
Ladies and gentlemen, esteemed judges, and those who just wandered in 

here looking for free snacks, 

Today, I stand before you not just as a hopeful contestant, but as a 

dedicated practitioner of the ancient art of Humorology--where laughter 

is not just a reaction, but a mission!  

I want to start by telling you about my morning. I woke up, looked in the 

mirror, and said, "Wow, who needs a Halloween costume when you have this 

face?" That's one way to save on expenses, right? 

But let's get serious for a second. Life is like a box of chocolates--

sometimes you get the caramel, and sometimes you get that weird nougat 

nobody really enjoys. And when that happens, you have two choices: spit 

it out or pretend you're really into strange, sticky substances. I, 

personally, am an advocate of the latter. After all, life's 

unpredictability is what keeps our hearts beating and our therapists 

busy! 

Speaking of unpredictability, how many of you have ever tried following a 

YouTube tutorial? Yes, the ones where the simplest task becomes a 

complicated mission requiring a PhD in engineering. You start with, 

"Today, I'm going to learn how to make sourdough bread." And three hours 

later, you're sitting on the kitchen floor, covered in flour, wondering 

where it all went wrong. My bread could double as a doorstop! 

Now, before I leave this stage, I have one question for you: Why did the 

tomato turn red? Because it saw the salad dressing! It's an old joke, but 

hey, classics are classics for a reason. 

In conclusion, if this speech brought a smile to your face or confirmed 

that you made the right choice not pursuing a career in comedy, I've done 

my job. Thank you, and remember: Life is too short to be taken seriously, 

so laugh when you can--especially at yourselves. Thank you! 


