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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

Once I went to a party with my 
husband, full of people he knew 
(from work) but I didn’t. A guy 
came up to us, turned to me and 
said “You must be his wife.” I 
turned to my husband and said 
“You have a WIFE?” Should’ve 
seen the guy’s face!

Due to a power outage, The 
house was very dark, so the para-
medic asked Kathleen, a 3-year-
old girl, to hold a flashlight high 
over her mommy so he could see 
while he helped deliver the baby. 
Little Connor was born. The para-
medic lifted him by his feet and 
spanked him on his bottom And 
he began to cry. The paramedic 
then asked the wide-eyed 3-year-
old what she thought about what 
she had just witnessed. She quick-
ly responded, ‘He shouldn’t have 
crawled in there in the first place, 
spank him again!’

A blonde city girl named Amy 
marries a Colorado rancher. 

One morning, on his way out 
to check on the cows,the 
rancher says to Amy, “The 
insemination man is coming 
over to impregnate one of our 
cows, so I drove a nail into 
the 2x4 just above where the 
cow’s stall is in the barn.” 

“Please show him where the 
cow is when he gets here, 
OK?”  The rancher leaves for 
the fields.”

After a while, the artificial 
insemination man arrives and 
knocks on the front door.  “I 
came to inseminate the cow,” 
he said.  Amy takes him down 
to the barn. 

They walk along the row of 
cows, and when Amy sees the 
nail, she tells him, “This is 
the one right here.”  

The man, assuming he is deal-
ing with an airhead blonde, 
asks,”Tell me, lady, ‘cause 
I’m dying to know.  How 
would yOU know that this is 
the right cow to be bred?”  
“That’s simple,” she said. “By 
the nail that’s over its stall,” 
she explains very confidently.

Laughing rudely at her, the 
man says, “And what, pray 
tell, is the nail for?”  The 
blonde turns to walk away and 
says sweetly over her shoul-
der, “I guess it’s to hang your 
pants on,” she replied.

Three doctors arrive at the gates of 
heaven. Before they enter through 
the gates, an angel meets them and 
asks each of them why they should 
be allowed into heaven. 

The first doctor says, “In my life, 
I was an obstetrician. I helped 
bring many healthy babies into the 
world and bring happiness to their 
parents.” 

The angel responds, “You did well 
in your life. You may enter.”

The second doctor says, “In my 
life, I was a trauma surgeon. I 
saved many lives and gave many a 
second chance at life.”

The angel responds to her, “you 
did well in your life… you may 
enter.”

The third doctor says, “In my life, I 
was an insurance reviewer. I saved 
insurance companies millions and 
millions of dollars.”

The angel pauses a moment and 
then responds, “You did well. You, 
too, may enter…

… But you can only stay for three 
days.”

A sixteen-year-old boy came 
home with a brand new Ford 
F150. His parents look at the truck 
and ask, “Where did you get that 
truck?!”

“I bought it today,” he says.

“With what money?” says his 
mother. They knew what a new 
F150 cost.

“Well,” he says, “this one cost me 
just fifteen dollars.”

The father looks at him like he’s 
crazy. “Who would sell a truck like 
that for fifteen dollars?” he says.

“It was the lady up the street,” 
says the boy. “I don’t know her 
name – they just moved in. She 
saw me ride past on my bike and 
asked me if I wanted to buy her 
F150 for fifteen dollars.

“Oh my Goodness!” says the 
mother. “Maybe she’s mentally 
ill or has Alzheimer’s something. 
John, you better go see what’s 
going on.”

So the boy’s father walks up the 
street to the house where the lady 
lives and finds her out in the yard 
calmly planting petunias.

He introduces himself as the father 
of the boy to whom she had sold 
a new Ford F150 truck for fifteen 
dollars and asks to know why she 
did it.

“Well,” she says, “two days ago 
my husband left on a business 
trip. Yesterday I got a phone call 
from his boss and found out that 
he really ran off to Hawaii with his 
secretary and doesn’t intend to 
come back.”

“Oh, my goodness, I’m so sorry,” 
the father says. “But what does 
that have to do with my son and 
your truck?”

“Well, this morning he called and 
told me he was stranded because 
he got robbed of his wallet with all 
his credit cards and cash. He told 
me to sell his new F150 and send 
him the money. So I did.”

Music 
�e other

non-addictive,
mood-altering
non-substance.

Ask your Doctor
if music is right for you.

Common side e�ects include but are not
limited to uncontrolled head bobbing, toe
tapping, �nger snapping, selective hearing

impairment and persistent
melody �ashbacks.

(Doorbell rings)
“Hello! Do you have a minute 
to talk about Dracula?”
“No- wait, Dracula?”
“yes!”
“you’re vampires?”
“yes. We have pamphlets.”
“Vampires have missionaries?”
“Where else would new vam-
pires come from?”
“I assumed you bit people.”
“There are many hurtful
stereotypes. May we come in?”


