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MECHANIC AND HEART SURGEON
A mechanic was removing a cylinder head from the engine when he spotted a well-known
heart surgeon in his shop. The surgeon was there waiting for the service manager to come
take a look at his RV when the mechanic shouted across the garage,
"Hey, Doc, can I ask you a question?"
The surgeon, a bit surprised, walked over to the mechanic, who straightened up, wiped his
hands on a rag and asked,
"So Doc, look at this engine. I open its heart, take the valves out, repair any damage, and then
put them back in, and when I finish it works just like new. So how come I make only $48,000
compared to you who earns $1.7M when we're doing basically the same work?”
The surgeon paused, smiled and leaned over and whispered to the mechanic,
"Try doing it with the engine running”.
A NEIGHBOURLY GESTURE?
Henry woke up to go to the toilet in the middle of the night (as he often did) and noticed a
strange individual, wearing a long cloak and hooded headgear - with a knife in his hand sneaking through his next door neighbour’s back garden.
Suddenly the neighbour came from nowhere and smacked the intruder over the head with a
shovel, killing him instantly.
He then dug a grave in the vegetable garden, put the body in and covered it.
Astonished, he got back into bed, disturbing his wife, who turned to him and said, ‘You look
terribly upset, what is it?’
‘You’ll never believe what I’ve just seen,’ Henry replied.
‘That chap next door has still got my shovel.’
SINGING IN THE CHURCH
A priest decided to do something a little different.
He said ‘Today, in church, I am going to say a single word and you are going to help me
preach. Whatever single word I say, I want you to sing whatever hymn that comes to your
mind
The pastor shouted out ‘Cross.’

Immediately the congregation started singing in unison, ‘The Old Rugged Cross.’
The pastor hollered out ‘Grace.’ The congregation began to sing ‘Amazing grace, how sweet
the sound.’
The pastor said ‘Power.’ The congregation sang ‘There is Power in the Blood.’
The Pastor said ‘Sex.’
The congregation fell into total silence. Everyone was in shock. They all nervously began to
look around at each other afraid to say anything.
Then all of a sudden, way from in the back of the church, a little old 87 year old grandmother
stood up and began to sing ‘Memories.’
HALF A HEAD OF CABBAGE
A man in Melbourne walked into the produce section of his local supermarket and asked to
buy half a head of cabbage.
The boy working in that department told him that they only sold whole heads of cabbage.
The man was insistent that the boy ask the manager about the matter.
Walking into the back room, the boy said to the manager, ‘Some old geezer outside wants to
buy half a head of cabbage.’
As he finished his sentence, he turned around to find that the man had followed and was
standing right behind him, so the boy quickly added, ‘and this gentleman kindly offered to
buy the other half.’
The manager approved the deal and the man went on his way.
Later, the manager said to the boy... ‘I was impressed with the way you got yourself out of
that situation earlier, we like people who can think on their feet here, where are you from
son?’
‘New Zealand, sir,’ the boy replied. ‘Why did you leave New Zealand?’ the manager asked.
The boy said, ‘Sir, there’s nothing but prostitutes and rugby players there.’
‘Is that right?’ replied the manager, ‘My wife is from New Zealand!’
‘Really?’ replied the boy, ‘Who did she play for?

