FROM THE PASTOR: June 20, 2010


Philadelphia summer has descended, with its famous heat and humidity.  If you are like me, the weather may be making you a bit tired and cranky.  (We are fickle creatures; mere months ago, we were whining and complaining about the dreadful blizzards of Winter 2009-2010!)  Anyway, I was more than usually grateful when a parishioner, recently returned from a trip to Ireland, presented me with a copy of “The Jesus Jokebook” by Des MacHale (Cork, IE: Mercier Press, 2007).  


The author, himself a staunch Catholic, acknowledges that religious humor is a delicate and dangerous thing; but as he bravely dives in where angels might fear to tread, he asks – quite defensibly, I think – “Why should the devil have all the laughs?  Why shouldn’t believers laugh too?”  So… maybe the heat has addled my brains, but I offer here a few of my favorites.  Pour yourself a glass of iced tea, curl up in a comfortable chair near an air conditioner, and hopefully, enjoy a smile or two…
--Jesus was walking around Heaven making sure that everyone was blissfully happy when He came across an old man sitting in the corner weeping bitterly.  “Come along,” said Jesus, “we can’t have this, you’re supposed to be happy here.”  I’ll never be happy here,” said the man, “when I was on earth I was a carpenter and one day my son left and I never saw him again.”  “Daddy?” said Jesus.  “Pinocchio?” said the man.

--A little boy was writing an essay on the visit of the three Wise Men to Bethlehem.  Part of it read: “And they brought the baby Jesus gifts of gold, Frankenstein and myrrh.”

--Jesus was a lively little lad in his family home in Nazareth.  He would run in the front door and not close it behind him.  And Joseph would shout after Him: “Hey, were you born in a stable or what?”

--A little boy was asked in bible class to draw a picture of Mary, Joseph and the baby Jesus on their flight into Egypt.  He produced a picture of an airplane with four figures.  “What do these figures represent?” his teacher asked.  “Well, those three are Mary, Joseph and the baby Jesus,” he replied.  “And who is the fourth?”  “That’s Pontius the Pilot.”

--One day Jesus was looking down on the world and despairing about human behavior.  So he sent down a host of angels to take a survey and find out what percentage of humanity was leading a good life and what percentage was leading an evil life.  Within a short time the news came back: 5 percent good, 95 percent evil.  Very upset, Jesus nevertheless decided to send an encouraging e-mail to the good 5 percent to keep them going and to urge them not to despair.  Do you know what that e-mail said?  No?  So you didn’t get one either?

--The Pope and a cardinal were sitting in the Vatican drinking coffee when a young priest ran in and said Jesus was visiting Earth and heading their way.  The Pope headed for his typewriter and began writing a new encyclical.  “What do I do?” asked the cardinal.  “Look busy,” said the Pope.

--A burglar broke into a house one night and was stumbling around in the dark when he heard a voice saying, “Jesus will punish you.”  Thinking he was hearing things, he continued, but again the voice rang out, “Jesus will punish you.”  So he switched on his flashlight and saw the voice was coming from a parrot.  “What is your name?” he asked the parrot.  “Moses,” the parrot replied.  The burglar laughed and said, “What kind of people would call their parrot Moses?”  The parrot replied: “The same kind of people who would call their pit bull Jesus.”
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