Curate Joke

A young curate went to a conference at which most of the gathering consisted of bishops, archdeacons and other high dignitaries of the church.

The weather was cold and it was natural perhaps that the old clergy should cluster round the cheerful fire in the dining room as often as possible. 

However, this meant that the poor young curate never got near the fire and went to bed shivering. 

He decided something needed to be done.

Next morning when the young man came down to breakfast he said in a loud voice:

“I had a rather strange dream last night. I dreamt that I had died and gone to hell.”

After a few moments of complete silence one of the old church dignitaries said:

“And what did you find there?”

“Just the same as here” replied the young curate “I couldn’t get near the fire for bishops.”

