
Beyond the Reef 

Lyrics & music by Jack Pitman, 1949 

7Aug21 

Intro: D7  G7  C  C,  D7  G7  C/ 

Dm7    G7 

Beyond the reef, 
C              Em     Am 

Where the sea is dark and cold, 

        C°            Dm7    G7 
My love has gone 

C      C/ 
And my dreams grow old 

     Dm7      G7 

There’ll be no tears, 

   C    Em     Am 

There’ll be no regretting 

        C°       Dm7            G7 

Will you remember me? 

C  (F - C) 

Will you forget? 

 

(Chorus) 

     C7       F                          Fm 
I’ll send a thousand flowers 

C    A7 
Where the trade winds blow 

Dm                D7/ 
I’ll send my lonely heart, 

              Dm         G7/ 
For I love you so. 

Dm7       G7 

Someday, I know 
       C           Em   Am 

You’ll come back again to me 
C°           Dm               G7                   C 

’Til then my heart will be        beyond the reef 
 

Soprano  
 

 

 

Baritone 
 

 
 

 

Ending: tag last line and ritard 
C°                      Dm              G7/                        C (tremolo) 

’Til then my heart will be              beyond the reef 
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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. 
 

C7

C7
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G7  C/
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 Nou nŌ green rose ke aloha,  ke  aloha,   ke aloha,   ke aloha
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Ha'ina Pau:

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





Alan intro & verse then we 
sing all

(1,2,3,4 then start at top)

you

(tremelo)

\
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ttrim
Typewriter
Notes added 13 July 2022





Ka Uluwehi O Ke Kai      Edith Kanak‘ole 

For Hula 17 July 2022 

(Olapa Strum) Vamp: D7, G7, C 

 

Play each verse twice 

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
  

D7, G7, C (for repeat) 

End: D7, G7, C/;  

then 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
ttrim
Typewriter
2x's

















The Redmond Sing Along Songbook • Eva Moon •  redmondsingalong@gmail.com  
http://facebook.com/RedmondSingAlong * Updated: 4/6/22 

30 

Dance Me to the End of Love 
Leonard Cohen, 1984 

 
[Intro] Am | Em | B7 | Em (stop) 
 
Am                                              Em 
Dance me to your beauty with a burning violin 
Am                                                   Em 
Dance me through the panic till I'm gathered safely in 
Am                                             Em 
Lift me like an olive branch and be my homeward dove 
B7                                  Em      B7                                 (Em7add11*)   Em     (*uke=0402) 
Dance me to the end of love… Dance me to the end of love 
 

       Am                                               Em 
Oh, let me see your beauty when the witnesses are gone 
Am                                               Em 
Let me feel you moving like they do in Babylon 
Am                                       Em 
Show me slowly what I only know the limits of 
B7                                  Em      B7                                 (Em7add11*)   Em 
Dance me to the end of love… Dance me to the end of love 

 
Am                                             Em 
Dance me to the wedding now, dance me on and on 
Am                                        Em 
Dance me very tenderly and dance me very long 
          Am                                                  Em 
We're both of us beneath our love, we're both of us above 
B7                                  Em      B7                                 (Em7add11*)   Em  
Dance me to the end of love… Dance me to the end of love 
 

Am                                                 Em 
Dance me to the children who are asking to be born 
Am                                                          Em 
Dance me through the curtains that our kisses have outworn 
Am                                                   Em 
Raise a tent of shelter now, though every thread is torn 
B7                                  Em      B7                                 (Em7add11*)   Em 
Dance me to the end of love… Dance me to the end of love 
 

Am                                              Em 
Dance me to your beauty with a burning violin 
Am                                                   Em 
Dance me through the panic till I'm gathered safely in 
Am                                                   Em 
Touch me with your naked hand or touch me with your glove 
B7                                  Em      B7                                 (Em7add11*)   Em 
Dance me to the end of love… Dance me to the end of love.      (Repeat last line) 
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Day-O (the Banana Boat Song) 
Traditional Jamaican song, as sung by Harry Belafonte, 1956 

 
[CHORUS] (a capella first time – starting note: F) 
 
F         C7          F     F                                     C7          F 
Day-o, da-a-ay-o… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                   C7                                       F 
Day, me say day, me say day, me say da-a-a-ay 
F                                     C7          F 
Daylight come and me wan' go home 

 
F                                                                                        C7         F 
Work all night on a drink of rum… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                                                                                             C7         F 
Stack banana 'til de mornin' come… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 
F                                    C7                          F                                  C7         F 
Come, mister tally man, tally me banana… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                                    C7                          F                                  C7         F 
Come, mister tally man, tally me banana… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 
      F                                                                                                C7         F 
Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                                                                                                 C7         F 
Six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
   F                                                                                       C7         F 
A beautiful bunch o' ripe banana… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                                                                                         C7         F 
Hide the deadly black tarantula… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 
      F                                                                                                C7         F 
Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
F                                                                                                 C7         F 
Six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch… Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
   F                                    C7                          F                                  C7         F 
|| Come, mister tally man, tally me banana… Daylight come and me wan' go home || 
 

[CHORUS] (a capella)  
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Friday I’m in Love 
The Cure, 1992 

 
[Intro: G C G D, Em C G D] 
 

G                  C                       G                             D 
I don't care if Monday's blue, Tuesday's grey and Wednesday too 
Em                     C                             G                 D 
Thursday I don't care about you, it's Friday I'm in love 
G                        C            G                                  D 
Monday you can fall apart Tuesday, Wednesday break my heart 
Em                       C                    G                  D 
Thursday doesn't even start, it’s Friday I’m in love 
 
 

[CHORUS] 
C                D               Em                     C  
Saturday... wait! And Sunday always comes too late, 
      G                     D 
But Friday, never hesitate 

 
G                   C                        G                                D  
I don't care if Monday’s black, Tuesday, Wednesday heart attack 
Em                     C                        G                  D 
Thursday never looking back, it’s Friday I’m in love 
G                         C                       G                                D 
Monday you can hold your head, Tuesday, Wednesday stay in bed 
Em                                C                         G                  D 
Or Thursday watch the walls instead, it’s Friday I’m in love 
 

[CHORUS] 
 
[Repeat verse 1] [end on G] 
 

 
(Yes, I know there’s a bridge, but it’s kind of a mess to sing.) 
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The Garden Song 
David Mallett, 1975 (3rd verse by Arlo Guthrie) 

 
 
G                  C         G    C            D7            G 
Inch by inch, row by row… gonna make this garden grow. 
C     D7            G               Em            Am                 D7 
All it takes is a rake and a hoe and a piece of fertile ground. 
G                  C         G     C              D7              G 
Inch by inch, row by row, someone bless these seeds I sow. 
C             D7               G                           Am             D7          G 
Someone warm them from below, 'til the rain comes tumbling down. 
  

G                           C         G           C         D7         G 
Pulling weeds and picking stones, we are made of dreams and bones. 
C           D7         G            Em                   Am                    D7 
Feel the need to grow my own 'cause the time is close at hand. 
G                      C           G      C         D7       G 
Grain for grain, sun and rain, find my way in nature's chain, 
C            D7    G                             Am      D7     G 
Tune my body and my brain to the music of the land. 

  
G                       C                 G      C          D7           G 
Plant your rows straight and long, temper them with prayer and song. 
C         D7            G             Em               Am                        D7 
Mother Earth will make you strong if you give her love and care. 
G                           C       G   C           D7         G 
Old crow watching hungrily, from his perch in yonder tree. 
C       D7        G                          Am           D7        G 
In my garden I'm as free as that feathered thief up there. 
  

G                   C           G        C            D7          G 
Slug by slug, weed by weed, boy, this garden’s got me t’d 
C        D7       G            Em       Am             D7 
All the insects come to feed on my tomato plants 
G                        C                G         C             D7               G 
Sunburned face, skinned up knees, kitchen’s stocked with zucchinis 
C              D7        G                 Am    D7     G 
I’m gonna shop at Q.F.C. next time I get a chance. 
 

[Repeat first verse] 
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I Remember Everything 
John Prine, 2018 (released posthumously in 2020) 
 

[Intro: G G G G↓ (stop)] 

  
                                G                                               Am 
I’ve been down this road before. I remember every tree 
                     D                                                            G 
Every single blade of grass holds a special place for me 
                           G                                          Am 
And I remember every town, and every hotel room 
                            D                                          G 
And every song I ever sang on a guitar out of tune 
 

                    C                                              G 
I remember everything, things I can’t forget 
                                           A7                                                             D 
The way you turned and smiled on me on the night that we first met 
                            C                                                    G 
And I remember every night, your ocean eyes of blue 
                                      D                                                       G 
How I miss you in the morning light, like roses miss the dew. 
 

[Instrumental: |C   |G   |D  D7  |G] 
  
                                G                                         Am 
I’ve been down this road before. Alone as I can be 
                      D                                               G 
Careful not to let my past go sneaking up on me 
                               G                                                      Am 
Got no future in my happiness, though regrets are very few 
                             D                                                        G 
Sometimes a little tenderness was the best that I could do 
 

                    C                                              G 
I remember everything, things I can’t forget 
                                  A7                                                                 D 
Swimming pools of butterflies that slipped right through the net 
                            C                                                    G 
And I remember every night, your ocean eyes of blue 
                                      D                                                       G 
How I miss you in the morning light, like roses miss the dew. 
                                      D                                                       G  C  G 
How I miss you in the morning light, like roses miss the dew. 
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Ripple  
The Grateful Dead, written by Jerry Garcia, 1970 
 

G                                                        C                
If my words did glow with the gold of sunshine,  
                                                                  G  
And my tunes were played on the harp unstrung,  
                                                                      C            
Would you hear my voice come through the music?  
                  G       D       C                     G  
Would you hold it near, as it were your own?  

                                                             C                                                        G 
It's a hand-me-down, the thoughts are broken. Perhaps they're better left unsung.  
                                       C      G                 D        C                G     G  
I don't know, don't really care. Let there be songs… to fill the air.  

 
Am                 D                             G                   C                  A7         D  
Ripple in still water, when there is no pebble tossed, nor wind to blow.  
                         G                             C            
Reach out your hand if your cup be empty.  
                                            G  
If your cup is full may it be again.  
                                         C            
Let it be known there is a fountain,  
G                   D       C                       G  
That was not made by the hands of men.  

                                          C                                                                   G 
There is a road, no simple highway between the dawn and the dark of night.  
                                          C         G                 D   C                    G         G 
And if you go, no one may follow. That path is for… your steps alone.  
 

Am                 D                             G                   C                  A7         D  
Ripple in still water, when there is no pebble tossed, nor wind to blow.  

 
               G                              C                                                G  
You who choose to lead must follow… but if you fall, you fall alone.  
                                                      C                G                 D      C                         G 
If you should stand, then who's to guide you? If I knew the way, I would take you home.  

 
[OUTRO]  
G                                  C                                                      G  
La dee da da, la da da da da, la da da, da da, da da da da da,  
                                   C        G           D    C                G  
La da da da, la da da da da, la da da da, la da, da da da.  
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