Hawaii On Me — Chris Janson

/G-D-A-D-/

Someday when I die, you’re gonna cry
Hopefully I’1l be up on in the sky

Now don’t spend my money on a box in a hole
That might be my body, but that ain’t my soul
/G-D-/A-D-/G-Bm-/ 2nd/

Put your feet in the sand, buy you a Coke
Raise it on up, crack a good joke

Tip toes in the water and ashes to sea
Yeah, when I die, go to Hawaii on me
/GD/AD/ :

Have the time of your life, go ahead, blow it on out
Have a big party at a big pent-house

Overlookin’ the beach of Wai-ki-ki

Yeah, when I die, go to Hawaii on me ... (Chorus)

I made a good livin’, I lived a good life

I raised some great kids, and I loved a great wife
So get on a plane in a first class seat

When I die, go to Hawaii on me ... (Chorus)
/GD/ABmn/ 1st /AD/



