THAT’S THE HAWAIIAN IN ME
Words by Margarita Lane Music/Special Lyrics by John Noble

I don't like shoes upon my feet,
To be at ease is such a treat
And smile at ev'ryone | meet,
That's the Hawaiian in me

I love to sing and dance for you,
And give a lei to cheer you thru
And with that goes a kiss or
two,

That's the Hawaiian in me

It's great to be in Hawai‘i
And be a native too

But it's greater still to play
around

And carry on as [ do

So right out here in Hawai'‘i
Where ev'rything is heavenly
I'm just as happy as can be
That's the Hawaiian in me

(a little more than 1:00)

[ like to surf the native way

And go out fishing ev'ry day
I take my pleasures where |
may

That's the Hawaiian in me

No pilikia, no ha‘aha‘a

That is my philosophy

If the sun is bright and the trade
winds blow

The world is maika‘i to me

[ have a ball in Hawai‘i

My paradise beside the sea
So live it up and be carefree
That's the Hawaiian in me






