
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
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                                                                                                                                                20 August 2022 
 
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




I Will Love You 
Trent Wagler


G                                        C            G                                      D

I don’t want to tell you stories, if there are no happy ends

G                                C                G       D                  G

But I’ll walk this road beside you. I will learn to be a friend.


C                                                   G       C                                  G          D

When that black cloud comes to rising, and the coal is getting low, so low.

G                     C                       G    D      G

I will love you, I will love you. I will, yes I will.


G                                C            G                             D

I will greet you in the morning, with a smile on my face.

G                                                  C           G         D                   G

And when that sun has done it’s shining, we will find a resting place.


C                                                   G       C                                  G          D

When that black cloud comes to rising, and the coal is getting low, so low.

G                     C                       G    D      G

I will love you, I will love you. I will, yes I will.


G                                               C        G                                          D

When this road has made you weary, too much sorrow too much joy.

G                                           C                G             D                   G

I’ll be the hope that you can touch dear, I’ll be the laughter you enjoy.


C                                                   G       C                                  G          D

When that black cloud comes to rising, and the coal is getting low, so low.

G                     C                       G    D      G

I will love you, I will love you. I will, yes I will.


C                                                G

When the tears have done their crying,

C                                                G                 D

And we’ve made our way back home, back home.

G                     C                       G    D      G

I will love you, I will love you, I will, yes I will.

G                     C                       G    D      G

I will love you, I will love you. I will, yes I will.


Intro: G,D,G (I will, yes I will)
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