Daily devotional, November 1, 2020 Sunday Funnies Revisited
Father Time
The last time we changed from daylight saving time, a preacher friend posted, “For those who habitually show
up 15 minutes late to church, allow me to remind you that tonight is the night you set your clock back 45
minutes.”
Empty Nesting
At an ecumenical round-table discussion, various religious leaders tried to answer the question "When does
life start?"
"At conception," said the Catholic priest.
"No, no," said the Presbyterian minister. "It begins at birth."
"It's in between," said the Baptist. "Life begins at 12 weeks when the fetus develops a functional heartbeat."
"I disagree with all of you," said the rabbi. "Life begins when your last child leaves home and takes the dog with
him."
Multiples
A group of guys I know took a trip to France and decided to attend Mass in a small town, even though none of
them understood French. They managed to stand, kneel, and sit when the rest of the congregation did, so it
wouldn't be obvious they were tourists. At one point, the priest spoke and the man sitting next to them stood
up, so they got up too. The entire congregation broke into hearty laughter.
After the service they approached the priest, who spoke English, and asked him what had been so funny. The
priest said he had announced a birth in the parish and asked the father to stand up.
Honesty is the Best Policy
For the past year or so, my husband has helped count the collection money after church. One Sunday a visitor
placed a $500 check in the plate. After the service my husband congratulated the priest on the large donation.
"I'm sure it was because of your wonderful sermon," he gushed.
"Oh, boy," replied the priest. "If you can't be more honest than that, how can I trust you to count our money?"
Too Blessed
Desperate for a child, a couple asked their priest to pray for them. "I'm going on sabbatical to Rome," he
replied. "I'll light a candle in St. Peter's for you."
When the priest returned three years later, he found the wife pregnant, tending two sets of twins. Elated, the
priest asked to speak to her husband and congratulate him.
"He's gone to Rome," came the harried reply, "to blow out that candle."
Big Fall
During an ice storm I went to check the mailbox, carefully shuffling down the driveway. When I reached for the
mail, my feet went straight up in the air, and I landed on my back. More embarrassed than hurt, I looked to see
if anyone witnessed my fall and spied a fire truck passing by. The crew had seen the whole thing.
Firefighters climbed out of the truck to assist me. "It's the preacher," one said. "Are you okay?"
"I just got the wind knocked out of me," I replied.
"Wow," said another firefighter. "It takes a lot to knock the wind out of a preacher!"
Sharing Things
The newly appointed priest was being briefed by the housekeeper on problems in the rectory that required
immediate attention. "Your roof needs repair, Father," she said. "Your water pressure is bad and your furnace
is not working."
"Now, Mrs. Kelly," the priest allowed, "you've been the housekeeper here five years, and I've only been here a
few days. Why not say our roof and our furnace?"
Several weeks later, when the pastor was meeting with the bishop and several other priests, Mrs. Kelly burst
into the office, terribly upset. "Father, Father," she blurted, "there's a mouse in our room and it's under our
bed!"
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Zen Koans For the Internet Age
• If an anonymous comment goes unread, is it still irritating? • What is the sound of no hands texting?
• If nobody likes your selfie, what is the value of the self? • To see a man’s true face, look to the photos he
hasn’t posted.
My Service
Meeting with my new pastor, I asked if I could have a church service when I eventually die. "Of course," he
said, grabbing his date book. "What day do you want?"
Juggler
A professional juggler, driving to his next performance, is stopped by the police. "What are you doing with
these matches and lighter fluid in your car?" asks the police officer.
"I'm a juggler and I juggle flaming torches in my act."
"Oh yeah? Let's see you do it," says the officer. So the juggler gets out and starts juggling the blazing torches
masterfully. A couple driving by slows down to watch. "Wow," says the driver to his wife. "I'm glad I quit
drinking. Look at the test they're giving now!"
Christian One Liners
Don't let your worries get the best of you; remember, Moses started out as a basket case.
Some people are kind, polite, and sweet-spirited until you try to sit in their pews.
Many folks want to serve God, but only as advisors.
It is easier to preach ten sermons than it is to live one.
The good Lord didn't create anything without a purpose, but mosquitoes come close.
When you get to your wit's end, you'll find God lives there.
People are funny; they want the front of the bus, the middle of the road, and the back of the church.
Opportunity may knock once, but temptation bangs on your front door forever.
Quit griping about your church; if it was perfect, you couldn't belong.
If the church wants a better pastor, it only needs to pray for the one it has.
God Himself does not propose to judge a man until he is dead. So why should you?
Some minds are like concrete thoroughly mixed up and permanently set.
Peace starts with a smile.
I don't know why some people change churches; what difference does it make which one you stay home from?
We were called to be witnesses, not lawyers or judges.

Be ye fishers of men. You catch them - He'll clean them.
Coincidence is when God chooses to remain anonymous.
Don't put a question mark where God put a period.
Don't wait for 6 strong men to take you to church.
Forbidden fruits create many jams.
God doesn't call the equipped, He equips the called.drinking. Look at the test they're giving now!"
Enjoy Your Sunday. Blessings on your week. Peace be with you, Pastor Jim

