
Lighter Side 
 
 
Home in Heaven 
 
A pastor and a taxi driver both died and went to heaven. St. Peter was at the pearly gates waiting for them.  

  

“Come with me,” said St. Peter to the taxi driver.  

  

The taxi driver did as he was told and followed St. Peter to a mansion. It had everything you could imagine, 
from a bowling alley to an Olympic-sized swimming pool.  

  

“Wow, thank you,” said the taxi driver.  

  

Next, St. Peter led the pastor to a rugged old shack with a bunk bed and a little old television set.  

  

“Wait, I think you are a little mixed up,” said the pastor. “Shouldn’t I be the one who gets the mansion? After 
all, I was a pastor, went to church every day, and preached God’s word.” 

  

“Yes, that’s true,” said St. Peter. “But during your sermons, people slept. When the taxi driver drove, everyone 
prayed.”   ©LPi 
 
 
Divine Direction 
 
A guy named Joe found himself in dire trouble. His business had gone bust, and he was in serious financial 
trouble. He was so desperate that he decided to ask God for help.  

  

He began to pray, “God, please help me. I’ve lost my business, and if I don’t get some money, I’m going to lose 
my house as well. Please let me win the lotto.”  

  

Lotto night came, but somebody else won it.  

  

Joe again prayed, “God, please let me win the lotto! I’ve lost my business and house, and I’m going to lose my 
car as well.” 

  

Lotto night came, but Joe still had no luck.  

  

Once again, he prayed, “My God, why have you forsaken me? I’ve lost my business, house, and car. My wife 
and children are starving. I don’t often ask you for help, and I’ve always been a good servant to you. Please just 
let me win the lotto this one time so I can get my life back in order.”  

  

Suddenly, there was a blinding flash of light as the heavens opened. Joe was confronted by the voice of God 
himself. “Joe, meet me halfway on this. Buy a ticket!”  ©LPi 
 
 
What Next? 
 
God was talking to one of his angels and said, “Do you know what I have just done? I’ve just created a 24-hour 
period of alternating light and darkness on Earth. Isn’t that great?” 
 
The angel said, “Yes, but what will you do now?” 
 
God said, “I think I’ll call it a day.”  ©LPi 
 


