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 The first Jewish woman President is elected, and she calls her Mother: "Mama, I've won 
the election, you've got to come to the inauguration." 
 "I don't know, what would I wear?" 
 "Don't worry, I'll send you a dressmaker" 
 "But I only eat kosher food" 
 "Mama, I am going to be the president, I can get you kosher food" 
 "But how will I get there?" 
 "I'll send a limo - just come mama" 
 "Ok, Ok, if it makes you happy." 
 The great day comes, and mama is seated between Supreme Court Justices and 
Future Cabinet members. She nudges the gentleman on her right: "You see that girl, the one 
with her hand on the Bible? ...  Her brother's a doctor!"  

- - - - - - - 
 Yeshiva University decided to field a rowing team. Unfortunately, they lost race after 
race. They practiced for hours every day, but never managed to come in any better than dead 
last. 
 The Rosh Yeshiva finally decided to send Yankel to spy on the Harvard team. So 
Yankel shlepped off to Cambridge and hid in the bulrushes off the Charles River, from where 
he carefully watched the Harvard team as they practiced. 
 Yankel finally returned to Yeshiva. "I have figured out their secret," he announced. 
"They have 8 guys rowing and only 1 guy shouting." 

- - - - - - - 
 A Jewish father, Moisha, was beset by his eldest son, Yitzak: "Father, I am going to 
marry!" 
 His father begins to dance with joy and sing Hava Nagila. "Tell me, is she a good 
Jewish girl?" says the father. "What is her name?" 
 "O'Brien" replies the son... "She's Catholic..." 
 "Oy!" says the father.... "But are you happy?" 
 "I'm happy," says the son. 
 "Ok ... as long as you're happy ... my blessings to you both," replies Moisha. 
 But the father is still counting on his remaining sons, Schlemiel and Chutzpah. 
Schlemiel calls on his father the next evening, "Father... I too will be married soon!" 
 Again, Moisha breaks out in a dance and sings God's praises. "What is her name," 
implores the father? 
 "Kazalopodopolous," says the son. "She's Greek Orthodox..." 
 "Oy," says Moisha. "But are you happy?" 
 "I'm happy, father." 
 "Ok. Then you, too, have my blessing," intones Moisha. Dejected, Moisha goes to the 
Temple to pray. "Please God, let my remaining son Chutzpah marry a nice Jewish girl to raise 
nice Jewish children in your eyes. PLEASE!" 
 Chutzpah comes to his father excitedly and exclaims, "Father! I am to wed in the 
spring!" 
 "Her NAME?  WHAT’S HER NAME?" his father immediately demands? 
 "Goldberg!" says Chutzpah! Moisha is beside himself with joy! "Praise God! Praise the 
Prophets!" Turning to Chutzpah, he asks, "Is she Doctor Goldberg's daughter Shelley, from 
Los Angeles?" 
 "No." says Chutzpah. 
 "Hmmm," says Moisha. "Must be Attorney Goldberg's daughter Rachel from 
Hollywood?" 



 2

 "Ah, no, father," says Chutzpah. 
 "Well, then, what is her first name, my youngest, truest, most beautiful Son? 
 "Whoopi," says Chutzpah.  

- - - - - - - - 
Twas the Night Before Chanukah 

 
Twas the night before Chanukah, boychiks and maidels, 
Not a sound could be heard, not even the dreidels. 
The menorah was set on the chimney, just right, 
In the kitchen my Bubbe hut gechapt a bite. 
 
Salami, pastrami, a glessala tay 
and zayerah pickles with bagels, oy vay! 
Gezunt and geschmacht, the kindelech felt, 
while dreaming of tegelach and Chanukah gelt. 
 
The clock on the mantle it sure was a tickin, 
and Bubbe was serving a schtickala chicken. 
A tumult arose like a thousand bruchas, 
Santa had fallen and broken his tuchas. 
 
I put on my slippers, eins, tsvay, drei, 
while Bubba was now on the herring and rye. 
I grabbed my robe and buttoned my gotkes, 
While Bubbe was so busy, devouring those latkes. 
 
To the window I ran and to my surprise, 
A little red yamulke greeted my eyes. 
When he got to the door and saw our menorah, 
"Yiddishe kinder," he said, "Kenehora. 
 
I thought I was in a goyisha hoise, 
but as long as I am here, I'll leave a few toys." 
 
With much geshray, I asked, "Du bist a yid?" 
"Avada, mein numen is Schloimey Claus, kid." 
"Come into the kitchen, I'll get you a dish, 
 A guppell, a schtickla fish." 
 
With smacks of delight, he started his fressen, 
Chopped liver, knaidlech and kreplach gegessen. 
Along with his meal, he had a bissle schnapps, 
For when it came to eating, this boy was the tops! 
 
He asked for some knishes with pepper and salt, 
but they were so hot, he yelled, "Oy gevalt!" 
Unbottoning his haizen, he rose from the tisch, 
and said, "Your kosher essen is simply delish." 
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As he went to the door, he said "See you later. 
I'll be back next Pesach, in time for the seder." 
 
More rapid than eagles his prancers they came, as he whistled and shouted 
and called them by name: 
"Now Izzy, now Morris, now Yitzchak, now Sammy, 
now Irving and Maxie and Moishe and Manny." 
 
He gave a geshray as he drove out of sight, 
"A gutten yomtov to all, and to all a good night." 

- - - - - - 
Hannukah Songs that Never Quite Caught On. 

 
Oy to the World 
Schlepping through a Winter Wonderland 
Bubby Got Run Over by a Reindeer 
Enough with those God Damn Jingle Bells Already...Jeez! 
Matzo Man (by the Lower East Side Village People) 
I Have a Little Dreidel (the Barking Dog Version) 
Come on Baby, Light My Menorah 
Deck the Halls with Balls of Matzoh 
Silent Night?  I Should Be So Lucky 

- - - - - - 
SANTASHMANTA n.  The explanation Jewish children get for why they celebrate 
Hannukah while the rest of humanity celebrates Christmas: The only good thing more 
important than a good education is a good parking spot at the mall. 

- - - - - - - 
Q.  What is the difference between an Italian wife and a Jewish wife? 
A.  An Italian wife tells her husband to buy Viagra; a Jewish wife tells her husband 
     to buy Pfizer! 

- - - - - - 
"Jewish Seuss" 

 
Sam! 
Will you never see? 
They are not KOSHER, so let me be! 
I will not eat green eggs and ham. 
I will not eat them, Sam-I-am. 
But I'll eat green eggs with a biscuit. 
Or I will try them with some brisket. 
I'll eat green eggs in a box, 
If you serve them with lox. 
And those green eggs are worth a try 
Scrambled up in some matzo brie! 
And in a boat upon the river, 
I'll eat green eggs with chopped liver! 
 
So if you're a Jewish Dr. Seuss fan, 
But troubled by green eggs and ham, 
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Let your friends in on the scoop: 
Green eggs taste best ... WITH CHICKEN SOUP! 

- - - - - - - 
JEWBILATION n.  Pride in finding out that one's favorite celebrity is Jewish. 

- - - - - - - 
Reasons Why Chanukah Is Better Than Christmas: 
 You can't be nailed to the menorah. 
 Naked spin-the-dreidel games! 
 No awkward explanations of virgin birth! 

- - - - - - - 
Bernie, a young Jewish boy, decided to become an aeronautical engineer and build 

airplanes. He studied hard, went to the best schools, and finally got his degree. It didn't take 
long before he gained a reputation as the finest aeronautical engineer in all the land, so he 
decided to start his own company to build jets. 
 His company was such a hit that the President called Bernie into his office. "Bernie," the 
he said, "the President of Israel wants to commission your company to build an advanced jet 
fighter for his country. You have our approval - go design him the best jet fighter ever made." 
 Needless to say, Bernie was tremendously excited at this prospect. The entire 
resources of his company went into building the most advanced jet fighter ever. Everything 
looked terrific on paper, but when they held the first test flight, disaster struck. The wings 
couldn't take the strain and broke clean off of the fuselage!  (The test pilot parachuted to safety, thank 
God!) 
 Bernie was devastated; his company redesigned the jet fighter, but the same thing 
happened at the next test flight - the wings broke off again. 
 Beside himself with worry, Bernie went to his Schul to pray ... to ask God where he had 
gone wrong. The rabbi saw Bernie's sadness, and naturally asked him what the matter was. 
Bernie decided to pour his heart out to the rabbi. 
 After hearing the problem with the jet fighter, the rabbi put his arm on Bernie's shoulder 
and told him, "Listen, I know how to solve your problem. All you have to do is drill a row of 
holes directly above and below where the wing meets the fuselage. If you do this, I absolutely 
guarantee the wings won't fall off." 
 Bernie just smiled and thanked the rabbi for his advice ... but the more he thought about 
it, the more he realized he had nothing to lose. Maybe the rabbi had some holy insight. 
 So Bernie did exactly what the rabbi told him to do. On the next design of the jet fighter, 
they drilled a row of holes directly above and below where the wings met the fuselage. And ... 
it worked!! The next test flight went perfectly! 
 Brimming with joy, Bernie went to the Schul to tell the rabbi that his advice had worked. 
"Naturally," said the rabbi, "I never doubted it would." 
 "But, how did you know the holes would keep the wings from falling off?" 

"Bernie," the rabbi intoned, "I'm an old man. I've lived for many, many years and I've 
celebrated Passover many, many times. And in all those years, not once -- NOT ONCE -- has 
the matzoh broken on the perforation!" 

- - - - - - - 
Coming To Amerika 

 After many years, Morris, a young Talmud student, who had left the old country for 
America, returns to visit the family in Israel. 
 "But ... where is your beard?" asks his mother upon seeing him. 
 "Mama," he replies, "In America, nobody wears a beard." 
 "But at least your keep the Sabbath," mama asks. 
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 "Mama, business is business.  In America, everybody works on the Sabbath." 
 "But only kosher food you still eat?" asks mama. 
 "Mama, in America, it is very difficult to keep kosher." 
 The old lady ponders this information and then leans over and whispers in his ear, 
"Morris, tell me, are you still circumcised?" 

- - - - - - - 
Jewish Jeopardy: 

We give the answer, you add the question ... 
 
A: Sofer 
Q: On what do Jews recline on Passover? 
 
A: Babylon 
Q: What does the rabbi do during some sermons? 
 
A: Kishka, sukkah, and circumcision 
Q: What are a gut, a hut, and a cut? 
 
A: Midrash 
Q: What is a Middle East skin disease? 
 
A: The Gaza Strip 
Q: What is an Egyptian Belly Dance? 

- - - - - - - 
TORAHFIED n.  Inability to remember one's lines when called to read from the 
Torah at one's Bar or Bat mitzvah. 

- - - - - - - 
A whole gaggle of Jewish ladies at a party were discussing the problem of one of their 
daughters, who seemed about to marry a Gentile boy. Everyone was disturbed about it, except 
one, who could not help interrupting. 
 "Why not?" said she. "Let her marry a Gentile boy. I'm all in favor of Jewish girls 
marrying Gentile boys." 
 "Why?" chorused the women. 
 And she said, "Because, why should the Jewish boys have all the bad luck?" 

- - - - - - 
 A lovely young Jewish girl was employed by a clothing firm in New York. She and her 
widowed mother shared the same ambition:  marriage to a wealthy man. 
 One day she returned from work, eyes red from crying. As soon as she entered the 
apartment she called, "MAMA, I'm pregnant! Don't get excited. The father is my boss." 
 She began to sob uncontrollably while her mother tried to console her. The next 
morning, the mother charged into the office of the boss. "YOU," she shouted, "What's going to 
be?" 
 The elegantly attired man, handsome and unmarried and in his mid thirties, held up his 
hand: "Please take a seat, Mrs. Horowitz. I'm making all the arrangements.  Your daughter will 
have the best doctor money can buy before the baby is born. She'll be in the best hospital. And 
afterward, I am arranging for a trust fund for her where she will receive a check for $2500 a 
week." 
 The mother was taken aback and thought for a moment.  "Tell me," she said, "God 
forbid, she should have a miscarriage, will you give her another chance?" 



 6

- - - - - - 
 It seems that 4 rabbis had a series of theological arguments and 3 were always in 
accord against the fourth. One day, the odd rabbi out, after the usual 3 to 1, majority rules 
statement that signified he had lost again, decided to appeal to a higher authority. 
 "Oh, God!" he cried. "I know in my heart I am right and they are wrong! Please give me 
a sign to prove it!" It was a beautiful, sunny day. As soon as the rabbi finished his prayer, a 
storm cloud moved across the sky above the four. It rumbled once and dissolved. "A sign from 
God! See, I'm right, I knew it!" But the other 3 disagreed, pointing out that storm clouds form on 
hot days. 
 So the rabbi prayed again: "Oh, God, I need a bigger sign to show that I am right and 
they are wrong. So please, God, a bigger sign!" This time 4 storm clouds appeared, rushed 
toward each other to form 1 big cloud and a bolt of lightning slammed into a tree on a nearby 
hill. 
 "I told you I was right!" cried the rabbi, but his friends insisted that nothing had 
happened that couldn’t be explained by natural causes. The rabbi was getting ready to ask for 
a "very big" sign, but just as he invoked, "Oh God ..." the sky turned pitch black, the earth 
shook and a deep, booming voice intoned, "HEEEEEEEE'S RIIIIIIIGHT!" 
 The rabbi put his hands on his hips, turned to the other 3 and said, "Well?" 
 "Well, what?" shrugged the other rabbis, "now it's 3 to 2." 

- - - - - - - 
 The only cow in a small Polish town stopped giving milk. The people did some research 
and found they could buy a cow from Moscow for 2,000 rubles, or 1 from Minsk for 1,000 
rubles.  
 Being frugal, they bought the Minsk cow. It was wonderful and produced lots of milk all 
the time, and the people were amazed and very happy. They decided to acquire a bull to mate 
with the cow and produce more cows like it. Then they’d never have to worry about the milk 
supply again.  
   They bought a bull and put it with their beloved cow. However, whenever the bull came 
close to the cow, the cow moved away. No matter what approach the bull tried, the cow would 
move away and he couldn’t succeed in his quest. The people were upset and decided to ask 
the very wise rabbi what to do. 
   "Whenever the bull approaches our cow, she moves away." 
   The rabbi thought for a minute and asked, "Did you buy this cow from Minsk?" The 
people were dumbfounded, since they’d never mentioned where they’d gotten the cow. "You 
are truly a wise rabbi. How did you know we got the cow from Minsk?"  
   The rabbi answered sadly, "My wife is from Minsk." 

- - - - - - 
 A Muslim, Christian, and Jew were beginning to become friends and were sharing 
stories about how they came to be so devoted to their respective religions. 
 The Muslim explained that he was traveling alone in the desert when a sudden, severe 
sandstorm came up. It quickly began covering him and his camel, and he was sure they’d both 
die. He immediately prostrated himself and prayed to Allah. In a matter of moments, he said, 
"A miracle happened. For 200 meters in every direction there was a peaceful zone. No wind, 
no sand blowing." Once the storm passed he expressed his deep thanks and, from that 
moment, was deeply devoted to his faith. 
 The Christian then joined in, saying, "Its amazing. My story is so similar. I was out in my 
boat for a casual outing when out of nowhere a horrible storm came up. It must have been a 
hurricane. The waves were coming over my boat and I was sure I was a goner. I fell to my 
knees and prayed to Jesus. Then, suddenly, there was a miracle. For 200 meters all around 
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me everything quieted down. No wind and no waves. I just sat out the storm and decided right 
then to dedicate my life to Jesus. 
 They then turned to the Jewish man who shrugged and said, "It is truly a wonder how 
we all have such similar stories. There I was just walking along, quietly, on a beautiful 
Saturday morning when there, right in front of me on the ground, is a wallet. On the Sabbath, 
we are not supposed to handle money, but I felt it was my moral obligation to check if there 
was some name of someone I should call after sundown. Well, there was no identification in 
the wallet, but to my total amazement there was over $200,000. Well, I knew I couldn't touch it, 
so I dropped it, threw my arms in the air and prayed to God for guidance. And suddenly there 
was a miracle. For 200 meters all around me, it was Tuesday!" 

- - - - - - - 
 Sadie and Yetta, two widows, are talking: 
 Sadie: "That nice Morris Finkleman asked me out. I know you went out with him last 
week, and I wanted to talk about him before I give him my answer." 
 Yetta: "Vell ... I'll tell you. He shows up at my apartment punctual like a clock. An like 
such a mench he is dressed: fine suit, wonderful lining! And he brings me such beautiful 
flowers you could die from. Then he takes me downstairs, and what's there but such a 
beautiful car ... a limo even, uniformed chauffeur and all. Then he takes me out for a dinner ... 
Marvelous dinner. Lobster even. Den ve go see a show ... let me tell you Sadie, I enjoyed it so 
much I could just die from pleasure! So then we come back to my apartment, and into an 
ANIMAL he turns. Completely crazy, he tears off my expensive new dress and has his way 
with me 2 times!" 
 Sadie: "Oy! Vey! So you are telling me I shouldn't go out with him?" 
 Yetta: "No. I'm just saying that if you go, wear an old dress." 

- - - - - - - 
 Two bees ran into each other. One asked the other how things were going. 
 "Really bad," said the second bee, "the weather has been really wet and damp and 
there aren't any flowers or pollen, so I can't make any honey." 
 "No problem," said the first bee, "Just fly down five blocks and turn left and keep going 
until you see all the cars. There's a Bar Mitzvah going on and there are all kinds of fresh 
flowers and fresh fruit." 
 "Thanks for the tip" said the second bee and flew away. 
 A few hours later the two ran into each other and the first bee asked, "How'd it go?" 
 "Fine," said the second bee, "It was everything you said it would be." 
 "Uh, what's that thing on your head?" asked the first bee. 
 "That's my yarmulke - I didn't want them to think I was a wasp." 

- - - - - - - - 
 A man was called in for an IRS audit. So, he asked his accountant for advice on what to 
wear. "Wear your worst clothing and an old pair of shoes. Let them think you are a pauper," 
the accountant replied. He then asked his lawyer the same question, but got the opposite 
advice: "Don't let them intimidate you. Wear your best suit and an expensive tie." 
 Confused, the man went to his Rabbi who would surely know the correct answer. He 
told him of the conflicting advice he’d received, and asked what to do. 
 "Let me tell you a story," replied the Rabbi. "A woman, about to be married, asked her 
mother what to wear on her wedding night. Her mother advised: “Wear a heavy, long, flannel 
nightgown that goes right up to your neck and wool socks.” But when the woman asked her 
best friend, she got conflicting advice: '"Wear your sexiest negligee, with a V-neck right down 
to your navel.'" 
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 The man did not understand. "But, Rabbi, what does all this have to do with my problem 
with the IRS?" 
 "It doesn't matter what you wear," replied the Rabbi, "You're going to get screwed." 

- - - - - - - - 
 The Harvard School of Medicine did a study of why Jewish women like Chinese food so 
much. The study revealed that Won Ton spelled backwards is Not Now. 

- - - - - - - - - 
 There's a big Jewish controversy as to when life begins. In Jewish tradition, the fetus 
isn’t considered viable till after it graduates from medical school! 

- - - - - - - - 
 Q: Why Jewish mothers don't drink: 
 A: Alcohol interferes with their suffering. 
 
 Q: Have you seen the newest Jewish-American Princess horror movie? 
 A: It's called "Debbie Does Dishes". 
 
 Q: Hear about the enterprising rabbi that's offering circumcision via the 
   Internet? 
 A: The service is called E-MOIL. 
 
 Q: Why do Jewish Mothers make great parole officers? 
 A: They never let anyone finish a sentence. 
 
 Q: What's a Jewish American Princess' favorite position? 
 A: Facing Nordstrom's 

- - - - - - - 
 When the doctor called Mrs. Liebenbaum to tell her that her check came back, she 
replied, "So did my arthritis." 

- - - - - - - 
 This older Jewish man was on the operating table awaiting surgery. He had insisted that 
his son, a renowned surgeon, perform the operation. 
 As he was about to receive the anesthesia, he asked to speak to his son. 
 "Yes Dad, what is it?" 
 "Don't be nervous - do your best and just remember, if it doesn't go well and something 
happens to me ... your mother’s coming to live with you and your wife.  

- - - - - - - - 
What's the difference between a Catholic wife and a Jewish wife? 
 A Catholic wife has real orgasms and fake jewelry. 

- - - - - - - 
A car hits a Wall St. businessman crossing the street. A caring paramedic quickly rushes over 
and says, "Are you comfortable?" The guy says: "I make a good living." 

- - - - - - - 
A Jewish girl tells her Catholic college roommate that she's going home for Rosh Hashanah. 
 The Catholic girl asks the Jewish girl, "Is that the holiday when you light the candles?"  
 "No," the Jewish girl replies. "That's Hannukah."  
 The Catholic girl then asks the Jewish girl, "Is that when you eat the unleavened 
bread?"  
 "No," the Jewish girl replies. "That's Passover. Rosh Hashanah is the holiday when we 
blow the shofar."  
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 "See," the Catholic Girl replies. "That's what I like about you people - you're so good to 
your help." 

- - - - - - 
WE’D RATHER DO BUSINESS WITH 1000 ARAB TERRORISTS THAN WITH A SINGLE JEW 
 
This sign was prominently displayed in the window of a business in Philadelphia. Most would 
be outraged at the thought of such an inflammatory statement. One would think that anti-hate 
groups from all across the country would be marching on this business. And that the National 
Guard might have to be called to keep the angry crowds back. But, perhaps in these stressful 
times one might be tempted to let the proprietors simply make their statement. We are a 
society who holds Freedom of Speech as perhaps our greatest liberty. And after all it is just a 
sign! 
 
You may be asking what business would dare post such a sign? 
 
Goldberg's Funeral Home! 

- - - - - - - 
 3 old men are discussing their sex lives. The Italian man says, "Last week, my wife and 
I had great sex. I rubbed her body all over with olive oil, we made passionate love and she 
screamed for 5 minutes at the end." 
 The Frenchman: "Last week when my wife and I had sex, I rubbed her all over with 
butter. We then made passionate love and she screamed for 15 minutes." 
 The old Jewish man says, "Well, last week my wife and I had sex too. I rubbed chicken 
schmaltz (kosher chicken fat) all over her, we made love, and she screamed for 6 hours." 
 The Italian and Frenchman were stunned. They replied, "What could you have possibly 
done to make your wife scream for 6 hours?" 
 "I wiped my hands on the drapes." 

- - - - - - - 
 A grandmother was giving directions to her grown grandson who was coming to visit 
with his wife: 
 "You come to the front door of the apartment complex. I am in apartment 14T. There is 
a big panel at the door. With your elbow push button 14T. I will buzz you in. Come inside, the 
elevator is on the right. Get in, and with your elbow hit 14. When you get out I am on the left. 
With your elbow, hit my doorbell." 
 "Grandma, that sounds easy, but why am I hitting all these buttons with my elbow?" the 
grandson asked. 
 "You're coming empty handed?" 

- - - - - - - 
 One day a kindergarten teacher said to the class of 5-year-olds, "I'll give $2 to the pupil 
who can tell me who was the most famous man who ever lived." 
 An Irish boy put his hand up and said, "It was St. Patrick." 
 The teacher said, "Sorry, Sean, that's not correct." 
 Then a Scottish boy put his hand up and said, "It was St. Andrew." 
 The teacher replied, "I'm sorry, Hamish, that's not right either." 
 Finally, a Jewish boy raised his hand and said, "It was Jesus Christ." 
 The teacher said, "That's absolutely right, Marvin, come up here and I'll give you the 
$2." As the teacher was giving Marvin his money, she said, "You know Marvin, you being 
Jewish, I was very surprised you said Jesus." 
 Marvin replied, "Yeah. In my heart I knew it was Moses, but business is business." 
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- - - - - - - 
WHY DO JAPS HAVE CROW'S FEET? FROM SQUINTING and SAYING: SUCK WHAT? 
 
WHAT DO JAPS MAKE FOR DINNER? RESERVATIONS! 
 
JAP ONE LINER: HOW CAN YOU TELL A JAP HAS AN ORGASM? 
SHE DROPS HER EMORY BOARD! 
 
WHAT'S A JAP SAY DURING SEX? BEIGE! I THINK I'LL PAINT THE CEILING BEIZE! 
 
WHY DO JAPS WEAR TWO DIAPHRAGMS? SO THEY CAN BE FER SURE, FER SURE? 
 
GROCERY STORE OWNER SWEEPING OUTSIDE STORE AT 5:05 PM … WAS THE 
SALESMAN INSIDE THE STORE OR OUTSIDE? 
 
WHAT'S A GOOD JEWISH WINE? "I WANNA GO TO MIAMI"   
 
HEAR ABOUT THE NEW JEWISH PORN FILM? 10 MINUTES OF SEX + 50 MINUTES OF 
GUILT! 
 
WHAT DID THE RABBI'S WIFE GIVE HIM FOR HIS BIRTHDAY? UNLEAVENED HEAD! 

- - - - - - - 
 Two beggars were sitting side by side on a Dublin street. One had a Christian cross in 
front of him, the other, a Star of David. Many people went by, looked at both beggars, but only 
put money into the hat of the one behind the cross.  
 A priest came by, stopped, and watched many, many people give money to the beggar 
behind the cross, but not to the other beggar. Finally he went over to the beggar behind the 
Star of David and said, "Don't you understand? This is a Catholic country. People aren't going 
to give you money if you sit there with a Star of David, especially when you're sitting beside a 
beggar who has a cross."  
 The Star of David beggar listened to the priest and, turning to the Christian cross 
beggar, said:  "Moshe, look who's trying to teach us marketing!" 

- - - - - - 
 Two Texans are sitting on a plane from Dallas and an old Jewish Texan is sitting 
between them. The first Texan says, "My name is Roger. I own 250,000 acres. I have 1000 
head of cattle and they call my place The Jolly Roger." 
 The second Texan says, "My name is John. I own 350,000 acres. I have 5000 head of 
cattle and they call my place Big John's." 
 They both look down at the Jewish man who says, "My name is Irving and I own 300 
acres." 
 Roger looks down at him and say, "300 acres? What do you raise?" 
 "Notink," Irving says. 
 "Well then, what do you call it?" asked John. 
 "Downtown Dallas. 


