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Redneck Family Tree  
 
Many many years ago when I 
was twenty three, I got married 
to a widow who was pretty as 
could be. This widow had a 
grown-up daughter Who had 
hair of red. My father fell in love 
with her, And soon the two 
were wed.  
 
This made my dad my son-in-
law And changed my very life. 
My daughter was my mother, 
For she was my father's wife. To 
complicate the matters worse, 
Although it brought me joy. I 
soon became the father Of a 
bouncing baby boy.  
 
My little baby then became A 
brother-in-law to dad. And so 
became my uncle, Though it 
made me very sad. For if he 
was my uncle, Then that also 
made him brother To the 
widow's grown-up daughter 
Who, of course, was my step-
mother.  
 
Father's wife then had a son, 
Who kept them on the run. And 
he became my grandson, For 
he was my daughter's son. My 
wife is now my mother's mother 
And it makes me blue. Because, 
although she is my wife, She's 
my grandma too.  
 
If my wife is my grandmother, 
Then I am her grandchild. And 
every time I think of it, It simply 
drives me wild. For now I have 
become The strangest case you 
ever saw. As the husband of my 
grandmother, I am my own 
grandpa!!  
�

Advice from Children 
 

Never trust a dog to watch your food. - Patrick, 
age 10  
 
Never tell your mom her diet's not working.-
Michael, 14  
 
Stay away from prunes. - Randy, 9  
 
Never pee on an electric fence. - Robert, 13  
 
Don't pull dad's finger when he tells you to. - 
Emily, 10  
 
When your mom is mad at your dad, don't let her 
brush your hair. - Taylia, 11  
 
You can't hide a piece of broccoli in a glass of 
milk. - Armir, 9  
 
Felt markers are not good to use as lipstick. - 
Lauren, 9 
 
Never try to baptize a cat. - Eileen, 8   

A woman was telling her friend, "It is I who 
made my husband a millionaire."  
Friend: "And what was he before you married 
him?"  
Woman: "A billionaire." �

/DXJKWHU�LV�WKH�PXVLF�RI�OLIH�

�
+$� �KD�+$�:3�+$�KD�

���KD�+$�C<��
�


