He Lei Aloha No M1 Nei

He lei aloha no M1 Nei ‘o Ka‘u
Ua pulu‘elo iho nei ka ‘ili i ka ua o Ha‘ao
Lei ‘o Kama‘oa i ke one o Mahana Bay

Lei pohuehue pulu ‘ehukai o M1 Nei

Neé hone o kai a‘i luna

‘Oni noelo mau n6 ua nehe a hiki
aumoe

Lei ‘o Kama‘oa i ke one o Mahana Bay

Lei pohuehue pulu ‘ehukai o M1 Nei

Hui:

| Punalu‘u aku nei ke kaunu
| Ka'u Palahemo

Me Kalae ‘au i ke kai

La‘i ai ‘o Waiohinu
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Me Kalae au i ke kai

Lai ai o Waiohinu

Ka‘l is my lovely adornment.

My skin, drenched by the vigorous pelt
of the Ha‘ao.

Kama‘oa is resplendent in Mahana’s
green sands with strands of pohuehue
binding me in the spray.

My voice ascends the rise of the
landscape.

Blissful pleasure carries on through the
midnight hours.

Kama‘oa is resplendent in Mahana’s
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binding me in the spray.

Leaping into the thrill with reckless
abandonment to revel in voluptuous
feminine contours and jutting
masculine protuberance. Shiny
congratification to all!
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