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:%" Thoughts well up in me
1ka 7@%%0 I&k@ e Of the highiands of Koke'e

Of the beauty of the land
t}é_ﬁa i éka &L

And the swirling mists
O ka noe pd‘ai‘al
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: chorus:
ialal}ﬂhe alna ]a a Kalalau, a sacred land
' In the fine, passing rains
I ka a I ﬁ} 1 Waimea is my Jei of Jove
Q_, Never mere to say goodbye | t
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N evVer more to say goodbye
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hed_‘mai é};a i ka hikina

Returning to the east
g

I ka a Wel Wela In the sun, clear and hot

To the whispering seas

:; W&H%%/Jaﬂa ‘ At Po'ipé and Koloa
Poi 1pu a Kaioa
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%’Iel&a& rio ka beauty

I sing of the beauty

I k& ; -fi%a {wfi uﬁiu QJ In the far highlands

At Kdke'e I have seen

% \ ‘2"@ Z{a‘ ﬂiéi_ﬁ The mists that swirl about

ka noe po ai‘ai

Composed by Dennis Kamakahi in 1979 for Koke'e, the forested heights above Waimea
and Kekaha, overlooking the valleys of the Na Pali coast.



