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Sir Harry Maclennan Lauder, the famous comedian and singer, made his first 
visit to Hawaii about 1914 when about forty-four years of age. His next call was 
in 1929 on his first Annual Farewell Tour of the World. However, he made one last 
visit to the Paradise of the Pacific, in 1937, holidaying for his first time in 55 years.

EARLY LIFE O f HARRY LAUDER
This genial Scotchman was born at 

Portobello on August 4, 1870. As a lad 
Vie worked as a mill-boy and a coal- 
'miner. Then he took to the variety stage, 
writing and composing Scottish songs 
based on folk-song foundations. He sung 
them in character. During the First 
World War (1914-1918) he assisted 
greatly in recruiting and morale work. 
When his only son was killed in action 
Harry Lauder was flooded with mes
sages of sympathy from all over the 
world. He was knighted in 1919. He now 
rests in peace with his ancestors.

Sir Harry Lauder “was the greatest of 
all international entertainers,” wrote Joe 
Laurie, Jr. in his recent book, Vaude
ville, “because he played as a headliner 
all over the world and always in vaude."

HAPPY A T W AIKIKI
“I have never been happier in all my 

Jife than in Hawaii,” said Harry Lauder.
I had always been a great yin for the 

open-air and the sunshine, and found 
both at Waikiki. You know, I spent most 
of the days of my early life underground, 
so I appreciate the great outdoors you 
find in this playground of all-year spring 
at Waikiki.” His listeners were more in
terested in hearing Harry than in asking 
questions, so he continued—

“There was more siller to be made 
from concerts when I first started sing
ing in yon dayy than from a regular tour 
that took me to the music halls.” After 
the First World War, Harry Lauder 
said—

"Ay, it’s a bonny world they’ve saved 
for us; but it’s no sae bonny yet as it

maun be—and as, God helping us, we’ll 
mak’ it.”

COMES TO  HAW AII FROM "D O W N  UNDER"
Greeted with Aloha Oe by the Royal 

Hawaiian Band under Director Frank 
Vierra, the Monterey docked alongside 
Pier Eleven at eight o’clock on the morn
ing of May 12, 1937. Aboard was Sir 
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SIR HARRY LAUDER
(Concluded from Page 9)

Harry Lauder enroute home to Scotland 
after spending holidays fishing in Aus
tralian and New Zealand waters. The 
pleasing Scot was welcomed enthusias
tically on his comeback visit to the 
Islands of Eternal Spring.

As the Monterey eased alongside the 
dock and, after the strains of Aloha Oe 
had died away, the Band played God 
Save the King. King Edward V III—an 
honorary member of the Outrigger 
Canoe Club—had relinquished the Brit
ish Crown to his brother, Albert, and 
the coronation had been staged.

A SCOTCH MESSAGE TO K IN G  AND QUEEN  

“Aye, I sent a message of felicitations 
to the King and Queen but”—Harry’s 
voice sobbed with mournfulness — “I 
could na send it collect. I ’ve been saving 
up my threepences for this trip aund I 
find it verra hard to part with ’em now. 
Ship regulations would na permit collect- 
messages so I paid for it with my own 
siller. Yet, the message was worth it.” 

After applauding the Royal Hawaiian 
Band, Sir Harry broke into a storm of 
feigned bitterness—

HARRY'S SON G—"I LOVE YO U , HONOLULU"
"Why dinna they play my bonny song, 

I  Love You, Honolulu?” Sir Harry de
manded in mock indignation. "That’s 
the piece I wrote especially for this 
lovely city.”

"The Band will play it on your de
parture this afternoon,” meekly ex
plained an official of the local Chamber 
of Commerce, a little chagrined that it 
had not been included in the arriving 
Aloha program.

"They’d better or I ’ll have every last 
one of ’em shot at sunrise.” Harry Lauder 
had written his song many years before 
under the inspiration of one of those 
old-time Ad Club meetings when fun 
and serious purpose merged in humor 
and melody. While still aboard the 
Monterey Sir Harry said—

"Gie’s a bit sang, Henry, the Aussies 
and New Zealanders called out at Syd
ney, Melbourne, Adelaide, Auckland and 
other places—I like ’em a’.” Pausing, Sir 
Harry smiled at his Hawaiian friends, 
and explained—

"Too hot for the kilt," as he stepped 
off the Monterey on the morning of May
12, 1937.
A  SCOTTISH KNIGHT ON THE BEACH AT W AIK IKI

Sir Harry Maclennan Lauder spent 
only eight hours on Oahu before he 
sailed for California aboard the M on
terey about four o’clock on the afternoon 
of his arrival; but he was not a tight 
Scotsman with his compliments.

“It’s a bonny beach," said Sir Harry 
as he relaxed on the coral strand in front 
of the Outrigger Canoe Club. I like it 
for it costs ye nothin’—not a penny—to 
sit on it.” After again expressing his love 
for Hawaii, Sir Harry remarked—

"Just remember that Scotland gae Ha
waii that famous Minister of Foreign 
Affairs, R. C. Wyllie, who died in 1865 
and thousands of other Scotchmen. Also/ 
never forget that Old Scotland gave Joh\ 
Paul Jones to America before there was 
a United States.” ’Reluctantly this, any
thing but dour, Scotsman started back 
to the Monterey.
SIR HARRY SINGS HIS SON G

About four o’clock that afternoon, Sir 
Harry Lauder did hear Vierra’s Royal 
Hawaiian Band play his song, I  Love 
You, Honolulu. Laden with leis, Sir 
Harry Maclennan Lauder stood on the 
promenade deck of the Monterey, wav
ing a vigorous arm as he kept time with 
the Band and singing his song at the top 
of his voice.

“Aye, it’s a bonny song, written for a 
bonny land,” softly said Sir Harry. "I 
want to come back again some day for a 
long stay in these dreamy isles.” Those, 
were his valedictory words to Hawaii arC 
Waikiki. V
A FRIEND LEAVES W A IK IKI FOREVER

The Monterey slowly moved away 
from the dock. Sir Harry bowed to Di
rector Vierra and waved farewell to the 
members of the Royal Hawaiian Band. 
Aloha Oe bought tears to his eyes and 
Sir Harry Lauder saluted the Islands he 
had come to love. Passing Waikiki Beach, 
just before passing out of sight beyond 
Diamond Head, he waved a last farewell 
to his many friends there for never again 
did Hawaii Nei see the lovable Sir Harry 
Lauder. Yet, there are those who say they 
have seen him on moonlight nights sing
ing his song as he walks the sands of 
Waikiki.
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