
 

Q: If mothers have Mother's Day and fathers have Father's Day, what do single guys have? 

A: Palm Sunday. 

 

Little Johnny walks into his  dad's bedroom and sees him 
sliding on a condom. His father tries to hide it by bend-
ing over, as if to look under the bed. 

Little Johnny asks "What are you doing, Dad?" 

His father quickly replies, "I thought I saw a mouse go 
underneath the bed." 

Little Johnny says, "What are you gonna do, fuck him?" 

 

Little Johnny runs into his house and asks, "Mommy, can 
little girls have babies?" 

"No," says his mom, "Of course not." 

After Little Johnny runs back outside, his mom hears him 
yell to his friend, "It's OK, we can keep playing!" 

 

Two drunks went into a bar and had a few beers. One got 
up and went into the bathroom while the other remained 
at the bar talking to the bartender. 

All of a sudden there was a loud scream coming from the 
bathroom. The drunk at the bar said to the bartender that 
it sounded like his partner screaming, so he went into the 
bathroom to investigate. 

He went inside and asked his friend what the problem 
was. His friend said that every time he flushed the toilet 
something reached up and squeezed his balls. 

His friend shook his head and said, "You dumbass, 
you're sitting on the mop bucket!" 

 

One day little Johnny was  walking up a hill pulling his 
red wagon behind him saying, "Fuck this," "Fuck that. 
Fuck it all." 

The preacher heard this and walked up to Johnny and 
says, "You shouldn't swear like that, Johnny. God is all 
around us." 

"Is he in the sky?" asks Johnny. 

"Yes," says the priest. 

"Is he in that bush over there?" asks Johnny. 

"Yes," says the priest." 

Is he in my wagon?" asked Johnny. 

"Yes," says the priest. 

"Well tell him to get the fuck out and push!!!" 

 

A guy breaks into a house to look for money and guns 
and finds a young couple in bed. He orders the guy out of 
bed and ties him to a chair, while tying the girl to the bed 
he gets on top of her, kisses her neck, then gets up and 
goes into the bathroom. 

While he’s in there, the husband tells his wife: “Listen, 
this guy’s an escaped convict, look at his clothes! He 
probably spent lots of time in jail and hasn’t seen a 
woman in years. I saw how he kissed your neck. If he 
wants sex, don’t resist, don’t complain, do whatever he 
tells you. Satisfy him no matter how much he nauseates 
you. This guy is probably very dangerous. If he gets an-
gry, he’ll kill us. Be strong, honey. I love you.” 

To which his wife responds: “He wasn’t kissing my neck. 
He was whispering in my ear. He told me he was gay, 
thought you were cute, and asked me if we had any Vase-
line. I told him it was in the bathroom. Be strong honey. I 
love you too!!” 

 

I received a phone call from a gorgeous ex-girlfriend the  
other day. We lost track of time, chatting about the wild, 
romantic nights we  used to enjoy together.   

I couldn’t believe it when she asked if I’d be interested in  
meeting up and re-kindling a little of that “magic. 
“”Wow!” I said. “I don’t  know if I could keep pace with 
you now.  I’m a bit older and a bit balder than when you 
last saw me.” She just giggled and said she was sure I’d 
“rise” to the  challenge.   

“Yeah” I said, “Just so long as you don’t mind a man 
with a  waistline that’s a few inches wider these  days!”  
She laughed and told me to stop being so silly.  She  
teased me saying that she was sure I would still  be a 
great lover.   

“Anyway” she giggled, “To tell the truth, I’ve put on a 
few pounds myself!”  

So of course I immediately told her to fuck off.   

Make me Laugh & I will buy you a beer! 


