
START 
Guys, we gotta stop lying to women, I met a woman 
with a ruler tattooed on her inner thigh. 
 
And ladies, please update your status on social media.  
I don't want to thirst all over your photos only to find out 
that you've been dead for 2 years. 
 
I’ve come up with a couple dating app ideas.  I thought 
of a dating app for depressed people called Downers.  
They’d have your typical dating questions like, “How 
long have you lived with your parents?”  “When was the 
last time you took a shower?”  “How often do you cry?”  
“Are you crying right now?”  Actually, I think that’s every 
dating app. 
 
I actually dated a prostitute for a little while.  That was 
fun, she paid for everything.  I was like her sugar baby.  
But it didn’t work out.  She was always bringing her 
work home with her, complaining about how slammed 
she was.  Hard to date someone focussed on their 
career. 
 



Then there’s my idea for a dating app for crazy people 
called Unhinged.  Some of you are on that date right 
now.  And you don’t even know.   
 
I try to come up with clever things to say to these girls I 
meet, you know have a good opening line.  A girl told 
me she was a handful, I told her that I was two 
handfuls.  That joke works better if you have boobs. 
 
But in a way, I’ve kind of gotten bored with beauty.  I 
want a woman who can do stuff.  Can she change a 
tire?  Can she wallpaper a room?  She says she’s a 
witch?  Let me see that fireball girl.  She’s been ax 
throwing?  What’s her THAC0?  That joke’s for the 
older nerds in the audience.  Back when you needed a 
degree in statistics to play dungeons and dragons.   
 
I seem to attract conservative women for some reason.  
That means in 2024’s America, trumpettes blow me.  I 
don’t know what’s going on though, maybe I can fuck 
some sense into them.  I think maybe they want to “fix” 
me.  Yeah, good luck on that, I may be American, but 
all my mental problems are metric. 
 



I’m going to therapy though.  Trying to figure out what 
my issues are.  My therapist asked me if I ever thought 
that people could read my mind.  I told her, “God I wish 
they could!  That would make my life so much easier.” 
END 
2:45 
 
Closed relationship with my imaginary friend 
I feel like my standards are too high.  I’m spoiled by 
Denver.  But Denver consistently rates one of the worst 
places to date.  A few years back, I read that San 
Antonio is one of the best places to date.  That kind of 
makes sense to me.  Colorado is the skinniest state.  
And Texas is the fattest.  Not a lot of choices I guess.  
Maybe I’d fit in better there. 
 
 
They need to start teaching swear words in foreign language classes, not only so you know how 
to buy molly when you’re in Mali, but so you know what not to say.  Like the words for kiss and 
fuck are very similar in French.  Also, every French teacher I’ve ever had was really stuck up.  
So I’d really like for them to have to teach teenagers the 3rd person past tense of ‘to eat pussy’. 
:30 
 
I got tires at costco.  Let me know if you all need any.  I got a twenty pack. 
 
Intellectual support dog  
 
 
I don't think any comedian had a happy childhood.  I mean, I had typical trauma like getting 
bullied for being slow in school. 
I also have some strange trauma.  Like this one time, my mom took a guy prisoner.  On family 
vacation.  That’s a true story too.  You can ask her, she thinks it’s funny. 



He was about me and my brother’s age. If trauma is what makes you funny I bet his version of 
the story is even better 
:30 
 
So I work for the government.  But don’t worry, I’m not here to spy on anyone.  The truth is, you 
guys aren’t that interesting.  And frankly, I’m not that good at my job. 
Also, I want to let you know that I’m not part of a conspiracy or anything like that.  I’m not paid 
enough for that.  I mean, I don't I have time for that, I have, reports to write. 
Anyone here trying to overthrow the government?  I see a few hands.  Well I have two words for 
you: git gud.  Seriously, the militias in this country suck.  Do you know how I know that?  Cause I 
have to go to work tomorrow. 
Don’t get me wrong, Jan 6th was bad and people died.  But really, that’s the best they can do?  
It’s embarrassing. 
An army of sugared up teenagers would be more effective.  But also teenagers are on better 
drugs.  Think adderal, not percacet. 
The truth is, most conspiracies are 1 of 3 things: the military fucks up like when they lost a 
nuclear weapon in Georgia.  It’s still out there, by the way, if you are looking for something to do.   
The second thing is someone skimming a little bit off the top.  Vaccines aren’t giving kids autism.  
Pfiser’s overcharging us by a few pennies a shot.  Probably. 
The third is when they do it right in front of our faces, but it’s just too boring for anyone to care.  
George Bush lied through his teeth about weapons of mass destruction and no one did 
anything.  Bush didn’t do 9/11, he didn’t have to.  He just made shit up.  I bet the real conspiracy 
is that he’s got his people telling us he did 9/11 so no one asks him about the WMDs.​
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So I was hanging out at this trap house, just vibin, trying to meet some ladies.  The guy who 
owns the place starts hassling me about not smoking rock, asking if I’m a cop or something.  I’m 
like, “yo chill.  I mean, what kind of cop goes to a trap house and doesn’t smoke crack?”  
Anyway, he gives me a break and I start telling him how I don’t drink and I show him my sobriety 
tattoo and all.  He starts saying how proud he is of me. 
He asks me if I could maybe have a conversation with his man Tom, cause Tom’s not doing so 
hot.  Now you know, if your trap lord, or whatever, thinks you should get clean, well then you 
might have a problem. 
But he also says to keep that sobriety shit on the dl with his other “clients” (finger quotes), he 
doesn’t want them to get any ideas or nothin. 
I’m like, “Hey man, no worries, I’m not trying to gentrify this place. 
I live around here.  You help keep my rent low.  And this place is part of this community’s history.  
I mean, my parents met here, man.  It’s all good.” 
So now he’s cool with me, tells me his name is Swerve, saying how he’s really going to school 
to be a pharmacist and he’s just doing this as like an internship cause he doesn’t know rich 
people to help him out.   
He tells me if I ever want a blowjob, he’ll get me a free one with one of his clients for a small 
finders fee.  He tells me, “It might be from ol’ Tom though, it depends on supply and demand 



etc.​
1:45 
 
Now you aren’t supposed to steal jokes as a comedian.  And sometimes I forget jokes I’ve 
heard because of Long Covid, so if I told a joke about my period tonight, I apologize to whoever 
I stole that from.   
But the non-comedians, I want you to steal my jokes.  Fist-bump your accountant when you file 
your taxes. 
Offer complimentary high fives to people when you get in the elevator. 
When you buy chips at the pharmacy, ask them if they are prescription strength. 
Ask your dealer if you need a prescription, well maybe not that one, Swerve might not 
appreciate that kind of humor. 
But we all have to do our part to make the world a funnier place.  Spread some humor, because 
together, we can make everything a little stranger.  Good night everyone.​
:40 
 
I seem to attract conservative women for some reason.  That means in 2024’s America, 
trumpettes blow me.  I don’t know what’s going on though, maybe I can fuck some sense into 
them.  I think maybe they think that they can “fix” me.  Yeah, good luck on that, I may be 
American, but all my mental problems are metric. 
 
I was at the cookie store, making bad decisions. The lady at the counter is super skinny.  That's 
false advertising. 
 
Guys gotta stop lying to women, I met a woman with a ruler tattooed on her thigh. 
 
Hung Jury: She’s the only one who can get you off 
 
I was at a party the other night and I was talking to this woman who is a Leadership Coach.  I 
asked her for some tips on how to be a terrible leader, because as an engineer, I never want to 
be promoted into management. 
 
You can’t just tell people you’re a time traveler.  You have to ease them into it by telling some 
time travel jokes first.  Some of you will get that joke in 20 years.  To the day.  The problem 
about making time travel jokes, is that if I ever did travel back in time with a warning from the 
future, everyone would think it’s funny. 
 
I got tires at costco.  Let me know if you all need any.  I had to get a twenty pack. 
 
The gender neutral form of "bros before hoes" or "chicks before dicks" is "fam before slam." 
 
Anyone notice that the Juggaloes have become the good guys? 
 
Is ‘Juggaloe’ spelled with an ‘e’ at the end?  Like heroes? 



 
I have a special activity today… 
 
So I was hanging out at this trap house, just vibin, trying to meet some ladies.  The guy who 
owns the place starts hassling me about not smoking rock, asking if I’m a cop or something.  I’m 
like, “yo chill.  I mean, what kind of cop goes to a trap house and doesn’t smoke crack?”  
Anyway, he gives me a break and I start telling him how I’m sober and I show him my tattoo and 
all.  He gets all excited and like tells me how proud he is of me.  He asks me if I could maybe 
have a conversation with his man ol’ Tom, cause he’s not doing so hot.  Now you know, if your 
trap lord, or whatever, thinks you should get clean, well then you might have a real problem. 
But he also says to keep that sobriety shit on the dl with his other “clients” (finger quotes), he 
doesn’t want them to get any ideas or nothin. 
I’m like, “Hey man, no worries, I’m not trying to gentrify this place.  I live around here. 
You help keep my rent low.  This place is part of this community’s history.   
I mean, my parents met here, man.  It’s good.” 
Now he starts treating me like I’m his best friend, how he’s really going to school to be a 
pharmacist and he’s just doing this as like an internship cause he doesn’t know rich people to 
help him out.  He’s all like, “good looking out, I appreciate you.” 
He gives me like the white version of a cool handshake, cause he thinks I’m cool, but not like 
Black-handshake cool. 
Tells me if I ever want a blowjob, he’ll get me a free one with one of his clients for a small finders 
fee.  He tells me, “It might be from ol’ Tom though, it depends on supply and demand etc. 
 
During an interview, the woman asked if I’d ever been fired under any unusual circumstances.  I 
said, “you mean as in… paranormal?” 
 
Therapist: has there ever been a point where you thought people could read your thoughts? 
Me: if only they could!  That would make my life so much easier. 
 
Who here believes we should bless farts and burps? 
 
The kind of girl who’s love language is blackmail. 
 
Facebook is a cult with better customer service 
 
Intellectual support dog  
 
Inject laughs straight into your veins 
 
When I say that I sleep around, I mean that I take lots of naps. 
 
Cockney scientist  
 
Laugh your pants off 



 
What does the internet smell like 
 
I was on a date with this girl and we were talking about relationships.  From what I can gather, 
she only dates losers.  She didn’t sleep with me, so I don’t know if that’s a win or not. 
 
Vibrator vibe-rater 
 
Is your computer haunted? 
 
High energy particles and cats at 3 am 
 
Allergic to waking up early 
 
People have the worst diets and will eat anything, like a brick 
 
People kept trying to reach me at my 970 number after I no longer had it.  The new user even 
told someone that "Luke is definitely up to no good."  I wanted to call the number and ask if 
there were any messages. 
 
I could never be a real pirate.  The only thing I steal is hearts.  Well, I might get a little booty. 
 
Shame fest, I think they call that catholic mass 
 
I had a friend who’s roommate hung himself in the living room.   

1.​ First of all, rude. 
2.​ I don’t care how you live, but there should always be a no killing yourself inside the 

house rule. 
a.​ Take that shit outside. 

3.​ Talk about not cleaning up after yourself. 
4.​ I bet he didn’t even do his dishes before hand. 

 
SHamilton FLuke 
Did you know that the Mandalorian is about the city of Mandalay? 
1m 
Reply 
SHamilton FLuke 
Did you know that the Mandalorian is about a guy who plays the mandolin? 
1m 
Reply 
SHamilton FLuke 
Ok, one more. Did you know that the Mandalorian is about someone experiencing the Mandela 
effect? 
 



I know a girl who got so many abortions, they should have given her a punch card.  _____ 9 
embryos, get the 10th free. 
 
Can you imagine how fucked up European history would be if they discovered meth before 
alcohol? 
 
On the fifth day of Christmis my true love gave to me 5 golden rings! But I was deceived, for 
another ring was made. In the land of Mordor, in the fires of Mount Doom, the Dark Lord Sauron 
forged in secret a Master Ring, to control all others. And into this ring he poured his cruelty, his 
malice and his will to dominate all life. One Ring to rule them all! 
 
No comedian worth their air-mattress had a happy childhood.  I mean, I had typical trauma like 
getting bullied for being bad at sports.  I also got some strange trauma.  Like when my mom 
took a guy prisoner.  On family vacation.  That’s a true story too.  You can ask her, she thinks it’s 
funny.  He was about me and my brother’s age, so I imagine that he’s telling an even funnier 
story right now. 
 
Ladies, please update your status.  I don't want to thirst all over your photos only to find out that 
you've been dead for 2 years.  That joke means that I’ve come to the part of the show where I 
talk about dating and dating apps.  I actually dated a prostitute for a little while.  That was fun, 
she paid for everything.  I was like her sugar baby.  But it didn’t work out.  She was always 
bringing her work home with her and talking about how slammed she was.  Too focussed on her 
career.  I’ve come up with a couple dating app ideas.  I thought of a dating site for depressed 
people.  Downers.com.  They’d have your typical dating questions like, “How long have you 
lived with your parents?”  “When was the last time you took a shower?”  “How many people 
have you banged on this website and never talked to again?”  You two look too happy to have 
met there, they’d kick you right off.  Then there was my idea for a dating app for crazy people 
called Unhinged.  Some of you are on that date right now.  And you don’t even know.  I try to 
come up with clever things to say to these girls I meet, you know have a good opening line.  A 
girl told me she was a handful, I told her that I was two handfuls.  That joke works better if you 
have boobs.  I feel like my standards are too high.  I’m spoiled by Denver.  But Denver 
consistently rates one of the worst places to date.  A few years back, I read that San Antonio is 
one of the best places to date.  That kind of makes sense to me.  Colorado is the skinniest 
state.  And Texas is the fattest.  Not a lot of choices I guess.  But in a way, I’ve kind of gotten 
bored with beauty.  I want a woman who can do stuff.  Can she change a tire?  Can she 
wallpaper a room?  She says she’s a witch?  Let me see that fireball girl.  She’s been ax 
throwing?  What’s her THAC0?  That joke’s for the older nerds in the audience.  Back when you 
needed a degree in statistics to play dungeons and dragons.   
 
You know that times are bad when you start to see some attractive looking homeless women.  
I’m like, “Yo baby, I can get you a job.  I can get you started at $20 as a hostess somewhere.”  
You see, I don’t have the skills to be a pimp, but I could definitely be a guidance counselor.  
‘Alright I see that you live on the streets, you’re addicted to fentanyl, and you have no job skills.  



Have you ever thought about working for the government?  We just need to touch up that 
resume.  Instead of “Living on the streets” we’ll put _____ 
 
If you really don’t know what you should be, just start paying attention to your instagram feed.  
Instagram already knows what you should be. 
 
They need to start teaching swear words in language classes, not only so you know how to buy 
molly when you’re in Mali, but so you know what not to say.  Like the words for I kiss you and 
fuck me are very similar in French.  Also, every French teacher I’ve ever had was really prissy, 
so I’d really like for her to have to teach teenagers the 3rd person past tense of ‘to eat pussy’. 
 
Comedy is kind of like magic and like any good magician, I’m going to give away my secrets so I 
can sew chaos through the land.  So let me peel away the ___ and show you the secrets that 
comedians don’t want you to know.  Each of us up here has a 3 part plan, it goes something like 
this. 
Step one: I want to get you drunk.  This helps the staff and this place make money and I get a 
good reputation. 
Step two: I want to get you to laugh.  That one’s for me and my own inflated ego.  And the more 
I succeed at step 1, the more I’ll succeed at step 2. 
Step three is just like step 2.  The more I succeed at step 1 and step two, the more I’ll succeed 
at Step 3. 
Step three: Is to get you laid.  I mean it, you get drunk and you have a good time, you’ll get 
some.  She might even only charge you half price.  Why would I want to get you laid?  Cause 
you’ll tell your friends, “man, I saw the best comedian last night and afterwards, she only 
charged me half price.”  So those 3 steps are how the sausage gets made.  We call it the 3 
agreements, it’s Buddhist or something, look it up. 
 
So I work for the government.  Don’t worry, I’m not here to bust you guys, I’m not that good at 
my job.  I want to let you know that I’m not part of any conspiracy or anything like that.  I’m not 
paid enough for that.  I’m not here to spy on you either.  The fact is, you guys aren’t that 
interesting.  I don’t have time for that, I have reports to write.  But what if you tell me, “hey, I’m 
planning to overthrow you guys.”  Anyone here trying to overthrow the government?  A few 
hands.  Well I have two words for you: git gud.  Seriously, the militias in this country suck.  Do 
you know how I know that?  Cause I have to go to work tomorrow.  Don’t get me wrong, Jan 6th 
was bad and people died.  But really, that’s the best they can do?  It’s embarrassing.  An army 
of sugared up teenagers would be more effective.  That’s because teenagers are also on drugs.  
The truth is, most conspiracies are 1 of 3 things: the military fucks up like when they lost a 
nuclear weapon in Georgia.  It’s still out there if you need a hobby.  The second thing is 
someone skimming a little bit off the top.  Pfiser isn’t giving kids autism with vaccines.  They’re 
overcharging us by a few pennies a shot.  Probably.  The third thing is when they do it right in 
front of our faces, but it’s just too boring for anyone to care.  George Bush lied through his teeth 
about weapons of mass destruction and no one did anything.  Bush didn’t do 9/11, he didn’t 
have to.  He just made shit up.  I bet the real conspiracy is that he’s got his people telling us he 
did 9/11 so no one asks him about the WMDs. 



 
Your taxes at work 
 
I consider myself a little bit of a humor anarchist.  I want to bend your minds a little bit.  That’s 
why I dosed all your drinks with LSD.  But I abhor violence.  Violence is for amateurs.  Terrorists 
don’t need bombs to change people’s minds.  They just need better jokes. 
 
Now you aren’t supposed to steal jokes as a comedian.  And sometimes I forget jokes I’ve 
heard because of Long Covid, so if I told a joke about my period tonight, I apologize to whoever 
I stole that from.  But you all, I want you to steal my jokes.  Ask your doctor for a new foot.  
Fist-bump your accountant at the end of your appointment.  When you buy chips at the 
pharmacy, ask them if they are prescription strength.  Ask your drug dealer if you need a 
prescription, well maybe not that one, they might not appreciate that kind of humor.  But we all 
have to do our part to make the world a funnier place.  That’s the 4th agreement here.  Spread 
some humor, because together, we can destroy reality.  Good night everyone. 
 
 


