Jewish Joke 3 
So, it's a cold and blustery day, and Ruth and her grandson Benji are on a beach playing 'Dare' with the frothy foam of the waves. All of a sudden, out of nowhere, comes a freak wave that towers over the pair of them, and then whips Benji away into the swirling torrent. 
Ruth is beside herself. The beach is deserted and she left her phone on the table in the beach home. She has no way of saving Benji, as the sea is wild. In despair, she drops to her knees. "Oh Lord”, she says, "after all these years of devotion, I've never asked a single thing of you. Please don't take my darling boy away. It would kill his mother and my son would never forgive me. From the depths of my soul, and in complete humility, I ask you to help me. Please bring Benji back." 
As suddenly as the first wave appeared, so a second one rose from the deep, and spat the child onto the sand. Yetta scrambled towards the boy, and cradling him in her arms she looks up to the Lord and says..."He had a hat."

