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Homer Simpson's Words of Wisdom


What are you gonna do?  Sic your dogs on me?  Or your bees?  Or dogs with bees in their mouth so when they bark they shoot bees at me? 

I know what you're saying, Bart.  When I was young, I wanted an electric football machine more than anything else in the world, and my parents bought it for me, and it was the happiest day of my life.  Well, goodnight! 

Apu, you got any Skittle Brau?  Never mind, just give me some Duff and a pack of Skittles. 

You'll have to speak up, I'm wearing a towel. 

When I first heard that Marge was joining the police academy, I thought it would be fun and zany, like that movie "Spaceballs".  But instead it was dark and disturbing, like that movie "Police Academy". 

I think Mr. Smithers picked me for my motivational skills.  Everyone always says they have to work twice as hard when I'm around! 

Marge, it takes two to lie.  One to lie, and one to listen. 

I'm trying to fix your mother's camera.  Easy, easy....I think I'll need a bigger drill. 

Let us celebrate our agreement with the adding of chocolate to milk. 

You tried your best and you failed miserably.  The lesson is 'never try'. 

Oh, everything's too damned expensive these days.  This Bible cost 15 bucks!  And talk about a preachy book!  Everybody's a sinner!  Except this guy. 

Don't let Krusty's death get you down, boy.  People die all the time, just like that.  Why, you could wake up dead tomorrow!  Well, good night! 

If you really want something in this life, you have to work for it.  Now, quiet, they're about to announce the lottery numbers! 

You couldn't fool your mother on the foolingest day of your life if you had an electrified fooling machine. 

Go ahead and play the blues if it'll make you happy. 

I'm a white male, age 18 to 49.  Everyone listens to me, no matter how dumb my suggestions are. 

All right, let's not panic.  I'll make the money by selling one of my livers.  I can get by with one. 

Oh, people can come up with statistics to prove anything.  14% of people know that. 

I hope I didn't brain my damage! 

First you don't want me to get the pony, then you want me to take it back.  Make up your mind! 

Son, a woman is a lot like a... a refrigerator!  They're about six feet tall, 300 pounds.  They make ice, and... um...  Oh, wait a minute.  Actually, a woman is more like a beer. 

Now what is a wedding?  Well, Webster's dictionary describes a wedding as the process of removing weeds from one's garden. 

Now, Marge, don't discourage the boy.  Weaselling out of things is what separates us from the animals.  Except for weasels. 

I saw this movie about a bus that had to SPEED around a city, keeping its SPEED over fifty, and if its SPEED dropped, it would explode!  I think it was called "The Bus That Couldn't Slow Down."
(To Marge)  I’m so sorry, I honestly didn’t think you’d catch me.
Mmmm, half-price chocolate.

You don’t win friends with salad.

Oh, so they have internet on computers now!

I'm not normally a praying man, but if you're up there, save me, Superman.


_________________________________
(Lionel Hutz In court re the Sea captains Frying Dutchman seafood restaurant):  ‘Does that sound like a man that’s had all he can eat?’
(Monty Burns)  ‘Let the fools have their tar-tar sauce!’
(Monty Burns)  ‘I’ll keep it short and sweet – family, religion, friendship. These are the three demons you must slay if you wish to succeed in business.’
_________________________________
Books are useless! I only ever read one book, "To Kill A Mockingbird" and it gave me absolutely no insight on how to kill mockingbirds! Sure it taught me not to judge a man by the colour of his skin... but what good does *that* do me?
______________________________
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If something's hard to do, then it's not worth doing!
If it doesn't have Siamese twins in a jar, it is not a fair.

Children are our future. Unless we stop them now.


If something goes wrong at the plant, blame the guy who can't speak English.

English? Who needs that? I'm never going to England.

Welcome to Dumpsville. Population, you.

My wife's not some doobie to be passed around! I took a vow on our wedding day to bogart her for life.

Volunteering is for suckers. Did you know that volunteers don't even get paid for the stuff they do?

Roads are just a suggestion Marge, just like pants.

My favorite kind of wild animal is on a plate.

I just wish once someone would call me "Sir" without adding, "You're making a scene."
Is the poop deck really what I think it is?
I have a great new motivation technique, it is donuts, and the possibility of more donuts.
If God didn't want me to eat chicken in church, then he would have made gluttony a sin.
I'm not a bath man myself. More of a cologne man.

Vampires are make-believe, just like elves, gremlins and Eskimos.

How is education going to make me smarter?

Marge, every time I learn something new it pushes something old out of my brain. Remember that time I learned how to make wine and forgot how to drive?

How many pounds are in a gallon?

They didn't have any aspirin, so I got you some cigarettes.
I wish God were alive to see this.
When are people going to learn? Democracy doesn't work.

I've got to get out of this rut and back in the groove.
Stupidity got us into this mess, and stupidity will get us out.
If God didn't want us to eat animals, then why'd he make them so tasty?
Oh, spiteful one! Tell me who to smote and they shall be smotted.

Marriage is like a coffin and each kid is like another nail.
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Operator! Give me the number for 911! 
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All these guys with six pack abs, and I'm the only one with a keg.

Marge, try to understand. There are two types of college students, jocks and nerds. As a jock, it is my duty to give nerds a hard time.

Marge, it's uter-us not uter-you.

Marge your cooking only has two moves, Shake and Bake.

If the Bible has taught us anything—which it hasn't—it's that girls should stick to girl's sports like hot oil wrestling, foxy boxing and such and such.
My dreams have been shattered into shards of a broken dream.

We can hike anytime. This is our chance to see cars driving.

Kids, you tried your best and you failed miserably. The lesson is, never try.
I can't take his money. I can't print my own money. You want me to work for money. Why don't I just lay down and die!

Operator! Give me the number for 911!

Cable. It's more wonderful than I dared hope.

Television. Teacher, mother, secret lover.
A woman is like a beer. They look good, they smell good and you'd step over your own mother just to get one.
Damn you, Rock-em Sock-em Robots! Can't we all just get along?

I was working on a flat tax proposal and accidentally proved there was no God.
A gun is not a weapon, it's a tool, like a hammer or a screwdriver or an alligator.
I think I've figured this balloon thing out, Marge. It can go up and down, but not side to side or back in time.

Kids are great. You can teach them to hate what you hate and, with the Internet and all, they practically raise themselves.
American donuts. Glazed, powdered and raspberry-filled. Now how's that for freedom of choice?

Canada? Why would I want to leave America just to visit America, Jr.?

I never apologize, I'm sorry but that's the way I am.
I'd love to go to church, honey, but I've got a lot of work to do around the bed.
I bet Einstein turned himself all sorts of colors before he invented the light bulb.
Donuts. Is there anything they can't do?
Go ahead and play the blues if it'll make you happy.

Porkchops and bacon, my two favorite animals.

But Dad, you're a very old man, and old people are useless.

He's trying to hypnotize me, and it's not in that good Las Vegas kind of way. 

What's the point of having children if you can't buy their love?

It's like the story of David and Goliath, except this time David won.
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It takes two to lie, Marge. One to lie and one to listen.
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Marge, this ticket doesn't just give me a seat. It also gives me the right, no, the duty, to make a complete ass of myself.

I'll make the money by selling one of my livers. I can get by with one.

That horse had better win, or else we're taking a trip to the glue factory. And he won't get to come.
Internet. They have that on computers now?
It takes two to lie, Marge. One to lie and one to listen.
You'll have to speak up, I'm wearing a towel.

Assaulting your family is one thing, but I will not stand idly by while you feed a hungry dog.
Just sit through this NRA meeting Marge, and if  you still don't think guns are great then we'll argue some more.

___________________________________________________
Source : Homer's Triple Bypass (9F09):

Homer is trying to convince Bart and Lisa that nothing bad will happen to him. So he tells them that only bad people die.

Homer : "Kids, Kids! I'm not gonna die! That only happens to bad people!"

Bart  : "What about Abraham Lincoln?"

Homer : "Err...He sold poisoned milk to school children!"

Marge : "Homer!"

Homer : "Hey, I'm just trying to make it easier on them..."



Source : Homer the Vigilante (1F09):

The catburglar episode when Homer begins a vigilante group. They begin breaking a ton of laws themselves.

Lisa  : "Who will police the police?"

Homer : "I dunna know. Coast Guard?"



Source : Homer the Vigilante (1F09):

When Lisa is reading the list of things Homer wants his group to accomplish:

Lisa  : "... World domination???!!!"

Homer : "Oops! That must be a mistake."

Brain to Homer  : "Mental note -- the girl knows too much."



Source : The Front (9F16):

In the episode where Homer has to go to night school to get his high school degree because he failed General Science 101, one of the best exchanges occurs between him and Marge.  (Not word for word)

Homer (to brain): "Uh, oh. It's time you told Marge your secret."

Homer : "Marge, I ate those fancy soaps you bought for the bathroom."

Marge : "Oh, my gosh!"

Brain : "No, the other secret."

Homer : "Marge, I never passed high school."

Marge : "That still doesn't explain why you ate my soap. Wait, maybe it does."

Homer goes on to explain that he never passed Science 101.

Marge : "But, Homer! You're a Nuclear Technician."

Homer : "Marge! Icksnay on the Uclearnay EchnicianTay."

Marge : "What did you say?"

Homer : "I don't know. I flunked Latin, too."
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Source : Brother from the Same Planet (9F12):

Homer speaking to Bart, (Not exact quotes)

"Then you start to cry like a sissy", "When he turns away disgustedly", "That's the time to kick some back"



Homer speaking to Bart,

"Son, when you participate in sporting events, its not whether you win or loose, its how drunk you get."

[Brain to Homer]

"Swish!"



Homer : "When I was seventeen

         I drank some very good beer

         I drank some very good beer I purchased

         With a fake ID

         My name was Brian McGee

         I stayed up listening to Queen

         When I was seventeen"



Source : Bart Gets An Elephant (1F15):

Homer  : "...sure, IN theeoory, in theory communism works..."



Source : Colonel Homer (8F19):

Just after he has been serenaded to by Lurleen, Country & Western singer:

Homer : "Whoooa, that's hot.  There isn't a man alive who wouldn't get

         turned on by that. Well, goodbye!"



Source : Lisa the Beauty Queen (9F02):

Homer : "Hey there, Blimpy Boy, flying through the sky so fancy.. free.."

[image: image12.png]



[Breaks into tears]



Homer : "Asleep at the switch? I wasn't asleep, I was drunk!"

[image: image13.png]





Homer : "Alright Brain...Its all up to you"



[Poker at Homer's house is livened up when one of his friends brings a "Nudie Deck" of cards round...]

Homer : "The girls of the internet. Ooh, I'd go online with them anyday!"



Homer : "I'm hittin' the road. Maybe I'll drop you a line some day 

         from wherever I wind up in this crazy old world"



Homer : "I've been asked to tell you that the following show is very 

         scary, with stuff that might give your kids nightmares. You see, 

         there are some cry babies out there, religious types mostly, who 

         might be  offended. If you are one of them, I advise you to turn 

         off your set now. Come on! I dare ya! Buwack buck buck buck buck 

         buck buck buck Buwack buck buck buck, Chicken!"
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[Sound of TV switched off]



Source : Treehouse of Horror V (Halloween Special V) (2F03):

Homer : "No TV and no beer make Homer something, something."

Marge : "Go crazy?"

Homer : "DON'T MIND IF I DO! WHARGHLULULU WHUR LALULUBRGLUBLU HAHUHAHU 

         WOODWOOD HALULAOGH!"

Marge : "AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"



Source : Treehouse of Horror V (Halloween Special V) (2F03):

Homer : "Well, it was a long trip, but we're almost there!" 

Marge : "Homer, did you remember to lock the front door of the house?"

Homer : "D'OH!"

Homer : "Well, its been two long trips but we're finally almost there 

         again!"

Marge : "Homer, when you locked the front door did you remember to lock 

         the back door?"

Homer : "D'OH!, D'OH!"

Lisa  : [Gasp] "Oh NO! We left Grampa back at the gas station!"

[Silence]

Lisa  : "What about Grampa?"

[Car continues obliviously]



Source : Marge on the Lam (1F03):

[After Homer & Chief Wiggum drive off a cliff and their impending death is stopped by the car landing in a huge pile of rubbish...]

Wiggum : "Ha! And to think, those idiot environmentalists were protesting 

          this landfill!"

Homer : "Solid waste! I could kiss you!  MWUA! eugh! MWUA! ooh! MWUA! 

         aah! MWUA! ooh! I think this one's pizza!"



Source : Last Exit to Springfield (9F15):

Homer: "How much does this job pay?"

Lenny: "Nothin'"

Homer: "D'oh!"[image: image15.png]



Lenny: "Unless you're crooked."

Homer: "Woohoo!"



Source : Last Exit to Springfield (9F15):

Burns : "We don't have to be adversaries Homer, we both want a fair 

         Union contract..."

Homer (To Brain) : Why is Mr. Burns being so nice to me?"

Burns   : "...and if you scratch my back,  I'll scratch yours!"

H Brain : "Wait a minute, is he coming onto me?"

Burns   : "I mean, if I should slip something into your pocket, what's 

           the harm?"

H Brain : "Oh my God! He is coming onto me!"

Burns   : "After all, negotiations make strange bed-fellows,

           [Friendly Laugh]

H Brain : "Arggh!"

Homer   : "Sorry Mr Burns, but I don't go in for these backdoor 

           shenanigans. Sure I'm flattered, maybe even a little curious, 

           but the answer is no!



Source : Last Exit to Springfield (9F15):

Lisa  : "Do you think you can get the dental plan back?"

Homer : "Well, that depends on who's a better negotiator. Mr. Burns 

         or Me!"

Bart  : "Dad! I'll trade you this delicious doorstop for your crummy 

         old danish."

Homer : "Done and done! Heh Heh Heh!"

[Bart eats danish, while Homer's action sinks in ever so slowly into his brain]

Homer : "D'OH!"
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Source : Treehouse of Horror IV (Halloween Special IV) (1F04):

Mr Burns is a Vampire Episode

Homer : " Ooooh! Punch!"

Lisa  : " Eeugh! Dad! This is BLOOD!"

Homer : "Correction, free blood!"



Source : Treehouse of Horror IV (Halloween Special IV) (1F04):

Mr Burns is a Vampire Episode

Lisa  : "Mom! Dad! Mr. Burns is a vampire, and he's got Bart!"

Burns : "Why, Bart is right here!"

Bart  : "Hello Mother. Hello Father. I missed you during my uneventful 

         absence."

Homer : "Oh Lisa! You and your stories! Bart is a vampire! Beer kills 

         brain-cells! Now lets go back to that...building...thingy...

         where our beds and TV...is."



Source : Treehouse of Horror IV (Halloween Special IV) (1F04):

Mr Burns is a Vampire Episode

Lisa  : "You must drive this stake right through his heart"

[Sounds of Homer Opening coffin]

Homer : "Take that vile FIEND!"

[Homer plunges stake into body, repeatedly hammering]

Lisa  : "Ah...Dad, that's his crotch."

Homer : "Ho Ho Ho, Sorry!"



Source : Treehouse of Horror IV (Halloween Special IV) (1F04):

Mr Burns is a Vampire Episode

Homer : "Kill my boss?!? Do I dare live out the American dream?"



Baloney Song

"My baloney has a first name,  its h-o-m-e-r,

 My baloney has a second name, its h-o-m-e-r..."



Homer : "Guys are always patting my bald head for luck, pinching my 

         belly to hear my girlish laugh..."



Homer : "Alright Brain, you don't like me, and I don't like you. But lets 

         just do this, and I can get back to killing you with beer."



Source : Selma's Choice (9F11)

Homer : "Come, to Homercles."



Source : Selma's Choice (9F11)

Homer & Bart : "I saw the spaghetti, all covered with cheese, I lost 

                my poor meatball..."

Marge : "If you don't mind!?!, we're on our way to a funeral."

Homer : "Ding Dong, the witch is dead..."

Bart  : "Which old witch?"

Homer : "The wicked witch!"



Homer : "D'oh!"

Lisa  : "A deer!"

Marge : "A female deer!"



(Ned, his boy, Homer, and Bart, are stranded in the middle of the ocean in their raft. They've been there for days, and Flanders has been cool calm and collected the whole time.....then he loses it)

Ned   : "We're done for!  We're done-diddly-done-for! We're 

         Done-diddly-doodly-done-diddly-doodly done-diddly-doodly"

Homer : (Slapping Ned from left to right)

        "Flanders!  Get a Hold of Yourself!"

(He stops slapping for a moment, Ned has calmed down)

Ned   : "Thanks, Homer....I really..."

(Homer begins slapping him again)

Bart  : "Dad!  I think he gets the point!"

Homer : "(Slap) Better (Slap) To be (Slap) Safe (Slap) Than (Slap) Sorry 

         (Slap)........sorry."

Ned   : "diddly (Slap)"



Homer : "Just because I don't care doesn't mean I don't understand."



Source : Lisa's Rival (1F17):

(Homer sleepily defending his sugar, in a Hispanic-accented voice, paraphrased)

Homer : "In America, first you get the sugar, then you get the power, 

         then you get the women."



Homer: "Ah, Andy Capp, you wife beating drunk!"



Source : Treehouse of Horror IV (Halloween Special IV) (1F04):

Homer : "Mm...Mm...Mm...mMMm...Mmmm...Forbidden donut"

[Homer eating last piece of donut, just as Devil Flanders appears]

Devil Flanders : "Well, Well! Finishing something?"

Homer          : "AHHHH!"




Source : Treehouse of Horror IV (Halloween Special IV) (1F04):

Devil Flanders : "Alright Simpson, you get your soul back...

                  but let that ill-gotten donut be forever 

                  on your head!"

Homer : "AHHHH!"

[Sounds of Homer greedily eating bits of his donut head]

Marge : "Homer, stop picking at it!"

Homer : "Aww...but I'm so sweet and tasty! Oh well, time to go to work."



Source : Treehouse of Horror IV (Halloween Special IV) (1F04):

Devil Flanders : "Now remember, at the instant that you finish it I own 

                  your soul for..."

[Just before the last piece of donut disappears down Homer's throat]

Homer : "Hey, wait! If I don't finish this last bite, you don't get my 

         soul, do you?"

Devil Flanders : "Uh, technically no, but..."

Homer : "I'm smarter than the devil! I'm smarter than the dev..."

Devil Flanders : "YOU ARE NOT SMARTER THAN ME! I'LL SEE YOU IN HELL YET, 

                  HOMER SIMPSON!"

[Devil departs]

Homer : "Not likely, heh heh!"



Source : Treehouse of Horror IV (Halloween Special IV) (1F04):

[Homer Writing an I.O.U. note...to himself!]

"Dear Homer, I owe you one emergency donut, signed Homer."

"Basturd!, [Crushes note] he's always one step ahead!"



Homer : "Marge! Look at all this great stuff I found at the Marina. It 

         was just sitting in some guy's boat!"



Source : Treehouse of Horror V (Halloween Special V) (2F03):

Bart  : "Good morning, Father dear! Hope you’re well."

Lisa  : "Are we taking the new ?Lexus? to Aunt Patty and Selma's 

         funeral today?"

Homer : "Hmm...Fabulous house...Well-behaved kids...Sisters-in-law 

         dead...Luxury Sedan...WOOHOO! I hit the jackpot! Marge dear, 

         would you kindly pass me a donut?"

Marge : "Donut? What's a donut?"

Homer : "AHHHHHHHHH! AHHHHHHHHH! AHHHHHHHHH!"

[Sounds of Homer making a furious time-travel exit]



Source : Lisa on Ice (2F05):

Marge : "Now Homer, don't you eat this pie..."

Homer : "O-kay"

[Marge leaves]

Homer : "Alright pie, I'm just gonna do this...!"

[Opens and closes his mouth in an eating fashion]

Homer : "...and if you get eaten, its your own fault!"

[Heads towards pie, but collides into something solid]

Homer : "Owwww! OWWWW! OWW...My...Ah, the hell with it!"

[Ergo, pie is eaten]



Source : Dog of Death (8F17):

Homer : "If you really want something in this life, you have to work for 

         it. Now, quiet! They’re about to announce the lottery numbers...

Announcer : "17"

Homer     : "D'OH!"

Announcer : "32"

Homer     : "D'OH!"

Announcer : "5"

Homer     : "D'OH!"

Announcer : "8"

Homer     : "WOOHOO!"

Announcer : "47"

Homer     : "D'OH!"



Source : Treehouse of Horror III (9F04):

Lisa  : "Dad, we did something very BAD!"

Homer : "Did you wreck the car?"

Bart  : "No."

Homer : "Did you raise the dead?"

Lisa  : "Yes!"

Homer       : "But the car's OK?"

Bart & Lisa : "Uh-huh."

Homer       : "Alright then."



Someone : "Take this object, but beware! It carries a terrible 

           curse..."

Homer   : "Ooh, that's bad!"

Someone : "...but it comes with a free frogurt..."

Homer   : "That's good!"

Someone : "...the frogurt is also cursed..."

Homer   : "That's bad!"

Someone : "...but you get your choice of topping..."

Homer   : "That's good!"

Someone : "The toppings contain potassium benzoate..."

[Silence]

Someone : "That's bad!"

Homer   : "Can I go now?"



Source : Deep Space Homer (1F13):

Homer : "You don't know what its like, I'm the one out there everyday 

         putting his ass on the line, and I'm not out of order! You're 

         out of order! The whole freakin' system is out of order! You 

         want the Truth? You want the TRUTH?! YOU CAN'T HANDLE THE

         TRUTH! Because when you reach over and put your hand into a 

         pile of goo, that was your best friend's face, you don't know 

         what to do! FORGET IT MARGE! ITS CHINATOWN!"



"Hello? Operator! Give me the number for 911!"



"Remember as far as anyone knows, we're a nice normal family."



Homer (looking up at the living room ceiling): "God, why do you mock me?"

Marge : "That's not God, that's a waffle that Bart threw on the ceiling."

Homer (eats waffle): "Mmmm...Sacrelicious!"



Homer : "Quiet, I can't hear myself think."

Brain : "I want some peanuts."

Homer : "That's better."



Source : Boy-Scoutz N The Hood (1F06):

After foraging in the couch...

Homer: "Twenty dollars?  Aww, I wanted a peanut!"

Brain: "$20 can buy many peanuts."

Homer: "Explain how!"

Brain: "Money can be exchanged for goods and services."

Homer: "Whoo-hoo!"



This is the Father son relationship test episode where Bart builds the soapbox derby race car with his father as 'Team Simpson.'

Homer: "D'oh, how can I get Bart to do things with me."

Brain: "why not try reverse psychology."

Homer: "That won't ever work."

Brain: "O.K. don't try reverse psychology."

Homer: "Y'all right, I WILL try reverse psychology."

_________________________________________

Ah, beer, my one weakness. My Achille's heel, if you will. 
Ah, the college roadtrip. What better way to spread beer-fueled mayhem? 

All right, brain. You don't like me and I don't like you, but let's just do this and I can get back to killing you with beer. 

All right, let's not panic. I'll make the money by selling one of my livers. I can get by with one. 

America's health care system is second only to Japan... Canada, Sweden, Great Britain... well, all of Europe. But you can thank your lucky stars we don't live in Paraguay! 

And how is education supposed to make me feel smarter? Besides, every time I learn something new, it pushes some old stuff out of my brain. Remember when I took that home winemaking course, and I forgot how to drive? 

Aw, Dad, you've done a lot of great things, but you're a very old man, and old people are useless. 

Awww, 20 dollars?!? I wanted a peanut. 

Bart, you're saying butt-kisser like it's a bad thing! 

Beer. Now there's a temporary solution. 

Black, marbelized with a liquid center. The Stealth Bowler. The pins don't know what hit 'em. 

Do I know what rhetorical means? 

Do you want to change your name to Homer, Jr.? The kids can call you Hoju! 

Does whisky count as beer? 

Don't eat me. I have a wife and kids. Eat them. 

Don't let Krusty's death get you down, boy. People die all the time, just like that. Why, you could wake up dead tomorrow! Well, good night. 

Don't mess with the dead, boy, they have eerie powers. 

Don't worry, son. I'm sure he's up in heaven right now laughing it up with all the other celebrities: John Dilinger, Ty Cobb, Joseph Stalin. 

Facts are meaningless. You could use facts to prove anything that's even remotely true! 

First you don't want me to get the pony, then you want me to take it back. Make up your mind. 

Getting out of jury duty is easy. The trick is to say you're prejudiced against all races. 

God bless those pagans. 

Good drink... good meat... good God, let's eat! 

Ha ha! Look at this country! ?You are gay!? Ha ha! 

Here's to alcohol: The source of, and answer to, all of life's problems. 
Hey, I asked for ketchup! I'm eatin' salad here! 

I am so smart, I am so smart, s-m-r-t... I mean s-m-A-r-t. 

I can't believe it! Reading and writing actually paid off! 

I don't want to go, so if he asks me to go, I'll just say, 'Yes!' 

I guess you might say he barking up the wrong...bush. 

I hope I didn't brain my damage. 

I know what you're saying, Bart. When I was young, I wanted an electric football machine more than anything else in the world, and my parents bought it for me, and it was the happiest day of my life. Well, goodnight. 
I know you can read my thoughts, boy: Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow, Meow. 

I like my beer cold...my TV loud...and my homosexuals flaming. 
I promised my boy one simple thing: lots of riches, and that man broke my promise! 

I think the saddest day of my life was when I realized I could beat my Dad at most things, and Bart experienced that at the age of four. 

I wonder where Bart is, his dinner's getting all cold, and eaten. 
I won't sleep in the same bed with a woman who thinks I'm lazy! I'm going right downstairs, unfold the couch, unroll the sleeping ba- uh, goodnidght. 

If something is to hard to do, then it's not worth doing. You just stick that guitar in the closet next to your shortwave radio, your karate outfit and your unicycle and we'll go inside and watch TV. 

If they think I'm going to stop at that stop sign, they're sadly mistaken! If this were really a nuclear war we'd all be dead meat by now. 

I'll handle this... the only danger in space is if we land on the terrible Planet of the Apes... wait a minute. Statue of Liberty... THAT WAS OUR PLANET! YOU MANIACS! YOU BLEW IT UP! DAMN YOU! DAMN YOU ALL TO HELL! 
I'm a white male, age 18 to 49. Everyone listens to me, no matter how dumb my suggestions are. 

I'm going to the backseat of my car with the woman I love, and I won't be back for TEN MINUTES. 

I'm having the best day of my life, and I owe it all to not going to Church! 
I'm in a place where I don't know where I am! 

I'm just a technical supervisor who cared too much. 

I'm no supervising technician, I'm a technical supervisor. 

It's a good thing that beer wasn't shaken up any more, or I'd have looked quite the fool. An April fool, as it were. 

It's like something out of that twilighty show about that zone. 
It's not easy to juggle a pregnant wife and a troubled child, but somehow I managed to fit in eight hours of TV a day. 

Kids, kids. As far as Daddy's concerned, you're both potential murderers. 
Kill my boss? Do I dare live out the American dream? 

Kill myself? Killing myself is the last thing I'd ever do. Now I have a purpose, a reason to live. I don't care who I have to face, I don't care who I have to fight, I will not rest until this street gets a stop sign! 

Let us all bask in television's warm glowing warming glow. 

Lisa, if the Bible has taught us nothing else, and it hasn't, it's that girls should stick to girls sports, such as hot oil wrestling and foxy boxing and such and such. 

Lisa, the mob's working on getting your saxophone back, but we've also expanded into other important areas...World domination. 

Lord help me, I'm just not that bright. 

Lurlee your song touched me in so many ways... and which way to the can? 

Marge, please. Old people don't need companionship. They need to be isolated and studied so that it can be determined what nutrients they have that might be extracted for our personal use. 

Remember that postcard Grandpa sent us from Florida of that alligator biting that woman's bottom? That's right, we all thought it was hilarious. But it turns out we were wrong. That alligator was sexually harassing that woman. 
Marge, would you please tell Bart that I would just like to drink a glass of syrup like I do every morning? 

Marge, you being a cop makes you the man! Which makes me the woman --and I have no interest in that, besides occasionally wearing the underwear, which as we discussed, is strictly a comfort thing. 

Me lose brain? Uh, oh! Ha ha ha! Why I laugh? 

Mmmm, 52 slices of American cheese. 

Mmmm, forbidden donut. 

Mmmm, free goo. 

Mmmm, Gummy-beer. 

Mmmm, purple. 

Mmmm, sacrilicious. 

Mmmm...fuzzy. 

Mmmm...open faced club sand wedge. 

Mr. Scorpio says productivity is up 2%, and it's all because of my motivational techniques, like donuts and the possibility of more donuts to come. 
No jokes, no taunting--That kid's got bosoms! Somebody get me a wet towel! C'mere you butterball. 

No! No-no-no-no-no-no! Well, yes. 

No, no, no, Lisa. If adults don't like their jobs, they don't go on strike. They just go in every day and do it really half-assed. 

Now go on, boy, and pay attention. Because if you do, someday, you may achieve something that we Simpsons have dreamed about for generations: You may outsmart someone! 

Oh look at me!!! I'm making people happy! I'm the magical man from happy land, with a gumdrop house on lollipop lane! Oh by the way...I was being sarcastic. 

Trying is the first step towards failure. 

Oh no! What have I done? I smashed open my little boy's piggy bank, and for what? A few measly cents, not even enough to buy one beer. Wait a minute, lemme count and make sure...not even close. 

OK, son. Just remember to have fun out there today, and if you lose, I'LL KILL YOU! 

Operator! Give me the number for 911! 

Read your town charter, boy. If food stuff should touch the ground, said food stuff shall be turned over to the village idiot. Since I don't see him around, start shoveling! 

Relax. What is mind? No matter. What is matter? Never mind! 
Safety? But sir! If truth be known, I actually caused more accidents around here than any other employee, including a few doozies no one every found out about. 

(To Flinstones tune) Simpson-Homer Simpson, he's the greatest guy in his-tor-y. From the town of Springfield, he's about to hit a chestnut tree. D'oh! 

Son, being popular is the most important thing in the whole world. Son, this is the only time I'm ever gonna say this. It is not okay to lose. 

Stealing! How could you?! Haven't you learned anything from that guy who gives those sermons at church? Captain What’s-his-name? 

That's it! You people have stood in my way long enough. I'm going to clown college! 

The lesson is: Our God is vengeful! O spiteful one, show me who to smite and they shall be smoten!
The strong must protect the sweet. 

There's a New Mexico? 

This donut has purple in the middle, purple is a fruit. 

This is absolutely the last funeral we ever take you kids to. 

This perpetual motion machine she made is a joke: It just keeps going faster and faster. Lisa, get in here! In this house, we obey the laws of THERMODYNAMICS! 

Uh huh. Uh huh. Okay. Um, can you repeat the part of the stuff where you said all about the...things? Uh... the things? 

Unlike most of you, I am not a nut. 

We monorail conductors are a crazy breed! 

Well you know boys, a nuclear reactor is a lot like women. You just have to read the manual and press the right button. 

Well, crying isn't gonna bring him back...unless your tears smell like dog food. So you can either sit there crying and eating can after can of dog food until your tears smell enough like dog food to make your dog come back or you can go out there and find your dog. 

Well, I'm tired of being a wannabe league bowler. I wanna be a league bowler! 

Well, it's like the time that your cat Snowball got run over? Remember that, honey? Well, what I'm saying is all we have to do is go down to the pound and get a new Jazzman. 

Well, let's just call them, uh, Mr. X and Mrs. Y. So anyway, Mr.X would say, 'Marge, if this doesn't get your motor running, my name isn't "Homer J. Simpson."

Well, you can't go wrong with cocktail weenies. They taste as good as they look. And they come in this delicious red sauce. It looks like katsup- it tastes like katsup. But brother, it ain't katsup! 

We're gonna get a new TV. Twenty-one inch screen, realistic flesh tones, and a little cart so we can wheel it into the dining room on holidays. 
We're laughing with her, Marge. There's a big difference. Ha ha ha! ...with her. 

What do we need a psychiatrist for? We know our kid is nuts. 
What the hey, I'll take the job. 

What's the point of going out, we're just going to end up back here anyway? 

When I look at the smiles on all the children's faces… Just know they're about to jab me with something. 

When will I learn? The answer to life's problems aren't at the bottom of a bottle, they're on TV! 

Yeah Moe, that team sure did suck last night. They just plain sucked! I've seen teams suck before, but they were the suckiest bunch of sucks that ever sucked! Oh, I gotta go, my damn weiner kids are listening. 

Yes, honey...Just squeeze your rage up into a bitter little ball and release it at an appropriate time, like that day I hit the referee with the whiskey bottle. 
You know, Moe, my mom once said something that really stuck with me. She said, `Homer, you're a big disappointment,' and God bless her soul, she was really onto something. 

You know those balls that they put on car antennas so you can find them in the parking lot? Those should be on EVERY CAR! 

You know, my kids think you're the greatest. And thanks to your gloomy music, they've finally stopped dreaming of a future I can't possibly provide. 
Your lives are in the hands of men no smarter than you or I, many of them incompetent boobs. I know this because I worked alongside them, gone bowling with them, watched them pass me over for promotions time and again. And I say... This stinks! 

______________________________________________
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  [at the gay pride parade].
Hey, look at those abs. They all have six packs. All I have is a keg. [looks at his tummy]. 

  My mouth ... my beautiful mouth.

  [thinks] Oh! Bart has feelings! he he he ... he's a cutie!

  [at the bar] You'd be surprised how much you can learn if you listen once in a while.

  For you ... I'll be as dull as Dilbert(?)

  Marge : Now he's taking everything to heart.
Homer : As much as humanly possible. 

  Homer : I'm going to bed.
Marge : It's only 7:30!
Homer : Marge, I can stand here and argue with you all day. Then I'll have to get another glass of milk.

  [million dollar episode]
Here's to a happy, well-rested Marge!

  He he he ... unguarded breakfast, the sweetest of them all.

  [Arty asks for a weekend with Marge for a million dollars].
A MILLION DOLLARS!!! ... wait a minute ... how much sex will be involved ?

  Marge : I like the other noises you make in bed. [to a snoring Homer].
Homer : One squeaking, creaking symphony coming up.

  Okay Arty, you can have her for the weekend. But NO funny stuff. Funny stuff includes holding hands, googoo eyes, ...

  [Homer at Moe's after sending Marge with Arty for the weekend]
I didn't sell her. I just granted her to an old boy friend. You think she'll fall for that guy even after I bought her that hockey tape?

  [at the fake prom at Arty's]
Guard : Have you been drinking?
Homer : Only for 25 years.

  [at Moe's again]
Guys, it was horrible. I saw Marge kiss a far superior man.

  [leaves a video tape for Marge]
Marge, if you are watching this, that means I've got this camera working.

  [at the oil field, working there with Lenny]
This is the perfect job. I'll leave the world the same way I came into it - dirty, screaming and torn away from the woman I love.

  [Arty admits defeat and leaves]
Arty, you saved my life ... now I believe there's a little business of a million dollars.
Marge : You can't take his money.
Homer : I can't take HIS money. I can't bring my OWN money. I've have to work for money. Why don't I just lie down and die? 

  Lisa : Springfield Prep School? Dad, you told me there were no private schools in Springfield.
Homer : Knowing them will only want you to go there.

  [Principal Skinner looting the private school] 
Lisa : You're stealing!!!
Skinner : Welcome to Dick Cheney's America!
  Aucitoneer : This 100 dollars goes to Ned Flanders .
Homer : AWH!
Ned : This goes straight to the orphanage.
Homer : AWH!

  [Lisa doesn't want to get away from the private school].
Homer : Don't worry Honey. You cannot go there now. But when it's time for you to go to college, my daughter will go to the finest college ... ... in South Carolina!

  [Advising Bart about girls]
Homer : Don't give them any nicknames like Jumbo or Boxcar ... and always get receipt ... makes you look like a business guy. 

  Aw! I sat on something sharp ... He he he I have a foil on my ass.

  [to go to Canada]
Why should we leave America to visit America Junior?

  Guard : But we are closing in 5 minutes.
Homer : Will an American dollar change your mind?
Guard : Ooh! American currency! What time would you like your breakfast served, sir?

  [Advising Bart on girls, again]
Homer : Look boy, nobody likes a quitter. So, go back there and win her back.
Bart : But she's not coming back.
Homer : Oh! I quit. There is no convincing you. I give up. I want to go to sleep. [falls down and sleeps]. 

  Marge : Your father is dead.
Homer : [crying] Awh! ... and he never lived to be a vegetable.

  Sure I said I loved him [his father]. But I never said I was in love with him.

  [Abe wants to drive again against Homer's wishes]
Abe : What about your DUI?
Homer : That was DWI.

  ... and another thing ... NOooo Death Racing!

  Marge : First he wrecks your car. Then he steals my car. Your father is out of control.
Homer : Oh Sure, when he does something bad, he is MY father!

  Sherman : You must be the man who didn't know whether it was a blister or a boil.
Homer : It was a gummy bear. 

  Oh yeah! I won the belching contest at work. [belches to Sherman who shows his film award]

  Okay I am not smart like that Sherman guy. But does he know all the words to the Oscar Meyer song?

  And that's what I call a moon shot!

  [There is an unrecognized call to Brazil on the phone bill]
Which phone company? There are hundreds of them! They all keep changing their names ... awhh [sobs].

  Phone co. rep : I'll cut off your service.
Homer : I'll cut off your pony tail.
[then whispers to Marge : That's called negotiating.]

  I told you I have too much time on my hands!

  [Lisa admits to making that Brazil call]
Marge : But you're the good one.
Homer : The one we both like.

  Don't you know that the little boys from Brazil are Hitlers? I saw that in a movie, whose name I can't remember.

  [Marge is impressed with the Brazilian kid in the photos]
Marge : Can we have another kid?
Homer : No way. I haven't lost the weight I put on on the last one. 

  The Simpsons are going to Antarctica ... next year! This year we're going to Brazil!

  Wait wait ... In August it is cold! In February, it is hot?!? 

  [a giant statue of Jesus in Brazil]
WOW! it's like he is on the dashboard of the entire country!

  Ooh! they look like skittles! [color rats in Brazil]

  Make me a drink with all your Brazilian fruits mixed together. [drinks it] ... Sweet! Sweet!! ... awh ... sweet ... sweet ... [licks mud]

  [Homer and Bart get into an "unlicensed taxi" in Brazil]
Cabby : Americans! I'm afraid this is a kidnapping.
Homer : Ooh! then I don't have to pay the fare!

  I have the bladder the size of a Brazil nut. [to his kidnappers]

  I don't know. They've been seeing a lot of me for free. [to call his family for ransom]

  [calls Flanders after calling Moe and Burns] 
Homer : Flanders, I need 100,000 dollars.
Ned : I really don't have that kind of money. But if you need it so badly, you'll be in my prayers.
Homer : Go suck a Bible.

  Eh, same old garbage. [Marge's dinner].

  Isn't marijuana or "dope" illegal?

  [Homer is on medical marijuana]
Ned : Homer, it's me, Ned.
Homer : Yeah right, the God dude.

  ... or you just rented 'Matrix', medical marijuana can make all things fabulous.

  I could blow smoke in the president's stupid monkey face and all he could do is groove on it!

  No, cold turkey is as delicious as it sounds. [quitting medical marijuana].

  This dope can make ANYTHING seem funny ... even that show that comes after 'Friends'.

  He's [Bill Clinton] a Jimmy Carter with a fox attitude.

  Mr.Burns has left the building.

  Then the day came that changes everything for a couple ... the day we got our elephant ...

  [At the Friars Club roasting Homer as the 'Man of the Hour']
Homer : Do the proceeds go to any charity?
Krusty : Hell No.
Homer : WOO HOO!

  Eh! that was at MY expense. What kind of a roast is this?

  Secrets and Lies ... Secrets and Lies ... Secrets and Lies ...

  Le Grille? what the hell is that?

  The more you rock, the angrier I get.

  I'm a rageaholic. I cannot live without a rageahol.

  Lisa : The first step to cure is admitting that that you have a problem.
Homer : Is it also the last step?
Lisa : No, quitting is the last step.
Homer : Awh ... [sobs]. 

  Yeah he is handsome in an ugly sort of way. [David Schwimmer]

  Well, I'm not Margaret Cho, but I do a pretty good impression of Columbo. [to his superior at the naval reserve].

  What's an email?

  Well, a paperweight will be nice. But what I really need is a computer.

  Computer, kill Flanders.

  Oh! dancing Jesus!

  Finally I did it. I changed the world. Now I know how God feels.

  Marge : I'm glad you won a Pulitzer prize.
Homer : FINALLY!!!

  I don't know anything. At least I don't think so. 

  I'm not a number. I'm a man. No ... wait ... I'm number 5! In your face, number 6!

  Who are you and why am I here? I want the answers NOW or I'll want them eventually.

  That lousy pothole!

  Space Coyote : You've to learn a lesson.
Homer : If you're talking about laying off the insanity peppers, I'm way ahead of you.

  In your face, space coyote!

  [the tough judge episode]
I LOVE our court dates.

  Judge : Don't spit on my cupcake and call it frosting, boy.
Homer : [excited] ... What did she say about cupcakes?

  Prison guard : Sir, you're not size 4.
Homer : I used to be ... hu hu ...[cries]

  Don't you have any court-appointed baby sitter or "au pair"

  [to a tethered Bart, at the softball game]
Block out everything but the sound of my criticism.

  Bart : I am cold and scared.
Homer : That's my sucker!

  Bart : Dad, I've to go to the bathroom.
Homer : I just got comfortable. Use the bottle. Why do we even have a bottle? Somebody tell me.

  Judge : First admit that you're bad parents.
Homer : I admit.
[Marge protests the charge to the judge]
Homer : Your honor, could I be tried separately?

  [Homer and Bart are still tethered together by the court order]
Marge : I can't do that in front of our kid.
Homer : Marge, kids are very visual these days.

  Hey, may be I should be a milkman!

  She lives in a HOUSE BOAT?!? She's so cool!

  [Homer and Marge sneak into the judge's boat house and hang a sign 'BIG MEANIE' and get caught]
[peeking in the window] ... Look at her in there ... watching her body!

  [judge's boat house is destroyed]
That quilt was made by my grand mother!
Homer : Mmm ... then it cost you nothing.

  Time to stand up to that firm-breasted judge.

  [Homer and Marge are punished by the judge]
We can be free of these if you just admit you're a bad mother. You don't even have to say 'bad', you can be negligent or ... or 'drugged up'.

  Marge : Homer, I think you should help Lisa with her science project.
Homer : Yeah, syrup is better than jelly. [eating his breakfast].

  I've learn to think a lot faster.

  Did I think that loudly?

  The man never drank a duff in his life. [responding to a Nixon ad for duff in 1960].

  Driving School class : Here's a fellow. They're peeling him off the sidewalk.
Homer : He he he. It's funny because I don't know that guy. [driver ed class after a DWI arrest]. 

  My name is Homer. I am here because the court made me come. [AA meeting]. 

  Marge : Do you ever drink alone?
Homer : Does God count as a person?
Marge : No.
Homer : Then yes.

  Well beer, we had some great times. [sings 'When I was seventeen'].

  Homer's brain : Don't think about beer. 
[sees a 'Alcohol-fuelled car' sign and imagines pumping gas]
One for you, one for me. One for you, one for me. One for you, one for me.

  One down and 29 to go. [giving up alcohol for a month].

  TV, have you turned on me too? [beer commercials].

  But Marge, the guys at Moe's will be expecting me. Moe, Barney and that guy that calls me Bill.

  [Homer and Bart are watching an Swartzeneger movie on TV].
Bart : That's one evil man. 
Homer : That's just a movie, son. There's nobody that evil in real life. 

  Marge : Mmm Homey, you're the union leader. I'm so proud of you.
Lisa : Finally you get to share the fair share of the working force.
Homer : And make life-long contacts with organized crime. ... mmm organized crime. 

  Homer : I don't know why I was elected as the union leader in the first place.
Marge : That's because they all like you.
Homer : Yeah, they are always patting my head for good luck and tickling my tummy to hear my girlish laughter.
Marge : That doesn't sound like they like you.
Homer : Yeah. The first thing I'll do tomorrow is to punch Lenny at the back of his head. [the next day he does when Lenny is drinking coffee]. 

  Homer : Hey kids, how was school?
Lisa : I learned that 8 ounces make a pint.
Bart : I got expelled.
Homer : That's my boy ... [drinking beer] ... mmm ... beer ... [thinks] ... WHAT???

  Marge, forget him. He is 10 years old. Let's focus all our energy on Lisa and the other one. Lisa, what's your problem?

  TV : GABBO! GABBO! GABBO!
Bart : Vow!!! Dad, what's a gabbo?
Homer : Some guy's name? A guy named Gabbo???

  Teacher : The exams will consist of 50 questions - true or false ...
Homer : True.
Teacher : Homer, I am just describing the exam.
Homer : True.

  Oh! what a noble visionary thought of the April Fools Day!

  Homer : ... and then came the story of the April fool.
Lisa : Dad, I was telling the story. 
Homer : Oh, yeah.

  No no no no ... beer bring pain. [Homer in the hospital because of Bart's April fool prank].

  [PBS pledge episode]
Bart :You're watching PBS?
Homer : Hey, I'm as surprised as you, but I stumbled across the most delicious British sitcom.

  PBS TV : Folks, we've just reached our goal of ten thousand, seven hundred dollars, and it's all thanks to one generous caller ... who didn't leave his name.
Homer : [laughs]
PBS TV : But thanks to Insta-Trace, we've learned it's Homer Simpson, of 742 Evergreen Terrace. [a picture of Homer appears on the screen. He screams]
Homer : Oh, why did I register with Insta-Trace?

  Lisa : Mom, Dad's on PBS!
Marge : Hmm? They don't show police chases, do they?
Homer : [on TV] Um, it's an honor to give ten thousand dollars. Especially now, when the rich mosaic of cable programming has made public television so very, very unnecessary.
Marge : From now on, one of us always stays home.

  [Homer in a South Pacific island as missionary, hiding from PBS]
Marge : Homer, are you all right?
Homer : I guess so, but that first month was pretty rough .
Marge : You've only been gone two days.
Homer : Really? Without TV, it's hard to know when one day begins and the other ends.

  Lisa, Jr. : Amy said that there are lots of religions. Which is the right one?
Homer : Well, not the Unitarians. If that's the one true faith, I'll eat my hat.
Ak : If the Lord is all-powerful, why does He care whether we worship Him or not? Ak just saying.
Homer : Well, Ak, it's because God is powerful, but also insecure, like Barbara Streisand before James Brolin. Oh, he's been a rock. 

  Ak : Why are you building chapel?
Homer : Because you're all terrible sinners.
Q'Toktok : Since when?
Homer : Since I got here. Now either grab a stone or go to hell.

  [family in an electric car]
Marge : Boy, that quiet engine sure makes conversation a lot easier.
Homer : Yeah, it's got a lot of other problems, too.

  Uh, I'm sorry, but the car did not meet my eco-concerns. Can I have my prize now?

  Homer : Mel Gibson is just a guy Marge, no different than me or Lenny.
Marge : Were you or Lenny ever named Sexiest Man Alive?
Homer : Hmmm, I'm not certain about Lenny ...

  [Mel Gibson's version of the stirring speech Jimmy Stewart's character gave near the end of "Mr. Smith Goes to Washington."]
Homer : Boring!
Marge : It's not boring. He's passionate about government.
Homer : At least the Jimmy Stewart version had the giant rabbit who ran the savings and loan.

  Homer : Well, that was a stinker.
Marge : I liked it. It was nice to see a movie where people solved their problems with words instead of bullets and chasing.
Homer : Oh, you're just saying that because your boyfriend [Mel Gibson] was in it. I'll bet that you would have hated it if me and Lenny was Mr. Smith.

  That's it! I'm telling Mr. Stupidest Man Alive what I really thought of his movie. Hey, Gibson!

  Milo : Why did Mr. Smith kill everybody?
Homer : It was symbolism. He was mad.
Christian : But this was going to be the studio's prestige picture, like "Howard's End" or "Sophie's Choice."
Homer : Ugh. Those movies sucked. I only saw them to get Marge into the sack. [sotto voce] P. S. : Mission accomplished. [high-fives Gibson]

  I am not popular enough to be different.

  ... with the loyalty of a cat and the cleanliness of a dog ...

  My kids are sick of all my stories. Yours [Flanders] can't seem to get enough of me. [babysitting the Flanders kids]

  Bart : I thought you were doing this [babysitting] only until your knee got better.
Homer : Then I discovered the joys of raising children.
Lisa : What about us?
Homer : Don't worry, honey, you'll have kids of your own someday.

  This valentine crap has gone too far. [angry about Apu's courting of his wife]

  Baby, we got them now. They can't escape from the airport. [following Apu on valentine's day]

  Homer : [to Burns] So, you want me to go to college.
Bart : Ha, barber or clown?
Homer : BART!!!

  Oh, I hate that lousy dean. 

  But nerds are my mortal enemies!

  But Marge, we college kids are up to no good.

  Excuse me, little piggie ... curly ... straight ... curly ... straight ... curly ... straight ... curly ... straight [keeps pulling the piggie's tail until the piggie bites him]. 

  Is poopoo one word or two?

  I'll draw a frownie face on my butt and pull down my pants. [for entertaining Burns on his birthday] .

  Don't worry, he'll be ready for your aunt Selma's birthday. [ his bare butt for display].

  Homer : But I am confused. Is this a happy ending or a sad ending?
Marge : It's an ending. That's enough.

  Aw! finally some quiet time to read some of my old favorites ... Honey-roasted peanuts ... ingredients ... peanut, artificial honey-roasting agents, salt ...

  Aw! the last peanut! ... overflowing with the oil and salt of its departed brothers!

  [at the rafting trip - partners]
Please not Flanders ... Please not Flanders ... Please not Flanders

  [stranded on the raft at sea] 
See boy, your old man was right!, not Flanders. We are doomed. In your face, Flanders.

  Ooh! there's something you don't see everyday in a toilet! [a pair of glasses - picks them from the bowl and wears them]

  Lisa : Dad, you should not be wearing glasses not prescribed for you.
Homer : [looking at Bart] Lisa, just because you're 10-feet tall, it doesn't mean you can tell me what to do.

  [Legal gambling in Springfield]
Shshsh ... I am teaching the kid [Maggi] how to gamble.

  [Marge gets addicted to gambling ]
Lisa : There's nothing there for breakfast.
Homer : Lisa, you should learn to improvise ... cloves ... cold milk ... pie crust ... 

  Homer : Marge, you're spending too much time in the casino. I think you might have a problem.
Marge : I won 60 dollars last night .
Homer : Woohoo! 60 dollars! Problem solved.

  Lisa : Mom hasn't made my geography costume yet.
Homer : Lisa, your mom still loves you. It's just she has a career now. She's a slot jockey.

  [the whole house is in disarray and Homer is running around with a revolver]
Marge : WHAT happened here?
Homer : A little incident involving the boogie man. This would not have happened if you had been here to prevent me from acting stupid.

  Homer : Marge, I want you to admit that you have a gambling problem.
Marge : Yes, I have a problem. May be I should get some professional help.
Homer : It's too expensive. You just quit.

  WOOHOO! for the first time in our marriage, I can look down my nose on you, because you have a GAMBLING problem!!! You remember the time you caught me stealing watches at Sears? That's nothing because you have a GAMBLING problem! 

  [Homer reading paper] Today's horoscope : 'Today will be like any other day.' ... Awh! it just gets worse and worse!.

  What are you so happy about? You kids have to go to school. I have to go to work. The only one who got it easy here is your mom. [Marge is scrubbing the floor]

  Yes son, when you are a musician, a job is called a gig.

  [to form a neighborhood watch group to catch a cat burglar]
Homer : We don't need a thinker. We need a doer. Who will do anything without considering the consequences.
Crowd : Homer! Homer! Homer! Homer! Homer!

  [warning the kids about the cat burglar]
Marge : ... and don't take candy from strangers.
Homer : Marge! they are only human!

  [Homer is in charge of the vigilante group]
You know, push people around, make ourselves look big.

  Homer : Hey, where did you get that jazz from?
Man : Sears.
Homer : GET HIM!

  [Homer singing] I caught the cat burglar I caught the cat burglar I caught the cat burglar You are the cat burglar.

  Dad, I love you, but you're a weird-headed old crank and nobody likes you.

  The union code says everyone should win 'The worker of the week' award at least once, irrespective of gross incompetence, obesity or rank holding.

  Homer : Hello, is this NASA?
Reply : Yes.
Homer : Good. Listen, I am sick of all your stupid space launches. I know I'm just a blue-collar slob ...
Reply : How did you get this number?
Homer : Shut up and another thing, how com I cannot get a glass of tang around here?

  [NASA looking for that blue-collar slob who made the phone call and Homer initially appoints Barney and then recants]
Oh no, I made that phone call. I made it. I make prank calls all the time. Ask the FBI. They have a file on me. I have a file.

  NASA officer : Well Homer, it looks like you are the winner by default.
Homer : Default? The two sweetest words in the English language. Dee Fault, dee fault, dee fault, dee fault ...
  [Homer all "ready" to go to space]
Let's invade the White House and kill the president ... Gumbo.

  The astronauts aboard the spaceship are communicating with singer James Taylor at the NASA center]
Homer [in the spaceship] : WOW! former president James Taylor!

  Marge : Everybody pick a floor and start cleaning.
Homer : I call basement!
Bart & Lisa : Okay. 
Homer (looks at the basement) : D'oh!

  He [Bart] is taking the elephant instead of the money!

  [Bart wins an elephant in a radio contest and Santa's little helper and Snowball feel left out and so perform some tricks]
Homer : Hey! what's with them?
Lisa : I think they are trying to get some attention.
Homer : Well, GOOD LUCK with that.

  I have two questions : How much and give it to me. [selling the elephant].

  Lousy job. Nothing interesting ever happens here.

  [Homer, the human chimney sweeper]
This may be a dirty job, but the guys at the top are working even harder. [Burns is shirtless, watching TV, eating chips]

  [Burns chooses Bart to be his heir]
Marge : Are you thinking what I am thinking
Homer : Yeah, let's push him down the steps.

  [Bart is to go to Burns' mansion and live with him]
Homer : Aw! Bart gets to do that. How come I cannot be lurking near the bushes outside chef Boyardee's house?

  [Bart is throwing peas at Lisa]
Marge : Homer, say something.
Homer : Lisa, quit getting in the way of your wealthy brother's peas.

  [Bart is being deprogrammed after Burns programs him to stay with him as his heir]
Deprogramming Officer : But I got Paul McCartney out of that group(?)
Homer : You idiot! he was the most talented one.

  [another deprogrammed man arrives at Homer's house and Homer kisses him over and over]
Marge : Homer, that's not Bart.
Homer : Can we keep him anyway?

  Hey the trail of donuts has ended.

  Give it a try. It's like kissing a peanut. [kissing the deprogrammed guy]

  Sure they [Shelbyville] could have got back at me for spiking their water supply, but they have no guts.

  An athlete : Ned Flanders here showed me that there is more to playing football and sleeping with lingerie models. 
Homer [murmuring] : Professional athletes! always wanting more. 

  Now I have four children. You, I'll call 'Stitchface'. [an autographed football given to Homer]

  They don't call me 'Springfield Big Fat' because I am morbidly obese.

  [to Flanders] I got to know your family. I want you to get to know my family. [and brings Ned Flanders to Moe's]

  Ned : Haideho, neighbors!
Homer : Get lost, Flanders.
Ned : Odiely Doodly.

  [The extra-absorbant paper towel guy]
Signed photo? Marge hasn't asked for my signed photo in months! I'll show her.

  [Homer tricks Marge into believing that the paper towel guy is coming to dinner and arranges for Barney to show up]
Lisa : That was a cruel joke you played. You hurt mom's feelings.
Homer : What about me? It was hard on me too. I had to wear a suit.

  [Homer is hypnotised at a show]
I am in your power. Boss me around.

  It was one of those lazy summer days you would think would last forever. [Homer recalling some traumatic event at age 12]

  It [the traumatic event at age 12] is responsible for all the things that are wrong in my life ... my occasional over-eating, my fear of corpses ...

  [The family goes to the quarry to find the corpse Homer spotted when he was 12]
Marge : It's the body?
Homer : Someone has eaten the flesh. 

  [Burns shows a homevideo of Smithers Sr.'s unfortunate death]
Ooh! a movie! I call the couch.

  Now the movie has turned into a play! [Smithers Jr. walks in at the end of the movie]

  [Homer has Smithers Sr.'s skull in a box]
Marge : Homer, shouldn't we give that skull to Smithers Jr.?
Homer : What's the point? He'll bury it anyway.

  Homer : I am sick of this Tarzan movie.
Lisa : Dad, this is a documentary on the homeless.
Homer : Really.

  [A vicious dog is stalking Bart]
Bart, sometimes dogs hate people for no reason.

  It's not fair. This Buck fellow had all the breaks in life. Horse riding lessons, finest makeup ... 

  [Homer and Bart are watching Buck ...'s cowboy tricks]
Bart : That's a fancy shoot!
Homer : I've seen fancier.
Bart : He's drunk!
Homer : I've seen drunker.

  Homer : Bart lost his hero tonight. I should be the happiest guy in the world. But why don't I feel so?
Marge : You care about Bart's feelings.
Homer : Stop saying that.

  I'm not giving up on Buck. There must be some hair-brain half-ass way. [to save Buck from alcoholism]

  Bart : Buck, you're my hero again.
Homer : Son, aren't you forgetting someone? 
Bart : Then there is Krusty, Itchy, Scratchy, Kuchi(?), America's firefighters and then YOU, Dad.
Homer : And don't you forget it. 

  I can't let the boy see me skipping work. [disguises with a black comb as his mustache and passes Bart by]

  Awh! jury duty! I'll see that Freddy Quimby hang for this.

  I think Freddy Quimby should walk out of here a free ... ... hotel! [Homer in the jury of Mayor Quimby trial]

  You say I don't make money. I found a dollar when I was waiting for the bus.

  Boy, we have hit the jackpot! White gold, Texas tea! [a truck load of sugar]

  ... and I am going to sell it directly to the consumer at a low low price of one dollar per pound. [stolen sugar]

  They are somehow defending themselves. [Bees at the sugar pile]

  This bar is like a tavern to me.

  Shut up, liver!

  [Marge's fear of flying episode]
Come on, Marge, it's an opportunity for you to clean up after us in a WHOLE NEW STATE!

  Don't worry Marge, we don't need to go on a trip. We can wait for the killer bees to come to us.

  [Marge becomes unhinged after a "plane" experience]
You heard your mother's ramblings. She's fine. So behave.

  [Mage sees a psychiatrist] 
Homer : Ever since you've been seeing the psychiatrist, everything is about you. It's you you you. What about ME, Marge?
Marge : This is my first session and I haven't opened my mouth yet.
Homer : See ... It's MY first session. I haven't opened MY mouth yet.

  [Homer's suggestions for fortune cookie readings]
'You'll be aroused by a shampoo commercial.'
'The price of stamps will climb ever higher.'
'You'll find true love on Flag Day.'

  Can I have my icecream? I finished my pizza.

  Let go off her. Or I'll scream. [Burns' fiance from her old boy friend]

  Hey, I had a damn good reason. He could never remember my name. [for shooting Mr.Burns]

  Yeah, finally the good Lord has blessed me with a REAL family. [25 puppies of Santa's Little Helper]

  "Puppets for free or Best Offer" - sign for the sale of Santa's Little Helper's puppies]

  It must be the first of the month. It's Bill Board Day!!!

  He he he ... clowns_are_funny.

  Lisa : Wow! good aim, dad!
Homer : Thanks, it was my major. [Homer passing Clowns College degree]. 

  [Homer impersonating Krusty, the clown]
He [Chief Wiggum] didn't give me the ticket. This is an intriguing development!

  Marge, do you have other men in this house? Radio-active men?

  At times like these, I wish I were a religious man. [comet toward Springfield]

  Flanders, you're the only useless person here. If anybody should leave, it is you. [from Flanders' bomb shelter due to comet scare]

  [Lisa is restless due to teachers' strike]
I know. This perpetual motion machine she made is a joke. It just keeps going faster and faster.

  I've just had enough of your Vasser bashing, young lady .

  Marge, the cop : You have the right to remain silent.
Homer : I choose to waive that right. Awh ... Awh ... [yells]

  Homer : Marge, do you think I am intelligent?
Marge : ... ... ... ... Yes ...
Homer : Okay. [goes to sleep] ... Wait a minute! Why did it take so long for you to say Yes? Am I stupid?
Marge : ... ... ... ... No ...
Homer : Okay. [goes to sleep] ... Wait a minute! Why did it take so long for you to say No? Were you humoring me?
Marge : ... ... ... ... Yes ...
Homer : Okay. [goes to sleep] ... Wait a minute! That is bad ...

  Nonononono, guys ... I'm not very political -- I usually think people who vote are a bit "fruity".

  [Home and Marge are asleep in bed when a loud banging awakens them, shaking the whole house.]
Aah! It's the Rapture! Quick, get Bart out of the house before God comes!

  Stuck-up Riverdale punks ... think they're too good for me!

  [looks at ballot information]
Hmm ... I don't agree with his Bart-killing policy, but I do approve of his Selma-killing policy. [votes for Bob]

  Marge : Homer, I'm telling you, this is not the Interstate.
Homer : Pffffft. Maps.

  Homer : Marge, where's the Duff!?!
Marge : Ohh, uh, we're all out, Homer.
Homer : D'oh!
Marge : Would you like some fruit juice?
Homer : Don't toy with me, woman!

  Ned : May the best man win.
Homer : 'May the best man win.' The mating call of the loser!

  Marge : We'd better stop and get the car washed.
Homer : Eh, what's the rush. It might rain next week.

  Ten dollars? What is this, a car wash for millionaires?

  Clerk : Five dollars, please. [car wash for Flanders]
Homer : Hey! How did Churchy La Femme get half price?
Clerk : Senior citizens' discount.
Homer : Pfft. Senior citizen? Flanders? Well, we'll see about that.

  I wouldn't do that, Reverend. You see, "Saint Flanders" is as crooked as you or me! That's right. It's my sad duty to rat out this man for defrauding a car wash. How you ask? With a phony senior discount card!

  Geez, Flanders, you're sixty years old and you haven't lived a day in your life!

  Ned : This may sound just a teensy bit insane in the ol' membrane, Homer, but I was wondering if you could show me how to have some fun.
Homer : Well, well, well, so flawless Flanders needs help from stinky-pants Simpson.
Ned : Heh, heh, yeah, I guess I do.
Homer : Welly, welly, welly. Mister Clean wants to hang with dirty Dingus McGee. 
Ned : How 'bout it, Homer, will you teach me the secret of your intoxicating lust for life?
Homer : Wellisy, wellisy, wellisy ...
Ned : Stop that! Will you help me or not?
Homer : Let's do it.
Ned : So what about all this meat?
Homer : Ah, the missus will clean that up.

  Homer : Let's see, what's Marge's birthday? Barney is April twentieth, same as Hitler's, so Marge must be fifty ... oh, forget it. Flanders, what's your birthday?
Ned : Aw, leave me out of this, Homer. Games of chance are strictly forbidden by Deuteronomy 7.
Homer : Seven, eh? [Homer places his chips on seven; the ball lands in the seven slot] Way to go, Flanders! The Bible's finally pulling its weight. Got any more holy numbers?

  Ned : How do you do it, Homer? How do you silence that little voice that says, 'think'?
Homer : You mean Lisa?
Ned : Oh, no, I mean common sense.
Homer : Oh, that. That can be treated with our good friend alcohol! You might want to write that down. Where the hell's your notebook?
Ned : You threw it out the ...
Homer : Never mind, just pay attention. Slave girl! Oh, slave girl!

  Ned : Look at this place. We must have really painted the town last night. I have a pounding headache, my mouth tastes like vomit and I don't remember a thing!
Homer : Welcome to my world.

  Homer : Wait a minute. This could be some kind of scam. Or possibly scamola! We would remember if we got married.
Amber : Boy, you did have a lot to drink last night, Homeo!
Ginger : Take a look at this. [she hands Homer a video]
Homer : Aw, precious memories.

  [Homer and Ned get married in Las Vegas to strangers]
Homer : But Ginger, honey, I am not the catch I appear to be.
Ned : Ginger's my wife!
Homer : Are you sure? Oh, rats. No offense, sweetie.
Ned : Homer, why don't we go make the girls some custom omelets?
Homer : Geez, I've never seen anyone so whipped so fast. [makes whip sound]

  Homer : I don't know, Flanders, having two wives could have its advantages.
[Homer's imagination conjures up himself lying in a hammock while Marge and the cocktail waitress chop wood and dig a hole, respectively]
Homer : Chop, chop, dig, dig, chop, chop, dig, dig, chop, chop, dig, dig ...
Marge : You know, Homey, there's so much more two wives could do for you ...
Homer : I hear digging, but I don't hear chopping! -- Um, yeah ... they could bring you a beer and a lemonade.

  Oh, those awful women want their omelets.

  Homer : All right, let's get our stories straight for Marge and Maude. We were out buying them fabulous gifts ...
Ned : What's the occasion?
Homer : Because we love them, jackass! Anyhoo, we came out of Wal-Mart when suddenly, one hundred spaceships ...
Ned : Homer!
Homer : You're right, you're right, fifty spaceships beamed us aboard. They gang-probed you, while I discovered an invention that blew their heads up and saved America.
Ned : Uh, do I have to be gang-probed?
Homer : Would you rather tell Maude the truth?
Ned : [sighs] What did the aliens look like?
Homer : Well, I only saw them from the back 'cause they were so busy gang-probing you. Well hello, little birdie!

  Just because I don't care doesn't mean I don't understand!
  Carnies built this country, the carnival part of it, anyway.

  All my life I've been an obese man trapped inside a fat man's body.

  If God didn't want me to eat in church, he would've made gluttony a sin.

  Good things don't end in "eum," they end in "mania" or "teria."
  I would kill everyone in this room for a drop of sweet beer.

  Stupid risks make life worth living.
  It is better to watch things than to do them.
  I've seen plays that were more exciting than this! Honest to god, PLAYS!
  Being eaten by a crocodile is just like falling asleep—in a blender.

  Marge, tonight we're gettin' drive-thru and doin' it twice!

  You're lucky boy, because it's spanking season and I got a hankerin ' for some spankerin'.

  Note to self. Stop doing anything.
  Florida. That's America's wang.
  If I didn't have this gun, the King of England could just walk in here anytime he wants and start shoving you around.

  Quiet honey, you don't know how big this government is. It goes all the way to the President.

  Let the bears pay the bear tax, I pay the Homer tax.

  If it's brown drink it down, if it's black send it back.
  Sooo, how's life in the gutter? [to a broke Burns].

  'Hey! You know what I really like about you English? Octopussy! I musta seen that film, uh, twice.

___________________________________

When someone tells you your butt is on fire, you should take them at their word. 

There is no such thing as a bad doughnut. 

Kids are like monkeys, only louder. 

If you want results, press the red button. The rest are useless. 

There are many different religions in this world, but if you look at them carefully, you'll see that they all have one thing in common: They were invented by a giant, superintelligent slug named Dennis. 

You should just name your third kid Baby. Trust me -- it'll save you a lot of hassle. 

You can have many different jobs and still be lazy. 

I enjoy the great taste of Duff. Yes, Duff is the only beer for me. Smooth, creamy Duff . . . zzzzzzzzzzzzz. 

You can get free stuff if you mention a product in a magazine interview. Like Chips Ahoy! cookies. 

You may think it's easier to de-ice your windshield with a flamethrower, but there are repercussions. Serious repercussions. 

There are some things that just aren't meant to be eaten. 

The intelligent man wins his battles with pointed words. I'm sorry -- I meant sticks. Pointed sticks. 

There are way too many numbers. The world would be a better place if we lost half of them -- starting with 8. I've always hated 8. 

If I had a dollar for every time I heard "My God! He's covered in some sort of goo," I'd be a rich man. 

Be generous in the bedroom -- share your sandwich. 

I've climbed the highest mountains . . . fallen down the deepest valleys . . . I've been to Japan and Africa . . . and I've even gone into space. But I'd trade it all for a piece of candy right now. 

Every creature on God's earth has a right to exist. Except for that damn ruby-throated South American warbler. 

I don't need a surgeon telling me how to operate on myself. 

Sometimes I think there's no reason to get out of bed . . . then I feel wet, and I realize there is. 

Let me just say, Winnie the Pooh getting his head caught in a honey pot? It's not funny. It can really happen. 

Even though it is awesome and powerful, I don't take no guff from the ocean. 

A fool and his money are soon parted. I would pay anyone a lot of money to explain that to me. 

Give a man a fish and he'll eat for a day. Teach a man to fish and he'll get a hook caught on his eyelid or something. 

I made a deal with myself ten years ago . . . and got ripped off. 

Never leave your car keys in a reactor core. 

Always trust your first instinct -- unless it tells you to use your life savings to develop a Destructo Ray. 

When you borrow something from your neighbor, always do it under the cover of darkness. 

If a spaceship landed and aliens took me back to their planet and made me their leader, and I got to spend the rest of my life eating doughnuts and watching alien dancing girls and ruling with a swift and merciless hand? That would be sweet. 

I may not be the richest man on earth. Or the smartest. Or the handsomest. 

Never throw a butcher knife in anger. 

The office is no place for off-color remarks or offensive jokes. That's why I never go there. 

My favorite color is chocolate. 

Always feel with your heart, although it's better with your hands. 

The hardest thing I've had to face as a father was burying my own child. He climbed back out, but it still hurts. 

If doctors are so right, why am I still alive? 

I'm not afraid to say the word racism, or the words doormat and bee stinger. 

Always have plenty of clean white shirts and blue pants. 

When that guy turned water into wine, he obviously wasn't thinking of us Duff drinkers. 

I love natural disasters because we're allowed to get out of work. 

When I'm dead, I'm going to sleep. Oh, man, am I going to sleep. 

What kind of fool would leave a pie on a windowsill, anyway?

_________________________________________
I’ll make the money by selling one of my livers. I can get by with one.

Woo hoo! 350 dollars! Now I can buy 70 transcripts of Nightline!

We’ll die together, like a father and son should.

Let us celebrate this agreement with the adding of chocolate to milk.

I don’t have to be careful, I’ve got a gun!

Marge I swear, I never thought that you would find out.

I’m not gonna lie to you, Marge. See ya soon!

_________________________________________
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