Daily Devotional, June 20, 2020

Sunday Funnies Eve

The secret of a good sermon is to have a good beginning and a good ending; and to have the two as
close together as possible. -- George Burns
A funeral service is being held in a church for a woman who has just passed away. At the end of the
service, the pallbearers carrying the casket accidentally bump into a wall jarring the casket. They hear a
faint moan. They open the casket and find that the women is actually alive. She lives for 10 more years
and then again, dies. A ceremony is again held at the same church and at the end the pallbearers are
again carrying the casket out. As they are walking, the husband calls out, "Watch out for the wall!"
An engineer dies and reports to the Pearly Gates. Saint Peter checks his dossier and not seeing his
name there, accidentally sends him to Hell. It doesn't take long before the engineer becomes rather
dissatisfied with the level of comfort in Hell. He soon begins to design and build improvements. Shortly
thereafter, Hell has air conditioning, flush toilets and escalators. Needless to say, the engineer is a pretty
popular guy.
One day, God calls Satan and says: "So, how are things in Hell?"
Satan replies: "Hey, things are going great. We've got air conditioning, flush toilets, and escalators.
And there's no telling what this engineer is going to come up with next."
"What!" God exclaims: "You've got an engineer? That's a mistake - he should never have been sent
to Hell. Send him to me."
"Not a chance," Satan replies: "I like having an engineer on the staff, and I'm keeping him!"
God insists: "Send him back or I'll sue."
Satan laughs uproariously and answers: "Yeah, right. And where are you going to get a lawyer?
More Actual Announcements from Church Bulletins
• Coming Up—Theological Open House. We discuss thought-provoking topics. Your opinions are hardly
welcome.
• All singles are invited to join us Friday at 7 p.m. for the annual Christmas Sing-alone."
• The rosebud on the altar this morning is to announce the birth of David Alan Belzer, the sin of Rev. and
Mrs. Julius Belzer.
• Wednesday, the Ladies Liturgy Society will meet. Mrs. Jones will sing "Put Me In My Little Bed"
accompanied by the pastor.
• This being Easter Sunday, we will ask Mrs. Lewis to come forward and lay an egg on the altar.
• Next Sunday, a special collection will be taken to defray the cost of the new carpet. All those wishing to
do something on the new carpet will come forward and get a piece of paper.
• A bean supper will be held on Tuesday evening in the church hall. Music will follow.
• Barbara remains in the hospital and needs blood donors for more transfusions. She is also having
trouble sleeping and requests tapes of Pastor Jack's sermons.
• The outreach committee has enlisted 25 visitors to make calls on people who are not afflicted with any
church.
• The Rev. Merriwether spoke briefly, much to the delight of the audience.
• Next Sunday Mrs. Vinson will be soloist for the morning service. The pastor will then speak on "It's a
Terrible Experience."
• The concert held in Fellowship Hall was a great success. Special thanks are due to the minister's
daughter, who labored the whole evening at the piano, which as usual fell upon her.
• Today's Sermon: HOW MUCH CAN A MAN DRINK? with hymns from a full choir.
• Bertha Belch, a missionary from Africa, will be speaking tonight at Calvary Methodist. Come hear Bertha
Belch all the way from Africa.
• Attend and you will hear an excellent speaker and heave a healthy lunch.
A preacher visits an elderly woman from his congregation. As he sits on the couch he notices a large
bowl of peanuts on the coffee table. "Mind if I have a few?" he asks.
"No, not at all!" the woman replied.
They chat for an hour and as the preacher stands to leave, he realizes that instead of eating just a

few peanuts, he emptied most of the bowl. "I'm terribly sorry for eating all your peanuts, I really just meant
to eat a few."
"Oh, that's all right," the woman says. "Ever since I lost my teeth all I can do is suck the chocolate off
them."
A new pastor was visiting in the homes of his parishioners. At one house it seemed obvious that
someone was at home, but no answer came to his repeated knocks at the door.
Therefore, he took out a business card and wrote 'Revelation 3:20' on the back of it and stuck it in the
door.
When the offering was processed the following Sunday, he found that his card had been returned.
Added to it was this cryptic message, 'Genesis 3:10.'
Reaching for his Bible to check out the citation, he broke up in gales of laughter. Revelation 3:20
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.'
The new minister stood at the church door greeting the members as they left the Sunday morning
service. Most of the people were very generous telling the new minister how much they liked his
message, except for one man who said, "That was a very dull and boring sermon, pastor."
A few minutes later, the same man again appeared in line and said, "I don't think you did much
preparation for your message."
Once again, the man appeared, this time muttering, "You really blew it. You didn't have a thing to say,
pastor."
Finally, the minister could stand it no longer. He went to one of the deacons and inquired about the
man.
"Oh, don't let that guy bother you," said the deacon. "He's harmless. All he does is go around
repeating whatever he hears other people saying."
A preacher was completing a temperance sermon. With great expression he said, "If I had all the
beer in the world, I'd take it and throw it into the river!" The congregation nodded their approval. With even
greater emphasis he added, "And if I had all the wine in the world, I'd take it and throw it into the river,
too!" The people clapped and were saying "Amen." And then finally, he concluded, "And if I had all the
whiskey in the world, I'd take it and throw it into the river!"
As he sat down, the song leader then stood up quite cautiously and announced, "For our closing
song, let us sing Hymn #365: "Shall We Gather at the River."
The Lone Ranger and Tonto
The Lone Ranger and Tonto went camping in the desert. After they got their tent all set up, both men fell
sound asleep.
Some hours later, Tonto wakes the Lone Ranger and says, "Kemo Sabe, look towards sky, what you
see?" "The Lone Ranger replies, "I see millions of stars."
"What that tell you?" asked Tonto.
The Lone Ranger ponders for a minute then says, "Astronomically speaking, it tells me there are millions
of galaxies and potentially billions of planets.
Astrologically speaking, it tells me that Saturn is in Leo. Time wise, it appears to be approximately a
quarter past three in the morning.
Theologically speaking, the
Lord is all-powerful and we are small and insignificant.Meteorologically speaking, it seems we will have a
beautiful day tomorrow.
What does it tell you, Tonto?"
"You dumber than a buffalo. It means someone stole the tent."
A Quarter For Jesus?
Several years ago, a preacher from out-of-state accepted a call to a church in Houston, Texas.Some
weeks after he arrived, he had an occasion to ride the bus from his home to the downtown area. When he
sat down, he discovered that the driver had accidentally given him a quarter too much change. As he
considered what to do, he thought to himself, 'You'd better give the quarter back. It would be wrong to
keep it.' Then he thought, 'Oh, forget it, it's only a quarter. Who would worry about this little

amount? Anyway, the bus company gets too much fare; they will never miss it. Accept it as a 'gift from
God' and keep quiet.'
When his stop came, he paused momentarily at the door, and then he handed the quarter to the driver
and said, 'Here, you gave me too much change.' The driver, with a smile, replied, 'Aren't you the new
preacher in town?' “Yes' he replied. 'Well, I have been thinking a lot lately about going somewhere to
worship. I just wanted to see what you would do if I gave you too much change. I'll see you at church on
Sunday.'
When the preacher stepped off of the bus, he literally grabbed the nearest light pole, held on, and said,
'Oh God, I almost sold your Son for a quarter.'
Our lives are the only Bible some people will ever read. This is a really scary example of how much
people watch us as Christians, and will put us to the test! Always be on guard -- and remember--You
carry the name of Christ on your shoulders when you call yourself 'Christian'. Watch your thoughts; they
become words. Watch your words; they become actions. Watch your actions; they become habits..
Watch your habits; they become character. Watch your character; it becomes your destiny.
Being a Christian is a whole lot like being on Candid Camera. When you least expect it, expect it!

