ODE TO DA RUBBA SLIPPAS

My rubba slippa is one good friend of mine, when | walk on hot pavement it helps me
take my time.

My good old rubba slippa, | think its really neat, da bugga it help for protect my feet!
| like my rubba slippa every single day, | like my rubba slippa when | go outside for play.

I need my rubba slippa for every step | go, because if | neva have them, | would have to
walk some slow.

Rubba Slippa, rubba slippa, | luv you till | die, because when | step kiawe, | one man but
| still cry!

Da local kine store carry rubba slippa in all kine size, and now even get rubba slippa
that geev you high rise.

And now-a-days, rubba slippa come in all colors too, so everyone can wear dem
whether dey black, white, or blue.

Some haoles call them Flip Flops, and some says jap flaps, but I still call'em rubba
slippa and | give da haole one big slap!!!

Rubba slippa, rubba slippa, you do so good for me, especially wen | stay camping and
gotta make shi shi!

Rubba slippa, rubba slippa, pleeze no broke again, because even if my bruddah get two,
he not going even lend.

So, rubba slippa, rubba slippa, please take care of us, so we no get cut and our feet no
come pus!

| hate for loose my rubba slippa, especially Downtown side, because, everytime | walk
down there my feet get hot & fried!

And when | go party and leave my slippa outside, somebody always steal'em and
take'em for one joy ride!

And when | come outside all drunk and no more too much care, | put on anybodys rubba
slippa and get one kala-koa pair!

Even my dog like my rubba slippa, so he can bite and chew, and when | chase him for it,
| everytime step on his do-do!

And wen | pau wash my feet, and catch my dog at last....



