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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies
Four old Catholic men and a 
Catholic woman were having 
coffee in St. Peters Square.

The first man tells his friends, 
“My son is a priest, when he 
walks into a room, everyone calls 
him ‘Father’.”

The second man chirps, “My son 
is a Bishop. When he walks into 
a room people call him ‘Your 
Grace’.”

The third gent says, “My son is a 
Cardinal When he enters a room 
everyone bows their head and 
says ‘Your Eminence’.”

The fourth man says very proud-
ly,  “My son is the Pope. When 
he walks into a room people call 
him ‘Your Holiness’.”

Since the lone woman was 
sipping her coffee in silence, 
the four men give her a subtle, 
“Well…?”

She proudly replies, “I have a 
daughter, she’s a lingerie model. 
When she walks into a room, 
people say, ‘JESUS!’”

George Phillips, an elderly man 
from Michigan, was going up 
to bed when his wife told him 
that he’d left the light on in 
the garden shed, which she 
could see from the bedroom 
window. George opened the 
door to go turn off the light 
but saw that there were peo-
ple in the shed stealing things.

He phoned the police, who 
asked “Is someone in your 
house?” He said “No,” but some 
people are breaking into my 
garden shed and stealing from 
me.”

Then the police dispatcher 
said “All patrols are busy. You 
should lock your doors and an 
officer will be along when one 
is available.”

George said, “Okay.” He hung 
up the phone and counted to 
30. Then he phoned the police 
again.

“Hello, I just called you a few 
seconds ago because there 
were people stealing things 
from my shed. Well, you don’t 
have to worry about them now 
because I just shot and killed 
them both; the dogs are eating 
them right now,” and hung up.

Within five minutes, six Police 
Cars, a SWAT Team, a He-
licopter, two Fire Trucks, a 
Paramedic and an Ambulance 
showed up at the Phillips’ resi-
dence, and caught the burglars 
red-handed. One of the Police-
men said to George, “I thought 
you said that you’d shot them!”

George said, “Didn’t you say 
there was nobody available?”

Once there was a little boy who 
lived in the country. They had 
to use an outhouse, and the he 
hated it because it was hot in 
the summer, cold in the winter 
and stank all the time. The out-
house was sitting on the bank of 
a creek and the boy determined 
that one day he would push that 
outhouse into the creek.

One day after a spring rain, the 
creek was swollen so the little 
boy decided today was the day. 
He got a large stick and started 
pushing. Finally, the outhouse 
toppled into the creek and 
floated away.

That night his dad told him they 
were going to the woodshed af-
ter supper. Knowing that meant 
a spanking, the little boy asked 
why. The dad replied, “Someone 
pushed the outhouse into the 
creek today. It was you, wasn’t 
it, son?” The boy answered yes.

Then he thought a moment 
and said, “Dad, I read in school 
today that George Washington 
chopped down a cherry tree 
and didn’t get into trouble be-
cause he told the truth.”

The dad replied, “Well, son, 
George Washington’s father 
wasn’t in that cherry tree.”

This cop pulls over a motorcycle 
driver one day and asks to see 
some ID. The cyclist says, “I don’t 
have any on me but my name is 
Fred.” the cop asks, “ Fred what?” 
he says, “ Just Fred.” SO the cop 
says, “ You have to have a last 
name! I plan on just giving you 
a written warning but now I’m 
rethinking that decision”. The 
biker says, “ Well, I used to be 
Fred Johnson. I studied hard to be 
a doctor and my name was then 
Fred Johnson MD. But after a 
while I got bored being a doctor so 
I studied some more and became 
a dentist. My name was then Fred 
Johnson MD DDS. Well, while 
being a dentist I fooled around 
with an intern and got VD. SO, 
then I became Fred Johnson MD 
DDS with VD. The ADA found 
out about the VD and stripped me 
of my license so then I was Fred 
Johnson DDS with VD. Then the 
ADA found out about the VD and 
took that license away and I was 
just Fred Johnson with VD. VD 
took away my Johnson so now it’s 
just Fred.’

Ed and Linda met while on a 
singles cruise and Ed fell head 
over heels for her. When they 
discovered they lived in the 
same city only a few miles apart 
Ed was ecstatic. He immediately 
started asking her out when they 
got home. Within a couple of 
weeks, Ed had taken Linda to 
dance clubs, restaurants, con-
certs, movies, and museums. Ed 
became convinced that Linda 
was indeed his soul mate and 
true love. Every date seemed 
better than the last.

On the one-month anniversary 
of their first dinner on the cruise 
ship, Ed took Linda to a fine 
restaurant. While having cock-
tails and waiting for their salad, 
Ed said, “I guess you can tell I’m 
very much in love with you. I’d 
like a little serious talk before our 
relationship continues to the next 
stage. So, before I get a box out 
of my jacket and ask you a life 
changing question, it’s only fair 
to warn you, I’m a total golf nut. 
I play golf, I read about golf, I 
watch golf on TV. In short, I eat, 
sleep, and breathe golf. If that’s 
going to be a problem for us, 
you’d better say so now!”

Linda took a deep breath and 
responded, “Ed, that certainly 
won’t be a problem. I love you 
as you are and I love golf too; 
but, since we’re being totally 
honest with each other, you 
need to know that for the last 
five years I’ve been a hooker.”

Ed said, “I bet it’s because 
you’re not keeping your wrists 
straight when you hit the ball.

A guy goes into the doctor’s 
office. There is a banana 
stuck in one of his ears, a 
carrot stuck in one nostril 
and a cucumber in the other 
ear. The man says, “Doc, this 
is terrible. What’s wrong with 
me?”

The doctor says, “Well, first 
of all, you’re not eating right.”

HE WENT TO PUBLIX!

The classic �avors are back!
Attic Citrus
Chalk Lovers
Tums

Tropical Drywall
Wild Clayberry
Plaster Surprise
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Overheard my 11-year-old 
daughter record her 
voicemail greeting:

"Hi, you've reached my 
voicemail. When you hear 
the beep, hang up and
send me a text." 

She gets it.

What men think
women want for 
Valentine’s Day:

What women
really want.

is the art of making guests
feel like they’re at home

when you wish
they were.

Hospitality 


