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Ka Ulu Wehi O Ke Kai      Edith Kanak‘ole 

July 2021 r1 

Vamp: D7, G7, C 

C 

He hoʻoheno kē ʻike aku  

F                     C 

Ke kai moana nui la 

F                      C 

Nui ke aloha e hiʻipoi nei 

G7                      C 

Me ke ʻala o ka lîpoa 
 

D7, G7, C 

 

Such a delight to see 

The great big ocean 

So familiar and very cherished  

With its fragrance of the lîpoa 

C 

He lîpoa i pae i ke one 

F                 C 

Ke one hinuhinu lā 

F                       C 

Wela i ka lâ kē hehi ‘aʻe 

G7                             C 

Mai manaʻo he pono kȇia  

D7, G7, C 

 

It is lîpoa which washed ashore  

Onto the shiny white sand  

Hot from the heating sun as you step on it  

Don't think that this is fun 

C 

Hoʻokohukohu e ka limu kohu 

F                            C 

Ke kau i luna ȏ nâ moku la 

F                  C 

ʻO ia moku ʻula la e hȏ 

G7                   C 

ʻOni ana i ʻ ȏi ʻaneʻi
  

D7, G7, C 

 

How enticing is the display of limu kohu 

Atop the rocks 

Enticing one to pick them 

As they sway to and fro 

 

C 

Haʻina mai ka puana 

F                        C 

Ka lîpoa me ka limu kohu 

F                 C 

Hoapili ʻoe me ka pâhe'e 

G7                 C 

ʻAnoni me ka lîpalu
  

(repeat Ha’ina to  ending)
 

End: tag last line 2 x’s;  D7, G7, C; 

slide (Bb shape) f1, f2 – f3 

 

Let the story be told 

Of the lîpoa and the limu kohu 

Close companions of the pâhe`e 

Intermingled with the lîpalu 

 

YouTube videos in C to sing along: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?app=desktop&v=xKoy13X3Yes 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b7leapEIvg8 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?app=desktop&v=xKoy13X3Yes
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b7leapEIvg8


9 Aug 2021 

North Shore Serenade (Na Leo Pilimehana) 
 

Intro: F////   Bb//   C/        F////   Bb//   C/ 

     F 

Come along take a ride to the isles’ North Side 

C7 

Thru the winding iron wood trees 

C7 

But be sure to take care no one follows you there 

F 

As you’re drifting along on the breeze 

F             F7 Bb 

For if anyone knew where I’m taking you to, they’d surely never depart 

Bb F 

The magical coast I love the most 

C7 F/ 

Nearest and dearest my heart 
 

Refrain: 

Bb F 

Oh my, oh me oh, take me down to the North Shore (echo: to the North Shore)      

C F/      F/      F7/ 

Where the white sand rolls in the pounding surf 

NC Bb       F 

Oh, why don’t we go way out to the North Shore (echo: to the North Shore) 

F Bb 

Where the sky is blue and the ocean is too 

C7 F (Bb//   C/  -  first time only, just as in intro)  

Nearest to heaven on earth (second time F/, (count 2,3,4) go to bottom Tag) 
 

F C7 

Turn up the tunes, settle in for the ride and follow the sinking sun 

C7 

From the top of the hill the surf’s breaking still 

F 

And my nerves gently start to unwind 

F          F7 Bb 

Every mile that I drive brings me closer to where I’ve always known I should be 

Bb F 

It’s not a big city but the sugarcane’s pretty 

C7 F/ 

My Beautiful home by the sea 

Go to Refrain, then Tag 

Tag: 

Bb     F 
(5 counts) 

Ooh -----la la la la la  ———  North Shore (X3) 

F Bb C7 F/ 

Where the sky is blue and the ocean is too, Nearest to heaven on earth. 













5/4/2020

Ukes play intro 1x

1st time Alan on 
harmonica
2nd time vocals

Alan on harmonica
(no vocals)

All sing
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A Summer Song
Words & Music by Chad & Jeremy (Chad Stuart & Jeremy Clyde), 1964

Intro: G  Em  C  D7 (x2)
G       Em  C  D7                  G           Bm       C
Trees ______swaying in the summer breeze
D7                      G      Bm       C
Showing off their silver leaves
    D7         G
As we walk by

Em    C      D7            G             Bm    C
Soft ____ kisses on a summer’s day
D7                    G        Bm    C
Laughing all our cares away
       D7        G  Bm  C  D7

Just you and I
G        Em  C  D7                    G           Bm       C
Sweet______sleepy walks on summer nights
D7                G         Bm      C
Gazing at the distant lights
         D7       G    Bm  Bb  G 
In the starry sky.

C                   D7                          G             Em

They say that all good things must end someday.
C         D7              Bm

Autum leaves must fall.
      G                              B
But don’t you know that it hurts me so
    Em                   Bm  Am

To say goodbye to you___.
Em                               Bm

Wish you didn’t have to go,
Em             D7

No, no, no, no
                    G    Em  C  D7                     G          Bm     C
And when the rain ____ beats against my window pane
    D7                      G      Bm    C
I’ll think of summer days again
       D7          G 
And dream of you.

[1. Bm C D7 G Bm Bb G - chorus;  2. Bm C - tag]

       D7          G      C  D7  E
And dream of you.

Soprano Baritone
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Hey Good Lookin’
Hank Williams, 1951

        C
Hey, hey, good lookin’, whatcha got cookin’? 
D7                          G7                       C
How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up with me?

C 
Hey, sweet baby, don’t you think maybe
D7                        G7                  C
We could find us a brand new recipe? 
          F                           C
I got a hot-rod Ford and a two-dollar bill
      F                           C
And I know a spot right over the hill. 
           F                                 C
There’s soda pop there and the dancin’s free, 
              D7                              G7 
So if you wanna have fun come along with me. 

C
Hey, good lookin’, whatcha got cookin’? 
D7                          G7                       C
How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up with me?

     C       
I’m free and ready, so we can go steady. 
D7                        G7                     C
How’s about savin’ all your time for me? 
C
No more lookin’, I know I’ve been tooken. 
D7                          G7                 C
How’s about keepin’ steady company? 
                F                            C
I’m gonna throw my date-book over the fence
      F                      C
And find me one for five or ten cents. 
     F                  C
I’ll keep it ’til it’s covered with age
                D7                                    G7   
‘Cause I’m writin’ your name down on every page. 

C
Hey, good lookin’, whatcha got cookin’? 
D7                          G7                       C
How’s about cookin’ somethin’ up with me?
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Soprano Baritone
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Jumbalaya (On the Bayou)
Hank Williams, 1952

C                                                 G7

Good-bye Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh
                                                         C 
Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the bayou 
                                                      G7

My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh 
                                                         C
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou 

(Chorus) 
                                                        G7

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and filé gumbo 
								            C
’Cause tonight I’m gonna see my ma cher ami-o 
						      G7

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-o 
							            C
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou 

C                                                     G7

Thibodeaux, Fontainenot, the place is buzzin’ 
                                                   C
Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen 
                                                       G7

Dress in style and go hog wild, me oh my oh 
							             C
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou 

							          G7

Settle down, far from town, get me a pirogue
						       C 
And I’ll catch all the fish in the bayou 
							             G7

Swap my mon to buy Yvonne what she need-o 
							            C
Son of a gun, we’ll have big fun on the bayou 

C

G7

C

G 7

Soprano Baritone



61

King of the Road
Roger Miller, 1965

A              Bm7             E7

Trailers for sale or rent
                     A
Rooms to let...fifty cents.
                     Bm7               E7

No phone, no pool, no pets

I ain’t got no cigarettes
           A                    Bm7

Ah, but...two hours of pushin’ broom
             E7                   A
Buys an eight by twelve four-bit room
       A7          D                            E7

I’m a man of means by no means
                 A
King of the road.

                    Bm7                E7

Third boxcar, midnight train
                   A
Destination...Bangor, Maine.
                   Bm7                    E7

Old worn out suits and shoes,
              
I don’t pay no union dues,
            A               Bm7                E7

I smoke old stogies I have found
                           A
Short, but not too big around
        A7         D                             E7

I’m a man of means by no means
                 A
King of the road.

                                      D
I know every engineer on every train
E7                                A
All of their children, and all of their names
                                D
And every handout in every town
      E7          
And every lock that ain’t locked when no one’s around. (I sing...)
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Summertime
Music by George Gershwin. Lyrics by DuBose Heyward. From Porgy and Bess, 1935
                    
Intro: Em  B7  Em  B7  

            Em    (B7  Em)
Summertime, 
            B7        Em  (B7  Em)
And the livin’ is easy.
            Am

Fish are jumpin’
                         B7  (C7  B7)
And the cotton is high.
                   Em   (B7  Em)
Your daddy’s rich,
              B7                 Em         (B7  Em)
And your mama’s good look-in’,
    G               Em     Am          Em    (B7)
So hush, little baby, don’t you cry.

                    Em         (B7  Em)
One of these mornins,
                    B7       Em       (B7  Em)
You’re gonna rise up singin’.
                    Am

You’re goona spread your wings
                       B7    (C7  B7)
And take to the sky.
                 Em          (B7  Em)
But ’til that mornin’,
        B7             Em            (B7  Em)
Ain’t nothin’ can harm you,
        G              Em        Am         Em

With daddy and mammy standin’ by.

Soprano Baritone
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Under the Boardwalk
Kenny Young and Arthur Resnick, 1964

           D							              A7

Oh the sun beats down and burns the tar up on the roof

And your shoes get so hot 
					            D       D7

You wish your tired feet were fire-proof
               G                                D
Under the boardwalk down by the sea
                                A7                          D
On a blanket with my baby ... is where I’ll be

[chorus]
               Bm

Under the boardwalk out of the sun
                F#m

Under the boardwalk we’ll be having some fun
               Bm

Under the boardwalk people walking above
               F#m

Under the boardwalk we’ll be falling in love
               Bm

Under the boardwalk, boardwalk

           D            						             A7

From a park you hear the happy sounds from a carousel
       									            D    D7

You can almost taste the hotdogs and french fries they sell
               G                                D
Under the boardwalk down by the sea
                                A7                          D
On a blanket with my baby ... is where I’ll be   [chorus]

[two verse lines - instrumental]
               G                                D
Under the boardwalk down by the sea
                                A7                          D
On a blanket with my baby ... is where I’ll be   [chorus]
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