
Grandparents are a Hoot 
Introduction 

Our sense of humor, just like a fine wine, seems to get better as we age. 
We laugh at ourselves a bit more easily, and when it comes to the aging 
process, it’s better to laugh than cry! And there is also the fun of 
watching our children as parents: they struggle with the same challenges 
that we had. Ah, yes, being a grandparent has its definite rewards. Come 
share a few laughs as we explore the world of grandparenthood. 

The Age Thing 

Let’s start with the perks of being the age of a grandparent: 

• Kidnappers are not very interested in you.

• In a hostage situation, you are likely to be released first.

• No one expects you to run into a burning building.

• People no longer view you as a
hypochondriac.

• There is nothing left to learn the hard way.

• Things you buy now won’t wear out.

• You can eat dinner at 4 p.m.

• You have a party and the neighbors don’t even realize it.

• You quit trying to hold your stomach in, no matter who walks into
the room.

• You sing along with elevator music.

• Your eyes won’t get much worse.

• Your investment in health insurance is finally beginning to pay off.

• Your joints are a more accurate meteorologist than anyone at the
National Weather Service.

• Your secrets are safe with your friends because they can’t
remember them anyway.
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Jokes Grandparents Tell 

• Our eldest son and his wife were expecting their first child, so their 
doctor ordered ultrasound tests. The technician made some still 
pictures, and pointed out arms, legs, and other features. A few 
days later, I overheard our two sons talking with a friend. The 
proud papa-to-be boasted, “The baby looks just like me.” His friend 
asked how he could tell, to which our second son replied, “That’s 
easy. He’s bald and has his foot in his mouth.” 

• My granddaughter came to spend a few weeks with me, and I 
decided to teach her to sew. After I had gone through a lengthy 
explanation of how to thread the machine, she stepped back, put 
her hands on her hips, and said in disbelief, “You mean you can do 
all that, but you can’t operate my Game Boy?” 

• My young grandson called the other day to wish me a happy 
birthday. He asked me how old I am, and I told him that I am 80. 
My grandson was quiet for a moment, and then he asked, “Did you 
start at 1?” 

• A grandmother was telling her little granddaughter what her own 
childhood was like. “We used to skate outside on a pond. I had a 
swing made from a tire; it hung from a tree in our front yard. We 
rode our pony. We picked wild raspberries in the woods.” The little 
girl was wide-eyed, taking this all in. At last she said, “I sure wish 
I’d gotten to know you sooner!” 

• I didn’t know if my granddaughter had learned her colors yet, so I 
decided to test her. I would point out something and ask what color 
it was. She would tell me and was always correct. It was fun for 
me, so I continued. At last, she headed for the door, saying, 
“Grandma, I think you should try to figure out some of these colors 
yourself!” 

• When my grandson asked me how old I was, I teasingly replied, 
“I’m not sure.” “Look in your underwear, Grandpa,” he advised. 
“Mine says I’m  
4 to 6.” 
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Out of the Mouths of Babes 

• A sweet little boy surprised his grandmother one morning and
brought her a cup of coffee. He made it himself and was so proud. He
anxiously waited to hear the verdict on the quality of the coffee. The
grandmother had never in her life had such a bad cup of coffee, and
as she forced down the last sip, she noticed three of those little
green army guys in the bottom of the cup. She asked, “Honey, why
would three little green army guys be in the bottom of my cup?” Her
grandson replied, “You know, Grandma, it’s like on TV: ‘The best part
of waking up is soldiers in your cup.’”

• A 6-year-old was asked where his grandma lived. “Oh,” he said, “she
lives at the airport, and when we want her, we just go get her. Then,
when we’re done having her visit, we take her back to the airport.”

• A grandfather was delivering his grandchildren to their home one day
when a fire truck zoomed past. Sitting in the front seat of the fire
truck was a Dalmatian. The children started discussing the dog’s
duties. “They use him to keep crowds back,” said one child.

• “No,” said another. “He’s just for good luck.” A third child brought the
argument to a close when she firmly said, “They use the dogs to find
the fire hydrants.”

Rhyming Funnies 

Modern Grandmas – Author Unknown 

In the dim and distant past, 
When life’s tempo wasn’t fast, 
Grandma used to rock and knit, 
Crochet, tat, and baby sit. 
When we were in a jam, 
We could always count on Gram. 
In the age of gracious living, 
Grandma’s life was one of giving. 
But today... 
Now Grandma’s at the gym, 
Exercising to keep slim, 
She’s off touring with the bunch, 
Or taking all her friends to lunch. 
Driving north to fish or hike, 
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Taking time to ride her bike. 
Nothing seems to block or stop her, 
Now that Grandma’s off her rocker. 



Grandma’s Glasses – by Kathleen Mary Xepapas 

Grandma woke one morning, to find she couldn’t see, 
Wondered where her glasses went, wondered where they’d be. 
She put them on the dresser, in the late hours of the night, 
Tended to forget things, she’d not turned on the light. 
She looked under the poster bed, and in her big black shoes, 
She looked under the newspaper—Pop had read the news. 
She searched inside the house, morning, noon and night, 
But couldn’t find her glasses, they’d gone far out of sight. 
Pop had left to go to work, he wasn’t there to ask, 
Grandma really needed glasses, to finish all her tasks. 
She vacuumed, cleaned, and dusted, but squinted all day long, 
And as she worked she sang a tune, that was her fav’rite song. 
She tried to make a tea cake, but couldn’t see the butter, 
Ended up with shoe polish, oh boy, there’s such a clutter. 
She even tried to wash her wig, but washed the cat instead, 
Dried it in the toaster and put it on her bed. 
Pop came home from work that night, and opened the front door, 
Gran was sitting quietly, her finger was so sore. 
She’d jammed it in the oven, while cooking up his tea, 
Then tripped over the pussy cat, when it got off her knee. 
Pop said “What’s the matter dear—something I can do?” 
“Find my glasses dear” she said, “so I can find my shoe.” 
Pop walked over to her chair, “Silly Dear” he said, 
And pointed to her glasses, sitting on her head. 
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The odds are against them, the grandparents know 
Their life, as they know it is on hold for a week. 
If they survive, on their own vacation they’ll go. 
They love their grandchildren, they really do, 
But all four at once—what havoc they make. 
Their house, once a home, now resembles a zoo, 
Perhaps this babysitting gig was a big mistake. 
By day two, the games have been played and movies seen, 
The kids are all whining cause there’s nothing to do. 
Fortunately the grandparents had Plan B in their scheme, 
And packed up kids and the granddog who came along too. 
They got in the car and drove off in a hurry 
To a kid-friendly hotel with lots of fun stuff to do. 
And with babysitters on staff to take away the worry, 
Now Grandma and Grandpa are having fun too! 

A Final Thought – by Dave Barry 

The best babysitters, of course, are the baby’s grandparents. You feel 
completely comfortable entrusting your baby to them for long periods, 
which is why most grandparents flee to Florida. 
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The Grandkids Are Coming! Hoorah! Hoorah! – by Lynne Grip 

The grandkids are coming, hoorah hoorah! 
Their parents escaping for time alone 
Reporting for duty are Grandma and Grandpa 
With prayers and 911 set in their phone. 
The house is childproofed and the good stuff away, 
No weapons of mass destruction lying around. 
“Don’t worry my dears,” the grandparents say, 
“Your little darlings will be safe and sound.” 
With four children under age 10, they’re up the creek. 




