THE POPE AND THE RABBI  

     Once, in the Vatican City, where all the Catholic Christian’s lived and worshiped God, there lived a few Jewish people in the Holy city. Feeling that their presence is a nuisance, the Christians demanded that they leave. Further arguments made them decide that they will settle the problems in a meeting.

     The meeting will be held in a large hall. The rules are that neither party can use words, but use sign languages. This was to keep things at a low level and to prevent arguments. The Pope was to represent the Christians while the Rabbi was to represent the Jews.

     As both the Rabbi and the Pope sat down, the meeting began.

     First, the Pope showed the Rabbi three fingers. Feeling challenged, the Rabbi replied by showing the all-famous “international sign”. The Pope nodded his head.

     Second, the Pope waved his hands around in the air. The Rabbi shook his head and pointed to the floor.

     The Pope thought for a while, and then he took out a piece of bread and a glass of wine. The Rabbi looked confused at first, then, he replied by taking out an apple.

     The Pope sighed and then said, “Very well, you all may stay,” and retired.

     “Why did you let them stay?” the Pope’s Christian followers asked dismayed at him as he left the hall.

     “First, I showed three fingers to say that we Christians believe in three things: the Father, the Son and the Holy Ghost. However, he replied by telling me God is one (international sign), which is true, which means we are all united under one God.”

     “Next, I waved my hands in circles to indicate that God is all around us, so there are other places for you to worship him. But, he replied that God is in this very hall, watching us prattle. Very true indeed.”

     “Lastly, I took out a glass of wine and a piece of bread to signify Jesus’ sacrifice for our sins, signifying our religion. But, he took out an apple, signifying the Adam and Eve, telling me that all of us are one. Well, I can’t argue anymore, so I let them stay.”

     However, it was a different story when the Rabbi returned to his people. “Tell us, how did you win?” his excited people asked, gathering around him as he stepped out of the hall.

     “Heck, I have no idea! First he said that he’d give me three days to get out of Rome  

(Three fingers) and I replied to h*** with you (international sign).”

     “He replied that I was crazy (waving hands in circles) and I said yeah, over my dead body (pointing to the floor).”

     “Now comes the most confusing part, he took out his LUNCH! I wasn’t sure what to reply, so I took out a snack I brought along, and then he said we could stay….”

