Paul Colman’s Five Funniest Moments

By Ginny McCabe, January 1, 2006 

Paul Colman might be one of the funniest guys in contemporary Christian music. When asked about his quick wit and sense of humor, however, he instantly responds that he doesn't try to be funny. Instead, he finds banter and comedy as a tangible, real-life way to connect with his audiences. 

"People tell me I'm funny all the time, but I have never rehearsed to be funny,” Colman explains. “Part of it comes from my experience as a pub singer and a schoolteacher. Through those experiences, I found humor to be one of the things that has helped me get through to people.” 

It’s no surprise his funniest moments are found in his everyday life experiences—at home, in the classroom and on the stage. Read on as we uncover five of the funniest situations in Paul Colman history. 

Taming the flying microphone 

In 1997, Colman had an opportunity to be part of a performance at Mercury Lounge in Melbourne, Australia with Sheryl Crow and several legendary Australian artists. He had never before performed on a stage with a rising curtain like the one at the venue. 

“When the curtain went up, I strolled out there,” Colman remembers. “Unfortunately, the road crew put my microphone stand too close to the curtain. As the curtain went up, it took the microphone stand up with it.” Twenty-five feet up, in fact. Colman stood on the stage looking up at the microphone while the crowd laughed at him. He could even hear his wife laughing from the other side of the curtain. 

“But I loved it,” he says. “Prior to the show, I thought, ‘How am I going to open the show?’ But through this mishap, God provided the way. Eventually the stagehands pulled the microphone back down. I picked up the stand, put it back down, brushed off my hands and said, 'Up with the curtain please.' Up it went. Then I made a peace sign and received a standing ovation." 

Mistaken identity 

It was the ’80s, and Colman had a job as a groundskeeper at a mansion near Washington, D.C. One of his duties involved driving trash to the dump. Only 18 years old at the time, Colman had not been in the United States for long and had not yet mastered the ability to convert kilometers per hour into miles per hour. He learned the hard way when he was pulled over by police for driving 60 mph in a 35 mph zone. 

When the police asked for his license, Colman had only his boss’s ID, so he handed it over, saying, “This is all I have.” What Colman didn’t know was that because he had exceeded the speed limit by so much, the ticket the cop ended up writing Colman’s boss was actually a court summons. 

“On the way back, [I] freaked out!” Colman recalls. “Then [I] got back and gave the ticket to my boss. He had to go to court and try to explain the event and prove to the officer that it wasn’t even him who was driving. He ended up getting out of it, but he still gives me a hard time about it today—20 years later.” 

What day is it? 

When he was a schoolteacher, Colman found unusual ways to “punish” unruly students. One day, while Colman was hanging out with a librarian friend, a student walked in to the library, grabbed the date stamp and inked “October 11” on his forehead. 

“I don’t know how I thought this fast, but I said, ‘Look mate, put the date stamp down. There is no ink in it. You didn’t leave anything on your forehead, so just go back and sit down,” Colman says. 

But the defiant student continued to stamp his face. Though both Colman and his librarian friend insisted the student put the inkless date stamp down and return to his seat, the boy covered all but his eyes, nose and mouth in “October 11.” 

“He was looking at us with that 16-year-old punk look, but then his friend came up to him and said, ‘You idiot!’ Once he realized what he had done, he said, ‘How did these teachers actually do this to me?!’ After that, his nickname became DS (date stamp).” 

Don’t Be Tardy for Mr. Colman’s Class 

Because Colman was sick for the first week of the 1996 school year, a substitute teacher filled in for him. But when he returned, he saw the students had filled out the roll sheet with names such as “Big Bird” and “Darth Vader.” It did not bode well. In fact, later in the year, he discovered one of his students had a problem with habitual tardiness. After five consecutive tardy days, Colman had had enough. 

On the fifth day, the young man disrupted class when he arrived late and said, “I’m sorry I’m late.” 

Looking up from his lesson, Colman simply said, “You are not sorry at all. You don’t even know the meaning of the word ‘sorry.’ But I believe you came to school to learn, so I am going to teach you what the word ‘sorry’ means.” 

Colman proceeded to make the student exit the classroom and return, this time with an honest excuse. 

“If you are honestly not sorry you were late, I want you to say, ‘Mr. Colman, I’m late and I’m not sorry,’” Colman said to the boy. “At least then you are being honest with me.” 

The other students were completely silent as the boy re-entered the room and told Colman, “I’m late and I’m not sorry.” 

The kid was sorry later when Colman gave him detention anyway. 

Did you just kiss your arm? 

Paul Colman loves his kids. So much so that when he recently watched his youngest daughter, Ellie, from across the room, he suddenly kissed his right bicep. 

“In my mind, I was looking at my daughter thinking, ‘I love her,'” he explains. “And I kissed my right arm. I immediately thought, 'You idiot! Thank goodness no one noticed.' Just about that time, my wife said, 'Did you just kiss your arm?' No matter how many times I tried to explain, it didn’t make sense to say, ‘I was looking at our daughter—whom I love—and I kissed myself.’ That is so stupid.” 
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