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Tiki Dance. (ad lib till voice.)
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Manono
A Maori love song

Words and Music by
HERBERT LEISER.

Writer of "Castle COurteous," "VI,"
"Canadian Girl" etc. etc.
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3Manono

Verse 3.        Her father was a Tapu king, off'rings bring, to him did sing.
                    Couriers brave from far and wide, by his side, to find the bride.
                    In strange lands then they soon were sent, capture bent, pursuing went.
                    But altho' no-one was near, soft and clear, she seem'd to hear.
                                                                                                                Refrain.

Verse 4.        Kind and warrior old hath grown, time had flown, ill winds had blown;
                    From Manono there came no word, still she heard, the sweet-voiced bird;
                    And one night by the twinkling star, naught to mar, came from afar,
                    To her lover of long ago, Manono, his love to know.
                                                                                                                Refrain.


