
Murphy’s Other Laws 
 

  Light travels faster than sound.  This is why some people appear bright until you hear them 

speak. 

  He who laughs last, thinks slowest. 

  Change is inevitable, except from a vending machine. 

  Those who live by the sword get shot by those who don’t. 

  Nothing is foolproof to a sufficiently talented fool. 

  The 50-50-90 rule: Anytime you have a 50-50 chance of getting something right, there’s a 90 

percent probability that you’ll get it wrong. 

  It is said that if you line up all the cars in the world end to end, someone would be stupid enough 

to try to pass them all. 

  If the shoe fits, get another one just like it. 

  The things that come to those that wait may be the things left by those who got there first. 

  Give a man a fish and he will eat for a day.  Teach a man to fish and he will sit in a boat all day 

drinking beer. 

  Flashlight:  a case for holding dead batteries. 

  The shin bone is a device for finding furniture. 

  A fine is a tax for doing wrong.  A tax is a fine for doing well. 

  When you go into court, you are putting yourself in the hands of 12 people who weren’t smart 

enough to get out of jury duty. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Is Nothing Sacred? 
 

  The Sunday School teacher was describing how Lot’s wife looked back and turned into a pillar 

of salt, when little Jason interrupted.  “My Mommy looked back once while she was driving,” he 

announced triumphantly, “and she turned into a telephone pole!” 

 

  A very gracious lady was mailing an old family Bible to her brother in another part of the 

country.  “Is there anything breakable in here?” asked the postal clerk.  “Only the Ten 

Commandments,” the lady replied. 

 

  While driving in Pennsylvania, a family caught up to an Amish carriage.  Attached to the back of 

the carriage was a sign that read: “Energy efficient vehicle.  Runs on oats and grass.  Caution: Do 

not step in exhaust.” 

 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 



The Male Perspective: 
 

A businessman was walking down the street when he was accosted by a particularly dirty and 

shabby homeless man who asked him for a couple of dollars for dinner.  The businessman took $10 

out of his wallet and asked, “If I give you this money, will you buy beer with it instead of dinner?” 

 

“No,” the homeless man replied.  “I stopped drinking years ago.” 

 

“Will you spend this on greens fees at a golf course instead of food?” the businessman asked. 

 

“Are you crazy?” said the homeless man.  “I haven’t played golf in 20 years.” 

 

“Will you spend the money on a woman in the red light district instead of food?” the businessman 

asked. 

 

“What disease would I get for 10 lousy bucks?” asked the homeless man. 

 

“Well,” said the businessman: “I’m not going to give you the money.  Instead, I’m going to take 

you home for a terrific dinner cooked by my wife.” 

 

The homeless man was astounded.  “Won’t your wife be furious with you for doing that?  I know 

I’m dirty and I probably smell pretty disgusting.” 

 

The businessman replied, “That’s OK.  I just want her to see what a man looks like after he has 

given up beer, golf and sex.” 

 

The Female Prerogative: 
 

A gentlewoman was walking down the street when she was accosted by a particularly dirty and 

shabby homeless woman who asked her for a couple of dollars for dinner.  The gentlewoman took 

$10 out of her bill fold, and asked, “If I give you this money, will you buy some wine with it instead 

of dinner?” 

 

“No,” the homeless woman replied.  “I stopped drinking years ago.” 

 

“Will you use it to go shopping instead of buying food?” the gentlewoman asked. 

 

“No, I don’t waste time shopping,” the homeless woman said.  “I spend all my time trying to stay 

alive.” 

 

“Will you spend this at a beauty salon instead of buying food?” the gentlewoman asked. 

 

“Are you crazy?” said the homeless woman.  “I haven’t had my hair done in 20 years.” 

 

“Well,” said the gentlewoman, “I’m not going to give you the money.  Instead, I’m going to take 

you out for dinner with my husband and myself tonight.” 

 



The homeless woman was astounded.  “Won’t your husband be furious with you?” she asked.  “I’m 

dirty and I probably smell pretty disgusting.” 

 

The gentlewoman replied, “That’s OK.  I want my husband to see what a woman looks like after 

she has given up wine and shopping and quit having her hair done.” 


