
OUT OF THE MOUTHS OF CHILDREN! 

 

A Sunday school teacher was discussing the Ten Commandments with her five and six year olds.  

After explaining the commandment to ‘honour thy Father and thy Mother’, she asked,  

‘Is there a commandment that teaches us how to treat our brothers and sisters?’  

From the back, one little boy answered, ‘Thou shall not kill ***** ‘. 

***** 

One day a little girl was sitting and watching her mother do the dishes at the kitchen sink.  

She suddenly noticed that her mother had several strands of white hair sticking out in contrast on 
her brunette head.  

She looked at her mother and inquisitively asked, ‘Why are some of your hairs white, Mum?’  

Her mother replied, ‘Well, every time that you do something wrong and make me cry or unhappy, 
one of my hairs turns white.’  

The little girl thought about this revelation for a while and then said, ‘Mummy, how come ALL of 
grandma’s hairs are white?’ 

***** 

A teacher was giving a lesson on the circulation of the blood.  

Trying to make the matter clearer, she said, ‘Now, class, if I stood on my head, the blood, as you 
know, would run into it, and I would turn red in the face.’  

‘Yes,’ the class said. ‘Then why is it that while I am standing upright in the ordinary position the 
blood doesn’t run into my feet?’  

A little fellow shouted, ‘Cause your feet ain’t empty.’ 

***** 

A Kindergarten teacher was observing her classroom of children while they were drawing.  

She would occasionally walk around to see each child’s work.  

As she got to one little girl who was working diligently, she asked what the drawing was.  

The girl replied, ‘I’m drawing God.’  

The teacher paused and said, ‘But no one knows what God looks like.’  

Without missing a beat, or looking up from her drawing, the girl replied, ‘They will in a minute.’ 

***** 

 

 

 



The children had all been photographed, and the teacher was trying to persuade them each to buy a 
copy of the group picture.  

‘Just think how nice it will be to look at it when you are all grown up and say, ‘There’s Jennifer, she’s 
a lawyer,’ or ‘That’s Michael, He’s a doctor.’  

A small voice at the back of the room rang out, ‘And there’s the teacher, she’s dead.’ 

***** 

A father put his three-year-old daughter to bed, told her a story and listened to her prayers which 
ended by saying, ‘God bless Mummy, God bless Daddy, God bless Grandma and good-bye Grandpa.’  

The father asked, ‘Why did you say good-bye Grandpa?’  

The little girl said, ‘I don’t know daddy, it just seemed like the thing to do.’  

The next day grandpa died.  

The father thought it was a strange coincidence.  

A few months later the father put the girl to bed and listened to her prayers which went like this, 
‘God bless Mummy, God Bless Daddy and good-bye Grandma.’  

The next day the grandmother died.  

Holy crap, thought the father, this kid is in contact with the other side.  

Several weeks later when the girl was going to bed, the dad heard her say, ‘God bless Mummy and 
good-bye Daddy.’  

He practically went into shock. He couldn’t sleep all night and got up at the crack of dawn to go to 
his office. He was nervous as a cat all day, had lunch and watched the clock.  

He figured if he could get by until midnight he would be okay. He felt safe in the office, so instead of 
going home at the end of the day he stayed there, drinking coffee, looking at his watch and jumping 
at every sound.  

Finally midnight arrived, he breathed a sigh of relief and went home.  

When he got home his wife said, ‘I’ve never seen you work so late. What’s the matter?’  

He said, ‘I don’t want to talk about it, I’ve just spent the worst day of my life.’  

She said, ‘You think you had a bad day, you’ll never believe what happened to me. This morning my 
golf pro dropped dead in the middle of my lesson!’ 

***** 

 


