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Veterans Day Humor 
 

Stars  
 

A Platoon Sergeant and his Platoon Leader are bunking down in 

the field for the night. The Platoon Sergeant looks up and says, 

"When you see all the stars in the sky, what do you think, sir?" 
 

The LT replies, "Well, I think of how insignificant we really are in the universe; 
how small a piece of such a grand design. I can't help but wonder if what we do 
truly means anything or makes any difference. Why? What do you think of, 

Sergeant?" 
 

"I think somebody stole the damn tent." 
 
 
 

Telephone 

 

Having just moved into his new office, a pompous, new colonel was sitting at 

his desk when an airman knocked on the door. 
 

Conscious of his new position, the colonel quickly picked up the phone, told 
the airman to enter, then said into the phone, "Yes, General, I'll 
be seeing him this afternoon and I'll pass along your message. In 
the meantime, thank you for your good wishes, sir."  

 

Feeling as though he had sufficiently impressed the young enlisted man, he 

asked, "What do you want?" 
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"Nothing important, sir," the airman replied, "I'm just here to hook up 

your telephone." 
 
 

 

Grave 

 

"Well," snarled the tough old Navy Chief to the bewildered Seaman. "I suppose 

after you get discharged from the Navy, you'll just be waiting for me to die so you 
can come and piss on my grave." 
 

"Not me, Chief!" the Seaman replied. "Once I get out of the Navy, I'm never 

going to stand in line again!" 
 
 

 

Dark and Stormy 

 

It was a dark, stormy, night. The Marine was on his first assignment, and it 

was guard duty. 
 

A General stepped out taking his dog for a walk. The nervous young Private 

snapped to attention, made a perfect salute, and snapped out "Sir, Good 
Evening, Sir!" 
 

 

The General, out for some relaxation, returned the salute and said 

"Good evening soldier, nice night, isn't it?" 
 

Well it wasn't a nice night, but the Private wasn't going to disagree with the 

General, so the he saluted again and replied "Sir, Yes Sir!" 
 

The General continued, "You know there's something about a stormy night that 

I find soothing, it's really relaxing. Don't you agree?" 
 

The Private didn't agree, but then the private was just a private, and responded 

"Sir, Yes Sir!" 
 

The General, pointing at the dog, "This is a Golden Retriever, the best type of 

dog to train." 
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The Private glanced at the dog, saluted yet again and said "Sir, Yes Sir!" 

 

The General continued "I got this dog for my wife." 

 

The Private simply said "Good trade Sir!" 
 
 

 

Change your course now  

 

This is the transcript of an actual radio conversation of a US 

naval ship with Canadian authorities off the coast of 

Newfoundland in October, 1995. Radio conversation released 

by the Chief of Naval Operations on November 10, 1995. 
 

Americans: Please divert your course 15 degrees to the North to avoid a collision. 
 

 

Canadians: Recommend you divert YOUR course 15 degrees to the South to avoid 

a collision. 

 

Americans: This is the Captain of a US Navy ship. I say again, divert YOUR course. 
 

 

Canadians: No. I say again, you divert YOUR course. 
 

 

Americans: THIS IS THE AIRCRAFT CARRIER USS LINCOLN, THE SECOND LARGEST 

SHIP IN THE UNITED STATES’ ATLANTIC FLEET. WE ARE ACCOMPANIED BY THREE 

DESTROYERS, THREE CRUISERS, AND NUMEROUS SUPPORT VESSELS. I DEMAND 

THAT YOU CHANGE YOUR COURSE 15 DEGREES NORTH, THAT’S ON FIVE 

DEGREES NORTH, OR COUNTER-MEASURES WILL BE UNDERTAKEN TO ENSURE 

THE SAFETY OF THIS SHIP. 

 

Canadians: This is a lighthouse. Your call. 
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Submarines 

 

Submarines are safer than airplanes. Proof in the fact that there 

are more airplanes in the water that submarines in the air! 
 
 
 

Bragging about old times 

 

Two men were boasting to each other about their old army days. 

 

“Why my outfit was so well drilled,” declared one, “that when they 

presented arms all you could hear was slap, slap, click.” 
 

 

“Very good,” conceded the other, “but when my company 

presented arms you’d just hear slap, slap, jingle.” 
 

“What was the jingle?” asked the first. “Oh,” replied the 

other offhand, “Just our medals.” 
 
 

 

Practical joke on his ex-girlfriend 
 

 

The soldier serving in Hong Kong was annoyed and upset when his 

girl wrote breaking off their engagement and asking for her 

photograph back. 
 

He went out and collected from his friends all the unwanted photographs of 
women that he could find, bundled them all together and sent them back with 
a note saying, “I regret to inform you that I cannot remember which one is 

you— please keep your photo and return the others.” 
 
 

 

Commanding the dumb 

 

As we stood in formation at the Pensacola Naval Air Station, our flight instructor 

said, “All right! All you dummies fall out.” 
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As the rest of the squad wandered away, I remained at attention. 

 

The instructor walked over until he was eye- to-eye with me, and then just raised 

a single eyebrow. I smiled and said, “Sure was a lot of ‘em, huh sir?” 
 
 

 

Brag about parents 

 

An Army brat was boasting about his father to a Navy brat. 

 

“My dad is an engineer. He can do everything. Do you know the Alps?”  

 

“Yes,” said the Navy brat. 

 

“My dad built them.” 

 

The Naval kid spoke: and you know the Dead Sea?” 

 

“Yes.” 

 

“It’s my dad who killed it!” 
 
 

 

Tired 

 

An old man saw a very tired infantryman resting after a hard foot march. The 
man said with disdain: “When I was your age I thought nothing of a ten-mile 

hike.” “Well, I don’t think much of it either,” replied the GI. 
 
 

 

High military ranks 
 

 

When Reggie was inducted into the Army, he was advised to act tough. 

 

“That’s the only way to command respect in the Army,” his friends said. 
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So Reggie did his best to carry out the advice. He swaggered all around camp, 

bragging, blustering, and talking out of the corner of his mouth. 
 

“Show me a sergeant and I’ll show you a dope,” Reggie shouted. 

 

No sooner had he spoken than a brawny, battle-hardened figure appeared. 

 

“I’m a sergeant!” he bellowed. 

 

“I am a dope,” whispered Reggie. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 


