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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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In Your Hawaiian Way 
Vamp   D7  G7  C   Twice 

         C                    C7             F                           Fm 

They say, that the moon will shine down upon you 

                  C         A7                   D7     G7             C      G7 

When you say in your Hawaiian way,  I love you too  

             C           C7                  F            Fm 

But the stars tonight, when I hold you tight 

                C         A7                     D7    G7/            C/       F/   C/ 

Seems to say in their Hawaiian way,  I love you too  

Hui: 

C         C7                                             F///  // 

As the tradewinds gently blow your hair 

F/          D7                                                G///         G7/ 

So I can treasure each moment that we share      2nd time go to END 

 

           C       C7               F            Fm  

But  tonight belongs to you and I 

                  C        A7                     D7    G7              C    C7 

When you say in your Hawaiian way,  I love you too - - -  Hui 

 END:    C         C7            F           Fm 

 But  tonight belongs to you and I 

                  C        A7                    D7    G7              C      A7 

When you say in your Hawaiian way,  I love you too   

                  C        A7                    D7    G7              C//// 

When you say in your Hawaiian way  I love you too   
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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
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This Magic Moment 
Words and music by Doc Pomus and Mort Shuman, 1960 
 
Intro: C/// C/// Am/// Am/// F/// F/// G/// G///     Island Strum 
 
                C               Am 

This magic moment so different and so new 
                   F              G                 (NC) 
Was like any other until I kissed you, 
                C                Am 

And then it happened; it took me by surprise. 
                       F                       G 
I knew that you felt it too by the look in your eyes. 
                    Am 

Sweeter than wine 
                         (sweeter than wine) 
                    F 
Softer than a summer night 
                               (softer than a sumer night) 
                  C 
Everything I want I have 
                 G                  (NC) 
Whenever I hold you tight. 
 
                C                           Am 

This magic moment while your lips are close to mine 
                F 
Will last forever 
    G                         C 
Forever till the end of time. 
 
                  Am 

Whoa oh oh oh oh 
                  F 
Whoa oh oh oh oh 
                   G 
Whoa oh oh oh [repeat from top ] 
 
 
Outro: C Am F G C 

Play thru

Women echo

Women echo

X/

/

/ (same pattern as intro)
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When You’re Smiling 
Larry Shay, Mark Fisher, and Joe Goodwin, 1929                
                                               INTRO   Am///   D7///  G//// 
                      G 
* When you’re smilin’                             
                     Bm 
  When you’re smilin’ 
        E7                                             Am 
  The whole world smiles with you. 
 
  When you’re laughin’ 
                     C 
  When you’re laughin’ 
        D7                                G 
  The sun comes shinin’ through. 
 
 
                           G7 
# But when you’re cryin’, 
        C 
  You bring on the rain, 
                         A7 
  So, stop you’re sighin’, 
       D7 
  Be happy again!   
 
 
               G                                             
 + Keep on smilin’,             Slow down 2nd time through 
                               E7 
  ‘Cause when you’re smiling, \\ 
        Am                    D7                   G////     1st to top   
  The whole world smiles with you.      2nd  * men, # women, + all    

                                                                                                              2nd  last line slow and acappella 
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Fly Me to the Moon 
Bart Howard, 1954 

 
Am      A7      Dm7               G7                    Cmaj7 
Fly me to the moon, let me play among the stars, 
F                         Bm7b5               E7              Am  A7  (uke: Bm7b5= 4210) (Dm works too) 
Let me see what spring is like on Jupiter and Mars, 
  

    Dm7           G7              C       A7 
In other words…  hold my hand! 
    Dm7           G7        C            E7 
In other words… baby kiss me! 

  
Am      A7            Dm7                    G7               Cmaj7 
Fill my heart with song, and let me sing forever more 
F                  Bm7b5        E7                  Am   A7 
You are all I long for all I worship and adore 
  

    Dm7           G7                C       A7  
In other words… please be true! 
   Dm7       G7               Fm     C 
In other words… I love you 

  
Am      A7            Dm7                    G7               Cmaj7 
Fill my heart with song, and let me sing forever more 
F                  Bm7b5        E7                  Am   A7 
You are all I long for all I worship and adore 
  

   Dm7             G7               C       Am 
In other words… please be true! 
    Dm7            G7 
In other words… 
   Bbm6           A7 Dm7 G7       C 
In other words…   I…    love… you! 
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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’m Yours  
Jason Mraz, 2005 

 
Intro: [C C G G Am Am F F]  

 

Well [C] you done, done me and you bet I felt it  
I [G] tried to be chill but you're so hot that I melted 
I [Am] fell right through the cracks and now I'm [F] trying to get back 
Before the [C] cool done run out I'll be giving it my best test 
And [G] nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention 
I [Am] reckon it's again my turn to [F] win some or learn some 
 

But [C] I won't hesi[G]tate no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait, I'm yours  
[C] mmm [G] mmmm [Am] hey he[F]ey 

 
[C 1 2] Well open up your mind and see like [G] me  
Open up your plans and damn you're [Am] free 
Look into your heart and you'll find [F] love, love, love, love 
[C] Listen to the music of the moment, people dance and [G] sing 
We’re just one big fami[Am]ly 
And it’s our god-forsaken right to be [F] loved, love, love, love [D7-hold] loved 
 

So [C] I won't hesi[G]tate no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait, I'm sure 
There's no [C] need to compli[G]cate our time is [Am] short  
This is our [F] fate; I'm yours 

 
Sing “do do do do” over: [C C G G Am Am F F] 
 
I've been [C] spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror 
And [G] bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer 
But my [Am] breath fogged up the glass, and so I [F] drew a new face and laughed 
I [C] guess what I'm a saying is there ain't no better reason 
To [G] rid yourself of vanities and just go with the seasons 
It's [Am] what we aim to do, our [F] name is our virtue 
 

(Single strums) 
But [C] I won't hesi[G]tate, no more no [Am] more it cannot [F] wait I'm yours 

 
(Back to rhythm) 
[C 1 2] Well open up your mind and see like [G] me 
Open up your plans and damn you're [Am] free 
Look into your heart and you'll find [F] the sky is yours 
So [C] please don’t, please don’t, please don’t 
There’s no [G] need to complicate ‘cause our [Am] time is short and 
This oh this is our [F] fate; I’m yours [D7-hold] 
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Jambalaya 
Hank Williams, 1952 

 
                 D                                     A7 
Goodbye, Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh 
                                                              D 
Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the bayou 
                                                            A7                                   
My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh 
                                                                 D 
Son of a gun, gonna have big fun on the bayou 
  

[CHORUS] 

           D                                                    A7 
Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and filé gumbo 
                                                                      D                                        
'Cause tonight I'm gonna see ma cher amio 
                                                    A7 
Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-o 
                                                                      D 
Son of a gun, gonna have big fun on the bayou 

 
         D                                                A7 
Thibodaux, Fontaineaux, the place is buzzin' 
                                                        D 
kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen 
                                                              A7 
Dress in style and go hog wild, and be gay-o 
                                                                 D 
Son of a gun, gonna have big fun on the bayou 
 

[CHORUS] 

 
         D                                           A7 
Later on, swap my mon, get me a pirogue 
                                                 D 
And I'll catch all the fish on the bayou 
                                                                A7 
Swap my mon, to buy Yvonne what she need-oh 
                                                             D 
Son of a gun we'll have big fun on the bayou 
 

[CHORUS] + end with A7 D 
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