Written by Various Submissions

One Sunday morning, the pastor noticed little Alex standing in the foyer of the church staring up at a large
plaque. It was covered with names and small American flags mounted on either side of it. The six-year old
had been staring at the plaque for some time, so the pastor walked up, stood beside the little boy, and said
quietly, "Good morning Alex."

"Good morning Pastor," he replied, still focused on the plaque. "Pastor, what is this?" The pastor said, "Well
son, it's a memorial to all the young men and women who died in the service." Soberly, they just stood

together, staring at the large plaque. Finally, little Alex's voice, barely audible and trembling with fear asked,
"Which service, the 8:30 or the 10:30?"

Johnny's Mother looked out the window
and noticed him "playing church" with their
cat.

He had the cat sitting quietly and
he was preaching

to it. She smiled and went about
her work.

A while later she heard loud
meowing and hissing

and she ran back to the open
window to see Johnny baptizing
the cat in a tub of water.

She called out, "Johnny, stop that!
The cat is
afraid of water!"

Johnny looked up at her and said,
"He should have thought about
that before he joined

my church."
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A band director was standing outside on a metal ladder during a
concert when a thunderstorm broke out. Amazingly, he wasn't hit by
lightning, but the music was awful - it seems he just wasn't a good
conductor.
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A little boy was waiting for his mother to come out of the grocery store. As he waited, he was approached by
a man who asked, "Son, can you tell me where the Post Office is?"

The little boy replied, "Sure! Just go straight down this street a coupla blocks and turn to your right."

The man thanked the boy kindly and said, "I'm the new pastor in town. I'd like for you to come to church on
Sunday. I'll show you how to get to Heaven." The little boy replied with a chuckle. "Awww, come on...

You don't even know the way to the Post Office."

Submitted by: Elmer L. Crosby, Jr.
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Honk i you love Jesus. ..
text while driving if you'd
like fo meet him.




