
When the rain falls on Kauaʻi
I stop and dream and sigh
I feel the grateful earth below
I watch the clouds roll by
All the children of the ʻāina
Know the blessings of the rain
It calls back thoughts 
  of days gone by
And brings new life again

HUI
I will remember you in the rain
We will meet again in the rain
Ke haliʻa nei au i ka ua
Ā hui hou aku i ka ua

We wandered through the valleys
’Til the mist bejeweled your lei
Then we watched the rain 
  come pouring down
On the sands of Hanalei
The rain erases every trace
Of our footprints in the sand
But in my heart I’ll always roam
The pathways of this land

Now I live in California
And I miss Kauaʻi so
But the same rain blesses 
  all the ʻāina
Everywhere I go
So when it rains in California
I stop and dream and sigh
It reminds me of Kauaʻi
And I’ll return there by and by

He aloha nō ʻo ka ua o Hanalei
(Beloved is the rain of Hanalei)
Ke nihi aʻe nei i nā pali
(Creeping softly along the cliffs)

He aloha nō ʻo ka ua o Kauaʻi ē
(Beloved is the rain of Kauaʻi)
He aloha nō ʻo ka ua o Kauaʻi
(Beloved is the rain of Kauaʻi)
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