
  

Mele The Crab 
 

(E Mele, he aha kāu hana i luna laila?  E akahele ‘oe!) 
 

Mele, Mele don’t you climb to high 

The man is gonna catch you 

And then you’re gonna cry 

Mele, Mele what’s up with you? 

Steppin’ on our bodies and heads 

Trying to get on through 

Mele, Mele always in a rush 

Pulling crabs behind you  

Making one big fuss 

Mele, Mele what did Tūtū say? 

Letting others be first  

Will make your day! 

Mele, Mele one happy pāpa‘i 

Her new friends she has made  

Are happy to be free! 


