THE BELL RINGER. A church had a handyman for many years, but one
day, sadly, he passed away. He did so many jobs that the church
decided to break them up and hire several people to do each of them.
The church put an ad in the newspaper to hire a church bell ringer.
After a day or two, the priest heard a knock at the front door. Upon
opening the door, he sees a young man. The young fellow says, “I’m
here for the bell ringing position.”
The priest asks, “Do you have any experience?” “No,” he responds,
“but I’m a fast learner.” So the priest decides to try him out. The priest
takes the young man in tow and up the stairs to the bell tower they
go. The priest figures he ought to show him how everything works.
As they reach the top of the stairs, the priest turns around just in time
to see the young man trip, stumble, crash head first into the bell, and
then fall down the shaft. The priest rushes down but it’s too late and
so the priest calls the police.
As the ambulance is picking up the body, a police officer is filling out
the death report. After filling out the report the officer asks the priest,
“What was the young man’s name?” The priest is shocked to realize
during their entire conversation he never asked the man’s name so he
replies to the officer,
“You know, I never asked him his name, but his face rings a bell.”
NO NO, THAT’S NOT THE END, read on, there's more!
The church then replaces the ad in the paper and two days later there
comes a knock at the door. The priest opens the door and almost
faints. There’s the same young man standing there.
Noticing the priest’s surprise, the young man quickly says, “Oh,
father, I’m sorry to surprise you, but the other fellow was my twin
brother.” The priest recovers and the young man says, “I’m here for
the bell ringing job.”
Once again, the priest asks if he has any experience and he says that
he doesn’t, so the priest says "We might as well go up the bell tower
and I can show you how everything works."

As they talk, they climb the stairs and, as they arrive at the top, just
then the priest turns around and to his shock sees this young man trip
and stumble all the way to the bell and smack it head first, and down
the shaft he falls. The priest in disbelief rushes down but, once again,
it’s too late.
A call is again made, and the police arrive and start taking down
information. They fill out all the basic information and then turn to the
priest to ask for the young man’s name. The priest is horrified to
realize he did not ask this young man's name either.
So, in response to the policeman’s inquiry, the priest says:
“I’m sorry, I didn’t get his name, but he’s a dead ringer for his
brother.”

