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To my wife, Nina, who made me rehearse every joke until I got it right.


I wasn’t born funny, I married into it.
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INTRODUCTION


Morry gets invited to the Friars Club for the first time. He’s excited to join a table of old, famous comedians.


One of them says, “Fifteen,” and everyone cracks up. Another says, “Forty-two,” and again they all laugh.


Morry asks a member, “What’s going on?”


“They’ve been doing this so long, they all know the same jokes. To save time, they numbered ‘em.”


“Oh, cool,” says Morry, “I’ll give that a try.”


He stands up and says, “Nineteen!” The old comics stare at Morry. No one laughs. Embarrassed, he sits down and turns to the member.


“What happened?”


“You told it wrong.”1


My pal, you are holding an historic joke book. Only one of the jokes contained herein is new.2 Most have been around for decades, some for centuries. They’ve been told by our parents, collected by rabbis, adapted by comedians, and many have even been published, but until now they were never numbered.


The numbers are not rankings. Who can say whether “The Big Wave” outranks “The Interfaith Conference?” And who cares? What matters isn’t whether one joke is objectively funnier than another, but rather how you tell it and when.


This book isn’t organized like other Jewish jokebooks: marriage, rabbis, chutzpah, etc. Rather, it’s all about arming you with the right joke when you need it. I numbered them like the Friars’ jokes so you can glance at the list on the next page and grab the greatest joke for your situation, whether it’s a wedding toast, Shabbat dinner, golf outing or business meeting, and especially if someone volunteers you to give the dreaded fundraising speech. Many jokes work in multiple situations, and that’s why they had to be numbered.


I love these jokes, and I’ve told them in every possible situation. I’ve screwed up the punchlines, told them to the wrong crowd, and brought them out at the wrong time. I’ve bombed, so you don’t have to.


I’ve also adapted every joke for the modern ear, based on decades of experience as a public speaker, influencer, toast-maker, and golf buddy. So be confident, practice a few times before you deliver, and wow your friends with your poise and wit!


Ladies and gentlemen, let my people laugh!





1Alternative punchline, “Some people can tell a joke, some can’t.”


2Guess which and you can win a t-shirt at accidentaltalmudist.org/contact.




GREATEST JEWISH JOKES FOR A . . .


WEDDING TOAST


12, 21, 24, 27, 39, 55, 73, 90, 145, 157


FUNDRAISING SPEECH


1, 15, 19, 23, 32, 45, 54, 63, 91, 95, 104, 112, 116, 119, 152, 156, 161


SERMON/TEACHING


1, 15, 19, 21, 23, 29, 34, 36, 39, 44, 59, 67, 81, 101, 108, 110, 116, 118, 124, 134, 159


GOLF COURSE


2, 3, 6, 16, 26, 28, 30, 33, 40, 42, 47, 49, 61, 64, 69, 82, 99, 139, 143, 154


KEYNOTE ADDRESS


15, 17, 19, 21, 26, 29, 48, 63, 65, 95, 99, 105, 112, 115, 120, 142, 149


FIRST DATE


19, 25, 29, 54, 129, 135


SHABBOS TABLE/HOLIDAY GATHERING


7, 8, 11, 12, 13, 18, 19, 21, 24, 31, 33, 37, 44, 45, 47, 48, 49, 51, 54, 56, 62, 67, 73, 83, 86, 98, 103, 119, 120, 123, 128, 130, 133, 135, 136, 149, 153


BAR/BAT MITZVAH


15, 19, 23, 29, 36, 39, 50, 59, 81, 89, 108, 112, 116, 124, 134, 159


ROAD TRIP


3, 5, 20, 29, 38, 47, 78, 85, 89, 110, 140, 151, 155, 160


BUSINESS MEETING


2, 9, 20, 26, 32, 49, 53, 61, 69, 74, 78, 104, 107, 143, 152




#1


CAPTURED BY CANNIBALS


A rabbi, a cantor, and a synagogue3 president are flying to a conference when their plane crashes and they’re captured by cannibals.


The chief cannibal says, “We’re going to kill you and eat you, but we will give you one final wish.”


The president says, “I’ve been working on my speech for the building fund for months. It’s an hour long. I’d like to deliver that before I die.”


The rabbi says, “I’ve been working on my sermon for Rosh Hashanah for months. It’s two hours long. I’d like to deliver that before I die.”


The cantor says, “Kill me first.”





3“Shul” is funnier than synagogue if your audience is Jewish enough.




#2


BEGGARS AT THE VATICAN


Two beggars ply their trade outside the Vatican.


One wears a large Star of David on a string around his neck. His basket contains a few pennies.


The other wears a large crucifix, and his basket overflows with cash.


A priest walks out of the Vatican and notices the two beggars. He takes pity on the one with meager earnings.


“Forgive me for intruding, but given where you are, maybe that Jewish star isn’t the best choice . . . ?”


The beggar with the Jewish star turns to the beggar with the cross and says, “Moishy, look who’s trying to teach us about marketing!”




#3


THE JEWISH SAMURAI


The Emperor needs a new Chief Samurai. After a proclamation is made far and wide, three finalists emerge for the prestigious position.


The first is a samurai from the south. He steps forward and opens a small box. A fly soars out—zzzzzzzzzz. The samurai draws his sword, slices the air, and the fly falls dead, split in two.


The Emperor is impressed.


The second finalist is a ninja from the north. He steps forward and opens a tiny box. A gnat flies out—neeeeeeeee. The ninja draws his sword, whoosh, and the gnat falls dead, split in two.


The Emperor nods with satisfaction.


The third finalist is Shimmy Yankowitz from Crown Heights, Brooklyn. He steps forward and opens a cigar box. A bumblebee rises slowly—jjjjjjjjjjjjjj. Shimmy slices the air three times . . . and the bumble bee flies away.


The Emperor snorts, “Some samurai. The bee did not die.”


“No, your majesty. The circumcision is not intended to kill.”




#4


THE TOP HAT


Leibowitz is sitting at his dining room table, wearing only a top hat, when Greenbaum walks in.


“Why are you sitting here naked?”


“It’s OK, nobody ever comes to visit.”


“But why the hat?”


“Maybe somebody will come.”




#5


WHO’S THE MOST FAMOUS PERSON?


In a kindergarten class, the teacher offers the kids $5 if they can name the most famous person who ever lived.
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