
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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Ka Uluwehi O Ke Kai      Edith Kanak‘ole 

For Hula 9 Dec 2022 

(Olapa Strum) Vamp: D7, G7, C   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  ‘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/; No pause to slide 

 fast 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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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.
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Sweet Someone 
Music by Harry Revel, lyrics by Mack Gordon, 1937          Solo INTRO; “cast your memories to” 
 
Dm     G7 
Sweet someone, 
Dm                       G7 
Whoever you may be. 
A7 
Sweet someone, 
                               Dm 
You suit me to a “T”. 
 
                         G7                        C 
     Although you pay no attention 
                 A7     D7 
     To me at all, 
                                                         Dm\ 
     One kiss, and needless to mention, 
                  G7 
     I had to fall. 
 
Dm     G7 
Now I wonder, 
Dm                       G7 
Who’s keeping us apart. 
A7 
Don’t blunder, 
                                       Dm 
And give away your heart. 
 
                  G7                              C 
     Until you whisper, “I love you,” 
                            A7 
     That’s when I’ll know,  (2nd time go to Ending) 
     Dm     G7 
     Sweet someone, 
     Dm            D7  G7 C/// C///      
     That you belong to me.           (go to top) 

Ending: 

Dm                                  G                                             
Sweet Sweet Sweet Sweet Someone,  (3 times) 
  
Dm            D7  G7 C///    G7 C 
That you belong to me.        (Ritard last line) 
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Sweet Pea
Words & Music by Amos Lee, 2006

Intro: F4  A74  D
m

4  G
7

4  F2  D
7

2  G
7

2  C
7

2  F4  C
7

4

F                 A7

  Sweet Pea, apple of my eye
Dm                                G7

  Don’t know when and I don’t know why,
F                     D7         G7         C7        F        (D7 G7) C7

You’re the only reason I keep on coming home.

F                 A7

  Sweet Pea, what’s all this about?
Dm                                     G7

  Don’t get your way all you do is fuss and pout.
F                     D7         G7         C7        F       
You’re the only reason I keep on coming home.

(F)             A7

I’m like the Rock of Gibralter,

I always seem to falter,
            Dm

And the words just get in the way.
       G7

Oh I know I’m gonna crumble, 

I’m trying to stay humble,
         C7

But I never think before I say...

(Instrumental verse, then bridge and last verse, below)

F                 A7

  Sweet Pea, keeper of my soul,
Dm                              G7

  I know sometimes I’m outa control.
F                     D7         G7         C7

You’re the only reason I keep on coming...
F                     D7         G7         C7

You’re the only reason I keep on coming...
F                     D7         G7         C7        F         (C7  F)
You’re the only reason I keep on coming home.

(or optional last line)
F                     D7(2)      G7(2)      C7(2)     F(2)

You’re the only reason I keep on coming home.
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Side By Side
Lyrics by Gus Kahn and music by Harry M. Woods, 1927

    	     C				       F   C
Oh, we ain’t got a barrel of money,
				           F   C
Maybe we’re ragged and funny;
	       F		     C		   A7

But we’ll travel along, singin’ a song,
D7    G7 C
Side by side.
C					          F   C
Don’t know what’s comin’ tomorrow,
				        F   C
Maybe it’s trouble and sorrow;
	        F			   C              A7

But we’ll travel the road, sharin’ our load,
D7   G7  C
Side by side.
E7

Through all kinds of weather,
A7

What if the sky should fall; 
 	     D7 		                  G7

Just as long as we’re together,

It doesn’t matter at all.
		        C					     F  C
When they’ve all had their quarrels and parted,
					     F   C
We’ll be the same as we started;
	 F		         C	       A7

Just travelin’ along, singin’ a song,
D7    G7 C
Side by side.
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(All I Have to Do Is) Dream
Boudleaux Bryant, 1958

C    Am   F                      G7

Dream, dream, dream, dream
C    Am  F                      G7

Dream, dream, dream, dream
          C        Am     F            G
When I want you ___ in my arms
          C         Am   F                      G
When I want you___ and all your charms
         C        Am            F                 G7

Whenever I want you, all I have to do is
C    Am  F                      G
Dream, dream, dream, dream

          C       Am    F             G
When I feel blue___ in the night
       C         Am    F                   G
And I need you___ to hold me tight
          C       Am            F                  G7

Whenever I want you, all I have to do is
C     F      C    C7

Dream 
F                                Em

I can make you mine, taste your lips of wine
F            G7                C      C7

Anytime___, night or day
F                        Em

Only trouble is, ____ gee whiz
      D7                        G7

I’m dreamin’ my life away
  C              Am  F                      G
I need you so____ that I could die
  C           Am    F                    G
I love you so____ and that is why
        C         Am            F                 G7

Whenever I want you, all I have to do is
C    Am  F                       G7

Dream, dream, dream, dream  [last time, repeat to fade]
C    F     C    C7 
Dream    [to bridge]
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Blame it on the Bossa Nova
Music & lyrics by Cynthia Weil & Barry Mann, 1963

               C                                        G7

I was at a dance, when s/he caught my eye,
                                                 C
Standin’ all alone, lookin’ sad and shy
                              C7                        F
We began to dance, ___ swayin’ to and fro,
      C                      G7                      C
And soon I knew I’d never let her/him go.

(N.C.)              G7                                   C
Blame it on the Bossa Nova with its magic spell.
                                G7                             C      C7

Blame it on the Bossa Nova that s/he did so well.
                             F
Oh it all began with just one little dance,
                          C
But soon it ended up a big romance.
                                G7                         C
Blame it on the Bossa Nova, the dance of love.

(N.C.)              G7            
Now was it the moon? (no, no, the Bossa Nova)
                   C
Or the stars above? (no, no, the Bossa Nova)
                      G7

Now was it the tune? (yeah, yeah, the Bossa Nova)
C     
The dance of love.

                        C                                        G7

Now I’m glad to say, I’m her/his guy/bride to be,
                                          C
And we’re gonna raise a family_____,
                                  C7                        F
And when our kids ask ____ how it came about
      C                 G7                    C
I’m gonna say to them without a doubt...
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Secret Agent Man
Words & Music by P.F. Sloan & Steve Barri, 1963; Johnny Rivers, 1964

Intro: | Em C | A C | Em C | A C | Em C | A C |

Em                         Am                Em

There’s a man who leads a life of danger
    Em                                         B7

To everyone he meets, he stays a stranger
        Em                                Am

With every move he makes, another chance he takes
Em                        Am              Em     
Odds are he won’t live to see tomorrow.   [refrain]

[refrain]

         Bm            Em              Bm            Em

Secret ___ agent man, secret ___ agent man
               C               B7                                       Em

(They’ve) given you a number and taken ‘way your name

Riff: 	1,2,3 | Em C | A C | Em C | A C |
	       4 | Em C | A C | Em C | A C | Em C | A C |  [coda]

   Em                  Am                 Em

Beware of pretty faces that you find
   Em                                    B7

A pretty face can hide an evil mind
          Em                                     Am

Ah, be careful what you say, you’ll give yourself away
Em                       Am               Em

Odds are he won’t live to see tomorrow.  [refrain]

[Instrumental verse solo]   [refrain]

Em                    Am       Em

Swinging on the Riviera one day
              Em                                   B7

And then laying in the Bombay alley next day
                  Em                                       Am

Ah, No! you let the wrong word slip, while kissing persuasive lips
      Em                         Am              Em

The odds are you won’t live to see tomorrow.   [refrain]

[coda]    Em / (N.C.)  Em ~~

		                Secret agent man!
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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 
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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 
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Lahaina
Jim Messina, 1973

        C
I was sitting at a table on an open cafe
F                           C
Waiting for drink of rum

When I asked my waiter for the time of day, he said,
  G7                                     C
“Look out there’s a centipede coming your way”

[chorus]
       C
In Lahaina the sugarcane grow
       G7           C
In Lahaina the living is slow
        C7          F
In Lahaina the mangoes are sweet
            C                                G7           C
But the centipede he crawls all over your feet

         C
I was lying by the water in the morning sun
F                             C
Shaded by a coconut tree

When I turned around it was all I could see
                G7                         C
There was great big centipede staring at me

         C
I had only just a second to decide what to do
         F                                  C
While looking at his poisonous fangs
           C 
When I said I thought it was a beautiful day, he said,
 G7                                        C
“Wow Mr. Haole, I think you’re pushing my leg”

C

F

G7

C

F

G 7

Soprano Baritone



103

Words by Margarita Lane, Music/Special Lyrics by John Noble, 1936 

  G
I don't like shoes upon my feet.

To be at ease is such a treat.
  D7

I smile at everyone I meet,
A7                D7          G     (D7)
That's the Hawaiian in me.

  G
I love to sing and play for you,

And give a lei to cheer you too,
       D7

And with that goes a kiss or two,
A7                D7          G
That's the Hawaiian in me.

      G7  
It's great to be in Hawaii
          C
And to be a native too.
      A7 
It's greater still to play around
       D7                      (D+)
And carry on as I do.

     G
So right out here in Hawaii,
 
Where everything is heavenly,
D7

   I'm just as happy as can be,
A7                D7          G      (D7 - repeat)
That's the Hawaiian in me.

     E7      A7               D7          G
Oh yeah, that's the Hawaiian in me.
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A7

Soprano
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Arranged for ukulele for the Seattle Ukulele Players Association, 2008 (www.seattleukulele.org)

That's the Hawaiian in Me
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