My Ukulele

Sometimes I like to close my eyes

And pretend I'm in paradise

Jumping in the waves with my family and friends
Palm trees swaying in the ocean breeze

Coconuts falling on a sandy beach

There’s nothing better than being here again

Ilove to play my ukulele

It puts a smile on my face

And it brightens up my day

Cuz when I play my ukulele
People love to gather round

When they hear that island sound

Hula dancing as the sun goes down

‘Till the moon and the stars come out
Sitting by the fire everybody’s singing songs
This happiness I'm feeling is not a dream
It’s just what happens every time

I play my ukulele

It puts a smile on my face

And it brightens up my day

Cuz when I play my ukulele
People love to gather round

When they hear that island sound

This happiness I'm feeling is not a dream
It’s just what happens every time

I play my ukulele

It puts a smile on my face

And it brightens up my day

Cuz when I play my ukulele
People love to gather round

When they hear that island sound
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