
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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The ESUPA Purple Book • arranged and complied by Eva Moon • http://evamoon.net/esupa • 

The Garden Song 
David Mallett, 1975  

 
Intro: Ken solo uke interlude 2x, [4 measures] with bass (G, G, C, G | G, G, D7, G) 2x 

 
Chorus:  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        Em               Am             D7          G/ 
Someone warm them from below, 'til the rain comes tumbling down. 
 

(Ken solo uke interlude 1x, 2 measures [8 counts]) 
 

Verse 1: 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           Em              Am      D7     G/ 
Tune my body and my brain to the music of the land. 
 

(Ken solo uke interlude 1x, 2 measures [8 counts]) 
 

[Repeat Chorus] 
 

Verse 2: 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         Em             Am           D7        G/ 
In my garden I'm as free as that feathered thief up there. 
 

(Ken solo uke interlude 1x, 2 measures [8 counts]) 
 

End:       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      Em                 Am             D7          G 
Someone warm them from below, 'til the rain comes tumbling down. 

Ritard:              Am             D7          G/ 
'til the rain comes tumbling down. 
 
Ken solo uke ending 

http://evamoon.net/esupa


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

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

(Go to End)

F7

F7

F7

Notes added 31 July 2022

           F          F7                Bb                                  F
           Sweet | lady of Waia-hole | she sitting by the highway
                                 C7                                                F (6 counts)
           Selling her pa-paya | and her green and ripe ba-nana

                                  C7                                                F
           Selling her pa-paya | and her green and ripe ba-nana
                                                                                               Slide 3,4,5 



FX

X F

1 strum



/

/ /
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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 

 

2x's

No pause to slide

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

 
  
 





 

C

C

slide 1,2,3 (Bb)

\

\
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Olapa strum

Terry sings 1st each verse
All sing 2nd time each 
verse
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Alan intro & verse then we 
sing all

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

you

(tremelo)

\
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Women sing

Men sing

All sing

Ken plays, singers “ooooo”
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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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