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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies
A Baptist pastor presenting
a children’s sermon asked if
they knew what the resurrection was. Asking questions
during children’s sermons is
crucial. Asking children questions in front of a congregation can also be very dangerous. After the pastor asked
the children if they knew the
meaning of the resurrection,
a little boy raised his hand.
The pastor called on him and
the little boy said, “I know
that if you have a resurrection that lasts more than
four hours you are supposed
to call the doctor.”

Me: Bathroom is cleaned.
Wife: Thank you.
Me: Why do we keep the toilet
brush in the shower?
Wife: What?
Me: Why is the toilet brush in
the shower?
Wife: What the hell are you
talking about?
Me: The puffy thing with the
handle.
Wife: MY LOOFAH?!
Me: You named the toilet brush?

A 6 year old and a 4 year old
are raking the yard.
The 6 year old asks, “You
know what? I think it’s about
time we started learning to
cuss.”The 4 year old nods his
head in approval.

I saw a six-foot bunny at the
mall yesterday. Either it's
almost Easter, or my doc
screwed up my meds again.

The 6 year old continues,
”When we go in for breakfast, I’m gonna say something
with hell and you say something with ass.”
A man decided that he was
going to ride a 10-speed bike
from Phoenix to Flagstaff. He
got as far as Black Canyon
City before the mountains just
became too much and he
could go no farther.
He stuck his thumb out, but
after 3 hours hadn’t gotten a
single person to stop. Finally,
a guy in a Corvette pulled
over and offered him a ride.
Of course, the bike wouldn’t
fit in the car. The owner of
the Corvette found a piece
of rope lying by the highway
and tied it to his bumper. He
tied the other end to the bike
and told the man that if he
was going too fast, to honk
the horn on his bike and that
he would slow down.
Everything went fine for the
first 30 miles. Suddenly, another Corvette blew past
them. Not to be outdone, the
Corvette pulling the bike took
off after the other. A short
distance down the road, the
Corvettes, both going well
over 120 mph, blew through
a speed trap.
The police officer noted the
speeds from his radar gun
and radioed to the other
officer that he had two Corvettes headed his way at
over 120 mph. He then relayed, “…and you’re not going to believe this, but there’s
guy on a 10-speed bike honking to pass!”

The 4 year old agrees with
enthusiasm.
When the mother walks into
the kitchen and asks the 6
year old what he wants for
breakfast, he replies, “Aw,
hell, Mom, I guess I’ll have
some Cheerios.
WHACK!
He flies out of his chair, tumbles across the kitchen floor,
gets up,and runs upstairs
crying his eyes out, with his
mother in hot pursuit,slapping
his rear with every step.
His mom locks him in his room
and shouts, “You can stay
there until I let you out!”
Two Florida alligators are sitting
on the edge of a golf course. The
small one turns to the big one and
says, “I don’t understand how you
can be so much bigger than me.
We’re the same age, we were the
same size as kids ... I just don’t get
it.”
“Well,” says the big alligator,
“what have you been eating?”
“Lawyers, same as you,” replies
the small alligator.
“Hmmmm. Well, where do you
catch’em?”
“Down at that law firm on the
edge of the canal.”
“Same here. Hmmmm. How do
you catch’em?”
“Well, I crawl under a BMW and
wait for someone to unlock the
door. Then I jump out, bite’em,
shake the crap out of ‘em, and
eat’em!”
“Ah!” says the big alligator, “I think
I see your problem. See, by the
time you get done shakin’ the
crap out of a lawyer, there’s nothing left but lips and a briefcase...”

She then comes back downstairs, looks at the 4 year old
and asks with a stern voice,
“And what do YOU want for
breakfast, young man?”
“I don’t know,” he blubbers,
“but you can bet your fat ass
it won’t be Cheerios!”

At our age, we can hide
our own Easter Eggs,
wait half an hour, and
have no clue where we
left them.

A man gets into a big argument
with his wife so he decides to
head up to the local bar and have
a drink or two while she cools off.
He runs into a few friends and
they start celebrating and talking
about the good ol’ days. Several
hours quickly pass and he decides
its getting late and he better start
heading home.
He goes to get off the bar stool
to leave and falls flat on his face.
He makes several attempts to get
up but can’t seem to get on his
feet. He thinks to himself that he
must’ve really over done it this
time to be so drunk he cant even
stand. He looks around and luckily no one has noticed his drunken
display so he crawls out of the bar
where he still cant seem to pull
himself together He figures the
hell with it, its only a few blocks to
his house so he just crawls home
and gently slides into bed as not to
disturb his sleeping wife.
The next morning he awakes
with this feeling of piercing eyes
upon him when he notices his
wife standing at the foot of the
bed with her arms crossed and
obviously upset. He mutters out a
“Good morning, honey” to which
she angrily replies “You were out
at the bar all night getting drunk,
weren’t you?”
He quickly rolls over and begins
to plead with her, “Of course not
honey, I wouldn’t do that. I was
here in bed with you most of
night. Why in the world would
you say that?”
She rolls her eyes and replies,
“Because the bar called, you forgot
your wheelchair again!!!

