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SEX SANDALS 
A married couple was on holiday in 
Jamaica. They were touring around the 
marketplace looking at the goods and such 
when they passed this small sandal shop. 
From inside they heard the shopkeeper 
with a Jamaican accent say, "You 
foreigners! Come in. Come into my 
humble shop!" 
So the married couple walked in. The 
Jamaican said to them, "I have some 
special sandals I think you would be 
interested in. Dey make you wild at sex." 
Well, the wife was really interested in 
buying the sandals after what the man 
claimed, but her husband felt he really 
didn't need them. He was satisfied with 
things they way they were. The Jamaican 
quickly figured out the wife felt like she 
was getting the short end of the stick, so to 
speak.  
The wife asked the man, "How could 
sandals make you into a sex freak?"  
The Jamaican replied, "Tell him to just try 
dem on, Lady." So the husband, after some 
badgering from his wife, finally gave in, 
and tried them on. 
As soon as the husband slipped them onto 
his feet, he got this wild look in his eyes. 
There was a level of excitement his wife 
hadn't seen in many years! In the blink of 
an eye, the husband grabbed the Jamaican, 
bent him violently over a table, yanked 
down his pants, ripped down his own 
pants, and grabbed a firm hold of the 
Jamaican's hips. 
The Jamaican began screaming, "You got 
dem on the wrong feet! You got dem on 
the wrong feet!" 
 
 

GETTING TO HEAVEN 
It was getting a little crowded in Heaven, 
so God decided to change the admittance 
policy. The new law was that in order to 
get into Heaven, you had to have a really 
bad day on the day that you died. The 
policy would go into effect at noon the 
next day. 
So, the next day at 12:01 the first person 
came to the gates of Heaven. 
The Angel at the gate, remembering the 
new policy, promptly asked the man, 
"Before I let you in, I need you to tell me 
how your day was going when you died." 
"No problem," the man said. "I came home 
to my 25th-floor apartment on my lunch 
hour and caught my wife having an affair. 
But her lover was nowhere in sight. I 
immediately began searching for him. My 
wife was half naked and yelling at me as I 
searched the entire apartment. Just as I was 
about to give up, I happened to glance out 
onto the balcony and noticed that there 
was a man hanging off the edge by his 
fingertips! The nerve of that guy!"  
The man paused to collect his thoughts. 
"Well, I ran out onto the balcony and 
stomped on his fingers until he fell to the 
ground. But wouldn't you know it, he 
landed in some trees and bushes that broke 
his fall and he didn't die. This ticked me 
off even more. In a rage, I went back 
inside to get the first heavy thing I could 
get my hands on to throw at him. Oddly 
enough, the first thing I thought of was the 
refrigerator. I unplugged it, pushed it out 
onto the balcony, and tipped it over the 
side. It plummeted 25 stories and crushed 
him! The excitement of the moment was 
so great that I had a heart attack and died 
almost instantly." 



01/21/2011 UNCLE DAVE’S JOKE NEWS Page 2 of 2 

 For more jokes go to www.uncledavesenterprise.com  

The Angel sat back and thought a moment. 
Technically, the guy did have a bad day. It 
was a crime of passion. So, the Angel 
announced, "OK, sir. Welcome to the 
Kingdom of Heaven," and let him in. 
A few seconds later the next guy came up. 
To the Angel's surprise, it was none other 
than Donald Trump himself. 
"Mr. Trump, before I can let you in, I need 
to hear about what your day was like when 
you died." 
Trump said, "No problem. But you're not 
going to believe this. I was on the balcony 
of my 26th floor apartment doing my daily 
exercises. I had been under a lot of 
pressure so I was really pushing hard to 
relieve my stress. I guess I got a little 
carried away, slipped, and accidentally fell 
over the side! Luckily, I was able to catch 
myself by the fingertips on the balcony 
below mine.  
But all of a sudden this crazy man comes 
running out of his apartment, starts 
cussing, and stomps on my fingers. Well, 
of course I fell. I hit some trees and bushes 
at the bottom, which broke my fall, so I 
didn't die right away. 
As I'm laying there face up on the ground, 
unable to move and in excruciating pain, I 
see this guy push his refrigerator of all 
things off the balcony. It falls the 25 floors 
and lands on top of me, killing me 
instantly." 
The Angel is quietly laughing to himself as 
Trump finishes his story. "I could get used 
to this new policy," he thinks to himself. 
"Very well," the Angel announces. 
"Welcome to the Kingdom of Heaven," 
and he lets Trump enter. 
A few seconds later, Bill Clinton comes up 
to the gate. The Angel is almost too 

shocked to speak. Thoughts of 
assassination and war pour through the 
Angel's head. Finally he says, "Mr. 
President, please tell me what it was like 
the day you died." 
Clinton says, "OK, picture this. I'm naked, 
inside a refrigerator..." 
 
DIFFERENCE BETWEEN GUTS AND 
BALLS 
We've all heard about men having guts and 
men having balls. In fact, they are both 
slang for 'courage'. But you know what? 
They aren't synonyms.  
Do you want to know the difference 
between them?  
In an effort to keep you informed, the 
definition for each is listed below...  
GUTS- is arriving home late after a night 
out with the guys, being met at the 
staircase by your wife with a broom, and 
having the guts to ask: "Are you still 
cleaning or are you going flying 
somewhere?"  
BALLS - is coming home late after a night 
out with the guys, smelling of perfume and 
beer, lipstick on your collar, being met at 
the staircase by your wife with a broom, 
slapping your wife on the ass and having 
the balls to say: "You're next." 
 
MIRANDA RIGHTS 
A female officer arrested a man for drunk 
driving.  
The female officer tells the man, "Sir, you 
have the right to remain silent. Anything 
you say can and will be held against you."  
"Great idea," the drunk replies. "Tits!" 


