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“My heart says gym, but my head says tacos.”
-NOTICE-

store.

Clean your desk by sending
every submission,
Commercial and Personal Lines
to Grand General!

Santa will be pleased!

Nothing seems to worry
you anymore.”

While trying on a basic
pair of jogging shoe, he
noticed a minor feature
and asked the clerk about
it. “What’s this little
pocket thing here on the
side for?”
“Oh, that’s to carry spare
change so you can call
your wife to come pick
you up when you’ve
jogged too far.”

A lady is having a bad day
at the roulette tables in
Vegas. She’s down to her
last $50. Exasperated, she
exclaims to the whole
table, “What rotten luck
I’ve had today! What in
the world should I do
now?”

I might wake up early and
go running. I also might
wake up early and win the
lottery. Odds are about
the same.

“I hired a professional
worrier and I haven’t had
a worry since,” replied
Jack.
“That must be expensive,”
Bob replied.

A man standing next to
her suggests, “I don’t
know, why don’t you play
your age?”

You know you are lost and
in a bad neighborhood
when your GPS starts
whispering directions.

“He charges $5,000
month,” Jack told him.

He walks
moments

Jack
had
been
a
compulsive worrier for
years, to the point it was
ruining his life. He saw a
psychologist
who
recommended a specialist
who could help him. His
friend, Bob, noticed a
dramatic change and
asked, “What happened?

a

“$5,000! How in the world
can you afford to pay
him?” exclaimed Bob.
“I don’t know, That’s his
problem.”

away,
later,

but
his

The management and employees of Grand
General wish to thank you for your business
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attention is grabbed by a
great commotion at the
roulette table. Maybe she
won! He rushes back to
the table and pushes his
way through the crowd.
The lady is lying limp on
the floor, with the table
operator kneeling over
her. The man is stunned.
He
asks,
“What
happened? Is she all
right?”
The operator replies, “I
don’t know. She put all
her money on 36, and
when 47 came up she just
fainted!”

I just locked eyes with a
spider, but instead of
killing him, I ran away and
hid so he can spend the
whole night stressing
about where I am.

Our Office Hours for
Christmas and New Year
December 21st—Opening at 10:00 am
December 25th & 26th—Closed

Deciding to take up
jogging, the middle-aged
man was astounded by
the wide selection of
jogging shoes available at
the local sports shoe

January 1st—Closed
Have a Merry Christmas and
Happy New Year!

