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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies
There were some backwoods hill-
billies living across the river from 
each other, who feuded constantly.

John hated Clarence with a pas-
sion and never passed up a chance 
to throw rocks across the river at 
Clarence.

This went on for years until one 
day the Corps of Engineers came 
to build a bridge across that river.

John was elated; he told his wife 
that finally he was going to get 
the chance to cross over and whip 
Clarence.

He left the house and returned in a 
matter of minutes.

His wife asked what was wrong, 
didn’t he intend to go over the 
bridge and whip Clarence?

He replied that he never had really 
seen Clarence up close and didn’t 
realize his size until he started 
over the bridge and saw the sign: 
“CLEARANCE 8 FT.’

I urgently needed a few days 
off work, but I knew my Boss 
wouldn’t allow me to take off.
 I thought that maybe if I 
acted crqazy then he would 
tell me to take a few days 
off. So I hung upside down 
on the ceiling and made funny 
noises. My co-worker asked 
me what I was doing?
I told her that I was pre-
tending to be a light bulb so 
that the Boss would think I 
was crazy and give me a few 
days off.
A few minutes later the Boss 
came into the office and 
asked “What are you do-
ing?” I told him I was a light 
bulb. He said “you are clearly 
stressed out. Go home and 
recuperate for a couple of 
days.”
As I walked out of the of-
fice my co-worker followed 
me. The Boss asked her “And 
where do you think you’re 
going”
She said, “I’m going home 
too, I can’t work in the dark!”

A census taker in a rural area 
went up to a farmhouse and 
knocked.  When a woman 
came to the door, he asked 
her how many children she 
had and their ages.  She said, 
‘Les see now, there’s the twins, 
Sally and Billy, they’re thirty-
two. And the twins, Seth & 
Beth, they’re twenty-six. And 
the twins, Penny and Jenny, 
they’re twenty-four.‘ 

‘Hold on!’ said the census 
taker, ‘Did you get twins EVERY 
time?’ 

The woman answered, ‘Heck 
no, there were hundreds of 
times we didn’t get nothin.’

Mark finally decided to tie the 
knot with his long-time girlfriend. 
One evening, after the honey-
moon, he was cleaning one of 
his motorcycles for an upcoming 
show. His wife was standing there 
at the bench watching him. After 
a long period of silence she said, 
“Honey, I’ve just been thinking, 
now that we are married maybe 
it’s time you quit spending all your 
time out here in the garage and 
you probably should just consider 
selling all your bikes along with 
your boat.”

Mark got this horrified look on 
his face. She said, “Darling, what’s 
wrong?”

Mark said, “For a minute there, 
you were starting to sound like my 
ex-wife.”

“EX-WIFE!”, she screamed, “YOU 
NEVER TOLD ME YOU WERE 
MARRIED BEFORE!”

Mark replied, “I wasn’t.”

A priest, a minister, and a 
rabbi want to see who’s best 
at his job. So they each go 
into the woods, find a bear, 
and attempt to convert it. 
Later they get together. The 
priest begins: “When I found 
the bear, I read to him from 
the Catechism and sprinkled 
him with holy water. Next 
week is his First Communion.”
“I found a bear by the 
stream,” says the minister, 
“and preached God’s holy 
word. The bear was so mes-
merized that he let me bap-
tize him.”
They both look down at the 
rabbi, who is lying on a gur-
ney in a body cast. “Look-
ing back,” he says, “maybe I 
shouldn’t have started with 
the circumcision.”

A farmer stopped by the local 
mechanics shop to have his 
truck fixed. They couldn’t do it 
while he waited, so he said he 
didn’t live far and would just 
walk home.

On the way home he stopped 
at the hardware store and 
bought a bucket and a gal-
lon of paint. He then stopped 
by the feed store and picked 
up a couple of chickens and 
a goose. However, struggling 
outside the store he now had 
a problem - how to carry his 
entire purchases home.

While he was scratching his 
head he was approached by 
a little old lady who told him 
she was lost. She asked, ‘Can 
you tell me how to get to 1603 
Mockingbird Lane?’

The farmer said, ‘Well, as a 
matter of fact, my farm is very 
close to that house. I would 
walk you there but I can’t 
carry this lot.’

The old lady suggested, ‘Why 
don’t you put the can of paint 
in the bucket. Carry the buck-
et in one hand, put a chicken 
under each arm and carry the 
goose in your other hand?’

‘Why thank you very much,’ he 
said and proceeded to walk 
the old girl home.

On the way he says ‘Let’s take 
my short cut and go down 
this alley. We’ll be there in no 
time.’

The little old lady looked him 
over cautiously then said, ‘I 
am a lonely widow without a 
husband to defend me. How 
do I know that when we get 
in the alley you won’t hold me 
up against the wall, pull up my 
skirt, and have your way with 
me?’

 The farmer said, ‘Holy smokes 
lady! I’m carrying a bucket, a 
gallon of paint, two chickens, 
and a goose. How in the world 
could I possibly hold you up 
against the wall and do that?’

 The old lady replied, ‘Set the 
goose down, cover her with 
the bucket, put the paint on 
top of the bucket, and I’ll hold 
the chickens.

A pastor went to the dentist 
for a set of false teeth. The 
first Sunday after getting his 
teeth, he preached for only 
eight minutes. The second 
Sunday, he preached only 10 
minutes. But the following 
Sunday, he preached nonstop 
for nearly three hours... until 
the congregation realized 
he couldn’t quit, and finally 
helped him sit down. Con-
cerned for his health, they 
asked, “Are you Okay? What 
happened?”
The pastor explained, “Well, 
the first Sunday with my new 
teeth, my gums were so sore 
I couldn’t preach longer than 
8 minutes. The second Sun-
day, I felt I could go a little 
longer to 10 minutes. But, 
today, I mistakenly put my 
wife’s teeth in, and discov-
ered I couldn’t shut up.”

A priest, a pastor and a rab-
bit walked in to a blood dona-
tion clinic.
The nursed asked the rabbit: 
“What is your blood type?”
“I am probably a type 0” said 
the rabbit.

I don't know
how to use TikTok,

but I can write
in cursive,

do long division
and tell time

on clocks
with hands...

so there's that.

I don't understand
why people have to
“get ready” for bed. 

I'm always 
ready
for bed.

Driving down the road and 
saw my ex. Funny how “I’d 
hit that” changes meaning 
over the years.


