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One night I was chatting with my Mum about how she had
changed as a mother from the first child to the last. She
told me she had mellowed over the years: "When your oldest sister coughed or sneezed, I called the ambulance.
When your youngest brother swallowed a penny, I told him
it was coming out of his allowance."
Two drunks coming home, stumbled up the country road
in the dark. "Faith, Michael, we've stumbled into the graveyard and here's the stone of a man lived to the age of
103!" "Glory be, Patrick and was it anybody we knew?"
"No, 'twas someone named 'Miles from Dublin'!"
When the Irish say that St. Patrick chased the snakes out
of Ireland, what they don't tell you is that he was the only
one who saw them!
Now the Irish have a new clinic for those who want to stop smoking. It's called Nicotine’s Anonymous. If you get the urge to
smoke, you call them and they send a man over and you get
drunk together.
CONFESSION
Two Irish lads had been out shacking up with their girl
friends. One felt guilty and decided he should stop at the
church and confess. He went into the confession booth
and told the Father, "Father, I have sinned. I have committed fornication with a lady. Please forgive me." The Father
said, "Tell me who the lady was." The lad said he couldn't
do that and the Father said he couldn't grant him forgive-

ness unless he did.
"Was it Mollie O'Grady ?" asked the Father."
"No."
"Was it Rosie Kelly?"
"No."
"Was it that red-headed wench Tessie O'Malley?"
"No."
"Well then," said the Father, "You'll not be forgiven."
When the lad met his friend outside the friend asked, "So,
did you find forgiveness." "No," said the other, "but I picked
up three good prospects!"
Pat and Mike were doing some street repairs in front of a
known house of ill repute in Boston. A Jewish Rabbi came
walking down the street, looked the left, looked to right, and
ducked into the house. Pat paused a bit from swinging his
pick and said "Mike...will you look at that! A man of the
cloth, and going into a place like that in broad daylight!". A
bit later, a Baptist minister came down the street, looked to
the left, looked to the right, and scurried into the house.
Mike laid down his shovel, turned to Pat and said "Pat! Are
you seeing what I'm seeing? A man of the Church, and he's
giving that place his custom!" Just then, a Catholic Priest
came down the street, looked to the left, looked to the right,
and slipped into the bawdy house. Pat and Mike straightened up, removed their hats, and Mike says "Faith, and there
must be somebody sick in there."
An Irish man walks into a pub. The bartender asks him,
"what'll you have?"
The man says, "Give me three pints of Guinness please."
So the bartender brings him three pints and the man proceeds to alternately sip one, then the other, then the third
until they're gone. He then orders three more.
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The bartender says, "Sir, I know you like them cold. You
don't have to order three at a time. I can keep an eye on it
and when you get low I'll bring you a fresh cold one."
The man says, "You don't understand. I have two brothers,
one in Australia and one in the States. We made a vow to
each other that every Saturday night we'd still drink together. So right now, my brothers have three Guinness
Stouts too, and we're drinking together.
The bartender thought that was a wonderful tradition.
Every week the man came in and ordered three beers. Then
one week he came in and ordered only two. He drank them
and then ordered two more.
The bartender said to him, "I know what your tradition is,
and I'd just like to say that I'm sorry that one of your brothers died."
The man said, "Oh no, me brothers are fine----I just quit
drinking. . ."
Murphy told Quinn that his wife was driving him to drink.
Quinn thinks he's very lucky because his own wife makes
him walk !!
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