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Respectfully Dedtcated to Mary Elizabeth Westpheling

My Flower of Waikiki

Wrrds and Musie by SYDNEY K. RUSSELL
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Down where cher ry blos.soms fill the  air, Be - side the o - cean blus,
Tho' we're man y, man - y miles a . part, My love 1 cant for . get;
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Lives a  mail - en who is sweet and fair,  Withheart so fﬂnd and true.
What can  ev er cool a burn.ing hearty Or still a vain re - gret?
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Life means
Years may
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noth - ing when Im  far a - way From that Ha - wa - iian shore,
pass,  but I re - mem - ber still,  The lov:e-li.t._:ht in  her eyes.
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’I‘llal’n why Iin yearn - ing, .‘5}' heart s turn - ing Back to days of yore,

Mem -’ries  that  bind me, Come to re - mind me Of that par - a - dise. A
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Back to my flowr of Wai - ki - kij————— Downby the sea, ——————— Where some-one
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She's strummine on her
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U-ke.le-le, And her voice is humming gai - ly,"Come back, it5 lone.some on this is -  iand,
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Spring-time  is call-ing in the sky .  landi” Love is waiting,love is call-ing ten . der . .

I.l : > > >

e e s ,.-.__z
SESSS eSS ssaaee cSEE S S
ly, So Im on myway to dear old Wai - ki -ki. Im go-ing ki
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