
  

 
Turns out it was a marble in the ashtray... 



   

MY MIND IS LIKE MY INTERNET BROWSER. 
19 tabs open, 

3 of them are frozen 
and I have no idea 

where the music is coming from. 
 

They say every piece of chocolate eaten 
shortens your life by two minutes. 

I've done the maths. 
Seems I died in 1537. 

I got myself a seniors' GPS. 
Not only does it tell me how to get to my destination, 

it tells me why I wanted to go there! 



Most people don't think I'm as old as I am 
until they hear me stand up. 

 
 

            

  


