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Call now to receive

FREE Shipping!
Limited time offer, good while supplies last. 

Not valid with any other offer or previous purchases.

Since 1947. 
Hale Groves, Vero 
Beach, FL 32966

IC:  H9VS-A191

Special Offer FREE Shipping! 
Spring Basket Box 

ONLY

$2999*

+ FREE
Shipping

Mention Promo 
Code SPG19

Call 1-855-633-6700 to order item 836
or Visit HaleGroves.com/FREE191

Order Item #836, mention Promo Code SPG19 for FREE Shipping. 
Only $29.99*, plus FREE Shipping. Satisfaction completely guaranteed. 

Order by April 30th, 2019  for GUARANTEED Mother’s Day  delivery.

        Handpicked
fresh from the grove!
WOW!WOW!

Perfect for Mother’s Day! Mention Promo Code SPG19.

 AS A CHILD, Lisa Lampanelli would gather around the TV 
with her family. Transfi xed by the Dean Martin Show, while 
also fi nding a kinship of spirit with the irreverent comedians 
who would frequently appear the show, she soaked up a style 
of comedy she would later transform and make her own. 
 After attending Boston College, Syracuse University 
and the Radcliffe Publishing Course at Harvard, 
Lampanelli began her professional life in the world of 
journalism — working for publications like Popular 
Mechanics and Rolling Stone. But it wasn’t long before 
her mind wandered back to the world of comedy. 
 “I didn’t know I had anything to say,” Lampanelli recalls 
of her early notion to become a comic. “I remember being a 
Rolling Stone as a fact checker in the research department, I 
said to [my] coworker, Steve Futterman, ‘You know, I think 
I’m going to try stand-up comedy.’ He said, ‘Oh, it’s the 
worst; they’re so self-centered. All it is, is people [putting] 
all the focus on them.’ And I’m thinking, as a middle child, 
‘Sounds good to me.’”
 Lampanelli’s family never tried making 
her fi t into any particular mold, allowing 
her to pursue her passions and follow her 
heart. “I had parents who were like, ‘Do 
whatever you want,’ rolled their eyes and 
said, ‘Jesus Christ, we paid for college for 
this s***.’ It’s funny; I got very lucky.” 
 After a few years, Lampanelli worked 
up the nerve to take improv classes, but 
she hated it because the focus was on other 
people and not herself. With stand-up, on 
the other hand, one takes the stage by them-
selves, and all eyes are focused on them. In 
this, she had found her true calling. 
 “I’ve never felt pressure from anyone 
to do anything,” she explains with some 
humor. “No one tried to force their view 
on me, and I haven’t ever taken any advice 
except my own.” 
 A fi ercely independent woman through-
out her life, her comedy never pulled any 
punches. While Lampanelli admits the 
comedic climate today is different than 
when she was younger, she believes anyone 
strong enough in their convictions can do 
and say anything they want. 
 “I could say anything to my audience 
that I wanted because they get me,” she 
states. “So, I’m almost grandfathered in to 
this type of comedy. I can say racial or sex 
things because [they know my] heart is in 
the right place.” 
 With many of her jokes in the past poking 
fun at minorities and marginalized groups, 
such as the LGBTQ community, Lampanelli 
has never had any real malice in her heart. 
 For instance, one time when prepar-
ing for a performance in Topeka, Kan., the 
Westboro Baptist Church planned to protest 
her outside of the venue. Lampanelli fought 
back, pledging $1,000 for each protestor that 
turned out. In total, she donated $50,000 to 
the Gay Men’s Health Crisis organization as a result. 
 There were seven long years where she struggled to 
make sure the audience understood where Lampanelli was 
coming from. And as she slowly became more secure with 
herself and her routine, she stopped caring so much about 
what other people thought with a mindset of “f*** you if 
you don’t get me.” 
 As an artist with a big mouth, and an even bigger heart 
to match, she embraced her niche in insult comedy and 
would soon be trading barbs with some of the most famous 
comics in the country, as well as the man who would one 
day become president. 
 Working with Donald Trump during his Friars Club 
and Comedy Central Roasts, Lampanelli and others 
would joke about the prospect of a Trump presidency, the 

notion being all but dismissed. 
 “I was like, ‘He’s not really going to run for president.’ It’s 
like a kid saying he wants to have a pony,” she laughs. “There’s 
no f***ing way you’re getting a pony for Christmas.”
 Despite her comment, Lampanelli spent a fair amount 
of time with Trump. “He had been really nice to me in the 
past because I had roasted him at a closed-door roast at the 
Friars Club years before.” 
 In 2012, she went on Celebrity Apprentice, competing 
with other celebrities as she tried to avoid getting “fi red.” 
As she strove tirelessly to prove that comics could be just 
as smart as anyone else, her hard work ultimately led her to 
the show’s fi nal four. And while she didn’t win the compe-
tition, she says Celebrity Apprentice, like everything else 
in her life, is something she’s glad to have done. 
 From journalism to life coaching to this event, 
Lampanelli explains how such experiences served to 
mold her into the person she is today. With that being 

said, she knew she had the ability to do something special 
in people’s lives. Tapping into that connection, her new 
endeavors focus solely on this power to transform. 
 That being said, Lampanelli closed the book on her 
life as being an insult comic and began writing a new 
story for herself — serving now to build people up rather 
than to tear them down. 
 “You start to notice that’s where the fulfi llment is 
coming from,” says Lampanelli of the letters and feed-
back she received from members of the audience going 
through trauma. “So that’s why when I decided to retire 
from stand-up and do a storytelling show, […] it really 
helps people feel less alone.” 
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