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Coco'Nut’ Funnies

Pat 80 and Mick 87, were
sitting on a park bench one
morning. Mick had just fin-
ished his morning jog and
wasn't even short of breath.

His 80-year-old friend was
amazed at his stamina and
asked him what he did to
have so much energy.

Mick said, "Well, T eat rye
bread every day. It keeps
your energy level high and
you'll have great stamina with
the ladies.”

So, on the way home Pat
stopped at the bakery. As
he was looking around, the
saleslady asked if he needed
any help. Pat said, "Do you
have any rye bread?”

She said, "Yes, there's a
whole shelf of it. Would you
like some?”

He said, "I want five loaves.”

She said, "My goodness, five
loaves! By the time you get to
the 3rd loaf, it'll be hard."

Pat replied, "I can't believe
everybody knows about this
but mell”

“To sign up for dog obedience classes,

press 1. To speak with one of our
trainers, press 2. Good boy!”

| STOPPED
UNDERSTANDING
MATH WHEN THE

ALPHABET
DECIDED TO GET

INVOLVED.

| DIDN'T REALIZE | WAS
SUPPOSED TO KNOW HOW
TO DO EVERYTHING BY MY
SECOND RODED

SEEMS LIKE A VERY LOW
NUMBER OF RODEOS

 MISUNDERSTANDING |

Gallagher opened the morning

newspaper and was dumbfounded
to read in the obituary column that
he had died. He quickly phoned his
best friend, Finney.

‘Did you see the paper?’ asked Gal-
lagher. “They say I died!”’

‘“Yes, I saw it!” replied Finney.
‘Where are ye callin’ from?’

WELCOME TO
YOUR SIXTIES...

If you do not already have a
mysterious ailment, one will
be assigned to you shortly.
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Bought a chicken to

make sandwiches. It
doesn't. It shits on the
floor.

@
T'1 LOVE to live n the Weel. Being

ANYWHERE YOU WANT, YOU GOT IT.
ANYWHERE YOU NEED, YOU 6OT IT.

I'VE BEEN TO A LOT OF PLACES
BUT I'VE NEVER BEEN IN CAHOOQTS.
APPARENTLY YOU CANT GO ALONE,
YOU HAVE TO BE IN CAHOOTS WITH
SOMEONE. I'VE ALSO NEVER BEEN IN
COGNITO, EITHER. T HEAR NOBODY
RECOGNIZES YOU THERE. I HAVE,
HOWEVER, BEEN IN SANE. THEY
DONT HAVE AN AIRPORT. YOU HAVE
TO BE DRIVEN THERE. | HAVE
MADE SEVERAL TRIPS.

Credence: Who'll stop Lor-
raine?

Johnny Nash: T can see
clearly now, Lorraine is gone.

Toto: I blessed Lorraine
down in Africa.

Adele: I set fire to Lorraine

Barry Manllow: T made it
through Lorraine.

Eruption: I cant stand
Lorraine.

Lorraine: Knock it off.

Wouldn't it be ironic if
Popeye’s chicken was
cooked in Olive Oil.
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HAPPY ST. PATRICK'S DAY !

I was in Florida....and |
saw a bumper sticker on
a parked car

that read_I miss The
Bronx.”

So | broke the window,
stole the radio and left a
note that read,

"l hope this helps."

WE'RE GOING TO HAVE
TO PAINT POTATOES
THIS EASTER, Y'ALL.

People act shocked when
there is a shark sighting
around here. Good rule of

thumb for Florida. If you see
water, taste it. If it's salty there
are sharks init... if not salty,
there are alligators in it.

I do all my own
stunts, but never
intentionally

An elderly Irish woman of ad-
vanced age visited her doctor to
ask his advice on reviving her
husband’s lagging libido.

‘What about trying Viagra?” asked
the doctor.

“Not a chance,” she said... “He
won't even take an aspirin’”

“Not a problem,” replied the doc-

tor. “Give him an “Irish Viagra.” Net, to 8e’(, technical..but
“What’s this Irish Viagra?” &CCOY’dihg fo ChﬁWﬁSU’y,

cohol 1 olution.
“You drop the Viagra tablet Into Al h l 154 lution
his coffee. He won't even taste It.
Give it a try and call me in a week
to let me know how things went.” s better

s

A week later she called the doctor, 3 w-:..r. e grow old
who asked her about the results. gf) }g Y with
“Oh, faith, bejaysus and begor- ‘B ,V) ,_%ﬂ‘\g " a Sense of
rah!” she exclaimed. “T’was hor- s humeor “I spend 30% of my day working for the
rid! Just terrible, doctor!” ?;f@ \ than to o m::,’;s\rh?: tl sg;];; g$ ofmy
“Really? What happened?” asked by I; E/ = &row old
the doctor. -. ‘\ with
“Well I, I did as you advised and t‘_ ho SenhSe
slipped it into his coffee and the
effect was immediate. He jumped

straight up, with a twinkle in his
eye! With one swoop of his arm,
he sent cups and tablecloth flying,
then ripped me clothes to tatters
and took me then and there on the
tabletop! Twas a nightmare, I tell
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you, an absolute nightmare!”

“Why so terrible?” asked the doc-
tor, “Do you mean the sex wasn't
good?”

“It was the best I've had in 25
years! But sure as I'm sittin’ here,
I'll never be able to show me face
in Starbucks again!”

“ou CAN TALK ABOUT A RECONERY ALL. YOU WANT...,
T GhY TIMES ARE GTILLTOUGH.”



