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Who was Mullah Nasrudin? 

Mullah Nasrudin “is a legendary satirical sufi figure who lived 
during the Middle Ages (around 13th century), in Akşehir, and later 
in Konya, under the Seljuq rule. Many nations of the Near, Middle 
East and Central Asia claim the Nasreddin as their own. 
 
Much of Nasreddin's actions can be described as illogical yet logical, 
rational yet irrational, bizarre yet normal, foolish yet sharp, and 
simple yet profound. What adds even further to his uniqueness is 
the way he gets across his messages in unconventional yet very 
effective methods in a profound simplicity. 

In many regions, Nasreddin is a major part of the culture, and is 
quoted or alluded to frequently in daily life … Nasreddin often 
appears as a whimsical character of a large Albanian, Arab, Azeri, 
Bengali, Bosnian, Bulgarian, Greek, Hindi, Italian, Pashto, Persian, 
Romanian, Serbian, Turkish and Urdu folk tradition of vignettes” 

Source: Wikipedia 

 

 

http://www.zabihanews.com/


Collected by Zabiha News – News that Matters 

www.zabihanews.com 

 
 

2 
 

Versions of Truth 

The king’s three scholars had accused Nasrudin of heresy, and so he 

was brought into the king’s court for trial. In his defense, Nasrudin 

asked the scholars, “Oh wise men, what is bread?” 

The first scholar said, “Bread is sustenance; a food.” 

The second scholar said, “Bread is a combination of flour and water 

exposed to the heat of a fire.” 

The third scholar said, “Bread is a gift from God.” 

Nasrudin spoke to the king, “Your Majesty, how can you trust these 

men? Is it not strange that they cannot agree on the nature of 

something they eat every day, yet are unanimous that I am a 

heretic?” 
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Mullah Nasrudin and the Donkey 

Nasrudin was riding along one day when his 

donkey took fright at something in its path and 

started to bolt. As he sped past at an unaccustomed pace some 

countrymen called out: 'Where are you going, O Nasrudin, so fast?' 

'Mullah shouted, 'don't ask me, ask my donkey!" 
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Two Beggars 

As Mullah Nasrudin emerged form the mosque after prayers, a 

beggar sitting on the street solicited alms. The following 

conversation followed: 

Are you extravagant? asked Nasrudin. 

Yes Nasrudin. replied the beggar. 

Do you like sitting around drinking coffee and smoking? asked 

Nasrudin. 

Yes. replied the beggar. 

And maybe amuse yourself, even, by drinking with friends? asked 

Nasrudin. 

Yes I like all those things. replied the beggar. 
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Do you like sitting around drinking coffee and smoking? asked 

Nasrudin. 

Yes. replied the beggar. 

And maybe amuse yourself, even, by drinking with friends? asked 

Nasrudin. 

Yes I like all those things. replied the beggar. 

Tut, Tut, said Nasrudin, and gave him a gold piece. 

A few yards farther on another beggar who had overheard the 

conversation begged for alms also. 

Are you extravagant? asked Nasrudin. 

No, Nasrudin replied second beggar. 

Do you like sitting around drinking coffee and smoking? asked 

Nasrudin. 

No. replied second beggar. 
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And maybe amuse yourself, even, by drinking with friends? asked 

Nasrudin. 

No, I want to only live meagerly and to pray. replied the second 

beggar.  

Whereupon Nasrudin gave him a small copper coin. 

But why, wailed second beggar, do you give me, an economical and 

pious man, a penny, when you give that extravagant fellow a gold 

piece? Ah my friend, replied Nasrudin, his needs are greater than 

yours. 
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The Banquet 

One day Nasrudin went to a banquet. As he was dressed rather 

shabbily, no one let him in. So he ran home, put on his best robe and 

fur coat and returned. Immediately, the host came over, greeted him 

and ushered him to the head of an elaborate banquet table. When 

the food was served, Nasrudin took some soup with spoon and 

pushed it to the his fur coat and said, Eat my fur coat, eat! It's 

obvious that you're the real guest of honor today, not me!                          

 

http://www.zabihanews.com/


Collected by Zabiha News – News that Matters 

www.zabihanews.com 

 
 

8 
 

 

Mullah Nasrudin’s Wisdom 

One day an illiterate man came to Mullah Nasrudin with a letter he 

had received. 

Mullah Nasrudin, please read this letter to me. Mullah Nasrudin 

looked at the letter, but could not make out a single word. So he 

told the man. "I am sorry, but I cannot read this".  The man cried: 

Mullah Nasrudin! You must be ashamed before the turban you 

wear (i.e. the sign of education). Mullah Nasrudin removed the 

turban from his own head and placed it on the head of the illiterate 

man, said: "There, now you wear the turban. If it gives some 

knowledge, read the letter yourself".                                                                              
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Mullah Nasrudin’s Dear Wife 

One day Mullah Nasrudin going into the kitchen laid himself down; 

presently Mullah Nasrudin's daughter entered into the kitchen to 

fetch something, saw her father lying.  ‘O father, what do you do 

here?’ said she.  ‘What could I better do to get out of your mother’s 

way than come into this foreign country,’ said the Mullah.  
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Mullah’s Lost Dinner 

One day Mullah Nasrudin went to the market and bought a fine 

piece of meat. On the way home he met a friend who gave him a 

special recipe for the meat. Mullah Nasrudin was very happy. But 

then, before he got home, a large crow stole the meat from Mullah 

Nasrudin’s hands and flew off with it. 

You thief! Mullah Nasrudin angrily called after departing crow. You 

have stolen my meat! But you won't enjoy it; I've got the recipe! 
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Mullah’s Answer 

One day a visitor came to Mullah Nasrudin with a question. 

Mullah, the place that we humans come from and the place that we 

go to, what is it like? Oh, said Mullah Nasrudin, it is a very 

frightening place. Why do you say that? the visitor asked. Well, 

when we come from there as babies, we are crying, and when 

somebody has to go there, everybody cries. 
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Dinner  

Once a renowned philosopher and moralist was traveling through 

Nasrudin’s village when he asked him where there was a good 

place to eat. He suggested a place and the scholar, hungry for 

conversation, invited Mullah Nasrudin to join him. Much obliged, 

Mullah Nasrudin accompanied the scholar to a nearby restaurant, 

where they asked the waiter about the special of the day. Fish! Fresh 

Fish! replied the waiter. Bring us two, they answered. A few 

minutes later, the waiter brought out a large platter with two 

cooked fish on it, one of which was quite a bit smaller than the 

other. Without hesitating, Mullah Nasrudin cooked the larger of the 

fish and put in on his plate. The scholar, giving Mullah Nasrudin a 

look of intense disbelief, proceed to tell him that what he did was 
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not only blatantly selfish, but that it violated the principles of almost 

every known moral, religious, and ethical system. Mullah Nasrudin 

calmly listened to the philosopher's extempore lecture patiently, 

and when he had finally exhausted his resources, Mullah Nasrudin 

said, Well, Sir, what would you have done? I, being a conscientious 

human, would have taken the smaller fish for myself. And here you 

are, Mullah Nasrudin said, and placed the smaller fish on the 

gentleman's plate.  
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Fate 

A certain man asked Mullah Nasrudin, What is the meaning of fate, 

Mullah Nasrudin?  Assumptions, Mullah Nasrudin replied.  In 

what way? the man asked again. Mullah Nasrudin looked at him 

and said, you assume things are going to go well, and they don't - 

that you call bad luck. You assume things are going to go badly and 

they don't - that you call good luck. You assume that certain things 

are going to happen or not happen - and you so lack intuition that 

you don't know what is going to happen. You assume that the 

future is unknown. When you are caught out - you call that Fate. 
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Perfection 

An admirer of Mullah Nasrudin once asked the sage "Master, why 

did you never marry?"  

"Well," he replied, "In my youth I searched for the perfect woman. I 

spent time with  many women, but they all had a flaw. One would 

be beautiful, but cruel. Another intelligent, but lazy. I had almost 

given up hope, when I met her; the perfect woman.  Healthy, 

intelligent, sensitive, witty, beautiful, talented...she was everything I 

was looking for."  

"So why did you not marry her?"  

"Odd thing," replied the Mullah, "She was looking for the perfect 

man..."  
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Title for the King 

A certain conqueror said to Nasrudin: "Mullah, all the great rulers 

of the past had honorific titles with the name of God in them: there 

was, for instance, God-Gifted, and God-Accepted, and so on.  

How about some such name for me?" "God Forbid," said Nasrudin.  

 

Mullah’s Word 

A friend asked the Mullah "How old are you?" "Forty replied the 

mullah." The friend said but you said the same thing two years 

ago!" "Yes" replied the mullah, "I always stand by what I have said."  
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Will of God 
 
"May the Will of Allah be done," a pious man was saying about 

something or the other. "It always is, in any case," said Mullah 

Nasrudin.  "How can you prove that, Mullah?" asked the man.  

"Quite simply. If it wasn't always being done, then surely at some 

time or another my will would be done, wouldn't it?"  
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Mullah’s Khutba 

Once, the people of a city invited Mullah Nasrudin to deliver a 

khutba. When he got on the minbar (pulpit), he found the audience 

was not very enthusiastic, so he asked "Do you know what I am 

going to say?" The audience replied "NO", so he announced "I have 

no desire to speak to people who don't even know what I will be 

talking about" and he left. The people felt embarrassed and called 

him back again the next day. This time when he asked the same 

question, the people replied "YES" So Mullah Nasrudin said, "Well, 

since you already know what I am going to say, I won't 

waste any more of your time" and he left. Now the people were 

really perplexed. They decided to try one more time and once again 

invited the Mullah to speak the following week.                         
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Once again he asked the same question - "Do you know what I am 

going to say?" Now the people were prepared and so half of them 

answered "YES" while the other half replied "NO". So Mullah 

Nasrudin said "The half who know what I am going to say, tell it to 

the other half" and he left! 

 

Speed of Sound 

One day Molla climbed up into a minaret and shouted at the top of 

his lungs. Immediately, he came down and started running.  

"What's happening? Why are you running, Molla?" asked a 

passerby. "To see how far my voice carries," he replied 
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Useful Knowledge 

A scholar being ferried by Nasrudin across a body of water chided 

Nasrudin for his ungrammatical language, and hearing he did not 

learn in school said: "What? half your life has been wasted!" Shortly 

afterwards, Nasrudin asked him: "Did you learn to swim?" "No, I 

did not," replied the scholar. 

"Well, in this case it seems all your life has been wasted ... we are 

sinking," said Nasrudin. 

 

 

 

 

http://www.zabihanews.com/


Collected by Zabiha News – News that Matters 

www.zabihanews.com 

 
 

21 
 

Mullah’s Last Wishes 

Nasrudin is with his cronies drinking coffee:  

They are discussing death, "When you are in your casket and 

friends and family are mourning upon you, what would you like to 

hear them say about you?" 

The first crony says, "I would like to hear them say that I was a great 

doctor of my time, and a great family man." 

The second says, "I would like to hear that I was a wonderful 

husband and school teacher which made a huge difference in our 

children of tomorrow." 

Nasrudin says, “I would like to hear them say... LOOK!! HE'S 

MOVING!!!" 
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On Tyranny 

"Nasrudin, is your religion orthodox?" "It all depends," said 

Nasrudin, "on which bunch of heretics is in power." 

 

Who Died? 

A traveler was passing through town when he came upon a huge 

funeral procession. Nasrudin was on a corner watching the people 

pass by. "Who died?" the traveler asked Nasrudin. 

"I'm not sure," replied Nasrudin, "but I think it's the one in the 

coffin." 
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The Contrary Mother-in-Law  
 

A neighbor came running to Nasrudin’s house with the news that 

the Mullah’s mother-in-law had been washing her laundry in the 

river when she fell into the water and drowned. "And we cannot 

find her body," he continued. "We searched everywhere 

downstream for her, but all to no avail."  

"You should have searched upstream," replied the Mullah. "My 

mother-in-law is so contrary that she would never go with the 

flow." 

 

 

 

http://www.zabihanews.com/


Collected by Zabiha News – News that Matters 

www.zabihanews.com 

 
 

24 
 

 

The Last Laugh 

Nasrudin had grown old and was near death. His two grieving wives, 

knowing that his end was near, were dressed in mourning robes and 

veils. "What is this?" he said, seeing their sorrowful appearance. "Put 

aside your veils. Wash your faces. Comb your hair. Make yourselves 

beautiful. Put on your most festive apparel."  

"How could we do that?" asked the older of his wives, "with our dear 

husband on his deathbed?"  With a wry smile he replied, speaking 

more to himself than to them, "Perhaps when the Angel of Death 

makes his entry he will see the two of you, all decked out like young 

brides, and will take one of you instead of me."  

With these final words he laughed quietly to himself, happily closed 

his eyes, and died.                                                                       
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About this E-Book 

Zabiha News has collected these Mullah Nasrudin jokes from 

free and publicly available material with no copyrights. This 

eBook is free for everyone and available for download from 

www.zabihanews.com   

If you do not charge for this eBook, you are free to copy and 

distribute it.  
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