
John’s Joke 
 
 Patient to the doctor with hearing problems. 

 He said, "Can you describe the symptoms?" 

 I said, "Homer's a fat bloke and Marge has blue hair." 

  

Life was so simple before I got married.  

I had absolutely no idea that there was a wrong way to put the milk back in the fridge. 

  

I saw a dyslexic Yorkshire man the other day. He was wearing a cat flap. 

  

"TWERK" 

1: To dance using predominantly your bum, usually sexually.  

2: Where people in Yorkshire go Monday to Friday 8-5pm. 

  

My wife told me she thought we'd have less arguments if I wasn't so pedantic.  

I told her, “I think you mean fewer." 

 

 

I've just finished reading a book called "How To Give Constructive Criticism."  

It was crap ! 

  

I went to a fancy dress party dressed as a chicken.  

Met a girl dressed as an egg.  



A question as old as time was answered.  

The chicken. 

  

Just lost a court case to a fabric softener!  

I fought Lenor, and Lenor won! 

  

I've just installed strobe lights in the bedroom.  

It makes the wife look like she's moving during sex. 

  

A recent study has found that women who carry a little extra weight, live longer than the men 
who mention it. 

  

Studies have shown smoking weed causes short term memory loss.  

Next they'll be saying that smoking weed causes short term memory loss. 

  

Be careful people, there are a lot of scams on the internet.  

For £19.99 I can show you how to avoid them. 

 

 

I went dogging with the wife last night! Never again!!!  

By the time she’d finished parking the car everyone had gone. 

 

 

I'll never forget my son's first words...  



"Where the bloody hell have you been for the last 22 years!" 

  

Condoms don’t guarantee safe sex... a friend of mine was wearing one when he was shot by 
the woman's husband. 

 

 

I treated the wife to one of those Fish Pedicures, and I must say I was very pleased with the 
result.  

Those piranhas don't mess about! 

  

 Derek’s Joke 

GOOGLE PIZZA 

C.       ​   Sorry, I must have dialled the wrong number. 

G.         ​ No sir, Google bought Gordon’s Pizza last month. 

  

C.          ​ OK,  I would like to order a pizza. 

G.        ​   Do you want your usual, sir? 

  

C.          ​ My usual?  You know me? 

G.          ​ According to our caller ID data sheet the last 12 

times that you called you ordered an extra 

              ​ large pizza with three cheeses, sausage, 

pepperoni, mushrooms and meatballs on a thick crust. 

  



C.           ​ OK,  that’s what I want . . . . 

G.           ​ May I suggest that this time you order a pizza with 

ricotta, arugula, sun-dried tomatoes and olives 

               ​ on a whole-wheat  gluten-free thin  crust? 

  

C.           ​ What?  I detest vegetables! 

G.           ​ Your cholesterol is not good, sir. 

  

C.           ​ How the hell do you know? 

G.           ​ Well, sir, we cross-referenced your home phone 

number with your medical records.  We have the 

               ​ result of your blood tests for the last 7 years. 

  

C.           ​ OK, but I do not want your rotten vegetables!  I 

already take medication for my cholesterol. 

G.           ​ Excuse me sir, but you have not taken your 

medication regularly.  According to our database you 

               ​ only purchased a box of 30 tablets once, at Drug 

RX Network,  4 months ago. 

  

C.           ​ I bought more from another drugstore. 

G.          ​ That doesn’t show on your credit card statement. 

  

C.          ​ I paid in cash. 



G.          ​ But you did not withdraw enough cash, according 

to your bank statement. 

  

C.          ​ I have other sources of cash.    

G.         ​ That doesn’t show on your last tax return unless 

you bought them using an undeclared income source, 

             ​ which is against the law. 

  

C.          ​ What the hell? 

G.         ​ I’m sorry, sir, we use such information only with 

the sole intention of helping you. 

  

C.          ​ Enough already!  I’m sick to death of Google, 

Facebook, Twitter, WhatsApp and all the others.  I’m going 

              ​ to an island without internet, cable TV, where 

there is no cell phone service and no one to watch me or 

              ​ spy on me. 

G.          ​ I understand sir, but you need to renew your 

passport first.  It expired 6 weeks ago . . . . . . . 

  

  

 
  

  



  

 


