Kids Say the Darndest Things

A small boy is sent to bed by his father.
Five minutes later.....“Da-ad....”

“What?”

“I’'m thirsty. Can you bring a drink of water?”
“No, you had your chance. Lights out.”

Five minutes later: “Da-aaaad.....”

“WHAT?”

“I’'m THIRSTY. Can I have a drink of water?”

[ told you NO! If you ask again, I’'ll have to spank you!”
Five minutes later......“Daaaa-aaaad.....”
“WHAT!”

“When you come in to spank me, can you bring a drink of water?”

An exasperated mother, whose son was always getting into mischief, finally asked him,
“How do you expect to get into Heaven?”

The boy thought it over and said, “Well, I’ll run in and out and in and out and keep
slamming the door until St Peter says, ‘For Heaven’s sake, Dylan, come in or stay out!’”

One summer evening during a violent thunderstorm a mother was tucking her son into bed.
She was about to turn off the light when he asked with a tremor in his voice, “Mommy, will
you sleep with me tonight?”

The mother smiled and gave him a reassuring hug. “I can’t, dear,” she said. “I have to
sleep in Daddy’s room.”

A long silence was broken at last by his shaky little voice: “The big sissy.”

When I was six months pregnant with my third child, my three-year-old came into the
room when I was just getting ready to get into the shower.

She said, “Mommy, you are getting fat!”
[ replied, “Yes, honey, remember Mommy has a baby growing in her tummy.”
“I know,” she replied, “but what’s growing in your butt?”

A certain little girl, when asked her name, would reply, “I’m Mr. Sugarbrown’s daughter.”
Her mother told her this was wrong, she must say, “I’m Jane Sugarbrown.”

The Vicar spoke to her in Sunday School and asked, “Aren’t you Mr. Sugarbrown’s
daughter?”

She replied, “I thought I was, but mother says I’'m not.”

A little girl asked her mother, “Can I go outside and play with the boys?”
Her mother replied, “No, you can’t play with the boys, they’re too rough.”
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The little girl thought about it for a few moments and asked, “If I can find a smooth one,
can | play with him?”

A little girl was diligently pounding away on her father’s word processor. She told him she
was writing a story.

“What’s it about?” he asked.
“I don’t know,” she replied. “I can’t read.”

Our five-year-old son, Mark, couldn’t wait to tell his father about the movie we had
watched on television, “20,000 Leagues Under the Sea.” The scenes with the submarine
and the giant octopus had kept him wide-eyed.

In the middle of the telling, my husband interrupted Mark, “What caused the submarine to
sink?”

With a look of incredulity Mark replied, “Dad, it was the 20,000 leaks!!”

A three-year-old went with his dad to see a litter of kittens. On returning home, he
breathlessly informed his mother there were two boy kittens and two girl kittens.

“How do you know?”” his mother asked.

“Daddy picked them up and looked underneath,” he replied. “I think it was printed on the
bottom.”

One day a little girl was sitting and watching her mother do the dishes at the kitchen sink.
She suddenly noticed that her mother had several strands of white hair sticking out in
contrast on her brunette head.

She looked at her mother and inquisitively asked, “Why are some of your hairs white,
Mom?”

Her mother replied, “Well, every time that you do something wrong and make me cry or
unhappy, one of my hairs turns white.”

The little girl thought about this revelation for a while and then said, “Momma, how come
ALL of grandma’s hairs are white?”

A wife invited some people to dinner. At the table, she turned to their six-year-old
daughter and said, “Would you like to say the blessing?”

“I wouldn’t know what to say,” the girl replied.
“Just say what you hear Mommy say,” the wife answered.

The daughter bowed her head and said, “Lord, why on earth did I invite all these people to
dinner?”



