Noho Pai Pai (key of C)

by John Almeida
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Translation:

| crouched down to keep warm the thought of my sweetie pressed to my bosom

She seemed to be saying to me, “Where is my wreath of red roses?”

You are a stranger, | am a stranger, too, but when we kiss each other, we are friends
If you were here with me, we would rock together on a rocking chair

. _ San Jose Ukulele Club
This is the end of my song. The thought of my sweetie pressed to my bosom (v6b-10/8/18)




