
Freddie Mercury, Gianni Versace and the Queen 
Mum arrive at the Pearly gates. 

St Peter explains that only one can get 
through and that they each have to put forward 
their case for entry. 

Freddie says, “I know I haven’t led a perfect 
life and I’ve made some mistakes along the way, 
but I’ve made some of the most beautiful music 
in the world. 

"I’ll stand at the back of heaven and serenade 
everybody with my wondrous songs, making 
heaven a happier place to be.” 

“Pretty good, Fred” said St Peter, “what about 
you Gianni?” 

Versace says, “I make the most beautiful 
clothes in the world. I will completely redesign 
the fashions up here, from the archangels to the 
cherub to the choirboys. 

"As you well know, Pete, if you look good 
you will feel good and that will make heaven a 
happier place.” 

“Not bad,” says St Peter. “What about you 
Queen Mum?” 

The Queen Mum does not say a word, instead 
she visits the bathroom which is close by. 

A few minutes later she pulls the chain and 
returns to St Peter.. 
“Excellent! You’re in!” says St Peter. 

“Hold on a minute!” says Freddie. “She didn’t 
even say anything!” 

“Fred, you know the rules,” says St Peter. “A 
royal flush beats a pair of Queens.” 

A man on a business trip went to a singles bar.
He approached two ladies, and offered 

either of them two hundred dollars to spend the 
night with him. 

One girl stormed out in a rage, but the other 
remained cool, calm... and collected.
An older man approaches a younger woman 
inside the same bar. 

“Excuse me,” he said. “I’ve can’t seem to 
find my wife. Can you talk to me for a couple of 
minutes?” 

The woman, feeling a bit of compassion for 
the old fellow, said, “Sure, sir, do you know where 
your wife might be?” 

“I have no idea, but every time I talk to 
a woman with boobs like yours, she usually 
appears out of nowhere.” 

One night, at the lodge of a hunting club, two 
new members were being introduced to other 
members and shown around. 

The man leading them around said, “See 
that old man asleep in the chair by the fireplace? 
He is our oldest member and can tell you some 
hunting stories you’ll never forget.” 

They awakened the old man and asked him 
to tell them a story. 

“Well, I remember back in 1944, we went on 
a lion hunting expedition in Africa. We were on 
foot and hunted for three days without seeing 
a thing. 

"On the fourth day, I was so tired I had to 
rest my feet. I found a fallen tree, so I laid my 
gun down, propped my head on the tree, and 
fell asleep. 

"I don’t know how long I was asleep when 
I was awakened by a noise in the bushes. I was 
reaching for my gun when the biggest damn lion 
I’d ever seen jumped out of the bushes at me 
like this: RRROOAARRR!!! ...........I tell you, I 
just sh** my pants.” 

The young men looked astonished and one of 
them said, “I don’t blame you, I would have sh** 
my pants too if a lion jumped out at me.” 

The old man shook his head and said, 
“No, no... not back then, just now, when I said 
RRROOAAARRR!!!”

A bride on her wedding night says to her husband 
“I must confess darling, I was a hooker!”.

He says “That’s alright, dear. Your past is 
your past, but I must admit that I find it quite 
erotic. Tell me about it”.

She replies “Well, my name was Nigel, and I 
played for Wigan!”.

Did you hear  about 
t h e  s h o r t  s i g h t e d 
Rabbi  Circumciser in 
Liverpool?
He got the sack!

Three blondes were walking in the forest one day. 
They saw a set of tracks and started arguing over 
what kind of tracks they were.
The first blonde said, “I think they’re deer 
tracks!”
The second blonde said, “I think they’re dog 
tracks!”
The third blonde said, “Well, I think they’re cow 
tracks!”
They were still arguing when the train hit 
them.
Which reminds me, the other day, in the park, I was 
wondering why frisbees look bigger and bigger as 
they get closer to you.
And then it hit me.

Liverpool FC have made two new signings - a 
Japanese lad and an Italian. 
Rafa Benitez says they should fit in well with 
Liverpool’s style.
Their names? Nickamotor and Robatelli.

The first  day at  the 
Liverpool sperm bank 
was pretty unsuccessful. 

Only two men made 
appointments - One came 
on the bus and the other 
missed the tube.

A man takes his rottweiler to the vet.
“Can you have a look at him” he says “I think 
he’s cross eyed”.
So the vet picks up the dog and examines him.
“I’m going to have to put him down” says the vet.
“Why, just because he’s cross eyed?”
“No” says the vet “because he’s heavy!”

An 86-year-old man walked into a crowded 
waiting room and approached the desk. 

The receptionist said, “Hello, sir. Can you 
please tell me why you’re here to see the doctor 
today?”

“There’s something wrong with my dick,” 
he replied.

The receptionist became irritated and said, 
“You shouldn’t come into a crowded waiting room 
and say things like that”.

“Why not? You asked me what was wrong and 
I told you,” he said.

The receptionist replied, “Now you’ve 
caused some embarrassment in this room full 
of people. 

"You should have said there is something 
wrong with your ear or something and dis-
cussed the problem further with the doctor in 
private.”

The man replied, “You shouldn’t ask people 
questions in a room full of strangers, if the 
answer could embarrass anyone.”

The man walked out, waited several minutes 
and then re-entered.
The receptionist smiled smugly and asked, “Yes?”
“There’s something wrong with my ear,” he stated.

The receptionist nodded approvingly and 
smiled, knowing he had taken her advice. “And 
what is wrong with your ear, sir?”
“I can’t piss out of it,” he replied.

After getting all of Pope Benedict’s luggage 
loaded into the limo, (and he doesn’t travel light), 
the driver notices that the Pope is still standing 
on the curb.

“Excuse me, Your Holiness,” says the driver, 
“Would you please take your seat so we can 
leave?”

“Well, to tell you the truth,” says the Pope 
“they never let me drive at the Vatican, and I’d 
really like to drive today.”

“I’m sorry but I cannot let you do that. I’d lose 
my job! And what if something should happen?” 
protests the driver, wishing he’d never gone to 
work that morning.

“There might be something extra in it for 
you,” says the Pope.

Reluctantly, the driver gets in the back as the 
Pope climbs in behind the wheel.

The driver quickly regrets his decision when, 
after exiting the airport, the Pontiff floors it, 
accelerating the limo to 105 mph.

“Please slow down, you’re Holiness!” pleads 
the worried driver, but the Pope keeps the pedal 
to the metal until they hear sirens.

“Oh, dear God, I’m gonna lose my licence,” 
moans the driver.

The Pope pulls over and rolls down the 
window as the cop approaches, but the cop takes 
one look at him, goes back to his motorcycle, and 
gets on the radio.

“I need to talk to the Chief,” he says to the 
dispatcher. The Chief gets on the radio and the 
cop tells him that he’s stopped a limo going a 
hundred and five.
“So bust him,” says the Chief.

“I don’t think we want to do that, he’s really 
important,” said the cop.

The Chief exclaimed “All  the more 
reason!”
“No, I mean really important,” said the cop.
The Chief then asked, “Who ya got there, the 
Mayor?”
Cop: “Bigger”.
Chief: “Governor?”
Cop: “Bigger”.
“Well,” said the Chief, “Who is it?”
Cop: “I think it’s God!”
Chief: “What makes you think it’s God?”
Cop: “He’s got the f@#%ing Pope as chauffeur!!” 

Why does  the River 
Mersey run through 
Liverpool?
Because if it walked, it’d 
get mugged.
Liverpool police are 
looking for a “racist 
attacker”. 
A scouser phoned the 
information line but 
apparently its not a job 
advertisment!

Paddy, the new hotel employee, was asked to clean 
the elevators and report back to the supervisor 
when the task was completed.  

When the employee failed to appear at the 
end of the day the supervisor assumed that like 
many others he had simply not liked the job 
and left.  

However, after four days the supervisor 
bumped into the new employee.  He was cleaning 
in one of the elevators.  

“You surely haven’t been cleaning these 
elevators for four days, have you?” asked the 
supervisor, accusingly.  

“Yes sir,” said Paddy “This is a big job and 
I’ve not finished yet - do you realise there are over 
forty of them, two on each floor, and sometimes 
they are not even there..”

A man and a woman were dating. 
She, being from a rather conservative 

religious background, had held back the worldly 
pleasures that he wanted from her so bad. In fact, 
he had never even seen her naked.

One day, as they driving down the freeway, 
she remarked about his slow driving habits.

“I can’t stand it anymore, “ she told him. 
“Look, let’s play a game. For every 5 miles per 
hour over the speed limit you drive, I’ll remove 
one piece of clothing.”

He of course enthusiastically agreed and 
began speeding up the car.

He reached the 55 MPH mark, so she took 
off her blouse.
At 60 off came the pants.
At 65 it was her bra and at 70 her panties.

Now seeing her naked for the first time and 
traveling faster than he ever had before, the man 
became very excited and lost control of the car. 

He sweered off the road, over an embank-
ment, and wrapped the car around a tree. 

Luckily for her, the girlfriend was thrown 
clear, but he was trapped inside. 

She tried mightily to pull him free, but alas 
he was stuck.

“Go to the road and get help, “ he said 
weakly.

“I don’t have anything to cover myself with, 
my clothes are all still in the car and I can’t reach 
them! “ she replied.

The man felt around, but could only reach 
one of his shoes. “You’ll have to put this between 
your legs to cover it up,” he told her.

So she did as he said and went up to the 
road for help. 

Along came a truck driver behind an 18-
wheeler. Seeing a naked, crying woman along 
the road, he naturally pulled over to see how he 
could help her.

“My boyfriend! My boyfriend! “ she sobed, 
“He’s stuck and I can’t pull him out!”

The truck driver looking down at the shoe 
between her legs replies, “Ma’am, if he’s in that 
far, I’m afraid he’s a goner!

Before you go...

An old gentleman slowly approached the local 
brothel and pressed the doorbell. 

The madam opened the door, looked at   the 
old fellow with a critical eye and then asked. 
“What   can we do for you, sir?”   
“I need a girl,” the senior citizen said.  
“For you, the charge is a hundred dollars.”   
“You’re putting me on,” he exclaimed.  
 “That will be an extra ten dollars,” said the 
madam.   

What do Scousers have in common with sperm? 
There’s millions of them, but only one actually 
works.


