
Jam Da Island – Hank Williams/Kona Bob 

 

[G] Goodbye Joe, me gotta go, over to [D7] Hilo 

Should be back on Kona side about two or [G] three oh 

And by sunset you can bet I’m gonna [D7] be oh 

Pickin music underneath an old palm [G] tree oh 

 

(Chorus) 

Two scoops rice, mighty nice wid da lomi [D7] salmon 

Huli chicken, a case of beer and we be[G] jammin’ 

Friends come round to hear the sound, we see em [D7] smilin’ 

Son of a gun, gonna have good fun on da [G] island 

By six o’clock, the whole damn beach is a [D7] buzzin’ 

Everybody bring your tutu and your [G] cousin 

If you got an ukulele why don’t you [D7] bring it 

And if you don’t know the song, you’ll have to [G] wing it 

(Chorus) 

See if aunty will get up and do a [D7] hula 

While you’re up, bring me something from the [G] coolah 

Now the sun is going down and the moon is [D7] bright-a 

And da music be twice as good as it was last [G] night-a 

(Chorus) 



Moloka’i Sweet Home 

Malani Bilyeu 

            A7        G          D 

Intro:  ooooo – ooooo - ooooo... 

D                                                                                                   A7 

I feel your evening breeze tonight, Moloka'i I'm longing for your laughter 

D 

I'll gaze upon your silent shores  

                                                            A7 

And reminisce that sweet embrace of ginger 

D                                                  G                                   D 

As New York City walls closed in, I long for the touch of an island  

 

[Chorus] 

A7              Em  G          D      A7      G        D 

Moloka'i, Moloka'- i, sweet home   ooooo – ooooo - ooooo...  

OUTRO:     C                  Bm  Gm          D        D/ 

Moloka'i, Moloka'- i, sweet home    

 

D 

So tutu rest your weary eyes 

                                                             A7     

Missed your smiles and lullabys in the evening time 

 D 

It’s been so long since I've been home 

                                                    A7 

Miss the morning sunrise of the country side 

D 

I've gone so far to find my way  

G                                                    D 

This time I think I'll stay with an island  

 

[Chorus]     (then repeat verse 1) 
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 Close with vamp & slide: G7, C7, F/  slide (Bar ) f3, f4 f5

ttrim
Mapping: 

Sing through 2nd hui, harmonica plays 2nd verse and 2nd hui, sing last verse and end.
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He aloha 'ia no | a 'o Waikiki  
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The Nearness of You 
Hoagy Carmichael, Ned Washington 1937 
 

Intro: single strum F/C 
 

                  F/C                    Cm7 
It’s not the pale moon that excites me 
F7    Bb6               Bb°7              Am/C   D7 
That thrills and de-lights me, oh no  

Gm7                  C7                  Am/C    D7  Gm7 
It’s just the nearness of you  

 
 
 

  C7              F/C                       Cm7 
It isn't your sweet conversation  
F7    Bb6                 Bb°7         Am/C   D7 
That brings this sensation, oh no  

Gm7                   C7                F/C     Eb7   F/C 
It’s just the nearness of you  
 
 

 
[Bridge] 
F7                             Gm7  C7                        F/C                   F7 
When you're in my arms and I feel you so close to me  
            Bb6       Am/C    D7     Gm7    C7 
All my wildest dreams come true  
 
 
 

                 F/C                  Cm7 
I need no soft lights to enchant me  

F7    Bb6         Bb°7              Am/C   D7 
If you'll only grant me the right  

Gm7                    C7        Aø7     D7 
To hold you ever so tight  
                            Gm7        C7              F/C          F6 
And to feel in the night the nearness of you 

F/C 2013 
CM7 3333 
F7 2313 
Bb6 0211 
Gm7 0211 
Bb°7 0101 
Am/C 2003 
D7 2223 
C7 0001 
Eb7 3334 

Aø7 2333 
F6 5555 

https://www.definitions.net/definition/excites
https://www.definitions.net/definition/thrills
https://www.definitions.net/definition/delights
https://www.definitions.net/definition/nearness
https://www.definitions.net/definition/sweet
https://www.definitions.net/definition/brings
https://www.definitions.net/definition/nearness
https://www.definitions.net/definition/close
https://www.definitions.net/definition/wildest
https://www.definitions.net/definition/lights
https://www.definitions.net/definition/enchant
https://www.definitions.net/definition/grant
https://www.definitions.net/definition/right
https://www.definitions.net/definition/tight
https://www.definitions.net/definition/night
https://www.definitions.net/definition/nearness
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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] + G 
 

 

(Yes, I know there’s a bridge, but it’s kind of a mess to sing.) 

 

G 0232 
C 0003 
D 2220 
Em 0432 

http://evamoon.net/esupa
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Under the Boardwalk 
Kenny Young and Arthur Resnik, 1964, Artist: The Drifters 

 

                      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↓ 
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] 

 
 

G 0232 
D 2220 
G7 0212 
C 0003 
Em 0432 

http://evamoon.net/esupa
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