Lift Up My Eyes - Funnies

The little boy is throwing the ball up into the air and then catching it.  When someone asks him what he is doing, he says, “I am playing catch with God.” (Unity’s Minister’s Retreat)

One day my grandson and I were swinging on his swing set when he asked me, “Granny, do you know there’s a bird’s nest in that tree?” “No,” I said. “Show me where.” “When we swing high, look up at the top of the tree,” he said. Sure enough, there was a nest. “Granny,” he went on to say, “you really need to look up more.” Ah, the wisdom of a child. (Norma Beyer, in Country magazine)

A cockney asked a Roman Catholic co-worker's help in choosing a bride. “I'm torn between Betty and Maria,” he said. “How do you Catholics make decisions?” “I go to church,” said his pal. “Then I look up and pray, and the answer comes to me.” Next day the cockney was all excited. “I did what you told me, mate, and the answer was given to me!” “What happened?” “I went to your church, knelt in prayer, looked up and there it was! Written in gold, high above a stained-glass window.” “What did it say?” “It said, “ave Maria.” (The Jokesmith)

As an emergency medical technician, I was called to a nursing home for a routine transport. There I encountered four of the residents enjoying the warm day relaxing in lounge chairs, all staring up at the sky. When I looked up, I saw a flock of large birds flying by. Then one resident spoke up. “Margaret,” she teased, “for goodness’ sake, wiggle or something. Those buzzards are getting closer!” (Bill Stilianessis, in Reader’s Digest)

Two caterpillars were watching a butterfly, when one said to the other, “They'll never get me up in one of those hang gliders.” (Neil McKay, in Reader's Digest)

A farmer whose corn crop hadn't done well, decided to “borrow” from his prosperous neighbor's field. With a large sack tucked under his arm, and his small son dogging his footsteps, he hurried to a distant corner of the field. On arrival, he peered cautiously to the left, to the right, ahead and behind, to make sure he was not observed. Just as he reached out a hand to pluck the first ear of corn, the lad spoke: “Daddy,” he reminded, “you didn't look up!” (Parts Pups)


Grandma: “Oh, are you drawing a picture of Grampa, Nelson?” Nelson: “Uh huh.” Grandma: “Good job! It looks just like him. You really look up to your Grampa, don’t you?” Nelson: “I try not to look up at him. Nose hair kind of grosses me out.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

I was once a messenger at the photo lab where I work. As I was leaving a building one day, I was paged on my beeper. Instructed to pick up a package at an unfamiliar company with a 12-syllable, tongue-twisting name, I looked skyward and said, “God, where am I supposed to go?" Just then my pager came on again, this time with the client's address. A man nearby witnessed this scene. Raising his arms to the heavens, he cried, “Why don't you ever answer me?” (David Dycus, in Reader's Digest)

Billy: “If you don’t look down, my room isn’t so messy.” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

Grandpa: “I don’t care for these new shoes of yours.” Grandma: “You don’t like me being taller than you, do you?” Grandpa: “No. I don’t like looking up at you.” Grandma: “Well, I don’t like looking down on you. You look even balder from up here.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

Show me a man who walks with his head held high, and I’ll show you a man who hasn’t quite gotten used to his bifocals! (Reminisce magazine)

Because the small-town parish was not a wealthy one, the pastor was dependent on parishioners for upkeep and maintenance of the church. Thus, the pastor asked Sam, a parishioner, to rewire the confessionals. Since the only way to reach the wiring was to enter the attic and crawl over the ceiling while balancing on the rafters, Sam's wife, concerned for her husband's safety, insisted on waiting in a pew below. Unknown to her, however, some parishioners had congregated in the vestibule in the meantime. But they paid little attention to her, assuming she simply had stopped by to pray. Worried about her husband, Sam's wife -- after a time -- looked up toward the ceiling. “Sam,” she called, “are you up there? Did you make it OK?” You can imagine the outburst from the vestibule moments later, as Sam's hearty voice echoed back. “Yeah,” he hollered, “I made it just fine!” (St. Gregory Church bulletin, Plantation, Florida, in Catholic Digest)
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