Ka-Lu-A

When it's moonlight in Ka-lu-a
Night like this is divine

It was moonlight in Ka-lu-a
When your kisses met mine

Although the rose and jasmine bloom as fair
And love 1is calling through the scented air
Everywhere

It is lonely in Ka-lu-a

Because you are not there

Although the rose and jasmine bloom as fair
And love is calling through the scented air
Everywhere

It is lonely in Ka-lu-a

Because you are not there
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