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The Irishman
An Irishman was drinking at the
pub all night. The bartender came
up to him and told him that the
bar was closing. So the Irishman
stood up to leave and fell flat on his face. He tried to
stand up one more time with the same result. So he
figured he’d just crawl outside, hang out for a while,
get some fresh air and hopefully that would sober
him up.
Once outside he stood up and fell again - right on
his face. He decided to crawl the four blocks to his
home and when he arrived at the door he tried one
more time with the same results. Exhausted, he then
gave up and started crawling to the bedroom.
When he reached his bed he tried one more time to
stand up. This time he managed to
pull himself upright but he
quickly fell right into the bed
and fell sound asleep as soon
as his head hit the pillow.
The next morning, he woke
up with his wife standing
over him shouting at him, “‘So, you’ve been out
drinking again!!”
’What makes you say that?’ he asked as he put on an
innocent look.” The pub called, you left your
wheelchair there again!”

TAX SEASON IS NOT A GOOD
TIME TO RUN OUT OF TONER

Irish Humor
A young Irishman sat at a pub in the New
World drinking beer and conversin’ with
the barkeep. Another comes in and sits
besides him. He says how you do and

hears the lilt and says you be Irish? Yes I am. The
first man yells barkeep give us another round and
one for my friend here he’s from the mother
country as well. The second man asks-so where in
the old country ye from. Dublin responds the first.
Dublin you say - so am I and the second man
hollers barkeep bring us another round and a shot
of your best Irish Whiskey for me and my friend
here. Afterwards the first man asks from where in
Dublin and the second man responds with the
street and the first man says well I’ll be - so am I
and yells barkeep another pair of beers and Irish
Whiskey for the pair of  us. The phone behind the
bar rings and the barkeep answers it. The owner
of  the pub asks - how is business. The barkeep
responds - not too bad - The O’Malley twins are
here getting drunk again.
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Sibling Love
“Someday, I’d like a little brother,” said a boy to his
friend.” There’s only so much you can blame on a
dog.”

A young Irish girl goes into her priest on Saturday
morning for confession.
“Father, forgive me for I have Thinned.”
“You’ve Thinnned?”
“Yes, I went out with me boyfriend Friday night.
He held me hand twice, kissed me three times,
and made love to me two times.”
“Daughter! I want you to go straight home,
squeeze seven lemons into a glass, and drink it
straight down.”
“Will that wash away me Thin?”
“No, but it will get the silly smile off  your face.”
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More Irish Humor
Irishman, Englishman and a German are caught in Saudi
Arabia drinking. “Under Saudi law you are sentenced to 30
lashes then deported. Before you begin you are entitled to
something on you back, what would you like?” said the
prison guard to the Englishman just before lashing him. The
English man, being a bit of a cricket fan, asked for linseed oil.
When they lashed him on a post and let him go to catch his
flight back to London he groaned and crawled to the airport.
Next came the German. “Under Saudi law you are sentenced
to 30 lashes then deported. Before you begin you are entitled
to something on you back, what would you like?” said the
prison guard “Nothing” said the German and, after receiving
his lashes spat on the ground, called the prison guards Schisers
and started off towards the airport. The guards then came to
the Irishman. “Under Saudi law you are sentenced to 30
lashes then deported. Before you begin you are entitled to
something on you back, what would you like?” “Oh”, replied
the Irishman, “I’ll take the German”.
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Irishman, Englishman and a German are caught in Saudi
Arabia drinking. “Under Saudi law you are sentenced to 30
lashes then deported. Before you begin you are entitled to
something on you back, what would you like?” said the
prison guard to the Englishman just before lashing him. The
English man, being a bit of a cricket fan, asked for linseed
oil. When they lashed him on a post and let him go to catch
his flight back to London he groaned and crawled to the
airport. Next came the German. “Under Saudi law you are
sentenced to 30 lashes then deported. Before you begin you
are entitled to something on you back, what would you
like?” said the prison guard “Nothing” said the German and,
after receiving his lashes spat on the ground, called the prison
guards Schisers and started off towards the airport. The
guards then came to the Irishman. “Under Saudi law you are
sentenced to 30 lashes then deported. Before you begin you
are entitled to something on you back, what would you
like?” “Oh”, replied the Irishman, “I’ll take the German”.

Irish business men have their names printed on the front and
back of their business card in case someone looses them.

Irishman finds a Genie lamp and rubs it. Out comes the
Genie and asks “Master you have released me from the
lamp and I grant you three wishes, what would you like”
Irishman scratches his head, then answers “A bottle of
Guinness that never gets empty. “Granted master” retorted
the Genie and produced the bottle. The man was delighted
and got drunk on this one magic Guiness bottle for weeks
then he remembered that he had two other wishes. He
rubbed the lamp again and the Genie appeared. “Yes
master, you have two more wishes, what would you like?”
“You know that magic, never ending Guinness bottle” he
asks the Genies. “Well, for my final two wishes, I’d like
another two of them”

An Irishman went for an interview with one of  the major blue
chip computer companies. When the interview was over the
interviewer told him that all applicants had to complete a test.
The interviewer took a piece of  paper and drew six vertical
lines in pairs of two on the paper and placed it in front of the
Irishman. “Could you please show me a clever way to make
this into nine?” After thinking for a while the Irishman took the
pencil and drew a canopy of leaves on top of the three pairs
of  lines, and handed the paper back to the interviewer.
The interviewer looked at the drawings and said: “But that is
not nine!” “Oh yes it is”, said the Irishman with a broad Irish
accent, “Tree + Tree + Tree make nine!”
The interviewer handed the paper back to the Irishman and
asked him to make it 99. After thinking for a longer while the
Irishman scribbled up and down the trunks and handed the
paper back to the interviewer. The interviewer looked at the
drawings and said: “But that is not ninety nine!” “Oh yes it is”,
said the Irishman, “Dirty tree + dirty tree + dirty tree make
ninety nine.” The interviewer was now a bit cheesed off  so he
decided to do the Irishman once and for all, therefore, he
handed the paper back to the Irishman and asked him to make
it 100.
After thinking for a considerably longer time the Irishman
suddenly grabbed the pencil and drew a little blop on the
bottom right hand side of each three and handed the paper
back to the interviewer. The interviewer looked at the draw-
ings and said: “But that is not 100!” “Oh yes it most certainly
is”, said the Irishman with a much broader Irish accent, “Dirty
tree and a turd + dirty tree and turd + dirty tree and a turd
make 100!!!!!”

IIIIIrish Blessing:rish Blessing:rish Blessing:rish Blessing:rish Blessing:
As you slide down the bannister of life may
all the splinters be pointed in the right direc-
tion!

Happy St. Patrick’s Day


