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The Gift of You
By Rev. Mark Fuss
I AM the gift of love and presence this
Christmas!
Years ago, I worked for a company that
placed great emphasis on celebrating
Halloween. We held a team costume contest
each year and the departments became highly
competitive and very creative. I recently
came across a photograph from then that
brought back a flood of memories.
My department was small-four women
and myself. This particular year
we decided on a Christmas
theme. I was dressed as a living
Christmas tree, my green
sweatshirt bedecked with
garland, ornaments, and a
twinkling, lighted star affixed to
my cap. The others came as
wrapped gifts around the tree,
with big bows on their headsand arms and legs sticking out of colorfully
wrapped packages. We titled our group
costume "The Gift of You" and with much
laughter we won second place that year!
Looking at that photograph, I think about
how different my life is now. When the
picture was taken, my world was small and
friends were few. 1 didn't really like who I
was or what I did.
More than 15 years later, the opposite is
true. My world is expansive, my friends too
many to count, and I love myself and what I
do in the world.

The first step on this journey for me was
learning self-love and self-acceptance. 1 had
to see good in myself-the gift of me. Only
then could 1 become a gift in someone else's
life.
Charles Fillmore once said:
"One should make it a practice to
meditate regularly on the love idea in
Universal Mind, praying, 'Divine love,
manifest thyself in me' ... This produces a
positive love current, which, when sent forth
with power, will break up opposing thoughts
of hate or unworthiness, and render
them null and void ... The love
current is not
a projection of the will; it is a
setting free of a natural, equalizing,
harmonizing force that in most
persons has been dammed up by
human limitations."
This Christmas, my prayer is
that you see the gift of you-that you see the
love and light that you truly are. For when
you see the gift you are, you then become a
gift in the lives of others.
This Christmas, you are a gift!
Beloved, let us love one another; because
love is from God; everyone who loves is born
of God and knows God.
-1 John 4:7
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Flocknotes Updates
First Unity has implemented our new
Flocknote program to keep you posted on
upcoming events via text or email. If you
would like to receive regular updates, please
call the church office or send an email to
firstunity@firstunitychurchstlouis.org.
Third Thursday Quilters
For information contact Jane
Vondruska (636 226-4562) or
Sandy Etheridge (314 309-8136).
Ladies’ Night Out: December 18
at 5:30pm at Jane Vondruska’s.
Bring a side dish or appetizer & a
White Elephant Gift.
December 12: An Orphan Tale by
Pam Jenoff
January 9: Running from Safety by
Richard Bach
February 13: Woman of God by James
Paterson
eScrip News – Remember to use your
eScrip card at Schnuck’s. Go to
www.escrip.com, or look for the link on the
First Unity website to earn money for First
Unity as you shop. Thank you!
Youth Education
Calling all kids to join our
incredible Sunday School
Classes. Also we welcome
extra adult hands. If you
could help just one Sunday
a month, it would make a difference.
Stop by Our Lending Library
and check out an inspirational
title from among a wide
selection of books written by
some of Unity's greatest
authors.
Feed My People In this
Christmas season your
donations to Feed My People
are especially appreciated.
You can be Santa to make
Christmas a little happier for individuals and
families this year
www.feed-my-people.org

Lunch With Santa-December 17-Join us for a
Christmas Luncheon following service. All are
welcome to join in the holiday festivities! Santa
will be appearing to share some joy & magic with
our children. Please invite a family to be your
guest.
Remove Christmas Decorations: Saturday,

December 30 at 9:30 a.m.
Christmas Poinsettias: Are
available for purchase in honor of a
loved one. Cost is $8; orders are
due by December 10 & will be
available on December 24
“SOUPER SUNDAY”-Join us on January 7
immediately after The White Stone Ceremony
and Sunday Service. Soup will be provided.
Please sign up if you would like to bring breads
or dessert.

Choir rehearsals meet on Friday afternoons
at 4pm. Our rehearsals are open to everyone.
If you enjoy singing with others, we'd truly
love to have you in the choir!
Save the Dates:
December 24: Christmas Eve Candle lighting
Service at 10:30 a.m.
December 31: Burning Bowl Service
January 7: White Stone Ceremony
February 11-Pancake Breakfast

December Affirmations
Inner Peace: I am at
peace – one with the
Presence of pure being.
Guidance: Divine light
shines in and through me
as a beacon of understanding.
Healing: I am the ever renewing expression
of Infinite Life.
Prosperity: My life is filled with an
overflowing measure of God’s goodness.
World Peace: I am one with God and all
humanity in a universe of love and peace.

White or Blue Christmas?
By Margaret Pounders

Scrooge, in Dickens’s delightful "A
Christmas Carol," had only one word
for Christmas-"humbug!" At the first
mention by another of Christmas, white
with snow and heaped with joy,
Scrooge would begin to cry the blues
and spew, "Humbug!"
Then one night he was visited by
three ghosts with whom he sojourned
into Christmas Past, Christmas Future,
and Christmas Present. On his travels
with the Ghost of Christmas Past, he
found only guilt and regret. With the
Ghost of Christmas Future, there were
fear and dread. With Christmas
Present, he saw his world as it was
actually proceeding, as it was to be if a
change did not take place in him. This
was the most frightening of the three
journeys.
It was only when he awakened from
his dream that Scrooge discovered he
could actually change his attitude and,
as a result, truly enjoy Christmas. It
was not humbug after all! He then
joined in the spirit of the occasion and
became a blessing to everyone,
especially to himself!
The Christmas Carol conflict is
replayed millions of times each year.
Regrettably, not all Scrooges or Tiny
Tims or Bob Cratchits are able to
change their blue Christmases to white
Christmases.
The term "white Christmas" in these
cases is not used to describe snow, nor
"blue Christmas" to denote a condition
of the sky. These colors represent
attitudes of mind and heart. A white
Christmas is the happy, wonderful
Christmas of which we dream, while a
blue Christmas is one of despair,
disappointment, and depression.
Emergency Lists
The news media has become
increasingly aware of the blue
Christmas syndrome. Often, beginning
about the first of December,
newspapers run daily listings of crisis
phone lines for emergency needs. One
newspaper reports that "the holiday
season, traditionally a time for home,
family, and loved ones, is also a time
for great stress. To help those with

problems, a list of agencies has been
compiled that will take crisis calls."
This notice is followed by twenty-one
listings, the first of which is suicide
prevention.
We dare not ignore the evidence of
holiday sadness. The calls to the church
where my husband and I are coministers come from people with every
conceivable need and challenge: jobs,
money, a place to live, loneliness, and
depression. Some even express the fear
that they might take their own lives or
harm loved ones. As the season of joy
reaches its peak, we are all too aware
that the cries of people seeking help
also reach a peak. Instead of a white
Christmas, many expect a blue
Christmas.
A young woman arrived at my
office for counseling, explaining that
each year as the holiday season
approaches, deep depression sets in.
Carla was seeking help because her
depression was more pronounced this
year than before, and for no apparent
reason. A medical checkup had
revealed no physical cause. She was
happily married, financially secure, and
the new mother of a beautiful baby. As
we talked, she began to cry. Through
wracking sobs, Carla related the story
of habitual beatings administered by
her father during Christmas seasons
when she was a child. The memories
had been buried for years; the reaction
was not. Christmas became a trigger,
drawing depression to the surface.
Carla's experience is not unique. A
recent newspaper article quotes child
care experts as saying that the days
immediately following Christmas are
the cruelest for children. It's the postholiday syndrome. Julia Douglass,
assistant director of the Children and
Youth Agency in Philadelphia states:
We advise our personnel to expect an
onslaught of child abuse cases. The
cases they are handling are likely to
erupt, and you always get a lot of new
cases. The article goes on to say that
the syndrome has diverse roots. People
suffer emotional letdown after the excitement of the holidays, while at the
same time, Christmas bills begin to pile
up. Parents tend to vent their
frustrations on their children. More are
beaten and abandoned at this time of
the year than at any other. Parents vent

their frustration on children simply because the children are there. They
strike out at the nearest object, the
child.
This was the case with Carla's
father. Rarely had there been enough
money to provide even the barest
necessities for the family. At Christmas
he became angry with himself but took
it out on his children. With counseling
and prayer, Carla was able to
understand, then finally to forgive her
father. The incidents of the beatings did
not disappear from her memory, but no
longer do they evoke the painful
reaction they once did.
Coping with Reality
Carla's is an extreme (though not
too rare) example of blue Christmas
and its tragic consequences. No one is
immune to the stress of the holidays,
minor though they may be. We have
become so conditioned to expect a
Christmas merry and bright (and white)
that it becomes difficult to cope with
the reality of normal tensions during
this busy season.
Bill and Sandra are examples of
such pressure. It was early December
when I met them in my office. Sandra
was near tears. Bill paced back and
forth, arms folded firmly, jaw jutting
forward. Sandra and Bill's
disagreement involved the manner in
which they would spend their first
Christmas together. They had recently
moved to our city from the Midwest,
where they had met and married a few
months before.
Sandra's family tradition is to open
gifts on Christmas morning, while
Bill's family custom is to open them on
Christmas Eve. Sandra's family eats a
leisurely Christmas dinner at 2 p.m.,
while Bill's more formal celebration
takes place promptly at 8 p.m. Her
family serves baked chicken and
fruitcake. His serves roast duck and
plum pudding. Sandra's family lives in
California and expects everyone there
for Christmas. Bill's birthplace is New
York, and his family expects them
there for Christmas.
Admittedly, these are less than
monumental concerns compared to the
scars left by Carla's tradition of holiday
beatings. Nevertheless, for Bill and

Sandra, this was a stressful situation.
Happily, they were able to work out a
solution satisfactory to both of them.
They will spend this Christmas Day
in their new home. Their menu will
consist of smoked turkey and pecan
pie, a la Texas, served at 5 p.m., just
before they open their gifts. They will
visit one set of parents at Easter and the
other at Thanksgiving. They fully expect this to be the merriest
Christmas of their lives. Dallas
promises no snow; nevertheless, Bill
and Sandra's Christmas will be white!
All of us want to experience the
joyous white Christmas feeling, and
perhaps we can learn a lesson from the
experience of Scrooge, the past master
of the blue Christmas feeling. He did
not want to be blue at Christmas, or
any other time, but he did not know the
way to joy until his experience with the
ghosts of Christmas. That trip opened
his eyes and heart. It gave him the
formula for positive change. Each of us
can use that formula too. Simply image
for yourself a trip with the Ghost of
Christmas Past and the Ghost of Christmas Future.
This is not a journey backward or
forward so that you may live in the past
or in the future. It is quite the reverse.
Our quest is to understand the past and
future in such a way that we can focus
our life-force on the present.
Trip to Past
Let us take that trip now. In your
imagination, move back in time and
space and note the first picture that
comes to mind when you think of that
very special holiday, Christmas. Close
your eyes and observe it in detail for a
moment.
Ask yourself, "Has this white
Christmas made later Christmases
blue? How does it affect my Christmas
Future?"
May I share with you my first
impression? Perhaps yours is similar.
I am a child. A fire blazes in the
fireplace. Our home is filled with the
aroma of wonderful food. A tall tree,
brilliantly decorated, graces our living
room. Relatives have gathered.
Someone is playing the piano, and I
can hear the singing of carols. Ah, yes
... I am the center of attention.
Everyone has brought me a gift. I hope
we open them soon! And yes ... Santa
is coming tonight! I wonder what he'll

bring .. ,.
Pretty heady stuff, these memories
of Christmas Past! It is difficult for the
present to measure up to such. And yet,
would I choose to return to that
childhood time? Not really. But
remember, we live in the past with our
emotions, not with our sense of reason.
Shortly after Christmas last year, an
article appeared in a newspaper
describing how busloads of pilgrims
flocked in the rain and cold to
Bethlehem, seeking a spiritual
experience on Christmas Eve.
According to reports, they did not find
it. What they did find was to them "a
carnival atmosphere.” "There are too
many peddlers," one visitor
commented. "It's too commercial."
Another sadly added, "It's like a zoo.
I'm truly disappointed."
It is unfortunate that these travelers
went such a distance to find a blue
Christmas. Had their expectations been
realistic, they could have experienced a
pleasurable and inspirational visit to
the Holy Land, a vacation or true
pilgrimage. In seeking the Spirit of
Christmas by attempting to recreate the
past, they were doomed to
disappointment. Reality rarely matches
fantasy. These pilgrims were programmed for a true blue Christmas!
This is not necessary, however. One
way we can outwit the Ghost of
Christmas Past and insure a white
Christmas is to give up the habit of
making an idol of Christmas tradition.
Traditions are good when they bring
pleasure to all and serve the needs of
those concerned. Too often, however,
the original purpose is outgrown and
only ritual remains.
A story is told of the groom who
watched his bride chop off each end of
their dinner ham. He was puzzled and
asked her why she followed this
unusual procedure. She explained that
her mother always cut off the ends of
the ham before baking, and that was
the way it was supposed to be
prepared. One Sunday at dinner, the
young man queried his new mother-inlaw as to why the ends of the ham were
removed. That was the way her mother
always prepared a ham for baking, she
told him. At the next family gathering
the new husband decided to ask
grandmother-in-law about the origin of
cutting off the ends of a ham. "Why,
it's simple!" the grandmother
laughingly exclaimed. "The ham is

twelve inches long, and my pan is only
ten inches. I have to cut off the ends to
get it in the pan!"
Recalling the ham in the pan, all of
us might give ourselves a Christmas
gift of the freedom to explore new
ways to enhance our enjoyment of the
holidays. The basis for most of our
blue Christmas feelings are as trivial as
the bride's reason for cutting the ends
off the ham, and they can be cleared
away with a little thought and courage.
Tradition Starts
My friend, Barbara, described her
experience. In the early years of her
marriage, Barbara invited her family - about twelve members at that time - for
Christmas dinner. Everyone had a
wonderful time. The next year she excitedly anticipated another Christmas
dinner. By the third year a tradition had
been established!
Years passed, and the size of the
family increased. Cousins married and
had children. Barbara's children grew
up and married. She and her husband
sold their home and bought a town
house with less space to tend. Barbara
returned to the profession she had
postponed as her children grew up.
Their life-style changed, but one thing
was unchanging-Christmas with
Barbara!
It was becoming increasingly
difficult for Barbara to continue the
tradition for the entire family (now
numbering about forty-five people) in
the small space of her town house. No
longer could she kid herself into
believing that she was enjoying the
preparations. It had become a duty, an
obligation. Barbara was not only in
league with the Ghost of Christmas
Past (tradition) but the future as well.
Before Thanksgiving each year, she
was actively dreading the holidays.
Finally, Barbara rebelled.
She simply did not invite the family for
Christmas dinner one year. About two
days before Christmas a cousin called,
asking what time dinner was to be
served. It wasn't, Barbara informed her
curtly.
What had begun as a spontaneous,
fun-filled event had become a tradition,
then a ritual, then the source of anger
and hurt feelings.
Clearly, this was not a traumatic
event. Yet for Barbara and her family it
was a challenge for which positive

steps were necessary. After an honest
discussion, the family resolved the
difficulty for the next year by renting a
clubhouse, with each person sharing in
the holiday preparations. Their white

Christmas was restored.
Let us look at some of the things
we can do to exorcise those ghosts
of the past and future and insure
ourselves a white Christmas, one
that's merry and bright!
First of all, we can give ourselves the privilege of doing
something unexpected for family
and friends without fearing that it
will become expected. If we look to
that first Christmas, we recognize
the beauty of a gift given only in
the spirit of love.
In the Gospel of Matthew we
read of the visit of the Wise Men to
Jesus. We are told that these Wise
Men from the East saw a star and
followed it to Bethlehem till it
came to rest over the place where
the child was. Then ... they rejoiced
exceedingly with great joy; and ...
they saw the child with Mary his
mother, and they fell down and
worshiped him. Then, opening their
treasures, they offered him gifts,
gold and frankincense and myrrh.
(Matt. 2:10, 11)
This was, indeed, a spontaneous,
unplanned occasion. The star's
illumination announced a wondrous
event, and through the centuries
Christians have shared the joy of
the Wise Men and their gifts. We
might also note that it was not
repeatable. Nowhere in the
Scriptures do we read that the Wise
Men continued to follow Jesus,
replenishing his supply of gold,
frankincense, and myrrh on a yearly
basis. We, too, should give
ourselves the freedom to offer
spontaneous gifts of love, without
promissory notes.
Another gift we can give to
ourselves to insure a white
Christmas is the freedom to enjoy
this very special holiday in new and
even novel ways. The shepherds in
Luke's account of Jesus' birth did
just that. They were in the field
keeping watch over their flock by

night. When an angel appeared to
them, they were filled with fear.
According to Charles Fillmore, an
angel is the bearer of God's
messages, and the angel's message
to the shepherds was: " ... Be not
afraid; for behold, I bring you good
news of a great joy.... “ (Luke 2:10)
As the angel departed, the
shepherds decided to go to
Bethlehem to find out what was
taking place. There they found
Mary and Joseph with the Babe in a
manger.
Shepherds Strayed
The function of a shepherd is to
guard sheep, and it is the nature of
sheep to follow the flock with little
variation. Shepherding might be
considered routine work. Had these
shepherds followed their customary
pattern, their tradition, they would
not have heard the words of the
angel, much less ventured in search
of the Christ child. It is no wonder
they were afraid when the angel
appeared.
We, too, can become so absorbed in our duties, our responsibilities, our "shepherding" of
flock-like activities at Christmas
(and other times), that we fail to see
or hear the angel within our own
consciousness. As a result, we fail
to find the Christ child there. This
need not be the case, however.
This year we can give ourselves the
privilege of having Christmas when
and where it is convenient and
appropriate, without guilt or selfrecriminations. This is a gift we
deserve. Consider that first
Christmas. According to Luke,
Mary and Joseph left their home in
Nazareth and were traveling in
Bethlehem when the birth of Jesus
took place.
If a seeming lack of funds to
finance that dream Christmas
appears to challenge our joy, if we
dread being alone, away from loved
ones at Christmas, we need only
look to Joseph and Mary. They
spent that first Christmas far away,

in a stable housing an innkeeper's
animals. Nevertheless, even amidst
such seeming lack, the greatest
event in history took place. The
Christ child was born!
On the other hand, if our current
way of life so indicates, we can
have our Christmas dinner in a
restaurant or have it catered for
family and friends. It's all right! We
need not feel remorse at such a
departure from tradition! Spending
the holidays in a warmer climate
might be a welcome and well
deserved treat for many, while
others may prefer a few days on the
ski slopes. The Christ child is born
no matter where you are.
Consider Joseph, the betrothed
husband of Mary. What an
unconventional Christmas that first
one was for him! In the Gospel of
Matthew we are told that Mary was
with child of the Holy Spirit. It
would appear that Joseph found this
idea difficult to believe. He was a
just man, however, and did not
wish to put Mary to shame.
Therefore, he resolved to divorce
her quietly, rather than having her
stoned to death, as the law permitted. But Joseph also was visited
by an angel who told him not to be
afraid to take Mary as his wife.
We, too, may find ourselves
more able to feel the presence of
the Holy Spirit within our souls
when we free ourselves from the
grip of concepts and beliefs
regarding the importance of the
way things have always been. We
can allow ourselves new and
greater dimensions in our
celebration of the joyous birth of
our Christ child. If we are tempted
to say, "Things aren't like they used
to be," or, "It just doesn't seem like
Christmas," then remember Joseph.
He was able to relinquish ingrained
and time-honored views of life. He
was able to see beyond appearances. We, like Joseph, may
need to stretch our consciousness
and relax some of our preconceived
notions of the way things have to be
if we are to become the nurturing

parents of our Christ child.

Some Surprises
Three simple examples:
There is no law which states that
Christmas cards must be sent during
the first three weeks of December.
You might send them, along with a
letter, at Easter or the Fourth of July,
when both you and your friends have
the time to truly enjoy them. You
might offer a surprise gift during the
sultry months of summer just to say
you care. You might even find that
getting together with smaller groups
throughout the year, rather than one
large group on one hectic day, provides opportunities to enjoy the events
and each other more fully. The reason
for these suggestions? Simply to
relieve stress and pressure.

The one thing to do is to
remember the real meaning of
Christmas in our lives. Too often
this message gets lost under the
tinsel of gift paper and Christmas
trees. Christmas means that within
each of us the Christ is ready to be
born, to express in our lives as fully
as He was born and expressed as
the life of Jesus of Nazareth.
Christmas is a constant reminder of
this awesome Truth.
Such a realization is often accompanied by fear. We are told
that Mary was greatly troubled at
the message brought to her by the
angel, that she was to bear a son.
We, too, are often troubled over
unexpected occurrences in our
lives. We rush to get everything
accomplished, then feel a sense of
apprehension as to whether the
finished product will meet our
standards. We need not be so
concerned. We are reassured that
all things take place in God's divine
order when we remember that such
a momentous event as the birth of
Jesus took place successfully amid
most unlikely conditions.
Sometimes our Christmases are
blue and we are troubled because
the angel of our awareness brings a

message that is disturbing to our
human senses, a message that dares
us to leave our comfort zone and
reach higher. At such times, we
might affirm as Mary did, ... "My
soul magnifies the Lord, and my
spirit rejoices in God my Savior ....
" (Luke 1:46,47)
Regrettably, not all blue
Christmases are so easily cured.
Probably the saddest experience at
Christmas (or any other time) for
us, as human beings, is the loss of a
loved one. As I return in memory to
that childhood scene of my personal
Christmas Past, I am aware that
many of the people I loved will not
be with me this year. As a human
being I feel sadness. Christmas.
with its strong sense of continuity,
makes these losses more pronounced, more strongly felt than do
our day-to-day living patterns.
But in recalling that childhood
scene, I am aware that there are
those I love who are not in that
picture. My husband, my daughter,
my son, and many of my beloved
friends belong to this time and to
this place-to Christmas Now!
Another vision from childhood
comes to my mind. I recall a
rosebush in our front yard. It
bloomed at Christmas. Its petals
were a deep, velvet like scarlet.
Perhaps the significance of this
Christmas rose is the paradox of its
blooming in the bleak, barren cold
of winter with the sure knowledge
that it would soon be gone.
Time to Hold On
When the rose-bearing bush of
our life seems bare, and the air cuts
with a fierce and penetrating chill,
it may be tempting to give in to
sadness and depression, to that blue
Christmas feeling. This is the very
time to hold on. This appearance is
the fiction of death. If we stop and
think, we realize that the rose is
only at rest before beginning its
cycle of growth and beauty again.
This is true for us as well. It is only
when we overcome the deceit of

appearance that the Christ Spirit
can have its rebirth in our lives. It is
then that we realize that we have
allowed our expectancy of joy to
fall asleep. The good news is that
we can awaken it again to even
greater unfolding and growth.
It is appropriate that we
celebrate the birth of Jesus at this
particular time of the year, three
days after the winter solstice.
Scholars tell us that this is almost
certainly not the date when Jesus
was born. In Truth, however, it is
most beautifully symbolic. The
"deadest" part of the year lies
ahead; the solstice has announced
that. Yet, in the face of apparent
barrenness, life in its highest joy
and beauty is born.
Even if it seems to you that the
rose of your life has shed its
blossoms of joy; that its branches
are barren with loneliness; that its
leaves fall away; and you are
tempted to give in and give up;
know this: The Christ comes! Open
your inner self to behold the birth
of the Christ child to you! Then the
winter of your soul, instead of
beginning. is over. You live gloriously, joyfully, meaningfully.
This is what a white Christmas can
mean to you every moment of
every day of your eternal life.

December 2017
Sun

Mon

Tue

Wed

Thu

Fri

1

2

7

8

9

Choir
Rehearsal, 4PM

3

Sunday Services,
10:30 AM
Youth Ed,
10:30 AM

4

5

6

Sat

Knitting/Crochet A.A. Men’s Group, Ukulele
Class, 11AM-1PM 10 AM
Practice, 7PM

Choir
Rehearsal, 4PM

CA, 7PM

10

11

12

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

CA, 7PM

Ukulele
Practice, 7PM

29

30

Sunday Services,
10:30 AM
Youth Ed,
10:30 AM

Sunday Services,
10:30 AM
Youth Ed,
10:30 AM

Book Club, An
A.A. Men’s Group,
Orphan Tale, by 10 AM
Pam Jenoff at
Bead Co. at 2PM CA, 7PM

Ladies’ Night
Knitting/Crochet
Out/Christmas
Class, 11AM-1PM
Party at Jane
Vondruska’s, 1414
Villas Est Dr, 5:30
Lunch With Santa PM

24

Sunday Services,
10:30 AM
Youth Ed,
10:30 AM

25

Christmas Day

26

A.A. Men’s Group, Third Thursday
10 AM
Quilters, 10AM

Board Meeting,
6PM

27

A.A. Men’s Group,
10 AM

28

CA, 7PM

Candlelight
Service

31

Sunday Services,
10:30 AM
Youth Ed,
10:30 AM
Burning Bowl
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The light side –- A little holy humor
A dozen really bad jokes:

4. A dyslexic man walks into a bra.

1. Two antennas met on a roof, fell
in love and got married. The
Ceremony wasn’t much, but the
reception was excellent.

5. A man walks into a bar with a
slab of asphalt under his arm and
says: “A beer please, and one for
the road.”

2. A jumper cable walks into a bar.
The bartender says, “I’ll serve you,
but don’t start anything.”

6. Two cannibals are eating a
clown. One says to the other:
“Does this taste funny to you?”

11. I went to buy some camouflage
trousers the other day but I
couldn’t find any.

3. A woman has twins and gives
them up for adoption. One of them
goes to a family in Egypt and is
named “Ahmal.” The other goes to
a family in Spain; they name him
“Juan.” Years later, Juan sends a
picture of himself to his birth
mother. Upon receiving the
picture, she tells her husband that
she wishes she also had a picture
of Ahmal. Her husband responds,
“They’re twins! If you’ve seen
Juan, you’ve seen Ahmal.”

7. “Doc, I can’t stop singing ‘The
Green, Green Grass of Home.'”
“That sounds like Tom Jones
Syndrome.” “Is it common?” Well,
“It’s Not Unusual.”

12. I went to a seafood disco last
week… and pulled a mussel.

8. Two cows are standing next to
each other in a field. Daisy says to
Dolly, “I was artificially
inseminated this morning.” “I
don’t believe you,” says Dolly.
“It’s true, no bull!” exclaims
Daisy.

9. An invisible man marries an
invisible woman. The kids were
nothing to look at either.
10. Deja Moo: The feeling that
you’ve heard this bull before.

