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WOMEN'S BUSINESS
Three mischievous older ladies were sitting on a bench outside the nursing home when an old Great Grandpa,
Billy G, walked by.
One of the women yelled out, 'Hey, we bet we can tell exactly how old you are!' Billy said, 'There is no way
you can guess my age! To which one of them replied 'Sure we can! Just drop your trousers and your underpants,
and we can tell your exact age.'
Embarrassed, but anxious to prove they couldn't do it, Billy dropped his drawers, and stood on the footpath
waiting. They then asked him to first turn around a couple of times as fast as he could, and then to jump up and
down several times. Determined to prove them wrong, he did it. Then they all said in unison, 'You're 93 years
old!'
Standing, feeling rather breathless and with his pants down around his ankles, Billy asked, 'How in the world
did you guess my age?'
Slapping their knees, high fiving each other and grinning from ear to ear, the three old ladies happily crowed .....
'We were at your birthday party yesterday.'
CHURCH SIGNS
Honk if you love Jesus, text while driving if you want to meet him.
Church Parking - trespassers will be baptised.
How do we make Holy Water? We boil the hell out of it!
Adam blamed Eve, Eve blamed the snake and the snake didn't have a leg to stand on.
Every day above ground is a good one
You are not too bad to come in and you are not too good to stay out.
Where will you be sitting in eternity? Smoking or Non- Smoking?
ALL PART OF THE FAMILY
A catholic priest was walking along the street when he crossed the path of two swarthy young foreigners
wearing long robes.
"Sons of the devil" he muttered as he passed them, to which they replied "Good morning, Father "
ORGANISED MARRIAGES
An elderly lady was being interviewed about longevity and marriage when she mentioned that she had been
married four times. Her first marriage was to a banker, the second to a circus performer, followed by a minister
of religion and lastly to an undertaker. The interviewer commented on the unusual occupations of her various
spouses to which she replied "Fairly simple really One for the money, two for the show, three to get ready and four to go!"
LOOSE ADVICE
A man goes to a psychiatrist and says, "Doctor, my wife is unfaithful to me. Every evening, she goes to Larry's
bar and picks up men. In fact, she sleeps with anybody who asks her! I'm going crazy. What do you think 1
should do?”
"Relax," says the Doctor, "take a deep breath and calm down. Now, tell me, exactly where is Larry's bar?”

SHARING THE NUTS
On the outskirts of town, there was an old Queensland Macadamia nut tree growing in the local cemetery.
One day, two boys got a bucket, gathered up the fallen nuts and sat down behind a large tombstone, out of sight,
and began dividing the spoils.
'One for you, one for me, one for you, one for me,' said one boy. In the sorting process he dropped some of
them and they rolled down toward the fence.
Another boy came riding past on his bicycle. As he passed, he thought he heard voices from inside the
cemetery. He slowed down to investigate. Sure enough, he heard, 'One for you, one for me, one for you, one for
me...'
He listened for a few minutes then jumped back on his bike as fast as he could and rode off. Just around the
bend he met an old man with a walking cane, hobbling along.
'Come here quick,' said the boy, 'You won't believe what 1 heard! Satan and God are down at the cemetery and
they are dividing up the souls!'
The boy insisted and the old man, still rather sceptical, hobbled slowly to the cemetery.
Standing by the fence they heard, 'One for you, one for me, one for you, one for me.'
The old man whispered, "Boy, you've been telling me the truth. Let's get closer and we might be able to see
them."
Shaking with fear, they gripped the wrought iron bars of the fence as they peered through, trying to get a
glimpse of God and Satan in action, but they were unable to see anything. They were about to give up when the
heard 'One more for you, one for me, and that's it.
Now let's go get those nuts by the fence and we'll be done ... ?
They say the old man had the lead for a good half-mile before the kid on the bike passed him.

