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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 
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Vomp: D7 G7 C

Kaimana Hila
Lyrics & Music by Charles E. King (1916); Translation by Joe Keawe

Tempo: 135/1551190

F C
I waho mikou i ka po nei

G 7 C C 7
A'ike i ka nani Kaimana Hi - la
F  C G 7  C
Kaimana hila I kau mai i lu - na

I waho makou i Waikiki'ei
c 7 c c 7

A'ike i ka nani papa he'e na - lu
F  C G 7  C
Papa he'e nalu I he'ehe'e mili - e

F C
I waho makou i Kapi'olani Paka

G 7 C C 7
A'ike i ka nani lina poepo - e
F  C G 7  C
Lina poepoe I ho'oluhi ki - no

F C
Ha'ina'ia mai ana ka puana

G 7 C C 7
A'ike i ka nani Kaimana Hi - la
F  C G 7  C
Kaimana Hila I kau mai i lu - na

We went out last night

And sawthe beauty of Diamond Head

Diamond Head, rising above

We went out to Waikild

And see the splendid surfboards

Surfboards, sliding gendy

We wentoutto lGpi'olani Park

See the beautiful round ring (racetrack)

Round ring it wears out the body

Telling tlte theme:

See the beauty of Diamond Head

Diamond Head, rising above

A---0-0-----3-3-0-------------- -------0-3-3-3-8-7---2-7-5-3-
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Title: "Diamond Head." The lyrics make reference to a moonlight outing, surfing, and an old raceEack that used
to lure the sporting crowd to lbpi'olani Park The orisinal sonE bv CharJes Kins-has a different melodv and
slightly diffe'rent lffcs (includi-ng additional verses; sde King'sBo6kof Hawaiiafr Melodies,p. 88). fire'version
commonly sung today was made popular by Andy Cummings. This sons was adopted as a theme sons for the
442oa unit durine WWII. Sourcesi Hui Alolia linei' notes wiilr loe Keawe-translatitrn: huapala.orsz He tr1ele Aloha.
p. 99. Recordedby Andy Cummings & His Hawaiian Serenaddrs (Wanderinn Troubadors.2004)IMartin Pahinui'
1,yith lfui No\aQ{ui Aloha,\9.99)Ndkaha So_n_s (6olden Hgwaiiai Melodiesltggg),'Oharia (Haifu Hou,7973),
Hawaiian Style Band (VanishingTreasures, L992) and Nathan Aweau (E Apo Ma[zOO2l.

138 KAPUKEAxuKT

ttrim
Textbox
Vamp: G7, C7, F (twice)

ttrim
Textbox
Bb

ttrim
Textbox
Bb

ttrim
Textbox
Bb

ttrim
Textbox
Bb

ttrim
Textbox
Bb

ttrim
Textbox
Bb

ttrim
Textbox
Bb

ttrim
Textbox
Bb

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
C7

ttrim
Textbox
C7

ttrim
Textbox
C7

ttrim
Textbox
C7/

ttrim
Textbox
C7

ttrim
Textbox
F

ttrim
Textbox
F7

ttrim
Textbox
F7

ttrim
Textbox
F7

ttrim
Textbox
F7

ttrim
Textbox
F7

ttrim
Textbox
F7

ttrim
Textbox
F7

ttrim
Textbox
F7

ttrim
Textbox
...G7, C7, F

ttrim
Textbox
Ha'ina ho, end Vamp G7, C7, F   fast slide 3,4,5

ttrim
Pencil

ttrim
Pencil

ttrim
Typewriter
7 July 2023

ttrim
Textbox
C7/

ttrim
Textbox
C7/

ttrim
Textbox
C7/

ttrim
Textbox
...G7, C7, F

ttrim
Textbox
...G7, C7, F

ttrim
Textbox
...G7, C7, F

ttrim
Typewriter
Each verse played 2x



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

Crazy Little Thing Called Love 
Queen, written by Freddie Mercury, 1979 

 
[CHORUS] 
        D                              G              C         G 
This thing called love, I just can't handle it. 
        D                              G              C            G 
This thing called love, I must get ‘round to it. 
          D           Bb              C                   D 
I ain't ready... Crazy little thing called love. 

 
        D 
This thing (this thing) called love (called love) 
   G                                 C             G 
It cries (like a baby) in a cradle all night. 
   D                         G                               C     G 
It swings, it jives, it shakes all over like a jelly fish 
            D          Bb             C                 D      (stop) 
I kinda like it… Crazy little thing called love. 
 

[Bridge] 
                         G                C                                 G 
There goes my baby… she knows how to Rock n' Roll. 
                        Bb                               E             
She drives me crazy… she gives me hot and cold fever 
                A (stop) 
Then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat. 

 
Instrumental: D Db C, A Ab G, E E E, E E E, A↓ (stop!)   
 
(a Capella – clap hands or snap fingers) 
 
I gotta be cool, relax, get hip, get on my tracks. 
 
Take a back seat, hitch-hike, and take a long ride on my motor bike 
                                                                          A 
Until I'm ready… Crazy little thing called love. 

 
[CHORUS] 
 

[Outro] 
Bb              C                   D 
Crazy little thing called love. (3x) 

D 2220 
G 0232 
C 0003 
Bb 3211 
 
Instrumental: 
D 7655 (br5-Bb) 
Db 6544 
C  5433 
A 6454 (br4-F) 
E 4442 
A 2100 
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