
MY UKULELE AND ME
My parents wondered what to buy me
When they visited Hawaii
And then they met the biggest man within the state
But the man was very sad
Because the hammock that he had
Well, it simply wasn’t strong enough
To hold his weight

So my dad, he grabbed the rope with all his might
And then he tied it really tight around a tree
So with the hammock good as new
The giant knew just what to do
He gave my parents something special just for me

CHORUS

My ukulele and me
My ukulele and me
When I have a song
It is so fun to strum along
My ukulele and me

It has a very simple charm
A little longer than my arm
It reminds me of an instrument I played before
It’s like a small guitar
But simpler by far
Instead of six strings to play, there are only four

But when I play
I’m always perfectly at ease
It’s like I feel the ocean breeze upon my hair
It reminds me of Hawaii
With the ocean right beside me
Like I’m sitting on the beach without a care

My ukulele and me
My ukulele and me
When I have a song
It is so fun to sing along
My ukulele and me

U-K-U-L-E-L-E, ukuleles for you and me
He likes to play the ukulele
U-K-U-L-E-L-E, ukuleles for you and me
It reminds him of the islands
U-K-U-L-E-L-E, ukuleles for you and me
His parents got it from Hawaii
Now he plays it all the time

I can strum it all alone
Or in a hammock of my own
I can play along a hula song for B
And she does the hula daily
While I play my ukulele
As I sing about the colors of the sea
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