
The Mango Tree 
 
I took a boat ‘round the island 
In search of somethin’ sweet 
Found me a wahini 
Said “hey come with me” 
We got to know each other 
In lots more ways than one  
Didn’t tell me she was married 
And now I’m on the run 
 
(chorus) 
Well keep on a lookin’ but you never gonna find me 
I been on the runnin’ and I’m keepin’ you behind me 
Stay away braddah not a fighter I’m a lover 
Take the girl home and leave me alone 
(Where you at?) You can’t see me 
(Where you at?) You can’t see me 
(Where you at?) You can’t see me 
I been hidin’ in the mango tree 
 
In the rainforest I’ll be hidin’ 
Far from where he’ll be 
Above the mango branches 
At the tip-top of the tree 
If he ever finds me 
Aloha, wish me luck 
He’ll rip off my banana 
And crush my coconuts 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
So if you go ‘cross the island 
And find a girl that’s sweet 
Make sure she’s not married 
Or I’ll see you in the mango tree 
 
(repeat chorus) 
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