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Wordplay & Puns – First 30 Jokes


		I used to be a baker, but I couldn’t make enough dough.

		I told my computer I needed a break — it froze.

		I’m reading a book on anti-gravity. It’s impossible to put down.

		I tried to catch fog yesterday. Mist.

		I used to play piano by ear, but now I use my hands.

		I don’t trust stairs — they’re always up to something.

		I asked the librarian if the library had books on paranoia. She whispered, “They’re right behind you.”

		I gave up on my job as a personal trainer. I wasn’t working out.

		I tried to be a professional fisherman, but I couldn’t live with the net loss.

		I used to be addicted to soap. But I’m clean now.

		I told my suitcase there will be no vacations this year. Now it’s dealing with emotional baggage.

		I stayed up all night wondering where the sun went. Then it dawned on me.

		I used to hate facial hair, but then it grew on me.

		I bought shoes from a drug dealer. I don’t know what he laced them with, but I was tripping all day.

		I tried to learn origami, but I folded under pressure.

		I don’t like math, but it has its plus sides.

		I opened a bakery for dogs. It’s all about the pup-cakes.

		I got fired from the calendar factory. I took too many days off.

		I tried to write a joke about construction, but I’m still working on it.

		I used to be indecisive. Now I’m not so sure.

		I’m friends with all electricians. We have great current connections.

		I asked my mirror for advice. It reflected on me.

		I told my plants a joke. They needed time to grow on it.

		I don’t trust atoms. They make up everything.

		I tried to organize a hide and seek championship, but it was hard to find good players.

		I used to work in a shoe recycling shop. It was sole-destroying.

		I wanted to be a doctor, but I didn’t have the patients.

		I tried to be funny, but I cracked under pressure.

		I told my clock a joke. It needed time to process it.

		I started a band called 999 Megabytes. We still haven’t gotten a gig.




		I used to be a banker, but I lost interest.

		I tried to fix my broken pencil, but it was pointless.

		I told my shadow a joke. It followed me everywhere after that.

		I used to work at a zoo, but I couldn’t handle the cheetahs.

		I tried to write a joke about time travel, but you didn’t like it.

		I don’t trust elevators. I’m taking steps to avoid them.

		I used to be a photographer, but I couldn’t focus.

		I asked the gym if they had lighter weights. They said, “Try lifting your mood.”

		I tried to learn gardening, but I couldn’t dig it.

		I once worked at a bakery. It was a real breadwinner.

		I tried to play cards with a deck of kleptomaniacs. They kept stealing the deal.

		I told my phone to stop autocorrecting me. It changed the subject.

		I used to be a clock maker, but I ran out of time.

		I tried to make a belt out of watches. It was a waist of time.

		I don’t trust math teachers. They always multiply problems.

		I tried to be a comedian, but my timing was off.

		I used to work at a donut shop. I couldn’t fill the hole inside me.

		I told my email it was too clingy. It kept sending attachments.

		I tried to learn how to juggle, but I dropped the ball.

		I used to be a gardener, but I lost my plot.

		I asked the wind for advice. It blew me off.

		I tried to open a restaurant on the moon. Great food, no atmosphere.

		I don’t trust spelling bees. They’re full of buzzwords.

		I used to be a locksmith, but I couldn’t find the right key.

		I tried to argue with a cloud. It just mist the point.

		I told my bank account a joke. It showed no interest.

		I used to work in a glue factory, but I got stuck there.

		I tried to learn philosophy, but I couldn’t grasp the concept.

		I told my calendar a secret. It marked the day.

		I used to be a tailor, but I couldn’t measure up.




		I tried to become a barber, but I couldn’t cut it.

		I used to be a gardener, but I couldn’t leaf my job.

		I told my shoes a joke. They were in stitches.

		I tried to open a seafood restaurant. It was a shell of an idea.

		I don’t trust the ocean. It’s too salty.

		I used to be a historian, but there was no future in it.

		I tried to fix my broken clock. Time wasn’t on my side.

		I told my wallet a joke. It stayed flat.

		I tried to learn astronomy, but I couldn’t see the big picture.

		I used to be a taxi driver, but I lost my drive.

		I told my coffee a joke. It perked up.

		I tried to start a band with a metronome. It kept the beat but lacked rhythm.

		I don’t trust scissors. They’re always cutting corners.

		I used to work at a mirror factory. I saw myself everywhere.

		I tried to write a joke about batteries, but it ran out of energy.

		I told my fridge a joke. It was cool about it.

		I tried to learn yoga, but I couldn’t find my balance.

		I used to be a painter, but I brushed it off.

		I told my GPS a joke. It lost direction.

		I tried to open a clock shop. Business was slow.

		I don’t trust blankets. They’re always covering something up.

		I used to be a musician, but I couldn’t find my note.

		I tried to learn chemistry, but it didn’t react well with me.

		I told my shoes to relax. They loosened up.

		I tried to run a marathon, but I ran out of patience.

		I used to work at a window factory. It was a pane.

		I told my notebook a joke. It took notes.

		I tried to learn carpentry, but I couldn’t nail it.

		I don’t trust pillows. They’re full of fluff.

		I used to be a writer, but I lost my words.




		I tried to be a DJ, but I couldn’t drop the beat.

		I used to work at a candle factory. It burned me out.

		I told my charger a joke. It powered through it.

		I tried to learn acting, but I couldn’t stay in character.

		I don’t trust ladders. They’re always climbing the social scale.

		I used to be a florist, but I couldn’t rose to the occasion.

		I told my headphones a joke. They didn’t hear me out.

		I tried to fix my broken keyboard. I lost control.

		I used to be a pilot, but my career never took off.

		I told my bed a joke. It was well rested.

		I tried to learn baking, but I couldn’t handle the heat.

		I used to work at a cheese shop. It was grate.

		I told my password a joke. It stayed secret.

		I tried to learn painting, but I couldn’t draw the line.

		I don’t trust shoes. They always let me down.

		I used to be a plumber, but things went downhill.

		I told my umbrella a joke. It covered for me.

		I tried to learn sewing, but I couldn’t stitch it together.

		I used to work at a clock tower. I lost track.

		I told my mirror a secret. It reflected badly.

		I tried to learn photography, but I couldn’t frame it right.

		I used to work at a fish market. Something smelled fishy.

		I told my calendar a joke. It was dated.

		I tried to learn economics, but it didn’t make cents.

		I don’t trust painters. They always gloss over things.

		I used to be a librarian, but I couldn’t read the room.

		I told my alarm a joke. It didn’t wake up to it.

		I tried to learn meditation, but my mind wandered.

		I used to work at a shoe store. I couldn’t foot the pressure.

		I told my suitcase a joke. It packed a reaction.




		I tried to be a magician, but I couldn’t pull it off.

		I used to work at a carpet store. It really tied the room together.

		I told my calculator a joke. It couldn’t count on it.

		I tried to learn swimming, but I couldn’t stay afloat.

		I used to be a journalist, but I couldn’t make headlines.

		I told my glasses a joke. They didn’t see it coming.

		I tried to learn pottery, but I cracked under pressure.

		I used to work at a music store. I couldn’t handle the staff.

		I told my vacuum a joke. It sucked.

		I tried to learn astronomy, but it went over my head.

		I don’t trust batteries. They’re always running out.

		I used to work at a hat shop. I lost my head.

		I told my printer a joke. It jammed.

		I tried to learn cooking, but I couldn’t spice things up.

		I used to be a security guard, but I let things slip.

		I told my door a joke. It was unhinged.

		I tried to learn chess, but I couldn’t make the right move.

		I used to work at a bakery. I kneaded a break.

		I told my thermostat a joke. It changed the mood.

		I tried to learn coding, but I got stuck in a loop.

		I don’t trust magnets. They’re too attractive.

		I used to work at a shoe factory. I was always on my feet.

		I told my camera a joke. It flashed a reaction.

		I tried to learn geography, but I lost my bearings.

		I used to be a barber. I just couldn’t part ways.

		I told my couch a joke. It sat with me.

		I tried to learn archery, but I missed the point.

		I used to work at a post office. It was a mail job.

		I told my coffee grinder a joke. It was crushing.

		I tried to learn music theory, but I couldn’t grasp the key.




		I tried to be a locksmith, but I couldn’t open up.

		I used to work at a balloon shop. I felt deflated.

		I told my sandwich a joke. It didn’t get the filling.

		I tried to learn skating, but I kept slipping up.

		I used to work at a bakery freezer. It was cool, but tough.

		I told my calculator another joke. It still couldn’t sum it up.

		I tried to learn gardening again, but I couldn’t root myself in it.

		I used to work at a glue store. Everything stuck with me.

		I told my shoes a secret. They spilled the laces.

		I tried to learn fencing, but I couldn’t parry my fears.

		I don’t trust erasers. They’re always rubbing things out.

		I used to work at a piano factory. It struck a chord.

		I told my lamp a joke. It lightened the mood.

		I tried to learn surfing, but I couldn’t catch the wave.

		I used to work at a clock shop. Every second counted.

		I told my backpack a joke. It carried on.

		I tried to learn calligraphy, but my lines weren’t clear.

		I used to work at a juice bar. I couldn’t concentrate.

		I told my socks a joke. They split.

		I tried to learn mechanics, but things didn’t click.

		I don’t trust elevators at night. They let me down.

		I used to work at a candle shop. I kept burning bridges.

		I told my glasses another joke. They still couldn’t focus.

		I tried to learn darts, but I missed the bullseye.

		I used to work at a bakery again. I rose too fast.

		I told my phone charger a joke. It gave me power.

		I tried to learn knitting, but I dropped a stitch.

		I used to work at a paint store. I couldn’t color inside the lines.

		I told my calendar another joke. It marked the moment.

		I tried to learn stand-up comedy, but I couldn’t sit with it.




		I tried to be a tour guide, but I lost my way.

		I used to work at a soap factory. It was a clean job.

		I told my toothbrush a joke. It brushed it off.

		I tried to learn skiing, but I went downhill fast.

		I used to work at a shoe store again. Too much sole searching.

		I told my fridge another joke. It chilled the room.

		I tried to learn painting houses, but I couldn’t coat with it.

		I used to work at a watch repair shop. I had too much on my hands.

		I told my radio a joke. It tuned out.

		I tried to learn sailing, but I couldn’t stay on course.

		I don’t trust notebooks. They keep everything lined up.

		I used to work at a bakery counter. I loafed around.

		I told my wallet another joke. Still empty inside.

		I tried to learn ice skating, but I couldn’t break the ice.

		I used to work at a carpet cleaner. It was a dirty job.

		I told my plant a joke. It sprouted laughter.

		I tried to learn photography editing, but I couldn’t crop it out.

		I used to work at a luggage store. Too much baggage.

		I told my mirror another joke. It cracked me up.

		I tried to learn statistics, but the odds were against me.

		I don’t trust rulers. They measure everything.

		I used to work at a bread factory. I needed a raise.

		I told my headphones another joke. They stayed plugged in.

		I tried to learn handwriting analysis, but I couldn’t read between the lines.

		I used to work at a fish tank shop. It was all water under the bridge.

		I told my coffee maker another joke. It brewed on it.

		I tried to learn woodworking, but I splintered off.

		I used to work at a lamp store. I couldn’t shine.

		I told my pillow another joke. It slept on it.

		I tried to learn public speaking, but I lost my voice.




		I tried to be a lifeguard, but I couldn’t stay afloat.

		I used to work at a chocolate factory. It was bittersweet.

		I told my stapler a joke. It held it together.

		I tried to learn juggling again, but I dropped everything.

		I used to work at a shoe polish shop. I couldn’t shine under pressure.

		I told my printer another joke. It still ran out of ink.

		I tried to learn fencing again, but I couldn’t make the cut.

		I used to work at a bakery oven. Too much heat.

		I told my chair a joke. It supported me.

		I tried to learn voice acting, but I couldn’t find my tone.

		I don’t trust calendars anymore. They’re always dated.

		I used to work at a juice factory. I couldn’t squeeze in.

		I told my laptop another joke. It crashed laughing.

		I tried to learn pottery again, but I broke the mold.

		I used to work at a window washing company. It was a clear job.

		I told my shoes another joke. They walked away.

		I tried to learn rowing, but I couldn’t pull my weight.

		I used to work at a candle stand. I burned out fast.

		I told my alarm another joke. It rang true.

		I tried to learn chess openings, but I was checked out.

		I don’t trust whiteboards. They erase the past.

		I used to work at a hat stand. I couldn’t top it.

		I told my calculator another joke. It divided us.

		I tried to learn baking bread, but I lost my yeast.

		I used to work at a shoe warehouse. Too many pairs.

		I told my fridge another joke. It stayed cool.

		I tried to learn animation, but I couldn’t frame it.

		I used to work at a towel shop. I was always drying.

		I told my phone another joke. It hung up on me.

		I tried to learn negotiation, but I couldn’t make a deal.




		I tried to be a weather reporter, but I couldn’t predict my future.

		I used to work at a bubble wrap factory. It was popping.

		I told my keyboard another joke. It lost its keys.

		I tried to learn archery again, but I still missed the point.

		I used to work at a candle warehouse. Too many burnouts.

		I told my suitcase another joke. It carried on laughing.

		I tried to learn storytelling, but I lost the plot.

		I used to work at a math store. I couldn’t solve my problems.

		I told my glasses another joke. Still no focus.

		I tried to learn parkour, but I couldn’t get over it.

		I don’t trust elevators during the day either. They always let me down.

		I used to work at a scarf shop. It was a wrap.

		I told my printer another joke. It jammed again.

		I tried to learn meditation again, but my thoughts wandered.

		I used to work at a paper factory. I felt torn.

		I told my clock another joke. It ticked me off.

		I tried to learn interior design, but I couldn’t furnish the idea.

		I used to work at a shoe display. I was on edge.

		I told my vacuum another joke. It still sucked.

		I tried to learn drumming, but I lost the beat.

		I don’t trust scissors anymore. They cut ties.

		I used to work at a library desk. I checked out early.

		I told my mirror another joke. It cracked again.

		I tried to learn surfing again, but I wiped out.

		I used to work at a bakery counter again. I loafed too much.

		I told my wallet another joke. No reaction.

		I tried to learn calligraphy again, but my strokes were off.

		I used to work at a candle shop again. Still burned out.

		I told my shoes another joke. They couldn’t stand it.

		I tried to learn sales, but I couldn’t close.




		I tried to be a travel agent, but I couldn’t book success.

		I used to work at a toothpaste factory. It was a mint condition job.

		I told my microphone another joke. It echoed.

		I tried to learn rock climbing, but I hit a wall.

		I used to work at a flower shop. I couldn’t stem the pressure.

		I told my calendar another joke. It marked my words.

		I tried to learn magic tricks, but nothing up my sleeve.

		I used to work at a shoe repair shop. I couldn’t sole the problem.

		I told my glasses another joke. Still not seeing it.

		I tried to learn snowboarding, but I wiped out again.

		I don’t trust chairs. They always fold under pressure.

		I used to work at a bakery counter once more. Still loafing.

		I told my phone another joke. It lost signal.

		I tried to learn animation again, but my frames were off.

		I used to work at a cheese factory. It was a grate experience.

		I told my backpack another joke. It carried on quietly.

		I tried to learn voice training, but I couldn’t hit the right note.

		I used to work at a towel factory. I was soaked.

		I told my alarm another joke. It rang hollow.

		I tried to learn marketing, but I couldn’t sell it.

		I don’t trust markers. They leave permanent impressions.

		I used to work at a clock museum. Time stood still.

		I told my calculator another joke. It added confusion.

		I tried to learn dance, but I missed a step.

		I used to work at a bakery display. Too many rolls.

		I told my mirror another joke. Same reflection.

		I tried to learn acting again, but I broke character.

		I used to work at a candle store again. Still melting.

		I told my shoes another joke. They ran with it.

		I tried to learn leadership, but no one followed.




		I tried to be a chef, but I couldn’t make the cut.

		I used to work at a chocolate shop. It was bittersweet again.

		I told my stapler another joke. It still held strong.

		I tried to learn pottery again, but I cracked it.

		I used to work at a balloon store. It was full of hot air.

		I told my backpack another joke. It shrugged it off.

		I tried to learn knitting again, but I tangled up.

		I used to work at a lamp store again. I couldn’t shine.

		I told my chair another joke. It supported the punchline.

		I tried to learn fencing yet again, but I was parried.

		I don’t trust erasers anymore. They rub people the wrong way.

		I used to work at a piano store again. It struck a wrong chord.

		I told my fridge another joke. It stayed frosty.

		I tried to learn swimming again, but I sank.

		I used to work at a bakery oven again. Too hot to handle.

		I told my shoes another joke. They stepped up.

		I tried to learn carpentry again, but I couldn’t measure up.

		I used to work at a paper store. I felt ripped off.

		I told my mirror another joke. It reflected badly again.

		I tried to learn chess again, but I lost my move.

		I don’t trust magnets anymore. They pull me in too much.

		I used to work at a hat shop again. I topped out.

		I told my calculator another joke. It still divided us.

		I tried to learn baking cookies, but I crumbled.

		I used to work at a scarf factory. It wrapped me up.

		I told my alarm another joke. It went off the hook.

		I tried to learn skiing again, but I fell flat.

		I used to work at a towel shop again. I was always drying.

		I told my coffee maker another joke. It brewed laughter.

		I tried to learn storytelling again, but I lost the tale.




		I tried to be a photographer again, but I couldn’t focus.

		I used to work at a candy store. It was sweet but sticky.

		I told my keyboard another joke. It lost its keys again.

		I tried to learn rock climbing again, but I hit the rocks.

		I used to work at a flower shop again. I couldn’t stem it.

		I told my shoes another joke. They walked all over it.

		I tried to learn music again, but I missed the notes.

		I used to work at a clock store. Time flew by.

		I told my backpack another joke. It carried the punchline.

		I tried to learn skateboarding, but I fell off.

		I don’t trust whiteboards. They wipe out history.

		I used to work at a bakery counter yet again. I loafed around.

		I told my phone another joke. It hung up silently.

		I tried to learn animation again, but the frames fell apart.

		I used to work at a cheese shop again. It was a grate time.

		I told my suitcase another joke. It packed a laugh.

		I tried to learn voice acting again, but I lost my tone.

		I used to work at a towel factory again. Still soaked.

		I told my alarm another joke. It rang off key.

		I tried to learn marketing again, but I couldn’t pitch it.

		I don’t trust markers anymore. They leave lasting marks.

		I used to work at a clock museum again. Time stood still.

		I told my calculator another joke. It still couldn’t add up.

		I tried to learn dancing again, but I missed my step.

		I used to work at a bakery display yet again. Too many rolls.

		I told my mirror another joke. Same reflection, still laughing.

		I tried to learn acting again, but I broke character again.

		I used to work at a candle shop again. Still melting fast.

		I told my shoes another joke. They ran away with it.

		I tried to learn leadership again, but no one followed me.
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		I tried to be a chef again, but I couldn’t handle the heat.

		I used to work at a chocolate factory again. Bittersweet memories.

		I told my stapler another joke. It fastened on.

		I tried to learn pottery again, but I shattered it.

		I used to work at a balloon store again. It went over my head.

		I told my backpack another joke. It shouldered the humor.

		I tried to learn knitting again, but I got all tangled.

		I used to work at a lamp store again. I couldn’t brighten the day.

		I told my chair another joke. It took a seat quietly.

		I tried to learn fencing yet again, but I was foiled.

		I don’t trust erasers. They rub people the wrong way.

		I used to work at a piano store again. I struck the wrong chord.

		I told my fridge another joke. It kept its cool.

		I tried to learn swimming again, but I sank like a stone.

		I used to work at a bakery oven again. Too much heat to handle.

		I told my shoes another joke. They stepped up to it.

		I tried to learn carpentry again, but I couldn’t measure up.

		I used to work at a paper store again. I felt ripped off.

		I told my mirror another joke. It cracked me up again.

		I tried to learn chess again, but I was checked out.

		I don’t trust magnets. They pull people in too strongly.

		I used to work at a hat shop again. I topped it all.

		I told my calculator another joke. It still divided opinions.

		I tried to learn baking cookies again, but I crumbled.

		I used to work at a scarf factory again. It wrapped me up tight.

		I told my alarm another joke. It went off on me.

		I tried to learn skiing again, but I fell on my face.

		I used to work at a towel shop again. I was always drying off.

		I told my coffee maker another joke. It brewed laughter.

		I tried to learn storytelling again, but I lost the plot entirely.




		I tried to be a photographer again, but I couldn’t focus properly.

		I used to work at a candy store again. It was sticky sweet.

		I told my keyboard another joke. It lost its keys once more.

		I tried to learn rock climbing again, but I hit the rocks hard.

		I used to work at a flower shop again. I couldn’t stem it properly.

		I told my shoes another joke. They walked all over it again.

		I tried to learn music again, but I missed all the notes.

		I used to work at a clock store again. Time just flew by.

		I told my backpack another joke. It carried on silently.

		I tried to learn skateboarding again, but I fell off hard.

		I don’t trust whiteboards. They erase the past completely.

		I used to work at a bakery counter again. I loafed too much.

		I told my phone another joke. It hung up silently again.

		I tried to learn animation again, but the frames collapsed.

		I used to work at a cheese shop again. It was grate fun.

		I told my suitcase another joke. It packed a laugh quietly.

		I tried to learn voice acting again, but I lost my tone.

		I used to work at a towel factory again. Still soaking wet.

		I told my alarm another joke. It rang off key again.

		I tried to learn marketing again, but I couldn’t sell it.

		I don’t trust markers anymore. They leave permanent marks.

		I used to work at a clock museum again. Time stood still.

		I told my calculator another joke. It still couldn’t add up.

		I tried to learn dancing again, but I missed my steps.

		I used to work at a bakery display again. Too many rolls around.

		I told my mirror another joke. Same reflection, still laughing.

		I tried to learn acting again, but I broke character again.

		I used to work at a candle shop again. Still melting fast.

		I told my shoes another joke. They ran away with it.

		I tried to learn leadership again, but no one followed me.




		I tried to be a chef again, but I couldn’t handle the heat properly.

		I used to work at a chocolate factory again. Bittersweet memories returned.

		I told my stapler another joke. It fastened on tightly.

		I tried to learn pottery again, but I shattered it completely.

		I used to work at a balloon store again. It went over my head entirely.

		I told my backpack another joke. It shouldered the humor silently.

		I tried to learn knitting again, but I got all tangled up.

		I used to work at a lamp store again. I couldn’t brighten the day.

		I told my chair another joke. It quietly took a seat.

		I tried to learn fencing yet again, but I was foiled immediately.

		I don’t trust erasers. They rub people the wrong way constantly.

		I used to work at a piano store again. I struck the wrong chord again.

		I told my fridge another joke. It kept its cool perfectly.

		I tried to learn swimming again, but I sank like a stone again.

		I used to work at a bakery oven again. Too much heat to handle again.

		I told my shoes another joke. They stepped up once more.

		I tried to learn carpentry again, but I couldn’t measure up properly.

		I used to work at a paper store again. I felt ripped off again.

		I told my mirror another joke. It cracked me up again.

		I tried to learn chess again, but I was checked out immediately.

		I don’t trust magnets. They pull people in too strongly again.

		I used to work at a hat shop again. I topped it all again.

		I told my calculator another joke. It still divided opinions.

		I tried to learn baking cookies again, but I crumbled completely.

		I used to work at a scarf factory again. It wrapped me up tight again.

		I told my alarm another joke. It went off on me again.

		I tried to learn skiing again, but I fell on my face again.

		I used to work at a towel shop again. I was always drying off again.

		I told my coffee maker another joke. It brewed laughter again.

		I tried to learn storytelling again, but I lost the plot entirely again.




		I tried to be a photographer again, but I couldn’t focus properly again.

		I used to work at a candy store again. It was sticky sweet again.

		I told my keyboard another joke. It lost its keys once more.

		I tried to learn rock climbing again, but I hit the rocks hard again.

		I used to work at a flower shop again. I couldn’t stem it properly again.

		I told my shoes another joke. They walked all over it again.

		I tried to learn music again, but I missed all the notes again.

		I used to work at a clock store again. Time just flew by again.

		I told my backpack another joke. It carried on silently again.

		I tried to learn skateboarding again, but I fell off hard again.

		I don’t trust whiteboards. They erase the past completely again.

		I used to work at a bakery counter again. I loafed too much again.

		I told my phone another joke. It hung up silently again.

		I tried to learn animation again, but the frames collapsed again.

		I used to work at a cheese shop again. It was grate fun again.

		I told my suitcase another joke. It packed a laugh quietly again.

		I tried to learn voice acting again, but I lost my tone again.

		I used to work at a towel factory again. Still soaking wet again.

		I told my alarm another joke. It rang off key again.

		I tried to learn marketing again, but I couldn’t sell it again.

		I don’t trust markers anymore. They leave permanent marks again.

		I used to work at a clock museum again. Time stood still again.

		I told my calculator another joke. It still couldn’t add up again.

		I tried to learn dancing again, but I missed my steps again.

		I used to work at a bakery display again. Too many rolls around again.

		I told my mirror another joke. Same reflection, still laughing again.

		I tried to learn acting again, but I broke character again.

		I used to work at a candle shop again. Still melting fast again.

		I told my shoes another joke. They ran away with it again.

		I tried to learn leadership again, but no one followed me again.




		I tried to be a chef again, but I couldn’t cut it again.

		I used to work at a chocolate factory again. It was bittersweet once more.

		I told my stapler another joke. It fastened on again.

		I tried to learn pottery again, but I broke it again.

		I used to work at a balloon store again. It went over my head again.

		I told my backpack another joke. It carried the punchline again.

		I tried to learn knitting again, but I got tangled again.

		I used to work at a lamp store again. I couldn’t brighten the day again.

		I told my chair another joke. It quietly sat through it again.

		I tried to learn fencing yet again, but I was foiled again.

		I don’t trust erasers. They rub out too much again.

		I used to work at a piano store again. I struck the wrong chord again.

		I told my fridge another joke. It stayed cool again.

		I tried to learn swimming again, but I sank again.

		I used to work at a bakery oven again. Too much heat again.

		I told my shoes another joke. They stepped up again.

		I tried to learn carpentry again, but I couldn’t measure up again.

		I used to work at a paper store again. I felt ripped off again.

		I told my mirror another joke. It cracked me up again.

		I tried to learn chess again, but I was checked out again.
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