(YOU KNOW YOU'RE POOR WHEN...)

You know what every fluid and organ in your body is worth.

You have an apparatus in your basement for needling information out of
leprechauns.

Your car has 10,000 light years on it.

You get more food stamps than OctoMom.

You got a DUI in a shopping cart.

Most mornings there’s no reason to get up, except for Thursday, because
if you don't, you'll end up in the back of the garbage truck when they
empty the dumpster.

Your resume ends with the words "God Bless" written in permanent
marker.

Last time you had health insurance, leeches and a bleeding was only a
two-bit copay.

You ask people if they’re going to finish their gum.



Turbo Tax says you can’t count intestinal parasites as dependents.
You voted for Obama because he promised you change and you're
praying he meant quarters.

You're broker than your broker and he just jumped out a window.
Your underwear is holier than the pope.

Your credit score is measured from Absolute Zero.



