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INibblin' on sponge cake, watchin' the sun bake;
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Al of those ists cotered with il
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Stromumnin' mj'* string on my front p-u-::chcimng,
Smell those shomp—They're beginnin® to boil.
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Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt

F c & F

Some pecple claim that there's a woman to blame,
& =
But I know it's nobody's fault.
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Don't know the reason, stayed here all season
&

With nothing to show but this brand new tatoo.

But it's a real beauaty, a Mexican cutie
L=
How it got here | haven't a clue.
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Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt

F C & F

Some pecple claim that there’s a woman to blame,
&

C
INow ] think — hell it could be my fault.
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Cut miy heel, had to cruise on back home.

But there's booze m the blender, and scon it will render

c
That frozen concoction that helps me hang on.

F & C c7
Wasted i in Margantaville

F my;p:m C c7
Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt

F & C G F

Some pecple claim that there's 2 woman to blame,
& c
But I know, it's my own damn fault.
F = S F
Yes, and some people claim that there's 2 woman to blame
[ c
And I know it's my own damn fault
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And when | reached Jamatca, | made a sio]
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Let's Talk Dirty In Hawaiian
John Prine/Fred Koller

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zJxehS0wJrU

Intro: [C]

[C]Well,l packed my bags and bought myself a ticket
For the land of the tall palm [G]tree

Aloha Old Milwaukee Rochester, Hello Waiki[C]ki

| just stepped down from the airplane

WI[C7]hen | heard her [F]say

Waka waka nuka licka, [C]lwaka waka nuka licka
[G]Would you like a [C]lei? [G]JEh?

Chorus:

[C]Let's talk dirty in Hawaiian

Whisper in my [Glear

Kicka pooka mok a wa wahini

Are the words | long to [Clhear

Lay your coconut on my tiki

What the hecka mooka mooka [F]dear
Let's talk dirty in Ha[C]waiian [A]

Say the [D]words | I[G]ong to [C]hear
[FTIC] [AI D] [G] [C]

[C]lt's a ukelele Honolulu sunset

Listen to the grass skirts [G]sway
Drinking rum from a pineapple

Out on Honolulu [C]Bay

The steel guitars all playing

While she's ta[C7]Iking with her [F]hands
Gimme gimme oka doka [C]make a wish and wanta polka
[G]Words | under[C]stand [G]Hey!

Repeat Chorus

[C]Well, | boughta lota junka with my moola

And sent it to the folks back [G]home

| never had the chance to dance the hula

Well,l guess | should have [Clknown

When you start talking to the sweet wahini

Wa[C7]Iking in the pale moon[F]light

Ohka noka whatta setta [C]lknocka-rocka-sis-boom-boccas
[G]Hope | said it [C]right [G]Oh!

Repeat Chorus

Ending:

[F]Let's talk dirty in Ha[C]waiian [A]

Say the [D]words | [[G]ong to h[C]ear [G] [C]
spoken: Aloha



