Jokes for today

Friday, January 22, 2021

Hopefully bringing smiles to faces
during the Covid 19 lockdown

You’re one in a million

China has a population of a billion people. One billion.

That means even if you’re a one in a million kind of guy, there
are still a thousand others exactly like you.

Kid vs barber

A young boy enters a barber shop and the barber whispers to his
customer. ‘This is the dumbest kid in the world. Watch while I
prove it you.” The barber puts a £5 note in one hand and two £2
coins in the other, then calls the boy over and asks, ‘Which do
you want, son?’ The boy takes the two £2 coins and leaves.
‘What did I tell you?’ said the barber. ‘That kid never learns!’
Later, when the customer leaves, he sees the same young boy
coming out of the ice cream store. ‘Hey, son! May I ask you a
question? Why did you take the two £2 coins instead of the £5
note?’ The boy licked his cone and replied, ‘Because the day I
take the £5 note, the game is over!’

A genie and an idiot

Three guys stranded on a desert island find a magic lantern
containing a genie, who grants them each one wish. The first guy
wishes he was off the island and back home. The second guy
wishes the same. The third guy says: ‘I’m lonely. I wish my
friends were back here.’

True love lasts forever

It’s the World Cup Final, and a man makes his way to his seat
right next to the pitch. He sits down, noticing that the seat next to
him is empty. He leans over and asks his neighbour if someone
will be sitting there. ‘No,” says the neighbour. ‘The seat is
empty.’ ‘This is incredible,’ said the man. ‘Who in their right

mind would have a seat like this for the Final and not use it?” The a!
neighbour says, ‘Well actually the seat belongs to me. I was )
supposed to come with my wife, but she passed away. This is the
first World Cup Final we haven’t been to together since we got
married.” ‘Oh, I’'m so sorry to hear that. That’s terrible....But
couldn’t you find someone else, a friend, relative or even a
neighbour to take her seat?’ The man shakes his head. ‘No,’ he
says. ‘They’re all at the funeral.’




