
​Aloha ‘Oe​ ​402​

​Proudly swept–  the rain cloud by the cliff,​
​As on–  it glided through the trees,​
​still , fo–llowing with grief the liko,​
​The a– hihilehua of the vale.​

​Aloha ‘oe, Aloha ‘oe,​
​E ke o–naona noho i ka lipo​
​One fond embrace,​
​A ho ‘i a ‘e au​
​Until we meet again.​

​Sweet memories come back to me,​
​Bringing fresh remembrance of the past.​
​Dearest one, yes, thou– art mine own,​
​From thee true– love shall ne’–er depart.​


