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Folsom Prison Blues 
Johnny Cash, 1953 

 
  A 
I hear the train a comin’. It's rollin' 'round the bend 
                                                       A7  
And I ain't seen the sunshine since, I don't know when 
      D                           A 
I'm stuck in Folsom Prison. And time keeps draggin' on 
              E7                                    A 
But that train keeps a-rollin'... on down to San Antone 
 
 

          A 
When I was just a baby, my Mama told me, "Son, 
                              A7  
Always be a good boy. Don't ever play with guns" 
        D                           A 
But I shot a man in Reno, just to watch him die 
             E7                                             A 
When I hear that whistle blowin'... I hang my head and cry 

 
 
  A 
I bet there's rich folks eatin' in a fancy dining car 
                                                          A7 
They're probably drinkin' coffee and smokin' big cigars 
         D                                                         A 
But I know I had it comin', I know I can't be free 
                E7                                                                        A 
But those people keep a-movin'... and that's what tortures me 
 
 

                    A 
Well, if they freed me from this prison, If that railroad train was mine 
                                         A7 
I bet I'd move it on a little farther down the line 
D                          A 
Far from Folsom Prison. That's where I want to stay 
            E7                                                                 A 
And I'd let that lonesome whistle... blow my blues away 
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Ruby Tuesday 
The Rolling Stones,1967 

 
Am            G        F               G             C 
She would never say where she came from 
Am    G             F         C      G 
Yesterday don't matter if it's gone 
Am          D        G             Am    D          G 
While the sun is bright, or in the darkest night 
            C                                    G7 
No one knows. She comes and goes 

 
[CHORUS] 

C      G      F        C                                 G          F             C 
Goodbye, Ruby Tuesday. Who could hang a name on you? 
                  G                   Bb      F             G                       C              G (pause) 
When you change with every new day, still I'm gonna miss you 
 

         Am         G            F            G       C 
Don't question why she needs to be so free 
          Am       G        F      C        G 
She'll tell you it's the only way to be 
Am         D          G                  Am           D             G 
She just can't be chained to a life where nothing’s gained 
                       C                    G7 
And nothing's lost, at such a cost 
 

[CHORUS] 

 
Am            G          F        G             C 
There's no time to lose, I heard her say 
Am             G              F            C      G 
Catch your dreams before they slip away 
Am     D       G       Am           D 
Dying all the time. Lose your dreams 
       G                            C                        G 
And you may lose your mind. Ain’t life unkind? 
 

[CHORUS 2x] 
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Under the Boardwalk 
The Drifters, written by Kenny Young and Arthur Resnik, 1964 

 

                      G                                                                    D 
Oh, when the sun beats down and burns the tar up on the roof 
                                                                                               G       G7 
And your shoes get so hot you wish your tired feet were fire-proof 
                 C                                    G 
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah 
                                            D                   G 
On a blanket with my baby… is where I'll be 
  

[CHORUS] 
                   Em 
(Under the boardwalk) out of the sun 
                   D 
(Under the boardwalk) we'll be havin' some fun 
                   Em 
(Under the boardwalk) people walking above 
                   D 
(Under the boardwalk) we'll be falling in love 
                  Em     Em     Em     Em (single strums) 
Under the board-walk (board-walk!) 

  
               G                                                                D 
From the park you hear the happy sound of a carousel 
                                                                                          G   G7 
You can almost taste the hot dogs and French fries they sell 
                 C                                    G 
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah 
                                            D                   G 
On a blanket with my baby… is where I'll be 
  

[CHORUS] 
  
[Instrumental: G  G D  D  D D G G7 (first two lines of verse) 
 

                 C                                    G 
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah 
                                            D                   G 
On a blanket with my baby… is where I'll be 

 
[CHORUS] 
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The Way 
Fastball, 1998 

 
         Em                                                        Am 
They made up their minds, and they started packing 
         B7                                               Em 
They left before the sun came up that day 
     E7                                 Am 
An exit to eternal summer slacking 
      Em                                      B7                              Em 
But where were they going without ever knowing the way? 
 
         Em                                                  Am 
They drank up the wine, and they got to talking 
         B7                                                  Em 
They now had more important things to say 
E7                                                          Am 
When the car broke down they started walking 
Em                                      B7                               Em       D 
Where were they going without even knowing the way? 
 

[CHORUS] 
                                   G                                        D 
Anyone can see the road that they walk on is paved with gold 
Em                                         B7 
It's always summer; they’ll never get cold 
            C                                        G                            D       D7 
They'll never get hungry; they’ll never get old and grey 
                              G                                 D 
You can see their shadows wandering off somewhere 
         Em                                             B7 
They won't make it home, but they really don’t care 
         C                                               G                        D      B7 
They wanted the highway; they’re happier there today. 

 
         Em                                                   Am 
Their children woke up and they couldn’t find them 
         B7                                               Em 
They left before the sun came up that day 
         E7                                         Am 
They just drove off and left it all behind 'em 
Em                                      B7                               Em       D 
Where were they going without even knowing the way? 
 

[CHORUS 2x] 
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Where Have All the Flowers Gone? 
Pete Seeger, 1955 

 
G                            Em                 C                 D7 
Where have all the flowers gone?   Long time passing 
G                            Em                 C                   D7 
Where have all the flowers gone?   Long time ago 
G                            Em                  C                                     D7 
Where have all the flowers gone? Young girls picked them every one 
C                     G                C                        D7    G 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn? 
 

G                            Em                       C                 D7 
Where have all the young girls gone?   Long time passing 
G                            Em                       C                 D7 
Where have all the young girls gone?   Long time ago 
G                            Em                        C                         D7 
Where have all the young girls gone? Taken husbands every one 
C                     G                C                        D7    G 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn? 

 
G                            Em                       C                  D7 
Where have all the young men gone?   Long time passing 
G                            Em                       C                  D7 
Where have all the young men gone?   Long time ago 
G                            Em                         C                         D7 
Where have all the young men gone? Gone for soldiers every one 
C                     G                C                        D7    G 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn? 

 
G                            Em                  C                 D7 
Where have all the soldiers gone?   Long time passing 
G                            Em                  C                 D7 
Where have all the soldiers gone?   Long time ago 
G                            Em                   C                              D7 
Where have all the soldiers gone? Gone to graveyards every one 
C                     G                C                        D7    G 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn? 

 
G                            Em                        C                 D7 
Where have all the graveyards gone?   Long time passing 
G                            Em                        C                 D7 
Where have all the graveyards gone?   Long time ago 
G                            Em                         C                               D7 
Where have all the graveyards gone? Covered with flowers every one 
C                     G                C                        D7    G 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn? 
When will they ever learn?   When will they ever learn?  
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Pete Plays first 2 lines 
We start playing lines 3&4
Then we go back and sing from top
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Green Rose Hula  
Written By: Laida Paia / John K. Almeida 

 
 
Intro: G7  -  C  -  G7  -  C 
 
C                             F     C     
No ka pua loke lau ke aloha     My love goes to the green rose 
F        C        G7    C            G7    C    G7    C 
No ka uދi kau i ka wƝkiu     The blossom I esteem the highest 
  
 C                      F    C 
 Kǀ ދala onaona i ދaneދi     Its fragrance reaches me here 
 F             C         G7    C      G7    C    G7    C 
 Hoދolale mai ana e walea     Inviting my thoughts to be carefree  
 
C                        F    C 
E walea pǌ aku me ދoe     To spend the time pleasantly with you 
F                 C     G7   C       G7    C    G7    C 
I ka hana noދeau hoދoipo     In the delightful pastime of wooing 
 
 C                          F    C 
 A he ipo ދoe naދu i aloha     You are the sweetheart I love 
 F             C G7           C       G7    C    G7    C 
 Ka ދanoދi a kuދu puދuwai     The darling of my heart 
 
C                      F     C 
Haދina ދia mai ka puana     This is the end of my song 
F           C              G7    C   G7     C    G7    C 
Nou nǀ green rose ke aloha     For you, beloved green rose 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The green rose is called the "leaf rose". Laida Paia, a member of John Almeida's trio, composed this mele, although 
it has always been attributed to Almeida. 
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Ha'ina Pau:

C         C7       F     C
Ha'ina 'ia mai ka puana





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 

 

Repeat verse

2x

Repeat verse

Olapa strum

https://www.youtube.com/watch?app=desktop&v=xKoy13X3Yes
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b7leapEIvg8
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After repeat, vamp into second verse: D7, G7, C 
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After repeat of Ha'ina, then End











Women sing

Men sing

All sing

Ken plays, singers “ooooo”
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F7

F7

F7

Intro: Bb, F (x2), C7

ttrim
Textbox
Intro:                                Bb               F
Count 1, 2, 3 then "Wahiahole,  Waiahole"   2x's,   C7

ttrim
Textbox
 F          F7                Bb                                  F
Sweet | lady of Waia-hole | she sitting by the highway
                       C7                                                F
Selling her pa-paya | and her green and ripe ba-nana
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End:
(Sing Twice)

ttrim
Textbox
Second time repeat last line,
then slide 3, 4, 5
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