
KEEP SMILING   No. 35 
AT LEAST WE CAN RELY ON THE WEATHER!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Recently I was at my local supermarket buying a large bag of dog food for 

my loyal pet  and was in th e checkout line when a woman behind me asked if I 

had a dog. What did she think I  had, an elephant? S ince Iõm retired and have 

little to do, on impulse I told her that no, I didnõt have a dog, I was starting 

the Dog Food Diet again. I added that I probably shouldnõt, because I ended up in the hospital last time, 

but that Iõd lost 20 kilograms before I awa kened in an intensive care ward with tub es in both arms.  

I told her that it was essentially a perfect diet and that the way that it works is to load your pockets with Pedigree 

Chum  and simply eat one or two every time you feel hungry. The food is nutritio nally complete so it works well and I 

was going to try it again.  Horrified, she asked if I ended up in intensive care because the dog food poisoned me. I 

t old her no, I stepped off a curb and a car hit  me. 

I thought the guy behind her was going to have a h eart attack  as he was laughing so hard. The supermarket wonõt let 

me shop there anymore . 

 

A family was visiting a native reservation when they happened upon an old tribesman la ying face down 

in the middle of the road with his ear pr essed fir mly against the ground.  The father of the family 

asked the old tribesman what he was doing. The tribesman began to speak: òWoman, late thirties, 

three kids, car in late model, whi te, four -door station wagon, travelling at 65km/hó. òThatõs amazing!ó 

excl aimed the fathe r. òYou can tell all that just by listening to the ground?ó òNo,ó said the old 

tribesman, weakly. òThey just ran over me five minutes ago. 

 

Mrs Primly was walking down the village street when she saw young Emily pulling a cow by a r ope. 

òGoodness me!ó she exclaimed. òWhat on earth are you doing with that?ó òIõm taking this cow to the bull,ó 

Emily replied.  òThe bull! What a thing to ask a young girl to do. Canõt your father do it?ó òOh no,ó replied 

the girl, òit has to be the bull.ó 

A man looks over his  garden fe nce and finds his neighbour digging a hole in the back garden.  

òWhat are you up to?ó he asks .òIõm digging a hole for my dead hamster,ó the neighbour replies. 

òOh, Iõm sorry to hear that. Say, isnõt that hole a bit big for a hamster?ó òOf course it is,ó 

replies the neighbour. òItõs inside your damn cat!ó 

Hey, come over here,ó hissed a voice. Looking around, the man couldnõt see anything except for 

an old, mangy greyhound. òYes, over here,ó said the greyhound. òLook at the st ate of  me! Iõm 

stuck in this shed when I should be out winning more races. I was a triple champion in my time, 

you know?ó The man was dumbfounded. A talking dog! He could become famous! Everyone would 

want to see it. He sta rted to dream about the millio ns he could make. He went to look for the 

dogõs owner. òIõd like to buy your dog,ó he said. òIs it for sale? óThe owner shook his h ead, òNah 

mate. You donõt want that old thing.ó òOh, but I do!ó persisted the man. òIõll give you £ 100 for 

it.ó òAll right, fine. But let it be known  I think youõre making a great mistake.ó òWhyõs that?ó the 

man asked. òThe dogõs a liar. Heõs never won a race in his life.ó 
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THE  GENERATION GAME  

 At our age some of ou r body parts hav e eith er been taken out  or are worn o ut!  We may scour 

th e paper t o see if anyo ne we know has died,  or r ead about the huge range of ôcelebritiesõ that 

have passed away in the  last year, many of whom are younger than us! We will wait all even ing 

for a specia l TV programme to come on, only to nod of f  and wake up when the credits are 

r olling. When d riving , everyone else is a maniac  or ôboy racer.õ We grumble about tod ayõs 

dreadful  modern ômusicõ which we always compare unfavourably  to the ômagicõ of the  60õs music and still  remem ber all 

the wo r ds of  most  of t he songs.  We can guarant ee th at every time w e go out , we will meet someone who will mention 

the weather and the ôgood old days.õ Itõs great to not worry about work  or commuting , but bene fitting from fre e 

prescrip tions, travel  subsidies, ôconcessionaryõ outin gs and a State Pension .  
 

ALTERNA TIVE DEFI NITIONS  

Asunder - when your  rear end hits the wate r f irst  

Anemone - someone who doesn' t like Ann  

Banana- stop your g randmothe r from entering the house  

Banjo - also stop Joseph                                                                     

Baronet - string bag o n pole used to catch titled gentle men 

Bumpkin- deliberately  knock your brother   over  

Dialogue- an awful pi ece of w ood 
 
 

PRIEST'S RETIREMENT S PEECH 

 

A Priest was being honoured at his  re t ireme nt dinner after  25 years in th e parish.   A 

leading local politician and member o f the congregation ha d been chosen to make the 

presentation and to give a little speech at the dinner.   However, the politicia n was delayed, 

so the Priest decided to s ay his own few words whi le they waited:   Thank Goodness we 

Catholics have a wonderful sen se of humour!  òI got my fi rst impression of the par ish from 

the first confession I heard here.   I thought I had been assigned to a  terrible place.   The 

very first pers on who entered my confes sional told me he had stolen a televis ion set and  

when questioned by the police, was able to lie his way out of it.   He had stolen money from his parents;  embezzled from 

his employer; and  had an affair with his  bossõs wife; had sex wit h his bossõs 17-year -old daughter o n numerous 

occasions,  tak en illegal drugs;  had several homosexual affa irs;  was arrested several time s for public nudity,  and gave 

VD to his sister -in-law.  I was appalled that  one person could do so many awful things .  But as  the days went o n, I 

learned t hat the people  of this parish were not all like th at and I had, indeed,  come to a fine parish full of  good and 

loving people.ó  Just as the Priest finished his talk, the poli tici an arrived full of apologies for  being late .  He 

immediately beg an to make t he presentatio n and gave his talk:  òIõll never forget the first day our  pari sh Priest 

arrived,ó said the politician.   òIn fact, I had the honour of being the first person to go to him for confession.ó 

  

Moral: Never, N ever,  Never Be Late  
 

THE JOU RNEY 
 

Where will it take yo u, this journey of yours?  Past str eams, throu gh mountains and open doors. 

Wil l you climb t o high h ill tops and ta ke in t he views? And walk f or miles with  mud on your sh oes? 

Wi ll y ou smile at the people  as th ey pass by? Will you st op for a moment a nd content edly sigh?  

Will you follow th e rai nbow, just  t o f ind gold? J ust enjoy  lifeõs colours and enjoy being old ? 

Will you tak e what life brings, will y ou sing, and dance? Wi ll y ou embrace all the ris ks and ju st  ta ke a chance? 

Will you make others happy wi th kindness, not thing s? And learn to lov e fa ilur e fo r th e lessons it brings ? 

Wi ll you sleep well at night , with  a renewed happy heart?  And welcome tomorrow t o make a new sta rt?  
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                                    STAY KARMA  
All of our day -t o-day normal can suddenly twist out of shape  

Trap ping us fast  with no prospect  of rescue , rel ief or escape . 

And we find ourselves cas t in a different role in a new and disturbing play . 

Where the stage is stark a nd the lights are dim and the scenery õs all painted grey.  

It õs dif ficult to follow the plot, f or it õs set within alien scenes,  

And itõs hard to delive r  when you donõt understand  what it means.  

But the curtain is u p and the audi ence waits and the show  of course  must  go on. 

Though the pantomimeõs lacking in lustre , since all of the star shine has gone. 

Why  all this change o f direction, with stringent , distressing demand s? 

It seem s that is karma , a sub plot the author alone unde rs tands  

 
 

 

ALTERNATIVE MEAN INGS  

 

Doughnut- an eccentric millionaire  

Elbow- Spanish arche r  

Excrete - no longer a Greek isl and 

Extractor fan - one who used to like farm machinery  

Abacus- Swedish swear word  

Fondue- affectionate sh eep 

Granary - old folks' home  

Inten se- camping 

Overrate - nine 

Parasites   -  view fro m th e Eif f el Tower  

 

   

THE WORL D ACCORDIN G TO WOODY ALLEN  

 

In my next life I want to live my life backwards.  You start out dead  and get that out of the way.  Then 

you wake up in an old people's  home feeling better every day.   You get kicked out for being to o 

healthy, g o collect your pension, and then when you start work, you get a gold watch and a party on 

your first day.   You work for 40 years until you're  young enough to enjoy your retirement.   You party, 

drink alcohol, and are generally promiscuous, then you are ready for high school.  You then go to 

primary school, you become a kid, you play.  You have no responsibilities, you become a baby until y ou are born.    And then 

you spend your last 9 months floating in luxurious spa -like  conditions with central heating and room service on tap, 

larger quarters  every day and then Voila you finish off as an orgasm  
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IN DIN G FOREIGN  LANGUAGES HARD?  ENGLI SH I SNõT EAS Y EI THER: SOME E XAMPLES 

 

The bandage was wound around t he wound. 

The fa r m was used to p roduce produce. 

The dump was so f ull t hat it  had t o refu se more  refus e. 

The soldier dec ided to  desert h is dessert  in the dese r t. . 

The bandage was wound around the wound. 

We must p olish the Polish fu r nitur e. 

A bass was painte d on the head of t he bass drum. 

When shot at, the  dove dove into  t he bushes. 

My father was fart her away th an I tho ught . 

On waking I heard t he her d lowing. 

The more I walke d t he wet te r the moor bec ame. 

Whilst out walkin g I neede d t o bow down t o get  under the b ough of the t r ees. 

. 
 

                                      YOUR BOOTS  ARE MADE FOR WAL KING  

Walking can stren gthen  your heart , lowers di sease risk, helps you lose weight , prevents dementia , 

and gives you energy. Most seniors n ever get enough exercise. In h is wisdom God decreed  that 

senior s become forgetful , so th ey would have to s earch for t heir glasses, keys and other thi ngs, 

thus doin g mor e walking. I t ry t o have a  long  walk early in the morni ng before my br ain figures o ut 

what Iõm doing. I joined a healt h club  last yea r and spent ar ound £350 but I havenõt lost a pound. 

Apparently you ha ve to go th ere! Every time I hear  th e dir ty word ôexerciseõ, I wa sh my mouth with 

lots and lots of choco late.  We  get heav ier  as we get olde r , because there's a lot more informat ion in our heads  
 
 

 

Nigel had long heard the stories of a family tradition. It seems that his father, grandfath er and 

great -grandfather had all b een able to walk on water on their 18 th birthday.  On that  special day, 

theyõd each walked across the lake to the pub on the far side for their first legal drink.  So when 

Nigelõs 18th birthday came around, he and his pal Mick, took a boat out to the middle of the lake, 

Nigel stepped out of the  boat é and nearly drowned! Mick j ust barely managed to pull him to safety.  

Furious and confused, Nigel went to see his grandmother.  òGrandma,ó he asked, òIt õs my 18th birthday, so why canõt 

I walk across the lake like my father, his father, and his father  before him?ó Granny looked deeply  into Nigelõs 

troubled brown eyes and said,  òBecause your father, y our grandfather and y our  great -grandfather were all born in 

December, when the lake  is frozen, and y ou  were born in August  you fool!  
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A Nun was giving a semi ref ormed alcoholic man a lectu re on the evils of dri nk. She had gone 

t hrough all the  te r ri ble trait s tha t  alcoholism leads to , break up of family, jo b loss, frien ds 

avoiding you and all of the hea lt h issues you could possibly think of ! He listened and the n 

eventual ly snapped: ôHave you ever had a dr ink?õ Of cours e not rep lied the  Nun. ôWell,  how 

can you possibly lect ure me on alcohol when you have never  even had one drink!õ ôYou are in no 

Position t o j udgeõ! Have a dri nk with me now, and th en I will be more l ikely to  listen to  your 

argumentõ. This f loored t he Nun momentar ily and she saw t hat  he did have a slight poin t.  So, 

she agr eed to have one drink with h im. ôWhat  will i t be?õ said t he man. She agreed t o have a 

gin. As he turned to   go to  t he bar, s he called  out: ôIõll have i t  in a cup so t hat no one will 

noti ce Iõm drin king. õHe asked t he landlord for  ôA pint of be er and a double gin in a cup pleaseõ. Landlord re plied:õ That 

cr azy Nun isnõt in again is she?õ 

 

GROANER VIRUS  FOR THE F I NAL TIME  

 
Trying to see a denti st has become like pulling teeth . 

Sign in a high street shop. ôOnly 2 shoplifters in the shop at one time õ 

Anyone remember the  chiropractor joke I  tol d about a week back ?  

Man shot 3  times  with uph olstery gun. Surgeons says he  is now f ully covered. 

There ' s a nudist convention in  my town tomorrow . I might go if I'v e got nothi ng on. 

Can the person who stole my ladder please return i t  before further steps are taken?  

My wi fe said òWhy do you always answer a question with another question?ó.  I said, òDo I?ó . 

I bought some bread, potatoes, rice an d owls at an ad hoc market today - it was a carb hoot sale .  

My wife asked ò Have you seen the dogs' bowl?ó Surprise d me. I didnõt even know they played cricket .  

Amazon delivery  driv er s now  give the va ccine. All of  us  will  be immunised by Thursday if weõve got Prime . 

I' ve got some cutlery stuck in my throat. "  The doc tor  said: "  You just need to have  your utensils taken out.   

I said to the  doctor ô I think I am a supermarket ".  He said " For h ow long ". I said  "Ever  since I was Lidl " . 

I' m looking forwar d to the European underwear competition - the Eurovision Thong Contest  

My decorat or mate's girlfriend has left him because he painted her twice with cheese .  He double glossed her . 

David Beckham's son at  training, ask ed "What number shirt am I? "  The coach said "Wear four out there Romeo" . 

I think h itchhikers are really friendly , I've gone past three in the last hou r   and they all gave me the thumbs up .  

I went to see my doctor with  overwhelming feelings that Iõm Mexican.  He said, òYouõre having Hispanic attacks. ó  

A lorry carrying minced beef and Kidney beans has crashed with a lorry carrying rice . Police said its Chilli Con Carnage . 

I as ked my boss. ôWhere d o you want this  bubble wrap?" "Just pop  it in t he corner," he said. It too k me three  hours. 

Yesterday  on   31st of May, you couldnõt walk in public with  a   black and white dog   because itõs a Ban Collie day. 

,  

Edit or :  I have been savin g the  poems on this page  and the next , for my last edition .  

They were  all fi r st published in The Daily  Mail .  
 

CARING  

Once they  had the wh ole wide world, their lives were bigger then.  

They c ould choose just what to do and  what and where  and when.  

They could don a hat a nd coat  and sally forth at will.  

But now they live within fou r  walls, and mostly sitting still.  

Not for them the pleasure of a  random summer stroll  

On  a bright and sunny mor ning (Old age often takes its toll ). 

We canõt give them the whole world , but we can brighte n up their day  

With a friendly face and cheery chat in a kind and caring way. 

 

Poem from Iris Cowlbeck of Wickford , Essex 
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JABS ARMY  

They came, they saw, they conquered , with vital  work to do.  Landing at every outpost to make it easy for you.   
Arrivi ng fully ar med with no weapon  aggression or harm,  but something  even better , a jab aimed at the arm.  

An army of ou r heroes, modest and on a m ission. Not carrying rifles or bullets, or any such ammunition.  

Our  honourable Dadõs Army keeps that virus on th e run. As they mee t , gree t , vaccinat e and safeguard everyone. 

Thereõs ôôNo panic, Jonesy , Walker o r Mainwaringõs wifeõ Only nameless heroes with jabs to save your life.  

 

Poem from Sheila Webb, Chesham , Bucks 
 

LOCKDOWN PLOT  

Weõve really tried to keep the r ules and mostly not gone out.  Just getting some  essent ials one must eat there is no doubt.  

We thought  a garden centre visit  would be very nice. We bought some plants and other things but still observed advice.  

We kept our distance f rom other customers tha tõs true. And stop ped and put  on our masks which was t he  proper t hing to do.  

Bur when we got back home, we realise d how much weõd got. The car was full from floor to roof. I think we bou ght the lot.  

But having spent some time unloading, then the fun began. Weõd several hours ahead  of us to w ork towards t he plan. 

But aft er many hours of work with earth as hard as rock.  We stood admiring what we õd done. We almost had a shock.  

What previously  was just a mess,  with weeds and nothing more.  Weõve now transformed  to somethi ng like weõd never seen be fore.  

We  now ar e  seeing colour, we have reds and yellow too. We õve gold and pinks and whites and green and blues to name a few.  

A wishing well, a wheelbarrow and pots all s hapes and sizes and hanging baskets by the sc ore all ful l of gre at surp rises.  

The lates t thing to  add a tou ch of class and lots of fun , is our new water feature  driven solely by the sun.  

Weõve shrubs and climbing plants and also fruit trees , plum and pear. Iõd donõt know all the  names of plants but of some I am aware . 

Weõve got  a row of r oses and a rockery  to view , and lost three massive tr ees , so now the sun comes shining through.  

And thatõs not all . I wish it was  I  hear you say.  õCos we have branched o ut  more this year an d spent a lovely day,  

Jus t pla nting veg , although we didnõtõ know what do. Weõve cabbage,sprouts  broad beans and leeks, tomatoes , marrows t oo. 

So thank you B oris. Lockdownõs been quit e useful I sup pose.  Eat your heart out Kew and Chel sea weõve got so much t hat grows.  

 

Extract of  poem from Ter ry  Galley, Southe nd, Essex 
 

CLOSUR E 

One year  goes by and still no shows. The West End closed.  

Who would have guessed. No one knew.  that  they didn õt clos e in World  War  two. 

But Covid  struck a nd here we are. No opening ni ghts, no theatre bar.  

I  miss the stalls, the toi let  queues. I guess  Iõve got the We st End bl ues 

No Phantom or Les Mis to  see. It õs such a pity I õm sure you will agree.  

It won õt be long  that sweet surprise . Until we see the curta in rise.  

So do your bit, complete  the task . Get the jab and w ear your mask.   

Poem from Stuart B rayson, St  Anneõs on Sea, Lancs. 
 

CHARITY SPREE  

Weõre all of us lacking and missing those th ings that gave shape to our days.  

The pubs and the clubs and the di scoõs, cinemas concerts and plays . 

Now me, Iõm not fussed abo ut discos. I do nõt care fo r vino o r hops. 

But how I  wish I  could go for  a mooch round the charity s hops. 

It õs all in the thrill of the chase, you see, not knowing what I might find.  

It puts a spr ing into my s tep and concentrates my mind.  

Al l sorts of garm ents on h angers, shelves laden down and piled high  

I  know there will always be something  I cannot , j ust cannot pass by.  

Thereõs cutler y china, ut ensils, vases and ornament s too . 

Cushions and towels and bedding with one thing in common.. not new. 

Some folk go running or  j ogging, others do puzzles for kicks . 

But I am  a  pre -loved junkie. And for months I õve been needing a fix.  

Iõve had all withdrawal syst ems my toes have started to curl  

This calls fo r a drastic solution. I õll have to give eBay a whirl!  

 

Poem f rom Tricia Stu rgeon , Mundersley, Nor f olk 
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And now a final selection of jokes  These were all taken from an Australian daily publication Start s at 60 . 

DIETING TIPS . 
 

If you fatten up everyone around you, then youõll look thinner. 

If you eat something and no one sees you, it has no  calories.  

Food licked off forks and spoons whi le prepping meals have no calories.  

Foods/drinks for medicinal purposes  never  count. For example: brandy, toast and ice -cream. 

When you eat with someone else, calories donõt count as long as you donõt eat more than they do.  

When drinking a diet soft drink while eating chocolate , the calories in the sweets are cancelled by the diet drink.  

 

NOBEL PRIZE  
A man sees a farmer in his field. He walks up to him and asks, òExcuse me mister, but what are you 

doing?ó The farmer replies, òIõm trying to win myself a Nobel Prize.ó òHow?ó asks the man, puzzled.  

òWell, I heard they give the Nobel Prize to people who are out standing in their field.ó 

 

DRINKING BY NUMBERS  
Bob, a travelling salesman, arrives at a small town walks into the local bar, sits down and 

orders a beer. After a few moments, someone stands up and shouts, ò28!ó and the 

entire bar erupts into hysterical laughter . A few moments later, someone else sta nds up 

and yells, ò33!ó Once again, the bar bursts into fits of laughter. Soon, a third person 

stands up and shouts, ò4!ó Again, everyone in the bar laughs, some uncontrollably.  

Completely confused, Bob summons the bartender and asks what all the laughing is 

about. The  bartender replies, òSee, pal, weõre such a small town that everyone knows 

everyone and all of their jokes. So, to make life easier, we catalogued all of ou r gags. Instead of telling the whole joke, 

we just shout out its number and everyone knows what joke it is and we laugh.  ó More people stand up a nd shout  a 

number .Eventually, Bob canõt contain himself any longer. Bob stands up and shouts, ò41! óNobody laughs.. Bob sits down, 

shame-faced and embarrassed.  He summons the bartender again and asks, òWhat happened? Why didnõt anyone laugh?ó 

The bartende r shakes his head and says, òBuddy, itõs not so much the joke, itõs the way you tell it.ó 

 

 

THREE CONVICTS  
Three convicts were on their way to jail. They were each allowed to take one 

item to help them occupy their time while incarcerated  On the bus, one  turned 

to another and said, òWhat did you bring?ó The second convict pulled out a box 

of paints and stated that he intended to use his time painting anything he could. 

He asked the first, òWhat did you bring?ó The first convict pulled out a deck of cards and grinned and said, òI brought 

cards. I wonõt be bored. I can play poker  solitaire, gin, and any number of games.  óThe third convict sat quietly aside, 

grinning to himself. The other two noticed and asked, òWhy are you so smug? What did you bring? óThe guy pulled out a 

box of feminine hygiene products, smiled and said, òI brought these.ó òWhat can you do with those?ó the others asked, 

perplexed.  He grinned and pointed to the box. òWell, according to these, I can go horseback riding, swimming and 

roller -skating.ó 
 

A fellow walked into a doctorõs office and the receptionist asked him what he had. òShingles,ó 

he said. She took down his name, address, medical insurance number and told him to have a 

seat. A few minutes later, a nurseõs aid came out and asked him what he had.ò Shingles,ó he 

said. She took down his height, weight, a complete medical history and told him to wait in the 

examining room. She gave him a blood test, a blood pressure test, an electrocardiogram, told 

him to  take off all his clothes and to wait for the doctor.  Fifteen minutes later the doctor 

came in and asked him what he had.  òShingles,ó he said. òWhere?ó said the doctor.  And the bloke replied, òOutside, in 

the truck. Where do you want them?ó 
 

Four university stud ent s decided to g o out  the night before their final   exam. They drink too 

much, get home l ate, and completely miss the exam.  The students go to their pro f essor, 

explaining this elabor ate story that they we re on their way to  the fi nal but the car  they were 

trav elling in got a fl at  tyre. They beg their professor  to be allowed to retest th e exam. The 

professor agrees . The day of the make -up exam arrives. All f our of t he stude nts arrive on  time. 

The professor l ooks at  the studen ts, he lo oks at his  watch, then says,  òYou may begin the test.ó The four students 

open their final exam booklet, but to the ir surprise there is  only one question:  òWhich ty re was flat?  
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