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Winter Woes

• Dear Mother Nature, Having 
received my free sample 
of winter, I would like to 
cancel the remainder of my 
subscription. Thank you.

• Welcome to winter. Where 
the parking spots are made 
up and the lines don’t matter.

• Captain’s log: Day 47 
Children operating at max 
volume. Too cold to go 
outside. Everyone is crying. 
Rations running low. May 
not survive until spring.

• When does hibernation 
start because I’m 100% 
participating in that.

•	 We’ve	officially	reached	the	
go-to-a-playspace-and-
catch-a-respiratory-virus or 
stay-at-home-and-kill-each-
other portion of the year.

• Always carry bacon in your 
pockets, so if you fall in the 
snow the search dogs can 
find	you.

• You can check if you’re old 
by slipping on ice: If you fall 
and people laugh, you’re 
young. If you fall and people 
run toward you to check if 
you’re OK, you’re old.

• If you rarely drive on snow, 
just pretend you’re taking 
your grandma to church. 
There’s a platter of biscuits 
and two gallons of sweet 
tea in glass jars in the 
back seat. She’s wearing 
a new dress and holding a 
crockpot full of gravy.

When I was a child, my 
parents used to always say 
“Pardon my French” after 
they said a swear word. I’ll 
never	forget	the	first	day	
of French class, when my 
teacher asked if any of us 
knew any French.

I thought the dryer was 
shrinking my clothes. Turns 
out it was the refrigerator all 
along.

What’s the hardest thing 
about learning to ride a bike?
The pavement.

I got carded at a liquor 
store, and while grabbing 
my license my Blockbuster 
card accidentally fell out. The 
cashier said never mind.

When I was a boy, I had a 
disease that required me to 
eat dirt three times a day in 
order to survive. It’s a good 
thing my older brother told 
me about it.

I	just	failed	a	fire	safety	
course. They asked what 
steps I would take in case of 
an explosion—apparently, 
“Really big ones” wasn’t an 
acceptable answer.

What do you call a fish 
wearing a bowtie?
Sofishticated.

Can’t believe someone broke 
into my garage and stole my 
limbo stick. Seriously, how 
low can you go?

What do you call a number 
that can’t keep still? 
A roamin’ numeral.

If I had a dollar for every 
time someone tells me to 
grow up … I could build the 
coolest tree house ever!
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An old lady walked into a pet store, found 
a parrot, and asked the owner if she 
could buy it. The owner said, “Heck no! 
That parrot has a bad mouth! Trust me - 
you do not want that parrot!”

She said, “I can teach it good manners.”

But, when she got home the parrot said a 
bad word, so she put it in the freezer for 
10 seconds.

She took it out and said, “Did you learn 
your lesson?” It said another bad word 
so she put it back in for 30 seconds. She 
took it out and asked if it learned its les-
son yet.

The parrot said “Brr... Yes, I learned my 
lesson, but, what did the chicken do?”
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Make sure your 
printing shines 
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new year!
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