
I Walk The tine lAl

Johnny Cash - hl tps://www.voutube.com/wa tch ?v=LqOfUaOvW E (in F)

[A] I keep a [E7] close watch on this heart of [A] mine

[Al I keep my {F7] eyes wide open all the [A] time

[A] I keep the l3l ends out for the tie that [A] binds

[A] Because you're [E7] mine, I walk the [A] line

[Al I find it [E7] very, very easy to be lAl true

[A] I find my[E7]self alone when each day is [A] through

[A] Yes, I'll [D] admit that l'm a fool for [A] you

lAl Because you're [E7l mine, I walk the [A] line

lAl As sure as [E7] night is dark and day is [A] light

[A] I keep you [E7l on my mind both day and [A] night

[A] And happi[D]ness l've known proves that it's [A] right

lAl Because you're [E7] mine, I walk the IAI line

[A] You've got a [E7] way to keep me on your [A] side

lAl You give me [E7] cause for love that I can't [A] hide

lAl For you I [D] know I'd even try to turn the [A] tide

[A] Because you're [E7l mine, I walk the [A] line
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Island Style 
By: John Cruz 

 

C     G7     C 

 

Chorus: 

         F                      C  

On the island, we do it island style 

 

From the mountain to the ocean, 

           G7                    C      (C7)  

from the windward to the leeward side 

(Repeat) 

 

C                             F           C   

Mama's in the kitchen cooking dinner real nice 

                             G7              C 

Beef stew on the stove, lomi salmon with the ice 

                        F        C 

We eat and drink and we sing all day 

                    G7           C  

Kani ka pila in the old Hawaiian way 

 

 

Chorus 

 

 

C                            F             C 

We go grandma`s house on the weekend clean yard `cause 

                    G7          C 

If we no go grandma gotta work hard 

                                 F        C 

You know my grandma she like the poi real sour 

                        G7           C 

I love my grandma every minute every hour 

 

 

Chorus 

 

 

(Instrumental) 

 

 

1st Verse 

 

 

Chorus 2X 

 
C 

From the mountain to the ocean, 

           G7                    C      

from the windward to the leeward side (2x) 

 

 

C/ G7/ C/ 

 

 



My Yellow Ginger Lei, by John Kaonohiokala Keawehawaii 

Vamp in F:  [G7]/[C7], [F]/(C7)     in G:  [A7]/[D7], [G]/(D7) 
[F]       [C7] 
My yellow ginger lei 
            [F] 
Reveals her scent through the day 
           [C7] 
Enchanting moments with you 
              [Bb] [Bbm] [F]  vamp [G7]/[C7] [F]/(C7) 
Makes me love you 
 
[F]          [C7] 
Kuʻu lei ‘awapuhi melemele 
             [F] 
I puīa me ke ʻala onaona 
              [C7] 
Hoʻohihi ka manaʻo iā ʻoe 
               [Bb] [Bbm] [F] vamp [G7]/[C7] [F]/(C7) 
E kuʻu lei ʻawapuhi 
 
[F]       [C7] 
You’re as lovely as can be 
          [F] 
My yellow ginger lei 
            [C7] 
My heart is yearning for you 
       [Bb] [Bbm] [F]   vamp [G7]/[C7] [F]/(C7) 
My ʻawapuhi 
 
[F]    [C7] 
Haʻina ʻia mai 
         [F] 
Ana ka puana 
          [C7] 
My yellow ginger lei 
              [Bb] [Bbm] [F] vamp [G7]/[C7] [F]/[D7] 
Makes me love you 
   Modulate to G: vamp [A7]/[D7], [G]/(D7) 
[G]    [D7] 
Haʻina ʻia mai 
        [G] 
Ana ka puana 
          [D7] 
My yellow ginger lei 
              [C] [Cm] [G] vamp [A7]/[D7] [G]/[Gb-G] 
Makes me love you 



 
Translations of Hawaiian verses: 
Kuʻu lei ‘awapuhi melemele = My yellow ginger lei 
I puīa me ke ʻala onaona  = Reveals sweet, soft fragrance 
Hoʻohihi ka manaʻo iā ʻoe = Entranced with thoughts of you 
E kuʻu lei ʻawapuhi   = My ginger lei 
 
Haʻina ʻia mai    = The story is told 
Ana ka puana    = of 
Kuʻu lei ʻawapuhi melemele = My yellow ginger lei 
Hoʻoheno i ka puʻuwai  = Cherished in the heart 



On The Road Again

Willie Nelson: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NvwojnLeMH4 (but in E)

lGl

On the IGI road again
Just can't wait to get on the [B7l road again
The life I love is making ]Am] music with my friends
And ICI I can't wait to get [Dl on the road alclgain

On the [G] road again
Goin' places that l've aBTl never been
Seein'things that I may [Aml never see again
And [Cl I can't wait to get [Dl on the road a[GIgain

On the [C] road again
Like a band of gypsies we go down the [Gl highway
We're the [C] best of friends
lnsisting that the world keep turning [G] our way and [D7l our way

ls on the [c] road again
.lust can't wait to get on the [B7l road again
The life I love is making aAml music with my friends
And [C] I can't wait to get [Dl on the road a[G]gain

lcl [87] [Aml tcl tDl tcl

On the [C] road again

Like a band of gypsies we go down the [Gl highway
We're the [Cl best of friends
lnsisting that the world keep turning [G] our way and [D7l our way

On the lcl road again

Just can't wait to get on the [B7l road again

The life I love is making [Aml music with my friends
And lcl I can't wait to get [D] on the road a[G]gain

And lCl I can't wait to get [D] on the road a[G]gain

outro: [c] tDi lcl tcl., tclO
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Red River Valley

D

Then come sit by my side if you love me,

                                           A

do not hasten to bid me adieu.

              D                 D7             G

Just remember that Red River Valley,

               A                 A7                 D

and the cowboy that loved you so true.


                     D

    Well, they tell me, my dear, that you’re going,

                                                                  A

    I will miss your bright eyes and sweet smile,

                  D                D7              G

    for they say you are taking the sunshine,

                     A                  A7             D

    that has brightened my life for a while.


                       D

    When  you go to your home by the ocean,

                                                             A

    may you never forget those sweet hearts,

                    D                 D7            G

    that we spent in that Red River Valley,

                  A                 A7                      D

    and the love we exchanged with the flowers.


                 D

    I have waited a long time, my darling,

                                                                 A

    for those words that you never would say.

                D                 D7                   G

    And at last, oh, my poor heart is breaking,

                  A                    A7        D

    for they tell me you're going away.


Source: http://www.e-chords.com/chords/woody-guthrie/red-river-valley



Streets Of Laredo 
Traditional, as performed by Arlo Guthrie        3/4        Sing C   
 
    C             F               C              G 

As I walked out in the streets of Laredo, 
     C            F           C           G 

As I walked out in Laredo one day, 
    C                    F                C                    G 
I spied a poor cowboy all wrapped in white linen, 

        Am                  Dm       G               C (x2) 
All wrapped in white linen as cold as the clay. 

 
     C                F              C             G 

"I see by your outfit that you are a cowboy," 
             C                 F          C                    G 
These words he did say as I proudly stepped by. 

            C                F                C                 G 
"Come sit down beside me and hear my sad story, 

       Am           Dm              G                 C (x2) 
I'm shot in the breast and I know I must die." 
 

            C                F         C               G 
"'Twas once in the saddle I used to go dashing, 

         C                F        C               G 
Was once in the saddle I used to go gay, 
        C               F               C                  G 

First led me to drinkin', and then to card playin', 
       Am            Dm                  G        C (x2) 

Got shot in the breast and I'm dying today." 
 
        C            F                C           G 

"Get six jolly cowboys to carry my coffin, 
       C               F                 C           G 

Get six pretty gals come to carry my pall. 
             C               F        C             G 
Throw bunches of roses all over my coffin, 

Am          Dm            G                 C (x2) 
Roses to deaden the clods as they fall." 

  
 
           C                    F              C             G 

"Oh, beat the drum slowly and play the fife lowly, 
  C                    F                   C           G 

Play the dead march as you carry me along. 
              C                      F          C                 G 

Take me to the green valley and lay the earth o'er me, 
    Am              Dm                G                       C (x2) 
For I'm a poor cowboy and I know I've done wrong." 

 
 

 
 



 
        C                     F              C                  G 

We beat the drum slowly and played the fife lowly, 
       C           F               C                   G 

And bitterly wept as we carried him along. 
              C                 F                C                       G 
For we all loved our comrade, so brave young and handsome, 

     Am                Dm             G                       C (x2) 
We all loved our comrade although he'd done wrong. 
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THE GREEN GRASS GREW ALL AROUND  

DHG 
 
            D 
There was a tree.  (echo) 
The tallest tree. (echo) 
That you ever did see. (echo) 
 
Chorus: 
D   A7  D 
And the tree was in a hole, 
And the hole in the ground, 
        D           A7 
And the green grass grew  
           D           G 
       all around, all around 
        D           A7         D 
And the green grass grew all around. Hey! 
 
. . . biggest branch . . . 
. . . tiniest twig . . . 
. . .  neatest nest. . . 
. . .  roundest egg . . . 
. . . biggest bird . . . 
. . . fluffiest feather . . . 
. . . smallest flea . . . 
 
There was an elephant. 
 
(Spoken) And everybody knows that elephants don't climb 
on trees! 
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SKIP TO MY LOU 

CN 
 
C 
Flies in the buttermilk, shoo, fly, shoo 
G7 
Flies in the buttermilk, shoo, fly, shoo 
C 
Flies in the buttermilk, shoo, fly, shoo 
G7                C 
Skip to my Lou my Darling. 
 
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou, 
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou, 
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou, 
Skip to my Lou my Darling. 
 
 
Lost my partner, what’ll I do... 
 
I’ll find another one prettier than you... 
 
 

SONG THAT NEVER ENDS 

DH 
 
          D               A7                           
This is a song that never ends.   
                         D 
Yes it goes on and on my friends. 
                                    A7 
Some people started singing it, not knowing what it was, 
 
And they'll continue singing it forever just because... 
(Repeat) 
 
 







`Ulupalakua 
(Breadfruit Ripened On The Back) 
by John P. Watkins 

Vamp: 
[A7]// [D7]// [G]//// 
[A7]// [D7]// [G]//[D7]// 
   
  [G]      [G7] 
Kaulana mai nei 
[C]         [G]   
A`o `Ulupalakua 
  [E7]          [A7] 
E `ïnikiniki ahiahi 
   [D7]         [G] 
Ka home a`o paniolo 
 
[Vamp] 
 
[G]           [G7] 
E wehi e ku`u lei 
[C]         [G]   
A`o `Ulupalakua 
[E7]              [A7] 
`Onaona me ka `awapuhi 
   [D7]        [G] 
He nani ma'oli nö 
 
[Vamp] 
 
  [G]         [G7] 
Ha`ina mai ka puana 
[C]         [G]   
A`o `Ulupalakua 
  [E7]          [A7] 
He `ïnikiniki ahiahi 
   [D7]         [G] 
Ka home a`o paniolo 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Famous 
 
Is `Ulupalakua 
 
The pangs of the cold evening 
air 
The home of the cowboys 
 
 
 
 
My lei is an adornment 
 
Of `Ulupalakua 
 
The sweet scent of ginger is 
 
Truly beautiful 
 
 
 
 
Tell the refrain 
 
Of `Ulupalakua 
 
The pangs of the cold evening 
air 
The home of the cowboy 




