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Thanksgiving Humor 
 
 
 

Thanksgiving Divorce  
 

A man in Phoenix calls his son in New York the day before 
Thanksgiving and says, "I hate to ruin your day, but I have to 
tell you that your mother and I are divorcing; forty-five years of 
misery is enough." 

 

"Pop, what are you talking about?" the son screams. 

 

“We can't stand the sight of each other any longer," the father says. "We're sick 

of each other, and I'm sick of talking about this, so you call your sister in Chicago 
and tell her." 

 

Frantic, the son calls his sister, who explodes on the phone, "Like heck 

they're getting divorced," she shouts, "I'll take care of this." 
 

She calls Phoenix immediately, and screams at her father, "You are NOT getting 
divorced. Don't do a single thing until I get there. I'm calling my brother back, 
and we'll both be there tomorrow. Until then, don't do a thing, DO YOU HEAR 
ME?" and hangs up. 

 

The old man hangs up his phone and turns to his wife. "Okay," he 

says, "they're coming for Thanksgiving and paying their own way."  
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BAD! 
Some neighbors of my grandparents gave them a pumpkin pie as a holiday gift. As 

lovely as the gesture was, it was clear from the first bite that the pie tasted bad. It 
was so inedible that my grandmother had to throw it away. 

 

Ever gracious and tactful, my grandmother still felt obliged to send the neighbors a 

note. It read: "Thank you very much for the pumpkin pie. Something like that 
doesn't last very long in our house." 
 
 
 

 

First Ham  

A young couple got married. When the wife prepared to bake a 
ham to celebrate their first Thanksgiving, she carefully cut off each 

end before placing it in the pan. 
 

Her husband asked her why she did that and she replied, "I 

don't know - it's what my mother always did. But I can ask her." 
 

She called Mom, who responded, "I always saw your Grandma do 

it, so I did the same." 
 

 

They decided to check further, so the young woman called Grandma, 

who explained, "It was the only way I could get it to fit into my pan." 
 
 

 

Riddles 
 

Q: Why can't you take a turkey to church?  
A: Because they use such fowl language. 

 

Q: Why did the turkey cross the 

road? A : It was the chicken's day off. 
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Q: If April showers bring May flowers, what do May flowers 

bring? A : Pilgrims! 
 
Q: What did the turkey say before it was roasted? 
A: Boy! I'm stuffed! 

 
Q: What kind of music did the Pilgrims 

like? A : Plymouth Rock 
 
Q: What do you get when you cross a turkey with an 

octopus? A : Enough drumsticks for Thanksgiving. 
 

Q: When the Pilgrims landed, where did they 

stand? A : On their feet! 
 

Q: What's the best dance to do on 

Thanksgiving? A : The turkey trot. 
 
Q: Why do turkeys always go, “Gobble, gobble"? 
A : Because they never learned good table manners! 

 

Q: What always comes at the end of 

Thanksgiving? A : The letter G! 
 
Q: When does Christmas come before 

Thanksgiving? A : In the dictionary! 
 
Q: Can a turkey jump higher than the Empire State 

Building? A : Yes. A building can't jump at all! 
 
Q: Teacher: "Where did the Pilgrims come from?" 
A : Student: "Their parents, of course!" 
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Q: Why didn't the turkey eat 

dessert? A : He was already stuffed! 
 
Q: If the Pilgrims were alive today what would they be most famous 

for? A : Their age! 
 

Q: What smells the best at a Thanksgiving 

dinner? A : Your nose! 
 

Q: Why did the Indian chief wear so many 

feathers? A : To keep his wigwam. 
 

Q: What do you get when you cross a turkey with a 

banjo? A : A turkey that can pluck himself! 
 
Q: What do you get if you divide the circumference of a pumpkin by 
its diameter?  
A : Pumpkin pi.  

 

A lady was picking through the frozen turkeys at the grocery store, but couldn't 

find one big enough for her family. She asked the stock boy, "Do these turkeys 

get any bigger?" The stock boy answered, "No ma'am, they're dead." 

 

On Thanksgiving, father asked Abraham to write a composition entitled, "What I'm 

thankful for.” Naughty Abraham wrote, "I am thankful that I'm not a turkey." 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 


