Pirate

Valley Girl

Redneck

Indian

Orgasm

British

Stoner

Grandma

Chicken

Robot

I went to let the dog
out and ended up crop
dusting for
three-and-a-half
straight miles.

Hey Larry, come over
here and give your
mother a kiss on the
face. Right side though,
I got the eczema on the
other.

Donna nodded off in
the tanning booth and
her cooch came out
red as a lobster.

If I was a ho-bag I
would totally be priced
like a rent purse.

I’m super jelly that
Tracy found out she has
Celiac Disease. Like
hello, medical diet.

Honey, I always fly
coach because it’s the
best place to throw
shade.

Oh yes, right there,
that’s the spot. That’s
the church where your
father and I first met.

When I was your age,
Grandpa Richard was
the only good Dick in
town.

That ferret of yours just
dropped a humdinger
of a deuce in Arlene’s
wig.

The size of a woman’s
breasts is inversely
proportional to how
long I can talk to her.

Maybe I called you a
cracker because I think
you are delicious.

If I knew they canceled
Casual Friday I wouldn’t
have worn my jean
jacket.

Dude, you ever think
about how elbows are
knees for your arms?

I have more booty than
100 Beyoncés.

If you like hardwood
floors, you should feel
under my pant leg.

Your kid looks like Joan
Rivers and Chewbacca
had a love child.

I think it’s sad how
parallel lines never
touch.

Sweetheart, you have
an ass I’d like to name
a boat after.

Back in my day, a selfie
meant beating your
own meat.

Taco Tuesday made me
real gassy, so you’re
going to want to open a
couple of windows.

I’m actually an elite
level Yelper, so yeah, I
know what I’m saying
about sandwiches.

Don’t you fucking dare
disrespect Derek Jeter
like that in this home
again, Mom.

Start cutting. This is
a blood oath, not a
handshake deal.

I found Waldo, with
what also appears
to be one of my first
pubes from childhood.

Your grandfather used
to go down on me like
a dog on a jar full of
peanut butter.

She’s wearing a bikini
in her profile picture?
Total slut.

Even with all the
technology in the world,
used car commercials
still resemble Eastern
European snuff films
from the 80’s.

What are you some
kind of terrorist? Who
brings pita chips and
hummus to a 4th of
July barbeque?

Call it a sixth sense,
but based on all the
sniffling, I believe
the majority of this
Kindergarten class has
been blowing lines.

I was on the piss and
gobby when I found
myself balls up with the
Bobbies.

I was so knackered
from the rumpy pumpy
with Chelsea that I
dozed off in my chap’s
loo.

Our dear congressman
is so full of shit even
his eyes are brown.

When I got ahold of
that son of a bitch,
he was shaking like a
hound dog trying to shit
a peach pit.

OMG, like, that place is
totally bogus. It’s filled
with dipsticks, dweebs
and Eurotrash.

Back when I was
growing up, music
came from
instruments, not
laptops, and we liked
it that way.

The compression of the
kinetic waves causes
erratic oscillation of the
subatomic particles.

Don’t squat on your
spurs or kick a cow
patty on a hot day,
greenhorn.

Letting the cat out of
the bag is a hell of a
lot easier than putting
it back in, you old
galoot.

That hoser stole my
puck bunny while I was
in the biffy.

She dances the jig well
but has a face like
a bulldog chewing a
bumble bee.

Hey Bobby, your sister
is wicked hot, but she
smells like the Green
Line.

Holly is a total dime,
but every time she
gets out of the water
she has wicked yellow
cliffhangers dangling
from her schnozzle.

I sprinkle when I tinkle
due to the piercing
at the base of my
beloved.

I like to hide in the
sand at nude beaches
until I get too aroused
and give my position
away.

I’ve got a missing
testicle who could tell
you why a parrot is a
shitty pet.

When I’m drunk
your personal space
becomes my personal
dance studio.

I would like you to
know I’m not just
picturing you naked,
you’re also giving me
oral sex.

I was born into a circus
family. By the age of
ten I was swallowing
swords and holding up
liquor stores in clown
suits.

A fat man once told
me to always butter the
bread before frying it in
chocolate sauce.

Going moose knuckle
spotting is the best
part of Greek beach
culture.

