
Help – Dad Is Telling Jokes 
 

My Dad he tells some awful jokes,  

The worst I’ve ever heard.  

A few of them are passable 

But most are plain absurd. 

 

When my friends come visiting 

He asks, “Have you heard the one?” 

They say “no” to be polite, 

But you can tell they want to run. 

 

Nothing seems to stop him 

When he gets on a roll 

He has a joke about everything 

Or a story to be told. 

 

I say, “Dad, you’re not amusing,  

Please will you leave my room.” 

He briefly stops to draw breath 

Then his terrible jokes resume. 

 

If his jokes weren’t bad enough 

He wears this silly wig, 

I wail, “Dad, that is embarrassing, 

It’s a party, not a gig.” 

 

Last week a miracle happened 

When Grandma came to stay - 

Dad started to tell a stupid joke, 

“Excuse me, What did you say? 

 

Joe, take that silly wig off 

You’re looking like a fool. 

Start acting like an adult 

Not a five year old at school.” 

 

Dad suddenly stopped and listened 

He knew that he’d been snapped. 

He took the wig off and slunk away, 

Us kids stood up and clapped. 



 

“Thank you Grandma, you were great, 

Now we can have some fun.” 

“Before you go kids, I want to ask, 

Have you heard the one……………..” 

 

  
 
 
Imagine if Dad had  
been twins! 
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