
Taringa whakarongo! Kia rite! Kia rite! Kia mau!! 

Ko te kura tuarua o Hone Paora e ngunguru nei! 

I au au aue ha hi! X2 

I ahaha! 

Ka tu te ihi 

Ka tu te wanawana 

Ki runga I te rangi e tu iho nei, tu iho nei hi! 

Nō hea mātou? Nō hea mātou? 

Ko mātou tēnei ko ngā rangatahi o te kura tuarua o Hone 

Paora e. 

Nō hea mātou? Nō hea mātou? 

Nō te Mawherataka o ngā kuwha o Tuterakiwhanoa o te Tai 

Poutini e! 

I ahaha! 

Ko te Matua! Poutokomanawa 

Ko te Tama! Ihu Karaiti 

Wairua Tapu! Kaitohutohu 

Ko Whaea! Hine Pūrotu 

O te Haahi Katorika e! 

Hone Paora Hi! X2 

Hone Paora Hi! Ha! Hi! 

Let your ears listen! Get ready! Line up! Steady! Yeah! 

This is John Paul II High School making the ground rumble It’s 

my time! It’s my moment! 

We shall stand fearless. (Our dominance.) 

We shall stand exalted in spirit. (Our supremacy will triumph.) 

We shall climb to the heavens. (And be placed on high.) 

We shall attain the zenith the utmost heights. (High up 

there!) Who are we? Who are we? 

We are the youth of John Paul II High School. 

Where are we from? Where are we from? 

We are from Greymouth, the land of 

Tuterakiwhanoa on the West Coast 

The Father (The very heart of us) 

The Son (Jesus Christ) 

The Holy Spirit (Our Instructor) 

Our mother (Our beautiful Lady) 

Of the Catholic Church. 

John Paul! Yeah! 


