
  
 

 

Taro Patch  
 

By Kehau Fernandez 
 

When I was a little bitty keiki 
My Tūtū would rock me all night long 

In that old taro patch back home 
 

It was down in the Hojo Valley 
Just a about a mile from the country store 

In that old taro patch back home 
 

When my Tūtū would feed me poi 
I would eat ’um then go moe moe 
In that old taro patch back home 

 
Chorus 

 
When that poi would get sour 

I would eat ’um with my dry aku 
In that old taro patch back home 

 
Chorus  

 
When the poi was all pau 

Down to the lo‘i we would go 
In that old taro patch back home 

 
It was down in the Hojo Valley 

Just about a mile from the country store 
In that old taro patch back home 
In that old taro patch back home 
In that old taro patch back home 

     
Back Home 

 


