Harry Pakala Koanui Jr.
February 16, 1944 - December 23, 2016

Harry Pakala “MANO” Koanui Jr. passed on December 23, 2016 at 3:35 a.m. at the
Kuakini Hospital surrounded by his loving family.
Mano is survived by his Wife Jeri, of 34 years, his daughter Malia, Sons, Paul (Danette),
Christopher (Angie), and Cody (Jessica), as well as nine grandchildren. Brothers, Earl
(Diane) and Earnest Koanui; sisters, Harriet "Pua" Buck and Veronica "Nani" (Paul)
Makaveckas, and many nieces and nephews.
Mano was an avid outdoorsman, spending time fishing, diving, and digging for collectable
bottles. He was also a very capable carpenter and repairman. Mano was most known as a
talented and gifted musician who delighted in sharing his gift of music with family and
friends.
In later years after being plagued by Illness he persevered through it all with a humorous
spirit which he expressed with warm smiles and song.
He was affectionately referred to, by his family, as the “Ambassador of Aloha” because he
always made friends everywhere he went. Memorial services and celebration of life will be
held at the Oahu Cemetery Chapel, on Friday, January 20, 2017. Visitation 4:00pm,
services 5:00pm.

Events
JAN
20

Visitation

04:00PM

Oahu Cemetery Association
2162 Nuuanu Ave., Honolulu, HI, US, 96817

Comments

“

Although I know your sons better than I knew you, sir, they are a living testament to
the kind of man you were. They are men of integrity, character and honor. It is my
immense privilege to consider them hanai brothers. I'm sure you will be keeping an
eye on them (and your lovely wife) as they carry on your legacy over the years to
come.
Aloha, God bless and may you rest in paradise :-)

Leonard Letoto - January 20, 2017 at 06:57 PM

“

Crystal Cross Bouquet was purchased for the family of Harry Pakala Koanui Jr..

January 20, 2017 at 01:09 PM

“

Divine Peace Bouquet was purchased for the family of Harry Pakala Koanui Jr..

January 17, 2017 at 12:38 PM

“

I met Mano back in 1980. . He was playing music at the Princess Kaiulani Hotel. My
musician friend introduces me to him. Mano had such a warmth about him and when
he sang his songs he put a lot of feelings into them. He also made his audience feel
welcome and invited several to join him on stage to sing with him. That is what he did
with me with the encouragement of my friend. I am not an entertainer and very shy
singing in public, but Mano helped me get through it by singing with me 2 songs, "To
Young" which is a Nat King Cole song and also "Blue Moon. A couple of years later I
was invited to hear him play at the Holiday Inn Airport and I remembered him. (Small
world as it is). I was very fortunate to be his Matron of Honor at his wedding in 1982
when he married my sister Jeri. Mano was her Kenny Rogers. When he sang
Kenny's love songs he would always dedicate it to her. He was always the life of a
party and he could string together love songs in a beautiful medley of love. And you
would get a chill just listening to him. Sometimes just not to be so serious while
playing he would start an original song off correctly and change the words to become
a funny song and the audience would say did I hear him right and would laugh a long
with him. He would just nod and continue singing.
Songs like "Pua O Lena" would become "Poreclena" ( the face cream back then) or
Catchi Catchi Macawao would become "Catchie Catchi Bacalau". He loved teasing
his wife about her Puerto Rican background. But he loved the food and he loved his
family and was proud of his boys. When they won the drill team competition on the
mainland he couldn't wait to show my mother the video what his boys did.
We were blessed to have Mano in our family. As a bother-in-law and Uncle. Not a
day will go by that I won't think of him. When I hear a Kenny Rogers song it will be
Mano singing .
For the last 4 1/2 years Mano and Jeri have made a home with me and my daughter
and my brother and his family in Waipahu. I'm thankful we had this time with him, he
got to enjoy being with family during visitation and gatherings and even participated
in some of our Christmas games. The team that had him was building ginger bread
house and he was trying to eat the candies, to funny. Always smiling and ready with
the high five. We got to be with him daily and see the care and love his wife and sons
gave him. Even though he had a disability whenever you walked into Mano room and
asked how he was, he would smile and show his "shaka" sign say "fine" and if you
asked for a high five he would smile again and put out his hand and gave you one.
Mano love life and the simple pleasures of reading, (avid reader), doing New York
cross words puzzle ( he was a whiz) and he was a big collector of old bottles found
on his digs. When he made a dig at the old Waipahu sugar mill he was so ecstatic
about what he found, bottle dating back to 1920's and Marbles galore. He was so
caked with mud, my Uncle Richard had to let him the water hose to clean off, but he
was happy though with what he found.
I could go on and on with memories, because Mano grace our lives with so much
love and music and pure fun.
I will truly miss him. I know he is in heaven and playing music and singing and joking
with God. But I know he will be the angel watching out for his family. Because Mano
is LOVE and will always be loved.
Love you Mano, May you rest in peace.

sister- in-law Linda
Linda Enfied - January 14, 2017 at 10:29 PM

“

My memories of Mano go back to the 1970s. I remember when he played at Buzz's.
When Malia was born he was so happy and then life changed a new path for him
and we lost track. But he was so much fun and quite a character. We have fond
memories and will never forget him. Linda Walsh Rust, San Diego CA (Malia's Aunt
on the Mainland) Aloha Mano

linda - January 12, 2017 at 02:27 PM

“

Cousin Mano used to babysit us 3 girls way back when. He was so much fun and so
handsome. It's been a long time but I have the fondest memories of him. He will be missed
by all. Sincere sympathy and love to his family
lynne thorstenson - January 12, 2017 at 04:16 PM

Lynne Hawkins-Thorstenson

