
 
Daily Devotionals, May 23, 2020   Slapstick Saturday 

Kids Say the Funniest Things (Art Linkletter made a career out of this!) 
 
HOW DO YOU DECIDE WHO TO MARRY? 
No person really decides before they grow up who they're going to marry. God decides it all way before, 
and you get to find out later who you're stuck with. - Kirsten, age 10 
 
HOW CAN A STRANGER TELL IF TWO PEOPLE ARE MARRIED? 
You might have to guess, based on whether they seem to be yelling at the same kids. - Derrick, age 8 
                                                                                                                                                                        
                                
WHAT DO YOU THINK YOUR MOM AND DAD HAVE IN COMMON? 
Both don't want any more kids. - Lori, age 8 
 
WHAT DO MOST PEOPLE DO ON A DATE? 
Dates are for having fun, and people should use them to get to know each other. Even boys have 
something to say if you listen long enough. - Lynnette, age 8          
On the first date, they just tell each other lies, and that usually gets them interested enough to go for a 
second date. - Martin, age 10 
 
WHEN IS IT OKAY TO KISS SOMEONE? 
When they're rich. - Pam, age 7 
 
IS IT BETTER TO BE SINGLE OR MARRIED? 
It's better for girls to be single but not for boys. Boys need someone to clean up after them. - Anita, age 9 
 
HOW WOULD THE WORLD BE DIFFERENT IF PEOPLE DIDN'T GET MARRIED? 
There sure would be a lot of kids to explain, wouldn't there? - Kevin, age 8 
 
HOW WOULD YOU MAKE A MARRIAGE WORK? 
Tell your wife that she looks pretty even if she looks like a truck. - Ricky, age 
10                                                                                                                                                                    
                                                                                                                                                   

Desperate 
Measures                                                                                                                            
                                                                                   
Little Johnny went to his mother demanding a new bicycle. His mother decided that he should take a look 
at himself and the way he acts. She said, "Well Johnny, it isn't Christmas and we don't have the money to 
just go out and buy you anything you want. So why don't you write a letter to Jesus and pray for one 
instead." After his temper tantrum, his mother sent him to his room. He finally sat down to write a letter to 
Jesus. 
Dear Jesus, 
I've been a good boy this year and would appreciate a new bicycle.Your Friend, 
Little Johnny 
 
Now, Little Johnny knew that Jesus really knew what kind of boy he was (a brat). So, he ripped up the 
letter and decided to give it another try. 
Dear Jesus, 
I've been an OK boy this year and I want a new bicycle. 
Yours Truly, 
Little Johnny 
 
Well, Little Johnny knew this wasn't totally honest so he tore it up and tried again. 



Dear Jesus, 
I've thought about being a good boy this year and can I have a new bicycle? 
Signed, 
Little Johnny 
 
Well, Little Johnny looked deep down in his heart, which by the way was what his mother was really 
wanting. He crumpled up the letter and threw it in the trash can and went running outside. He aimlessly 
wandered about, depressed because of the way he treated his parents and really considering his actions. 
He finally found himself in front of a Catholic Church. 
 
Little Johnny went inside and knelt down, looking around not knowing what he should really do. He finally 
got up and began to walk out the door and was looking at all the statues. All of a sudden he grabbed a 
small one and ran out the door. He went home, hid it under his bed and wrote this letter. 
 
Jesus, 
I've broken most of the Ten Commandments, shot spit wads in school, tore up my sister's Barbie doll and 
lots more. I'm desperate. I've got your mama. If you ever want to see her again, give me a bike. 
Signed, 
You know who 

  
Going 
Down!!                                                                                                                                
                                                                                            As the storm raged, the captain 

realized his ship was sinking fast. He called out, "Anyone here know how to pray?" One man stepped 
forward. "Aye, Captain, I know how to pray." "Good," said the captain, "you pray while the rest of us put 
on our life jackets - we're one short." 

  
How to Get to 
Heaven?                                                                                                                             
                                                                               A teacher asked the children in her Sunday 

School class, "If I sold my house and my car, had a big garage sale and gave all my money to the church, 
would I get into heaven?" 
"NO!" the children all answered. 
"If I cleaned the church every day, mowed the yard, and kept everything neat and tidy, would I get into 
heaven?" 
Again, the answer was "NO!" 
"Well," she continued, "then how can I get to heaven?" 
In the back of the room, a five-year-old boy shouted out, "You gotta be dead!" 
  

  
Words of wisdom: “There’s a fine line between a long, drawn-out sermon and a hostage situation.” 

  

Rudolph the Female Reindeer? 

According to the Alaska Department of Fish and Game, while both male and female reindeer grow antlers 
in the summer each year, male reindeer drop their antlers at the beginning of winter, usually late 
November to mid-December. 
 
Female reindeer retain their antlers till after they give birth in the spring. Therefore, according to EVERY 
historical rendition depicting Santa’s reindeer, EVERY single one of them, from Rudolph to Blitzen, had to 
be a girl. 
 
We should have known… ONLY women would be able to drag a fat man in a red velvet suit all around 
the world in one night and not get lost. 
 



Patience                                                                                                                              
                                                                                                      The Buddhist approached 

the hotdog vender and asked, “Make me one, with everything.” 
When he received lunch, he handed the vender a $20 bill and waited, and waited, and waited, until he 
had run out of patience. 
“What about my change?” the Buddhist said. 
The hotdog vender smiled: “Change comes from within.” 
 

Heart to 
Heart                                                                                                                                   
                                                   
The doctor tells the heart-attack patient that he will die without a heart transplant, but two organs are 
available — the heart of a U.S. Congressman and the heart of a pastor. 
“I want the Congressman’s,” the patient says. 
“Why?” the doctor asks. 
“It’s easy,” the patient replies. ” Pastors are all bleeding hearts, whereas the Congressman has probably 
never used his.” 
  
Enjoy your holiday week-end! Let us all feel blessed for those who gave their lives for our liberties! 

 
  
 


