Vision Funnies

Researchers at Glasgow University (in Scotland, of course, have discovered a singularly unsurprising fact: People who had a moderate amount of alcohol to drink find potential partners 25 percent more attractive than they do when they are sober. I’d really like to know how they conducted that study! (Samantha Weaver, in Tidbits)

Husband says to wife while shopping: “Here’s something new: large-type alphabet soup for senior citizens.” (The Saturday Evening Post cartoon)

Grandpa: “Why are you painting without your eyeglasses?” Grandma: “I’m doing it to free myself from reality in my art. Someone once said, ‘No great artist ever sees things as they really are. If he did, he would cease to be an artist.’” Grandpa: “I guess that would explain why you’re painting the lamp instead of your canvas.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

As a boy I was ashamed to wear glasses. I memorized the eye chart, and then on the test they asked essay questions. (Woody Allen)
Woman: “They say that men get more and more attractive as they get older.” Grandma: “I don’t think it’s that they get more attractive. I think it’s just that our eyes get worse.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

Gloria: “Are you more attractive without glasses, Lance?” Lance: “I don’t know. I can’t see myself without glasses.” (J. C. Duffy, in The Fusco Brothers comic strip)

Nelson: “You were just kidding about having eyes in the back of your head, weren’t you, Grandma?” Grandma: “Try me. Stick that tongue back in your mouth or I’ll put a clothespin on it.” Nelson then tells the dog: “Well, that explains a lot.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

To view the wonders of the undersea world that no other man had probably seen, Admiral R. J. Galanson, chief of U. S. Naval Materials, peered through the portholes of a U. S. Navy deep-submersible craft nearly half a mile below the surface of the Pacific Ocean. The first thing he saw on the ocean floor was an empty beer can. (Isaac Asimov’s Book of Facts, p. 332)

Optometrist to patient: “I used to have a bigger eye chart, but I wasn’t making any money.” (Jim Unger, in Herman comic strip)

Driving through the desert in New Mexico, I stopped by a dusty little gas station in the middle of nowhere. I filled up my tank and went in to pay the cashier. “How much is it?” he asked. “I'm not sure,” I replied, slightly startled. “Ten something.” The attendant gave a supremely weary sigh. He then pulled out a pair of binoculars, peered through them out the plate-glass window and after a moment said languidly, “It looks like ten twenty-five to me.” (Margaret Chen, in Reader's Digest)

At the end of the art period the very young assistant to the Nursery School teacher was checking the drawings of the four year olds.  Pausing before a blank sheet of paper she inquired unwisely of its owner “What’s that?” “A boat.” “But I don’t see any boat.” “It just sank.” (Mrs. R. D. Campbell) 
How’s That Again? Classified ad in the Lake, Zurich, Illinois, Advertiser: “Braille dictionary for sale. Must see to appreciate.” (Reader’s Digest)

Nelson: “Grampa, are your eyes out of focus?” Grandpa: “Yes, Nelson, but we actually don’t see with out eyes. We see with our brains. The eyes are basically the cameras of the brain. Unfortunately, my brain’s out of focus too.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

A burly professional wrestler was visiting his friend in a small town, and one night they stayed a little too long at the pub. Not wanting to drive, they decided to walk home. As they were crossing a farmer’s field, a bull charged them. The wrestler grabbed the bull by the horns, and they went down in a snarling heap. Finally the bull jumped up and ran away. “Wow,” said the friend, “that was quite a tussle. “Yeah,” the wrestler replied, “and if I hadn’t had that last drink, I would have gotten that guy off his bicycle.” (Don Johnson, in Reader’s Digest)

A father took his son camping to show him how to live outdoors. As the father cupped his hands into a stream, the boy cried out, “You're not going to drink that, are you, Dad?” “Of course,” said the father, emptying the spring water into his mouth. “Dad, I didn't mean the water,” said the boy, “I meant the tadpole.” (Rotary Down Under)

Grandma: “Your father can’t find his glasses.” Daughter: “That’s a shame. I wonder where they could be.” Grandma: “I don’t know. We can’t find the TV remote either, but now it doesn’t seem to matter.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

Grandma: “I can’t find my glasses. Have you seen them?” Daughter: “You’re wearing them, Mom.” Grandma: “No, these are my old glasses. I only wear them to look for my new glasses.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

The doctor assured Cal that his eyesight would improve if he ate carrots. “That's a lot of baloney,” said Cal. “Well,” asked the doctor, “did you ever see a rabbit with eyeglasses?” (Jeannette Fidell, in  Jokes, Jokes, Jokes, p. 46)

Frank says to Ernest at the Department of Motor Vehicles: “What I really resent is having my vision checked by somebody who thinks this picture looks like me.” (Bob Thaves, in Frank & Ernest comic strip)

The mother apologized to her unexpected ministerial guest for serving the apple pie without cheese. Her son slipped quietly away from the table for a moment, then returned with a small piece of cheese, which he laid on the guest's plate. The visitor smiled thankfully at the lad, and putting the cheese in his mouth, remarked, “You must have sharper eyes than your mother, sonny. Where did you find it?” The boy replied with a flush of pride, “In the mousetrap.” (Leslie and Bernice Flynn)

Clean only as far as your mother-in-law can see. (Italian proverb)

Saturday has always been “cleaning day” in the old homestead, and my mother still adhered to the ritual after all her children had left the nest. When I stopped by to visit her one Saturday, I was surprised to find her relaxing in a favorite chair. “Aren't you feeling well?” I asked. “I feel fine.” “But you're not cleaning.” “After all these years I've finally figured out how to get it done in half the time,” Mom told me. “I simply take off my glasses.” (Pat Millis, in Reader's Digest)

Billy says to his mother: “I don’t want to close my eyes. It’s dark in there.” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

Jeffy puts the camera up to his eye and says to Billy: “I can’t see anything.” Billy: “You’re closin’ the wrong eye.” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

When one of his players was thrown out at home, the high school baseball coach from Davidson County, North Carolina, went ballistic. He charged the ump, screaming and protesting the call until he was tossed from the game. Following the rule book, the ump ordered the coach to “go where I can’t see you.” That’s when the coach jumped onto home plate, saying, “I guess I’ll just stand right here, because you haven’t seen anything that happened here all night!” (Kent Crim, in Carolina Country magazine)

“Peter, there were two cookies on the shelf last night. How come there is only one there now?” “It was so dark, I guess I didn't see the other one.” (Jeannette Fidell)

Crankshaft: “Marcus, ditch the bag of corn chips!” Marcus: “Man, before Crankshaft got those nasty new glasses, he could never see back this far. And no way he could read what it said on the bag!” (Tom Batiuk & Chuck Ayers, in Crankshaft comic strip)

Blondie: “Here's my coupon that gives me $10 off.” Clerk: “That's only on purchases of $100 or more! You didn't read the fine print.” Blondie: “What fine print?! I didn't see any fine print!” Clerk: “See? It's right there. How about me selling you a magnifying glass so you won't make that mistake again?” (Dean Young & Denis Lebrun, in Blondie comic strip)

The man looks through the binoculars at his wife and says: “Now that you mention it, I do see the signs of crow’s feet at the corners of your eyes.” (Dick Wingert, in Hubert comic strip)

The blind man was standing in front of a building jiggling his tin cup when a woman stopped and dropped a quarter into the cup. “God bless you!” the blind man beamed. “I knew you had a kind heart the minute I laid eyes on you.” (Ralph Marquard)

In South Florida, where I live, it is not uncommon among elderly retiree couples for the man to continue doing all the driving even after his eyesight has declined to the level of an eggplant. I have personally ridden down here, terrified, in cars driven by men who could not, from a distance of twenty feet, distinguish between a freight locomotive and Britney Spears. (Dave Berry)
It had been many years since my last eye exam, and my wife was pestering me to make an appointment. The more she nagged, the more I procrastinated. Finally, she made an appointment for me. The day before I was to see the doctor, I was in an affectionate mood. After kissing and hugging her, I told her she really looked good to me. “That does it,” she said. “I’m canceling your appointment.” (Edgar M. Burns, in Reader’s Digest)

Grandma: “How about going to the fabric shop with me?” Grandpa: “I can’t. I’m having trouble with my eyes.” Grandma: “Oh? What’s the problem?” Grandpa: “I can’t see myself going to the fabric shop.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

First Woman: “Have you ever been on a blind date?” Second Woman: “I went with a guy to see a faith healer once.” First woman: “How’d it work out?” Second Woman: “Good, right up until the miracle where his sight was restored.” (Johnny Hart, in B.C. comic strip)

A husband and wife sat in front of their fireplace. She asked, “Can you see figures in the fire?” “Yes, dear,” replied her spouse. “What kind of figures?” the wife persisted. “Forty dollars a cord for the wood,” he sighed. (Frank J. Markey, McNaught Syudicate)

Daughter: “Aren't you going to get a new pair of glasses, Dad?” Grandpa: “I don't know.” Grandma: “Some gal told him he looks ‘cute’ without them, so now he won't wear them.” Grandpa: “That's not true. It's just that my vision has gotten better, so I don't need 'em as much anymore.” Daughter: “We're over here, Dad.” Grandpa: “Uh?” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

It has been noted that the effect your glasses have on your vision depends on what you drink out of them. L. M. Boyd, in Boyd’s Book of Odd Facts, p. 5)

Charlie Boswell has always been one of my heroes.  He has inspired me and thousands of others to rise above circumstances and live our true passion. Charlie was blinded during World War II while rescuing his friend from a tank that was under fire.  He was a great athlete before his accident and in a testimony to his talent and determination he decided to try a brand new sport, a sport he never imagined playing, even with his eyesight . . . golf! Through determination and a deep love for the game he became the National Blind Golf Champion!  He won that honor 13 times.  One of his heroes was the great golfer Ben Hogan, so it truly was an honor for Charlie to win the Ben Hogan Award in 1958. Upon meeting Ben Hogan, Charlie was awestruck and stated that he had one wish and it was to have one round of golf with the great Ben Hogan. Mr. Hogan agreed that playing a round together would be an honor for him as well, as he had heard about all of Charlie’s accomplishments and truly admired his skills. “Would you like to play for money, Mr. Hogan?” blurted out Charlie. “I can’t play you for money, it wouldn’t be fair!” said Mr. Hogan. “Aw, come on, Mr. Hogan $1,000 per hole!” “I can’t, what would people think of me, taking advantage of you and your circumstance,” replied the sighted golfer. “Chicken, Mr. Hogan?” “Okay,” blurted a frustrated Hogan, “but I am going to play my best!” “I wouldn’t expect anything else,” said the confident Boswell. “You’re on Mr. Boswell, you name the time and the place?”A very self-assured Boswell responded “10 o’clock . . . tonight!” (John Kanary, in A Cup of Chicken Soup for the Soul, p. 64)

One of the golfers on the pro tour some years ago was a pompous egomaniac with the emotional maturity of a six-year-old. He could do nothing wrong and always had a quick excuse for any loss: it was a lousy course, the other golfers were cheating, the weather was terrible, etc. As if these faults were not enough, he was also not above hustling a few extra dollars playing amateurs in cities on the tour for $50 a hole. One day he was approached by a man wearing dark glasses and carrying a white cane who offered to play him for $100 a hole. “Why, I can't play you,” the professional protested. “You're blind, aren't you?” “Yes, I am,” replied the man. “But that's all right. I was a state champion before I went blind. I think I can beat you.” Now the conceited one had not been doing well lately -- he needed the money. Anyway, blind or not, if the guy was crazy enough to challenge him...well, why not? “You did say $100 a hole?” The blind man nodded. “Well, all right. It's a deal. But don't say I didn't warn you -- you'll lose your money. When would you like to play?” “Any night at all,” replied the blind man. “Any night at all.” (Bits & Pieces)

Nelson: “Ugh! I don’t feel good! The whole house is spinning around!” Grandma: “You’d better take off Grampa’s eye-glasses. They’re making you nauseous. Pretty soon you’ll be disoriented and confused and start bumping into things if you keep wearing these.” Nelson: “Am I turning into Grampa?” Grandma: “Maybe, but I think we caught it in time.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

Billy: “Grandma! Put on your glasses so I can see you!” (Bill Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

While giving her medical history, a new patient mentioned an episode of hallucinations. I asked what they looked like. “Well, doctor, I really don’t know,” she said. “I wasn’t wearing my glasses at the time.” (Dr. Joseph S. Eastern, in Medical Economics)

Two duck hunters were hidden in a marsh, waiting for dawn to break. In an effort to keep warm, one was repeatedly hitting a thermos bottle of coffee and the other a flask of brandy. Immediately after sunrise a single duck flew overhead. The coffee drinker raised his gun, took careful aim and fired but missed. The brandy drinker aimed, fired, and the duck fell. “Nice shot?” exclaimed the first hunter. “Aw, it was easy,” said the second. “When you shoot at a flock that size, you're bound to hit one!” (F.G. Kernan, in Quote magazine)

As the father rests his glasses on the top of his head, the child says: “Daddy, are your glasses up there so you can see your ideas better?” (Bill Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

Sports Illustrated ran this letter from Elizabeth Douaire: “The highlight of my week was when our 21-month-old daughter looked at the cover of your swimsuit issue, pointed and said, ‘Mommy.’ What a perfect child -- except, perhaps, for her eyesight!” (Reader's Digest)

Man: “You have to help me find my glasses.” Woman: “You lost 'em?” Man: “I put them on the night table and now they're gone and I can't look for them because I can't see.” Woman: “Sitting there with your glasses lost actually makes you look more manly.” Man: “More manly. Do tell.” Woman: “More unable to find things.” (Stephen Hersh, in Bliss comic strip)

Man: “Doctor, when I look in the mirror, I don't know who I am.” Doctor: “Have you tried Windex?” (J. C. Duffy, in The Fusco Brothers comic strip)

I went to see my doctor. “Doctor, every morning when I get up and I look in the mirror, I feel like throwing up; what’s wrong with me?” He said, “I don’t know but your eyesight is perfect.” (Tidbits of Denver)

On a visit to Scotland, a fellow went to Loch Ness, hoping to get a glimpse of the lake's famous resident. “When does the monster usually appear?” he asked a guide. “Usually after about five Scotches,” was the reply. (James Dent, in Charleston, W.Va. Gazette)  

Wife says to husband as he starts driving the car: “How many times have I told you not to start moving till I get my glasses on?” (Jim Unger, in Classic Herman comic strip)

My face in the mirror isn’t wrinkled or drawn. My house isn’t dirty. The cobwebs are gone. My garden looks lovely, and so does my lawn. I think I might never put my glasses back on. (Ray Kerley)

Worker: “Thornton wants to see you in her office, Ed!” Ed: “Why? Can't she see me from there?” (Tom Batiuk and Chuck Ayers, in Crankshaft comic strip)

While in a local optometrist's office, I overheard a patient checking in with the receptionist. “Gee,” said the patient, “I hope I'm in the right office.” “Well, if you don't see what you're looking for,” the receptionist replied, “you've come to the right place.” (Suzan L. Wiener, in Catholic Digest)

A first-grader came to the ophthalmology office where I work to have his vision checked, He sat down and I turned off the lights. Then I switched on a projector that flashed the letters F, Z and B on a screen. I asked the boy what he saw, Without hesitation he replied, “Consonants.” (Stephen Downing, in Reader's Digest)

Nelson: “You’re going outside the lines, Grampa.” Grandpa: “I know. That’s how you can tell someone’s creative. They don’t conform to someone else’s guidelines.” Nelson: “Really?” Grandpa: “Absolutely. In my case, though, it just means I need new bifocals.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

My eyes have gotten so bad. I bought this oversized TV so I could see the screen without straining! Now if they only made an oversized remote!” (Art & Chip Sansom, in The Born Loser comic strip)
My son and I, shopping for a present for his sister, thought we had found the perfect gift – a pair of opera glasses. When I asked the price, the clerk replied, “A hundred and twenty-five dollars.” “What?” said my son. “I think we’ll just buy her tickets closer to the stage.” (Jacqueline Jehle, in Reader’s Digest)

A traffic cop flagged down a young driver, glancing at his license, then remarked, “Oh, so you're a preacher. Now don't go telling me you didn't see that stop sign.” Replied the youthful minister, “Oh, to be sure I saw the sign, officer. The point is -- I didn't see you.” (Leslie and Bernice Flynn, in Humorous Incidents and Quips, p. 47)

Billy says to Mom: “Know what, Mommy? You have pretty all over your face.” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
I am upset. I just found out I have to have this little procedure done. Nothing complicated, but they tell me it is going to improve my vision about 70%. I'm nervous. I hate getting my bangs cut. (Anita Wise, in Catholic Digest)

Warning: The Surgeon General has determined that reading tiny labels can be hazardous to the health of your eyes! (Tom Wilson, in Ziggy comic strip)

After I had been married many years, my original wedding band had become worn and thin. With our anniversary coming up, I asked my husband for a new ring. But this time, I wanted one with diamonds. We went down to the jewelry store to pick one out. “My eyes aren't as good as they used to be,” I said to my husband as we waited for a clerk. “So I'd really like diamonds I can see.” “Sir,” interjected a woman who'd overheard our conversation, “it would be cheaper if you bought her glasses.” (Mildred Bernatchez, in Reader's Digest)


I told my doctor that every time I look in the mirror I get sick. He told me, “At least your eyesight is good.” (Rodney Dangerfield)

Pharmacist to customer: “There aren't really serious side effects -- just an occasional Elvis sighting.” (Baloo, in The Wall Street Journal)

On a clear night, I was stargazing with my children and pointed to the Big Dipper. They were having trouble spotting the group of stars, but finally, the younger one exclaimed, “I see it!  It’s the one that looks like a shopping cart.” (J. F., in Reader’s Digest)
My grandson Andrew was thrilled with the money he found under his pillow after he lost his first tooth. “Now I know what the tooth fairy looks like!” he announced. “Oh?” said his mother, thinking he must have seen her slipping the money under his pillow. Andrew held up his shiny one-dollar coin with the profile of Susan B. Anthony on it. “See! There she is!” (Margaret Stringer, in Reader's Digest)

If it weren't for tunnel vision, they wouldn't have any vision at all. (Donald E. Westlake)

See Here! Umpire Red Jones attended church with a friend. Opening the program, he found that his buddy had arranged for the two of them to sing a special hymn together: “Open My Eyes That I May See.” (Ernie Harwell, in Diamond Gems)

A famous big-league umpire said that he could never understand how crowds in the grandstand, hundreds of feet from the plate, could see better and judge balls and strikes more accurately than he could, when he was standing directly behind it. (Bits & Pieces)

As a WAF assigned to recruiting duty in Atlanta, I was fortunate to find living quarters in a beautiful Southern home. The aristocratic elderly lady who owned the house lived alone and seemed to have limited communication with the outside world.  However, she was always on hand to look me over and wave good-by as I left for work. Conscious of her watchful eye, I was careful to keep my WAF uniform well pressed.
When the first month’s rent was due, I handed her a check, which she promptly handed back. “But why?” I asked, in panic. “Do you want me to move?” “Why no, honey,” she answered warmly. “It’s just that I’ve watched you go to work for an entire month wearing the same dress, and it’s about time that you had a new one. Take the rent money and splurge.” (Lt. Col. Sara Harris, in Reader’s Digest) 
A guy applies to the welfare office. They ask why he needs financial assistance. “I'm having trouble with my eyes,” the man says. “I can't see myself going to work.” (Cindy Adams, in New York Post)

Every woman has 20/20 vision when she steps into another woman’s home. (Arnot L. Sheppard, Jr.)
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