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“I’m running in a 0.0000005K race to raise awareness for laziness.”

The Tenth Annual GGA Easter Coloring Contest is here!
It is open to you, your kids, grandkids, nieces, nephews,
neighbors’ kids, friends’ kids, and your customers’ kids.
Categories are as follows:
Fun-loving insurance agents (You!)
Children up to age 4 Children ages 9-10
Children ages 5-8
Children ages 11 and over

himself, “Boy, a talking
horse!”
Dollar signs
started appearing in his
head. So he runs to the
house where the old
farmer is sitting on the
porch. The jogger tells the
farmer, “Hey man, I’ll give
you $5,000 for that old
broken down nag you’ve
got in the field.”
The farmer replies, “Son,
you can’t believe anything
that horse says. He’s
never even been to
Kentucky.”

The page to color and the complete list
of rules are at our website

www.thehelpfulpeople.com
Print as many copies as you
would like!

The old definition of a split
second is the time
between the light turning
green and when the driver
behind you honks their
horn.
The new definition of a
split second is the time
b e t we e n
w he n
the
commercial starts and
your spouse says, “You
have the remote!”

An elderly man went to his
friend’s house to have a
little chitchat. He told his
friend, “I know a man with
a wooden leg named
Smith.”
His friend then asked, “So
what’s the name of his
other leg?”

A jogger running down a
country road is startled as
a horse yells at him, “Hey,
come over here buddy!”
the jogger is stunned, but
runs over to the fence
where the horse is
standing and asks, “Were
you talking to me?”
The horse replies, “Sure
was, man I’ve got a
problem. I won the
Kentucky Derby a few
years ago and this farmer
bought me and now all I
do is pull a plow and I’m
sick if it. Why don’t you
run up to the house and
offer him $5,000 to buy
me. I’ll make you some
money cause I can still
run.
The

jogger

thought

to

At the end of a visit to
Amsterdam, a friend
borrowed an old suitcase
from his hosts to carry
home his souvenirs. At the
airport,
however,
a
customs officer subjected
our friend’s luggage to a
thorough search and even
sent for a drug-sniffing
dog. Sure enough, the
dog entered the area,
headed straight for the
borrowed bag, and went

-NOTICEThe management and employees of Grand
General wish to thank you for your business
by providing the “Grand Laffs” publication. If
you do not wish to receive “Grand Laffs,”
please call, fax or e-mail us and we will honor
your request.

into a frenzy. The customs
officer now intensified his
search, but ultimately he
found nothing.
After arriving home, the
young man immediately
phoned his hosts and told
them how puzzled he’d
been by the dog’s
behavior.
“Perhaps,” the owner of
the suitcase said, “it was
because that’s the bag our
cat usually sleeps in.”

“My ancestry goes back all
the way to Alexander the
Great,” said Christine. She
then turned to Miriam and
asked, “How far back does
your family go?”
“I don’t know,” replied
Miriam, “all of our records
were lost in the flood.”

Beer Gardens / Beer Tents
Concerts / Musical Performances
Festivals / Parties / Car Shows
Sporting Events / Trade Shows
Picnics / Parades
Weddings / Graduations

