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Four Catholic men and a Catholic
woman were having coffee.

The first Catholic man tells his friends, "My son is a
priest, when he walks into a room, everyone calls him
'Father"."

The second Catholic man chirps, "My son is a Bishop.
When he walks into a room people call him '"Your
Grace'."

The third Catholic gent says, "My son is a Cardinal.
When he enters a room everyone says 'Your Eminence'."
The fourth Catholic man then says, "My son is the Pope.
When he walks into a room people call him '"Your
Holiness"."

Since the lone Catholic woman was sipping her coffee
in silence, the four men give her a subtle, "Well....?"
She proudly replies, "I have a daughter, slim, tall, 38D
breasts, 24" stomach and 34" hips. When she walks into
a room, people say, Oh My God."
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The economy is so bad that I got a pre-declined credit
card in themail.

The economy is so bad I ordered a burger at McDonalds
and the kid behindthe counter asked, "Can you afford
fries with that?"

The economy is so bad that CEO's are now playing
miniature golf.

The economy is so bad if the bank returns your check
marked "InsufficientFunds," you call them and ask if
they meant you or them.

The economy is so bad Hot Wheels and Matchbox
stocks are trading higherthan GM.

The economy is so bad McDonalds is selling the 1/4
ouncer.

The economy is so bad parents in Beverly Hills fired
their nannies andlearned their children's names.

The economy is so bad a truckload of Americans was
caught sneaking intoMexico .

The economy is so bad Motel Six won't leave the light
on anymore.

The economy is so bad Exxon-Mobil laid off 25
Congressmen
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During a recent password audit, it was found that a
blonde was using the following password:
MickeyMinniePlutoHueyLouieDeweyDonaldGoofy
When asked why such a big password, she said that it
had to be at least 8 characters long.
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A six year old goes to the hospital with her grandmoth-

er to visit her Grandpa

When they get to the hospital; she runs ahead of her

Grandma and bursts into her Grandpa's room....

"Grandpa, Grandpa," she says excitedly, "As soon as

Grandma comes into the room, make a noise like a

frog!"

"What?" said her Grandpa.

"Make a noise like a frog - because Grandma said that

as soon as you croak, we're all going to Disneyland!!!"
e ——— W W ‘ il T ————

A Prayer for daddy

"Dear God, this year please send some clothes for all

those poor ladies in Daddy's computer, Amen."
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Wheaere bikers are Family

Why is it when your wife becomes pregnant, all her

female friends rub her tummy and say

Congratulations!!!

But none of them rub your DICK and say Well Done!!!
e ——— I —

There was a cucumber, a pickle, and a penis sitting

around talking about how their lives sucked.

The cucumber says "Man, my life sucks. When I get big,

fat, and juicy, they cut me up and stick me on a salad."

The pickle looks at him and says, "You think you have

it bad? When I get big, fat, and juicy, they stick me in

vinegar, put spices on me, and stick me in a jar."

The penis looks at him and says, "You think you have it

rough? When I get big, fat, and juicy, they stick a plas-

tic bag over my head, stick me in a dark room, and bang

my head against the wall until I throw up all over myself

and pass out!"
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A woman went to her doctor for advice.

She told him that her husband had developed a penchant
for anal sex, and she was not sure that it was such a good
idea.

'Do you enjoy it? 'The doctor asked.'

Actually, yes, I do.

‘Does it hurt you?' he asked.

'No... I rather like it.

'Well, then,' the doctor continued, 'there's no reason that
you shouldn't practice anal sex, if That's what you like,
so long as you take care not to get pregnant.'

The woman was mystified. 'What? You can get pregnant
from anal sex?'

'Of course,' the doctor replied. "Where do you think
politicians and lawyers come from.'
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Pope Benedicts luggage loaded into the limo, (and he
doesnt travel light), the driver notices the Pope is still
standing on the curb.

Excuse me, Your Holiness, says the driver, Would you
please take your seat so we can leave?

Well, to tell you the truth, says the Pope, they never let
me drive at the Vatican when I was a cardinal, and I'd
really like to drive today.

Im sorry, Your Holiness, but I cannot let you do that. I'd
lose my job! What if something should happen? protests
the driver, wishing he'd never gone to work that morn-
ing.

Who's going to tell? says the Pope with a smile.
Reluctantly, the driver gets in the back as the Pope
climbs in behind the wheel. The driver quickly regrets
his decision when, after exiting the airport, the Pontiff
floors it, accelerating the limo to 205 kph..

Please slow down, Your Holiness! pleads the worried
driver, but the Pope keeps the pedal to the metal until
they hear sirens.

Oh, dear God, Im going to lose my license -- and my
job! moans the driver.

The Pope pulls over and rolls down the window as the
cop approaches, but the cop takes one look at him, goes
back to his motorcycle, and gets on the radio.

I need to talk to the Chief, he says to the dispatcher.
The Chief gets on the radio and the cop tells him that
he's stopped a limo going 205 kph.

So bust him, says the Chief.

I don't think we want to do that, he's really important,
said the cop.

The Chief exclaimed, All the more reason!

No, I mean really important, said the cop with a bit of
persistence.

The Chief then asked, Who do you have there, the
mayor?

Cop: Bigger.

Chief: A senator?

Cop: Bigger.

Chief: The Prime Minister?

Cop: Bigger.

Well, said the Chief, who is it?

Cop: I think its God!

The Chief is even more puzzled and curious, What
makes you think its God?

Cop: His chauffeur is the Pope!
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