
Being a little older, I am very 
fortunate to have someone all 
and check on me every day. 
He is from India and is very 
concerned about my car 
warranty. 

They say we can have 
gatherings of up to 8 
people without any issues. 
I don’t know 8 people 
without issues. 

We should train Uber Eats 
delivery workers to give the 
vaccine. We would have most 
of the population vaccinated 
by the end of the month. 

We are not ageing; we 
are ripening to 

perfection 

We all know mirrors don’t 
lie … I’m just glad they 

don’t laugh. 

For those weddings cancelled 
due to Covid-19, God is giving 
you a second chance to think 

about it. 

So … you’ve been eating 
hotdogs and McChickens all 
your life, but don’t want the 
vaccine because “you don’t 
know what’s in it”? 

Apparently, it’s only 
appropriate to say “Look at 
you! You’ve got so big!” to 
children. Adults tend to get 
offended. 

They say every piece of 
chocolate you eat shortens 
your life by two minutes.  
I’ve done the maths. Seems I 
died in 1537. 

 

 
 

 

A husband walked into the exclusive store to 
purchase a sheer negligee for his wife. 
   He was shown several possibilities that ranged 
from $250 to $500 – the sheerer the higher the 
price. Naturally he opted for the sheerest item, paid 
the $500 and took it home. 
   He presented it to his wife and asked her to go 
upstairs, put it on, and model it for him. 
   Upstairs the wife thinks – it’s so sheer it might as 
well be nothing. I won’t put it on, but I’ll do the 
modelling naked, return it tomorrow, and keep the 
$500 refund for myself.    
  She posed naked on the balcony. 
   The husband said “Good Grief! You’d think for 
$500, they’d at least iron it!” 
…He never heard the shot. 
   Funeral on Thursday at noon. 

 


