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No Mo’ Christmas Blues (Frank DeLima)     Key C

VAMP  D7  G7  C   (2x) 

C                                                    G7  
One day in Waimanalo dere’s one little kid 
C                                           G7  
I no believe what he and his braddah did 
F                             G                       C  
Dey microwave da’ roosta’ and dey stoned da cat 
       D7                                     G7 
Dey break da faddah’s ukulele an’ li’dat 
 
C                                            G7  
Dey cut down five da uncle’s papaya trees 
               C                                              G7  
Dey drop talcum in da fan fo’ make dey aunty 
sneeze 
       F            G                       C 
Dey maddah tell de m dey so bad, no way! 
           D7                                                G7 
When Santa come dis year, I heard dat little kid 
say – 
 
Chorus: 
                    C                          
He say, “My maddah, she tell me an’ my braddah 
D7 
Santa Claus we no going see 
G7 
I think I no wanna, belong dis ohana 
            D7                                    G7 
No mo’ Chris-a-mas tree, no mo’ present fo’ me 
      C 
My auntie, she no believe in Santy 
     D7  
My uncle no believe in him too 
     F                                 C           A7 
No Chris-a-mas card, an’ as’ why hard 
      D7             G7                     C 
My Christ-mas shu-a going be blue 
 
C                                                       G7 
Those Waimanalo braddahs dey so bad dat day 
         C                                                  G7 
Their maddah come so hu-hu she like give ‘um 
away 
F                              G                      C 
Dey ca-ca-roach da cookies and befo’ dey pau 
       D7                                     G7 
Dey bus’ up everthing I like fo’ tell you how 

C                                   G7 
Dey cut one puka in da kitchen door 
       C                                                  G7 
Dey glue their uncle’s slippahs to the bedroom 
floor 
       F            G                       C 
Dey maddah tell dem dey so bad, no way! 
           D7                                                G7 
When Santa come dis year, I heard dat little kid 
say – 
 
(Chorus) 
 
      D7             G7                     C     
My Christ-mas shu-a going be blue   
        A7  
(You betta believe it) 
      D7             G7                     C                         
My Christ-mas shu-a going be blue   
       A7  
(No doubt about it) 
      D7                    G7                        C     TACET 
My Christ-mas ~ shu-a going - be - blue  - AUWE! 
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