
RELIGIOUS HUMOR 
	  
There	  were	  two	  cousins	  who	  had	  each	  gone	  into	  the	  ministry.	  One	  was	  pastor	  of	  a	  
large	  metropolitan	  church,	  while	  the	  other	  cousin	  pastored	  a	  small	  country	  church.	  
The	  city	  cousin	  decided	  to	  take	  a	  weeks	  vacation	  and	  visit	  his	  country	  cousin.	  As	  he	  
arrived	  and	  got	  out	  of	  his	  car	  he	  automatically	  locked	  his	  car	  doors.	  The	  country	  
cousin	  kidded	  him,	  that	  he	  was	  in	  God’s	  country,	  and	  there	  was	  no	  need	  to	  lock	  his	  
doors.	  Later	  that	  evening	  as	  they	  were	  preparing	  to	  go	  to	  bed,	  the	  city	  cousin,	  
without	  thinking,	  locked	  the	  front	  door	  of	  the	  house.	  Again,	  the	  country	  cousin	  
kidded	  him	  about	  how	  safe	  things	  were,	  and	  that	  they	  weren’t	  in	  the	  practice	  of	  
locking	  their	  home,	  even	  at	  night.	  Finally,	  Sunday	  rolled	  around	  and	  as	  the	  two	  
cousins	  arrived	  at	  the	  small	  country	  church,	  the	  city	  cousin	  noticed	  that	  when	  his	  
country	  cousin	  got	  out	  of	  his	  car	  he	  locked	  his	  car	  doors.	  He	  says,	  “Wait	  a	  minute!	  I	  
thought	  you	  said	  this	  was	  God’s	  country,	  that	  things	  are	  safe	  here.	  Surely,	  if	  any	  
place	  should	  be	  safe	  it	  should	  be	  a	  church	  parking	  lot.	  Why	  did	  you	  lock	  your	  car?”	  
The	  country	  cousin	  replied,	  “I’ve	  learned	  the	  hard	  way	  that	  if	  I	  don’t	  lock	  my	  car,	  I’ll	  
come	  out	  after	  church	  and	  my	  whole	  car	  will	  be	  filled	  with	  zucchini.”	  
	  
Two nurses, Catholic nuns, had gone into the country to visit a patient. On the way back 
to town their car ran out of gas. A passing trucker noticed the two nuns stranded along the 
highway, so he stopped and offered to help. When he learned they were out of gas he 
said, “I’ll gladly drain some gas from my truck and give it to you, but I don’t have 
anything to put it in.” One of the nuns dug around in her car and came back with a bed 
pan. The trucker said, “Well, OK!” He drained some gas into the bed pan, and because he 
was in a hurry, he left. As the nuns were very carefully pouring the gas in the car a 
highway patrolman pulled up and saw what was going on. He said, “Ladies, I don’t think 
that will work, but I sure admire your faith!”	  
 
This is a true story. For several years Campus Crusade For Christ would put together 
athletic teams of basketball players, wrestlers, etc. to travel around the world playing 
other teams and sharing their faith following each athletic event. One time the American 
basketball team was in Italy. They were staying in a small city and the only church in the 
entire town was a huge Catholic cathedral. Even though the players were not Catholic, 
they still wanted to attend church on Sunday, so they decided to attend this Catholic 
church. They arrived late and were ushered down to the very front of the church on the 
second row. Of course, these American basketball players, all extremely tall, stuck out 
like a sore thumb compared to the short Italians. To make matters worse the entire service 
was in either Latin or Italian, and the Americans could not understand a word. The only 
help they got was by observing this one short Italian man on the very front row. 
Whenever he’d stand, they’d stand. When he sat down, they set down. One time the man 
stood up and they all stood up, and the congregation burst into laughter. Seeing that they 
were the only ones standing ,besides the man, they all sat down very quickly. Following 
the service, they asked the priest, who could speak English, what had happened. He said, 
“We were dedicating the man’s child and I had asked, ‘Would the father of the child 



please stand?’” 
 
A Baptist is marooned on an island for a couple of years. When they finally find him they 
ask him where the other people are. He tells them he is the only one there. They ask, “But 
why do you have three huts?” He replies, “The first one is my house, the second one is 
my church, and the third one is the church I used to go to.” 
 
The pope comes to America and is picked up by a limousine chauffeur. As the pope gets 
in he says, “You know, I’ve always wanted to drive one of these. Would you mind if I 
drive?” Of course what could the chauffeur say, so he lets the pope drive. Going down 
interstate the pope is not paying attention to how fast he is driving and he flies past a 
highway patrolman who takes out after him 
and pulls him over. As soon as the pope rolls down the window and the officer sees who 
it is he says, “Oh my gosh! Wait here.” The officer goes back to his patrol car and calls 
the chief of police. He says, “Chief, I’ve just made a horrible mistake. I’ve pulled over 
someone very important and I’m not sure what I’m supposed to do.” The chief says, 
“Who is it? The governor?” The officer says, “No, he’s more important than the 
governor.” The chief says, “Well, is it the president?” The officer says, “No, he’s even 
more important than the president.” The chief says, “Well, who is it then?” The officer 
says, “I’m not sure, but the pope’s his chauffeur!” 
 
A young priest joins a monastery and takes a vow of silence. They tell him that every 
seven years he can say two words. At the end of the first seven years they ask him if he 
has anything he wants to say, and he says, “Bed hard!” They say, “All right, we’ll get you 
a softer mattress.” Another seven years goes by and they ask him if he has anything to 
say, and he says, “Food bad!” They say, “All right, we’ll see if we can get you food that 
you like better.” Another seven years goes by, twenty-one years later, and they ask him if 
he has anything to say and he says, “I quit!” The old priest responds, “No wonder. You 
do nothing but complain.”	  
	  
Mr.	  Jones	  fell	  asleep	  in	  church.	  The	  pastor,	  a	  bit	  disgusted	  said,	  ‘Mrs.	  Jones,	  will	  you	  
please	  wake	  your	  husband!”	  She	  replied,	  “I’m	  not	  the	  one	  who	  put	  him	  to	  sleep.”	  
	  
A	  taxi	  cab	  driver	  and	  a	  pastor	  both	  die.	  As	  St.	  Peter	  is	  showing	  them	  around	  Heaven.	  
He	  showed	  the	  taxi	  cab	  driver	  a	  beautiful	  mansion	  on	  a	  hill	  top	  and	  said,	  “This	  is	  
your	  new	  home.”	  The	  pastor	  got	  all	  excited	  thinking	  that	  if	  this	  poor	  taxi	  cab	  driver	  
got	  such	  a	  beautiful	  mansion,	  he	  would	  surely	  get	  an	  even	  greater	  place	  to	  live.	  St.	  
Peter	  shows	  him	  a	  small	  cottage	  in	  the	  valley	  and	  said,	  “This	  is	  your	  new	  home.”	  The	  
pastor	  asks,	  “Why	  did	  this	  lowly	  taxi	  cab	  driver	  get	  such	  a	  wonder	  mansion?”	  St.	  
Peter	  replied,	  “Because	  when	  he	  drove,	  people	  prayed,	  and	  when	  you	  preached,	  
people	  slept.”	  
	  
Bumper	  sticker:	  “Honk	  if	  you	  love	  Jesus.	  Text	  while	  you’re	  driving	  if	  you’d	  like	  to	  
meet	  Him.”	  
	  



Minister	  is	  over	  for	  lunch	  and	  the	  mother	  notices	  that	  he	  was	  given	  no	  silverware.	  
She	  says,	  “Johnny	  why	  didn’t	  you	  give	  the	  pastor	  silverware?”	  Johnny	  says,	  “You	  said	  
he	  eats	  like	  a	  horse.”	  
	  
Someone	  said	  their	  pastor’s	  sermons	  reminded	  him	  of	  the	  cross-‐eyed	  discuss	  
thrower.	  He	  never	  won	  any	  metals,	  but	  he	  sure	  kept	  the	  crowd	  awake	  
	  
Don’t	  be	  like	  the	  pastor	  who	  wrote	  in	  the	  margin	  of	  his	  sermon	  notes:	  “Weak	  point.	  
Pound	  pulpit!”	  
	  
A	  new	  pastor	  was	  visiting	  the	  home	  of	  a	  parishioner,	  an	  elderly	  woman.	  He	  knocked	  
on	  the	  door	  and	  it	  seemed	  obvious	  that	  someone	  was	  home,	  but	  no	  one	  answered	  or	  
came	  to	  the	  door.	  Finally,	  the	  pastor	  took	  out	  a	  card	  and	  wrote	  “Revelation	  3:20”	  on	  
it	  and	  stuck	  it	  in	  the	  door.	  When	  the	  offering	  was	  processed	  the	  following	  Sunday,	  he	  
found	  that	  his	  card	  had	  been	  returned	  and	  under	  the	  passage	  he	  wrote	  she	  had	  
scribbled	  “Genesis	  3:10.”	  Reaching	  for	  his	  Bible,	  he	  broke	  out	  in	  laughter	  as	  he	  read	  
the	  passage.	  Revelation	  3:20,	  the	  passage	  he	  wrote,	  begins,	  “Behold	  I	  stand	  at	  the	  
door	  and	  knock.”	  Genesis	  3:10	  reads,	  “I	  heard	  your	  voice	  in	  the	  garden	  and	  I	  was	  
afraid	  for	  I	  was	  naked.”	  
	  
On	  a	  church	  Sunday	  school	  nursery	  door	  was	  a	  passage	  from	  St.	  Paul,	  “Listen,	  I	  tell	  
you	  a	  mystery:	  We	  will	  not	  all	  sleep,	  but	  we	  will	  all	  be	  changed...”	  (I	  Corinthians	  
15:51)	  
	  
Bubba	  went	  to	  a	  revival	  meeting.	  When	  the	  invitation	  was	  given	  to	  come	  forward	  to	  
receive	  prayer,	  he	  went	  forward.	  The	  preacher	  leaned	  over	  and	  asked	  Bubba	  if	  he	  
would	  like	  prayer.	  Bubba	  replied,	  “Yeah,	  I	  need	  prayer	  for	  my	  hearin’.”	  	  The	  preacher	  
laid	  his	  hands	  over	  Bubba’s	  ears	  and	  prayed	  earnestly	  for	  healing.	  He	  then	  asked	  
Bubba	  if	  his	  hearing	  was	  any	  better.	  Bubba	  said,	  “No,	  my	  hearin’	  ain’t	  til	  
Wednesday.”	  
	  
A	  guy	  asks	  the	  preacher	  if	  he	  can	  chew	  tobacco	  and	  still	  go	  to	  Heaven.	  The	  preacher	  
replies,	  “Yes,	  but	  you’ll	  have	  to	  go	  to	  hell	  to	  spit!”	  
	  
A	  man	  sees	  an	  ad	  in	  the	  paper:	  “Christian	  Dog	  For	  Sale.”	  Out	  of	  curiosity	  he	  goes	  to	  
see	  the	  dog.	  The	  owner	  says,	  “Rover,	  go	  get	  the	  Bible.”	  Rover	  gets	  the	  Bible.	  “Turn	  to	  
John	  3:16.”	  The	  dog	  flips	  open	  the	  Bible	  with	  his	  nose	  and	  points	  to	  John	  3:16.	  
“Rover,	  turn	  to	  Romans	  5:8.”	  Again,	  the	  dog	  turns	  to	  Romans	  5:8	  and	  points.	  The	  guy	  
is	  so	  impressed	  that	  he	  buys	  the	  dog	  and	  takes	  him	  to	  his	  office	  Christmas	  party.	  He	  
says,	  “Hey,	  everyone	  you’ve	  got	  to	  see	  my	  new	  dog.”	  “Rover,	  go	  get	  the	  Bible....turn	  to	  
John	  3:16...to	  Romans	  5:8”	  and	  the	  dog	  does.	  Then	  to	  show	  off	  he	  says,	  “Rover,	  sit!”	  
but	  the	  dog	  remains	  standing.	  “Rover,	  roll	  over!”	  and	  the	  dog	  just	  stands	  there	  with	  
his	  tail	  wagging.	  “Rover,	  heel!”	  The	  dog	  closes	  his	  eyes	  and	  puts	  a	  paw	  on	  the	  owners	  
shoulder	  and	  begins	  to	  pray	  for	  healing.	  
	  



One	  particular	  denomination	  believes	  in	  mind	  over	  matter.	  They	  teach	  that	  sickness	  
and	  death	  are	  just	  figments	  of	  one’s	  imagination.	  A	  small	  boy	  went	  to	  one	  such	  a	  
church.	  The	  pastor	  asked	  the	  little	  boy,	  “Where’s	  your	  dad	  today?”	  The	  boy	  replied,	  
“He’s	  home	  sick.”	  The	  minister,	  quite	  indignant,	  said	  “You	  tell	  him	  that	  he	  just	  thinks	  
he’s	  sick!”	  The	  next	  Sunday	  the	  little	  boy	  went	  to	  church	  by	  himself	  for	  the	  second	  
Sunday	  in	  a	  row.	  The	  minister	  asked	  him,	  “So,	  where’s	  your	  dad	  this	  time?”	  The	  little	  
boy	  replied,	  “He	  just	  thinks	  he’s	  dead.”	  
	  
There’s	  a	  story	  told	  about	  a	  lone	  cowboy	  who	  went	  to	  an	  evening	  service	  at	  a	  little	  
country	  Baptist	  church	  up	  in	  Montana.	  There	  was	  a	  snow	  storm	  and	  the	  only	  two	  
people	  who	  showed	  up	  were	  the	  preacher	  and	  the	  cowboy.	  They	  waited	  and	  waited.	  
Finally	  the	  preacher	  said,	  “Well,	  I	  guess	  we	  might	  as	  well	  go	  on	  home,	  it	  doesn’t	  look	  
like	  anyone	  else	  is	  going	  to	  show	  up.”	  The	  cowboy	  responded,	  “Now	  preacher,	  when	  
I	  go	  out	  to	  feed	  cattle,	  and	  only	  one	  cow	  shows	  up,	  I	  still	  feed	  her!”	  The	  preacher	  said	  
“Okay,”	  and	  proceeded	  to	  preach	  an	  hour	  long	  sermon.	  After	  it	  was	  over	  the	  cowboy	  
said,	  “Preacher,	  that	  was	  a	  good	  sermon,	  but	  you	  know,	  when	  I	  feed	  cattle,	  and	  only	  
one	  cow	  shows	  up,	  I	  don’t	  give	  her	  the	  whole	  load!”	  
	  
A	  Baptist	  is	  marooned	  on	  an	  island	  for	  a	  couple	  of	  years.	  When	  they	  finally	  find	  him	  
they	  ask	  him	  where	  the	  other	  people	  are.	  He	  tells	  them	  he	  is	  the	  only	  one	  there.	  They	  
ask,	  “But	  why	  do	  you	  have	  three	  huts?”	  He	  replies,	  “The	  first	  one	  is	  my	  house,	  the	  
second	  one	  is	  my	  church,	  and	  the	  third	  one	  is	  the	  church	  I	  used	  to	  go	  to.”	  
	  
A	  young	  priest	  was	  listening	  to	  his	  first	  confession	  while	  an	  elderly	  senior	  priest	  
listened	  in	  on	  the	  conversation.	  After	  it	  was	  all	  over	  the	  young	  priest	  asked,	  “So,	  
father,	  how	  did	  I	  do?”	  The	  elderly	  priest	  said,	  “My	  son,	  you	  did	  quite	  well,	  but	  when	  
they	  tell	  you	  their	  sins,	  don’t	  say,	  ‘Oh	  my	  gosh!!!’”	  
	  
The	  Italian	  Secret	  of	  a	  Long	  Marriage:	  At	  Saint	  Mary's	  Catholic	  Church	  they	  have	  a	  
weekly	  husband's	  marriage	  seminar.	  At	  the	  session	  last	  week,	  the	  Priest	  asked	  
Mario,	  who	  was	  approaching	  his	  50th	  wedding	  anniversary,	  to	  take	  a	  few	  minutes	  
and	  share	  some	  insight	  into	  how	  he	  had	  managed	  to	  stay	  married	  to	  the	  same	  
woman	  all	  these	  years.	  Mario	  replies	  to	  the	  assembled	  husbands,	  “Wella,	  I've	  a-‐tried	  
to	  treat-‐a	  her	  nicea,	  spenda	  da	  money	  on	  her,	  but	  besta	  of	  alla	  is	  that	  I	  tooka	  her	  to	  
Italy	  for	  the	  25th	  anniversary!	  The	  Priest	  responds,	  “Mario,	  you	  are	  an	  amazing	  
inspiration	  to	  all	  the	  husbands	  here!	  Please	  tell	  us	  what	  you	  are	  planning	  for	  your	  
wife	  for	  your	  50th	  anniversary.”	  Mario	  proudly	  replies,	  “I'm	  agonna	  go	  get	  her.”	  
	  
A	  young	  priest	  joined	  a	  monastery	  and	  took	  a	  vow	  of	  silence.	  They	  told	  him	  that	  ever	  
seven	  years	  he	  could	  say	  two	  words.	  At	  the	  end	  of	  the	  first	  seven	  years	  they	  asked	  
him	  if	  he	  had	  anything	  he	  wanted	  to	  say.	  He	  says,	  “Bed,	  hard!”	  They	  reply,	  “Alright,	  
we’ll	  get	  you	  a	  softer	  mattress.”	  Another	  seven	  years	  go	  by	  and	  they	  ask	  him	  if	  he	  
has	  anything	  to	  say,	  and	  he	  says,	  “Food,	  bad!”	  They	  say,	  “Alright,	  we’ll	  see	  if	  we	  can	  
get	  you	  food	  that	  you	  like	  better.”	  Another	  seven	  years	  go	  by,	  twenty-‐one	  years	  later,	  
and	  again	  they	  ask	  him	  if	  he	  has	  anything	  to	  say,	  and	  he	  says,	  “I	  quit!”	  The	  old	  priest	  
says,	  “No	  wonder.	  You	  do	  nothing	  but	  complain!”	  



	  
Las	  Vegas	  Churches	  accept	  gambling	  chips.	  This	  may	  come	  as	  a	  surprise	  to	  those	  of	  
you	  not	  living	  in	  Las	  Vegas,	  but	  there	  are	  more	  Catholic	  churches	  than	  casinos.	  Not	  
surprisingly,	  some	  worshippers	  at	  Sunday	  services	  will	  give	  casino	  chips	  rather	  than	  
cash	  when	  the	  basked	  is	  passed.	  Since	  they	  get	  chips	  from	  many	  different	  casinos,	  
the	  churches	  have	  devised	  a	  method	  to	  collect	  the	  offerings.	  The	  churches	  send	  all	  
their	  collected	  chips	  to	  a	  nearby	  Franciscan	  monastery	  for	  sorting	  and	  then	  the	  
chips	  are	  taken	  to	  the	  casinos	  of	  origin	  and	  cashed	  in.	  This	  is	  done	  by	  the	  chip	  
monks.	  
	  
The	  Sunday	  School	  teacher	  was	  describing	  how	  Lot	  '	  s	  wife	  looked	  back	  and	  turned	  
into	  a	  pillar	  of	  salt,	  when	  little	  Jason	  interrupted,	  '	  My	  Mommy	  looked	  back	  once	  
while	  she	  was	  driving,	  '	  he	  announced	  triumphantly,	  '	  and	  she	  turned	  into	  a	  
telephone	  pole!	  '	  
	  
Bubba	  rewrote	  the	  Ten	  Commandments	  so	  hill	  folk	  could	  understand	  them:	  
(1)	  Just	  one	  God	  
(2)	  Put	  nothin'	  before	  God	  
(3)	  Watch	  yer	  mouth	  
(4)	  Git	  yourself	  to	  Sunday	  meetin'	  
(5)	  Honor	  yer	  Ma	  &	  Pa	  
(6)	  No	  killin'	  
(7)	  No	  foolin'	  around	  with	  another	  fellow's	  gal.	  Teacher:	  “Johnnie,	  it	  is	  time	  to	  put	  
your	  drawing	  away.	  It’s	  recess	  time.”	  
Johnny,	  “But	  I’m	  not	  done	  with	  my	  picture.”	  
Teacher,	  “So,	  what	  are	  you	  drawing?”	  
Johnny:	  “I’m	  drawing	  a	  picture	  of	  God.”	  
Teacher:	  “But	  Johnny,	  no	  onw	  knows	  what	  God	  looks	  like.”	  
Johnny:	  “They	  will	  when	  I	  get	  done.”	  
(8)	  Don't	  take	  what	  ain't	  yers	  
(9)	  No	  tellin'	  tales	  or	  gossipin'	  
(10)	  Don't	  be	  hankerin'	  for	  yer	  buddy's	  stuff	  
	  
A	  little	  boy	  in	  Sunday	  school	  draws	  a	  picture	  of	  the	  nativity.	  He	  draws	  a	  plane	  with	  
four	  passengers.	  His	  teacher	  asks	  him	  who	  they	  are.	  He	  says,	  “One	  is	  Mary,	  another	  
Joseph	  and	  the	  baby	  Jesus.	  	  The	  teacher	  ask,	  “Who	  is	  the	  fourth	  person?”	  The	  little	  
boy	  responds,	  “He’s	  Pontius	  the	  pilot.”	  
	  
A	  health	  care	  provider	  dies	  and	  goes	  to	  heaven.	  He	  tells	  St.	  Peter	  that	  he	  is	  amazed	  
that	  he	  made	  it	  to	  Heaven.	  St.	  Peter	  says,	  “Yes.	  You’re	  precertified	  for	  96	  hours.”	  
	  
There	  were	  two	  wealthy	  brothers	  who	  were	  notorious	  for	  their	  crookedness	  and	  
worldly	  ways.	  They	  were	  hated	  by	  most	  in	  the	  town.	  Suddenly	  one	  of	  the	  brothers	  
dropped	  dead	  of	  a	  heart	  attack.	  Not	  being	  church	  going	  folks,	  the	  surviving	  brother	  
went	  to	  a	  local	  minister	  and	  asked	  if	  he’d	  do	  the	  funeral.	  He	  told	  the	  pastor	  that	  he	  
was	  prepared	  to	  make	  a	  very	  large	  donation	  to	  the	  church	  on	  one	  condition,	  that	  



during	  the	  funeral	  the	  minister	  must	  tell	  everyone	  that	  his	  brother	  was	  a	  saint.	  The	  
minister	  thought	  it	  over	  and	  agreed	  to	  preach	  the	  funeral.	  The	  day	  of	  the	  funeral	  the	  
pastor	  stood	  behind	  the	  pulpit	  and	  said,	  “The	  man	  you	  see	  lying	  here	  before	  your	  
eyes	  was	  a	  womanizer,	  a	  drunkard,	  a	  scoundrel,	  a	  cheat,	  and	  a	  totally	  ruthless	  man,	  
but	  compared	  to	  his	  brother	  he	  was	  a	  saint.”	  
	  
Following	  the	  Sunday	  morning	  church	  service,	  the	  itinerant	  minister	  was	  having	  
lunch	  with	  a	  very	  large	  family	  from	  the	  church.	  He	  noticed	  that	  the	  family	  dog	  sat	  by	  
his	  side	  and	  stared	  at	  him	  during	  the	  entire	  lunch.	  When	  he	  commented	  about	  it,	  but	  
before	  anyone	  could	  answer	  him,	  a	  little	  child	  at	  the	  table	  said,	  “It’s	  because	  you’re	  
eating	  out	  of	  his	  plate.”	  
	  
As	  a	  hospice	  chaplain	  I’m	  in	  many	  homes.	  A	  few	  years	  ago,	  when	  I	  was	  in	  my	  50’s,	  I	  
was	  visiting	  an	  elderly	  man	  and	  his	  wife,	  both	  in	  their	  80’s.	  His	  wife	  and	  I	  were	  
talking	  when	  the	  Meals-‐On-‐Wheels	  lady	  arrived	  at	  the	  door	  with	  their	  noon	  lunch.	  
The	  wife	  invited	  her	  in	  and	  introduced	  me	  as	  her	  husband’s	  chaplain.	  After	  the	  
Meals-‐On-‐Wheels	  lady	  left,	  the	  wife	  said,	  “I	  didn’t	  want	  her	  to	  think	  that	  we	  were	  
having	  an	  affair.”	  
	  
Going	  to	  church	  doesn't	  make	  you	  a	  Christian	  any	  more	  than	  a	  cat	  having	  kittens	  in	  
an	  oven	  makes	  them	  biscuits.	  
	  
Young	  boy	  was	  asked	  what	  he	  learn	  from	  church,	  “No	  matter	  how	  hard	  you	  try,	  you	  
can't	  baptize	  cats.”	  
	  
"God's	  original	  design	  was	  to	  hang	  out	  in	  a	  garden	  with	  naked	  vegetarians"	  
	  
What	  happens	  if	  you	  don’t	  pay	  your	  exorcist?	  You	  get	  re-‐possessed.	  
	  
I	  have	  wondered	  at	  times	  about	  what	  the	  Ten	  Commandments	  would	  have	  looked	  
like	  if	  Moses	  had	  run	  them	  through	  the	  U.S.	  Congress.	  —	  Ronald	  Reagan	  
	  
'The	  nearest	  thing	  to	  eternal	  life	  we	  will	  ever	  see	  on	  this	  earth	  is	  a	  government	  
program.'	  	  —	  	  Ronald	  Reagan	  
	  
Most	  people	  want	  to	  serve	  God,	  but	  only	  in	  an	  advisory	  capacity.	  
	  
Has	  it	  ever	  occurred	  to	  you	  that	  nothing	  occurs	  to	  God?	  
	  
There’s	  one	  word	  you’ll	  never	  hear	  in	  God’s	  vocabulary:	  “Oops!”	  
	  
Did	  you	  hear	  about	  the	  man	  who	  said	  his	  wife	  is	  a	  real	  angel?	  She’s	  always	  up	  in	  the	  
air	  harping	  about	  something,	  her	  hairdo	  is	  out	  of	  this	  world	  and	  she	  doesn’t	  have	  an	  
earthly	  thing	  to	  wear!	  
	  
For	  God	  so	  loved	  the	  world	  that	  He	  didn’t	  send	  a	  committee.	  



	  
A plane hit turbulent weather. A well-known minister was on-board the plane. The man 
sitting beside him said, “I’m glad you’re on-board, because I’m sure you’ve got some 
pull with the Man Upstairs,” to which the minister replied, “No, I’m just the press 
secretary. He’s the CEO in charge of policy decisions.” 
 
Pastor: I’ll be brief, unless of course I remember where I put my notes 
 
A pastor went into a store and asked the clerk if she could help him. She said,  
“No, I’ve heard you speak before.” 
	  
I’m sorry I’m late. I fell asleep proof reading my sermon. 
 
A visitor at church went to the church board meeting after the Sunday morning service. 
The pastor said that this meeting was for board members only. The visitor apologized. 
After listening to you preach I thought you meant something entirely different when you 
talked of being bored. 
 
A Calvinist was complaining about the recent presidential election. (Calvinists believe in 
divine soverign election.) My friend said, “So you’re saying we freely chose the wrong 
man in the recent election?” 
 
A sweet little old woman went to the post office to buy some stamps. The clerk asked her 
what denomination she wanted. Somewhat snippily she exclaimed, “My goodness — 
when did you start this? Well… give me 20 Methodist and 20 Presbyterian.”   
 
A man timidly walked into the ladies’ department of Penney and shyly said to the woman 
at the counter, “I’d like to buy a bra for my wife.” “What type of bra?” asked the clerk in 
a businesslike tone. “Type?” inquired the man. “There’s more than one type?” “Look 
around,” said the saleslady, as she pointed out a sea of bras in every shape, size, color, 
and material imaginable. “Actually,” she said, “even with all of this variety, there are 
really only four types of bras to choose from.” Relieved, the man asked about the types. 
The saleslady replied, “There are the Catholic, the Salvation Army, the Presbyterian, and 
the Baptist types. Which one would you prefer?” Now befuddled again, the man asked 
about the differences between them. The saleslady responded, “It's really quite simple. 
The Catholic type supports the masses. The Salvation Army type lifts the fallen, the 
Presbyterian type keeps them staunch and upright, and the Baptist type makes mountains 
out of molehills.”  

There was a convent in a large city with a sign on it’s outer wall which read, “Absolutely 
NO PARKING! Violaters will be prosecuted to the full extent of the law!” It was signed, 
“The Sisters Of Mercy.”  
	  
A husband and wife had each died and gone to Heaven. As they were walking the streets 
of heaven one day the husband couldn’t get over how beautiful everything was: the 



presence of God, and all the angels, and choirs, and all the colors. Finally, he turned to 
his wife and said, “Honey, do you recall down on earth how you had us eat all that health 
food stuff? You know no fried chicken, no gravy, and all that green stuff?” The wife said, 
“Yes.” Finally the husband said, “Do you realize we could have been here about 10 years 
earlier if you wouldn’t have done that?” 
 
The	  minister	  gave	  his	  Sunday	  morning	  service,	  as	  usual,	  but	  this	  particular	  Sunday,	  
it	  was	  considerably	  longer	  than	  normal.	  Later,	  at	  the	  door,	  shaking	  hands	  with	  
parishioners	  as	  they	  moved	  out,	  one	  man	  said,	  “Your	  sermon,	  Pastor,	  was	  simply	  
wonderful	  —	  so	  invigorating	  and	  inspiring	  and	  refreshing.”	  The	  minister,	  of	  course,	  
broke	  out	  in	  a	  big	  smile,	  only	  to	  hear	  the	  man	  add,	  “Why,	  I	  felt	  like	  a	  new	  man	  when	  I	  
woke	  up!”	  
	  
It was Super Bowl Sunday, and in church the time for the Sunday tithes and offerings 
was approaching. The minister, an avid sports fan, was obviously excited about the day. 
After he blessed the offering, he reached into his pocket, grabbed a quarter, flipped it into 
the air, glanced at it as it landed, then in referee fashion announced, “The ushers have 
elected to receive!”  
	  
There is a story of a pastor and two deacons who were out deer hunting together. Sure 
enough all three spotted a large buck at the same time and all three fired on it and it fell. 
When they went to examine it they were all perplexed as to who had shot the deer since 
they could find no bullet holes. Finally one of the deacons conceded it must have been 
the pastor’s shot that felled the deer. “Why?” said the other deacon. “What makes you 
think that?” “Because,” he said, “it must have gone in one ear and out the other.”	  
	  


