Ali, a Muslim boy, are having a conversation.  
 
Ali: I'm getting operated on tomorrow.  
 
David: Oh? What are they going to do?  
 
Ali: Circumcise me!  
 
David: I had that done when I was just a few days old.  
 
Ali: Did it hurt?  



 
David: I couldn't walk for a year! 
The Million Dollar Question for God 
 
A poor man walking in the forest feels close enough to God to ask, "God, what is a 
million years to you?" 
 
God replies, "My son, a million years to you is like a second to me." 
 
The man asks, "God, what is a million dollars to you?"God replies, "My son, a million 
dollars to you is less than a penny to me. It means almost nothing to me." 
 
The man asks, "So God, can I have a million dollars?" 
 
And God replies, "In a second." 
Going to a Bar, Part 2 
 
A pastor, a rabbi, and a priest all walk into a bar. The bartender rolls his eyes and says, 
"Oh no...Not this joke again!" Atheist in Trouble 
 
An atheist was spending a quiet day fishing when suddenly his boat was attacked by the 
Loch Ness monster. In one easy flip, the beast tossed him and his boat high into the air. 
Then it opened its mouth to swallow both. 
 
As the man sailed head over heels, he cried out, "Oh, my God! Help me!" 
 
At once, the ferocious attack scene froze in place, and as the atheist hung in mid-air, a 
booming voice came down from the clouds, "I thought you didn't believe in Me!" 
 
"Come on God, give me a break!!" the man pleaded. "Two minutes ago I didn't believe in 
the Loch Ness monster either!" 
Where Is the "BC" Located? 
 
A minister’s widow, who was old-fashioned, was going camping for a week in 
California. She was nervous about the bathroom facilities and decided to write a letter to 
the campground owner. But as she was writing, she couldn't bring herself to write 
“toilet.” After much thought, the widow settled on "bathroom commode,” but when she 
wrote the word, it still sounded too coarse. Instead, she referred to the bathroom 
commode as "BC” after the first page of the letter: "Does the cabin where I will be 
staying have its own BC? If not, where is the BC located?"  
 
In the process of filing, the campground owner lost the first page of the letter. Without 
noticing, he left the remainder of the letter on the desk of his staff manager who found the 
letter and was baffled by the acronym. When he asked his wife what BC meant, she 
remembered the widow’s husband was once a famous Baptist preacher. "Oh, of course!” 
exclaimed the staff member. “BC stands for 'Baptist Church!'" He immediately wrote a 



response to the widow’s letter: 
 
Dear Madam, 
 
I apologize for the delay in answering your letter, but I have the pleasure of informing 
you that the BC is located nine miles north of the campground and is capable of seating 
250 people at one time. I admit it is quite a distance away if you are in the habit of going 
regularly, but no doubt you will be pleased to know that a great number of people take 
their lunches along and make a day of it. They usually arrive early and stay late. 
 
The last time my wife and I went was six years ago, and it was so crowded we had to 
stand up the whole time we were there. It may interest you to know that right now there is 
a fundraiser planned to buy more seats for the basement of the BC. 
 
I would like to say that it pains me very much not to be able to go more regularly, but it is 
surely no lack of desire on my part. As we grow older, it seems to be more of an effort, 
particularly in cold weather. 
 
If you decide to come down to our campground, perhaps I could go with you the first 
time, sit with you, and introduce you to all the folks. Remember, this is a friendly 
community." 
 
Best wishes, 
Ethan Smith 
Campground Manager 
My First Confession 
 
A parish priest was being honored at a dinner on the twenty-fifth anniversary of his 
arrival in that parish. A leading local politician, who was a member of the congregation, 
was chosen to make the presentation and to give a little speech at the dinner, but he was 
delayed in traffic, so the priest decided to say his own few words while they waited. 
 
"You will understand," he said, "the seal of the confessional can never be broken, 
however I got my first impressions of the parish from the first confession I heard here. I 
can only hint vaguely about this, but when I came here 25 years ago I thought I had been 
assigned to a terrible place. The very first chap who entered my confessional told me how 
he had stolen a television set, and when stopped by the police, had almost murdered the 
officer! Further, he told me he had embezzled money from his place of business and had 
an affair with his boss's wife. I was appalled! But as the days went on, I learned that my 
people were not all like that, and I had, indeed, come to a fine parish full of 
understanding and loving people." 
 
Just as the priest finished his talk, the politician arrived full of apologies at being late. He 
immediately began to make the presentation and give his talk. 
 



"I'll never forget the first day our parish priest arrived in this parish," said the politician. 
"In fact, I had the honour of being the first one to go to him in confession." 
The Children of Israel 
 
"Mr. Goldblatt," announced little Joey, "there's something I can't figure out."  
 
"What's that, Joey?" asked Goldblatt. 
 
"Well, according to the Bible, the Children of Israel crossed the Red Sea, right?" 
 
"Right.""And the Children of Israel beat up the Phillistines, right?"  
 
"Er, right."  
 
"And the Children of Israel built the Temple, right?"  
 
"Again you're right."  
 
"And the Children of Israel fought the Egyptians, and the Children of Israel fought the 
Romans, and the Children of Israel were always doing something important, right?"  
 
"All that is right, too," agreed Goldblatt. "So what's your question?"  
 
"What were all the grown-ups doing?" 
The Importance of Fresh Produce 
 
Two boys, aged eight and four, were discussing Adam and Eve.  
 
The 8-year-old asked: "How did Adam and Eve die?"  
And the 4-year-old said: "They ate bad fruit." 
American-Yiddish Dictionary  
 
JEWBILATION  - Pride in finding out that one's favorite celebrity is Jewish.  
 
TORAHFIED  - Inability to remember one's lines at one's Bar or Bat mitzvah.  
 
CHUTZPAPA  - A father who wakes his wife at 4:00 AM so she can change the baby's 
diaper.  
 
DISORIYENTA  - When Aunt Sadie gets lost in a department store and strikes up a 
conversation with everyone she passes.  
 
MISHPOCHAMARKS  - The assorted lipstick and make-up stains found on one's face 
and collar after kissing all one's aunts and cousins at a reception.  
 
ROSH HASHANANA  - A rock 'n roll band from Brooklyn.  



 
FEELAWFUL  - Indigestion from eating Israeli street food.  
 
KINDERSCHLEP  - To transport other kids in your car besides yours.  
 
OYVAYSMEAR  - What one says when the cream cheese squeezes out of the bagel and 
falls on your clean pants.  
 
JEWDO - A traditional form of self-defense based on talking one's way out of a tight 
spot. 
Bulletin Bloopers 
 
At the evening service tonight, the sermon topic will be "What Is Hell?" Come early and 
listen to our choir practice. 
 
Weight Watchers will meet at 7 PM at the First Presbyterian Church. Please use the large 
double door at the side entrance.Mrs. Johnson will be entering the hospital this week for 
testes. 
 
Please join us as we show our support for Amy and Alan who are preparing for the girth 
of their first child. 
 
The Lutheran Men's group will meet at 6 PM. Steak, mashed potatoes, green beans, bread 
and dessert will be served for a nominal feel. 
Drunk Driving  
 
A priest is driving down to New York to see a show, and he's stopped in Connecticut for 
speeding. The state trooper smells alcohol on his breath, sees an empty wine bottle on the 
floor, and asks, "Sir, have you been drinking?" 
 
The minister replies, "Just water." 
 
The trooper asks, "Then, why do I smell wine?" 
 
The minister looks down at the bottle and exclaims, "Good Lord, He's done it again!" 
One Last Confession 
 
While a man was dying, his wife was maintaining a candlelight vigil by his side. She held 
his fragile hand, tears running down her face. 
 
Her praying woke him from his slumber. He looked up, and his pale lips began to move 
slightly. 
 
"My darling," he whispered. 
 
"Hush, my love," she said. "Rest, don't talk." 



 
He was insistent. "I have something that I must confess," he said in a tired voice. 
 
"There isn't anything to confess," replied his weeping wife. "Everything's ok. Go to 
sleep." 
 
The man blurted out: "No, no, I must die in peace. I...I slept with your sister, your best 
friend, her best friend, and your mother!"  
 
"I know," whispered his wife, "that's why I poisoned you." 
Do Cats Go to Heaven? 
 
A cat dies and goes to Heaven. God meets him at the gate and says, "You have been a 
good cat all of these years. Anything you desire is yours, all you have to do is ask."  
 
The cats says, "Well, I lived all my life with a poor family on a farm and had to sleep on 
hardwood floors." 
 
God says, "Say no more." And instantly, a fluffy pillow appears.  
 
A few days later, 6 mice are killed in a tragic accident and they go to Heaven. God meets 
them at the gate with the same offer that He made the cat. The mice said, "All our lives 
we've had to run. Cats, dogs and even women with brooms have chased us. If we could 
only have a pair of roller skates, we wouldn't have to run anymore." 
 
God says, "Say no more." And instantly, each mouse is fitted with a beautiful pair of tiny 
roller skates. 
 
About a week later, God decides to check and see how the cat is doing. The cat is sound 
asleep on his new pillow. God gently wakes him and asks, "How are you doing? Are you 
happy here?"  
 
The cat yawns and stretches and says, "Oh, I've never been happier in my life. And those 
Meals on Wheels you've been sending over are the best!" 
 
A Journey of a Thousand Miles 
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: A journey of a thousand miles begins with a single step. 
 
Rabbi Steven Wisenheimer: Why don't you just take a plane?  
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: Hmmmm...You've got a point. 
Cookies in Heaven? 
 
An elderly man lay dying in his bed. In death's agony, he suddenly smelled the aroma of 
his favorite chocolate chip cookies wafting up the stairs. He gathered his remaining 



strength, and lifted himself from the bed. Leaning against the wall, he slowly made his 
way out of the bedroom, and with even greater effort forced himself down the stairs, 
gripping the railing with both hands, he crawled down the stairs.  
 
With labored breath, he leaned against the door-frame, gazing into the kitchen. Were it 
not for death's agony, he would have thought himself already in heaven: there, spread out 
upon waxed paper on the kitchen table were literally hundreds of his favorite chocolate 
chip cookies. Was it heaven? Or was it one final act of heroic love from his devoted wife, 
seeing to it that he left this world a happy man?  
 
Mustering one great final effort, he threw himself toward the table, landing on his knees 
in a rumpled posture. His parched lips parted: the wondrous taste of the cookie was 
already in his mouth, seemingly bringing him back to life.  
 
The aged and withered hand trembled on its way to a cookie at the edge of the table, 
when it was suddenly smacked with aspatula by his wife.  
 
"Stay out of those," she said, "they're for the funeral." 
Do You Reject the Devil? 
 
A priest came to a dying author to read him his last rites. 
 
"Do you reject the devil?" asked the priest. 
 
"This is no time to be making enemies," replied the author. 
Profiting from Mistakes  
 
"Is it proper for a man to profit from the mistakes of another?" a parishioner asked his 
minister. 
 
"Definitely not," was the preacher's answer. 
 
"Are you absolutely certain?" 
 
"Yes, my son, absolutely." 
 
"Okay. In that case, I wonder if you'd mind returning that $25 I gave you after my 
wedding last year?" 
How Many Deists? 
 
Imam Mahdi Funny:  Hey, Mahahaharaj.  
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: Yes? 
 
Imam Mahdi Funny:  How many deists does it take to change a light bulb? 
 



Swami Mahahaharaj: Hmm...I'm not sure. How many deists does it take to change a 
light bulb? 
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: None. If the light bulb no longer interferes with the world, why 
bother interfering with the light bulb? 
An Offering From the Bottom of My…. 
 
A little girl was in church with her mother when she started feeling ill. "Mommy," she 
said, "can we leave now?" 
 
"No," her mother replied. 
 
"Well, I think I have to throw up!" exclaimed the girl. 
 
"Then go out the front door and around to the back of the church and throw up behind a 
bush," said her mother. 
 
After about sixty seconds, the little girl returned to her seat. "Did you throw up?" her 
mother asked. 
 
"Yes," the little girl replied. 
 
"How could you have gone all the way to the back of the church and returned so 
quickly?" her mother asked. 
 
"I didn't have to go out of the church, Mommy. They have a box next to the front door 
that says, 'For the Sick.'" 
Pagan Wives 
 
Q. Why do Pagan girls make the best wives? 
 
A. She'll always worship the ground you walk on. 
One Last Confession 
 
While a man was dying, his wife was maintaining a candlelight vigil by his side. She held 
his fragile hand, tears running down her face. 
 
Her praying woke him from his slumber. He looked up, and his pale lips began to move 
slightly. 
 
"My darling," he whispered. 
 
"Hush, my love," she said. "Rest, don't talk." 
 
He was insistent. "I have something that I must confess," he said in a tired voice. 
 



"There isn't anything to confess," replied his weeping wife. "Everything's ok. Go to 
sleep." 
 
The man blurted out: "No, no, I must die in peace. I...I slept with your sister, your best 
friend, her best friend, and your mother!"  
 
"I know," whispered his wife, "that's why I poisoned you." 
A Father's Sermon 
 
A minister's young son sat on the floor of his father's office watching him write a sermon.  
 
"How do you know what to say?" the boy asked.  
 
"Why, God tells me." his father replied. 
 
"Well, then why do you keep crossing things out?" 
Hymn #365 
 
A southern Baptist minister was completing a temperance sermon. 
 
With great emphasis he said, "If I had all the beer in the world, I'd take it and pour it into 
the river."With even greater emphasis he said, "And if I had all the wine in the world, I'd 
take it and pour it into the river." 
 
And then finally, shaking his fist in the air, he said, "And if I had all the whiskey in the 
world, I'd take it and pour it into the river." 
 
Sermon complete, he then sat down. 
 
The song leader stood very cautiously and announced with a smile, "For our closing 
song, let us sing Hymn #365, Shall We Gather at the River." 
The End Is Near! 
 
A local priest and a pastor were fishing on the side of the road. They thoughtfully made a 
sign saying, "The End is Near! Turn yourself around now before it's too late!" and 
showed it to each passing car.One driver who drove by didn't appreciate the sign and 
shouted at them, "Leave us alone, you religious nuts!"  
 
All of a sudden they heard a big splash, looked at each other, and the priest said to the 
pastor, "You think maybe we should have just said 'Bridge Out' instead?" 
Fig Leaf Found 
 
A little boy opened the large old family Bible, and he looked with fascination at the 
ancient pages as he turned them one by one. 
 
He was still in Genesis when something fell out of the Bible. He picked it up and looked 



at it closely. It was a very large old tree leaf that had been pressed between the pages of 
the Bible long ago."Momma, look what I found!" the boy called out. 
 
"What do you have there?" his mother asked. 
 
With astonishment in his voice, the young boy answered, "I think it's Adam's 
underwear!" 
Mericful Mountain Lion  
 
A priest was hiking in the woods when suddenly a mountain lion appeared, ready to 
devour the man whole.  
 
The priest quickly falls to his knees, looks up to the heavens and prays, "Dear God, 
please teach this lion mercy and give him religion."  
 
A chorus of angels is heard as a beam of light shines down on the mountain lion.  
 
The lion then drops to his knees, looks up to heavens and prays, "Dear God, bless you for 
this food I'm about to receive." 
Jonah's Fate 
 
After hearing the story of Jonah at Sunday School, a little girl repeated the story at school 
on Monday.  
 
Her teacher said it was physically impossible for a whale to swallow a human because, 
even though it is a very large mammal, its throat is very small.  
 
The little girl said, "But how can that be? Jonah was swallowed by a whale."Irritated, the 
teacher reiterated that a whale could not swallow a human. "It is physically impossible!" 
she said.  
 
Undaunted, the little girl said, "Well, when I get to heaven I will ask Jonah."  
 
To this, the teacher said, "What if Jonah went to hell?"  
 
The little girl replied, "Then YOU ask him!" 
Repaying a Debt 
 
The Hodja (teacher) was selling olives at the market and business was slow. He called to 
a woman who was passing by and tried to entice her. She shook her head and told him 
she didn't have any money with her."No problem," the Hodja grinned. "You can pay me 
later." She still looked hesitant, so he offered her one to taste. 
 
"Oh no, I can't, I'm fasting," she responded. 
 
"Fasting? But Ramadan was 6 months ago!" 



 
"Yes, well, I missed a day and I'm making it up now. Go ahead and give me a kilo of the 
black olives." 
 
"Forget it!" shouted the Hodja. "If it took you 6 months to pay back a debt you owed 
ALLAH, who knows when you'll get around to paying me!" 
Need a Haircut 
 
A pastor, known for his lengthy sermons, noticed a man get up and leave during the 
middle of his message. The man returned just before the conclusion of the service.  
 
Afterward the pastor asked the man where he had gone."I went to get a haircut," was the 
reply.  
 
"But," said the pastor, "why didn't you do that before the service started?"  
 
"Because," the gentleman said, "I didn't need one then." 
First Time in Church  
 
Mrs. Harrison took her three-year-old daughter, Jenny, to church for the first time.  
 
After arriving, the church lights were lowered, and then the choir came down the aisle, 
carrying lighted candles.There was silence in the entire sanctuary until Jenny's voice was 
suddenly heard, loudly singing: "Happy birthday to you! Happy birthday to you..." 
Shalom Race 
 
As you may know, in a shalom race the skier must pass through about 20 "gates" in the 
fastest time. Well, it happened that Israel had the fastest slalom skier in the world and had 
great expectations for an Olympic gold medal. 
 
Came the day of the final, the crowd waited in anticipation. The French champion sped 
down the course in 38 seconds. The Swiss in 38.7 seconds, the German in 37.8 seconds 
and the Italian in 38.1 seconds. Next came the Israeli's turn ... the crowd waited, and 
waited...six minutes! 
 
"What happened to you?" screamed his trainer when the Israeli finally arrived. Replied 
the exhausted Israeli: "Which of those idiots put a mezuzah on each gate?" 
Introduction to Matzoh Ball Soup 
 
A Jewish family invited their gentile neighbors over for holiday dinner. The first course 
was set in front of them and the Jewish couple announced, "This is matzoh ball soup."On 
seeing the two large matzoh balls floating in the broth, the Gentile man was hesitant to 
taste this strange looking brew. Gently the Jewish couple pressed the Gentile man. "Try 
it; if you don't like it, you don't have to finish it." 
 
Finally he agreed. He dug his spoon in, first picking up a small piece of matzoh ball with 



some soup in his spoon, and tasting it gingerly. The usual "Mmmmmmmmm" sound 
could be heard coming from deep within his chest, and he quickly finished the whole 
bowl.  
 
"That was good" the man said. "Can you eat any other parts of the matzoh?" 
Paper-Eating Dog 
 
A minister delivered a sermon in 10 minutes one Sunday morning, which was about half 
the usual length of his sermons. He explained, "I regret to inform you that my dog, who is 
very fond of eating paper, ate that portion of my sermon which I was unable to deliver 
this morning."After the service, a visitor from another church shook hands with the 
preacher and said, "Reverend, if that dog of yours has any pups, I want to give one to my 
minister." 
 
Karma the Pet Snake 
 
Tickle Nhat Hahn: Have you met my pet snake "Karma"? 
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: Why would you name a snake "Karma"?  
 
Tickle Nhat Hahn: Because he used to be a lawyer. 
Many Hands 
 
A Hindu devotee asked God, represented by the multi-armed Lord Narayana, this 
question. "My dear Lord," he said. "I understand that you have innumerable 
inconceivable potencies. But out of all of them the energy of light seems to be the most 
amazing. Light pervades the spiritual world, it illuminates the material universes, and life 
is impossible without it." He continued, "I would like to know how you make it work." 
 
"Oh, that's easy," was the reply. "Many hands make light work." 
Black and White 
 
Attending a wedding for the first time, a little girl whispered to her mother, "Why is the 
bride dressed in white?"  
 
"Because white is the color of happiness, and today is the happiest day of her life."  
 
The child thought about this for a moment, then said, "So why is the groom wearing 
black?" 
The Pastor's Wife 
 
Gladys was the preacher's wife and accompanied her husband each Sunday to church. 
One particular Sunday when the sermon seemed to go on forever, many in the 
congregation fell asleep.  
 
After the service, to be sociable, she walked up to a very sleepy looking gentleman. In an 



attempt to revive him from his stupor, she extended her hand in greeting, and said, 
"Hello, I'm Gladys Dunn."  
 
To which the gentleman replied, "You're not the only one!" 
 
A Faithful Woman  
 
An elderly Muslim lady was well-known for her faith and for her confidence in talking 
about it. She would stand in front of her house and say "Allah be praised" to all those 
who passed by.  
 
Next door to her lived an atheist who would get so angry at her proclamations he would 
shout, "There ain't no Lord!!"  
 
Hard times came upon the elderly lady, and she prayed for Allah to send her some 
assistance. She would pray out loud in her night prayer "Oh Allah! I need food!! I am 
having a hard time, please Lord, PLEASE LORD, SEND ME SOME GROCERIES!!"  
 
One night the atheist happened to hear her as she was praying, and decided to play a 
prank on her. The next morning the lady went out on her porch and found a large bag of 
groceries. She raised her hands and shouted, "Allah be praised!."  
 
The neighbor jumped from behind a bush and said, "Aha! I told you there was no Lord. I 
bought those groceries, God didn't."  
 
The old lady laughed and clapped her hands and said, "ALLAH BE PRAISED. He not 
only sent me groceries, but he made the devil pay for them!" 
Mother Teresa's Heavenly Experience 
 
When 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 Terry," he said, "For just two people, it doesn't pay to cook." 
Favorite Christian Pick-up Lines 
 
Did it hurt when you fell from Heaven? 
 
The word says "Give drink to those who are thirsty, and feed the hungry.” How about 
dinner? 
 
You don't have an accountability partner? Me neither. 
 
Is it a sin that you stole my heart? 
 
Yeah I predicted David over Goliath.I didn't believe in predestination till I met you. 
 
What do YOU think? Will it be the flood or the fire next time? 
 
Am I the only one who sees the sign of the beast in the Volkswagon logo? 
 
Could you come and pull this mote out of my eye? 
 
Hi. Your name must be Grace because you are AMAZING! 
How Many Motivational Speakers? 
 
Imam Mahdi Funny:  Hey, Mahahaharaj. 
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: Yes? 
 
Imam Mahdi Funny:  
How many motivational speakers does it take to change a light bulb? 
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: Hmmm...I don't know. How many? 
 
A. One to do it, and every other one on earth to stand around saying that they did it first 
in the 80s. 
A Darkened Theater 
 
A strained voice called out through the darkened theater, "Please, is there a doctor in the 
house?!"  
 
Several men stood up as the lights came on.  



 
An older lady pulled her daughter to stand next to her, "Good, are any of you doctors 
single and interested in a date with a nice, Jewish girl?" 
A Bunny Story 
 
Once upon a time there was a man who was peacefully driving down a windy road. 
Suddenly, a bunny skipped across the road and the man couldn't stop. He hit the bunny 
head on. The man quickly jumped out of his car to check the scene. There, lying lifeless 
in the middle of the road, was the Easter Bunny.  
 
The man cried out, "Oh no! I have committed a terrible crime! I have run over the Easter 
Bunny!"  
 
The man started sobbing quite hard and then he heard another car approaching. It was a 
woman in a red convertible. The woman stopped and asked what the problem was.The 
man explained, "I have done something horribly sad. I have run over the Easter Bunny. 
Now there will be no one to deliver eggs on Easter, and it's all my fault."  
 
The woman ran back to her car. A moment later, she came back carrying a spray bottle. 
She ran over to the motionless bunny and sprayed it. The bunny immediately sprang up, 
ran into the woods, stopped, and waved back at the man and woman. Then it ran another 
10 feet, stopped, and waved. It then ran another 10 feet, stopped, and waved again. It did 
this over and over and over again until the man and the woman could no longer see the 
bunny.  
 
Once out of sight, the man exclaimed, "What is that stuff in that bottle?"  
 
The woman replied, "It's harespray. It revitalizes hare and adds permanent wave." 
St. Peter and the Blonde 
 
Some ecclesiastical gentlemen -- a cardinal, a couple of bishops and some others -- were 
waiting outside the Pearly Gates for St. Peter to open up.  
 
He finally arrived, but just they were about to enter heaven St. Peter asked them to wait a 
moment and let a new arrival through first.  
 
A sweet young thing in a mini-skirt arrived and was ushered through.The cardinal was a 
bit upset about this and demanded an explanation from St. Peter. After all, they had been 
waiting outside for quite some time and were pillars of the church. How could a girl in a 
mini-skirt deserve better treatment?  
 
St. Peter smiled and told him: "While she was alive, that young lady drove a little yellow 
sports car. She regularly jumped red lights, overtook on blind corners, and generally 
scared the devil out of more people than all of you combined." 
Family of the Groom 
 



At an Easter mass, at which some young ladies were to take their final vows to become 
nuns, the presiding bishop noticed two rabbis enter the church just before the mass began. 
 
They were seated at the back of the sanctuary and insisted on sitting on the right side of 
the center aisle. The bishop wondered why they had come but didn't have time to inquire 
before the mass began.When it came time for some announcements, his curiosity got the 
best of him. He announced that he was delighted to see two rabbis in their midst at the 
mass but was curious as to why they were present at this occasion where the young ladies 
were to become the "Brides of Christ." 
 
The eldest of the rabbis slowly rose to his feet and explained, "Family of the Groom." 
Bill Gates Meets His Programmer 
 
Bill Gates suddenly dies and finds himself face to face with God. God stands over him 
and says, "Well Bill, I'm really confused on this one. It's a tough decision. I'm not sure 
whether to send you to Heaven or Hell. After all, you helped society enormously by 
putting a computer in almost every home in America, yet you also created that ghastly 
Windows '95 among other indiscretions. I believe I'll do something I've never done 
before; I'll let you decide where you want to go." 
 
Bill pushed up his glasses, looked up at God and replied, "Could you briefly explain the 
difference between the two?" Looking slightly puzzled, God said, "Better yet, why don't I 
let you visit both places briefly, then you can make your decision. Which do you choose 
to see first, Heaven or Hell?" 
 
Bill played with his pocket protector for a moment, then looked back at God and said, "I 
think I'll try Hell first." So, with a flash of lightning and a cloud of smoke, Bill Gates 
went to Hell. 
 
When he materialized in Hell, Bill looked around. It was beautiful and clean, a bit warm, 
with sandy beaches and tall mountains, clear skies, pristine water, and beautiful women 
frolicking about. A smile came across Bill's face as he took in a deep breath of the clean 
air. "This is great," he thought, "if this is Hell, I can't wait to see heaven." 
 
Within seconds of his thought, another flash of lightning and a cloud of smoke appeared, 
and Bill was off to Heaven. Heaven was a place high above the clouds, where angels 
were drifting about playing their harps and singing in a beautiful chorus. It was a very 
nice place, Bill thought, but not as enticing as Hell.Bill looked up, yelled for God, told 
him his decision and was sent to Hell for eternity. 
 
Time passed, and God decided to check on the late billionaire to see how he was 
progressing in Hell. When he got there, he found Bill Gates shackled to a wall in a dark 
cave amid bone thin men and tongues of fire, being burned and tortured by demons. 
 
"So, how is everything going?" God asked. 
 



Bill responded with a cracking voice filled with anguish and disappointment, "This is 
awful! It's nothing like the Hell I visited the first time!! I can't believe this is happening! 
What happened to the other place...with the beaches and the mountains and the beautiful 
women?" 
 
"That was the demo," replied God. 
How Did You...? 
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: Tickle, how did you gain all your wisdom?  
 
Tickel Nhat Hahn: By listening. A person learns much more by listening than by 
speaking.  
 
Swami Mahahaharaj: I'm sorry. What? 
Catholic School Whiz Kid 
 
The teenage boy was not doing well at all in public school, so the parents decided that it 
would be time to send the lad to Catholic school for the year.  
 
At the end of the term, sure enough the son's marks were straight As.  
 
The parents were overjoyed and asked their son, "How did you improve so greatly? Are 
the nuns that much better teachers?"  
 
"Not really better teachers," said the boy, "but everywhere I looked I saw a man nailed to 
the cross, and I knew they meant business here." 
Converting to the Society of Friends 
 
Rabbi 1: We've got to do something. Many of the young people in our synagogue are 
converting to the Quaker faith. 
 
Rabbi 2: I've noticed that too. In fact, some of my best Jews are Friends! 
Getting Into 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." 
Two Kinds of People 
 
There are two kinds of people. Those who wake up in the morning and say, "Good 
morning, Lord," and those who wake up in the morning and say, "Good Lord, it's 
morning." 
A Birthday Wish  
 
Little Sonia was shouting her prayers. "Please God send me a new doll for my birthday." 
 
Her mother, overhearing this, said, "Don't shout dear, God isn't deaf." 
 
"No, but Grandad is, and he's in the next room," Sonia replied. 
Lost in the Service 
 
One Sunday morning, the pastor noticed little Johnny standing in the foyer of the church, 
looking at a large plaque that hung there. After the young man of seven had stood there 
for some time, the pastor walked up beside him and said quietly, 
 
"Good morning, son." 
 
"Good morning, Pastor," replied the youngster, not taking his eyes off the plaque. "Can I 
ask you, Sir, what is this for? Why are all these names listed on here?" 



 
"Well, son, these are all the people who have died in the service," replied the pastor. 
Soberly, they stood together, staring up at the large plaque. 
 
Little Johnny's voice barely broke the silence when he asked quietly, "Which one, Sir, the 
8:30 or the 10:30? 
A Bumpy Ride 
 
Tickle Nhat Hahn: Flying in a plane can be a bumpy ride, even while taxiing on the 
ground. But it's not the pilot's fault. It's not the airline's fault. It's the asphalt. 
Two Hindu Puns 
 
Two Hindu swamis were in conversation. 
 
One said to the other, "How did you like my latest book, 'The Art of Levitation'?" 
 
His companion replied, "It kept me up all night." 

*** 
 
A Hindu devotee asked God, represented by the multi-armed Lord Narayana, this 
question. "My dear Lord," he said. "I understand that you have innumerable 
inconceivable potencies. But out of all of them the energy of light seems to be the most 
amazing. Light pervades the spiritual world, it illuminates the material universes, and life 
is impossible without it." He continued, "I would like to know how you make it work." 
 
"Oh, that's easy," was the reply. "Many hands make light work." 
The Yiddish Parrot 
 
Meyer, a lonely widower, was walking home one day. He was wishing something 
wonderful would happen to his life when he passed a pet store and heard a squawking 
voice shouting out in Yiddish: "Quawwwwk...vus macht du...!"  
 
Meyer rubbed his eyes and ears. He couldn't believe it! Meyer stood in front of an 
African Grey that cocked his little head and said: "Vus? Kenst reddin Yiddish?"  
 
In a matter of moments, Meyer purchased the bird and carried the parrot home. All night 
long he talked with the parrot...in Yiddish. The parrot listened while sharing some 
walnuts.  
The next morning, Meyer began saying his prayers. The parrot wanted to pray, too. 
Meyer hand made a miniature yamulke for the parrot. The parrot also wanted to read 
Hebrew, so Meyer spent months teaching him the Torah. 
 
On Rosh Hashanah, Meyer rose, got dressed, and was about to leave when the parrot 
demanded to go with him. Meyer explained that a synagogue was not a place for a bird, 
but the parrot pleaded and was carried to the synagogue on Meyer's shoulder.  
Meyer was questioned by everyone, including the rabbi. At first, the rabbi refused to 



allow a bird into the building on the High Holy Days, but Meyer convinced him that the 
parrot could pray. Wagers were made on whether the parrot could speak Yiddish or not.  
 
All eyes were on the two of them during services. The parrot was still perched on Meyer's 
shoulder as one prayer and song passed...but the parrot didn’t say a word. Annoyed, 
Meyer said "Pray, parrot! You can pray...do it now while everybody's looking at you!" 
The parrot said nothing.  
 
After services were over, Meyer realized he owed the synagogue over four thousand 
dollars. He marched home, saying nothing. Finally, several blocks from the temple, the 
bird began to sing an old Yiddish song.  
 
Meyer stopped and looked at him. "You miserable bird...you cost me over four thousand 
dollars today. Why? After I taught you the morning prayers, taught you to read Hebrew 
and the Torah. And, after you begged me to bring you to a synagogue on Rosh 
Hashanah...Why did you do this to me?"  
 
"Don't be an idiot," the parrot replied. "Think of the odds we'll get on Yom Kippur!" 
Mozart Beyond the Grave 
 
When Mozart passed away, he was buried in a churchyard. A couple days later, the town 
drunk was walking through the cemetery and heard some strange noise coming from the 
area where Mozart was buried.  
 
Terrified, the drunk ran and got the priest to come and listen to it.The priest bent close to 
the grave and heard some faint, unrecognizable music coming from the grave. 
Frightened, the priest ran and got the town magistrate. 
 
When the magistrate arrived, he bent his ear to the grave, listened for a moment, and said, 
"Ah, yes, that's Mozart's Ninth Symphony, being played backwards." 
 
He listened a while longer, and said, "There's the Eighth Symphony, and it's backwards, 
too. Most puzzling."  
 
So the magistrate kept listening; "There's the Seventh... the Sixth... the Fifth..."  
 
Suddenly the realization of what was happening dawned on the magistrate; he stood up 
and announced to the crowd that had gathered in the cemetery, "My fellow citizens, 
there's nothing to worry about. It's just Mozart decomposing." 
New Lingo for an Old Priest 
 
There was an old priest who got sick of all the people in his parish who kept confessing 
to adultery. One Sunday, in the pulpit, he said, "If I hear one more person confess to 
adultery, I'll quit!"Everyone liked him, so they came up with a code word. Someone who 
had committed adultery would say instead that they had "fallen."  
 



This seemed to satisfy the old priest and things went well until the priest passed away at a 
ripe, old age.  
 
A few days after the new priest arrived, he visited the mayor of the town and seemed very 
concerned. 
 
"Mayor, you have to do something about the sidewalks in town. When people come into 
the confessional, they keep telling me they've fallen."  
 
The mayor started to laugh, realizing that no one had told the new priest about the code 
word. But, before he could explain, the priest shook an accusing finger at him and 
shouted, "I don't know what you're laughing about, because your wife has already fallen 
three times this week!" 
Splitting the Offering  
 
A rabbi, a minister, and a priest were having a discussion about how they split the 
offering money between the church and God.  
 
The rabbi said, "I take a piece of string, make a circle on my desk with it, and throw up 
the offering plate. Whatever goes inside the circle goes to God, and whatever falls outside 
the circle goes to the church."  
 
The minister said, "Well, that's not bad, but I have a better way. I halve my entire office 
with a piece of string, and stand next to it. I throw up the offering plate, and whatever 
goes on the right side of the string goes to God, and whatever goes on the left side goes to 
the church."  
 
The priest nodded, then said, "Well, that sounds pretty good, but we have a foolproof way 
of splitting the offering. I stand in the middle of my office, throw up the offering plate, 
and yell, "Keep what you want!"" 
Strong Medicine for the 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." 
Lost at Sea? 
 



Yossi and Janine, an elderly Jewish couple, are sitting together on an aeroplane flying to 
the Far East. Suddenly, over the public address system, the Captain announces, "Ladies 
and Gentlemen, I am afraid I have some very bad news. Our engines have ceased 
functioning, and this plane will be going down in a few minutes time. The good news is 
that I can see an island below us that should be able to accommodate our landing. The 
bad news is that this island appears to be uncharted - I am unable to find it on our maps. 
So the odds are that we will never be rescued and will have to live on the island for a very 
long time, if not for the rest of our lives."Yossi turns to Janine and asks, "Janine, dear, did 
we turn off the oven?" and Janine replies, "Of course."  
 
"Janine, are our life insurance policies paid up?"  
 
"Of course."  
 
"Janine, did we pay our pledge for the synagogue appeal?"  
 
"Oh my God, I forgot to send off the cheque."  
 
"Thank Heaven! They'll find us for sure!" 
The Parable of the Seagull 
 
A woman went to the beach with her children. Her 4-year-old son ran up to her, grabbed 
her hand, and led her to the shore where a dead seagull lay in the sand.  
 
"Mommy, what happened to him?" the little boy asked.  
 
"He died and went to heaven," she replied.  
 
The child thought for a moment and said, "And God threw him back down?" 
Elijah and the Steer 
 
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 steer 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 steer on the altar?" 
 
A little girl in the back of the room raised her hand with great enthusiasm. "To make the 
gravy," came her enthusiastic reply. 
Holy Family in a Plane 
 
A Sunday school teacher asked her students to draw a picture of Jesus' family. After 
collecting the drawings, she noticed that one little boy's drawing depicted an airplane 
with four heads sticking out of the windows. "I see you drew three heads to show Joseph, 



Mary and Jesus," she said to the boy. "But who does the fourth head belong to?" 
 
The boy replied, "That's Pontius the pilot." 
Vatican Fried Chicken 
 
During a Papal audience, a business man approached the Pope and made this offer: 
Change the last line of the Lord's prayer from "Give us this day our daily bread" to "Give 
us this day our daily chicken," and Kentucky Fried Chicken will donate $10,000,000 to 
Catholic charities. The Pope declined. 
Two weeks later, the man approached the Pope again - this time with a $50,000,000 
offer. Again, the Pope declined. A month later, the man upped the price to $100,000,000, 
and this time the Pope accepted. 
At a meeting of the Cardinals, the Pope announced his decision in the good news/bad 
news format. "The good news is: We have $100,000,000 for charities. The bad news: We 
lost the Wonder Bread account." 
What I Learned From Noah 
 
Everything I need to know, I learned from Noah's Ark... 
 
ONE: Don't miss the boat. 
 
TWO: Remember that we are all in the same boat. 
 
THREE: Plan ahead. It wasn't raining when Noah built the Ark. 
 
FOUR: Stay fit. When you're 60 years old, someone may ask you to do something really 
big. 
 
FIVE: Don't listen to critics; just get on with the job that needs to be done. 
 
SIX: Build your future on high ground. 
 
SEVEN: For safety's sake, travel in pairs. 
 
EIGHT: Speed isn't always an advantage. The snails were on board with the cheetahs. 
 
NINE: When you're stressed, float awhile. 
 
TEN: Remember, the Ark was built by amateurs; the Titanic by professionals. 
How many does it take? 
 
How many members of your horoscope sign does it take to change a light bulb? 
 
Part 1: 
 
Aries: Just one. You want to make something of it? 



 
Taurus: One, but just "try" to convince them that the burned-out bulb is useless and 
should be thrown away. 
 
Gemini: Two, but the job never gets done--they just keep arguing about who is supposed 
to do it and how it's supposed to be done. 
 
Cancer: Just one. But it takes a therapist three years to help them through the grief 
process. 
 
Leo: Leos don't change light bulbs, although sometimes their agent will get a Virgo to do 
the job for them while they're out. 
 
Virgo: Approximately 1.0000000 with an error of +/- 1 millionth. 
Bring What You Can Carry  
 
Once there was an old rich man who was afraid of dying and leaving all his wealth 
behind on earth. So, he took up the matter with God. He pleaded day and night to be able 
to take all his earthly possessions with him.  
 
Finally, God conceded. He said the man could take as much as he could fit in one 
suitcase. The old man immediately went out, bought a huge suitcase, sold all he owned 
and filled the suitcase with gold bars.  
 
Shortly after that, the old man died. Awkwardly dragging the big, heavy suitcase, he 
approached St. Peter at the Pearly Gates. St. Peter stopped him, asked him to open his 
luggage, and then told him he couldn't bring his gold bars into Heaven.The man was 
irate. "You don't understand," he said. "I got permission directly from God himself for 
this. He told me whatever I could fit into one suitcase, I could bring with me." 
 
St. Peter, shrugged his shoulders and simply said, "Fine with me. But we've already got 
plenty of pavement here." 
The Man Who Orders Three Beers 
 
An Irishman by the name of Paul McLean moves into a tiny hamlet in County Kerry, 
walks into the pub and promptly orders three beers. The bartender raises his eyebrows, 
but serves the man three beers, which he drinks quietly at a table, alone. 
 
An hour later, the man has finished the three beers and orders three more. This happens 
yet again. The next evening the man again orders and drinks three beers at a time, several 
times. Soon the entire town is whispering about the Man Who Orders Three Beers. 
 
Finally, a week later, the bartender broaches the subject on behalf of the town. "I don't 
mean to pry, but folks around here are wondering why you always order three beers." 
 
"'Tis odd, isn't it?" the man replies. "You see, I have two brothers, and one went to 



America, and the other to Australia. We promised each other that we would always order 
an extra two beers whenever we drank as a way of keeping up the family bond." 
 
The bartender and the whole town was pleased with this answer, and soon the Man Who 
Orders Three Beers became a local celebrity and source of pride to the hamlet, even to 
the extent that out-of-towners would come to watch him drink. 
 
Then, one day, the man comes in and orders only two beers. The bartender pours them 
with a heavy heart. This continues for the rest of the evening -- he orders only two beers. 
Word flies around town. Prayers are offered for the soul of one of the brothers. 
 
The next day, the bartender says to the man, "Folks around here, me first of all, want to 
offer condolences to you for the death of your brother. You know -- the two beers and 
all..." 
 
The man ponders this for a moment, then replies, "You'll be happy to hear that my two 
brothers are alive and well. It's just that I, meself, have decided to give up drinking for 
Lent." 
Eve's Steep Price 
 
God noticed that Adam was lonely. He said to him "Adam, I am going to give you the 
perfect companion. She'll cook and clean and listen, she's perfect." 
 
Adam replied, "What will she cost me?" 
 
God said, "An arm and a leg." 
 
Shocked, Adam said, "Well, what can I get for a rib?" 
Future Minister  
 
After church on Sunday morning, a young boy suddenly announced to his mother, "Mom, 
I've decided I'm going to be a minister when I grow up." 
 
"That's okay with us," the mother said, "But what made you decide to be a minister?" 
 
"Well," the boy replied, "I'll have to go to church on Sunday anyway, and I figure it will 
be more fun to stand up and yell than to sit still and listen." 
The Minister and the Taxi Driver 
 
A minister has just died and is standing in line waiting to be judged and admitted to 
Heaven. While waiting he asks the man in front of him about himself. The man says, "I 
am a taxi driver from New York City." 
 
The angel standing at the gate calls out next, and the taxi driver steps up. The angel hands 
him a golden staff and a cornucopia of fruits, cheeses, and wine and lets him pass. The 
taxi driver is quite pleased, and proceeds through the gates. 



 
Next, the minister steps up to the angel who hands him a wooden staff and some bread 
and water.  
 
The minister is very concerned and asks the angel, "That guy is a taxi driver and gets a 
golden staff and a cornucopia! I spend my entire life as a minister and get nothing! How 
can that be?" 
 
The angel replies, "Up here we judge on results—all of your people sleep through your 
sermons—in his taxi, they pray." 
Moses Negotiates the Commandments 
 
The Hebrew people were sitting around Mt. Sinai. You could hear only a subdued 
murmur among them, but you could feel the tension in the air. 
 
For hours now, Moses had been on top of the mountain, hidden from their gaze by clouds 
wafting around its top. Sometimes the clouds became dark and you could hear thunder 
rolling down. In spite of the warm weather, this caused a shudder among the waiting 
mass.The end of day was approaching and dusk was beginning to set in when suddenly a 
figure came through the clouds and walked down the steep mountainside carrying a 
heavy load. It was Moses. 
 
Moses set down his load and raised his hands. 
 
"Friends," he said. "Friends, it was hard work and I have done my best. I have negotiated 
with Him. I used every possible argument, every trick I could think of—and I think I was 
successful. The good news is: I brought him down from 15 to 10. The bad news is: 
Adultery is still in." 
Our Favorite Lightbulb Jokes 
 
HOW MANY ZEN BUDDHISTS DOES IT TAKE TO CHANGE A LIGHTBULB? 
 
A: Three. One to change the lightbulb, one NOT to change the lightbulb, and one to 
neither change nor not change the lightbulb.  
 
HOW MANY EPISCOPALIANS DOES IT TAKE TO CHANGE A LIGHTBULB? 
 
A: Eight. One to call the electrician, and seven to say how much they liked the old one 
better.  
 
HOW MANY UNITARIANS DOES IT TAKE TO CHANGE A LIGHTBULB? 
 
A: The Unitarians wish to issue the following statement: 
"We choose not to make a statement either in favor of or against the need for a lightbulb; 
however, if in your own journey you have found that lightbulbs work for you, that is fine. 
You are invited to write a poem or compose a modern dance about your personal 



relationship with your lightbulb, and present it next month at our annual lightbulb Sunday 
service, in which we will explore a number of lightbulb traditions, including 
incandescent, fluorescent, three-way, long-life and tinted, all of which are equally valid 
paths to luminescence." 
 
HOW MANY PENTECOSTALS DOES IT TAKE TO CHANGE A LIGHTBULB? 
 
A: Ten. One to change the bulb and nine to pray against the spirit of darkness. 
Real Church Signs 
 
Do not wait for the hearse to take you to church.  
 
If you're headed in the wrong direction, God allows U-turns.  
 
If you don't like the way you were born, try being born again.  
 
Looking at the way some people live, they ought to obtain eternal fire insurance soon. 
The Twenty and the One 
 
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 county. "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?" 
Three Eggs and $100 
 
An elderly pastor was searching his closet for his collar before church one Sunday 
morning. In the back of the closet, he found a small box containing three eggs and 100 $1 
bills.  
 
He called his wife into the closet to ask her about the box and its contents. Embarrassed, 
she admitted having hidden the box there for their entire 30 years of marriage. 
Disappointed and hurt, the pastor asked her, "Why?"The wife replied that she hadn't 
wanted to hurt his feelings. He asked her how the box could have hurt his feelings. She 
said that every time during their marriage that he had delivered a poor sermon, she had 
placed an egg in the box.  



 
The pastor felt that three poor sermons in 30 years was certainly nothing to feel bad 
about, so he asked her what the $100 was for.  
 
She replied, "Each time I got a dozen eggs, I sold them to the neighbors for $1." 
No Male Pallbearers 
 
An elderly woman died last month. Having never married, she requested no male 
pallbearers. In her handwritten instructions for her memorial service, she wrote, "They 
wouldn't take me out while I was alive, I don't want them to take me out when I'm dead." 
Preacher's Donkey 
 
A man bought a donkey from a preacher. The preacher told the man that this donkey had 
been trained in a very unique way (being the donkey of a preacher). The only way to 
make the donkey go, is to say, "Hallelujah!" 
 
The only way to make the donkey stop, is to say, "Amen!" 
 
The man was pleased with his purchase and immediately got on the animal to try out the 
preacher's instructions. 
 
"Hallelujah!" shouted the man. The donkey began to trot. "Amen!" shouted the man. The 
donkey stopped immediately. 
 
"This is great!" said the man. With a "Hallelujah" he rode off, very proud of his new 
purchase. 
 
The man traveled for a long time through the mountains. As he headed towards a cliff, he 
tried to remember the word to make the donkey stop. 
 
"Stop," said the man. "Halt!" he cried. The donkey just kept going. 
 
"Oh, no..." 
 
"Bible...Church!...Please! Stop!!," shouted the man. The donkey just began to trot faster. 
He was getting closer and closer to the edge of the cliff. 
 
Finally, in desperation, the man said a prayer..."Please, dear Lord. Please make this 
donkey stop before I go off the end of this mountain, In Jesus name, AMEN." 
 
The donkey came to an abrupt stop just one step from the edge of the cliff. 
 
"HALLELUJAH!" shouted the man. 
Religion as Baseball 
 
Calvinists believe the game is fixed. 



 
Lutherans believe they can't win, but trust the Scorekeeper. 
 
Quakers won't swing. 
 
Unitarians can catch anything. 
 
Amish walk a lot. 
 
Pagans sacrifice. 
 
Jehovah's Witnesses are thrown out often. 
 
Televangelists get caught stealing.Episcopalians pass the plate. 
 
Evangelicals make effective pitches. 
 
Fundamentalists balk. 
 
Adventists have a seventh-inning stretch. 
 
Atheists refuse to have an Umpire. 
 
Baptists want to play hardball. 
 
Premillenialists expect the game to be called soon on account of darkness. 
 
The Pope claims never to have committed an error. 
Compassion With an Umbrella 
 
A Western Buddhist woman was in India, studying with her teacher. She was riding with 
another woman friend in a rickshaw-like carriage, when they were attacked by a man on 
the street. In the end, the attacker only succeeded in frightening the women, but the 
Buddhist woman was quite upset by the event and told her teacher so. She asked him 
what she should have done - what would have been the appropriate, Buddhist response.  
 
The teacher said very simply, "You should have very mindfully and with great 
compassion whacked the attacker over the head with your umbrella." 
Studying Up for the Big Test 
 
"Why do you keep reading the Bible everyday?" the teenage girl asked her grandfather.  
 
"Well, it's a bit like cramming for your final exam," said Granddad. 
My Evil Brother Was A Saint…  
 
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 fundraising 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." 
Interpreting the Commandments 
 
A Sunday school teacher was discussing the Ten Commandments with her five and six 
year olds. After explaining the commandment to 'honor thy father and thy mother' she 
asked, "Is there a commandment that teaches us how to treat our brothers and sisters?"  
 
Without missing a beat one little boy answered, "Thou shalt not kill." 
Caught on the Job 
 
The new army recruit was given guard duty at 2 a.m. He did his best for a while, but at 
about 4 a.m. he went to sleep. He awakened to find the officer of the day standing before 
him. 
 
Remembering the heavy penalty for being asleep on guard duty, this smart young man 
kept his head bowed for another moment and looked upward and reverently said, “A-a-a-
men!” 
Angry Witch  
 
Q. What do you call an angry Witch? 
 
A. Ribbit 
Taking Faith Healing Too Far 
 
A faith healer asked Moshe how his family was getting along. "They're all fine," Moshe 
said, "Except my uncle. He's very sick." 



 
"Your uncle is not sick," the faith healer said. "He THINKS he's sick." 
 
Two weeks later, the faith healer ran into Moshe on the street. "How is your uncle getting 
along?" he asked. 
 
Moshe shrugged, "He THINKS he's dead." 
Heaven Can’t Wait 
 
An 85-year-old couple, having been married almost 60 years, died in a car crash. They 
had been in good health the last ten years, mainly due to her interest in health food and 
exercise.  
 
When they reached the pearly gates, St. Peter took them to their mansion, which was 
decked out with a beautiful kitchen, master bath suite and Jacuzzi. As they "ooohed and 
aaahed," the old man asked Peter how much all this was going to cost. 
 
"It's free," Peter replied, "this is Heaven."  
 
Next, they went out back to see the championship golf course. They would have golfing 
privileges every day and each week the course changed to a new one representing the 
great golf courses on earth.  
 
The old man asked, "What are the green fees?"  
 
Peter's reply, "This is heaven, you play for free."  
 
Next they went to the clubhouse and saw the lavish buffet lunch with the cuisines of the 
world laid out.  
 
"How much to eat?" asked the old man.  
 
"Don't you understand yet? This is heaven, it is free!" Peter replied.  
 
"Well, where are the low fat and low cholesterol foods?" the old man asked timidly.  
 
"That's the best part...you can eat as much as you like of whatever you like and you never 
get fat and you never get sick. This is Heaven."  
 
The old man looked at his wife and said, "You and your bran muffins. I could have been 
here ten years ago!" 


