
Honolulu Baby        by Laurel and Hardy 
 

CHORDS USED IN 

THIS SONG  

Am         E7 

       

B7         G 

      

 C          C7 

      

  F         Dm 

      

D       E 

   

 

 A7      D7 

   

 

 

|     Am//        E7//     | Am  

While down on the South-sea  islands 

    | Am//             E7//  | Am    | 

Under-neath the beauty of the  stars 

| Dm                | Am  

I strayed up-on some  maidens 

        | B7                   | E7    | 

Who were  strummin' on their gui-tars 

  Am//  E7//    | Am  

A hula  maid was  dancin' 

     | Am//            E7// | Am      | 

And I  knew I found my para - dise 

   Dm            | Am  

So this is what I  told her 

    | Am//     G//    | C///  C7/   |  

As I  gazed in-to her   eyes 
 

 

C7        | F     |                     | C     | 

Hono-lu-lu  Ba-by, where'd you get those  eyes 

                 | G      |            | C     C7|   

And that dark com--plexion I just i--do--lize 

C7        | F     |                     | C     | 

Hono-lu-lu  Ba-by, Where did you get that style 

                 | G  

And those prêt-ty  red lips 

               | C//   F// | C          |  

And that sun-ny  smile 
 

 

Dm                            |  

When you start to dance 

    C                         | 

Your hula hips en-trance 

Dm//              G//    | C  

Then you shake it up  and  down 

D                  |  E7                 |  

Shake a little here  Shake a little there 

         A7//         D7//   | G         | 

Well you got the boy goin' to  town 
 

 

C7        | F     |              | C     | 

Hono-lu-lu  Ba-by,  You know your  stuff 

          | G     | 

Hono-lu-lu  Ba-by 

               | C//   F// | C   |   

Gonna call your  bluff 

 



Berkeley Ukulele Club  Chart #042 
 

 

Opihi Man 
Ka’au Crater Boys 

Key of G 
Intro 

| C | E7 | A7 | A7// D7/ | G | D7 | G | D7 | 

Verse 1 

|                 G                |               D7                |           G          |     G    | 

   Sounds like thunder,    …gotta head for the      high ground. 
|                 G               |           D7        |       G      |    G7    | 

   White water coming,   … no fooling     around. 
|               C           |       E7      |             A7              |    A7//    D7/ | 

   Opihi man in the    sun...  O-   pihi man grab you   bag and   run. 
|                 G              |                D7             |    G   |    G    | 

   Opihi man,  another  swell is coming your    way. 
|                 G              |                D7             |    G   |    G    | 

   Opihi man,  another  swell is coming your    way. 
Verse 2 

|              G            |                   D7                 |           G          |     G    | 

   Gotta fill up your    bag with the yellow and    black. 
|                  G                |                      D7                  |       G      |    G7    | 

   Keep your eye on the   wave, don’t ever turn your       back. 
|               C           |       E7      |             A7              |    A7//    D7/ | 

   Opihi man in the    sun...  O-   pihi man grab you   bag and   run. 
|                 G              |                D7             |    G   |    G    | 

   Opihi man,  another  swell is coming your    way. 
|                 G              |                D7             |    G   |    G    | 

   Opihi man,  another  swell is coming your    way. 
Instrumental 

|G|D7|G|G|G|D7|G|G7|C|E7|A7|A7//D7/|G|D7|G|G|G|D7|G|G| 

Verse 3 

|                    G                    |              D7            |           G          |     G    | 

   Like the crab on the rock,   you gotta run real    fast. 
|                  G                |                      D7                  |       G      |    G7    | 

   Keep your eye on the   wave, don’t ever turn your       back. 
|               C           |       E7      |             A7              |    A7//    D7/ | 

   Opihi man in the    sun...  O-   pihi man grab you   bag and   run. 
|                 G              |                D7             |    G   |    G    | 

   Opihi man,  another  swell is coming your    way. 
|                 G              |                D7             |    G   |    G    | 

   Opihi man,  another  swell is coming your    way. 
Instrumental 

|G|D7|G|G|G|D7|G|G7|C|E7|A7|A7//D7/|G|D7|G|G|G|D7|G|G| 

Verse 1 

Ending 

|                 G              |                D7             |    G   |    G    | 

   Opihi man,  another  swell is coming your    way. 
|C|E7|A7|A7//D7/|G|D7|G|G|G|D7|G/| 
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White Sandy Beach - Willie Dan 
(made famous by Israel Kamakawiwo'ole)
Play-along video: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RS43EP1EXz4
Intro tab for a low-G (!) uke: http://dominator.ukeland.com/Images/white_sandy_beach.pdf

O O
F

I saw you in my 

O O
F

dream, we were 

O O
F

walking hand in 

O O
F

hand...     On a 

Bb

white sandy 

Bbm

beach of Ha

O O
F

wai`i

O O O
C7

We were 

O O
F

playing in the 

O O
F

sun, we were 

O O
F

having so much 

O O
F

fun...     On a 

Bb

white sandy 

Bbm

beach of Ha

O O
F

wai`i

O O O
C7

Chorus:

The 

O O O
C7

sound of the 

O O O
C7

ocean    ...

Bb

soothes my restless 

O O O
C7

soul

The 

O O O
C7

sound of the 

O O O
C7

ocean    ...

Bb

rocks me all night 

O O O
C7

long

O O O
C7

Those 

O O
F

hot long summer 

O O
F

days,  

O O
F

lying there in the 

O O
F

sun...     On a 

Bb

white sandy 

Bbm

beach of Ha

O O
F

wai`i

O O O
C7

Chorus:

The 

O O O
C7

sound of the 

O O O
C7

ocean    ...

Bb

soothes my restless 

O O O
C7

soul

The 

O O O
C7

sound of the 

O O O
C7

ocean    ...

Bb

rocks me all night 

O O O
C7

long

O O O
C7

Last 

O O
F

night in my 

O O
F

dream, I 

O O
F

saw your face a

O O
F

gain.     We were 

Bb

there, in the 

Bbm

sun

On a 

Bbm

white... sandy 

Bbm

beach of Ha

O O
F

wai`i

O O
F

On a 

Bb

white... sandy 

Bbm

beach... 

Bbm

o - o - 

Bbm

o - of Ha

O O
F

wai`i

O O
F



E Hō Mai 

By Edith Kanakaʻole 

 

 

E hō mai ka ʻike mai luna mai ē 

ʻO nā mea hūnā noʻeau o nā mele ē 

E hō mai, e hō mai, e hō mai ē 

 

 

Grant us knowledge from above 

Of the things of knowledge hidden in the chants 

Grant us these things 

 



Berkeley Ukulele Club  Chart #009 

 

Hanalei Moon 
Key of F 

Verse 

F// 
(Pickup only) 

F F G7      G7 

When you see…  Hanalei by moonlight. You will        
 

C7  C7 F C7 

be…      in  heaven by the sea. Every              
 

F  F G7 G7 

breeze, every wave will whisper. You are          
 

C7  C7 F C7 

mine, don’t ever go a- way.  

Chorus 

F        F G7      G7 

Hanalei, Hanalei moon     Is         
 

C7  C7 Bb F 

lighting beloved...       Kau- a’- i. 
 

F        F G7      G7 

Hanalei, Hanalei moon     A-       
 

C7  C7 F F 

loha, nõ wau iã 'oe. (repeat) When you   

Ending 

C7  C7 F F/// 

Aloha, nõ wau iã 'oe.  
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Berkeley Ukulele Club  Chart #106 
 

 

 Waimanalo Blues 
 by Country Comfort 
  Key of G 

G D7 C 
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Intro 

|   G   |   G   |   D7   |   G   |   G   |   G   |   D7   |   G   |   D7  |   G  | 

Verse 1 

|                    G              |           G         |               D7             |      G     |  
  Winds gonna blow, so  I'm gonna go,   down on the road a - gain. 
|               G              |                G               |              D7             |     G//   G7   |  
  Starting, where the   mountains left me, I   end up where I be - gan. 
|                C             |              C           |                G                  |        G       |  
  Where I will go, the wind only knows,  good times around the  bend. 
|              G              |          G         |                 D7              |     G   |    D7   |    G   | 
 I get in my car, I'm   going too far,   never coming back a - gain. 

Verse 2 

|              G          |              G              |                D7              |       G       |  
 Tired and worn I  woke up this morn',  found that I was con - fused 
|                   G               |              G           |                   D7                |     G//   G7   |  
  Spun right around and  found that I'd lost  the things that I couldn't  lose. 
|                   C              |               C             |               G                 |       G      |  
 The beaches they sell  to build their hotels,  my father and I once  knew. 
|               G            |                G               |                D7           |     G      |    D7   |    G   | 
 The birds all along  the sunlight at dawn   singing Waimanalo  blues. 

Interlude 

|      G     |     G     |   D7   |   G   |  
|      G     |     G     |   D7   |   G   |    D7   |    G   | 

Verse 3 

|                 G                |             G             |             D7            |     G     |  
 Down on the road, the  mountains so old,  far on the country - side 
|                   G                 |                G                  |                    D7                     |  G//   G7   |  
 Birds on their winds, for - getting they're wild, so  I'm headed for the windward  side. 
|                C             |                     C                       |               G               |     G     |  
 In all of my dreams,  sometimes it just seems that  I'm just along for the  ride. 
|                  G                 |                 G                  |                 D7                 |  G   |  D7  |  G   | 
 Someday they'll cry, be - cause they have pride, for someone as lucky as  I. 

Interlude 

|      G     |     G     |   D7   |   G   |  
|      G     |     G     |   D7   |   G   |  

Ending 

|                   C              |               C             |               G                 |       G      |  
 The beaches they sell  to build their hotels,  my father and I once  knew. 
|               G            |                G               |                D7           |     G      |  
 The birds all along  the sunlight at dawn   singing Waimanalo  blues. 
|               D7            |    G     |            D7              |    G   |             D7             |    G   | 
  singing Waimanalo blues,    singing Waimanalo blues, singing Waimanalo blues... 
 
 



Tropical Hawaiian Day 
Performed by: The Ka`au Crater Boys 
 
[F]                  [Bb] 
Mountains roll down, to the sea, 
[C7]                 [F] 
I wish that you were here with me. 
[F]                    [Bb] 
The waves are breaking along the shore, 
[C7]                      [F] 
It`s not the same without you no more 
 
        [F] [Bb]           [C7] [F]        [F] [Bb]         [C7] 
[F] 
Chorus: Whoa               Whoa            Whoa             Whoa 
(Repeat verse + chorus) 
 
[F]           [Bb] 
Watch the sun lift off the sea, 
[C7]          [F] 
Cast a shadow off a tree. 
[F]                   [Bb] 
Soon the surfers will catch the wave, 
[C7] (2nd time C7 /)     [F] (don't play F 2nd time) 
The beach will fill with local babes. 
 
Chorus: 
(Repeat verse + chorus) 
 
[F]          [Bb] 
Up above the clear blue sky, 
[C7]                  [F] 
The tourist cars come driving by. 
[F]          [Bb] 
Wind surfers across the bay, 
[C7] (2nd time C7 /) [F] (don't play F 2nd time) 
Just a tropical Hawaiian day. 
 
Chorus: 
(Repeat verse) 



     F                B♭        
E Hawai!i e ku!u one h"nau e

     C7            F

Ku!u home kula#wi nei

F                     B♭   F
'Oli n$ au i n" pono lani ou

     C7         F

E Hawai!i aloha %

Hui:

F     B♭                                  F     
E hau!oli n" !$pio o Hawai!i nei 

 F           C7

!Oli %! !Oli %! 

       F               B♭         F
Mai n" aheahe makani e p" mai nei 

 F       C7          F

Mau ke aloha, no Hawai!i 

(Hui)

F                        B♭ 
E ha!i mai kou mau kini lani e 

        C7               F

Kou mau kupa aloha, e Hawai!i 

F                         B♭     F
N" mea !$lino kamaha!o no luna mai 

     C7         F

E Hawai!i aloha % 

(Hui)

F                    B♭ 
N" ke Akua E m"lama mai i" !oe 

        C7             F

Kou mau kualona aloha nei 

F                      B♭   F
Kou mau kahawai !$linolino mau 

        C7            F

Kou mau m"la pua nani %

F     B♭                                  F     
E hau!oli n" !$pio o Hawai!i nei 

 F           C7

!Oli %! !Oli %! 

 F                     B♭         F
Mai n" aheahe makani e p" mai nei 

 F       C7          F   B♭ C7  F
Mau ke aloha, no Hawai!i 

Hawai!i Aloha - Words by Rev. Lorenzo Lyons, Music by James 

O Hawai!i, o sands of my birth

My native home

I rejoice in the blessings of heaven

O Hawai!i, aloha

Chorus: 

Happy youth of Hawai!i

Rejoice! Rejoice!

Gentle breezes blow

Love always for Hawai!i

May your divine throngs speak

Your loving people, o Hawai!i

The holy light from above

O Hawa!i aloha

God protects you

Your beloved ridges

Your ever glistening streams

Your beautiful garden

Strumming pattern:

Picking pattern:
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