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My wife slipped on a nightgown
The perfume she did wear

She showed a marvelous figure
Her shoulders were cool and bare

She came slinking into the bedroom
Her feelings were very deep

She sighed, “'| love you darling”

But | was fast asleep

PRAYER

“God is dead”, | heard them say
And that was a sad, sad thing

Where is the knowledge or the faith
Or the solace that religion can bring?

So now | send a prayer to God
To let Him plainly see

That His loving heart is always
The most precious thing to me

RETALIATION

My wife is really mad at me
Yesterday we had a fight

She didn't speak a single word
And slept on the couch last night

And today | opened up my lunch

My wife was very mean

My sandwich had two slices of bread
With nothing in between

MATTER OF OPINION

I hate conceited people
Bragging all the day

Filled with huge contentment
At things they do or say

I'm the smartest guy on earth
But my tongue is never wagging
And even though I'm best of all
You'll never catch me bragging




