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The Top 18 Complaints of Mrs. Santa Claus

Every year it's the same: one month of overtime, eleven months of food
stamps and ESPN.

One little red elf-sock in the wrong hamper and you've got yourself a whole
load of pink underwear.

Thanks to Kid Rock and Joe C., the elves have all become tattoo-wearing,
attitude-copping little monsters.

The big guy's been despondent ever since the santatoyz.com IPO fell
through.

Two words: "Reindeer-Style"

He can remember which of 2.4 billion kids have been naughty or nice... but
does he remember to replace the roll of toilet paper when it runs out?
Nooooooo.

. That whole "knows if you've been bad or good" thing makes it mighty hard

to cheat at Yahtzee.

. That chubby little beret-wearing intern elf seems to be awfully smitten with

Santa.

One night a year to sneak out with the girlfriends, and all the bars are
closed.

Managing toy production, keeping elves in line, cleaning up after
reindeer... Meanwhile fatboy sits around 364 days out of the year and gets

all the glory. But all that will change now that I'm the Senator from New
York!

Elf farts.

365 days a year of freezing weather = 365 days of elf wisecracks about
your "headlights" being on.

That "The bag's all empty -- but Santa has a little something for you in his
pants!" line got old about 250 years ago.

He seeds you when you're sleeping.
Mounting legal bills in "Gore v. Kringle" breach of promise lawsuit.
For 364 days a year, everyone thinks you're just another Harley Mama.

Ever tried getting squished-elf stains and reindeer poop out of red velvet
pants?

and the Number 1 Complaint of Mrs. Santa Claus...

That "bowl full of jelly" isn't so amusing when it's on top of you.

More fun at www.hmvgerritsen.nl
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