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(Sittin’ On) The Dock of the Bay

Song by: Otis Redding asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Otis Redding asamt fleirum. ArtistsOtis Redding

G Q00 XB XC o O XBb ><AO [e] OE 00 ><D><O Xcad((j)g [} F
G B G A
Sittin' in the morning sun ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
C B Bb A G E
I'll be sittin' when the evening come wasting time
G B
Watching the ships roll in, G D Cadd9
Cc B Bb A Look like nothing's gonna change
then | watch them roll away again, yeah G D Cadd9
Everything still remains the same
G E G D Cadd9 G
I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay | can't do whatten people tell me to do
G E F D
watching the tide roll away So | guess I'll remain the same
G A
ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay G B
G E Sittin' here resting my bones
wasting time B Bb A
and this loneliness won't leave me alone
G B G B
| left my home in Georgia These two thousand miles | roamed
C B BbA C B Bb A
Headed for the Frisco bay just to make this dock my home
G B
'Cause I've had nothing to live for G E
C B Bb A Now I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
and look like nothing's gonna come my way G E
watching the tide roll away
G E G A
So, I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay

G E
watching the tide roll away

G E
wasting time
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113 Valubillinn

Song by: Haraldur F. Gislason Lyrics by: Haraldur F. Gislason ArtistsPollapdnk

G 000 XC o O ﬁo [0 XX O
[ ] [ ] ? XX J [ ]
[ ] ® ®
GCGC
G C GC
Pad var einu sinni smastrakur
G C GC
sem ad hélt hann veeri einradur
G C GC

og pad var i godu lagi
G
ef hann myndi haetta pessu veeli (vid hringjum)

G C G C

Vi vid viu viu viu viu vil

G C G C

vill vil vil viu via viua vi!

G C G C
Hundrad og prettan veelubillinn!
G C G C

vill viu viu viu viud viu viu vil

GCGCGCGC
G Cc GC
Eg pekki lika fjolda manns
G C GC

sem ad greetur gengi dollarans

G Cc GC
og fyrir allan skrilinn

G

ég hringi & veelubilinn! (vid hringjum)

G C G C
Vi vid viu viu viu viu vil

G C G C

vill vill vil viu via via vil

G C G C
Hundrad og prettan veelubillinn!
G C G C

vil viul viu viu viua viu viu vi!

GCGCGCGC
G C GC

Likt & hinu haa Alpingi

G C GC
pbau veela yfir samningi

G C GC

og adur en ég &kl
G

haettid pessu veeli!

G C G C

Vil viu viu viu viu viu vil

G (o3 G (03

vill vill vil viu via via vil

G C G C
Hundrad og prettan veelubillinn!
G C G C

vil viul viu viu viua viu viu vi!

A D A D
Vil vid vid viu via via vi !
A D A D
vill vil viu viu viu viua vi!

A D G D
Hundrad og prettan veelubillinn!
A D A

Vil viu vil viu via via via vi!

ADADADAD
A D AD

Hvad gerum vid vid vikinginn

A D AD
utrasar veelu kettlinginn

A D AD
vid sendum hann & sjoinn

A
pa lagast veelukjoinn ! (vid hringjum)

A D A D
Vil viu viud viu viud vid vi !
A D A D
vil viu viul viu viua viu vil

A D A D
Hundrad og prettan veelubillinn!
A D A D

vill viu viud viu viud viua viu vil

A D A D

Vil vid vil viu viu viu vi !

A D A D

vill vil vil viu via viua vi!

A D A D
Hundrad og prettan veelubillinn!
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A D A D
vil viu vil viu viua viu viu
A

viiiiauu viiiiaaa viiiiaau
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11. Juni

Song by: Haukur Ingibergsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Hannesson ArtistsDumbo og Steini

G C D A

000 X O O XX O X0 )
[d

G C
Blémin springa ut og pau svelgja i sig sol.
D G

Sumarid i algleymi og halft ar enn i jol.

C
i hjarta sinu folkid gleést og syngur litid lag,
pvi Iyéveldlé island & afmaell i dag.

G D
Hee, hé, jibbi, jei og jibbi, jei.
G

Pad er kominn 17. juni.

G D

Hee, hd, jibbi, jei og jibbi, jei.
G

Pad er kominn 17. juni.

G C
Joni heitnum Sigurdssyni feerir forsetinn,
D
firnamikinn arvissan og stéran blémsveiginn.
C
Fjallkonan i munderingu prilar upp a pall,
A D

me?d prjali les upp j6d, eftir lIbngu daudan kall.

G D
Hee, ho, jibbi, jei og jibbi, jei.
G

Pad er kominn 17. juni.

G D
Hee, h, jibbi, jei og jibbi, jei.
G

Pad er kominn 17. jani.

G C

Skrudgoéngurnar pramma undir ludrasveitarleik,
D

G
litil born med blddrur, hin eldri snafs og reyk.
C
Sidan lidur dagurinn vid hatidannahdld,
A D
heitar étnar pylsurnar vid fjolmoérg sélutjold.

G D

Hae, hd, jibbi, jei og jibbi, jei.
G

Pad er kominn 17. jani.

G D

Hae, hd, jibbi, jei og jibbi, jei.
G

Pad er kominn 17. juni.

G Cc
Um kvoldid eru allsstadar utidansleikir,
D G
ad sunnan koma randyrir skemmtikraftarnir.
c
En rigningin bindur enda a petta gledigeim,
A D

bvi gattir opnast himins og allir fara heim

G D
Hee, ho, jibbi, jei og jibbi, jei.
G

Pad er kominn 17. juni.

G D
Hee, ho, jibbi, jei og jibbi, jei.
G

pPad er kominn 17. juni.
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A Hard Day’s Night

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
G Cadd9 F C D Bm Em

Q00 X O O X o O X X0 X ]
[ d

000

G Cadd9 G Bm
It's been A Hard Day's Night When | home
F G Em Bm
and I've been working like a dog ev'rything seems to be alright
Cadd9 G G
It's been A Hard Day's Night When I'm home
F G Em C D

I should be sleeping like a log feeling you holding me tight, tight,yeah
Cc

But when | get home to you G Cadd9G
D It's been A Hard Day's Night
| find the things that you do F G
G Cadd9G and I've been working like a dog
will make me feel al---right Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
G Cadd9 G F G
You know | work all day | should be sleeping like a log
F G C
to get you money to buy things But when | get home to you
Cadd9 G D
And It's worth it just to hear you say | find the things that you do will
F G G Cadd9G
you're gonna give me ev'rything make me feel al---right
C
So why | love to come home (o4
D So why | love to come home
'‘Cause when | get you alone D
G Cadd9 G 'Cause when | get you alone
you know I'll be O.K. G Cadd9 G

you know I'll be O.K.

Bm
When | home
Em Bm
ev'rything seems to be alright
G

When I'm home
Em C D
feeling you holding me tight, tight,yeah

G Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

and I've been working like a dog
Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G
| should be sleeping like a log
C
But when | get home to you
D
| find the things that you do will
G Cadd9G
make me feel al---right

G Cadd9 G
You know | feel al---right
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Afgan

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

;AO o ><C#m F#m ><Bm OE 0o C#m/G# ><D>< o
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[ X XJ [ 4 [ ] [XJ [ 4 [XJ > [ 4
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. Bm A E D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m
Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar Uti i horni liggur kisi pinn og malar
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m Bm BmAE E BmAE E
inn a badherbergi
BmAE E BmAE E A E A
stendur vofan pin og talar Lyftan var bilud
] A C#mIG# F#m
Eg hlusta a Zeppelin D hasvoérdurinn kalladi mig svin
CHmIG# F#m Uti hamast regnid A
og ég ferdast aftur i timann C#m F#m sagoist hata alla poppara
A C#HmIG# vid ad komast inn til pin C#HmIG# F#m
Pu spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn D €g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin
F#m Eg skrid undir seengina ] Bm A
i augum pinum ljufan? C#m F#m Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku
Bm heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin E
Svitinn perlar a brjéostum pinum Bm hun veeri unnusta min
E Drottningin med striésfakana sina Bm
pu bitur i hndann A E Hann sagdi: Mér er nakveemlega
Bm bydur okkur inn til sin A E
Pu flygur a brott Bm sama po6 hun sé ekki stulkan pin
A E Han synir okkur inni solina
med syndum minum, Svartur Afgan A E D
segir ad solin sé sin Pegar ég bankadi a dyrnar
A C#m F#m
Eg elska pig svo heitt opnadi vofan pin
C#m/G# F#m Millispil- Munnharpa D
ad mig sundlar og verkjar A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur
A C#m/G# C#m F#m
| fadmi pinum pu leetur mig BmAE E BmAE E €g hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
F#m Bm A E

finna til sektar

0, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna
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Bm
Svartur Afgan
A E
drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
BmAE E BmAE E

A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
BmAE E BmAE E

D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E
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C G
Hann & afmeeli i dag,
C

hann a afmaeli i dag.

C7 F Dm
Hann a afmeeli hann(hun) ...... ,

C GC

hann a af..mzeli i dag
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Aftur Heim

Song by: Sigurjon Brink Lyrics by: bérunn Erna Clausen ArtistsPalmi Sigurhjartarson asamt fleirum.
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[XJ [XJ

D6 Dm6 D6 Dm6 . D6 Dm6
D6 ~_ Dmé Eg flyti mér til pin og prai ad heyra
Sagt er ad ég seé algjort flon G

~ D6 Dm6 Hlatraskollin pin a ny

Eg hugsa med mér hvad pad var sem gerdist G6 A7

G _ er ég aftur til pin sny
En ekkert greenna grasio er D6 Dm6
G6 A7 bu ert mér allt
annar stadar en hja pér
D6 Dmé6 F#m G
pad veit ég vel 0, 6, 6, pafinn ég ré
Em
F#m G nu kem ég, nu kem ég heim
En ¢, 6, 6, pa finn ég rd
’ Em a ’ e A . D Bm
nu kem ég, nu kem ég heim bvi ad lifid, min bidur

Em
D Bm Komdu med i ferdalag

Pvi ad lifid, min bidur A
Em vi® saman sja munum bjartan dag
Komdu med i ferdalag D Bm

A bvi timinn, hann lidur hratt
vid saman sja munum bjartan dag Em A

D Bm Eg vil bara komast aftur heim
Pvi timinn, hann lidur hratt
Em A Bm G D

Eg vil bara komast aftur heim
Bm
D6 Dm6

Sagt er ad ég sé daldid flon Bm G

Ja, enginn, (enginn) veit hvad koma skal
G

D

en timinn, (timinn) stendur ekki i stad

D

Og vid getum enduruppgdtvad

A ABmC#mA
pPa gdmlu pra

D Bm

Lifi®, min bidur

Em

Komdu med i ferdalag
A

vid saman sja munum bjartan dag
D Bm

pvi timinn, hann lidur hratt

Em A

Eg vil bara komast aftur heim

D Bm
pvi ad lifid, min bidur
Em
Komdu med i ferdalag
A
vid saman sjaum bjartan dag
D Bm
timinn, ja timinn lidur hratt
Em A
Eg vil bara komast aftur heim
D
Ja, aftur heim.
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Aldrei for ég sudur
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
XD><5>< XC/ D X ><G></ E X O ><B m ><AO [e] ><G><5
[ 4 [XXJ
[ X ] [ »
[XJ [ 4
[ X XX] [
Forspil:
{start_of tab}
e|---5-----5-----5---3-----3-----3---3-----3-----3---5-----5
B|-----7-----7 5-----5 3-----3 7-----T----
G|---—--- 7-----7 5-----5 4-----4 7--—--7--
D|-0 0 0 0 |
Al |
E| |
{end_of _tab}
D C/D
Eg vakna oftast preyttur,
G/D D
varla med sjalfum mér,
C/D
en ég veit pad er til annad lif
G/D D
en pad sem ég lifi hér,
C/D
0g pra min hun vakir medan
G/D D

pokan byrgir mér syn,

C/D
mig pystir i eitthvad annad
G/D D

en guand, tékka og vin.

5-b C/D
A fiskinum lifir porpid,

-5/D D

borskurinn er folkinu allt,

-| c/D

bad preelar alla vikuna,
G/D D
vadandi slor og salt.
C/D

Vid feeribandid standa menn

G/D D
en peir finna par enga ro

C/D
flestir peir ungu komnir sudur
G/D D

par sem af draumunum er nog.

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G

Bm

Kannski var 6llum 68rum hiytt,
A

en mér var allavegana kalt

vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
D

Bm D
pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
en bidin var Idéng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu tomir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum soéng.

D C/D
Fadir minn atti drauma
G/D D
sem dou fyrir litid fé.
C/D
Mig dreymdi um ad verda ad manni
G/D D
en ég nadi honum adeins i kné.
] C/D
Eg gleymdi seint peim augum,
G/D D
ginandi botnlaust tém,
C/D
gamall madur fyrir aldur fram
G/D D
med brostinn hrjufan rom.

D C/D

Pegar ég var rétt ordinn sautjan
G/D D

um sumarid barst mer frétt,
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C/D
ad saeta dukkan hans Bensa i Grof
G/D D
veeri ordin kasolétt.
C/D
Neaeturnar urdu langar
G/D D
og nagandi 6tti med
C/D
negldur ég gat ekki tekid til baka
G/D D
pad sem haféi sked.

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G

vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm D
Kannski var 6llum 6drum hiytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
en bidin var Idng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu témir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum song.

D C/D
Aldrei for ég sudur,
G/D D
alltaf skorti mig por.
C/D
Hvert einasta sumar var pvi frestad,
G/D
svo kom haust og svo vetur og vor.

C/D
NU er ég kominn a planid

G/D D
0g ég peeli ekki neitt,
C/D

ég peekla minar tunnur,
G/D D
fyrir pad ég fee vist greitt.

D c/D
Eg hugsa oft um bérnin min,
G/D D
bradum kemur ad pvi
C/D
ad pau bida ekki lengur, pau fara,
G/D D
hér er ekkert sem heldur i.
C/D
Enn koma témir batarnir
G/D D
og braedslan stendur aud.
C/D
Barattan er vonlaus,
G/D D
pegar midin eru daud.

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm D
Kannski var 6llum é8rum hiytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
en bidin var I6ng og stréng
D A
batarnir lagu tomir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum soéng.
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All | Want Is You

Song by: Bono Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2

F#m
X O o X X O

(Leekka um halftén)
ADA D

A D A D
You say you want a diamond on a ring of gold.
A D A D
You say you want your story to remain untold.

F#m D
All the promises we made
F#m D
from the cradle to the grave
A D A
When all | want is you.

ADA D

A D
You say you'll give me
A D
a highway with no one on it
A D
Treasure just to look upon it
A D
All the riches in the night.
A D
You say you'll give me
A D
eyes on a moon of blindness

A D
Ariver in a time of dryness
A D
A harbor in the tempest.

F#m D
All the promises we make
F#m D
From the cradle to the grave
A D A
When all | want is you.

ADA D

A D
You say you want
A D
your love to work out right
A D
To last with me through the night
A D
You say you want
A D
a diamond on a ring of gold
A D
Your story to remain untold
A D
Your love not to grow cold

F#m D
All the promises we break

F#m D
From the cradle to the grave
A D A

When all | want is you.

ADA D

A D

Yooooo hoooo!
A D

All I want is yooooo hooo!
A D

All | want is yooooo hooo!

All I want is you!
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Allt fyrir mig

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsBaggalttur
Em G Am D A B C
]

Em Em C . G D Em
m er ég preyttur er og stifur ad baka og stoppa i
Eg leitad haféi langa hri® G Egmb Dy 9 9 ppAm
G allt fyrir mig en astin min hun elskar pad
um landid pvert i erg og grid G B G A B D
Am han reestir og han pveaer og ad lata renna i bad
ad konu vid mitt haefi Em c
Em han ryksugar og hleer G B
raunar alla aevi G D Em han purrkar af og prifur
allt fyrir mig Em Cc
Em er ég preyttur er og stifur
En pad bar engan arangur Em G Em D
G Vid giftum okkur eins og skot allt fyrir mig
Eg var 6rmagna og sarsvangur G G B
Am vid innréttudum litid kot han reestir og hun pveer
€g kominn var ad protum Am Em
Em og hlédum nidur bérnum han ryksugar og hleer
og ad nidurlotum Em G D Em
i nokkrum gédum térnum allt fyrir mig
Em Am
P4 birtist hin med brudarslor Em G B
G DEm Hun verdur ekki af prifum preytt han purrkar af og prifur
og bros a vor G Em Cc
Em Am nu parf ég ekki ad gera neitt er ég preyttur er og stifur
han lofadi ad annast mig Am G Em D
G A B D femeniskar beljur allt fyrir mig
ef ég gengi ad eiga sig Em G B
supa sjalfsagt hveljur han reestir og hun pveer
G B Em C
han purrkar af og prifur Am han ryksugar og hleer

Pvi konum ber ad bolva pvi
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G D Em
allt fyrir mig

G B

han purrkar af og prifur
Em C

er ég preyttur er og stifur
G Em D
allt fyrir mig
G B
han reestir og hun pveer
Em C

han ryksugar og hleer
G D Em

allt fyrir mig

G D Em

allt fyrir mig
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Annie’s song
Song by: John Denver Lyrics by: John Denver ArtistsJohn Denver
G Q00 ;A\O [} XBm ><D><O F#m OEm 000 X0 O O
[ 4 [ X X] [ 4 [ 4 [ ] [XJ [XJ [AKJ
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Dsus G A Bm A7 D DsusD
You fill up my senses Come love me again
G D
Like a night in a forest G A Bm
G F#mEm You fill up my senses
like the mountains in springtime G D
G A7 Like a night in a forest
Like a walk in the rain G F#mEm
G A Bm like the mountains in springtime
Like a storm in the desert G A7
G D Like a walk in the rain
Like a sleepy blue ocean GA Bm
G F#mEm like a storm in the desert
You fill up my senses G D
A7 D DsusD like a sleepy blue ocean
Come fill me again G F#mEm
you fill up my senses
G A Bm A7 D DsusD
Come let me love you come fill me again
G D
let me give my life to you
G F#m Em
Let me drown in your laughter
G A7
Let me die in your arms
G A Bm
Let me lay down beside you
G D
Let me always be with you
G F#m Em

Come let me love you
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Aravisur
Song by: Ingibjérg Porbergs Lyrics by: Stefan Jénsson ArtistsBessi Bjarnason
XC o O GYOOO ﬁ(l)'n [} ><D><7O ><AO7 o O XDXrT(]) G Q00 F
[ 4 i [ 4 =d i [ 4 i [AKJ [ 4 [ 4 t l“
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C G7 C D7 G7
Hann Ari er litill, hann er atta ara tritill Afi, gegndu, hver skapadi Gud?
G7 C
med augu svo falleg og skeer. Cc A7
G7 Hvar er heimsendir amma?
Hann er bara saetur, Dm
c Am Hvad er eilifdin, mamma?
jafnvel eins, er hann greetur D7 G
D7 G7 Pabbi, af hverju vex a pér skegg?
og hugljufur pegar hann hleer. F Cc
Pvi er afi svo feitur?
C A7 Dm F C
En spurningum Ara er ei audvelt ad svara: Pvi er eldurinn heitur?
D7 G Dm G C
Mamma af hverju er himininn blar? Pvi eiga ekki hanarnir egg?
F C
Sendir Gud okkur jélin? c G7 Cc
F Cc Pad pykknar i Ara, ef pau ekki svara
Hve gémul er sélin? G7 Cc
Dm G Cc og pa verdur hann ekki ror,
Pabbi, pvi hafa hundarnir har? G7
svo heldur en pegja,
C G7 C C Am
Baedi pabba og mémmu og afa og dmmu pau svara og segja:
G7 C D7 G7
preytir endalaust spurninga sué: Pu veist pad, er verdurdu stor.
G7
Hvar er sélin um neetur? Cc A7 Dm
Cc Am Fyrst hik er a svari, pa hugsar hann Ari
Pvi er sykurinn saetur? D7 G

og hallar pa kannski undir flatt

F C
og litla stund pegir,
F c

ad lokum hann segir:
Dm G C
Pid eigid ad segja mér satt.
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Austurstrati
Song by: Halli og Laddi Lyrics by: Halli og Laddi ArtistsHalli og Laddi
XBm OEm [e)e)e) F# XFf7 o]
Bm Em
Eg inni Austurstreeti snarast létt a strigaskénum,
F# Bm
med bros a vor og tyggigummi i munninum.

Em
Eg labba um og horfi 4 li8id sem er par i hépum
F# Bm
fra lassaronum upp i snobbadar kerlingar.
Em
Austurstreeti, ys og leeti,
Bm
félk a hlaupum i innkaupum,
Em
folk ad tala, folk i dvala
F#7
og folk sem rikid parf ad ala.
Bm Em
Par standa bankarnir i r6dum Lands-Bunadar-Utvegs,
F# Bm
og fyrir utan stendur horadur almuginn.

Em

En fyrir innan sitja feitir peninganna verdir
F# Bm
og passa ad vondi kallinn komi ekki og taki pa.
Em
Austurstreeti, ys og leeti,
Bm

félk a hlaupum i innkaupum,

Em

folk ad tala, folk i dvala

F#7

og folk sem rikid parf ad ala.
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Ad lifid se skjalfandi litid gras

Song by: Franz P. Schubert Lyrics by: Sigurdur bPérarinsson ArtistsSmarakvartettinn i Reykjavik

L . F F7 ><Bb Gm ><C7 N

C F C7 F
Ad lifid sé skjalfandi litid gras, (o4 F svolitid "hifadur".

C F Nu pekkist su skodun og pykir fin,
ma lesa i kveedi' eftir Matthias, C F

c F ad petta vort jardlif sé ekkert grin,
en allir vita, hver 6rlég feer c F

c F menn eigi ad lifa hér 6skop trist
su urt, sem hvergi i veetu neer. c

og 6dlast i himninum szeluvist.
F7

Mikid lifandi skelfingar F7

Bb Gm F Mikid lifandi skelfingar

0skodp er gaman ad vera Bb Gm F

C7 F 6skop er gaman ad vera
svolitid "hifadur". C7 F
svolitid "hifadur".
C F

Pad seemir mér ekki sem Islending Cc F

o F En ég verd ad telja pad tryggara
ad efast um pjédskaldsins stadheefing, C F

F ad taka ut forskot a saeluna,

en skraelna ur purrki ég vist ei vil (o4 F

Cc F bvi fyrir pvi gefst engin "garanti"
og vokva pvi lifsblomid af og til. Cc F

ad hja gudi ég komist a fylliri.

F7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar F7
Bb Gm F Mikid lifandi skelfingar
Oskop er gaman ad vera Bb Gm F
C7 F Oskop er gaman ad vera

svolitid "hifadur".
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Back In The USSR

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

X0 [} ><D><O XC o O ><Eb OE 00 ODéE OG/EO XF#Xm/C# ﬁmlc [} ><B7 ] ] 70 00 ><D><O
® 3 [ d [ d ® ® ® b

A D
Flew in from Miami Beach BOAC, A D

Cc D Well the Ukraine girls really knock me out,
didn't get to bed last night A

A D they leave the west behind
On the way a paperback was on my knee, D F#m/C# Am/C B7

c D And Moscow girls make me sing and shout
man | had a dreadful flight E7
That Georgia's always on my

D A D7

I'm back in the USSR Mmi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-mind

C D

you don't know how lucky you are, boy A

D ADEbE Show me round your snow peaked

Back in the USSR D

mountains way down south,
A D Cc D
Been away so long | hardly knew the place, take me to your daddy's farm
C D A D
gee it's good to be back home Let me hear you balalaikas ringing out,
A D C D
Leave it till tomorrow to unpack my case, come and keep your comrade warm
Cc D
honey disconnect the phone D A
I'm back in the USSR

D/E C D

Back in the US, you don't know how lucky you are, boy

GI/E D ADEbE

back in the US,
back in the USSR

Back in the USSR
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Bad Moon Rising

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival
A G

XX O X0 [e] [eXe)e]

D A G D

| see a bad moon rising

D A G D

| see trouble on the way

D A G D

| see earthquakes and lightning
D A G D

| see bad times today

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

D A G D

| hear hurricanes a blowing

D A G D

| know the end is coming soon
D A G D

| fear rivers overflowing

D A G D

i hear the voice of rage and ruin

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

D A G D

Hope you got your things together
D A G D
Hope you are quite prepared to die
D A G D
Looks like we're in for nasty weather
D A G D
One eye is taken for an eye

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise
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Bahama
Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir
F Am G D Ab
X O“O A < X0 “O Q00 X X0 % ;
[ 4 L. =d [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [X] [ ] [ [X]
C F Am G
Sidan pu férst hef ég verid med magakveisu. ) C F
C F Am G | spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu. Am G
C F Am G i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
Verst finnst mér p6é ad nuna ertu med honum. (o4 F
C F Am G Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum? Am G
sem ég tok alveg 6vart med mér
c F
Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama. Cc F
D G til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg poli ekki svona barnaskoladrama. (o4 G
F Ab

. . Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Eg aetla ad pakka i téskurnar og flytja til (o4

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Cc

C F C G
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama. Cc F
Alla daga ég sit hér i sélinni,
CF CGC Am G
minnugur pess pegar g var i élinni.
C F C F
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini Pu sagdir mér pa ad prifa og pvo,
Am G Am G
og ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni. medan i takinu haféir tvo.
C F
Eg laga harid og syp af stut, C F
Am G Nuna situr pu eftir i stpunni,

buinn ad gleyma hvernig pu litur ut.

Am G
ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
C

Og pbennan séng hef ég sér til pin ort
Am G
0g ég vona ad ég fai kort

Cc F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
c G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C C

G
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
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Song by: Jeff Who? Lyrics by: Jeff Who? ArtistsJeff Who? s el :
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AmF F C F C
to hear the cheers for you where you sit alone, So sadness seems to be your fate,
AmF Dm Bb Dm Bb
but with your dignity on the phone, all alone again and a fat off day.
Am Am F F C
It starts with a haircut begging you to come home. You should be let to come in and you'll never win,
F Dm Bb
that you don’t understand. AmF unless the golden rule becomes your friend
Am Am
All dressed looking so sharp Am and you should never return.
F E Your mind slips away
just knowing that you’re the man. F AmFAmMFAmMmFAmMF
Am with every minute that you stay.
With a walk to the beat Am EE7
F Messed up your haircut
and you’re move’s on repeat, F Am F C E7
Dm E but still you feel the same. Lalalalalalala
the game is on tonight. Am Am F C E7
Cause your god’s gift to women, Lalalalalalala
Am F Am F C E7
With a smile on your face but they don’t have opinion , Lalalalalalala
F Dm E Am F C E7
but along with the taste, at least not the pretty ones. Lalalalalalala
Dm E Am F C E7
a loneliness to replace. Am Lalalalalalala
As long as they keep on coming Am F C E7
F (o4 F Lalalalalalala
Oh man you look so good tonight. this place she belong in Am F C E7
Dm Bb Dm E Lalalalalalala

Every woman you need for your expertise,

a game you’ll never win.

Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
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Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK
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E

Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E
bein leid, gatan liggur greid

B7

pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sléd.

E
Eg var ad vappa um bzeinn

pad var um midjan daginn
sa fullt af kynjaverum

undir himni berum.
A
Viltu heyra?
E
Ljadu eyra, heyrdu meira
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sl6o

E
Pad var einn gudsgeldingur

pessi einfeldningur

hann var snapvis snikill

sligadur fikill
A
hann var kvalinn
E

illa alinn, illa alinn

B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d

A E

ad fara pessa sl60.

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E

bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sléd.

E
Einn atti milljonkall

keypti sér kolafjall
ték alla kdsina

i adra nosina

A
hann vard galinn.

Eg er farinn
E
ég er farinn.
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa slod.

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E
bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d

A E
ad fara pessa sléo.
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Besti vinur
Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK
XD><7O GYO [eXe] ﬁOY o O
D7 G7
petta er besta skinn, besti vinur pinn. Pessi islenska fyndni getur verid svo dyr.
Tekur hlylega i hénd og kyssir pig & kinn. D7
G7 J4, hann ruggar og reer og telur a sér teer,
Og pu stendur stjarfur, pu skilur ekki neitt
D7 segist breyttur madur, 6druvisi en i geer.
pvi hann frystir pig med brosi G7
Snuum békum saman, fyrirheitin eru géa.
sem hann fékk hja Colgate. ] D7
Eg segi varadu pig, hann pyrstir i blod.
A7
Pvi pu skalt telja fingurna, 1, 2, 3, A7
G7

Og pu skalt telja fingurna, 1, 2, 3,
Pessi Ulfabros geta verid svo dyr. G7

Pessi vidskiptajofur hann er ekki ndgu skyr,
D7 D7
Hann selur fifil og fjall fyrir fimmpusundkall hann er einhverskonar dyr.

pbvi hann er vidskiptajofur, hann er geysilega snjall.
Teldu fingurna, 1, 2, 3,
Ja, hann er gefinn fyrir grin, D7
Pessi ulfaldabros geta verid svo dyr.
sérdu bara hvernig hann hleer

D7 A7
pegar hann rukkar pig um milljon Teldu fingurna, pad vantar alla fimm.
o G7 D7
pott hann skuldi pér tveer. Pessi vidskiptaverold er alltof grimm.

A7
bvi skaltu telja fingurna, 1, 2, 3,
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Betri bila - Yngri konur

Song by: Tom T. Hall Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsRunar Juliusson

G C

000 X O O
[d

XX O

G G

Hann var vélstjori a fraktara og pekkt' 6ll heimsins mid,

G
skarpeygur sem ranfugl og soélbrunn eins og ryd.
C G

Hann var svo grindhoradur ad hann minnti helst a prad

D G
en heimsspekingur var hann af Guds nad.

G
Hann vard ad drekka stift svo tylld' @8 honum buxurnar
G
og er hann var i landi bra hann sér a naesta bar.
C G
vid reeddum oft um hamingjunnar innsta leyndardém,
G

pa stakk 'ann ut og sagdi heegum rém:

G C D G
.Betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening,
D G

betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening.*

G
Hann brosti svo ad skein i tdbaksbriunar tennurnar
G
og sagdi: ,Mér er sam' um frid og betra vedurfar.
C

Regn og fridur er' ad visu frjdseminn' i vil
D G
- en fari pad, min vegna, fjandans til.

D G
. G ba hikstalaust ég segi honum pent:
Eg sagdist vera skald, ég vildi sannleik - ekkert spé.
G G c D G
Eg sagdist hvorki vilja bila, viski eda fé. .Betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening,
C G G C D G
Svo kvadst ég hafa hugsjonir sem 6ll min tra veer' i. betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening,
D D G
Hann leit upp, sagdi svo: ,bu lygur pvi.* betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening,
G C D G

G (o3 D G
,Betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening,
G C D G

betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening.”

G
Pad fauk i mig. Eg greip til hans og send'ann Gt i horn.
G

par lympadist hann nidur og hann sagdi ekki korn.
C G

Fyrr en nokkurn vardi var €g rokinn beint a dyr.
D G
Eg hafdi aldrei rotad nokkurn fyrr.

G .

En langt er oréid sidan. Eg hef haett ad yrkja 1j6d
G

0g €g er [dngu heettur vid ad breyta minni pjod.
c G

Ef sonur minn vill vita hvad mér lifid hefur kennt,

betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening.*
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Song by: Michael Jackson Lyrics by: Michael Jackson ArtistsChris Cornell
Em Am C B7 Gadd9/E
] 000 X0 [} X o O X [e]e]

Bm7/A
X O

Em Em Em Em

Em
She was more like a beauty queen

from a movie scene

| said don't mind, but what do you mean

Am
| am the one
Em
Who will dance on the floor in the round
Am
She said | am the one,
Em

who will dance on the floor in the round
Em
She told me her name was Billie Jean,

as she caused a scene

Then every head turned with eyes
Am
that dreamed of being the one
Em
Who will dance on the floor in the round

C

People always told me
Em

be careful of what you do

C Em
Don't go around breaking young girls' hearts
C

And mother always told me

Em
be careful of who you love

C
And be careful of what you do
B7

before the lie, the lie becomes the truth

Em Am Em Gadd9/E
Billie Jean is not my lover
Am Em
She's just a girl who says
Am Bmadd11/A
that | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
Butthe kidis not my son
Em Am
She says | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
But the kidis not my son

Em
For forty days and for forty nights.

The law was on her side.

But who can stand when she's in demand.

Am
Her schemes and plans.
Em
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round
Am
So take my strong advice,

Em
remember to always think twice

(Do think twice)

Em
She told my baby we'd danced till three,

then she looked at me

Then showed a photo my baby cried
Am
his eyes were like mine
Em
'‘Cause we danced on the floor in the round

C
People always told me
Em
be careful of what you do
C Em
Don't go around breaking young girls' hearts
C

Then she stood right by me.
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Em

The smell of sweet perfume.
C

This happened much too soon.
B7

She called me to her room.

Em Am Em Gadd9/E
Billie Jean is not my lover
Am Em
She's just a girl who says
Am Bmadd11/A
that | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
Butthe kidis not my son
Em Am
She says | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
But the kidis not my son

Am
So take my strong advice,
Em
remember to always think twice

(Do think twice)
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Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsBjartmar Guélaugsson

Bissi Krissi
GOOO OEmOOO XC (e} (e} XX O
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G
Eg rafa um i kdsinni
Em

kasta gémlum lottémida i rusli®.
C
Bléta vegna lanleysis
D
kveiki mér i sigarettu.
G
Pykist ekki sja neinn
Em
svo ég purfi ekki ad heilsa

svo ég lendi ekki a spjalli
D
pvi ég hef ekkert ad segja.

garna kemur pu med punga pokann
0g ég Eg‘aé pu ert brjalud

pvi égcf:attaéi ekki ad hjalpa til

ad Il))era og til ad velja.

IcD;arna kemur pu med punga pokann

Em
alveg ordin geggjud
C

og pu geysist inn i mannfjéldann

D
og ég gegnumlysi pig.
G Em
Heyréu, ertu ekki alltof bissi Krissi
Cc D G CcD
fyrir djuppenkjandi Dylan eins og mig?
G
Veroldin er viljapanin
Em
McDonalds kommunistabaninn
C

og Spielberg spredar ut i plasti
D

fortidinni i gebbukasti.

G

Lifsins lost og s6ddsyndir
Em

sameinast i lj6damyndir
C

kultarinn er télvukeyrdur

D
og klessukylir pig.

G Em
Heyrdu, ertu ekki alltof bissi Krissi
C D G CD
fyrir djuppenkjandi Dylan eins og mig?

l(\;/linn penni parar gamla meining
Epeldikar ad best sé eining.
SI'éétarleit og andleg ryning
ED;)gastand og gudleg kryning.

Parna kemur pu med punga pokann
Em
alveg ordéin geggjud
C
og pu geysist inn i mannfjéldann
D

0g €g gegnumlysi pig.

G Em
Heyrdu, ertu ekki alltof bissi Krissi
C D G CcD

fyrir djuppenkjandi Dylan eins og mig?
G
Eg rafa um i kosinni

Em

kasta gomlum lottémida i rusli®.
C
Bléta vegna lanleysis
D

kveiki mér i sigarettu.
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G
Parna kemur pu med punga pokann
Em
alveg ordin geggjud
Cc

0g pu geysist inn i mannfjéldann
D
og ég gegnumlysi pig.
G Em
Heyréu ertu ekki aIItof bissi Krissi

G CD
fyrir djupbenkjandl Dylan eins og mig?
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Bjarnastadabeljurnar

Lyrics by: Eirikur Kristinsson
C F G

S ® [ ] r ® S
[ [X] [ ]
Cc
Bjarnastadabeljurnar

pbeer baula mikid nuna.
pPaer eru ad verda vitlausar,

pad vantar eina kuna.
F

pad gerir ekkert til,
C

pad gerir ekkert til,
G C
hun kemur um midaftansbil.
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Blindsker

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsDas Kapital

A G
X X O X O o 000

D A G
Skédmmu adur en vindurinn sofnar uppi a haadunum
D A G

eins og morgun doggin sprettur svitinn fram.
D A G
Andartaki adur en nyr dagur kemur med postinum
D A G

akvedur solin ad hylja sinn harm.

é\)g €g veit ad ég parf ad leika sama Ie:?(inn,
Ceruleikinn er eins og gémul m?nd.

cI'E;g sest nidur med kaffi, set Bowie a fc’)?ﬂnn.
pitt uppahalds lag varﬁWiId is the I\?vind“.

G
Oll pessi ar sem gafu okkur pad
D
sem adrir 6skudu sér.
G
Elskendur i stormi
D

sem aldrei sau ad astin var

A G
adeins blindsker.

D A G
Eg geng sOmu goétuna, hitti sama folkid,

D A G
geri sdmu hlutina og ég gerdi med pér.
D A G

P6 dagurinn sé sa sami, er pad ekki sama néttin,

D A G
pvi néttin var okkar timi til ad byrja med.

gg ég veit ad ég parf ad leika sama Ieﬁ(inn,
Ceruleikinn er eins og gémul m?nd.

cI'E;g sest nidur med kaffi, set Bowie a féainn.
pitt uppahalds lag varp':WiId is the I\?vind".

G
Oll pessi ar sem gafu okkur pad
D

sem aorir 6skudu sér.
G
Elskendur i stormi

D
sem aldrei sau ad astin var
A G

adeins blindsker.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan
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D G A D
How many roads must a man walk down
G D
Before you call him a man?
G A D
Yes, and how many seas must a white dove sail
G A
Before she sleeps in the sand?
D G A D
Yes, and how many times must the cannon balls fly
G A
Before they're forever banned?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D
The answer is blowin' in the wind.
D G A D
How many years can a mountain exists
D
Before it's washed to the sea?
G A D

Yes, and how many years can some people exists
G A

Before they're allowed to be free?
D G A D
Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head,
G A
Pretending he just doesn't see?

G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D
The answer is blowin' in the wind.
D G A D
How many times must a man look up
G D
Before he can see the sky?
G A D
Yes, and how many ears must one man have
G A
Before he can hear people cry?
D G A D
Yes, and how many deaths will it take till he knows
G A
That too many people have died?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D

The answer is blowin' in the wind.
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

G Q00 XC O O XC#dI;n OE7O OO0 ><AO7 o O ><D><70 XGX/IgXO F#
GC C#dim G E7 A7 D7 G D7 GC C#dim G E7 A7 D7 G D7

G GC C#dim G/D E7 A7 D7 G D7
Manudagsmorgunn, a faetur ég fer

(o3 C#dim ) G
hoéfudid & mér punnt eins og gler. Eg horfi it um dyrnar, geng ut um gluggann
] G E7 c C#dim
Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig, geri allt vitlaust hvar sem ég er.
A7 D7 G D7 . G E7
sofa eina nott hja pér. Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig,
A7 D7 G D7
G hvila eina nott hja pér.
Hvad vard ég ad gera, hvar fékk ég ad vera
c C#dim ) G
i 6kunnri borg, svo fjarri pér ? I hillingum heyr” ég pig syngjandi salma.
. E7 C C#dim
Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig, Svona eru heildg i augum a mér.
A7 D7 G D7 ) G E7
hvila eina naétt hja pér. Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig,
A7 D7 GF#G
G sofa eina nott hja pér.

Tungan vid géminn er eins og grain,

C C#dim
gerbragd i munni af éldrykkju er.

G/D E7

Eg prai ad fa pig, sja big,
A7 D7 G D7
sofa eina nott hja pér.

GC C#dim G/D E7 A7 D7 G D7
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Braggahliis

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
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AEb7 D7 G A9 D7

og avallt verra og verra var i karl ad na.

G D+ dm G7 G D+ dm G7

Ein i bragga, Magga, gaegist ut um gluggann, NU er Magga sturin pvi oliu & skarinn
C G A9 D7 A7 Eb7 G

bradum sér hun Skugga-Baldur skunda hja
G D+ dm G7
enn einn tarinn, stdrinn, oliu a skudrinn
A7 Eb7 D7 G
er eftitt nema fyrir fiandans aura ad fa.

C Cmé G
| vetur betur gekk henni ad galdra
A9 D7
til sina glada og kalda karla sem oft gafu aur,
G D+ dm G7
en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,
A7 Eb7 D7 G
a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.

G D+ dm G7
Fyrst kom Bretinn, rj¢dur, yndislega gédur,
C G A9 D7
pa bjé hun Magga a Borginni i bleikum kjol.
G D+ dm G7
Svo kom Kaninn, paninn, kommunistabaninn,
A7 Eb7 D7 G
ba keettist Magga ofsalega og hélt sin jol.

C Cmé G
Svo feerdist aldur yfir eins og galdur

er erfitt nema fyrir fiandans aura ad fa.
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Brim og bodafoll

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsLand og Synir

Am F C G Dm

X0 [e] X O O 00O X X0
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AmMFCG

AmFCG

Am F
S4l, lystu mina leid,
G
svo logi sundin bla, a leidinni til pin.
Am F
Nétt, leidin verdur greid
C G

Meér liggur lifid a, pvi ég verd senn a leidarenda.

F (o3 G
Kominn pessa leid,
F (o3 G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F c
En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.

Am F
Fyrst, er augum a pig leit,

C G
pa innra med mér fann, ad eitthvad snerti mig.

Am F
P4, og eins vel nu ég veit,
G
ad brim og bodafdll, geetu ekki stédvad okkur.

F (o3 G
Kominn pessa leid,
F Cc G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F C
En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
Dm Am Dm
NU, néttin leedist inn, og breidir ut sinn fadm,
Am G F
Pu brosir til min eins og i fyrsta sinn,
C
lifid byrjar hér, inn i Herjélfsdal
F C G
Kominn pessa leid,
F C G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
) F ¢ G
An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F C

En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
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Brown Eyed Girl

Song by: Van Morrison Lyrics by: Van Morrison ArtistsVan Morrison
G C D Em

Q00 X O O XXO ]
[ d

000

G c G D

Hey where did we go, days when the rain came
G C G

Down in the hollow, playin' a new game

G C

Laughin' and a runnin' hey hey

G

Skippin' and a jumpin’

G Cc

In the misty morning fog with our
D

G
Our hearts thumpin'
CcC D G Em

And you, my brown eyed girl

C D G D

You my brown eyed girl
G C G D
Whatever happened to tuesday and so slow
G Cc G D

Goin' down the old mine with a transistor radio
G C

Standing in the sunlight laughin’

G D

Hiding behind a rainbow's wall
G c

Slippin' and a-slidin'

G D

All along the waterfall

cC D G Em
With you, my brown eyed girl
C D G D
You my brown eyed girl
D G
Do you remember when we used to sing:
G C G D
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
G C G D
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
G
Latida
G C G D
So hard to find my way, now that I'm all on my own
G C G D

| saw you just the other day, my how you have grown
G C

Cast my memory back there Lord
Sometimes I'm Igvercome thinkin' bout it
E/Iaking love in the green grass

gehind the I:E:.)tadium.

cC D G Em
With you, my brown eyed girl
C D G D
You my brown eyed girl

D G
Do you remember when we used to sing:
G Cc G D
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida

G C G D

Shalalalalalalalalalalati da
G
La ti da
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Bye Bye Love

Song by: Felice Bryant Lyrics by: Boudleaux Bryant ArtistsThe Everly Brothers
A

E

E7
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ACDACD

D A D A
Bye bye love, bye bye happiness
D A E A

hello lonliness I think I’'m gonna cry.

D A D

Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress

D A E A

hello emptiness | feel like | could die
E A

bye bye my love good bye.

A E A
There goes my baby with someone new
E A
she sure looks happy I'm sure I’'m blue.
D E7
She was my baby till he stepped in

good bye to romance that might have been.

D A D A

Bye bye love, bye bye happiness
D A E A
hello lonliness I think I’'m gonna cry.
D A D

Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress
D A E A
hello emptiness | feel like | could die

E A
bye bye my love good bye.

A E A

I’'m through with romance I'm trough with love

E A
I’'m trough with counting the stars above.
D E7
And heres the reason | feel so free
A
my loving baby is trough with me.

D A D A
Bye bye love, bye bye happiness
D A E A

hello lonliness | think I'm gonna cry.
D A D A
Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress
D A E A
hello emptiness | feel like | could die
E A
bye bye my love good bye.
E A

bye bye my love good bye
E A
bye bye my love good bye
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Biddu pabbi

Song by: Geoff Stevens asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: 1dunn Steinsdéttir ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
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Cc Dm Cc Cmaj7 Am D7
| hinsta sinn ad heiman lagu spor min, Biddu pabbi, biddu min, ad ég hrasadi og datt.
Em Dm C G C
Pvi ég hamingjuna fann ei lengur par. Biddu, bV| ég kem til pin. Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
Cc C7 F D E7
Og hratt ég gekk i fyrstu, uns ég heyrdi fotatak A, ég hIJop svo hratt,
C G C G Am D7
Og haum roémi kallad til min var, kallad: ad ég hrasadi og datt.
C G C
(o3 Cma;j7 Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
F Dm
Biddu, pV| ég kem til pin. Ra6V|IItur €g stéd um stund og pagdi,
E7 Em Dm
A, ég hIJop svo hratt, En af stad svo lagdi aftur heim a leid.
Am D7 . C C7
ad ég hrasadi og datt. Eg vissi ad litla déttir min
C G C F D
Biddu pabbi, biddu min. han myndi hjalpa mér
C G
o Dm Ad meeta vanda peim
Eg stadar nam og stardi a déttur mina, o G
Em Dm sem heima beid. Hun sagdi:
Er par stautadi til min svo hyr a bra,
C C7 Cmaj7
Og mig skorti kjark til ad segja henni, Blddu pabbl biddu min,
F D C
ad billin bidi min ad bera mig Biddu, pV| ég kem til pin.
G C G E7

um langveg henni fra. Hun sagdi: £, ég h|jOp svo hratt,
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Bium, bium, hambalo
Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsSigur Rés
f(gn [} OETO [e]e} OEm Q00 F
Am E7 Am E7 Am F
Bium, bium, bambalé, kveiki ég a kertum fimm, E7 Am
Em Am Am Em Am Ef pig langar eitthvert sinn
bambalé og dillidillidé. burtfleemi skammdegisskugga. Em Am
E7 Am F 0gn ad smakka goofiskinn,
Vini minum vagga ég i ro, Am E7 Am E7 Am F
Em E7 Am Bium, bium, bambald, fram ég sendi flotann minn:
en uti bidur andlit a glugga. Em Am Am Em Am
bambalé og dillidillidé. skinandi skutur og kugga.
E7 Am E7 Am F
Pegar fjéllin fimbulha Vini minum vagga ég i ro, Am E7 Am
Em Am Em E7 Am Bium, bium, bambalo,
fylla brjost pitt heitri pra, en uti bidur andlit & glugga. Em Am
E7 Am F bambalé og dillidillidé.
leika skal ég langspil 3; E7 Am E7 Am F
Am Em Am Ef pér sultur sverfur ad, Vini minum vagga ég i ré,
pad mun pinn hugann hugga. Em Am Em E7 Am
saudakjot ég hegg i spad, en uti bidur andlit a glugga.
Am E7 Am E7 Am F
Bium, bium, bambalo, fljott svo standi full med pad E7 Am
Em Am Am Em Am Hja mér baedi hlif og skjol
bambalé og dillidillidé. tunna hver, dallur og dugga. Em Am
E7 Am F hafa skaltu’, ef illskufol
Vini minum vagga ég i ré, Am E7 Am E7 Am F
Em E7 Am Bium, bium, bambald, fleerdir med um foldarbdl
en uti bidur andlit a glugga. Em Am Am Em Am
bambald og dillidillido. leedast og launrad brugga.
E7 Am E7 Am F
Pegar vedur geisa grimm, Vini minum vagga ég i ro, Am E7 Am
Em Am Em E7 Am Bium, bium, bambalo,

grufir yfir hridin dimm, en uti bidur andlit & glugga.
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Em Am
bambal6 og dillidillidé.
E7 Am F
Vini minum vagga ég i ro,
Em E7 Am
en uti bidur andlit a glugga.
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Song by: J.J. Cale Lyrics by: J.J. Cale AtrtistsJ.J. Cale asamt fleirum.
E D C A
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E D
If you wanna hang out,
E D
you’ve gotta take her out: Cocaine.
E

If you wanna get down,
D E D
get down on the ground: Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don't lie, Cocaine.

E
If you got bad news,
D E D
you wanna kick them blues: Cocaine.
E
When your day is done,
D E D

and you wanna ride on Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don't lie, Cocaine.

E
If your thing is gone,

D E D
and you wanna ride on: Cocaine.

E
Don't forget this fact:
D E D
You can'’t get it back: Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don'’t lie, Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don'’t lie, Cocaine.
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Come Together
Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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Dm Bm G A
Here come old flat top, Come together, right now, over me
He come grooving up slowly, Dm
Dm He roller coaster, he got early warning
He got Joo Joo eyeball, He one holy roller Dm
A7 He got muddy water, He one Mo-jo filter
He got hair down to his knee; A7
G7 He say, " One and one and one is three."
Got to be a joker, he just do what he please. G7
Got to be good looking 'cause he so hard to see
Dm Bm G A
He wear no shoe shine, he got toe jam football Come together, right now, over me
Dm

He got monkey finger, he shoot co-ca cola
A7

He say, "l know you, you know me."

G7

One thing | can tell you is you got to be free
Bm G A

Come Together, Right now, over me

IIglreIrl bag production, He got wal-rus gumboot
are‘:got O-no sideboard, He one spinal cracker

He got?e7et down below his knee

ﬁgld you in his armchair, you can feel his disease
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Coming home
Song by: Sigurjon Brink Lyrics by: bérunn Erna Clausen ArtistsPalmi Sigurhjartarson asamt fleirum.
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D6 Dm6 D6 Dm6 D6 Dm6
D6 Dmé driving down the road | stop to listen
Some say, I'm a bit of a fool G
D6 Dmé | hear your laughter in the trees
sitting on a hill and counting raindrops. G6 A7
G your whisper in the breeze
Keep thinkin' I just wanna go D6 Dmé6
G6 my love is you.
to the peaceful place | know
D6 Dm6 F#m G
that I've come home. But oh, oh, oh, it's time to go
Em A
F#m G I'll see you, I'll see you soon.
But oh, oh, oh, it's time to go
Em A D Bm

I'll see you, I'll see you soon.

'‘Cause | can't wait, for tomorrow

Em
D Bm to say the things | wanna say
'Cause | can't wait, for tomorrow A
Em your smile will always lead my way.
to say the things | wanna say D Bm
A | can't wait, I'm coming soon

your smile will always lead my way. Em

D Bm
| can't wait, I'm coming soon
Em A Bm

| just wanna see your face again.
Bm

D6 Dm6
Some say, I'm a bit of a fool Bm

Then I'll find you

A

| just wanna see your face again.

G D

'‘Cause no one, (no one) knows his where or when

G D

but my time on, (time on) earth comes to my mind

G D A
and | know that you'll be my love again
ABm C#m A

(slow down)

D Bm

| can't wait, for tomorrow
Em
to say the things | wanna say
A

your smile will always lead my way.

D Bm
| can't wait, I'm coming soon
Em A
| just wanna see your face again.

D Bm
'Cause | can't wait, for tomorrow
Em
to say the things | wanna say
A

your smile will always lead my way.
D Bm

| can't wait, I'm coming home to you

Em

| just wanna see your face again.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 62

D
I'm coming home
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Cotton Fields

Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Leadbelly ArtistsLeadbelly asamt fleirum.

E A B7 E7
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E
When | was a little bitty baby
A

My mama would rock me in the cradle
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E
Just about a mile from Texarkana
B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E
It may sound a little funny,
E
but you didn't make very much money

B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E
It may sound a little funny,
A E

but you didn't make very much money
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 A E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E
It was home in Arkansas

A E
people ask me what you come for

B7

In them ole cotton fields back home
E
It was home in Arkansas

A E
people ask me what you come for
B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home
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Cover of the rolling stone

Song by: Shel Silverstein Lyrics by: Shel Silverstein ArtistsDr. Hook
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A
Well we are big rock singers

we've got golden fingers
E
and we're loved everywhere we go,

we sing about beauty and we sing about thruth

E7 A
at ten thousand dollars a show;

we take all kind of pills

to give us all kind of thrills,

but the thrill we've never?mown,
is the ItEhriII that'll get you

when you get your picture

on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

wanna see my picture on the cover
A

wanna buy five copies for my mother
E

wanna see my smilin' face

D A

on the cover of the Rolling Stone
I've got a freaky old lady
called my Cocain Katy

E
who embroiders on my jeans,
I've got my poor old gray-haired Daddy,
E7 A
drivin' my limousine
Now it's all designed
to blow our minds
A7 D
but our minds won't really be blown,
E

like the blow that'll get you
when you get your picture

on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

wanna see my picture on the cover

A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face
D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

A

We got a lot of

little teenage, blue-eyed groupies
who do anything we an,

we got a genuine Indian guru,
who's teachin' us a better 6vay,
we got all the friends

that money can buy,

so we never have to be aE)ne,
and weieep gettin' richer

but we can't get our picture

A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone
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E
Rolling Stone

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

D E
on the cover of the Rolling

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Crazy Little Thing Called Love

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen
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D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD G
There goes my baby,
D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD C G
she knows how to rock and roll,
Bb
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D She drives me crazy,
This thing, called love, E A
G Cc G she gives me hot and cold fever,
I just can't handle it, F
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat.
this, thing, called love,
G C G DC#C
| must, get round to it,
D A G# G
| ain't ready,
Bb C D E A
Crazy little thing called love.
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D | gotta be cool, relax,
This thing, called love, G C G
G Cc G get hip, get on my tracks,
it cries, in the cradle at night, D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D take a back seat, hitch-hike
it swings, it jives, G cC G
G C G And take a long ride on my motorbike
it shakes, all over like a jelly-fish, D
D until I'm ready,
| kinda like it, Bb Cc D
Bb Cc D Crazy little thing called love.

Crazy little thing called love.

Solo:
BbDG D
BbEA F
DC#C
A G# G
E A
D
| gotta be cool, relax,
G C G

get hip, get on my tracks,
D
take a back seat, hitch-hike

G C G

And take a long ride on my motorbike
D

until I'm ready,
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love,

G Cc G

| just can't handle it,

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D

this, thing, called love,
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G C G

| must, get round to it,
D

| ain't ready,
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
Bb C D

Crazy little thing called love.
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Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead

G B7 C Cm
000 X o X 0 O X
[

G
When you were here before,
B7
couldn't look you in the eye.
C
You look like an angel.
Cm
Your skin makes me cry.

G
You float like a feather,
B7
in a beautiful world.
C
| wish | was special.
Cm

You're so fuckin' special.

G
But I'm a creep
B7
I'm a weirdo
C

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7
| wanna have control.

C

| want a perfect body.
Cm

| want a perfect soul.

G

| want you to notice,

B7
when I'm not around.

Cc

You're so fuckin' special.

Cm
| wish | was special.

G
But I'm a creep.
B7
I'm a weirdo.
C

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here, oh, oh.

She's running out the door.
She's running out

She runs, runs, runs, runs

Runs

G
Whatever makes you happy.
B7
Whatever you want.
C
You're so fuckin' special.
Cm
Wish | was special.

G
But I'm a creep
B7
I'm a weirdo
C

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

Cm
| don't belong here
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Dalakofinn
Song by: Arch. Joyce Lyrics by: David Stefansson fra Fagraskégi ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
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Am E7 Am Dm F E7
Vertu hja mér, Disa, um stjérnubjarta nott. sem veginn okkur visa,
Dm E7 Am Dm
medan kvoldsins klukkur hringja Am og vorid kemur bradum ...
Am c7 Og medan blomin anga E7 Am
og kaldir stormar naeda Dm E7 Disa kysstu mig.
G E7 og sorgir okkar sofa
um skog og eydisand; Am c7
Am A7 er seelt ad vera fataekur,
pa skal ég okkur baedi G E7
Dm F E7 elsku Disa min,
yfir djupid dokka syngja Am A7
Am Dm og byggja sér i lyngholti
heim i dalinn, par sem ég zetla Dm E7
E7 Am litinn dalakofa
ad byggja og nema land. Am Dm
vid lindina, sem minnir
Am E7 Am
Kysstu mig .. kysstu mig. a blau augun pin.
(=10 pekklr dalinn, Dlsa Am
Am Eg elska plg ég elska pig
par sem dvergar bua i steinum Dm
G E7 og dalinn, Dlsa,
og vofur leedast hljott Am c7
Am A7 og dalurinn og fjéllin
og horpuslattur berst G E7
Dm F E7 og blémin elska pig.
yfir hjarn og blaa isa, ~Am A7
Am Dm | nordri brenna stjérnur,

og huldufélkid dansar
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Danska lagid

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBitlavinafélagid

G Em F D Am E7 A C#m Gm E Esus4 Bm F# B Ebm
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G D F
Manstu fyrir langa l6ngu? Han bager store, han bager sma pu sagdir: "Ja", kysstir mig og nu erum vid hjon
Em Gm E D

Vid satum saman i skoélastofu.
F
Eg dadi pig en pu tokst ekki eftir mér,
D

ekki frekar en ég veeri kraekiber.
G
Pu varst alltaf best i donsku,
Em
pad fyllti hinar stelpurnar vonsku,
F

pegar kennarinn kalladi a pig til sin
D

og |ét pig syngja a dénsku fyrir okkur hin.
7

Am D
O, ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu s6ngst, pu séngst:

A
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.

han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm Esus4 E
men har du ingen sa kan du ga."

G
Og svo mdrgum arum seinna,
Em
ba lagu leidir okkar beggja
F

til utlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
D

vid lzeréum song og héldum sAman ténleika.
G

Og eina stjornubjarta kvdldstund,
Em
€g kraup a kné, 6, hve nett var pin hénd,

og eigum litla Gunnu og litinn Jén.
Am D7
en ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu séngst:

A
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm E
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
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Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7

A
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."

B
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

Han bager store, han bager sma

Am F#
han bager nogle med sukker pa
B
og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Ebm

og heste grise og peberkager
E

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."

B
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.

E
Han bager store, han bager sma
Am F#

han bager nogle med sukker pa
B

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Ebm
og heste grise og peberkager
E

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen sa kan du ga."
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De Smukke Unge Mennesker

Song by: Kim Larsen Lyrics by: Kim Larsen ArtistsKim Larsen
G Am D E F C
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D G D G
Capo 5th fret - Capo a 5 bandi. det kan kun de selv forsta gid de lzenge leve ma.
E Am
G Am Ah de smukke unge mennesker, AmMDGE AmDG
De kom flyvende med storken D G
D G gid de leenge leve ma.
til dette Gudsforladte sted. G F Am
E Am Am Der var nogen som blev elsket
Fra alle fire verdenshjgrner Der var nogen som blev tilbedt, D G
D G D G andre matte ngjes med
hvis vi ta'r det hele med. andre matte ngjes med E Am
E Am digitale vuggestuer
G Am digitale vuggestuer D G
Og nu er de blevet voksne D G og tilfeeldig keerlighed
D G og tilfeeldig keerlighed F Am
ligner ikke mer' sig selv. Hva' det er de vil med livet,
E Am G F Am D G
Stemmerne er forandret Ah de smutter far man ved det, det kan kun de selv forsta
D G D G E Am
vi kender dem alligevel Pluds'lig er de stukket af, Ah de smukke unge mennesker,
E Am D G
G F Am som legesyge sommerfugle gid de lzenge leve ma.
Ah de smukke unge mennesker D G
D G den allerfgrste sommerdag E Am
Pluds'lig er de stukket af, F Am Anh de smukke unge mennesker,
E Am Hva' det er de vil med livet, D Cc G
som legesyge sommerfugle D G gid de lzenge leve ma.
D G det kan kun de selv forsta
den allerfgrste sommerdag E Am

F Am
Hva' det er de vil med livet,

Ah de smukke unge mennesker,
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Det var brendevin i flasken

Song by: Opekktur Lyrics by: Opekktur
D

XXO ;AO [} ﬁOY o O G Q00
D A7 D G D A7 D
Det var braendevin i flasken da vi kom. Men da vi gik sa var den tom. Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r dgd.
A D A7 D
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom. Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom. D
A7 D G Sing sé jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
Men da vi gik sa var den tom. D A
D A7 D De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
Det var braendevin i flasken da vi kom. A A7 D G
De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D G D A7 D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah, Men da vi gik sa var de bom. Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
A D A7 D
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah. De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom. D
A7 D G

Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.
Men da vi gik sa var den tom. A

D
D A7 D Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah, Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.
A

Det var braendevin i flasken da vi kom. A7 D
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah. Eg & vini' 8 badum stédum,
D A7 D G G
Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik Men da vi gik sa var den tom. sem par bida min i r6dum.
A D A7 D D A7 D
Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom. Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.
A7 D G
Mend da vi gik, sa var det hikk D D
D A7 D Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r ded Sing sé jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik. A A
Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r ded sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
D A7 D A7 D G
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah, Du skal ikke veere bange, Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
A G D A7 D

sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah. hun har soved hos sa mange Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
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Down on the Corner

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival

G F
X 0 O 000

C

Early in the evenin'

G C
just about supper time,

over by the courthouse,
G (>
they're starting to unwind,

F
four kids on the corner,

C
trying to bring you up,
Willy picks a tune out and

G C
he blows it on the harp.

F C
Down on the corner,
G Cc

out in the street,
F Cc
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G C
bring a nickel, tap your feet.
Cc
Rooster hits the washboard,

G C
and people just gotta smile,

Blinky thumps the gut bass

and (s;olos for(;while.

F

Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out
gn his Kalamazoo.

And Willy goes in to a dance
G C

and doubles on Kazoo.

F Cc
Down on the corner,
G C

out in the street,
F C
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G Cc
bring a nickel, tap your feet.
c
You don't need a penny
G C
just to hang around,
but if you got a nickel won't you
Cc

lay your money down.

F

Over on the corner,

C

there's a happy noise,

people come from all around
G Cc
to watch the magic boy.

F C
Down on the corner,
G C

out in the street,
F Cc
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G Cc

bring a nickel, tap your feet.
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Draumaprinsinn

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsRagnhildur Gisladottir
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CGFGC c Cmaj7
C Cmaj7 Allir eru ad eldast,
I mannfjdldanum geng ég ein Fm C
Fm Cc missa tennur og har,

og pekki ekki neinn, Fm Cc
Fm C G

Pasundir bila pjota hja,
C

pegar tilveran er gra.

.C Cmaj7
A ball um pessa helgi margur
Fm C
vongodur fer
Fm C G
Med Bakkusi ut ad skemmta sér,
C
Kannski skelli ég mér.
C7 F
Kannski sé ég draumaprinsinn
Em
Bendny & ballinu
A D A
hann leggur sterkan arm um mitt bak
G A D
og vid svifum i eilifdardans,
C GFBbC
eilifdardans.

Aldir og ar sem renna i eitt
c
og mér pykir pad leitt.

Cc Cmaj7
Vinur, keeri vinur,
Fm C
viltu elska mig heitt,
Fm C G
Svo skal ég ekki bidja um neitt,
C

Ekki bidja um neitt.

C7 F
Kannski sé ég draumaprinsinn
Em
Benjamin a ballinu
A D A

hann leggur sterkan arm um mitt bak

G A D
og vid svifum i eilifdardans,

Cc GFBbC
eiliféardans.

C Cmaj7
I mannfjdldanum geng ég ein

Fm C
og pekki ekki neinn,
Fm C G
Pusundir bila pjéta hja,
C

pbegar tilveran er gra.

Cc7 F
Kannski sé ég draumaprinsinn
Em
Bendny & ballinu
A D A

hann leggur sterkan arm um mitt bak

G A D
og vid svifum i eilifdardans,

C GFBbC
eiliféardans.
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Draumur um Ninu

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjiansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsEyjolfur Kristjansson asamt fleirum.
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G Em F#m G Asus4 A
Intro Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur. Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
G Em D D7
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur. Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
{start_of_tab} Am?7 D G D7IF# G G/F#Em
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér. skamma stund med pér.
E|--7-----7-5-----5-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-2---2-3-3--| D/A  DIF#
-Er ég vakna...
Bj 8 7 5 3 3 3 3| G C Em Asus4_ A7 D/A
Pad er sart ad sakna einhvers. Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.
G|----7 7 5 4 5 0--| G Em  Am7 D D/F#
Lifid heldur afram - til hvers? Opna augun...
D| | G G7C AIC# Em Asus4 A7 D/F#
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér. Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.
Al I G/D Em
bvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur. G
E| | G/D Em Dagurinn er eilifd an pin.
PuU munt aldrei, aldrei aftur. D/A
{end_of _tab} Am7 D G A Kvoldid kalt og tomlegt an pin.
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn. G/B  A/C# BID#
G Cc Er néttin kemur fer ég til pin.
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina.. D G/D
G Am7 D Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist E A/E
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina. D AIC#D Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
G G7 c AIC# allt er ljuft og gott. E B/D# E
O, halt'i hdndina @ mér, Nina. allt er ljuft og gott.
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E/G# A Bsus4 B
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
E E7

pvi ad noéttin veitir adeins

E7IG# A AIG# F#m
skamma stund med pér.

E/B E/G#

Er ég vakna...

F#m Bsus4 E/B

Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.

E/G#

Opna augun...

F#m Bsus4 C#IF#
Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.
F#IA#

Er ég vakna - Oh

G#m C#sus4 F#/A#

Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.

F#IA#

Opna augun.

G#m C#sus4 F#sus4 F# B

Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
E Bm E7 A7 D7 CH#7 F#7 B7 c7
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[d [d [d [d
[XJ [ 4

E Bm E7 E D7 C#7
Vetur kemur og vetur fer, Ef adeins pu ert mér hja,
A7 D7 F#7 B7
en alltaf vorar i salinni & mér. pu ert mér hja, pu ert mér hja.
E D7 C#7
Ef adeins pu ert mér hja,
F#7 B7
pu ert mér hja, pu ert mér hja.

Bm E7

AIItaf ertu svo bI|6 0g goo,
A7
kjutipaejan min trltlloé.

E D7 C#7
Ef adeins pu ert mér hja,

F#7 B7

pu ert mér hja, pu ert mér hja

B7
Og bo ég oft i djeilid lendi fyr|r vin,

ba kemur pu med brosid pitt bI|tt til min.
B7

Og pad er sama hvert um heiminn ég hvolfist og fer,
F#7 B7
mitt hjarta verdur eftir hja pér.

E Bm E7

Syngjum gl6d daridudadee,
D7

datt af gledi ég syng og hlee.
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Ef pu giftist mer

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsBarnakér Gudrdnar Arnadéttur

G Q00 ><D><O XC o O OE7O OO0 ><A(§n [e] ><D><70

G D c G E7

Eg skal gefa pér blomin bla, ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
G Am D7 G

0g boltann minn skaltu lika fa, ef pu giftist mér.

C G E7

ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist, G D

Am D7 G Eg skal syngja pér ljuflingslog

ef pu giftist mér. G

og leika undir a stora ség,

G D C G E7

Eg skal kaupa pér kdkusnud ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
G Am D7 G

med kardimommum og sykurhud, ef pu giftist mér.

C G E7

ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist, G D

Am D7 G Eg skal fela pig fylgsnum i,

ef pu giftist mér. G

svo finni pig ekkert pdliti,
C G E

G D 7
Eg skal gefa pér gull i ta ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
G Am D7 G
0g goda sko til ad dansa 3, ef pu giftist mér.
C G E7
ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist, G D
Am D7 G Eg skal kenna pér katan dans
ef pu giftist mér. G
og kyssa pig sidan med elegans,
G D c G E7
Eg skal elska pig & svo heitt ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
G Am D7 G

ad addrei purfi ad kynda neitt, ef pu giftist mér.
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Einbainn
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
XC o O G 000 OEm Q00 ><AO o] ><D><n2) F Fm XDerg)7 ﬁOY o O ><C7 X G7OOO
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CGCEmADmM C G C
Peir segja mér ad peysa af stad
FFMEmADmM7GCG Em A7 Dm
beer bidi eftir bondanum vaenum.
o G C F Fm Em
Eg by i sveit, & saudfé a beit Eg hef reynt, pad veit gud, en pad er sko pud
Em A7 Dm Dm G (o G
og seellegar kyr Gti a tuni. ad praeda oll husin i baenum.
F Fm Em A
Sumarsol heit sem vermir nu reit C G c
Dm G Cc G Eg by i sveit, & saudfé a beit
en samt ma ég bida eftir franni. Em A7 Dm
og seellegar kyr uti & tuni.
C G C F Fm Em A
Traktorinn minn, reidhesturinn Sumarsol heit sem vermir nu reit
Em A7 Dm Dm G C G
hundur og dalitid af haenum. en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.
F Fm Em A
Kraftaverk eitt til oss geeti leitt _ CTF Fm Em A
Dm G c G O, 6, Sumarsol heit senn vermir nu reit

hyrlega mey burt Gr baenum.

Cc G (o3
Veturinn er erfidur mér

Em A7 Dm
svo andskoti fotkaldur stundum.
F Fm Em A
Eg seei pig gera eins og mig
Dm G C
ylja & pér teernar & hundum.

G

Dm G7 C
en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

C7F Fm Em A

O, 6, Sumarsdél heit senn vermir nu reit
Dm G C

en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

A
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Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

OE [e]e} G#m7 >2A(I)T]a]7 [} XC#7 X F# ><B7 [¢] ﬁ# >2AO [} OEYO [e]e} ><A(§n [} Gm F#m XBau%XX
® IKEXX) ® ® ® ® ® ®
E G#m7 Amaj7 E G#m7 Gm E G#m7 Amaj7
svo ég eetla eitthvad ut. Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur
E G#m7 Amaj7 F#m G#m7 C#H7 F#
Ad finna einhvern félagsskap, liggur leid pin um veginn til min
E G#m7 Amaj7 B7 B+ B7 i A# A
Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur pvi hik pu veist er sama og tap. 0g pu segir: Eg saknadi pin.
G#m?7 C#7 F# ] E A
liggur leid pin um veginn til min E G#m7  Amaj7 Eg saknadi pin.
B7 | A# A NU er bradum timi til ad pegja, . E A
0g pu segir: Eg saknadi pin. G#m7 C#7 F# Eg saknadi pin.
, E A E A pvi ad 6sagt nu a ég svo fatt. , E A
Eg saknadi pin. B7 A# A Eg saknadi pin.
En ég sendi pér kvedju i satt. , E
E G#m7 Amaj7 E E7 Eg saknadi pin.
Kyrrlatt kvoldid hvislar astarordum Kvedju i satt.
G#m7 C#7 F#
ut i buskann, hver heyrir pau nu. A Am
. BT A# A En ég nenni ekki ad hanga hér,
Ut dr lifi minu labbadir pu. E G#m7 Gm
E E7 poétt hugur dvelji oft hja pér.
Labbadir pu. F#m B7 E E7
Lifid bidur lika eftir mér.
A Am A Am
En ég nenni ekki ad hanga hér, Pad er alveg nég af sorg og sut,
E G#m7 Gm E G#m7 Gm
pott hugur dvelji oft hja pér. svo ég atla eitthvad ut.
F#m B7 E E7 F#m
Lifid bidur lika eftir mér. Ad finna einhvern félagsskap,
A Am B7 B+

Pad er alveg nog af sorg og sut,

pvi hik pu veist er sama og tap.
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Song by: Yvan Lacombles asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: bPorsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsHermann Gunnarsson

Einn dans vid mig
00“ [ XX ] ®

[
EAEA

A
Eg kom klukkan tolf
einn a ballid, til i knallid,

for inn & bar og settist par.
D
Drakk og drakk, for a flakk.

Pad kostar pud

ad reyna' ad koma sér igtué.
,Eg ereinn i kvéld, 4, u, G, 5
Einn danseic’i mig?“

Qlukkan eitt fylltist golf.

Siggi, Kalli, Gummi, Njalli, Valli, Jésafat
pad matargat

og fleiri komu en ég Igat.

Eg reynd' ad dreké(a i mig?(jark

i piuhark, u, 4, u, u

A A
Pad var minn tilgangur og mark. »Einn dans vid mig.
A Einn dans vidé mig.
»Einn dans vid mig. D
Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
Einn dans vid mig. A
D Einn dans vid mig.*
Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig. i E
A U, q, g, a.
Einn dans vid mig.* A
) E Einn dans vid mig.
U, g, g, .
A A
Einn dans vid mig. Inn' & bar
A tomt pras og mas

A mig sveif; lalala!
vid ad na i glas.
Sigga, Magga, Rut og Ragga, Stina, Dagga, Gunnpérunn
9 9 d 9 9 ,Hallé beibi. Hvar er kallinn pinn i kvold?

- um allan sal... D
] D Ertu ein?
Eg skal, ég skal... A

A Vié skulum kil' & soldié gas.”
Og svo var klukkan ordin tvo A

E Einn dans vid mig.
-nufer égistud, 4,0, q,a

A ADAEA

Eg fae mér einn og déskra: ,M6606!
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A
»Einn dans vid mig.

Einn dans vié mig.
D

Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
A

Einn dans vié mig.”
E
U, q, .
A
Einn dans vid mig.

A
Klukkan kortér i prju

stend ég upp - spa' i fra.
Eg er feer i flestan sjo;

hef drukkid nég.
D
Markmidid er
A
ad fa piu heim med sér.
E
U, g, a.
A
Einn dans vié mig.

A
»Einn dans vié mig.

Einn dans vid mig.
D

Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
A

Einn dans vid mig.*
E
U, G, u.

A
Einn dans vid mig.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Einsi kaldi ur Eyjunum

Song by: Jén Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason

G7 F G
000

X O O
[d

00O

] c G7
Eg heiti Einsi kaldi’ ar Eyjunum.
C

Og ég er innundir hja meyjunum.
F

Og hvar sem ég um heiminn fer,
G G7 C
paer horfa’ a eftir mér.
) G7
Eg hef siglt um héfin hrein og bla
C

og hitt paer bestu’ i Spania.
F
paer slogust par um mig, einar prjar
G G7 C
med alveg kolsvart har

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 c
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt [if.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C
En i landi ast og vif.

] c G7
Eg var lengi i kongsins Kaupinhéfn
C

og kanski geeti ég faein néfn

F
latid pig fa, ef langar big
G G7 C
og laglega bidur mig.
G7
Og padan foér ég til byskalands
C
og par lenti ég i meyjafans,
F

pvi allar vildu paer eignast mann,
G G7 C
og madurinn - ég var hann.

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt lif.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C
En i landi ast og vif.

C G7
Og austur a fjéroum eitthvert kvold
C
€g alpadist i todugjold.
F
Eg bjargadi mér fyrir bjérgin dimm,
G G7 C

bvi paer badu min einar fimm.

G7
i Borgarfjérdinn bra ég mér
C

a ball, rétt eins og gengur hér.
F

Par hopurinn allur horféi & mig
G G7 C
og hver vildi reyna sig.

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 o
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt lif.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 (03
En i landi ast og vif.

C G7
Hvort sem ég a leidir ut um sjo,

til austurheims eda Mexiko,
F
hvort szerok er eda siglt i blee
G G7 C

mér er sama hvar ég ree.

G7
Pvi ég veit, ad hvar sem um ég fer

C

bida meyjararmar eftir mér.
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F
en hugsi paer um hjénaband
G G7 C
i hasti ég fly i land.

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 o
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt lif.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C
En i landi ast og vif.
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Einu sinni a agustkvoldi
Song by: Jén Muli Arnason Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsMagnus Eiriksson

A7 G A Em D7 E7

XX O X0 0 O 000 X O [} o 000 X X O o 0 0o
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D A7 D

Einu sinni' & agustkvoldi

G A D

austur i bingvallasveit

G A D

gerdist i dulitlu dragi

Em A7 D

dulitid sem enginn veit,

Em A7 D

nema vid og nokkrir prestir
Em A7 D

og kjarrié graena inni Bolabas
D7

og Armannsfellid fagurblatt
G

og fannir Skjaldbreidar
E7 A

og hraunid fyrir sunnan Eyktaras.

Em A7 D

Pé ad eeviarin hverfi

Em A7 D

ut a timans graa rokkurveg,
D7

vid saman munum geyma petta

G

ljufa leyndarmal,

A7 D

landid okkar géda pu og ég.
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Eitt [ag enn

Song by: Maurice Williams Lyrics by: Omar Ragnarsson ArtistsBrimklo
G Em C

000 o] 000 X O O XX O
®
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G EmCD G EmCD
Sitjum hér, bara svolitid lengur,
G EmCD G EmCD

saman vid tvo, bara svolitié lengur.
G Em CD
Pad er svo huggulegt hér,
G EmC D
ad hlusta a pl6étu einn med pér
Em
pad haggar ekki okkur tveim
C D

pott ég etti ad fara heim.
Em Em
Bara eitt lag enn.

G EmCD G
Ja sitjum hér, bara svolitid lengur,

EmC

D G EmC
smasma stund
D Em

eitt lag enn. Eitt lag enn.

) G EmCD G

O ma ég vera hér, bara svolitid lengur
G EmCD G EmCD

seell i fadmi pér, bara svolitla stund
G EmCD

og hlustum I6gin okkar a,

G Em CD
unadstund i seelli pra.

EmCD

. G Em
Eg atti ad vera haldinn heim
C D
en ekkert haggar okkur tveim,
Em
bara einn koss enn.

G EmCD G
Ja sitjum hér, bara svolitid lengur,
D G EmC
smasma stund
D Em
eitt lag enn. Eitt lag enn.

EmC
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Ekkert breytir pvi

Song by: Jens Hansson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans J6ns mins

X o O XG/%O ﬁ(l)'n [} XDXrTg) C/GO [e] G Q00 F
C G/B Am Dm Am Dm C/G G C
Ef ég aetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur. Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi, Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.
C/G G C G Am Dm
Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig. Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C G/B Am Dm C/IG G C
P06 ad aevin geymi oteljandi sekundur, Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.
C/G G C
pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig. F G
P6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust
Am Dm C
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi. vetur, sumar, vor og haust,
Am Dm F G
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er
C/G G C G C
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig. ymist fjara eda fl6d.
C G/B Am Dm
Ef ég hefdi onnur faeri, Snnur augnablik. Solo: (x 2)
. CIG G C G CGBAmMDmMmC/IGGCG
Onnur rad, adra kosti handa pér.
C G/B Am Dm Am Dm
Oft & tidum & ég ekki négu haegt um vik Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
C/G G C Am Dm
til ad sa eda gefa af sjalfum mér. Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
CIG G C
Am Dm hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi. Am Dm
Am Dm Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi Am Dm
CIG G (of Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.

hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
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Ekki

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
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A C#m D A
Segdu alveg eins og er, Engan veginn ég aetla mér
D Bm C#m F#m
ekki fela fyrir mér. annad en pig.
A C#m F#m D A E
Syndu 6ll pin spil. Dreptu nu ur droma pina ast.
D F#m Bm
Syndu 6ll pin spil. A C#m
E A Viltu lita mér vid
Dragdu ekki dul a neitt. D Bm
Ekki velja 6nnur mid.
A C#m A C#m F#m
Engin gef ég pér grid, Pad er allt og sumt.
D Bm D F#im Bm
ekki leita a dnnur mid. Pad er allt og sumt.
A C#m F#m D E A
Sjadu hér er ég. Enga a ég adra bén.
D F#mBm D E
Sjadu hér er ég. Enga a ég adra bon.
D E A
Haltu ekki ad pér hénd. D A
Dagur kemur og dagur fer.
D A C#m F#m
Dagur kemur og dagur fer Bratt er humid hér.
C#m F#m D A
bratt er humid hér. Dugir skammt ad draga a langinn.
D A E
Dugir skammt ad draga a langinn. Er 4 medan er.
E D A

Er @ medan er. Engan veginn ég aetla mér

C#m F#m
annad en pig.
D

Dreptu nu Ur droma pina ast.

A C#m
Segdu alveg eins og er,
D Bm
ekki fela fyrir mér.
A C#m F#m
Sjadu 6l min spil.
D F#m Bm
Sjadu 6ll min spil.
A
Dragdu ekki dul a neitt.
E A
Dragdu ekki dul & neitt.
E A
Dragdu ekki dul & neitt.
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Enga fordoma
Song by: Heidar Orn Kristjansson Lyrics by: Heidar Orn Kristjansson asamt fleirum. ArtistsPollapénk
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F G C D G
Ralalalarala Og annan eins 6séma beinid erum vid eins
C GF Bb A G
Ralalalarala Verum Oll samtaka Og pad bobobobobo-borgar
F G C G A Bb A
Ralalalarala Pid verdid ad medtaka Sig ad bros....a
C GF
Ralala Pott ég hafi talgalla C G F
F GC Burtu med forddbma
D G Pa a ekki ad uppnefna F G C
Lifi® er of stutt C G F Og annan eins 6séma
Bb A Petta er engin algebra (o4 GF
Fyrir skammsyni . F G Dm GBbA Verum 6ll samtaka
D G Oll erum vid eins F G C
Ur vegi skal nu rutt Pid verdid ad medtaka
Bb A C GF
Allri préngsyni Hey! poétt ég hafi talgalla
F GC
D G D G Pa a ekki ad uppnefna
Hlustid undireins Hvort sem pu ert stor C G F
Bb A Bb A petta er engin algebra
Inn vid bebebebebebe ... eda smavaxin _F G D
D G D G Oll erum vid eins
beinid erum vid eins Hvort sem pu ert mjor
Bb A G Bb A
Og pad bobobobobo-borgar eda feitlaginn Bobba, bobba, bobba .... .
G A Bb A
Sig ad bros....a D G
Hlustid undireins Hey
C G F Bb A CGFFGC
Burtu med forddbma Inn vid bebebebebebe ... CGFFG
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D A G
Burtu med forddma
G A D
Og annan eins 6séma
D A G
Verum 6ll samtaka
G A D
Pid verdid ad medtaka
D AG
poétt ég hafi talgalla
G A D
pa a ekki ad uppnefna
D A G
Petta er engin algebra
G AD
Oll erum vid eins

Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Rala la
D A G
Burtu med forddbma
G A D
Og annan eins 6séma

D AG
Verum oll samtaka

G A D
Pid verdid ad medtaka
D AG
Pott ég hafi talgalla
G A D
Pa a ekki ad uppnefna
D A G

Petta er engin algebra
.G AD
Oll erum vid eins
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Enginn nema pu

Song by: Stefan Orn Gunnlaugsson Lyrics by: Hannes Heimir Fridbjérnsson ArtistsBuff

Litil sal i storum huga steekkar ort.
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Em/B Bm/F# C/G D/A G GI/IF# Em7D
keerleik og ast G GIF# Em7D
Em/B Bm/F# C/G D/A C C/B Am7 D Enginn nema pu
og horfid allt sem brast C CB Am7D
Em Bm Cc D G G/F#Em getur vakid mina tru
Litid sar, en lifi® heldur afram. égog hpu G G/IF# Em7D
Em Bm Cc D ( D Cm keerleik og ast
Litid bros og lifid pad launar pér. getum fetad pessa bru Cc Cc/B Am7 D
Em Bm Cc D og horfid allt sem brast
Sérhvert tar sem af vanga pinum drypur, CG D Em G G/F#Em
EmBmCD Lalalalalalalalala.... égog hpu
- pad a ég CG D Cc D Cm
Lalalalalala getum fetad pessa bru
Em Bm C D CG D Em
Vanga pinn a hjarta mitt pu leggur. Lalalalalalalalala.... CG D Em
Em Bm Cc D CG D Lalalalalalalalala....
Litid bros um varir pinar leikur sér. Lalalalala CG D
Em Bm Cc D Lalalalalala
Salarré um salu mina liggur, Em Bm Cc D CG D Em
Em BmCD Litil von i litlu hjarta bidur. Lalalalalalalalala ...
- med pér Em Bm Cc D CG D

Lalalalalala

G GIF# Em7D Em Bm C D
Enginn nema pu Litid tar af vanga pinum drypur, CG D Em
C ¢€B Am7D EmBmCD Lalalalalalalalala....

getur vakid mina tru

- pad & ég.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 93

CG D
Lalalalalala

CG D Em
Lalalalalalalalala....

CG DG
Lalalalalala
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Every Rose Has Its Thorn
Song by: Bret Michaels Lyrics by: Bret Michaels ArtistsPoison
¢ Q00 Xcad((j)g [} ><D><O XC o O OEm Q00
GCadd9
G Cadd9
We both lie silently still in the dead of the night.
G
Although we both lie close together
Cadd9
we feel miles apart inside.
G Cadd9
Was it something | said or something | did?
G Cadd9

Did my words not come out right?
D c
Though | tried not to hurt you, though | tried.

But | guess that's why they say

G Cadd9

ev'ry rose has its thorn, just like

G Cadd9

ev'ry night has its dawn. Just like

G D Cc G

ev'ry cowboy sings his sad, sad song
Cadd9

ev'ry rose has its thorn.
GCadd9 G Cadd9

G Cadd9
| listen to our favourite song paying on the radio

G
hear the D.J. say love's a game of easy
Cadd9
come and easy go.
G Cadd9
But | wonder does he know,
G Cadd9
has he ever felt like this?
D
And | know that you'd be right now
C

if | could've let you know somehow.

| guess

G Cadd9

ev'ry rose has its thorn, just like

G Cadd9

ev'ry night has its dawn. Just like

G D c G

ev'ry cowboy sings his sad, sad song
Cadd9

ev'ry rose has its thorn.

Em D

Though it's been a while now
Cc G

| can still feel so much pain.

Em D

Like the knife thats cuts you,

(o3 G
the wound heals, but the scar, that scar remains

Cadd9 G Cadd9

G
| know | could have saved our love that night
Cadd9
if I'd known what to say
G
Instead of making love
Cadd9
we both made our separate ways.
G Cadd9
Now | hear you've found somebody new
G c

and that | never meant that much to you.
D
Tohear that tears me up inside
Cc
and to see you cuts me like a knife.

| guess
G Cadd9
ev'ry rose has its thorn, just like
G Cadd9
ev'ry night has its dawn. Just like
G D Cc G

ev'ry cowboy sings his sad, sad song
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Cadd9
ev'ry rose has its thorn.

DG
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Song by: Alexander Rybak Lyrics by: Alexander Rybak ArtistsAlexander Rybak
Am F G Em Dm E
X0 [} 000 ] Q00 X X0 [¢] 00

Capo a 5. bandi
AmF GF Em Am
AmF GF Em Am

Am Dm

Years ago, when | was younger

F Em

| kinda liked a girl | knew

Am Dm

She was mine and we were sweethearts
F Em

That was then but then it's true

Am Dm
I'm in love with a fairytale,
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'‘Cause | don't care f | lose my mind
F E
I'm already cursed

AmF GF Em Am
AmF G FEm Am

Am Dm
Every day we start a fighting

F Em

Every night we fell in love

Am Dm

No one else could make me sadder

F Em

But no one else could lift me high above

Am Dm

| don't know, what | was doing

G E

When suddenly, we fell apart

Am Dm

Now a days, | cannot find her

F Em

But when | do, we'll get a brand new start

Am Dm
I'm in love with a fairytale,
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'Cause | don't care f | lose my mind
F E
I'm already cursed

AmFGF EmAm
AmF GF Em Am

Am Dm
She's a fairytale yeah

F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm

'Cause | don't care, if | lose my mind
F Em
I'm already cursed

AmF G FEm Am
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Fallegi luserinn minn

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo
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E BIEbC#EmMBABE E BIEbC#EmBABE
E B/EbC#EmBABE
E B/[EbCEmBABE E G# C#m B E
Timinn er vinur pinn og ég elska pig, E B/EbC#mBABE
E G# C#m B E E G# C#m B

Timinn er pinn vinur aldrei gleyma pvi.
E G# C#m

Brostu framan i heiminn, sendu gremjuna i fri.

F#m B E G# C#m
Lattu goluna kyssa pina heitu kinn,
B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

E G# C#m A
Pessi gardur, pessi stoll, petta grill,
E G# C#m A
petta folk, petta gras fokking brill,
E G# C#m A

Pessi sol, pessi dama,

E G# C#m A

pessi nagranni 6llum til ama,

F#m B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

E B E G# C#mA E

,,,,,

E BI[EbCEmMBABE

Brostu framan i heiminn, sélin skin a mig.

F#m B E G# C#m

Lattu goluna kyssa pina heitu kinn,
B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

E G# C#m A

Pessi gardur, pessi stoll, petta grill,

E G# C#m A

petta folk, petta gras fokking brill,

E G# C#m A

Pessi sdl, pessi dama,

E G# C#m A

pbessi nagranni 6llum til ama,

F#m B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

E B E G# C#mA E

,,,,,

F#mBE
F#m B E
F#m B E
F#mBE
E G#C#mBAB E

E B E G# C#mA E

,,,,,

E BIEbC#EmMBABE

E BEbC#mBABE
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Fallegur dagur

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
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Am Dm
Veit ekki hvad vakti mig,
Am Dm
vil liggja um stund.
Am Dm
Togar i mig teer birtan,
Am Dm
lysir upp mina lund.

G Cc

Pessi fallegi dagur.

E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

Am Dm
Islenskt sumar og sélin,
Am Dm
syngja pér sitt lag.
Am Dm

PU gengur gldd at i hitann,
Am Dm

inn i draumblaan dag.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am

bessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

C E Am
Mavahvitt sky dormar dofid.

C E Am
Inn i draum hringsins er pad ofid
F C E Am
Hreyfist vart ur stad.
C E Am

Konurnar blémstra brosandi seelar.

C E Am
Sumarkjélar, hair haelar.
F C E Am
Kvoldid vill komast ad.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am
bessi fallegi dagur.
G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.
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Fanney
Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingélfur bPérarinsson
X o O >fgn [} F G Q00 OEm7O XXO
CAmFG Am
ekki segja nei, nei, nei,

c F
Eg skal segja ykkur fra bvi pu ert alltof heit, heit, heit.
Am Em7 G G
stelpu sem ég sa i geer Fanney - Fanney!
Cc
Pad var inn a bar CAmFG

Am Em7 G
vid vorum nokkur par i geer C
Cc Lagid fjallar ekki um neitt
Okkur fannst pad gott Am Em7 G

Am Em7 G en samt er pad jafn heitt og hun
ad hun var svona flott i geer C
o Am Mig dreymdi ad i noétt
Eg var gladur ad ég skyldi Am Em7 G

Em7 G vid la&eddumst nidra Miklatun
finna hana i geer c Am
PuU mannst ad segja ja

F G Em7 G
Hun bad mig um ad semija lag ef ég reyni ad na i pig

C Am Cc

En ef pu hefur engan ahuga
Am Em7
mattu alveg pykjast fyrir mig

og syngja fyrir sig i dag
F G

Og nuna er ég buinn ad pvi

G
og hun veit hvad mig langar i F G
Hun bad mig um ad semija lag
C C Am
Fanney -ey -ey og syngja fyrir sig i dag

F G

Og nuna er ég buinn ad pvi
F G

og hun veit hvad mig langar i

C
Fanney -ey -ey
Am
ekki segja nei, nei, nei,
F

pvi pu ert alltof heit, heit, heit.
G
Fanney - Fanney!

Cc
Fanney -ey -ey
Am
ekki segja nei, nei, nei,
F

bvi pu ert alltof heit, heit, heit.
G
Fanney - Fanney!

F C
Allt sem ég sagdi par
F C

skiptir ekki mali i dag,
F
sannleikurinn er
D G
€g sé pig allstadar.
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C
Fanney -ey -ey
Am
ekki segja nei, nei, nei,
F

pvi pu ert alltof heit, heit, heit.
G
Fanney - Fanney!
(o3
Fanney -ey -ey
Am

ekki segja nei, nei, nei,

F
bvi pu ert alltof heit, heit, heit.
G

Fanney - Fanney!
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Farin
Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamérall
G C Am D Em A Bm E F#m
000 X o O X O [0 XX O o] 000 X O [0 X o] [e)e]
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G C Cc Am D
Ertu pa farin, hvert liggur min leid?
Am D Em G
ertu pa farin fra mér? Spyrjum hvort annad
G Am D G
Hvar ertu ndna, hvort fari ég einn i nott.
(o] D
hvert liggur min leid? G C Am D
Em Timinn lidur, lidur an min

Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C
pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G C D
Skriti® hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Néttin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr
G C D

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

G C D
en pu kemur ekki i kvold
G C
€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér

G C D
heféir pu stadid mér hja.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

Em G

Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér
Am D

Sé ég alla leid.

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#m ABmE
AD A A
G C
Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D
og verid pér nzer
G C D
hlustad og gefi® af mér.
G C Am D
Pad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp
G C D

pegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,
Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,
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C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . . .

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mér?
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Fardu i fridi

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

F XC O O OEm Q00 ><A(§n o] O O OO0
FCFC FCFC F C
pér fylgir hugsun goéd og hly
FCFC ] Em Em
Ur hjarta minu hverfur treginn sama hvad a okkur dynur
C Em F C F C
Vid faedumst til ad ferdast meira er eg hugsa um hlatur pinn aftur hittumst vid a ny.
F C Em
faeding daudi er ferdalag Bros pitt veitti birtu veginn Am E7
Em F Fardu i fridi godi vinur
Marga bidur sultur seyra betri um stund vard heimurinn. F (o4
F c pér fylgir hugsun god og hly
en sumum gengur allt i hag. Am E7 Em
Fardu i fridi gédi vinur par til heimsins pungi dynur
) Em F C F C
Oll vid faum okkar kvéta bér fylgir hugsun géo og hly pokar okkur heim a ny
F C Em
medleeti og motleeti par til heimsins pungi dynur FCFC
Em F C

Flest vid munum einnig hljéta
F C
okkar skerf af astinni.

Am E7
Fardu i fridi godi vinur
F C
pér fylgir hugsun god og hly
Em
sama hvad a okkur dynur
F C
aftur hittumst vid a ny.

pokar okkur heim a ny

Em
Sdlin skin a sund og voga
F C
sumar komid enn a ny
Em
Horfid burt i blaum loga
F C
stjornublik a bak vid sky.

Am E7
Fardu i fridi godi vinur
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Fatlafol

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsBubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.
G A

XX O 000 X0 [e] X0 O O

D

Eg pekkti einu sinni fatlafol
G D
sem flakkadi um a hjélastol
A A7
med bros a vor en berjandi p6 16minn.
D

Hann &k loks i veg fyrir valtara

G D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

Peir téku hann upp med kittispada
A D
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.

G D
Fatlafél, fatlafol,
A D
flakkandi um a tiu gira spitthjolastol.
G D
Ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
A D

og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
A D
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.
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Fimmtan ara a fostu

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsBjartmar Guélaugsson
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GF G

GF G

G

Vorid kom og sagdi henni

c

sogukorn af astinni

G D

og Ollu pvi sem einhvers stadar var.
G

Jordin sleikti horund hennar

C
og litlar dallur dénsudu.
G D G

Par engin spurning vildi nokkurt svar.

G
Hun var fimmtan ara a fostu,
C
sextan ara i sambud,
G D

sautjan ara frikadi hun ut,
G

atjan ara lamin,

C

nitjan ara skilin,

G D G
tvitug baeld og komin i kut.

D
Ja, rémantikin gaeskur,
G
romantikin getur verid sjuk.

G
Hun var fimmtan ara a fostu,
C
sextan ara i sambud,
G D
sautjan ara frikadi han ut,
G
atjan ara lamin,
C
nitjan ara skilin,
G D G
tvitug beeld og komin i kut.

D
Ja, rémantikin gaeskur,
G
romantikin getur verid sjuk.

G
i utilegu uppi i sveit G o
C Ja, vorid kom med vindinum SOLO
missti hun fra sér meydéminn. C GF GG FCD
G D og syndi henni skyjamynd.
par saklaust barnid sveif a lifsins braut. G GF GG CD
G Par var allt svo unadslegt og blitt.
En skaparinn i kvidi hennar G G
C bar bleikir draumar donsudu Hun var fimmtan ara a fostu,
kveikti litid 1jos, c c
G D G og dagurinn i blama beid. sextan ara i sambud,
par litid auga felldi tar i graena laut. G D G G D

i nattfallinu nam huan eitthvad nytt. sautjan ara frikadi han ut,
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G

atjan ara lamin,

c

nitjan ara skilin,

G D G
tvitug baeld og komin i kut.

G
Hun var fimmtan ara a fostu,
C
sextan ara i sambud,
G D
sautjan ara frikadi han ut,
G
atjan ara lamin,
C
nitjan ara skilin,
G D G
tvitug baeld og komin i kut.

D
Ja, romantikin gaeskur,
G
réomantikin getur verid sjuk.

GC G F#G
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Fiskurinn hennar Stinu

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsHaukar

>f\0 [0 G 000 Ab XB OE [o)¢] X X0
4e [y [
[ X X ] [ ] [ ] [ ] 0 [ ]
[ ] [ X ] J
[ X X ]

AGAb A A

Ooo0d nammi, nammi, namm.
A E
Eitt sinn for hun Sina litla a sjo Fiskinn Ominn,

A G Ab A
med pabba sinum. nammi, nammi, namm.
Hun veiddi ofurlitla bronduklo A

B E Ommu sina Stina for ad sja,

med ongli finum.
han spurdi frétta.

A
Daginn eftir mamma hennar plokkfisk bjé. Hvad hun veitt hefdi na sjonum a.
B E
Stina vildi ei borda’ hann. Stina sagdi petta:
B E A
»Hvad, Oviltu ekki fiskinn, Stina pd,“ ,,Eg plokkfisk veiddi alveg ein
A
pabbinn tok til orda. og var ad borda hann..
B E
D Ja, ég plokkfisk veiddi alveg ein
Fiskinn minn, A
A og var ad borda hann.”
nammi, nammi, namm.
E D
Fiskinn CJminn, Fiskinn minn,
A A
nammi, nammi, namm. nammi, nammi, namm.
D E

Fiskinn Cminn, Fiskinn Ominn,

A

nammi, nammi, namm.
D

Fiskinn Ominn,

A

nammi, nammi, namm.
E

Fiskinn [Jminn,

A G Ab
nammi, nammi, namm.

A
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Fjollin hafa vakad

Song by: Egé Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo

OE5 XX XCSX XB5 X X ><AO5 X0 ><D5 X X XD#S X X
[) [ 5[ 6| e
[ 4 [XJ
[X] [ [X] [X]
=d
[,
E5 C5B5 ES C5 B5
Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
E5 C5 B5 ES5 C5 B5
Fj6llin hafa vakad i pusund ar. Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
E5 C5 B5 . A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar. Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.
E5 C5 B5
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer. E5 C5 B5
. A5 C5 D5 D#S&%r talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sél.
Eg reyndi ad kalla a astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer. E5 C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.

E5 C5 B5 ES5 C5 B5

Pu sagdir mér fra skritnu landi fyrir okkur ein. Undir halinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma.
E5 C5 B5 A5 C5 D5 D#5E5

Par yxu résir a hvitum sandi og von um betri heim. Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla

E5 C5 B5
Eg hld, pu horfdir &, augu pin svort af pra.

A5 C5 D5 D#5 ES5

Eg teygdi mig i himininn, i tunglid reyndi ad na.

ES5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
E5 C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufbl6din sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla

E5 C5 B5
Fj6llin hafa vakad i pusund ar.
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Fly on the wings of love
Song by: Olsen Brothers Lyrics by: Olsen Brothers ArtistsOlsen Brothers
XXO XBm G 000 ><AO o] OEm Q00 OE 00 C#m XB F#m
[) 4
DBmGAD D
And as time goes by,
D Bm
In the summer night, there's a lot to try
Bm G A
when the moon shines bright and I'm feeling lucky.
G A
feeling love forever. D
In the softest sand,
D Bm
And the heat is on smiling hand in hand
Bm G A
when the daylight's gone love is all around me.
G A
Still - happy together. Bm G
There's just one more thing I'd like to add
Bm G Em E A
There's just one more thing I'd like to add She's the greatest love I've ever had.
Em E A
She's the greatest love I've ever had. D Bm G
Fly on the wings of love
D Bm G A D BmG
Fly on the wings of love fly, baby, fly
A D BmG A Bm G Em
fly, baby, fly reaching the stars above
A Bm G Em A
reaching the stars above Touching the sky
A

Touching the sky

E C#m A
Fly on the wings of love

B E C#mA
fly, baby, fly
B C#im A
reaching the stars above
B
Touching the sky

F#m
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Folsom Prison Blues

Song by: Johnny Cash Lyrics by: Johnny Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash

B7 E
X o o 00 X O o

Capo a 1 bandi
B7 E

E
| hear the train a comin'

It's rollin' 'round the bend,
And | ain't seen the sunshine,
Since, | don't know when,
ﬁm stuck in Folsom Prison,
And time keeps draggin' IcEJn,
But that?r?ain keeps a-rollin',
On down to San Ant%ne.

E

When | was just a baby,

My Mama told me, "Son,
Always be a good boy,

Don't ever play with guns,”

A
But | shot a man in Reno,
E
Just to watch him die,
B7

When | hear that whistle blowin',
E

| hang my head and cry.

EAEB7E

E
| bet there's rich folks eatin’,

In a fancy dining car,
They're probably drinkin' coffee,
And smokin' big cigars,

A

But | know | had it comin’,
E
| know | can't be free,
B7
But those people keep a-movin',
E
And that's what tortures me.

E

Well, if they freed me from this prison,

If that railroad train was mine,
| bet I'd move out over a little,

Farther down the line,

éar from Folsom Prison,

That's where | want to Iztay,

And I'd IIEg[ that lonesome whistle,
Blow my blues aENay.
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Ford 3/

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
G c7 A7
X

[ 4 [ 4 > | o [ 4
[ ] [JK, [
G c7
Eg var ad runta i reefilslegum Ford 57,
G A7
einmana i brakinu og klukkan ordin tvo.
G C7
Pa urdu a vegi minum ,paes”, ég veifadi upp a grin,
G D G

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G c7

Veistu hvad ég gerdi parna & gamla fordinum,

G A7 D

baud peim 6llum premur far og kveikt' & kananum.

G c7

Eg spurdi hvert skal aka og hvort einhver aetti vin,
G D G

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G C7
Vid komum svo i kyrrlatt hus og kveiktum par dauf 1jos,
G A7 D
paer komu svo med brennivin og koka kéla i dos.
G c7
Paer klaeddu sig ur hverri spjoér og kneifdu petta vin,
G D G
paer sdgdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.
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Ford 57 (Komdu i party)

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

G Q00 ><C7 X ﬁOY o O XXO
[ 4 [ 4 > | o [ 4
[ ] [JK, [
G c7
Eg var ad runta i reefilslegum Ford 57,
G A7
einmana i brakinu og klukkan ordin tvo.
G C7
Pa urdu a vegi minum ,paes”, ég veifadi upp a grin,
G D G

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G c7

Veistu hvad ég gerdi parna & gamla fordinum,

G A7 D

baud peim 6llum premur far og kveikt' & kananum.

G c7

Eg spurdi hvert skal aka og hvort einhver aetti vin,
G D G

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G C7
Vid komum svo i kyrrlatt hus og kveiktum par dauf 1jos,
G A7 D
paer komu svo med brennivin og koka kéla i dos.
G c7
Paer klaeddu sig ur hverri spjoér og kneifdu petta vin,
G D G
paer s6gdu ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G D G
paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
G D G

paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
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Fram a nott

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk

Am F G C E

X0 [e] [eXe)e] X O O [¢] [e]e]
[ ¢ [ [ [
[X) [ [ [ [X)
[X) )

AmFAmF

Am F

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einka?nnajxlum,
begar ég var c’)harénaéurFenn

og atti erfitt med ad midla (r;nélum.

G F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G Cc
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,

Am F G
Og pé ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
C

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspokum.
F

Pu aettir ad sja i andlitid a lidinu,
G
er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid bokum.

G F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G C
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,

Am F G
Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
C

eftir Idgum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nott.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Fram i heidanna ro
Song by: Daniel E. Kelley Lyrics by: Fridrik A. Fridriksson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
XXO G 000 OEYO [e]e} ><AO o] ><AO7 o O Gm XBm
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 i [XXJ [AKJ [ 4
[ [ ] > [ X ] [
[XJ
[X]
D D
Fram i heidanna r6 Mundi dyrdin i geim
G G Gm
fann ég bélstad og bjo, bera’ af dasemdum peim,
D E7 A A7 D A7 D
par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer. sem vor draumfagri jardheimur a?
D
par er vistin mér géd, D A7 D
G Gm Heidarbdl ég by.
aldrei heyréist par hnjod, Bm E7 A A7
D A7 D Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
Par er himinninn vidur og teer. D
Par er vistin mér god,
D A7 D G Gm
Heidarbdl ég by. aldrei heyrdist par hnjé9d,
Bm E7 A A7 D A7
Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer. Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D D A7 D
Par er vistin mér god, Par er himinninn viéur og teer.
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnj6d,
D A7 D

Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D
Maorg hin steinhljédu kvold,
G

upp i stjarnanna fjéld
D E7 A A7
hef ég starad i spyrjandi pra:
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Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
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F FIE Abm F# C# Am
Geng nakinn um hdsakynnin, Getur folk att erfitt med ad tala? ad geta komist i naid samband.

Am F# F#/E Gm F Cc
bid nyjann dag velkominn. Samt segir pu mér sannleikann Vid natturunnar leyndardéoma.
Gm F C Bbm
Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid. fra 6llu sem pér byr i brjosti. Dm F Am
F FIE Abm F# C#

Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér,
Am

sem pu liggur a grufu.

Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Bb F C

Liggur a bakinu, laetur timann lida.

D#m F# A#m
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B F# C#

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Em G Bm

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem &g vil.

Cc G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?  Skildi madur verda leidur & pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

D#m F# A#m
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
B F# C#

F# F#/E
Hér er fullt af mold
Bbm
sem lyktar annars ageetlega.

F

FIE

@lan sveiflar grodrinum,
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?Am

gneefir um.

Gm F

Cc

Harin risin holdid bert.

F

F/E

Pad er gott ad eiga kost a pvi,

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F Cc

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

D#m F# A#m
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B F# C#

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Em G Bm

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

Em G Bm
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
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C G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

Em G Bm

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

Em G Bm

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
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From Me To You
Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
G Q00 OEm [e)e)e) ><D><7O XC o O ><D><n2) G7OOO >26\O7 o O ><D><O XDaug X
A7
Capo a 5.bandi | got lips that long to kiss you G Em
D D+ If there's anything that you want;
G Em and keep you satisfied. G D7
Darararara ram damdam if there's anything | can do,
G Em G Em C Em
Darararara ram damdam If there's anything that you want; just call on me and I'll send it along
D7 G D7 G
G Em if there's anything | can do, with love from me to you.
If there's anything that you want; C Em Em G Em G
G D7 just call on me and I'll send it along To you, to you, to you, to you,
if there's anything | can do, G D7 G Em
(o3 Em with love from me to you.
just call on me and I'll send it along
G D7 G Em GEm
with love from me to you. From me
GD7
G Em To you
I've got everything that you want, c Em
G D7 just call on me and I'll send it along
like a heart that's, oh, so true, G D7 G
(o4 Em with love from me to you.
just call on me and I'll send it along
G D7 G Dm G7
with love from me to you. I got arms that long to hold you
Cc
Dm G7 and keep you by my side.
| got arms that long to hold you A7

| got lips that long to kiss you
and keep you by my side. D D+
and keep you satisfied.
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Fraulein

Song by: Gram Parson Lyrics by: Runar Juliusson ArtistsRunar Juliusson

F Bb C Eb D G
X X 0 O X X X O

[efeX¢]

) [ [ [] 3 []

F
Nidur & Kanarieyjum
Bb
var allt fullt af meyjum.
C
Par hitti eina pyska blémarés.

Og ég elskadi hana,
Bb
nu er mér ei sama.
C F
PuU ert min eina Fraulein.

Fraulein, Fraulein
Bb

er ég lit upp til himna
C F FEbCF

hvern dag pegar solin skina fer.

A pessu sému sél hér ofar
Bb

sver ad pig ég elska.

C F

Pu ert min eina Fraulein.
Er ég i minningu reika

Bb
blitt burt” yfir hafid

C F
til konunnar sem ég yfirgaf.

i augnabliksdai
Bb
er sem andlit ég sjai,
C
andlit minnar einu Fraulein.

D
G

Fraulein, Fraulein
C

er ég lit upp til himna
D G

hvern dag pegar solin skina fer.

A pessu sému sél hér ofar
C

sver ad pig ég elska.

D

Pu ert min eina Fraulein.

G

Fraulein, Fraulein
C

er ég lit upp til himna
D G

hvern dag pegar solin skina fer.

A pessu sému sél hér ofar

Cc
sver ad pig ég elska.
D

PuU ert min eina Fraulein.
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Fyrir hana

Song by: Fridrik Dor Lyrics by: Friérik Dor ArtistsFridrik Dor
E B A

o] [e)e] X X O [0

®
[ XJ ® XXJ

EB A
E

Eg hef alltaf sagt henni 6ll min leyndarmal
alltaf IrE';eynt ad gefa henni allt sem hun vill fa
:yni henni allt sem hun vill sja aa.
Viéie;nar hli® i gegnum surt og seett

aldrei gefist upp, gefid eftir eda heett
A

E
og pad stendur ekki til, hin er su eina sem ég vil
B A
vil vil, vil vil, vil oo
E
Og ef hun stekkur stekk ég lika
B A

og ef hun hrasar, ég reyni hana ad gripa
€g geri hvad sem er...

E
Fyrir hvert, fyrir hvad, fyrir hana, fyrir pad
semgf var og er og veréﬁr og verdur.
Fyrirjvert, fyrir hvad, fyriAr hana, fyrir pad

sem af var og er og verdur og verdur.

E

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

E

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

E
Fyrir hana ég feeri hvert sem er
B

bvi ég veit svo vel hun mun fylgja mér
A

hvert sem i heiminum ég fer.

Hun Sefur mér svo miki® meira en allt annad

ég I\?/’ona ad hun viti ad hun parf ekkert ad sanna
g/rir meér, fyrir mér

E
Fyrir mér han parf ekki ad sanna neitt

B
pad er enginn, ekkert og ekki neitt
A

sem ad geaeti fengid nokkru breytt
E
Og ef hun stekkur stekk ég lika
B A
og ef hun hrasar, ég reyni hana ad gripa

€g geri hvad sem er...

E

Fyrir hvert, fyrir hvad, fyrir hana, fyrir pad
B A

sem af var og er og verdur og verdur.
E

Fyrir hvert, fyrir hvad, fyrir hana, fyrir pad
B A

sem af var og er og verdur og verdur.

E

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

A
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

E
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
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B
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

A
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

EB A

E B A

Eg veit han verdur alltaf hér hja mér, hja mér.
E B A

Eg veit hun verdur alltaf hér hja mér,
hja mér, hja mér.
EB A
E
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
B
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

E
Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

B

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh
A

Ger'allt fyrir hana ah ahh

EB A
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Gamli Noi
Song by: Carl Michael Bellman

D7 G E7 Al
XX O 000 X X 0 o 0 00 X 0 o

D7
Gamli No6i, gamli Noi
G D G
keyrir kassabil.
E7 Am
Hann kann ekki’ ad styra,
D G
brytur alla gira.
D7
Gamli Noi, gamli Noi
G D7 G
keyrir kassabil.
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Gamli Skolinn
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
GOOO F XC o O ><A(§n o] X X0 ><Bm OE [e]e} ;AO [}
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GFCGFC G F C G F
ef vid illa lesin kunnum ekki neitt
GFCGFC C G F C G FC
ef vid illa lesin kunnum ekki neitt
G C G FC
Godan daginn, gamla graa skélahus D A D
G c AmD Svo var tekid préf a midju vorinu,
menntaveginn gekk ég reyndar aldrei fus D A D
Bm E Am D vinna mikil til ad halda sporinu,
Eina glaetan daga langa, i tilverunni var, D A D
G F C GF danska, franska, leikfimi og latina
begar skélabjallan hringdi i friminaturnar D A D
F C G FC Leerdomurinn tok pa oft a taugina.
manstu pétt skrifadar stundatoéflurnar.
D A . D G c G FC
Par stod enska, landafraedi og islenska, Gamli skélinn genginn er til nada um sinn.
D A D G c Am D
danska, franska, leikfimi og latina | gamla skélann leitar stundum hugur minn
b A D Bm E Am D
Stodum Ol i rod a bak vid rimlana Ef ég gamlar skélaskraedur i hirslum minum finn.
D , . A . D G F Cc G F
skdlasongur glumdi um alla gangana. Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.
C G F C G F
G c G FC Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.
Misupplagdir, lunir leerimeistarar, Cc G F Cc G F
G Cc AmD Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.
okkur leiddu gegnum kennslustundirnar. Cc G F Cc G F
Bm E Am D Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.

Flest vid pekktum skammarkrokinn og skulfum litid eitt,
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Gamli godi vinur
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
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DGmaj7 D Gmaj7 G B E7 A
b6 er pad af sem adur var vid vitum badir.
D G D G
Gamli gédi vinur, gladir gengum vid oft fordum, G F# B Am D7
D Bm E7 A En pegar vinid vermir sal vid tdlum ennpa sama mal,
en vid gatum lika skiptst a grat og grimmdarordum. G B E7 A
G F# Bm Am D7 b6 er pad af sem &dur var vid vitum badir.
Pu varst ekki betri en ég, uppateekin furduleg,
G B7 E7 A D G D G
og eftir skolaar vid héldum hvor sinn veg. Gamli godi vinur enginn greinir lengur brosid,
G F# D Bm E7 A
Ut i kaldlynd hversdagsstrid, er pad ofani dagsins grama ordid frosid?
Bm _ . Am D7 G F# Bm Am D7
kepptum vid af krafti um hrig, Pu varst ekki betri en ég, uppataekin furduleg,
G B E7 A G B7 E7 A
ad sama marki gegnum aralanga tid. og eftir skélaar vid héldum hvor sinn veg.
b G b G Dmaj7 Gmaj7 Dmaj7  Gmaj7
Gamli g6di vinur nu er groid yfir sporin, Gamli g6di vinur, gamli gédi vinur.
_ D ~ Bm E7 A Dmaj7 Gmaj7 Dmaj7  Gmaj7
med Sjenna brédur sem vid gengum oft & vorin. Gamli godi vinur, gamli gédi vinur.
. G ~ F# Dmaj7 Gmaj7 Dmaj7  Gmaj7
Eg slee ei lengur a pitt bak, Gamli godi vinur, gamli gédi vinur.
Bm Am D7
vid latum duga handartak.
G B7 E7 A
Vid pykjumst vera ordnir menn og engum hadir.
G F#
En pegar vinid vermir sal
B Am D7

vid télum ennpa sama mal,
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Gartin

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

Am Dm G D7sus2
X0 [} XXO 000 X X X

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Hratt er ridid heim um hjarn
Dm

torfbeerinn i tunglsljésinu klukir
Am
draugalegur dokklaeddur.

Dm
Myrkradjakni & hesti sinum hukir.

G

Tunglid haegt um himinn lidur
Am

daudur madur hesti ridur,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun.

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Hoggin falla & dyrnar senn
Dm
komin er ég til enn 6, Garun
Am
Oll min ast i lifinu,
Dm

sem ég elskadi og tilbad alltaf var hun.

G
Komdu med mér ut ad rida

Am

lengi er ég buinn ad bida,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun,

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Tvimennt er Ur hladinu

Dm
ut & halu vadinu, smeyk er hun.
Am
Djakninn ridur astarsjukur.

Dm
Holar téftir, berar kjukur Garun,

G

Tunglid haegt um himinn lidur
Am

daudur madur hesti ridur,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun.

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G
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Gerum okkar besta
Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjonsson Artistsislenska Handboltalandslidid asamt fleirum.
G Am G# Bb F
T 000 T T 00 4e [] Xl ] ]
C G C G Am G#
Afi gamli sagdi stundum sogur Pa brast a ofsavedur, peer gafust ekki upp. C
G C G Vid gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okk
um saegarpa a kréppum olgus;jé. S6gdu -gerum betur
G og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf.
Peir s6gdu hver vid annan: (o4 G
Am G#G Vid gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum\G&kgerbestakkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okk
Nu liggur lifid vid. Gerum betur. Cc
og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf. og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf.
C G G
Vid gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum &dkRagdresteaokkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar begb Am
Cc Cc Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf. og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf. Bb Am
G Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Vid gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar bes®b Am Bb F
Vid latum hendur standa fram ur ermum Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf. Bb Am Cc
Vid latum hendur standa fram ar ermum - og ekkert pras.
Bb Am Bb F
Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum Vid latum hendur standa fram ar ermum Bb Am
Bb Am C Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Vid latum hendur standa fram Gr ermum - og ekkert pras. Bb Am
Bb F Vid latum hendur standa fram ur ermum
Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum Cc G Cc Bb F
Cc Bidum ekki hendur med i skauti. Vid latum hendur standa fram ur ermum
- og ekkert pras. G Cc Cc
Harkan sex er pad sem koma skal - og ekkert pras.
G C C G Am G#
Sidan voru freenkurnar i Fjorédum og ef hann blaes 4 méti, vid eigum vid pvi svar. Bb F Bb F (o
G c G Allir saman, ja og samtaka nu

a ferd a milli baeja i midjum mars. Bara - gerum betur, gerum betur.
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Bb F Bb F C
Allir saman, ja og samtaka nu
Bb F Bb F C
Allir saman, ja og samtaka nu
Bb F Bb F

Allir saman, ja og samtaka nu

Bb Am

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Bb Am

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Bb F

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum

C
- og ekkert pras.

Bb Am

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Bb Am

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Bb F

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum

Cc
- og ekkert pras.
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Geta pabbar ekki gratid

Song by: SSS4l Lyrics by: Helgi Bjérnsson ArtistsSSSél

X o O >fgn [} F XDXrTg)

CAm C Am

C Am

Eitt litid tar leedist nidur kinnina pina

C Am
einmana vinalaus litill i hjartanu og smar

C Am
brosid pitt gaegist samt alltaf i gegn um tarin
C Am

manstu hvad pu sagdir einu sinni vid mig

F Dm Am
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
Dm Am
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
C Am
AIIir ad dast ad pvi hvad pu sért stor og sterkur
Am
klnka kolli og klappad hraustlega a bak
C Am
ef pu svo dettur og meidir pig mattu ekki grata
C Am
pad er sko merki um dugleysi og aumingjaskap
F Dm Am
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
Dm Am
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
Dm Am

Geta pabbar ekki gratid

F Dm Am
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
CAm C Am
CAm C Am
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Give Me One Reason

Song by: Tracy Chapman Lyrics by: Tracy Chapman ArtistsTracy Chapman

F# B C#
X X
4] e

F# B C# F#

F#

Give me one reason to stay here
B C# F#

And I'll turn right back around

B

Give me one reason to stay here
C# F#
And I'll turn right back around
C#
Because | don't wanna leave you lonely
B F#
But you got to make me change my mind

F#
Baby, | got your number
B C# F#
And | know that you got mine
B
But you know that | called you,
C# F#

| called too many times

C#
You can call me baby,

B
you can call me anytime

F#

But you got to call me

F#
Give me one reason to stay here
B C# F#

And I'll turn right back around
B

Give me one reason to stay here

C# F#
And I'll turn right back around
C#
Because | don't wanna leave you lonely

B
But you got to make me change my mind

F#
| don't want no one to squeeze me
B C# F#
They might take away my life

B

| don't want no one to squeeze me
C# F#
They might take away my life
C#

| just want someone to hold me
B F#
And rock me through the night

F#
This youthful heart can love you
B C# F#

And give you what you need

B
This youthful heart can love you
C# F#
And give you what you need
C#
But too old to go chasing you around
B
Wasting my precious energy

F#
Give me one reason to stay here
B C# F#

And I'll turn right back around
B

Give me one reason to stay here
C# F#
And I'll turn right back around
C#
Because | don't wanna leave you lonely
B
But you got to make me change my mind

F#
Baby, just give me just one reason
B C# F#
Give me just one reason why
B
Baby just give me one reason
C# F#
Give me just one reason why | should stay
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C#
Because | told you | loved you
B F#
And there ain't no more to say
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Give a little hit

Song by: Roger Hodgson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Roger Hodgson asamt fleirum. ArtistsSupertramp

So give a little bit,

Give a little bit of your love to me.
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A7D A7D G A7 D G A7 GA7G D A7
Ooh yeah, Give a little bit of your time to me Give a little bit,
G A7 GDA7DG Bm Esus4 E D G A7 GA7G
alright, here we go again See that man with the lonely eyes, I'll give a little bit of my life for you
G A7 G A13sus4 A7 A13sus4d A7 Bm Esus4 E
Nay nay, whoa no, na na, hey hey. Oh take his hand, you'll be surprised Now's the time that we need to share,
G C G A7 A13sus4 A
D A7 F#m Bm So find yourself, we're on your way back home. Oh.
Give a little bit, Oh, take it,
D G A7 GA7G F#m Bm A7 A13sus4 A7
Give a little bit of your love to me. oh, Going home
D A7 F#m A13 A7 A13sus4
Give a little bit, come along Don't you need, don't you need to feel at home?
D G A7 GA7G A7 A13 D G/D A/DG/DD
I'll give a little bit of my love to you. Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah. Oh yeah, we gotta sing.
Bm Esus4 E C G A7 A13sus4 A13 C/D
There's so much that we need to share, Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah. Ooh you gotta get a feeling,
G A13sus4 A7 A13susd A7 A7 A13sus4 A7 A13 A7 G/D D G/DA/DG/DD
So send a smile and show you care Ah, Ooh, yeah, come along too.
A13sus4 A7 G/A C/D G/D D

D A7 Ah. You come along too, yeah come on, come on, come on, C
Give a little bit, DG/D A/D G/D D C/D G/D
D G A7 GA7G D A7
I'll give a little bit of my life for you. Give a little bit, D
D A7 D G A7 GA7G Ooh, yeah, come along too.
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DG/D A/D G/D D

Cc/D G/DD

You come along too, yeah
C/DG/DDC/DG/DD
Oh,

Csus2 G6/B
come along too, for a long ride

Csus2 G6/B A7 D G/D A/D G/DD

Come a long way, oh sing it tonight.
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Gunna var i sinni sveit

Song by: Erlent pjédlag Lyrics by: Bjarni Gudmundsson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
C E7 A7 Dm D7 G Gaug
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C E7 D7 G
Gunna var i sinni sveit horfdi bara a heimsins grin,
A7 Dm C
saklaus prud og undirleit, en hvad er ad fast um pad.
D7 G
hlaturmild en helst til feit,
C
en hvad er ad fast um pad.

C E7
Svo eitt haust kom maerin med
A7 Dm
mjolkurbil um leid og féd,
D7 G
henni var pad halft um ged,
C
en hvad er ad fast um pad.

E7
Svo leigdi hun sér kvistherbergi
A7
upp vié Odinstorg
D7

og uti fyrir blasti vid
G Gaug
hin syndum spillta borg.

C E7
Engum baud han upp til sin
A7 Dm

og aldrei haféi hun bragdad vin,
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Song by: Carl Michael Bellman Lyrics by: Stefan Jénsson ArtistsBessi Bjarnason
F Cc7 C
X X X o O
[ ] [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 >
[X] [JK, [
F Cc7

Sogu vil ég segja stutta
F

sem ad ég hef nysked frétt.
C7
Reyndar pekkid pid hann Gutta,
F C7 F
pad er alveg rétt.
C
Opekkur er etid anginn sa,

Ut um baeinn stekkur hann og hoppar til og fra.

F
M&mmu sinni unir aldrei hja

eda gegnir pabba sinum. Nei, nei, pad er fra.
C7

Allan daginn ut um baeinn

F

eilif heyrast koll i peim:
C7

Gutti, Gutti, Gutti, Gultti,

F C F

Gutti komdu heim.

F C7
Andlitid er & peim stutta
F
oft sem rennblautt moldarflag,
Cc7
maedd er ordin mamma' hans Gutta,

F C7 F
meelir oft &4 dag:
C

"Hvad varst pu ad gera Gutti minn?

Geturdu' ekki skammast pin ad koma svona inn?
F
Réttast veeri' ad flengja reefilinn.

Reifstu svona buxurnar og nyja jakkann pinn?
C7

Pu skalt ekki praeta Guitti,

F

bad er ekki nokkur vorn.
C7

Almattugur en su maeda’

F C F

ad eiga svona born."

F C7

Gutti aldrei gegnir pessu

F

grettir sig og bara hleer.
C7

Ordinn neerri' ad einni klessu

F C7 F
undir bil i geer.
C

Onaf haum vegg i dag hann datt

drottinn minn, og stutta nefid pad vard alveg flatt.

F
Eins og pénnukaka, er pad satt?

Oja, pvi er ver og midur petta var svo bratt.
C7

Nu er Gutta nefid snuid
F
nu ma hafa pad a troll.
C7
NU er kvaedid naestum buid.
F C F
NU er sagan 6ll.
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Gvendur a eyrinni
Song by: Runar Gunnarsson Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsDatar
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EBm7 F#m7 Dsus2 E Bm7 F#m7 Dsus2 E D E Dsus2
og af peim gledi hlaut.
E Bm7 F#m7 Dsus2 E Bm7 F#m7 Dsus2
Hann Gvendur & Eyrinni var gamall skutukarl Af alud og natni oft hann annadist um peer,
E D E Dsus2 E D E
og gulan porskinn dro. ja, eins og brothaett skraut.
E Bm7 F#m7 Dsus2
Hann kaus heldur svitabad en kvennafar og svall. G#m C#m
E D E Dsus2 Hann vann a eyrinni vikuna alla
| koti einn hann bjo. G
og for i ac’)geré pegar vel gaf
E Bm7 F#m7 Dsus2
Og aldrei sast Gvendur gamli eyda nokkru fé Og vel hann dug(’5| til ad afferma daIIa
E D E Dsus2 C B E Bm7 E Bm7
og aldrei fékk hann fri. og dag né nétt hann varla svaf.
E Bm7 F#m7 Dsus2
Var daufur ad skemmta sér og dansspor aldrei sté E Bm7 F#m7 Dsus2
E D E Hann Gvendur & Eyrinni var gaedasal og hrein
en dvaldi koti sinu i. E D E Dsus2
sem gofgl haféi synt.
G#m C#m Bm7 F#m7 Dsus2
Hann vann a eyrinni vikuna allaa Hann Ilggur nu érpreyttur og luin hvilir bein
G E D E
og for i aégeré pegar vel gaf og leidid hans er tynt.
Og vel hann dugél til ad afferma daIIa G#m C#m
c B E Bm7EBm7 Hann vann & eyrinni vikuna alla
og dag né nott hann varla svaf. G B
og for i adgerd pegar vel gaf.
E Bm7 F#m7 Dsus2 E A

Hann haféi i kindakofa atjan gamlar aer Og vel hann dugéi til ad afferma dalla

C B E

og dag né noétt hann varla svaf.

Bm7 E Bm7
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Hallelujah

Song by: Leonard Cohen Lyrics by: Leonard Cohen ArtistsJeff Buckley

Am F G E
X 0 O X O o 000 o 00

CAm C Am

C Am
| heard there was a secret chord
C Am
That David played and it pleased the Lord
F G C G
But you don't really care for music, do you?
F G
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth
Am F
The minor fall and the major lift
E Am
The baffled king composing hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Am C Am

C Am
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof
C Am
You saw her bathing on the roof
F G C G
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you
C F G
She tied you to her kitchen chair
Am F
She broke your throne and she cut your hair

G E Am
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah
F Am
HaIIeIUJah hallelujah,
C G C AmCAm
haIIeIUJah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
C Am
Baby I've been here before
C Am
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
F G C G
| used to live alone before | knew you
( F G

I've seen your flag on the marble arch
Am F
But love is not a victory march
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

F Am
HaIIeIUJah hallelujah,
cC G C
haIIeIUJah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Am C Am

C Am
Well, there was a time when you let me know
C Am
What's really going on below

F G Cc G

But now you never show that to me do you?
Cc F G
But remember when | moved in you
Am F
And the holy dove was moving too
G E Am
And every breath we drew was hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Am C Am

C Am
Well, maybe there's a God above
C Am
But all I've ever learned from love
F G C
Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
c F G
It's not a cry that you hear at night
Am F
It's not somebody who's seen the light
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C G
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

G
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F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hands up

Song by: Leonard Ahlstrom Lyrics by: Mike Demus ArtistsOttawan
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Am D G
Hands up, baby, hands up, Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart
G
Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart Give it, give it.
Am D

Give it, give it.
Am D
Hands up, baby, hands up,
G
Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart

gimme gimme

G D
All your love, all your love.
G
Angel face, | love your smile,
Em

Love your ways, | like your style.
D

What can | do to get closer to you?
G
Don't think twice or count to ten.
Em
Don't take advise, don't ask me when.
D D7
Just come my way, simply kiss me and say:

Am D
Hands up, baby, hands up,

Hands up, baby, hands up,
G
Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart

gimme gimme
C G D
All your love, all your love.

G
With you head up in the sky,
Em

Every day you're walking by,

D

Why don't you never starts looking at me?
G

Stop that game, don't waste your time,
Em

For all your dreams are matchin' mine,

D D7

No use to play hide and seek for a week.

Am D
Hands up, baby, hands up,
G

Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart

Give it, give it.

Am D

Hands up, baby, hands up,
G

Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart

gimme gimme
c G D
All your love, all your love.

Em

Let me be your Romeo, your wonder boy,
G

And your super champ.

Em

Let me take you to the milky way

D E7

On a holiday, on a holiday.
A F#m
Follow me, why don't you follow me?

E E7

Just come my way simply kiss me and say:

Bm E
Hands up, baby, hands up,
A

Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart

Give it, give it.
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Bm E
Hands up, baby, hands up,
A

Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart
gimme gimme

D A E

All your love, all your love.

A
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Have you ever seen the rain

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival
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Am F C G (o C
"Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
C G C C7
Someone told me long ago, | know, and | can't stop, | wonder
there's a calm before the storm, F G
G C | want to know,
| know and its been coming for some time. C GB Am Am/G
C have you ever seen the rain
When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day, F G
G Cc c7 | want to know,
I know shinin' down like water C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G F G C
| want to know, Coming down a sunny day
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain F G
F G | want to know,
| want to know, C GB Am Am/G
C G/B Am Am/G have you ever seen the rain
have you ever seen the rain F G
F G C | want to know,
Coming down a sunny day C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
C F G C
Yesterday and days before, Coming down a sunny day

sun is cold and rain is hot
G Cc
| know, been that way for all my time.
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Heim i Budardal

Song by: Gunnar bérdarson Lyrics by: Porsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsLénli Blu Bojs
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G C Cc7 F
Er ég kem heim i Budardal, beint heim til kerl' og karls
F C G (o
bidur min bradaval sem af gledi tarast i taumum.
C G

0g €ég veit par verdur svaka parti.
Cc Cc7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;

F

langdmmu heillinni

C G C

pa mun verda veislunni margt i.

G C c7 F

Eg er lukkunnar pamfill, svei mér pa,

C G

p6 ég hafi ekki vida farid.

. C C7 F

Eg er umvafinn kvenfolki. Pad get ég svarid.
C G C

Og minna gagn gera ma.

G C C7
Pegar vann ég i Sigdéldu,
F

meyjarnar mig voldu

C G

til pess ad stjérna sinum draumum.
C Cc7

En nu fer ég til Budardals;

Solo
A

D D7 G
Pvi nu graett hef ég meir' en mér finnst nog.
G A
Heimasaetur gefa mér hyrt auga.

D D7 G

Og ég veit ad med mér peer vilja setj' upp bauga,
D A D
Svo verdur mér um og O.

A D D7

Er ég kem heim i Budardal,

G

bidur min brudaval

D A

0g €g veit pad verdur svaka parti.
D D7

Bid ég ollum ur sveitinni;

G
langdémmu heitinni
D A D A

pa mun verda veislunni margt i.
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Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
Bm G E7 A C#m F#m D A6
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Bm E7

Help! | need somebody Help me get my feet back on the ground
G A A

Help! not just anybody Won't you please please help me?

E7
Help! You know i need someone A
A And now my life has changed
HELP! C#m
in oh so many ways
A F#m
When | was young oh My independence seems
C#m D G A
so much younger than today to vanish in the haze
F#m
| never needed anybody's But every now and then
D G A C#m
help in any way | feel so insecure
F#m
But now these day have gone And now | find | need you
C#m D G A
and I'm not so self assured like I've never done before
F#m
And now | find | need you Bm

D G A

Help me if you can I'm feeling down
like I've never done before G

And | do appreciate your being 'round
Bm E7
Help me if you can I'm feeling down Help me get my feet back on the ground
G A A

And | do appreciate your being 'round Won't you please please help me?

A
When | was young oh
C#m
so much younger than today
F#m
| never needed anybody's
D G A
help in any way

But now these day have gone
C#m
and I'm not so self assured
F#m
And now | find | need you
D G A
like I've never done before

Bm
Help me if you can I'm feeling down
G

And | do appreciate your being 'round
E7
Help me get my feet back on the ground
A F#m
Won't you please please help me
A A6
Help me Help me. Oohm.
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Here Comes The Sun
Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsBjérn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum.
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Capo a 7. bandi G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7
DDsus2 D G A7 D Dsus2 D
Little darling, the smile's
DDsus2 D G A7 G A7
returning to their faces,
D Dsus2 D D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun Little darling, it seems
G E7 G A7
Here comes the sun like years since its been here
D Dsus2D
And | say, its alright D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 G E7
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2 D G D Dsus2D
Little darling, its been a long, And | say, its alright
A7
cold, lonely winter G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7
D Dsus2 D G
Little darling it feels like
o A7 FCGDA7
years since its been here
F C G D A7
D Dsus2 D Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
Here comes the sun F C G D A7
G E7 Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
Here comes the sun F C G D A7
D Dsus2D Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

And | say, its alright

F C G D A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

A7 A7sus4 A7 A7sus4

D Dsus2 D
Little darling, i feel

G A7
that ice is slowly melting,
D Dsus2 D
Little darling, it seems like
G A7
years since its been clear

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2 D

Here comes the sun

G E7

Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright
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G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2D
Its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
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Song by: Nicola Salerno Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsElly Vilhjaims
G B7 Em C
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G Em

Heyr mina baen, mildasti blaer.

C D
Berdu kvedju mina’ yfir hof.
G
Syngdu honum saknadarljod.
G Em
Vanga hans blitt vermir pu sol
C D
vorum mjukum, kysstu hans bra.

Astarord hvisla mér fra.

G B7
Syngid pid fuglar ykkar fegursta ljodalag
Em C D

flytjid honum i indeelum 6di astarljéd mitt.

G Em
Heyr mina baen, bara vid strond.
C D

Blitt pu vaggar honum vid barm,
G

par til svefninn sigur & bra.
G Em
Draumheimi i dveljum vié pa
C D
daga langa saman tvo ein.

Heyr mina baenir og prar.

G B7
Syngid pid fuglar ykkar fegursta ljodalag
Em C D

flytji® honum i indaelum 6di astarljod mitt.

G Em
Heyr mina baen, bara vid strond.
C D

Blitt pu vaggar honum vid barm,
G

par til svefninn sigur a bra.
G

Em
Draumheimi i dveljum vid pa
C D
daga langa saman tvo ein.
G

Heyr minar baenir og prar.
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Song by: Arni Palsson Lyrics by: Arni Palsson ArtistsArni Palsson
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C G7

Hin gdmlu kynni gleymast ei,
C F

enn gléir vin a skal!
C G
Hin gdmlu kynni gleymast ei
F G7 C
né gomul tryggdamal.

. C G7
O, gbéda, gamla tid
C F

med gull i mund!

C G
Nu fyllum, brédir, bikarinn
F G7 C

og blessum lidna stund.

C G7
Vid leiddumst fyrr um laut og hal,
C F
er léan séng i mo,
C
en draumar svifu, séngur hvarf
F G7 C
ur Silfrastadaskog.

. C G7
0O, gbéoda, gamla tid
C F

med gull i mund!

C G
Nu fyllum, brédir, bikarinn
F G7 C

og blessum lidna stund.

C G7

Vid 66um saman straum og streng
c F

og stédumst bylgjufall.
c G

En seinna hafrét maedu og meins
F G7 C
a millum okkar svall.

. C G7
O, gbda, gamla tid
C F

med gull i mund!
C G

Nu fyllum, brédir, bikarinn
F G7 C

og blessum lidna stund.

(5 G7
Pott sortnad hafi sol og lund,
C F
€g syng und laufgum hlyn
Cc G

og rétti mund um hafid halft
F G7 C
og heilsa gdmlum vin.

. C G7
O, gbéda, gamla tid
C F

med gull i mund!

C G
Nu fyllum, brédir, bikarinn
F G7 C

og blessum lidna stund.
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Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsBjartmar Guélaugsson

G A
X X O 000 X O o

D G
Pau byrjudu saman i gagnfreedaskoéla,
A

hann var hippi en hun var smart.
D G

Pau fadmleiddust alsael um haedir og hola,
D A

pau skynjudu lifid og skildu svo margt.

G

Vietnam brambolti® maladi allt svart,
D
[ifid i heiminum var helviti hart,
A D
en pau vildu rémaninn endurvekja a ny.

IIglann hafnadi 6IIum(3eraIdargaeéum,
sDtérveIdin poldi' ekki?@gun og strid.

Sem Irjlugsuéur fletti hann cl\;/larxiskum fraeedum,
hun?mrféi a hann Iotningar?ull 0g svo blié.
Hann(jtan vid kerfid reykti sitt gras,

D

poldi ekki sundrungu, poldi ekki pras,
A D

hann kommunu stofnadi, allt fyrir komandi tid.

D
NuU er hann ordinn kétilettukall,
G D
nu er hann ordinn koétilettukall,
A D
nu er hann ordinn meirihattar kétilettukall.

D G
Pau svifu um loftid a skreepottu skyi,
D A
skreyttu sig blémum og bodudu frid.
D G

Bl6tudu ofbeldi, byssum og blyi,
D A
og gafu Ollu lifi a jordinni grid.
G

Svo skildi pad verda um ékomin ar,
D
ast fyrir alla og 6skorid har,

A D

i trd, von og keerleik pau tdbmdu sér indverskan sid.

D G
NU dettur hann i pad tvisvar a ari,
D A
dreymandi starir pa glasbotninn i.
D G

Svo ruglar hann sinu vel snyrta hari,
D A
i huganum gerist hann hippi a ny.

G
Hann atti po hugsjon, hann atti pé draum,

en sidan kom stadreyndin helviti aum,
A
0g braudstritié rugladi' ann
D
flippadan kollinum i.

D
NU er hann ordinn koétilettukall,
G D
nu er hann ordinn kaétilettukall,
A D
nu er hann ordinn meirihattar kotilettukall.

D
NU er hann ordinn koétilettukall,
G D
nu er hann ordinn kaétilettukall,
A D
nu er hann ordinn meirihattar kotilettukall.

D G
Pau byrjudu saman i gagnfreedaskéla,
D A

hann var hippi en hun var smart.
D G

pau fadmleiddust alsael um haedir og hdla,
D A

pau skynjuéu lifid og skildu svo margt.
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G
Vietnam bramboltid maladi allt svart,
D
[ifid i heiminum var helviti hart,
A D
en pau vildu rémaninn endurvekja a ny.

D
NuU er hann ordinn kétilettukall,
G D
nu er hann ordinn koétilettukall,
A D

nu er hann ordinn meirinattar koétilettukall.

D
NuU er hann ordinn kétilettukall,
G D
nu er hann ordinn koétilettukall,
A D

nu er hann ordinn meirihattar koétilettukall.
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Hit me baby one more time

Song by: Max Martin Lyrics by: Max Martin ArtistsBritney Spears
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A Bm Bm Bm F#/Bb  F# D
Oh baby, baby, Oh baby, baby the reason | breathe is you
A Bm Bm Em F#
Oh baby, baby, Boy you got me blinded
Bm F#/Bb F# D
Bm F#/Bb F# D Oh pretty baby, there s nothing that | wouldn't do
Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know Em
Em F# It's not the way | planned it
That something wasn't right here Bm F#/Bb F#
F#/Bb F# D Show me how want it to be
Oh baby baby | shouldn't have let you go D Em

And now you're out of S|ght, yeah
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

oh because
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
D Em F
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

oh because
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
D Em F#
| must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D

Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know
Em G

Oh pretty baby, | shouldnt have let you go

Em F#

A Bm
| must confess,
F#/Bb D

that my loneliness is killing me now
Em F# G
Don't you know | still believe
A
That you will be here
G
And give me a sign
Em A F#/Bb
Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
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G AD
Give me a sign
Em F#

Hit me baby one more time
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Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins
G D A E F#m Bm Em
X ]

GD AEGDA G D
lika pegar illa fer,

G D A E Bm E7
Pegar kviknar & deginum og i lifinu ljés, medan lifid heldur &fram,
G D A E G F#m Bm
begar myrkri® horfar fra mér, ba vil ég vera hja pér.
G D A E
ba er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og Utsprungin ros, G D A E
G F#m  Bm Medan skuggarnir staekka og yta huminu ad
pa vil ég vera hja pér. G D A E

gamall maninn beerir & sér.
G D A E G D A E
Pegar geng ég i solinni mitt um habjartan dag, Pa vil ég eiga andartak inn a rélegum stad
G D A E G F#m Bm
litafegurd blasir vid mér. ba vil ég vera hja pér.
G D A E
Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og téfrandi lag, A
G F#m Bm

s B Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,

pa vil ég vera hja pér. G D

€g vil brenna upp af ast.
A

A
Eg vil baeédi lifa og vona, Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
G D G D
ég vil brenna upp af ast. ég vil gledjast eda pjast.
. A Bm Em
Eg vil lifa med pér svona, Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D G D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast. lika pegar illa fer,
Bm Em Bm E7

Medan leikur allt i lyndi, medan lifid heldur afram,

G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

A GD
A GD

Bm Em

Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D
lika pegar illa fer,

Bm E7
medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpbyrmandi nott

G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

G D A E
En pad bitur mig ekkert a og ég sef vaert og roétt
G F#m Bm

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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Hjalpadu mer upp

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
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Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur. Fmaj7 Cc
Am Em Pu! bu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.
Eg er ordinn leidur, a ad liggja hér. Fmaj7
G Pu! bu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.
Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman, Fmaj7 Am Dm
Am Em pua! bu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
€g skal lata fara litid fyrir mér. G7 Fmaj7 CCD
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna. Em G
G D o Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna. Am Em
G D C Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna. Em G

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregi® okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki haegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.
Am Em
Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.

G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hollywood

Song by: Herbert Gudmundsson Lyrics by: Herbert Gudmundsson ArtistsHerbert Gudmundsson
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D

| was on my way

A Asus4

down to Hollywood

D

Didn't know nobody

A

or where | stood

G

Looking out for studios and
D
record companies

A Asus4D

Hollywood, Hollywood

A Asus4D

Hollywood, Hollywood

G G A

Tryin make connections

D

isn't easy to do

G G A

You tell them you're from Iceland
D

they just look at you

A Asus4 D

Hey you, who you trying to fool
A D

Hey you, is it true

G A D
Hollywood, Hollywood

at night the lights are shining
G A D
Hollywood, Hollywood

G

at night the lights are shinin' bright
A D
Hollywood, Hollywood

D

If you're going down

A Asus4

Down to Hollywood

D

Better believe in yourself
A

Cause' nobody will

G D
Everybody wants to see

their names up in the lights

A Asus4D
Hollywood, Hollywood
A Asus4D

Hollywood, Hollywood

G A D
Hollywood, Hollywood

at night the lights are shining
G A D
Hollywood, Hollywood

G

at night the lights are shinin' bright
A D

Hollywood, Hollywood
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D/F# D G
Girl I've never loved one like you.

Bm
Man oh man you're my best friend,
D

Bm A Em G

La, la, la, la, take me home.
A

Mother, I'm coming home.

Home
Song by: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros Lyrics by: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros ArtistsEdward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros
><Bm XXO D>£'(:J# G Q00 OEm Q00 ><AO [}
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BmDD/F#D G
Bm D Bm
BmDD/F#D G Ahh Home. Let me come home Moats and boats and waterfalls,
D/F# D G D
Bm Home is wherever I'm with you. Alley-ways and pay phone calls,
Alabama, Arkansas, Bm D D/F# D G
D Ahh Home. Let me go ho-oh-ome. I've been everywhere with you.
| do love my ma and pa, D/F# D G
D/F# D G Home is wherever I'm with you.
Not the way that | do love you. That's true,
EmDA Bm

Bm We laugh until we think we’ll die,
Well, Holy, Moley, me, oh my, EmDA D
D Barefoot on a summer night
You're the apple of my eye, EmDG D/Fi# D G

Nothin’ new is sweeter than with you

Bm

And in the streets you run afree,
D

Like it's only you and me,

| scream it to the nothingness, BmDD/F#D G D/F# D G
D/F# D G Geeze, you're something to see.
There ain't nothing that | need. Bm DD/F#D G
Bm D
Bm Bm Ahh Home. Let me come home
Well, hot and heavy, pumpkin pie, I'll follow you into the park, D/F# D G
D D Home is wherever I'm with you.
Chocolate candy, Jesus Christ, Through the jungle through the dark, Bm D
D/F# D G D/F# D G Ahh Home. Let me come ho-oh-ome.

Ain't nothing please me more than you.

Girl I never loved one like you.
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D/F# D G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
EmDA
EmDA
EmDG

Bm A Em G

La, la, la, la, take me home.
A

Daddy, I'm coming home.

BmDD/F#D G
BmDD/F#D G
BmDD/F#D G
BmDD/F#D G
Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me come home
D/IF# D G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me come ho-oh-ome.
D/IF# D G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
Bm D
Home. Let me come home.
G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
Bm D
Ahh home. Yes | am ho-oh-ome.
D G

Home is when I'm alone with you.

Bm D
Alabama, Arkansas,
D/F# D G
| do love my ma and pa...
Bm D
Moats and boats and waterfalls,
D/F# D G
Alley-ways and pay phone calls...
Bm D
Home... Home...
D/F# D G
Home is when I'm alone with you.
Bm D
Home... Home...
D/F# D G

Home is when I'm alone with you...
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Song by: Chris Daughtry Lyrics by: Chris Daughtry ArtistsChris Daughtry

G Cadd9 Em Cadd2
000 X 0 O o 000 X X O X 00

GC2G C2

G Cadd9
I'm staring out into the night
G Cadd9
Trying to hide the pain
G Cadd9
I'm going to the place where love

Em D Cadd9
and feeling good don't ever cost a thing

Em D Cadd9

and the pain you feel's a different kind of pain

G D
I'm going home
Cadd9 D
back to the place where | belong
Em D

G
I'm not running from
Cadd9 D
no, | think you've got me all wrong
Em D Cadd9
| don't regret this life | chose for me

Em D Cadd9
But these places and these faces are getting old

G Cadd9
So I'm going home
G Cadd9
I'm going home

G Cadd9
The miles are getting longer it seems
G Cadd9
The closer | get to you
G Cadd9
I've not always been the best man a friend for you
Em

But your love remains true

D Cadd9
And | don't know why

Em D Cadd9
You always seem to give me another try
G D
I'm going home

Cadd9 D

CaddBack to the place where | belong
And where your love has always been enough for me

Em D

G
I'm not running from
Cadd9 D
no, | think you've got me all wrong
Em D Cadd9
| don't regret this life | chose for me

Em D Cadd9

But these places and these faces are getting old
G Cadd9
So I'm going home

G Cadd9
I'm going home
Em D
Be careful what you wish for
G

Cause you just might get it all
D

You just might get it all

Em
And then some you don't want

D
be careful what you wish for

G
Cause you just might get it all
D

You just might get it all

Cadé&in D C2 Em D C2
And where your love has always been enough for me
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And I'm coming off this
F
Long and winding road

Ab
I'm on my way

Am
Sometimes nothing, keeps me together
F
At the seams

Home Sweet Home
Song by: Métley Criie Lyrics by: Métley Criie ArtistsMétley Criie
XC o O OEm [e)e)e) ﬁ(l)'n [} F Ab XBb
[ [ ) [] 4e [] [
[ 4 [XJ =d [ 4 [ 4
[ [ X ] [X] [XX]
CEmAmF Bb Ab
I'm on my way I'm on my way
Cc (o Bb
You know I'm a dreamer Home sweet home I'm on my way
Em C
But my heart's of gold Tonight, tonight Home sweet home
Am Ab
I had to run away high I'm on my way Tonight, tonight
F Bb Ab
So | wouldn't come home low I'm on my way I'm on my way
C C Bb
Just when things went right Home sweet home Just set me free
Em C Bb
It doesn't mean they're always wrong Cc Home sweet home
Am You know that | seem Ab Bb
Just take this song and you'll never Em Home sweet home
F To make romantic dreams C Bb
Feel left all alone Am Home sweet home
c Broken lights falling off Ab Bb
Take me to your heart F Home sweet home
Em The silver screen
Feel me in your bones c C Bb Ab Bb C Bb Ab Bb
Am My heart's like an open book Solo
Just one more night, Em
For the whole world to read Ab

I'm on my way
Bb

I'm on my way
C
Home sweet home
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Ab
Yah-ha, I'm on my way
Bb
Just set me free
C
Home sweet home

CEm AmMF

C Em AmF
Mhmmm
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Horfdu il himins
Song by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsNy Dénsk
X o O XF/C X X XG/EO ><A(§n o] F G Q00 XBb XF(/)A Gm XDXrTg) F>/<G>< Ab ><Eb G/é ><D><O OEm Q00
[ [ ) [ [ [ [] 4e » 3 []
CFICCFICCFICCFIC FICC F
utiloka dyggé.
Cc Bb G
Bolmdédssyki og brestir Varir véku ad mér loka dyggd
F/C Cc FIA F
bera vott um styggd. voktu spurnir hja mér. Lymskufullir lestir
Gm F C
Lymskufullir lestir Hvad get ég gert? utiloka dyggo.
FIC C
utiloka dyggd. c F/C FICC
Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.
CFICCFICCFICCFIC Dm FIG C Bb
Horfdu til heimsins ar hofudatt. Heyrdu heimsins andi
C Bb FIA
Myrkvidanna melur Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt. hardur er minn vandi.
F/C C GB F Cc Gm F
mognud geymir skaut. Horféu til heimsins ar hofudatt. Hvad get ég gert?
Am
Duludlegur dvelur CFICCFICCFICCFIC Cc F/C
F Horfou til himins med héfudid hatt.
djapt i innstu laut. Cc Dm FIG C
G Bolmaédssyki og brestir Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
innstu laut F/C Cc G/B Bb
F C bera vott um styggd. Horféu til himins med héfudid hatt.
Dvelur djupt i myrkvidanna laut. Am F C

Lymskufullir lestir Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
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C FIC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F Ab
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Eb Bb F

Jehehehe Jehehehe
Ab Eb
Durududududu Durududududu
Bb F

C F/C
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

G/A
Horfdu til himins.. ja

D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

D C
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D

Horfdu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hotel California
Song by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Eagles
><Bm F# ﬁo [} OE OO0 G Q00 ><D><O OEm 000 XBm7
BmF#AEGDEmF# D Bm
and she showed me the way So | called up the captain;
BmF#AEGDEmF# Em F#
There were voices down the corridor, "Please bring me my wine."
Bm F# A
On a dark desert highway, | thought | heard them say "We haven't had that spirit here
F# E
cool wind in my hair G D since nineteen sixty-nine"
A Welcome to the Hotel California. G D
Warm smell of colitas Em Bm7 And still those voices are calling from far away
E Such a lovely place, such a lovely face Em
rising up through the air G D Wake you up in the middle of the night,
G Plenty of room at the Hotel California F#
Up ahead in the distance, Em F# just to hear them say
D Any time of year you can find it here
| saw a shimmering light G D
Em Bm Welcome to the Hotel California.
My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim Her mind is Tiffany twisted, Em Bm7
F# _ F# Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
I had to stop for the night she got the Mercedes bends G D
A They livin' it up at the Hotel California
Bm She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys Em F#
There she stood in the doorway; E What a nice surprise bring your alibis
F# that she calls friends
| heard the mission bell G D Bm
A How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweadllirrors on the ceiling,
And | was thinking to myself Em F#
E Some dance to remember, the pink champagne on ice
this could be heaven or this could be hell F# A
G some dance to forget And she said "We are all just prisoners here,

Then she lit up a candle,
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E
of our own device"
G
And in the master's chambers,

D
they gathered for the feast
Em
They stab it with their steely knives,
F#

but they just can't kill the beast

Bm

Last thing | remember,
F#

| was running for the door

A
I had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"GReIax" said the nightman,

"We are I;rogrammed to receive"
"I\E(rgu can check out anytime you like,
Eﬁt you can never leave"
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Hound dog

Song by: Jerry Leiber Lyrics by: Mike Stoller ArtistsElvis Presley
c c7 F9 G7 F7

X o O X X o O Q00

[ d

Cc
You ain't nothing but a hound dog
Cc

cryin all the time

C7 F9

You ain't nothing but a hound dog
c

cryin all the time
G7
Well you ain't never caught a rabbit
F7 C
and you ain't no friend of mine

c7
When they said you was high class
c

well that was just a lie
F9
When they said you was high class
(o

well that was just a lie
G7
Well you ain't never caught a rabbit
F7 C C7
and you ain't no friend of mine
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House of the Rising Sun

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsTommy Emmanuel asamt fleirum.

Am C D F E
X O o X 0 O X X O o 00

AmC D F

There is a house in New Orleans,

Am C E E
They call the Rising Sun,

Am C D F

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy,

Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

Am C D F
My father was a gambling man,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
Down in New Orleans.

Am C D F
And the only thing a gambler needs,
Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk,
Am C D F
And the only time he's satisfied,
Am E Am CDF AmMEAmME
Is when he's all a-drunk.

Am C D F
I've got one foot on the platform,
Am C E E
The other foot on the train.

Am C D F
I'm going back to New Orleans,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME

To wear the ball and chain.

Am C D F
So mothers, tell your children,
Am C E E
Not to do what | have done.

Am C D F
Spend your life in sin and misery,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME

In the House of the Rising Sun.
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Hredavatnsvalsinn
Song by: Knutur R. Magnusson Lyrics by: Atli S. bormar ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
XXO ;AO? O O G 000 OE7O OO0 ><D><70
D
Capo a 5.bandi svefnhofgi' yfir bae.
A7
DA7DA7D Vid hérpurnar 6ma
D
D A7 D i hamingjuljoma
Uti vid svalan saeinn
G D ba hjortu' okkar bordust 6tt,
syng ég min astarljod, A7
G D allt var ordid hljott
dyrdlegum dagsins draumum i D
E7 A7 yfir faerdist nott.
dvel ég vid forna slod.
D A7 D G
PU varst minn aeskuengill, Dreymandi' i rmum pér
G D D
ast min var helgud pér. alseel ég gleymdi mér,
G D A7 D
Pegar ég hugsa um horfna tid unadi fylltist min sal.
E7 A7 D G
hugur minn reika fer. Brostirdu blitt til min
D

A7 blikudu augun pin,

Manstu hve gaman E7 A7
D birtu mér huga pin mal.
er satum vid saman
D A7
i sumarkvoldsins blee, Manstu hve gaman
A7 D

sol var sest vid see, er satum vid saman

i sumarkvoldsins blee,
A7
sol var sest vid see,
D
svefnhofgi' yfir bee.
DA7 D

A7
sol var sest vid see,

D
svefnhofgi' yfir bee.
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Hudson Bay

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Steinn Steinarr ArtistsMannakorn
Am B7 E7 Bm CH#7 F#7

X0 [} X ] O O 0O X X X X X

[ d [ d [ d
[XJ [AK, [ 4

[e]

~ Am B7 C#7
Eg byggdi mér hus vid hafid ba mikli eilifi andi
E7 Am F#7 Bm
og hafid sagdi 6 key --- Okey
B7
hér er ég og ég heiti
E7 Am
--- Hudson Bay.

B7
i kvéldsins haeglata humi
E7 Am
heyrdi ég bylgjunnar sog
B7

pannig er pessi heimur

E7 Am
--- pad er og.
B7
Og hjarta mitt fylltist fridi
E7 Am
og farmannsins dreymnu ré
B7
€g hugsadi um allt sem ég unni
E7 Am
--- 0g po.
. Bm C#7
| nétt mun ég krékna ar kulda
F#7 Bm

i kofa vid Hudsons Bay,
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Hvers vegna varst'ekki kyrr

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsPalmi Gunnarsson

OEm 000 >fgn [} ><D><O G Q00 XC o O ><F>r<’na]7 [}
. Em Am D G
Eg hef engu gleymt p6 ad ég tali ekki um pad Hversvegna varst’ ekki kyrr?

G C Fmaj7 Em D C
og lati sem ekkert sé. Hversvegna varstu’ ekki kyrr, kyrr, kyrr?
Em Am D
pad er vist best geymt sem er tengt er sorg eda trega
G C Fmaj7
pégnin mitt eina vé.
Em Am D
Draumar og prar sem eiga aldrei ad reetast
G C Fmaj7
taka pér adeins bld.
Em Am D
Draga ad pér dar uns pér finnst erfitt ad latast

G C Fmaj7
og svefninn pér neitar um skjol.

D
Oh, oh, ho.
G C D
Samt leitar hugur minn heim til Cpin
G C D
uns heitur sarsaukinn mot mér gin.
G C
Svo hvar er sakleysid ég spyr
D G

hvi varstu’ ekki kyrr?
Em
Hversvegna varstu’ ekki kyrr?
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Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.
Fi#m ><D><O ﬁo [} XBm OE 00
[ ] (X J L. dd [ 4 [XJ i
[ [
[XJ [XJ
FEimDAAF#mBmDE Bm D A
A Segdu ekki nei segdu ja.
F#m D A
Astin getur ordid haskaleikur F#m
,  F#m D A bvi ad ast, ast, ast
adur en pu veist ertu logandi sal. D
F#m D A er haskaleikur.
Af ast getur margur madur ordid veikur Bm A
Bm D A P6 pu tapir feldu pin tar.
bér er fornad fleygt 4 bal. butapir feldu b
Pvi ad ast, ast, ast
_F#m D
Pvi ad ast, ast, ast er grimmur leikur
D Bm A
er haskaleikur. Astin skilur alltaf eftir sar.
Bm A
Ef pu tapar feldu pin tar.
F#m
pvi ad ast, ast, ast
D
er grimmur leikur
Bm A
Astin skilur alltaf eftir sar.
F#m D A
Muntu elska mig lika a morgun?
F#m D A
pegar maninn félur horfir a.
F#m D A

Fullkominn koss veeri borgun
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Song by: Bob Merrill Lyrics by: Loftur Gudmundsson ArtistsHaukur Morthens
Cm Fm G7 G Bbm7 Ab F
X 000 Q00 X
) [X) [BK) 4e » )
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [X] [ ] [ ] [ [X] [X]
[ 4
[X]
Cm Fm
Sem unglamb heim - ég aftur sny
G7 Cm

ur orlofsferd - til Napéli

Cm

og heyrdu mig vantar kaupakoné

kannski hef ég voné

Fm Ab

Fridari hvergi karl - leit kvennafans
G G7
pott kynni ég hvorki - peirra dans - né sénginn:

Cm Fm i

Hae mambod - mambo Italiand
Cm Fm i

Hae mambod - mambd Italiand
Cm Fm

Si si si - si pu ert Sikileyingo
Cm

Gettu betur géda gamall bondi’ ur bingd

Cm Fm

Hae mambo - par er nu lif i landi
Cm Fm

Hae mambo og skaldin ételjandi
Cm Fm

Hae mambd yrkja par 6talviséd
Cm

ast og lof og pris6
til okkar daladiso

Bbm7 Fm
Svo astarheito er ekki nein i Myvatnssveité

Ef pu heldur heim med mér

G7

ba heila drapu kved ég pér

Cm Fm ]

Hee mambod - mambo Italiand
Cm Fm .

Hae mambod - mambd ltaliand
Cm Fm

Ho6 hoé ho - i haust er haetti slatt
Cm

og datt of katt i réttd

dans vid stigum szel og péttd
F G7 Cm
mambo ltaliand

CmFmMCmFmCmFmCm

Bbm7 Fm

Svo astarheito er ekki nein i Myvatnssveité

Cm

og heyrdu mig vantar kaupakoné

kannski hef ég voné

Ab
Ef pa heldur heim med mér

G7

pa heila drapu kved ég pér

Cm Fm i

Hae mambod - mambd ltaliand
Cm Fm i

Hae mambo - mambd Italiand
Cm Fm

Ho6 hoé ho - i haust er haetti slatt
Cm

og datt of katt i rétto

dans vid stigum szel og péttod
F G7 Cm
mambd Italiané
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Hif opp @pti karlinn

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar

X o O F ><D><n?3 G7OOO ><A(§n [e] ><D><O G Q00 ><D><7O
C D7 G7
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn, (o4 i kdldum sjonum stéd.
,,Hifopp!" aepti karlinn,
,,inn meo trollid, inn!" C
F Cc ,,inn meod trollid, inn!" ,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,
Hann er ad gera haugasjo! F Cc
Dm C Hann er ad gera haugasjoé! ,,inn me?d trollid, inn!"
Inn me?d trollid, inn! Dm C F C
Inn med trollid, inn! Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
C Dm C
Og kalli pessu hasetarnir hlyddu eins og skot, C Inn med trollid, inn!
Dm G7 o Am | eldhusinu astandid var ekki heldur gott,
og ut a dekkid ruddust peir Dm G7 C Am c
D G pvi kokkurinn & hausinn stakkst En vedurgnyrinn kaefdi loksins alveg 6skur hans,
og foru strax a flot. D7 G7 Dm G7 Cc Am
i stéran grautarpott. og trollid sjalft var I6ngu farid
C D7 G7
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn, C allt til anskotans
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,
,,inn me? trollid, inn!" Cc
F Cc ,,inn meod trollid, inn!" ,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,
Hann er ad gera haugasjo! F Cc
Dm C Hann er ad gera haugasjoé! ,,inn meo trollid, inn!"
Inn med trollid, inn! Dm Cc F o
Inn me?d trollid, inn! Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Cc Dm C
Siggi gamli braedslumadur stéd og verk sitt vann, Cc Inn me?d trollid, inn!
Dm G C Am Og gegnum brotnar radurnar i branni aldan 69,
er hundrad litra gratarkaggi Dn G7 C Am
D7 G7

svo kallinn alveg klofblautur
hvolfdist yfir hann.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hotel Jord

Song by: Heimir Sindrason Lyrics by: Témas Gudmundsson ArtistsPalmi Gunnarsson

Am E Dm Dm6 A7

O O OO X0 [e] [¢] [e}e) XX O XXO O X0 O O

[ [) [ 13

E7 Am E
Tilvera okkar er undarlegt ferdalag.
Dm Dm6 E7 Am

Vid erum gestir og hotel okkar er jérdin.
E7 Am E
Einir fara og adrir koma i dag,
Dm Dm6 E
pvi alltaf baetast nyjir hopar i skordin.

E7 Am A7 Dm
Og til eru ymsir, sem ferdalag petta pra,
G G7 F E
en pé eru margir, sem ferdalaginu kvida.
Am Dm
Og sumum liggur reidinnar 6skop a,
Am E E7 Am
en adrir setjast vid hotelgluggann og bida.

E7 Am E

En pad er margt um manninn a svona stad
Dm Dm6é E7 Am

og medal gestanna er sifelldur pys og leeti.

E7 Am

Allt lendir i stdédugri keppni um ad koma sér ad
Dm Dmé6 E

og kraekja sér i négu peaegilegt seeti.

E7 Am A7 Dm
En p6 eru sumir, sem lata sér lynda pad
G G7 F E

ad lifa ati i horni, 6areittir og spakir,

Q00 GYOOO F
S [ ] “li
[ ] [ X ]
Am Dm
bvi pad er svo misjafnt, sem mennirnir leita ad,
Am E E7 Am
og misjafn tilgangurinn, sem fyrir peim vakir.
E7 Am E
En mérgum finnst hun dyr pessi hételdvol,
Dm Dm6 E7 Am
b6 deilt s€ um, hvort hotelid sjalft muni graeda
E7 Am E
En vid, sem ferdumst, eigum ei annars vol.
Dm Dm6 E
Pad er ekki um fleiri gististadi ad raeda.
E7 Am A7 Dm
Ad visu eru flestir velkomnir pangad inn,
G G7 F E
og vidbunadur, er gestirnir koma i baeinn.
Am Dm
og margir i allsneegtum una par fyrst um sinn,
Am E E7 Am
En ahyggjan vex, er menn nalgast burtferdardaginn.
E7 Am E
Pa streymir su hugsun um oss sem iskaldur foss,
Dm Dm6 E7 Am
ad allt verdi loks upp i dvdlina tekid fra oss,
E7 Am E
er daudinn, sa mikli rukkari, réttir oss
Dm Dm6 E

reikninginn yfir pad, sem var skrifad hja oss.

E7 Am A7 Dm

Pa verdur oss ljost, ad framar ei frestur gefst
G G7 F E

né feeri a ad radstafa nokkru betur.
Am Dm

pvi alls, sem lifid lanadi, daudinn krefst

Am E E7 Am
i liku hlutfalli og Metusalem og Pétur.
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Husid og ég

Song by: Helgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Vilborg Halldérsdottir ArtistsGrafik
G

Q00 >fgn70 [} OEm Q00 ><D><O ><C o O
[ 4 [ 4 i [XJ [ 4 [ 4 i
[ ] [ [,
G Am7 G Am7 G Am7
Meér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7 G Am7
ééé éééoo la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7 G Am7
ééé éééoo Mér finnst rigningin god,
Am7
G Am7 la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
Husid er ad grata alveg eins og ég.
Em D G Am7 G Am7
Da-ra-ra-ra-ra, 0-0
G Am7
G Am7 Einu sinni férum vid i bad og ferdudumst til Bali.
Pad eru tar ar radunni G Am7

Em D Vid heyrdum i gaesunum og regninu.

sem leka svo nidur veggina.
G Am7 G
Gaesin flygur & rudunni, Pad var i 60ru husi,

Em D Am7
eda er hun ad fljuga & auganu & mér? bad var i 68ru husi
G Am7 Em
AEtli hasid geti 1atid sig dreyma, Pad var i 6dru husi,

Em D C D
atli pad fai martradir? pad a ad flytja husid i vor.
G Am7 G Am7
Harid & mér er ljost, pakid & husinu er greent, Mér finnst rigningin god,
Em, Cc D G Am7
€g Islendingur, pad Graenlendingur. la-la-la-la-la, 0-6

G Am7

Mér finnst rigningin god,

G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin géd,
G Am7

la-la-la-la-la, 0-6

G Am7

Meér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
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| Walk The Line

Song by: Johnny Cash Lyrics by: Johnny Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash
E B7 A E7 D A7 G
X

erep a?:rose watch on this heart oflrEnine For you IDknow I'd even try to turn the%de
| keep my g;es wide open all theEime. Because you're IrEn-,ine, | walk the ﬁne
| keep thegnds out for the tie thatIlE)inds Because you're IrEn-,ine, | walk the ﬁne
Because you're an7ine, | walk the ﬁne A

E7 A
| find it very, very easy to be true
| find myself alone when each day is ?hrough
Yes, I'IIdeit I'm a fool for?/ou

E7 A D

Because you're mine, | walk the line

A7 D
As sure as night is dark and day is light
A7 D

| keep you on my mind both day and night
G D

And happiness I've known proves that it's right
A7 D A
Because you're mine, | walk the line

E7 A
You've got a way to keep me on your side
E7 A

You give me cause for love that | can't hide
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Song by: Marcus Mumford Lyrics by: Marcus Mumford ArtistsMumford Sons
>f\(£n [0 XG/% ] XC O O F OC/E o O G 000 Gs(l;l§)4 OEm 000
[ XJ T ® d T 1 ® T [ T ® T [ XJ
[ [ [ XJ L, ] [ X ]
C EmG
Capo a 1. bandi I will wait, | will wait for you!
C EmG
AmG/BCFCIEG And | will wait, | will wait for you!
AmG/BCFCIEG cccCcc
Cc Cc
| came home So break my step
F F
Like a stone And relent
C Gsus4 C Gsus4
And | fell heavy into your arms You forgave and | won't forget
Cc Cc
These days of dust Know what we've seen
F F
Which we've known And him with less
C Gsus4 C Gsus4

Will blow away with this new sun Now in some way, shake the excess

Am G/B C C EmG
And I'll kneel down Cause | will wait, | will wait for you!
F C G Cc Em G
Wait for now And | will wait, | will wait for you!

Am G/B C C Em G
And I'll kneel down And | will wait, | will wait for you!
F C G Cc Em G

Know my ground And | will wait, | will wait for you!

Cc
Now I'll be bold
F
As well as strong
C Gsus4
And use my head alongside my heart
(o

So take my flesh
F

And fix my eyes
C Gsus4
That tethered mind free from the lies

Am G/B C
And I'll kneel down
F C G
Wait for now

Am G/B C
And I'll kneel down
F C G

Know my ground
C G/IBAmF CIEG

C GBAmFCIEG

Cc G/B Am
Raise my hands
F CIE G

Paint my spirit gold
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C G/BAm
And bow my head
F CIEE G
Keep my heart slow

C Em G
Cause | will wait, | will wait for you!

C Em G
And | will wait, | will wait for you!

C EmG
And | will wait, | will wait for you!

C Em G
And | will wait, | will wait for you!
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| would walk 500 miles

Song by: The Proclaimers Lyrics by: The Proclaimers ArtistsThe Proclaimers

E A B
o 00 X O o X

E
When | wake up yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you
E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you

E
If | get drunk yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you
E
And if | haver yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B
To fall down at your door
E
When I'm working yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E

I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you

E
And when the money comes in for the work I'll do
A B E
I'll pass almost every penny on to you

E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
And if | grow old well | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you

E
But | would walk 500 miles

A B
And | would walk 500 more

E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door

E

When I'm lonely yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E

I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you
E

When I'm dreaming yes | know I'm gonna dream

A B E
Dream about the time when I'm with you

E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes out along with you
E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B
To fall down at your door
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door
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'll have to say | love you in a song

Song by: Jim Crose Lyrics by: Jim Crose ArtistsJim Crose
Amaj7 A6 C#m7 Bm7
X0 [} X0 X X

X X0

Ddim C#7 F#m A E
X X O X

[ 4(e| e

Amaj7 A6 C#m7 Bm7 D E7

Amaj7 A6 C#m7
Well, | know it's kind of late

Bm7 E7
I hope i didn't wake you,
Amaj7 A6 C#m7

But what | got to say can't wait
Bm7 E7
| know you'd understand

D Ddim

Ev'ry time | tried to tell you

C#7 F#ém D

the words just came out wrong

A E D A

So I'll have to say I love you in a song.

Amaj7 A6 C#m7

Yeah, | know it's kind of strange
Bm7 E7
but ev'ry time I'm near you,

Amaj7 A6 C#m7
I just run out of things to say
Bm7 E7
| know you'd understand

D Ddim
Ev'ry time | tried to tell you

C#H7 F#m D
the words just came out wrong

So I'll have to say | love you in a song.

Sol6 (eins og versid)

D Ddim
Ev'ry time | tried to tell you
C#7 F#m D
the words just came out wrong
A E D A

So I'll have to say | love you in a song.

Amaj7 A6 C#m7
Yeah, | know it's kind of late

Bm7 E7
| hope i didn't wake you,
Amaj7 A6 C#m7

But there is something that | just gotto say
Bm7 E7
| know you'd understand

D Ddim
Ev'ry time | tried to tell you
C#H7 F#m D
the words just came out wrong
A E D A

So I'll have to say | love you in a song.
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I'm Yours

Song by: Jason Mraz Lyrics by: Jason Mraz ArtistsJason Mraz
F#m D B/D# E/G#

X0 [} ] [e]e} XXO X X ] X X

Capo a 2. bandi
A E F#mD

A
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it
E
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted
F#m
| fell right through the cracks
D

Now I'm trying to get back
A

Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
E
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
F#m D
I reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some

A E
But | won't hesitate no more,
F#m D
no more It cannot wait I'm yours
A E F#m D
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey

A E

Well open up your mind and see like me
F#m

Open up your plans and damn you're free

D A
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the
A E E
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and simgl bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer

F#m F#m
We're just one big family But my breath fogged up the glass
D B/D®
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved fawé smvedrew a new face and laughed
A
A E I guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
So | won't hesitate no more, E
F#m D To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
no more It cannot wait I'm sure F#m D
A E It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue
There's no need to complicate
F#m A E
Our time is short So | won't hesitate no more,
D F#m D
This is our fate, I'm yours no more It cannot wait I'm sure
A E
A E/G# F#m There's no need to complicate
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon F#m

E D B/D# Our time is short
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear D
This is our fate, I'm yours

A E/G# F#m
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh A E
E D B/D# Well open up your mind and see like me
ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh F#m

Open up your plans and damn you're free
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D
Look into your heart and you'll find that, the sky is yours
A
Please don't, please don't, please don't
E

There's no need to complicate
F#m
Cause our time is short
D B/D#
This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!
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Jameson

Song by: Papar Lyrics by: Georg Oskar Olafsson ArtistsPapar

G C D7 G7 A
000 X 0 O X X O 000 X 0 o

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G

Vid blasum ekki Ur ndbsum

C A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.
G C
Vid drekkum Jameson ef férum inn & bar
G A D7

vid drekkum Jameson a kvennafari par
G G7
vid erum svaka kallar
(o A
hey! veggurinn hann hallar
D7 G
komid og drekkid félagar.

G

Vid drekkum Jameson
C

vid drekkum Jameson

G D7

Allan daginn ut og inn

G G7
Vid blasum ekki ur nésum
Cc A
af nokkrum viskigldsum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G Cc

Vid drekkum Jameson og kraekjum stalkur i
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson og klaeedum ur og i
G G7
pbaer eru mikid preyttar
Cc A
0g ansi mikid sveittar
D7 G
en ekki er tekid mark a pvi

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
(o3
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G

Vid blasum ekki tr nosum

C A
af nokkrum viskigldsum
D7 G

en vOmbin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson og veifum hnefunum
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson i fangaklefunum
G G7

en nu er gledi mikil
C A

€g var ad smida lykil

D7 G

og svakalegt fat a [6ggunum.

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
Cc
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G G7

Vid blasum ekki ur ndsum

c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum

D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C

Vid drekkum Jameson og rifum okkar skegg

G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson og migum upp a vegg
G G7

vid veifum okkar télum
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C A
6ll pjédin er a hjolum
D7 G
svo férum vid heim og spaelum egg.
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Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsDolly Parton
ﬁ(gn [} ><C O O ¢ 000

Capo a 4.bandi

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you, please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him, just because you can.

Am C
Your beauty is beyond compare,
G Am
with flaming locks of auburn hair.
G Am
With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green.
Am C
Your smile is like a breath of spring,
G Am
your voice is soft like summer rain,
G Am
and | cannot compete with you, Jolene

Am C
He talks about you in his sleep,
G Am
and there's nothing | can do to keep
G Am
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.

Am C
And | can easily understand,
G Am
how you could easily take my man,
G Am
but you don't know what he means to me, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him just because you can.

Am C
You could have your choice of men,
G Am
but i could never love again.
G Am
He's the only one for me, Jolene!
Am C
I had to have this talk with you,
G Am
my happiness depends on you,
G Am
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

Please don't take him even though you can.
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Jungle drum
Song by: Emiliana Torrini Lyrics by: Emiliana Torrini ArtistsEmiliana Torrini
OEm 000 G 000 ><D><O XC o O XEb XBb F Gm
[ 3 [] [] ) [
Em
Hey, I'min love No, it’ll never stop
G D G D Em
My fingers keep on clicking My hands are in the air, yes I'm in love
Em

to the beating of my heart C G D

My heart is beating like a jungle drum
Hey, |, can’t stop my feet C G D
G D Em My heart is beating like a jungle drum
Ebony and Ivory and dancing in the street Cc G D

My heart is beating like a jungle drum
Hey, because of you C G Em

G D Em My heart is beating like a jungle drum
The world is in a crazy, hazy hue

Eb Bb F
Cc G D My heart is beating like a jungle drum
My heart is beating like a jungle drum Eb Bb F
Cc G D My heart is beating like a jungle drum
My heart is beating like a jungle drum Eb Bb F
Cc G Em My heart is beating like a jungle drum
My heart is beating like a jungle drum Eb Bb Gm

My heart is beating like a jungle

Man, you got me burning
G D Em
I’'m the moment between the striking and the fire

Hey, read my lips
Em Em
‘Cause all they say is kiss, kiss, kiss, kiss, kiss
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Jatning

Song by: Sigfus Halldérsson Lyrics by: Témas Gudmundsson ArtistsGudrdn Gunnarsdéttir

XC o O XDerg) G7OOO ><AO o] OE7O 00 ><A(£n [} ><D><7O
[ 4 i L. [ 4 [XXJ L. i [XJ i [ 4 i
[ [ [ ]
C Dm
Enn birtist mér i draumi sem dyrlegt aevintyr,
G7 Co C
hver dagur, sem ég liféi' i navist pinni.
A Dm

Svo morgunbjoért og fogur i minum huga byr
G7 C
hver minning um vor sumarstuttu kynni.

E7 Am
Og astarljod til pin verdur aevikvedja min,
D7 Dm G7
er innan stundar lykur géngu minni.
C A D7
Pa birtist mér i draumi sem dyrlegt aevintyr,
G7 C
hver dagur, sem ég liféi' i navist pinni.
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Jon og eg

Song by: Fred V. Bowers Lyrics by: Haraldur A. Sigurdsson ArtistsSkagakvartettinn

F D7 G G7
X 0 O X X O 000 o

[e}e)

C F C
Jon og ég vid vorum eins og braedur,
D7 G
attum fodur, sem var okkur keer.
C F C
Ekki skorti okkur heldur masdur,
G7 C

bvi ei paer reyndust feerri vera en tveaer.

(9 G7

Lanid elti Jon en lét i fridi mig.
C

Lansami Jon, ég 6funda pig.

c F Cc
Vid vorum latnir ganga menntaveginn,
D7

Jén vard student nitjanhundrud og eitt.

C F C

Mikid vard hann fadir okkar feginn.
G7 C

En fyrir mér pad gekk ekki jafn greitt.

C G7

Lanid elti Jon en lét i fridi mig.
C

Lansami Jon, ég 6funda pig.

C F C
Nonni brédir laerdur var i l6gum,

D7 G
a lokaprofi vard hann namer eitt.
C F C
Mér gekk heldur illa i flestum fogum,
G7 C

ég fékk pvi alltaf null komma ekki neitt.

C G7

Lanid elti Jon en lét i fridi mig.
C

Lansami Jon, ég 6funda pig.

C F C
Svo kom par, ad bad ég hennar Bistu.
D7 G
Bista sagdi ja, og kyssti mig.

c F Cc

Unadsleg var ast okkar i fyrstu,
G7 C

uns Jon ték hana bara fyrir sig.

C G7

Lanid elti Jon en lét i fridi mig.
C

Lansami Jon, ég 6funda pig.

C F C
Nonni dé og kurir nu i kistu,

D7 G
sem kostadi meira en til atti pad svin.

C F C
En ég er stjupi barnanna hennar Bistu,
G7 C
pvi Bista hans Jéns er nuna konan min.

C G7

Lanid elti Jon en lét i fridi mig.
C

Lansami Jon, ég 6funda pig.
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Knockin' on heaven’s door

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses asamt fleirum.

G D Am C
Q00 XXO X0 [} X o O

G D Am
Mama, take this badge off of me
G D Cc

| can't use it anymore.

G D Am
It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
G D (o3

| feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G D Am

Mama, put my guns in the ground

G D c

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am
That long black cloud is comin' down

G D C

| feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Cc

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Komdu inn i kofann minn

Song by: Irme Kalman Lyrics by: David Stefansson fra Fagraskdgi ArtistsSigrin Ragnarsdottir

E F A Dm G G7 Am
X 0 O o 0 0O X O 0 X X O 000 00 X O

C E7 C G7 C
Komdu inn i kofann minn, og gylltan burdarstal,
F A Dm
er kvolda' og skyggija fer. c E7
G G7 fifadraveifu fannhvita
big skal aldrei idra pess F A Dm
Cc og franskan silkikjdl,
ad eyda noétt hja mér. G G7
E7 eyrnahringi, ennisspéng
Vid aevintyraeldana C
Am F og alabasturskrin,
er ymislegt ad sja, E7
Cc A7 Dm hundrad fot ur filabeini
og gladur skal ég gefa pér Am F
c G7 c full med praguvin
allt gullid, sem ég 4, c A7 Dm
og lampann, sem ad logadi
C E7 C G7 C
tiu duka tyrkneska og lysti Aladdin,
F A Dm
og tofraspegla prja, C E7
G G7 Komdu inn i kofann minn,
niu skip fra Noregi F A Dm
Cc er kvélda' og skyggija fer.
og naut fra Spania, G G7
E7 Alltaf brennur eldurinn
austurlenskan aldingard Cc
Am F a arninum hja mér.
og islenskt héfudbal, E7
C A7 Dm Eg gleymdi einni gjofinni

atta graa geedinga

Am F

og gettu hver hun er.

. C A7 Dm

Eg gleymdi einni gjofinni,
C G7 C

€g gleymdi sjalfum mér.
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Komdu i kvold

Song by: Jén Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason

C Dm Em A7 D7 G7 D#7 C#7 B7 C7 F D7/F# Em7 Dm7
X O“O XXO ] Q00 X0 O O X X0 " Q00 XX" X X X : ] X X A " XXO : O 0000 XXO "
[ 4 L. [XJ [AKJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [AKJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 L.
[ [ > [ [ [ HK ] [X]
[AK,
C DmEm Dm C DmEm Dm
Komdu i kvold Komdu i kvold
C Dm Em A7 C Dm Em A7
ut i kofann til min ut i kofann til min
D7 D7
pegar sdlin er sest begar sdlin er sest
G7 Em D#7 Dm C#7 G7 Em D#7 Dm C#7
0g maninn skin. 0g maninn skin.

C Dm Em Dm
Komdu pa ein

C Dm Em A7
pvi ad kvoldid er hljott,

D7 G7
og blémin 6ll sofa
C B7C
seett og rott.
C7 F D7/F#
Vid skulum vera hér heima
C

og vaka og dreyma,
Em7 D#7 Dm7 Em7 D#7 Dm7 C#7
vefur néttin rmum hlid og dal.
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Konan sem kyndir ofninn minn

Song by: Sverrir Helgason Lyrics by: David Stefansson fra Fagraskogi ArtistsNutimabdrn

XC o O OEm [e)e)e) F G Q00 ><A(§n [e] XDXrT(])
[ 4 i [XJ t [ 4 i [ 4 [XJ i [ 4
[ [ X ] [ ] »
C Dm
Eg finn pad gegnum svefninn, Hun fer ad engu 60
Em Em
ad einhver laedist inn er 6llum ménnum géd
F G Dm G
med eldhuslampann sinn, og vinnur verk sin hljéé.
C Am C Am
og veit, ad pad er konan, Sumir skrifa i 6skuna
Dm G C Dm G C G
sem kyndir ofninn minn, Oll sin bestu 1j6d.
Dm
sem ut med Osku fer c
Em Eg veit, ad pessi kona
og eld ad sponum ber Em
Dm G er vinafa og snaud
og yljar upp hja mér, F G
Cc Am af veraldlegum aud,
lzedist ut ur stofunni c Am
Dm G C G ad launin, sem hun feer,
og lokar a eftir sér. Dm G (o
eru last og daglegt braud.
C Dm
Eg veit, ad hun & sorgir, En oftast er pad sa,
Em Em
en segir aldrei neitt, sem allir kvelja og sma,
F G Dm G
b6 sé hun daudapreytt, sem mest af mildi a.
C Am Cc Am
hendur hennar sotugar Fair njota eldanna,
Dm G C Dm G C

og harid illa greitt. sem fyrstir kveikja pa.
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Kveikjum eld

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Arni ar Eyjum ArtistsArni tr Eyjum
c c7 F Dm G G7 Am D
X o O X X XXO Q00 [e]e] X0

[ d [ ]

]

C Cc7 G G7
Kveikjumeld, kveikjum eld, Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,
F Dm C
katt hann brennur. syngjum datt.
G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,
C
syngjum datt.

. C c7
Orar bléd, orar blod

F Dm
um aedar rennur.

G G7
Blikar gléd, blikar gléd,
C C7

brestur hatt.

F
Hee, balid brennur,
C
bjarma a kinnar sleer.
Am
Ad logum leikur
D G
ljufasti aftanbleer.

C C7
Kveikjum eld, kveikjum eld,

F Dm
katt hann brennur.
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Kvedja

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

Dm Am Bb F C A7 Gm
XXO X0 X X o O X0 O O

[e]

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Bb
Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm
CF A7 Dm
Gm CF A7
Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F

Par sem englarnir syngja sefur pu.
Dm Am Bb
Sefur i djupinu veera.

Dm Am Bb F
Vid hin sem lifum, lifum i tra.

Dm Am Dm
Ad lj6sid bjarta skeera.

C

F A7 Dm
Veki pig med sol ad morgni.
Gm C F A7

Veki pig med sél ad morgni.
Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Drottinn minn fadir lifsins ljos.
Dm Am Bb
Lat nad pina skina svo blida.
Dm Am Bb F
Minn styrkur pu ert, min lifsins rés.

Dm Am Dm
Tak burt minn myrka kvida.
C F A7 Dm

Pu vekur hann med sél ad morgni.

Gm Cc F A7

Pu vekur hann med sél ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Fadir minn lattu lifsins sdl.
Dm Am Bb

Lysa upp sorgmeett hjarta.
Dm Am Bb F

Hja pér ég finn, frid og skjol.

Dm Am Dm

Lattu svo 1jésid pitt bjarta.
C F A7 Dm
Vekja hann med sol ad morgni.
Gm C F A7
Vekja hann med sol ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Drottinn minn réttu sorgmaeddri sal.
Dm Am Bb
Svala liknar- hénd.

Dm Am Bb F
Og slokk pu hjartans harma- bal.

Dm Am Dm

Slit sundur daudans bond.
C F A7 Dm
Svo vaknar hann med sol ad morgni.
Gm C F A7

Svo vaknar hann med soél ad morgni.
Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Fardu i fridi vinur minn keer.
Dm Am Bb
Fadirinn mun pig geyma.

Dm Am Bb F
Um aldur og avi pu verdur mér nzer.
Dm Am Dm
Aldrei ég skal pér gleyma.

C F A7 Dm
Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7
Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

C F A7 Dm
Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7

Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Kvoldid er fagurt

Song by: Enskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Ingélfur borsteinsson ArtistsYmsir
G D7 C

000 XXO X O O
® ®
® [, d

G D7 G D7

Kvoldid er fagurt sol er sest
G D7 G

og sefur fugl a grein.

G D7 G D7

Vid skulum koma vina min
G D7

0g vera saman ein.

G
Eg pekki fagran litinn lund
C G D7
hja lzeknum upp vid foss
G D7 G D7
par sem gléa gullin blom
G D7 G
pu gefur heitan koss.

G D7 G D7
PuU veist ad Oll min innsta pra
G D7 G

er astarkossinn pinn.
G D7 G D7
Hédan af adeins yndi ég

G D7 G
i 6rmum pinum finn.

G

Eg leidi pig i lundinn minn
C G D7

min ljufa, komdu nu.

G D7 G D7
Jordin po eigi 6tal blom
G D7 G

min eina ros ert pu.
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Kvoldsigling

Song by: Gisli Helgason Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsGisli Helgason

Am Dm E7 F G D B7 E7sus4 C
X0 [} XXO O O 0O Q00 XXO X ] O O 0O X o O
® ® [ ] ® ® ®
[XJ L. [ 4 [ 4 L. [ 4 [AKJ [AK, >
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Am Dm D E7 Am

Batur lidur ut um Eyjasund, eiga leyndarmal og astarfund.

E7 Am
enn er vor um haf og land,

F G

syngur blaerinn einn um aftanstund,
D B7 E7sus4 E7
aldan nidar blitt vid sand.

Am Dm
AEvintyrin eigum ég og pu,
E7 Am

olgar bléd og vaknar pra.
F G

Fuglar hatt a syllum byggja bu,
D E7 Am
bjartar naetur vaka allir pa.

G D G

Hvad er betra en vera ungur og or,

C E7sus4 E7
eiga vonir og aeskufjér?

Am Dm
Geta sungid, lifad leikid sér

E7 Am
Iétt i spori hvar sem er

F G

og Vvid 6ldunid um aftanstund

D E7 Am
eiga leyndarmal og astarfund,
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Kyrrlatt kvold

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: borlakur Kristinsson ArtistsUtangardsmenn

Am Dm G F
X0 [} XXO 000

Am Dm
Pad er kyrrlatt kvold vid fjordinn,
G Am
rydgad liggur barujarn vid veginn.

Dm

Mavurinn, mukkinn og vargurinn
Am G F
hvergi finna innyflin.

Am Dm
Medan pung vaka fjoll yfir hafi
G Am
i pogn stendur verksmidjan ein,

Dm
svona langt fra hafi,
Am G F
ekkert okkar snyr aftur heim.

Am Dm

Pvi allir féru sudur i haust

G Am
i kj6lfar hins drottnandi herra.

Dm

Batar funa, rotna i nausti',
Am G F
pvi nam vart med 6dru en hnerra.

Am Dm
Pvi daudéaddém sinn kvad hann upp og glotti,
G Am
porpsbua hann hafdi ad hadi og spotti.

Dm
Sildin farin, fer ég lika
Am G F
sudur a bankanna val.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Katir voru karlar

Song by: J. E. Jonasson Lyrics by: Geir Sigurdsson ArtistsSkagakvartettinn

XC O O G 000 G7O [eXe] F
[ ] ? [ ] [ ] 1 [ ] t
® [ ] [ ] [ X]
C G
Katir voru karlar & kutter Haraldi.
G7 C

Til fiskiveida foru fra Akranesi.
Og allir komu peir aftur
0g enginn peirra Zé.
Af danaegju ut ad eyrum
G7 C

hver einasta kerling hl6.

G
Hun hld, hun ho, hun skelli, skellihlo.
G7 C

Hun hld, han ho, hun skelli, skellihlo.

La, la, la-la-la-la-la-la-la, la.
G G7 (o3
La, la, la-la-la-la-la-la-la, la.
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Karastan kemur til min

Song by: Lester Flatt Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsLénli Blu Bojs

F G
X 0 O 000

C
Eg verd alveg kyrr
F

og ég vinn ekkert fyrr
G C

en kaerastan kemur til min.

C
Eg fer ekki framar & sjoinn,
G

ég feest ei vid sdng eda grin,
C

0g sama hver spyr,
F

€g segi ekkert fyrr
G C
en kaerastan kemur til min.

Ja kaerastan kemur til min,
G
keerastan kemur til min.

C
Eg verd alveg kyrr
F

og ég vinn ekkert fyrr
G C

en kaerastan kemur til min.

C
Hun stdkk i burtu stelpan er

G
i steininn lenti ég
c F
og einhver herjans hundur fékk
G C
hana a burtu med sér.

A, komdu nu keera til min.
G
Eg kemst ekki & faetur an pin
C F
og ekkert ég get og ekkert ég ét
G C

uns kaerastan kemur til min.

Ja, keerastan kemur til min,
G
keerastan kemur til min.

C
Eg verd alveg kyrr
F

og ég vinn ekkert fyrr
G C
en kaerastan kemur til min.
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Kerleikur og timi
Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK
F Am G
X o O X0 [} Q00

Capo a 4. bandi

Cc F Cc
Keerleikur og timinn laekna sar
Am G C
Eitt tar i timans hafi hundrad ar
F G

Vid erum vinir pu og ég

c F
Og vid 6rkum pennan veg

C G C
Pu og ég, pu og ég, pu og ég

Cc F Cc
Hamingjan er fyrir handan horn
Am G C
Hun liggur par og bidur stundarkorn
F G

Og vid réltum pu og ég
C F

0dru hvoru pennan veg
C G

PU og ég, pu og ég, pu og ég.

C F C
Eitt er vist og engu feer pvi breitt
Am
Ad pu og ég vid erum yfirleitt
F G

Alveg eins og vera ber

Cc F
alveg sama hvernig fer
Cc G Cc
PU og ég, pu og ég, pu og ég.
c F c
| andans heimi er vitt til veggja og hatt
Am G C

og sattardyrum lokid upp a gatt
F G

Tyndir saudir tinast heim

C F
teknir opnum héndum tveim
c G Cc

Hond i hdnd saman vid pu og ég.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Kongur einn dag

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
E Abm A F#m B7 E7
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E Abm A
Allt mitt lif er andartak i timans hafi
F#m B7 E
og Oll min tar par tynast eitt og eitt.
Abm A
Kongur einn dag pann naesta ert & bolakafi
F#m B7 E
pu reyndir sund sem pydir ekki neitt.

A
Og eftir situr sarsaukinn,
E
og stundum soldil hamingja.
B7

Ef pu skyldir finn' ana
E E7
i 6llum baenum gript' ana.

A
Eg sem tyndi sjalfum mér,
E

fann' ana og misst' ana
B7
Eftir sit ég hugstola,
E
svo dmurlega einmana.
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Kotukvadi

Song by: Will Grosz Lyrics by: Sigurdur Agustsson fra Birtingarholti ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.
A7 D7 G

D
pPad var um kvold eitt ad Koétu ég maetti. Og fyrir augum af angist mig syrti.
A7 D A7 D
Hun var ad koma af engjunum heim. Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.
Pad var i agust ad alidnum sleetti G A7 D
D A7 D Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.

og neerri aldimmt a kvéldunum peim.

D
Hun var svo ung eins og angandi résir.
A7

Eg haféi aldrei séd hana fyrr.

Um vanga dénsudu lokkarnir ljosir
D A7 D D7
og augun leiftrudu poégul og kyrr.

G D

HIytt ég tok i hond a Kétu,
A7 D D7
horfdi’ i augun djup og bla.

G D

Gengum sidan burt af gétu,
E7 A7
geymdi okkur nattmyrkrid pa.

D
En pegar eldadi aftur og birti
A7
i hjarta dkafan kenndi ég sting.
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Kukur 1 lauginni

Song by: Sukkat Lyrics by: Sukkat ArtistsSukkat

E
o 00 X O o X

E
Eg er kikur i lauginni

fee aldrei bréf.

A

Eg er kukur i lauginni
E

illan tel minn pef.
B
Pvi pegar posturinn nalgast
A E
ba tekur hann fyrir sitt netta nef.

E
Snyr vid a stadnum

og stér i burt tekur skref.
(ég er kukur u ég er kukur)
Ja hann Qnyr vid a stadnum
og stér i burt tekur IsEkref.
(ég er kukur u ég er kukur)
Eg erﬁdkEur i lauginni

A
fee aldrei bréf.

Solo

E
Ad vera kukur i lauginni

pad er einkukalegt.
(ég er kukur u ég er kuakur)
A
Ad vera kukur i lauginni
E

pbad er vodalegt.

(ég er kukur u ég er kuakur)
B

Ju vont er ad vera einmanna
A E

en einkuka pad er hrodalegt.

E
Eg er kakur i lauginni

fee aldrei bréf.

(ég er kukur u ég er kukur)
A

Eg er kakur i lauginni

E
og soéngla mitt sauruga stef.

(ég er kukur saurugur kukur)
B

Ef pu lendir i adst6du minni
A E

ba skaltu fa pér kassa vié bakkann.
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La Bamba

Song by: Ritchie Valens Lyrics by: Ritchie Valens ArtistsRitchie Valens

C F G7
X 0 O 0

[e}e)

CF G7

C F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

Cc F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

Cc F G7 G7

Se necessita una poca de gracia

C F G7

Una poca de gracia

Cc F G7 C F

Para mi, para ti, ay arriba, ay arriba
G7

Ay, arriba arriba

Cc F G7 Cc F

Por ti sere, por ti sere, por ti sere

C F G7
Yo no soy marinero
c F G7 C F G7

Yo no soy marinero, soy capitan
G7r C F
Soy capitan, soy capitan

C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba

Cc F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

C F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

C F G7 G7

Se necessita una poca de gracia

Cc F G7

Una poca de gracia

C F G7 C F

Para mi, para ti, ay arriba, ay arriba
G7

Ay, arriba arriba

Cc F G7 Cc F

Por ti sere, por ti sere, por ti sere

C F G7
Yo no soy marinero
C F G7 C F G7

Yo no soy marinero, soy capitan
G7 C F
Soy capitan, soy capitan

C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba
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La det svinge
Song by: Rolf Lgvland Lyrics by: Alix Zandra ArtistsBobbysocks
OE [e]e} >2A\O [} XB Xc#m F#m ><A(gn [} XC# F#
[ 4| e ] 4] e
E A B E A B
Fra en radio strammer gamle melodier Og slar...
E A B E A B
Og jeg vakner opp og sper meg hva som skjer E A
E A B C#m E La det swinge, la det rock 'n' roll
Er det bare drem og fantasier B E
A F#m B La det swinge til du mister all kontroll
Nar jeg faler at det swinger mer og mer? A
Oh hi oh...
E A B E
La det swinge, la det rock 'n' roll La det swinge, la det rock 'n' roll
B E
La det swinge til du mister all kontroll E A
A La det swinge, la det rock 'n' roll
Oh hi oh... B E
B E La det swinge til du mister all kontroll
La det swinge, la det rock 'n' roll A
Oh hi oh...
E A B E A B B E
La musikken ga la rytmen aldri stanse La det swinge, la det rock 'n' roll
E A B E A B B E
Kan du kjenne at du lever her og na? Swinge, la det rock 'n'...
E A B C#m E B E
Foler du hvor gjerne du vil danse? Swinge, la det rock 'n’' roll
A F#m B

Oh... og hgrer du at hjertet slar og slar?

A Am E C#
Faler du hvor gjerne du vil danse?
F# B

Harer du at hjertet slar og slar?
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Lag petta gerir mig odan

Song by: Tom T. Hall Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsLénli Blu Bojs

A
Allir geta sungid med.

Viltu splla petta til aé
allir get| baett sitt geé’?

Cc

Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gébmul minning

er svo mikid tengd pvi.
pett' erlczﬁsk('jp einfalt lag

Fm
og med léttum brag.

eda ,Diggi liggi 16
D7

eda ,Kassadotid“ med bokkabot
G r

eda borvaldur ,A sjo.”.

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning

er svo mikid tengd pvi.
pett' erlz’)skép einfalt lag

Fm
og med léttum brag.

X o O F Fm ><AO o] ><D>< ] G Q00 ><C7 X >f\07 O O ><D><7O Gm XB OE 00
C C A C A
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan. Allir geta sungid med. Allir geta sungid mead.
D D
Eg heyra vil pad a ny Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
G C C7 G C C7

pvi gémul minning baeta allra ged? baeta allra ged?
er svo natengd pvi. F F Fm

F Meér finnst svo fin PU syngur hatt og ég syng lagt.
pett' er 6skop einfalt lag Fm Cc A7

Fm visan ,Draumavin® Allir syngja med i kor.
og med léttum brag. C A7 D7

En pegid' eins og steinn
begar ég syng einn:

G
,Ba ring deng dubi go... Vo!*

C
Lag petta gerir mig 66an.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning

er svo natengd pvi.
pett' erfﬁskép einfalt lag

Fm
og med léttum brag.
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Bls. 203

C A
Allir geta sungid mead.
D

Viltu spila petta til ad
G c A
allir geti beett sitt ged?

A
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning
er svo mikid tengd pvi.
G
pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Gm
og med léttum brag.
A B
Allir geta sungid mead.
E
Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D
baeta allra ged?

A
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning
er svo natengd pvi.
pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Gm
og med léttum brag.
A

B
Allir geta sungid mead.

E
Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B

baeta allra ged?

E
Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B
beeta allra ged?

E
Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E
Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B

beeta allra ged?
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Lagid um pad sem er bannad

Song by: Sveinbjorn |. Baldvinsson Lyrics by: Sveinbjorn I. Baldvinsson ArtistsEypér Arnalds

XXO ;AO [} XBm F# OE 00 ><AO7 o O ;A\/C# X G 000
D A D D A D
Pad ma ekki pissa bakvid hurd Pad ma ekki skoda litinn kall
Bm F# Bm F#
og ekki henda grjoti oni skurd. og ekki gefa ketti drullumall.
A A
Ekki fara i baeinn Ekki skjota pabba
D D
og kaupa popp og tyggjo, med byssunni fra Gmmu
E A A7 E A A7
ekki nota skrufjarn fyrir sleikjo. og ekki tina orma handa mémmu.
D A D D A D
Pad ma ekki vada uti sjo Pad ma ekki hjola uti bud
Bm F# Bm F#
og ekki fylla hufuna af snjé. og ekki gefa litla brodur snud.
A
Ekki tina blémin, Ekki fara ad hleeja
D D
sem eru uti' i bedi, b6 einhver sé ad detta,
E A A7 E A A7
ekki segja raddi, heldur rééi. ekki gera hitt og ekki petta.
D AIC#H Bm A D AIC# Bm A
petta fullordna folk er svo skritid, petta fullordna folk er svo skritid,
D AIC# Bm A D AIC# Bm A
pbad er alltaf ad skamma mann, bad er alltaf ad skamma mann,
D A/C#Bm A D A/C# Bm A
p6 madur geri ekki neitt. b6 madur geri ekki neitt.
G A7 D G A7 D

pad er alltaf ad skamma mann. bad er alltaf ad skamma mann.
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Lala

Song by: Sumarlidi Helgason Lyrics by: Sumarlidi Helgason ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur.

CGFCG

] c G

Eg get svo svarid, ég sa vedurspana
F C G

og pad verdur geggjaé vedur i dag

Og pad veréur solskln pad verdur hltabylgja

pad verdur veéur sem kemur Ollu i Iag.

Og pa syngdu med
C G

Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

CGFCG

Cc G
pad verda engar laegdir, pad verda engin prumusky
F C G

engan stinningskalda verdur hér haegt ad sja
C G
Og s6lin mun skina og lysa upp umhverfid
F G
og pad mun bara hlyna ekkert okkur mun hrja

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F CcC G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

CGFCG

c

Ala monjava, the reggea reggae reggae bom

G

ola esses caras que acham que isso é pop reggae
F

nao e reggae nao, mas posso dizer que isto esta bom
G

e toda essa galera que curtiu levante mao mao

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F CcC G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
(03 G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G

lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
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Landleguvalsinn
Song by: Jénatan Olafsson Lyrics by: Ntimi borbergsson ArtistsHaukur Morthens
G Q00 ><D><O OEm Q00 XBm ><A(§n [e] ><D><70 OE7O [e]e} ><C O O
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G D G Em
Fordum var verandi a vertid i Eyjunum. G D G Em
Bm Am D7 Sjomdnnum potti a Siglufjord farandi.
Vist er pad svona enn. Bm Am D7
Am G#O Am D7 Sildinni landad var.
Parna var indeelis urval af meyjunum Am G#O Am D7
G Ekki er spurningum 6llum svarandi
og alitlegir menn.
D G Em um pad, sem skedi par.
Alltaf i landlegum lidu fljétt naeturnar D G Em
G#0 Am E7 Am Par voru indeelar andvékunaeturnar
vid leiki, sdng og skal. G#0 Am E7 AmG
G G#0 upp i Hvanneyrarskal.
Par Adamssynirnir og Evudeeturnar G G#0
Am D7 G Par Adamssynirnir og Evudaeturnar
attu sin leyndarmal. Am D7 G

attu sin leyndarmal.

pa var nu gledi og geislandi hlatur,
7 Pa var nu gledi og geislandi hlatur,

sem bergmalar enn. D7
Am D7 sem bergmalar enn.
pa voru sorgir og saknadargratur, Am D7
G Pa voru sorgir og saknadargratur,
sem bergmalar enn. G
C sem bergmalar enn.
Anaegdir til hafs ur hofn forum vid, c
G G#O E7 Angegdir til hafs ar héfn férum vid,
gleymnir & meyjanna n6fn vorum vid. G G#0O E7
G G#O Am D7 G gleymnir & meyjanna néfn vorum vid.

Hlatur og gratur i huganum bergmalar enn.

G G#O Am D7 G
Hlatur og gratur i huganum bergmalar enn.
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Last kiss

Song by: Wayne Cochran Lyrics by: Wayne Cochran ArtistsPearl Jam
G

Em D

o 000 X O O X X O
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000

G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
Cc D
The Lord took her away from me.
G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
Cc
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em

We were out on a date in my daddy's car.
C D

We hadn't driven very far.

G Em

There in the road, straight ahead ...

C D

The car was stalled, the engine was dead.

G Em

| couldn't stop, so | swerved to the right.
C D

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
C D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
Cc

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em
When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
c D
There were people standing all around.
G Em
Something warm going through my eyes,
D

C
but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em
| lifted her head, she looked at me and said,
C D
'Hold me darling for a little while.'
G Em
| held her close. | kissed her, our last kiss.
C D
| found the love that | knew | would miss.
G Em
But now she's gone, even though | hold her tight.
C D G
I lost my love ... my life, that night.

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?

C D

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

c

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Laus og lidugur

Song by: Jénatan Olafsson Lyrics by: Nimi borbergsson ArtistsL(dé og Stefan
G D7 C D A7 Gaug

000 XXO X O O XX O X0 O O X 0
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G D7 C
Sigurdur er sjémadur, Alltaf laus og lidugur
G D7 G
sannur vesturbaeingur. likar petta mér."
C
Alltaf fer hann upplagdur
D A7 D
ut ad skemmta sér.

G D7
Dansar hann vid domurnar,

G
dasamadur allstadar,

(o3

med ungar jafnt sem aldradar,
D G
ut a golfid fer.

C
| vinarkrus og vals og reel,
D G
hann vindur sér a ta og heel,
G+ C
polir ekki vol né veel,
D
vaskur madur er.

G D7
Katur syngur Sigurdur:
G

"Svona er ad vera einhleypur.
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Lay Down Sally

Song by: Eric Clapton Lyrics by: Eric Clapton ArtistsEric Clapton
E

X0 [e] XX O [¢] [e}e)
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A
There is nothing that is wrong

D
in wanting you to stay here with me
A

| know you've got somewhere to go

but won't you make yourself at home
D E
And stay with me, and don't you ever leave

tay down, Sally, and Ir)est you in my arms
EDon't you think you want someone to talk to
lliay down, Sally, no Ir?eed to leave so soon
IIE've been trying all night long just to?alk to you

A
The sun ain't nearly on the rise

D
and we still got the moon and stars above
A

Underneath the velvet skies,

love is all that matters
D
Won't you stay with me,

E
and don't you ever leave

A D

Lay down, Sally, and rest you in my arms
E

Don't you think you want someone to talk to

A D
Lay down, Sally, no need to leave so soon
E A

I've been trying all night long just to talk to you

A
I long to see the morning light

colouring your face so dreamily
A

So don't you go and say goodbye,

you can lay your worries down
D E
And stay with me, and don't you ever leave

ﬁay down, Sally, and IrJest you in my arms
IE)on't you think you want someone to talk to
ﬁay down, Sally, no Ir::eed to leave so soon
IIE've been trying all night long just to?alk to you
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Leavin’ on a Jetplane
Song by: John Denver Lyrics by: John Denver ArtistsJohn Denver
G C D Am
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G (o

All my bags are packed, I'm ready to go
G Cc

I'm standing here outside your door
G C D
| hate to wake you up to say goodbye
G (o

but the dawn is breaking, its early morn'
G
the taxi is waiting, he's blowin' his horn.
G Cc D
Already I'm so lonesome | could die.

G c
So kiss me and smile for me.
G c
Tell me that you'll wait for me.
G Am D
Hold me like you'll never let me go.
G c
'‘Cause I'm leavin' on a jetplane,
G c D G
don't know when I'll be back again
C D
oh, babe | hate to go.

D G c
There's so many times I've let you down;
G Cc
So many times I've played around,

G Cc D
| tell you now they don't mean a thing.
D G Cc
Ev'ry place | go I'll think of you,
G C

Ev'ry song | sing I'll sing for you.
G Cc D

When | come back I'll wear your wedding ring.

G Cc
So kiss me and smile for me.
G C
Tell me that you'll wait for me.
G Am D
Hold me like you'll never let me go.
G Cc
'Cause I'm leavin' on a jetplane,
G C D G
don't know when I'll be back again
Cc D
oh, babe | hate to go.

DG C
Now the time has come to leave you,
G C
one more time let me kiss you,
G C D
Then close your eyes, and I'll be on my way.
DG C
dream about the days to come,

G C
When | won't have to leave alone,
G C D
About the times | won't have to say.

G C
Kiss me and smile for me.
G Cc
Tell me that you'll wait for me.
G Am
Hold me like you'll never let me go.
G C
'‘Cause I'm leavin' on a jetplane,
G c D
don't know when I'll be back again
Cc D
oh, babe | hate to go.

D
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Leidin okkar allra
Song by: borsteinn Einarsson Lyrics by: Einar Georg Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar
OE [e]e} Xc#m ﬁo [} ><B X X0
[ 4] e
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EC#m ABE EC#m ABE
ECEm ABE ECEmABE
. E C#m A EC#mABE
Eg aetla mér, ut ad halda
B E E C#m A
Orlégin valda pvi. Er manaljésid, fegrar fjollin
E C#m A B E
Moérgum & ég, greida ad gjalda Eg feta veginn minn.
B E E C#m A
Pad er gdbmul saga og ny. Dyrnar opnar draumahdllin
D E
E C#m A Og dregur mig par inn
Gud einn veit, hvert leid min liggur
B E ) E C#m A
Lifid svo flékid er. Eg pakkir sendi, sendi 6llum
E C#m A B E
Oft ég er, i hjarta hryggur Petta er kvedja min
B E ) E C#m A
En ég harka samt af mér. Eg mun ganga a pessum vegi
B E
E C#m A Uns lifsins dagur dvin
Eitt litid knus, elsku mamma , E C#m A
B E Eg mun ganga a pessum vegi
Adur en ég fer. B E
E C#m A Uns lifsins dagur dvin
Nu er ég kominn til ad kvedja
B E ECEmABE

Eg kem aldrei framar hér.

EC#EmABE
EC#mABE
EC#mABE

EC#EmABE
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Song by: Peter Freudenthaler Lyrics by: Volker Hinkel ArtistsFool's Garden
Em Bm Am G
] 000 X X0 [} Q00 X X0

X

[¢]
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Em Bm Em Bm Am Bm Em

Em Bm

I'm Sitting Here In A Boring Room

Em Bm

It's Just Another Rainy Sunday Afternoon
Em Bm

I'm Wasting My Time | Got Nothing To Do
Em Bm

I'm Hanging Around I'm Waiting For You
Am Bm Em
But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

Em Bm

I'm Driving Around In My Car

Em Bm

I'm Driving Too Fast I'm Driving Too Far
Em Bm

I'd Like To Change My Point Of View
Em Bm

| Feel So Lonely I'm Waiting For You
Am Bm Em
But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me
Bm
'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky

C D
And All That | Can See

G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree
G D

I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning
Bm
Turning Turning Around
A

C
And All That | Can See
D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

Sing:

Em Bm Em Bm

Dah Dararara Dirabdah Dararara
Am Bm Em

Dirabdah Dah Dib Dirah

Em Bm

I'm Sitting Here | Miss The Power
Em Bm

I'd Like To Go Out Taking A Shower
Em Bm

But There's A Heavy Cloud Inside My Head
Em Bm

| Feel So Tired Put Myself Into Bed

Am Bm Em
Where Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder
B Em
Isolation - Is Not Good For Me
D G B
Isolation - | Don't Want To Sit On A Lemon-tree
Em Bm
I'm Steppin' Around In A Desert Of Joy
Em Bm
Baby Anyhow I'll Get Another Toy

Am Bm

And Everything Will Happen
Em
And You'll Wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me
Bm

'bout The Blue Blue Sky
c D
And All That | Can See

G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

G D

I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em

I'm Turning Turning Turning




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 213

Bm
Turning Turning Around
A

C
And All That | Can See
D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

D
And | wonder | wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me

Bm
'bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See
C D
And All That | Can See
C D
And All That | Can See

G

Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree.
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Let it he

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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CGAmMFCGFC/IEDmC Am F
Living in the world agree,
C G C
When | find myself in times of trouble, There will be an answer,
Am F F CIEDmC
Mother Mary comes to me, let it be.
C G
Speaking words of wisdom, c G
F CIEDmC For though they may be parted,
let it be. Am F
There is still a chance that they will see,
C G C G
And in my hour of darkness, There will be an answer,
Am F F CIEEDmC
She is standing right in front of me, let it be.
C G
Speaking words of wisdom, Am G
F CEEDmC Let it be, let it be,
let it be. F Cc
let it be, let it be.
Am G G
Let it be, let it be, there will be an answer,
F C F CIEDmC
let it be, let it be. let it be.
G
Whisper words of wisdom, Am G
F CIEDmC Let it be, let it be,
let it be. F Cc
let it be, let it be.
C G G

And when the broken hearted people Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

C G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

There is still a light that shines on me,
C G
Shine until tomorrow,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G
| wake up to the sound of music,
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Am F

Mother Mary comes to me,

(o3 G

speaking words of wisdom,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F C
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F C
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Leysum vind
Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn
G Em
G C
pad er allt fullt af folki en ég hef alltaf haft pa stefnu,
Em
sem fer aldrei a kreik 0g geng ad pvi sem gefnu,
C D
og sér sér ekki feert ad, ad ég geti komid folki i stud.
D G Em
og hefur aldrei leert ad lita gladan dag. Og peir sem ekki nenna a namskeidid hja mér
D G
G neydast til ad eiga mig a feeti pad sem eftir er.
Ef einhver er i fylu
Em G Em C G D
og annar kannski i steik, Leysum vind, tékum tappann og drekkum af stut.
C G Em A7 D
pba er ég med litid namskeid Leysum vind og loftum aerlega ut.
D G G Em C G D
sem Kippir pessu strax i lag. Leysum vind, tokum aedi og férum i ham.
Em C
G Em (o3 G D Pad er dparfi ad tarast pegar medalid klarast,
Leysum vind, tokum tappann og drekkum af stut. D G
G Em A7 D ég saeki annan fimmlitrakut.
Leysum vind og loftum aerlega ut.
G Em C G D
Leysum vind, tékum adi og forum i ham.
Em C
Pad er 6parfi ad tarast pegar medalid klarast,
D G

€g saki annan fimmlitrakut.

G Em
Adferdin er einféld og utspekulerud,
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Song by: The Doors Lyrics by: Robbie Krieger ArtistsThe Doors
Am7 F#m7 F#m G A
[}
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m

Am7 F#m7
You know that it would be untrue
Am7 F#m
you know that it would be a lie

Am7 F#m

if i was to say to you

Am7 F#m7
girl we couldn't get much higher

G A

Come on baby light my fire
G A D
Come on baby light my fire
G A E
Try to set the night on fire

Am7 F#m7
The time to hesitate is through

Am7 F#m7

no time to wallow in the mire

Am7 F#m

try now we can only loose

Am7 F#m7

and our love become a funeral pyre

F C
try to set the nlght on fire

try to set the nlght on fire
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Like A Rolling Stone

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan
Csus4 Dm Em F G
X [e] ]
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CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C FGCFGG C FG
Like a rolling stone Like a complete unknown
Cc Dm Cc FGCFGG
Once upon a time you dressed so fine Cc Dm Like a rolling stone
Em F G Aww, You've gone to the finest school all right, Miss Lonely
You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn't you? F G (o4 Dm Em
C Dm But you know you only used to get juiced in it Aww, You never turned around to see the frowns
People'd call, say, "Beware doll, Cc Dm F G
Em F G

you're bound to fall" You thought they were all kiddin' you
And now you're gonna have to get used to it

F G
You used to laugh about F G
F G You said you'd never compromise
Everybody that was hangin' out F G
F Em Dm C With the mystery tramp, but now you realize
Now you don't talk so loud F Em Dm C
F Em Dm Cc He's not selling any alibis
Now you don't seem so proud F Em Dm Cc
F c G As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes
About having to be scrounging your next meal. F Cc G
And say "do you want to make a deal?"
C FG
How does it feel C FG
C FG How does it feel
How does it feel ( FG
c FG How does it feel
To be without a home Cc F G
C FG To be on your own
Like a complete unknown Cc FG

With no direction home

Nobody has ever taught you how to live out on the str&ah the jugglers and the clowns when they all did tricks for
F G Cc

Dm
You never understood that it ain't no good
Em F G
You shouldn't let other people get your kicks for you

F G

You used to ride on the chrome horse with your diplomat
F G

Who carried on his shoulder a Siamese cat

F Em Dm C

Ain't it hard when you discovered that

F Em Dm C

He really wasn't where it's at

F c G

After he took from you everything he could steal.

C FG
How does it feel
C FG
How does it feel
C FG
To hange on your own
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C FG
With no direction home
Cc FG
Like a complete unknown
c FGCFGG
Like a rolling stone
C Dm Em
Aww, Princess on the steeple and all the pretty people
F G

They're all drinkin', thinkin' that they got it made
C Dm Em

Exchanging all precious gifts
F G
But you'd better take your diamond ring, you'd better pawn it babe

F G

You used to be so amused

G G

At Napoleon in rags and the language that he used
F Em Dm

Go to him now, he calls you, you can't refuse

F Em Dm C

When you got nothing, you got nothing to lose
F Cc G
You're invisible now, you got no secrets to conceal.

C FG
How does it feel

(o3 FG
How does it feel

Cc FG
To be on your own
C FG
With no direction home
(o3 FG

Like a complete unknown

Cc FGCFGCFGCFG
Like a rolling stone
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Litla flugan

Song by: Sigfus Halldérsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Eliasson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson
C A7 Dm G G7 D7
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C
Laekur tifar [étt um mada steina.
A7 Dm
Litil fjéla graer vid skridufét
G
Blaskel liggur brotin milli hleina.
C
I beenum hvilir iturvaxin snét.

Ef ég veeri ordinn litil fluga,

] A7 D7

Eg inn um gluggann preytti flugid mitt,
G

0g po ég ei til annars meetti duga,

Dm G7 C A7
ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt
D7 G7 C

ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt.
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Song by: Pete Seeger Lyrics by: bérarinn Gudnason Artistsbokkabét
C G F
X o O 000
[ d [ ] [ d
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C

Litlir kassar a laekjarbakka,

litlir kassar ur dinga-dinga-ling.
G F

Litlir kassar, litlir kassar,
(o3 G

litlir kassar, allir eins.

c
Einn er raudur, annar gulur,

prigji fidlublar og fjordi rondottur
G F

allir banir til ar dingalinga,
C G C GC
enda eru peir allir eins.

C
Og i husunum eiga heima,

ungir namsmenn sem ganga i haskola,
G F
sem laetur pa inn i litla kassa,
C G
litla kassa, alla eins.

C
Peir gerast lzeknar og |6gfraedingar

og landsbankastjérnendur,

G F
og i peim 6llum er dingalinga,
C G C GC
enda eru peir allir eins.

C
Peir stunda s6lbdd og sundlaugarnar

og sjussa i Naustinu
G F
og eignast allir born og buru
C G
og bdrnin eru skird og fermd.

C
Og boérnin eru send i sveitina

0g sidan beint i Haskélann

G F
sem laetur pau inn i litla kassa
c G

og ut ur peim koma allir eins.

c
Og ungu mennirnir allir fara

ut i bisness og stofna heimili,
G F
og svo er fidlskyldan sett i kassa,
G
solitla kassa, alla eins.

Cc
Einn er raudur, annar gulur,

bridji fiolublar og fjérai rondéttur
G F

allir bunir til ar dingalinga,
Cc G C GC
enda eru peir allir eins.

C
Litlir kassar a laekjarbakka,

litlir kassar ur dinga-dinga-ling.
G F

Litlir kassar, litlir kassar,
(o3 G

litlir kassar, allir eins.

C
Litlir kassar a leekjarbakka

ad lokum teemast og folk sem i peim bjé
F

G
er ad sjalfsdgdu sett i kassa.
C G C

Svarta kassa og alla eins.
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Litlu andarungarnir

Lyrics by: Hermann Ragnar Stefansson ArtistsSvanhildur Jakobsdottir
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(o3

Litlu andarungarnir,

F Cc

allir synda vel,

F C

allir synda vel.

G7

Ho6fud hneigja i dJuplc’S
G7 Cc

og hreyfa litil stel

Hofu6 hnelgja i dJuplé
G7
og hreyfa litil stel

C

Litlu andarungarnir
F C

aetla at a haf,

F C

aetla ut a haf.

G7 C
Fyrst i fjarleegd skima
G7 c cC7

og fara svo i kaf.
C
Fyrst [ fJarIaeg("S skima
G7
og farasvo i kaf.
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Little talks

Song by: Brynjar Leifsson dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdottir asamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men
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AmFCG Am F
Capo a 1. bandi hey Though the truth may vary this
AmFCG C G
AmFCG hey ship will carry our
hey AmFCG Am F Cc G
AmFCG hey bodies safe to shore
hey AmFCG
AmFCG Am F c AmFCG
hey There's an old voice in my head that's holding me baclm F C G
AmMFCG Am F C AmFCG
Am F Cc tell her that | miss our little talks AmFCG
I don't like walking round this old and empty house Am F Cc Am Am
Am F soon it will be over and buried with our past

so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear Am F Am

Am F Cc we used to play outside when we were young and full BPlifedsNe BANST @RRe away
The stairs creak as | sleep, it's keeping me awake Am Ammaj7

Am F C some days I think that I'm wrong when | am right | watched you disappear

It's the house telling you to close your eyes Am F Am7 _ F#m7b5

Am F c your mind is playing tricks on you my dear all that's left is a ghost of you
and some days | can't even trust myself Am

Am F c Am E now we're torn torn torn apart
it's Killi i i Ammaj7
it's killing me to see you this way zhough tcr;e truth may vary this there's nothing we can do
Am F ship will carry our Am7 ' . F#m7b5
Cause though the truth may vary this Am F Just let me go, we'll meet again soon
c G bodies safe to shore hey! Am  F
ship will carry our Now wait wait wait for me
Am F c Am F C G c G
bodies safe to shore Don't listen to a word | say hey! Please hang around
Am F Cc Am F C

the screams all sound the same hey!

| see you when | fall asleep
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hey!

Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C G
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

Am F C G

Don't listen to a word | say hey!

Am F C
the screams all sound the same hey!

Am F

though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
C G

ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
Am F
though the truth may vary this
Cc G
ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
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Living next door to Alice

Song by: Nicky Chinn Lyrics by: Mike Chapman ArtistsSmokie
E
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A D
Sally called and she got the word.
E A E
She said | suppose you've heard, about Alice.
A

When | rushed to the window, and | looked outside
D E
| could hardly believe my eyes.
A E
And the big limosine pulled up, in Alices drive.

A
Oh, | dont know why she's leavin,

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been
A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance

D
to tell her how | feel
and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not

E7 A E
livin next door to Alice

A D
We walked together, two kids in the park

We inscribed our initials deep in the bark
E A E
me and Alice

A
As she walks to the door with her head held high
D E
just for a moment | caught her eye

A E
As the limosine pulls out, of Alices drive

A
Oh, | dont know why she's leavin,

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been
A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance

D
to tell her how | feel

and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not
E7 A E
livin next door to Alice

znd Sally called back and asked how i[f)elt

And she said | know how to heIp,Eget overf&lice
She said,Anow Alice is gone, but Im still here
5ou know I've been waiting for£4 ye:érsE

And the big limosine dissapeared.

A
Oh, I dont know why she's leavin,

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been

E
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A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance
D

to tell her how | feel

and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not

E7 A E

livin next door to Alice

A
Oh, | dont know why she's leavin,

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been
A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance
D

to tell her how | feel
and maybe get a second glance
E
Now | gotta get used to not
A

E
livin next door to Alice
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Ljufa Anna

Song by: Harry Dacre Lyrics by: Harry Dacre ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.
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C F C
Ljufa Anna, lattu mig vissu fa.
G C D7 G
Pu ein getur laeknad min hjartasar.
G7 C

i kvold er ég sigli' @ seenum
F

i svala, ljufa bleenum,
G C G
2 komdu pa svo blid a bra
C G7 C
at i batinn mér einum hja.
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Losing My Religion

Song by: Peter Buck Lyrics by: Michael Stipe ArtistsR.E.M.
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FAmF Am G Am Am/B Am/C Am/E Dm G
Am | thought that | heard you sing now |’ve said too much
Oh, life it's bigger, F Fsus2 F Am G F F Fsus2
Em Am | think | thougth | saw you. try | thought that | heard you laughing
It's bigger than you and you are not me Am Am/B Am/C Am/E
Em Am Em | thought that | heard you sing
The lengths that | will go to Every whisper of every waking hour F Fsus2 F Am G
. . Am Am | think | thougth | saw you try
the distance in your eyes I'm choosing my confessions
Em _ Dm Em AmGFG
Oh no I've said too much trying to keep a eye on you Cc Am
G Am That was just a dream,
I've said it up. like a hurt lost blinded fool, oh c
Em Dm that was just a dream,
Am oh no I've said too much Am
That's me in the corner G That's me in the corner,
Em | said it up. Em
that's me in the spotlight that's me in the spotlight,
Am Am Am
losing m)é religion Consider this, consider this Losing my religion
m Em
trying to keep up with you the hint of century trying to keep a view,
Am Am Am Em
and | don't know if | can do it consider this a slip that And | don't know if | can do it,
Em Dm Em Dm
Oh no I've said too much brougth me to my knees, failed Oh no | said to much,
I haven't said enough what if all these fantasies | haven't said enough
Fsus2 Em F F Fsus2

F
| thought that | heard you laughing

come flying around

| thought that | heard you laughing
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G Am Am/B Am/C Am/E

| thought that | heard you sing

F Fsus2 F Am
| think | thougth | saw you try

F Fsus2 Am

But that was just a dream, to try cry why try?
F Fsus2
That was just a dream,
G Am G

just a dream, just a dredream, dream
Am
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Love is all around

Song by: Reg Presley Lyrics by: Reg Presley ArtistsWet Wet Wet
D

Em G A
]

XX O 000 [eXe)e] X0 )

D Em
| feel it in my fingers,

G A D EmGA
| feel it in my toes
D Em
Love is all a round me
G A D EmGA
and so the feeling grows
D Em
It's written on the wind,

G A D EmGA

it's every where | go
D Em
So if you really love me
G A D EmGA
come on and let it show

G Em

You know | lofe you | always will

G D

My mind's made up by the way that | feel

G Em

There's no beginning there'll be no end
A

'‘Cause on my love you can depend

D Em

| see your face before me
G A D EmGA
as | lay on my bed

D Em

| kind a get to thinking of

G A D EmGA
all the things yousaid
D Em
You gave your promise to me
G A D EmGA
and | gave mine to you

D Em

| need somone be side me

G A D EmGA

in every thing | do

G Em

You know | love you | always will

G D

My mind's made up by the way that | feel

G Em

There's no beginning there'll be no end
A

'‘Cause on my love you can depend
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Lukku Laki

Song by: Hallbjérn Hjartarson Lyrics by: Jén Vikingsson ArtistsHallbjérn Hjartarson

Dm G D A E D7 G# A7
XXO 000 XXO X0 o] ] 00 XXO X0 O O
[ » 4e [)
[) [) [) [XX) [X) [) [) [IK)
[) ) [) [X)
Dm G D D D7 G A

Eftir gresjunni kemur madur ridandi hesti a

A

Arizona er stadur sem hann hefur maetur a
D D7 G

Léttfeti er hans fakur dyggur og goédur pjénn
D A D

Lukku Laki er katur laganna vérdur og pjonn

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D

en skugginn ad skjéta i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki
A G#

gerir oft mikid hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn

A
Eg held bara ad enginn geti
A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G

A
ad bjarga hvor 66rum ur vanda
A
sem herjar pa bada a

i eldlinu baadir standa og skiptast pa jafnan &
D

Raeningja drasl og lydur Laka oft skjota a
D

en laki samt snéggur sem skugginn
A7 D
ad klappa peim hausinn a

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D

en skugginn ad skjéta i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki

A G#

gerir oft mikid hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn
A

Eg held bara ad enginn geti

A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G D
Dalténar nokkrir gera Laka oft lifid leitt
A D E

Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
en skugginn ad skjéta i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki
A G#

gerir oft mikid hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn

A
Eg held bara ad enginn geti
A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G D
Svo rida peir badir brottu og blistra sitt gamla lag
A A E A
og skrifarar allir glottu- ja petter ordid gott i dag
D D7 G

en vinirnir halda afram og fina sér annan stad
D A D
Léttfeti og Lukku Laki koma sko skapinu i lag

fangelsin i sundur peir skera og komast pa jafnan i feitt
G

D D7
Laki pa jafnan finnur og feerir i his a ny
D

A D
og jobbi litli dalton stynur: ég bratt af pér hausinn sny
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Lettur i lundu
Song by: Karl Hermannsson Lyrics by: Karl Hermannsson ArtistsPénik og Einar
OE 0o G#m ><C#m F# ><AO o ><B ><D>< o F#m

[] 4e [X) 4| e
E G#m E G#m
Léttur i lundu ég lagdi af stad. A s6mu stundu pér skaut par ad.
E G#m . C#m F#

A sdmu stundu pér skaut par ad. Eg baud pér a ball i Stapa,
. C#m F# G#m A
Eg baud pér upp i bilinn, a pvi var engu ad tapa.

G#m A . E B E DE D
€g blistradi a skrilinn. Eg held ég hafi aldrei lent i 60ru eins.
E B E DED
Eg held ég hafi aldrei lent i 60ru eins. E DE

Léttur i lundu!

E G#m
Léttur i lundu ég lagdi af stad.
E G#m
A s6mu stundu pér skaut par ad.
~ C#m F#
Eg baud pér a ball i Stapa,

G#m A

a pvi var engu ad tapa.
E B E DED
Eg held ég hafi aldrei lent i 68ru eins.

C#m G#m
Gaman er ad koma i Keflavik,
A F#m

kvoldin par pau eru engu lik.
D B EDED
| sveitinni peir eiga engin slik.

E G#m
Léttur i lundu ég lagdi af stad.
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Lif

Song by: Jén Olafsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsStefan Hilmarsson

>26\O [} ><D><O XB7 ] OE OO0 XC#7 X F#m XC o O XDerg) F G Q00 ><A(§n [e] le)# OE7O [e]e} OEm [e)e)e) XBm XFf7 [} XB
C A C#H7

Capo a 4. bandi Lif. pessa stund ég alltaf geymi
Dm F G F#m A E A

A D A Ljomi pinn er skinandi skeer. i minu sinni 6komin ar.

Ljos i myrkri, langt og mjétt Cc

D B7 E Lif. D

markar upphafid hja pér. Dm F (o Lif.

A D Augu bin svo saklaus og teer. Em G A

Allt i einu ertu kominn Am D/F# Ljémi pinn er skinandi skeer.

A C#7 Fegurra en nokkud annad.

inni heiminn, litill dofinn. Cc D Lif.

Ffm A E A Ahrifin 6tviraed: Em G D

Dregur andann hid fyrsta sinn F Augu pin svo saklaus og teer.
ég svif Bm Em

A D A .. ET Fegurra en nokkud annad.

bu ert vorid, vindur hlyr pvi ég a D Em

D B7 E A Ahrifin 6tvireed:

vekur hja mér nyja kennd. petta lif. G F#7

A D ég svif

Og ég greet i gledi minni, A D A

A C#7 Oskadraumur -asynd pin. D

pu gefur mér med navist pinni D B7 E Lif.

F#m A E A Ekkert jafnast & vid pad. Em G A

svo miklu meira en trudi ég. A D

Ljomi pinn er skinandi skeer.
P6 mig pusund drauma dreymi D
Lif.
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Em G D
Augu pin svo saklaus og teer.
Bm Em
Fegurra en nokkud annad.
D Em
Ahrifin 6tviraed:
G
ég svif
F#7

bvi ég &

B
petta lif.
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Lifid er yndislegt

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.
Bm G Dsus2 D A C B
X

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2 D A Bm G
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu, pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
Bm G D A Bm D A C
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad. pbad er rétt ad byrja hér. Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A D A C
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad. Lifid er yndislegt med pér. D A
Bm G D A Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi: D A Bm
Bm G D A Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu, pad er rétt ad bera hér.
Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig. Bm D A C G
, G A bad er rétt ad byrja hér. Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad... D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu, c G B Cc
Bm Nottin han feerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
pad er rétt ad bera hér.
D A ( nuna ekkert okkur stédvad feer
Lifid er yndislegt med pér. D
undir stjérnusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a. D A
Bm G D A Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja Bm
Bm G D A bad er rétt ad byrja hér.
og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust D A (o3
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Eg veit a6 bu myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig

D A
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur bvi ad... Lifid er yndislegt, sjadu,
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Lifsdansinn

Song by: Geirmundur Valtysson Lyrics by: Hjalmar Jénsson ArtistsGeirmundur Valtysson

XXO OEm [e)e)e) XC o O ><AO o] ><D><n2) XBb G Q00 ><C7 X F ><D><7O
D Dm
Danslagid seidir lifsmarkid setja hatt.
D G

og gotuna greidir Hamingju leita og lifsdansinn preyta i satt.

Em C7
ad geti ég verid pér neerri. Petta augnablik er aevintyr

C F D7

Medan tonlistin dmar sem ekki lidur hja

Em G C
pa éskirnar fromar og an pess verdur lifid litils virdi.

A

i einleegni segi ég pér.

C
Stydjum hvort annad,

ég eetla pad sannad

Dm
ad allt brosi lifid vid okkur.
Bb
Latum vonirnar maetast,
Dm

vaxa og reetast
G
i vinattu, tryggd og ast.

C
Vid skulum dansa & résum

i leiftrandi ljosum,
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Song by: Jan Johansson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsKristjan fra Djupalaek

Lina langsokkur

petta lag er upphaflega i E-dur.

E A
Og pu sérd minn apa
B

ATH** best er fyrir byrjendur ad spila pad i D-dur hvad hfjiimsaataddina, litla apa.
A

E A
Hér skal nu glens og gaman
B E
vid getum spjallad saman.
A

Gaum hvad pu getur
E
vinur, gettu hver ég er.
A
Verdlaun pér ég veiti
B

ef ad veistu hvad ég heiti.
A
En vadir pu i villu
B E
petta vil ég segja pér.

E A
Hér sérdu Linu langsokk,
B

E

Hér sérdu Linu langsokk
B E

ja, littu pad er ég.

tralla hé, tralla hei, tralla hoppsasa.
A

Herrann Niels heitir
B E
ja, hann heitir reyndar pad.
A
Hérna holl min gneefir
B E
vid himin téfraborg min gnaefir.
A
Fannstu annan fegri
B E
eda freegdarmeiri stad?

E A
Hér sérdu Linu langsokk,
B

tralla ho, tralla hei, tralla hoppsasa.

E A

Hér sérdu Linu langsokk
B E

ja, littu pad er ég.

E A

Pu holl ei hefur slika
B E

€g a hest og rottu lika

A
og kufullan af krénum
B E
einnig Kistil 8 ég mér.
A

Verid allir vinir,
B E
velkomnir - einnig hinir.
A
Nu lifad skal og leikid
B E
nu skal lif i tuskum hér.

E A

Hér sérdu Linu langsokk,
B

tralla ho, tralla hei, tralla hoppsasa.

E A

Hér sérdu Linu langsokk

B E
ja, littu pad er ég.
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Song by: R. Moody Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsHaukur Morthens
C G F Cc7 D
X o O 000 X X X X0
[ d [ ] [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [ X ] [ HK ] [
C

Léa litla a Bra, han var laglegt fljéd,
G
svo ung og gléd og aeskurjod,
C F
vildi fa sér veenan mann

G C
og vera alltaf svo blid og g6d vid hann.

C
Og eitt sumarkvéld, 6k hann Sveinn i hlad
G
a litlum bil og L6u bad
C F

ad aka med sér upp i sveit.
G c c7
Pa vard huan feimin, rjéé og undirleit.

F C
Og sidan saga peirra vard ségum margra lik.
F o

Pau attu bérn og buru og pau bua i Reykjavik.
F
Hann vinnur eins og hestur
C
og hann tekur sjaldan fri,
D

pvi Léa parf ad fa sér fotin ny.

c
Léa litla @ Bru, hun er lagleg enn

G
og hyr a bra og heillar menn,
C F

ergir oft sinn eiginmann,
G C
bvi hun er alltaf svo blid vid adra en hann.
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ja allavegana ekki mikid lengra en pu

Léa Loa Loa e mig langar svo
E7

ad smida til pin bra

Loa loa
Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
OE [e]e} OETO [e]e} X0 [} XC o O XB ><A# G# G 000 F# F
[XJ i [ 4 i dd [ 4 i L. i “ [ 4 i [ 4 [ ] [ 4 t [ 4 i
[ [XX] [X] [ ] [ [ X ]
[XXJ [XJ
E E E7 E
Loa Loa Loa & mér langar svo Loa Loa Loa pu ert svo 6gedslega seet Léa Loéa Loa en pu faerd
E7 A E E7

ad hanna til pin bru Loa Loa Loa pu ert svo 6gedslega seet bara ekkert huggulegra hross
A C B A
Loa Loa Loa & mér langar svo Og einhvern tima kem ég, Léa Loa Loa en pu feerd

E A# A E E
ad hanna til pin bru kerling og ét pig olraet bara ekkert huggulegra hross

C B C B
pvi lifid er stutt, E Og pad hljémar kannski billega,
A# A E A# A E

en komdu og gefdu pabba koss

E E7 A E
Loa Loa Loa viltu vera memm Loa Loa Loa e mig langar svo Léa Loa Loa ég veit
A E E E7
Loa Loa Loa viltu vera memm ad smida til pin bra hvad ég er vesall og smar
(o3 B A# ) (o3 A
Pu getur valid um, mig stil Eg nota bara litid eitt, Loa Loa Léa ég veit
A E B A# A E E
eda hinn parna og Hlemm af hverju stelpa kaerleik von og tru hvad ég er vesall og smar
C B

E E E7 Ef ég ma vera naleegt pér
Loa Loa Loa pu setur mig i sveiflu ef pu ekki Loa Loa Loa pu ert kras pu ert kjorid deemi A# A
A E A E ba mundi mér allvega lida skar.
Loa Loa Loa pu setur mig i sveiflu ef pu ekki Loa Loa Loa pu ert kras pu ert kjorid deemi

C B Cc B E
pad er satt ég fae i halsinn, En krattid mitt ég villtist, Léa Loa Loa pu varst

A# A E
ekki adeins kokk heldur kekki

A# A E
pvi hugur pinn er ofbodslegt flaemi

E7
raudhetta baedi og blaskjar
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A
Léa Léa Loa pu varst

E
raudhetta baedi og blaskjar
C
Og ég blindi a pig,
B A# A E
graleitum ulfsaugum og beiddist asjar

Ec’)a Léa Loéa mér langar svo
ad reisa til pin bru &

ﬁéa Loa Léa mér langar svo
ad reisa til pin IE)ru

Eg viI(I;angtum frekar,

B A# A G#G F# F E

vera inni en svona eins og ut ur ku

Gitar lina 1 er a pessa leid:

{start_of tab}

A|---------2-2-4-2-|
E|-0-0-3-4----—-—|
{end_of tab}

Gitar lina 2 er a pessa leid:

{start_of tab}

D|--mmmmmm-2-2-4-2-|
A-0-0-3-4-----—|

{end_of _tab}
Gitar lina 3 er a pessa leid:

{start_of tab}

el I I
Bl I I
Gl | I

D| | 2-2-4-2-|

Al-3---2---1---0---|-0-0-3-4-----——-|

El | I
{end_of _tab}
Bassa lina 1 er a pessa leid

{start_of tab}

E|-0---4-------4-|
{end_of tab}
Bassa lina 2 er & pessa leid

{start_of tab}

{end_of tab}
Bassa lina 3 er a pessa leid
{start_of tab}

e| I |
Bl I I
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Gl | |
D] I I

Al-3---2---1---0-|-=------- 2---|
E|------------—-- |-0---4------- 4-|
{end_of tab}
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L0g og regla

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

Em Am B7 Cc7 D G
o X X

000 X0 [e] [¢] X X X0 [efeX¢]

Em Am Em B7

Em Am
Hvers vegna eru 16g og regla
B7 Em
til ad fela hitt og petta?
Am
Blédug spor og handjarn smella
B7 Em
skyrslur segja: ,Hann var alltaf ad detta.”

Am Em

B6rdu hann i bilnum med kylfum og hndum
Am Em

haedd’ann og svivirtu med tungum hrjiafum
Am Em

Ekkert sast nema litid mar

C7 B7

petta var slys vid vorum ekKki par.

Em Am
Vid heyrdum hann kalla, bidja um vatn,
D G
kvartadi lika um honum veeri kalt.
C7 Em
Seinna um nottina taladi ut i blainn.
C7

pad var ekki fyrr i morgun

B7

ad vid saum ad hann veeri dainn.

B7 Em
Ekki benda a mig, segir vardstjorinn.
B7 Em
betta kvold var ég ad aefa logreglukorinn,
B7 Em
Spyrjid pa sem voru a vakt.
. C7 B7 Em
Eg abyrgist peir munu segja satt.
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Maggie May

Song by: Rod Stewart asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Rod Stewart asamt fleirum. ArtistsRod Stewart

Em G F#m
]

XX O 000 [eXe)e] X0

Asus4
X O o

DEm GD
DEmGD
A

Wake up Maggie
G

D
| think | got something to say to you
A
it's late september
G D
and | really should be back at school.
G D
I know | keep you amused
G A

but | feel I'm being used.

Em
Oh, Maggie

F#m Em Asus4 A

| couldn’t have tried any more.

Em A
You lead me away from home

Em A

just to save you from being alone

Em A D
you stole my heart and that’s what really hurts.

A
The morning sun
G D
when it's in your face really shows your age
A G
but that don’t worry me none

D
in my eyes you’re everything.
G D

| laughed at all of your jokes
A

G
my love you didn’t need to coax.

Em
Oh, Maggie

F#m Em Asus4 A
| couldn’t have tried any more.
Em A
You lead me away from home
Em A

just to save you from being alone

Em A D

you stole my soul and that’s a pain | can do without.

A G
All | needed was a friend

D
to lend a guiding hand
A

but you turned into a lover
G D
and mother what a lover, you wore me out.
G D
All you did was wreck my bed
G A
and in the morning kick me in the head.
Em
Oh, Maggie

F#m Em Asus4 A

| couldn’t have tried any more.

Em A
You lead me away from home

Em A

‘cause you didn’t want to be alone

Em A D
you stole my heart | couldn’t leave you if | tried.

EmADGEmGD
A G
| suppose | could collect my books
D
and get on back to school
A G
or steal my daddy’s cue
D
and make a living out of playing pool.
G D
Or find myself a rock and roll band

G A
that needs a helpin’ hand.

Em
Oh, Maggie

F#m Em Asus4 A
| wish I'd never seen your face.
Em A
You made a first-class fool out of me
Em A

but I'm as blind as a fool can be
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Em A D
you stole my heart but | love you anyway.

EmADGEmMGD
EmADGEmMGD

EmGD

EmGD

EmGD

EmGD

EmGD

D Em G D
Maggie, | wish I'd never seen your face.
D Em G D

I'll get on back home, one of these days.
EmGD

EmGD
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Mamma gefdu mer grasleppu

Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: J6hann Helgason ArtistsA méti Buff

ﬁ(gn [} ><D><O G 000 ><D><7O ><C o O F OE7O [e]e} >2A\O [} OE [e]e} XBm
[XJ i L. [ 4 [ 4 i [ 4 i i [ 4 i [ 4 i [ X X] [ 4 D“ [ 4
[ [ ] [, [X] [
[XJ
Am D G Am D G D7 Am D G
mamma, mamma mig langar i pad
G C G AmD G
Pad var einu sinni grasleppukarl mamma, mamma geféu mér hangikjot
D AmD G E7
sem ad atti grasleppuskur mamma, mamma pvi pad er svo gott.
G C
og €g pekkti pbennan grasleppukarl A D A
F Cc G Pad var einu sinni saelgaetiskarl
hann atti litinn grasleppuskaur. E
sem ad atti seelgaetisbud
AmD G A D A
Mamma, mamma geféu mér grasleppu 0g €g pekkti pennan saelgaetiskarl
Am D G G D A
mamma, mamma pvi hin er svo géd hann atti litla saelgaetisbud.
Am D G
mamma, mamma mig langar i grasleppu BmE A
Am D G D7 Mamma, mamma gefdu mér saelgeaeti
mamma, mamma pvi hun er svo god. Bm E A
mamma, mamma pvi pad er svo gott
G C G Bm E A
Pad var einu sinni hangikjotskarl mamma, mamma mig langar i seaelgeeti
D Bm E A
sem ad atti hangikjotsbud mamma, mamma mig langar i pad.
G C G
0g €ég pekkti pennan hangikjotskarl BmE A
F C G Mamma, mamma geféu mér grasleppu
hann gaf mér litinn hangikj6tsbut. Bm E A
mamma, mamma pvi hun er svo géd
Am D G Bm E A

Mamma, mamma mig langar i hangikjot mamma, mamma mig langar i grasleppu

Bm E A
mamma, mamma pvi hin er svo géd.

BmE A
Mamma, mamma geféu mér, gefdu mér grasleppu,
Bm E A
Ahh, pvi hun er svo géé.

BmE A
Mamma, mamma geféu mér, gefdu mér grasleppu,
Bm E A
Ahh, pvi hun er svo géé.
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Marina

Song by: Rocco Granata Lyrics by: Magnus Ingimarsson ArtistsSigran Jénsdoéttir

G

000 XX O

G
Ef veerir pu & leid til italiu
D
og etladir ad hitta seeta piu

pa renndu vid i Romarstraeti 10

og reyndu ad hringja og sja til hvernig fer.

G
Pvi par byr undurfégur yngismeyja,
D

sem allir vilja lifa hja og deyja,

en ekki skal ég nuna um pad segja,
G

hve eftirlat han mundi verda pér.

G D
Marina, Marina, Marina,
G
han elskar pa alla jafn heitt.
D

Marina, Marina, Marina,
G
en enginn samt getur hana veitt.

G

pid farid kannski ut ad keyra
D

i keleri og fleira,

en ef pu minnist svo a meira,
G
hun meelir, nei, nei, nei.

G
Ef koss pu um pig keerir
D

med kossum hun pig eerir.

En ef bonord fram pu feerir
G
hun fussar, nei, nei, nei.

G D
Marina, Marina, Marina,

G
han elskar pa alla jafn heitt.

Marina, Marina, Marina,
G
en enginn samt getur hana veitt.
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Maistjarnan

Song by: Jon Asgeirsson Lyrics by: Halldér Kiljan Laxness ArtistsEdda Heidran Bachman
Am Dm G C E7 A7
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. Am Dm E7 Am
O hve Iétt er pitt skohljod bad er allt sem ég hef.
Am G
og hve lengi ég beid pin, Am Dm
Cc Dm En i kvdld likur vetri
pad er vorhret a glugga, Am G
G E7 sérhvers vinnandi manns,
napur vindur sem hvin, Cc Dm
A7 Dm 0g & morgun skin maisoél,
en ég veit eina stjornu G E7
G Cc pad er maisdlin hans,
eina stjornu sem skin, A7 Dm
Dm Am pad er maisdlin okkar,
og nu loks ertu komin, G c
E7 Am okkar einingarbands,
pu ert komin til min. Dm Am
fyrir pér ber ég fana
Am Dm E7 Am
pad eru erfidir timar, bessa framtidarlands.
Am G
pad er atvinnupref,
C Dm
ég hef ekkert ad bjoda,
G E7
ekki 6gn sem ég gef,
A7 Dm
nema von mina og lif mitt
G C
hvort ég vaki eda sef
Dm Am

petta eitt sem pu gafst mér
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Me And My Guitar

Song by: Jeroen Swinnen Ashley Hicklin asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jeroen Swinnen Ashley Hicklin asamt fleirum. ArtistsTom Dice

Cadd9 D G
Just me and my guitar

All of the stars will see
Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
Just me and my guitar

Xcadgg [} ><D><O G 000 OEm Q00 ><A(§n [e] ><F>r<na17 [} ><D><S(L)JS4 ;A\OT O O
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Cadd9 G Cadd9 G
Capo. 2 Tell me everything will be okay Tell me everything will be okay
D Cadd9 D Cadd9
Cadd9D G Before | fall Before | fall
G Dsus4 G Dsus4
Cadd9 D G Tell me they'll play my songs Tell me they'll play my songs
People always say Cadd9 Cadd9 G
Cadd9 D G Tell me they'll sing the words | say Tell me they'll sing the words | say
Tom, this has gone too far D Cadd9 D Cadd9
Cadd9 D Em When darkness falls When darkness falls
But I'm not afraid to chase my dreams, A7 Am A7 Am

All of the stars will see
Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
Just me and my guitar

Cadd9 D G

And no one may ever know Cadd9 D Dsus4 G Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
Cadd9 D G
The feelings inside my mind Cadd9 D Dsus4G
Cadd9 D Em G I'm sure that I'll find my way Me and my guitar...
'‘Cause all of the lines | ever write Cadd9 D Dsus4G
Cadd9 D G '‘Cause I'm not afraid to try
Are running out of time Cadd9 D Em G D G
Even a world of love and hope can't guarantee that price
Am Fmaj7
So maybe | should get a nine to five Am Fmaj7
Am D DsuS@ maybe | should get a nine to five
But | don't want to let it go, there's so much more to lifeAm D Dsus4
But | don't want to let it go, there's so much more to life
G Dsus4
Tell me that I've got it wrong G Dsus4

Tell me that I've got it wrong
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Mercedes Benz

Song by: Bob Neuwirth Lyrics by: Michael McClure ArtistsJanis Joplin
G

XX O 000 X0 O O

D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
D A7
My friends all drive Porsches, | must make amends
D G D
Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
D A7 D
So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.

D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a color TV
D A7
No dialing for dollars is trying to find me
D G D
I'll wait for delivery each day until three
D A7 D
So Lord won't you buy me a color TV.

D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a night on the town
D
I’m counting on you Lord please don’t let me down

D G D
Prove that you love me and buy the next round
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a night on the town.

Everybody !
D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz

D A7
My friends all drive Porsches, | must make amends
D G D
Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
D A7 D
So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.
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Med per

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.
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Capo a fjérda bandi (o4
Eitt matt pu vita
CAmFCCsus4C Am C Csus4
ég elska pig meira en lifid sjalft,
C Am C Am
Sérdu ekki vid faeddumst &g trui an pin mitt lif veeri
C Csus4 F C Csus4
til ad standa hlid vid hlid hvorki heilt né halft
C Am
og halda ut & veginn saman G
F Med pér er vorid yndislegt
og lita aldrei vié. c
og sumarié dyrdéin ein.
C Am F C
Med pér vil ég verda gamall Med pér er haustid gdéngutar
Csus4 Dm G
0g ganga lifsins veg, og evintyri undir stein.
C Am C Am
med pér er lif mitt rikara Med pér er veturinn kertaljos,
F C Csus4 F C AmFC
med pér er ég bara ég. koss og stok rés.

C Am
Menn segja ég sé breyttur
C Csus4
0g syngi um boérnin og pbig
C Am
€g syng um pad sem skiptir mali
F

adeins fyrir mig.
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Minning um mann
Song by: Gylfi Z£gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi £gisson ArtistsLogar
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Em G A Am Em B7 Em
Nu eetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1jod D Em drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.
Em G B7 Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann. D Em
um ljufan dreng sem fallinn er nu fra, Em B7 Em Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em G A Am drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann. Em B7 E
um dreng sem atti sorgir en avallt samt pé st6d drykkjuskap til fraeegdar sér hann vann.
Em B7 Em Em G A Am
sperrtur p6 ad sitthvad gengi a. Munid pid ad deema ei eftir utlitinu menn,
Em G B7
_Em G A Am en ymsum Yfir pessa hluti sést.
| kofaskrifli bjé hann, sem litinn veitti yl, Em G A Am
Em G B7 En til er pad ad flagd er undir fégru skinni enn,
svo andvaka a nottum oft hann la. Em B7 Em
Em G A Am fegurdin ad innan pykir best.
pa Portugal hann teygadi, pad gerdi ekkert til,
Em B7 Em D Em
pad tokst med honum yl i sig ad fa. Pi& pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
D Em drykkjuskap til fraegdar sér hann vann.
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em Em G A Am
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann. NU [j68id er 4 enda um pennan sémasvein,
Em G B7
Em G A Am sem ad pradi brennivin ur stee.
Bdrnum var hann gédur, en sum po6 hraeddust hann, Em G A Am
Em G B7 Hann liggur nu & kistubotni og luin hvilir bein
pau haeddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys. Em B7 Em
Em G A Am i 6skuhrugu i Vestmannaeyjabee.
Pau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,
Em B7 Em D Em

margt er pad sem bornin fara a mis. Pi& pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
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Murr Murr
Song by: Pétur Ben asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison
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Am D C BmAm D CBmAmM
| tried to do it quietly ah hm hm hm | pretend she is blessin’ blessin’ me
D C BmAm D CBmAmM
Not a whisper more like a shock ah hm hm hm hopefully she’ll save me from uh uh misery
D C BmAm
| tried to disorganize neatly what to keep and what to blagk alcChBnhmhm
Shout A,
D C BmAm
| shout like that old fly ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
In that window and wait ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm

Wait for a finger to squeeze or will hesitate ah hm hm hm

Am C BmAm
Shout A,

Am D C BmAm
There ain’t no logic, there ain’t no plain ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
No roads you can travel free from pain ah hm hm hm

Dm
I’'m Clonly shoulder, I'm only a kiss
D CBmAm

good for comfort and cool for the - [Idiss

DC BmAm
The lord is my mom she’s my save ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
I’'m her troubled boy unto the grave ah hm hm hm
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Mustang Sally

Song by: Mack Rice Lyrics by: Mack Rice ArtistsWilson Pickett

B7 E7 F# F F#7
X o o o0 0O X X

[¢]

B7
Mustang Sally,

guess you better slow that Mustang down
E7

Mustang Sally,

guess you better slow that Mustang down
F# F# F E7

You been runnin' all over town now

Guess I'll have to put your flat feet
F#7 F E7 B7

back on the ground.

B7
All you wanna do is ride around Sally

(ride Sally ride)

B7

All you wanna do is ride around Sally
(ride Sally ride)

E7

All you wanna do is ride around Sally
(ride Sally ride)

B7

All you wanna do is ride around Sally

(ride Sally ride)

F# F#F E7
One of these early mornings

B7
I'm gonna be wipin' those weepin' eyes

B7
| bought you a vintage Mustang, a 1965
B7
Now your comin' 'round, signifyin' woman
B7
You don't wanna let me ride
E7
Mustang Sally,
B7
guess you better slow that Mustang down
F# F#F E7
You been runnin' all over town now

Guess I'll have to put your flat feet
F#7 F E7 B7
back on the ground.

B7
All you wanna do is ride around Sally

(ride Sally ride)
B7
All you wanna do is ride around Sally

(ride Sally ride)

E7
All you wanna do is ride around Sally

(ride Sally ride)
B7
All you wanna do is ride around Sally

(ride Sally ride)
F# F# F E7
One of these early mornings

B7
I'm gonna be wipin' those weepin' eyes
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My Sweet Lord

Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsGeorge Harrison

Really want to see you Lord
C#dim F#7 Bm
But it takes so long, my lord

E Bm
My sweet Lord

E Bm
Hm, my Lord

E Bm
Hm, my Lord

E A
| really want to know you

Really want to see you
F#7

Really want to see you, Lord
B

Really want to see you, Lord
Ebdim Ab7 C#m F#
But it takes so long, my lord (hallelujah)

C#m F#
My sweet Lord (hallelujah)
C#m F#

Hm, my Lord (hallelujah)

><Bm OE 0o ;AO o F#m ><C#di)r(’n foY o ;’3\07 o o ><B ><E>E)dim>< Ab7 N ><C#m F# Abm
[ ] [X) 4] e 46 [X)
BmEBmEBmME F#m A C#m F#
Really want to go with you My, my, my Lord (hallelujah)
Bm E A F#m A F#m F#m A
Really want to show you Lord B Abm
AC#dim F#7 Bm C#dim  F#7 Bm E | really want to know you (hallelujah)
That it won't take long, my lord (hallelujah) B Abm
E Bm Really want to go with you (hallelujah)
My sweet Lord Bm E B
E Bm My sweet Lord (hallelujah) Really want to show you Lord (aaah)
Hm, my Lord Bm E Ebdim  Ab7 C#m F#
E Bm Hm, my Lord (hallelujah) That it won't take long, my Lord (hallelujah)
Hm, my Lord
Bm E C#m F#
E A My sweet Lord (hallelujah) Hmm (hallelujah)
| really want to see you C#m F#
F#m A A My sweet Lord (hallelujah)
Really want to be with you | really want to see you C#m F#
F#m A A7 My, my, Lord (hallelujah)

BAbm B Abm
BEbdim Ab7 C#m F#

C#m F#
Hm, my Lord (hare krishna)
C#m F#
My, my, my Lord (hare krishna)
C#m F#
Oh hm, my sweet Lord (krishna, krishna)
C#m F#
Oh-uuh-uh (hare hare)
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B Abm
Now, | really want to see you (hare rama)
B Abm

Really want to be with you (hare rama)
B

Really want to see you Lord (aaah)
Ebdim Ab7 C#m F#
But it takes so long, my Lord (hallelujah)

C#m F#
Hm, my Lord (hallelujah)
C#m F#
My, my, my Lord (hare krishna)
C#m F#
My sweet Lord (hare krishna)
C#m F#
My sweet Lord (krishna krishna)
C#m F#
My Lord (hare hare)
C#m F#
Hm, hm (Gurur Brahma)
C#m F#
Hm, hm (Gurur Vishnu)
C#m F#
Hm, hm (Gurur Devo)
C#m F#
Hm, hm (Maheshwara)

C#m F#
My sweet Lord (Gurur Sakshaat)
C#m F#
My sweet Lord (Parabrahma)
C#m F#
My, my, my Lord (Tasmayi Shree)
C#m F#
My, my, my, my Lord (Guruve Namah)
C#m F#
My sweet Lord (Hare Rama)

C#m F#
(hare krishna)

C#m F#

My sweet Lord (hare krishna)
C#m F

My sweet Lord (krishna krishna)

C#m F#
My Lord (hare hare)
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Myndir

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamérall
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C G C G Dm
Eg a gamlar myndir Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
Am F G C F G C

0g geymi meira ad segja nokkur gémul bréf fra pér.
G

bPad gleymast gamlar syndir
Am F G C
og horfnir timar lida gegnum héfudid a meér

C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,

F G C

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

o G
Eg horfi a gamlar myndir

Am F G C
og timabil sem gleymdust birtast mér i augum pér.
C G
Mér finnst pu vera hja mér
Am F G C
hugmynd pin er fridpaeging i endalausri nétt.

C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
F G C

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

Em Am
Penninn brotinn, bl6din komin til pin
D G
0g €ég sé svo eftir pvi ad hafa haett
Em Am
Timinn lidinn, teekifeerin a braut
D G

0g ég bid bara eftir pvi ad komast heim

ad komast heim.

D A
NU humar senn ad kveldi,
Bm G A D

nottin tekur vid mér brotnum érmum pinum ar
D A

sem tar a koldum steini,

Bm G A D
dofna tilfinningar og peer deyja smatt og smatt

D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
D A Em

Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,

G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
D A Em
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,

G A D

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
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Maninn fullur

ArtistsYmsir
Am E C G
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Am
Maninn fullur fer um geiminn
E Am

fagrar langar naetur.

Er hann kannski ad haeda heiminn
E Am
hrjadan sér vid faetur?
C
Fullur oft hann er,
G
bad er ekki fallegt,
E
onei pad er ljott
Am
ao flaekjast hér og flakka par
E Am
a fylleryi um nastur.
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Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir
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AF#mEDA AF#mED A

AFEmED A AFEmED A

A Bm A Bm

Nottin han er lidin eftir langa bid Um daginn var svo o6trulega preytandi
D A D A

€g sit hér einn med sjalfum mér ad sitja einn med sjalfum sér

. Bm Bm

| ibud fyrir ofan mig er eitthvad lid Hugurinn svo rafandi og reikandi
D A D A

pbad hefur hatt og skemmtir sér a réttum stad en ekki hér

Bm

Eg droslast frammi eldhus, opna isskapinn
A

D
og fae mér braud med banana
Bm

pad er gott ad ég er ennpa sami madurinn
D A

med alla gémlu vanana

A F#m

E D A
meér list svo vel a pennan dag
A F#m

,,,,,

E D A
0g ég raula litid lag

D Dm
Pa tok ég mér tak
F#m E F#m

0g €g lagadi pad sem var ad
i Dm
Eg ték mér tak

F#m Bm E
0g ég er annar madur strax

A F#m

E D A
mér list svo vel & pennan dag
A F#m

,,,,,

E D A
0g €g raula litid lag

AEGD
AEGD

A F#m

E D A
meér list svo vel a pennan dag
A F#m

E D A
0g ég raula litid lag

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala

G D
lalalallalalalala

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala

G D
lalalallalalalala

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala

G D
lalalallalalalala

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala
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G D
lalalallalalalala
E D A
ja ég raula litid lag
E D A

mér list svo vel & pennan dag
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Nu er napur nordanvindur

Lyrics by: Olafur Kristjansson fra Myrarhtisum
A

XXO X O [0 X0 O O
[ ] 00 N J
®
D
NU ati nordan vindur,
A

nu er hvitur Esjutindur.

Ef ég eetti ati kindur

D
mundi' ég setja peer allar inn,
A D
elsku besti vinur minn.
] A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
A7 D

Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa

D
Upp er runninn éskudagur,
A

akaflega skyr og fagur.

Einn med poka ekki ragur

D
uti vappar heims um bal.
A D
Godan daginn, gledileg jol.
) A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
A7 D

Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa

D
Elsku besti stalagrér,

A
heyrirdu hvad ég segi pér:

"PU hefur étid uldid smér,

D
og dalitid af sneeri,
A D
elsku vinurinn keaeri".
] A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
A7 D
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
D
Parna sé ég fé a beit,

A
ei er pvi ad leyna.

NU er ég kominn upp i sveit
D

a rutunni hans Steina.

A D

Skilurdu hvad ég meina?

A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa

A7 D
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa

D
Ho6féi stingur undir veeng,
A

hleypur nu & sneerid.

Hun Gunna liggur undir seeng,
D

Oll nema annad leerid.

A D
NuU er teekifeerid.

A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
A7 D

Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
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Song by: Geirmundur Valtysson Lyrics by: Geirmundur Valtysson ArtistsGeirmundur Valtysson

Nu er eg lettur
X o O G 000 F G7OOO
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C

NuU er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
G

Eg er i ofsa studi
C
og elska hvern sem er.

C
NU er ég preyttur og akaflega sveittur
G

i pessu létta lagi
C
pig legg ad vanga mér.

F
PuU ert svo saet og yndisleg

ad allur saman titra ég
F
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki verdldin dasamleg?

(]
Nu er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
G

ballid er rétt ad byrja
Cc

€g byd pér med mér heim.

F
Pu ert svo saet og yndisleg
C

ad allur saman titra ég
F
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki verdldin dasamleg?

Cc
Nu er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur

G
ballid er rétt ad byrja
C
ég byd pér med mér heim.

F
Pu ert svo saet og yndisleg
C

ad allur saman titra ég
F
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki verdldin dasamleg?

C
NU er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
G

bvi nu er ballid buid
C
€g byd pér med mér heim.

G
pvi nu er ballid buid
C
€g byd pér med mér heim.
G

bvi nu er ballid buid
C
€g byd pér med mér heim.
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Song by: O8inn G. bérarinnsson Lyrics by: Nimi borbergsson Artistsingibjérg Smith
A E7 D E F#m Bm
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A E7 A E7 A E7
Stina var litil stulka i sveit, Gaman fannst Sinu' ad glettast vid pilt, Nu er han Stina goémul og gra,
A A A

steekkadi 66um blomleg og heit.
D

Hun for ad vinna, vard margt ad gera,
E E7
leerdi ad spinna, latum pad vera.
A E7
Svo var hun uti sumar og haust,

A
svona var lifid strit endalaust.

D

Samt gat hun Stina séngvana sina
A E7 A
sungid med harri raust.

E A

Nu liggur vel @ mér, nu liggur vel & mér.

F#m Bm
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A

Nu liggur vel @ mér, nu liggur vel & mér.

F#m Bm E
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.

gaf hun peim auga, var oftast stillt.
D

Svo sa hun Stjana, pad vakti prana,
E E7
hann kom a Grana ut yfir ana.

A E7
Seel var hun Stina saklaus og hraust,
A
svo for hann burtu koldimmt um haust,
D
samt gat hun Stina sdngvana sina
A E7 A
sungid med harri raust.
E A
Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mer.
F#m Bm
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A

Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mer.

F#m Bm E
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.

getur p6 skemmt sér dansleikjum &,
D

situr han réleg, horfir a hina
E E7
hreyfast i takt vid dansmusikina.
A E7
Alltaf er Stina anaegd og hraust,
A
aldrei finnst henni neitt tilgangslaust.

Enn getur Stina séngvana sina
A E7 A
sungid med harri raust.

E A
Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.
F#m Bm
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A
Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.
FAmBm E
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Ob-La-Di Ob-La-Da

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

GOOO ><D><O G7OOO XC o O OEmOOO
[ ] [ [ ] [ ] t 0
[ ] ® [ ] ®
G D
Desmond had a barrow in the market place,
G
Molly is the singer in a band.
G7 C

Desmond says to Molly, girl | like your face
G D

G
and Molly says this as she takes him by the hand.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D
Desmond takes a trolley to the jeweller's store,

buys a twenty carat golden ring.
G7 Cc
Takes it back to Molly, waiting at the door
G D G
and as he gives it to her she begins to sing.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G G7

La la how the life goes on.

C
In a couple of years
G G7
they have built a home sweet home
Cc
with a couple of kids running in the yard
G D
of Desmond and Molly Jones.

G D
Happy ever after in the market place,
G
Desmond lets the children lend a hand.
G7 C
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face
D

and in the evening she still sings it with the band.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G G7
La la how the life goes on.

Cc
In a couple of years
G G7
they have built a home sweet home
C
with a couple of kids running in the yard
G D
of Desmond and Molly Jones.

G D
Happy ever after in the market place,
G

Desmond lets the children lend a hand.
G7 Cc
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face
D
and in the evening she still sings it with the band.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D Em
La la how the life goes on.

Em
And if you want some fun,

D G

Take Ob-La-Di-Bla-Dal!
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0g pa stundi Mundi

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.
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D G
Hann Mundi a sjoinn i fyrsta sinn fér
D A A7 D

a fjortanda arinu, litill og mjor.

Og pad sem hann dré hirti husbondi hans
D A A7 D
og hét pvi ad koma’ honum pannig til manns.

A A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D G
“petta er nég! betta er nég!
. D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D G
Hja Munda var liti®d um leik eda hvild.
D A A7 D
Hann lenti eftir fermingu nordur a sild
G
og sidan a linu og sidan a net
D A A7 D
og sidan a linu og aftur a net.

D G

Og aska hans leid, og hann vann og hann vann,
D A A7 D

pvi vinnan huan “géfgar og baetir hvern mann.”

G
En litid var pad sem ur bytum hann bar,
D A A7 D
pvi blablénk ad jafnadi utgerdin var.

D G
Hann vard af pvi hokinn, hann vard af pvi grar
D A A7 D
ad velkjast a togurum prjatiu ar.

| storsjo og agjof hann stéd sina plikt
D A A7 D
med sting fyrir brjosti og kroniska gigt.

D G
I hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist a vir,
D A A7 D
og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.
G
| annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
D A A7 D
og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.

D G
Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A A7 D
og pad gerdist einmitt & sjomannadag.
G

Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A A7 D
um saerokna, vindbarda Hrafnistumenn.
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Song by: U2 Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2
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Am Dsus2

Is it getting better

Fmaj7 G

Or do you feel the same

Am Dsus2

Will it make it easier on you
Fmaj7 G
Now you got someone to blame

C Am

One love, One life

Fmaj7 C

When it's one need, In the night

C Am
It's one love, We get to share it
Fmaj7 C
It leaves you baby, If you don't care for it
Am Dsus2 Fmaj7 G

Am Dsus2

Did | disappoint you

Fmaj7 G

Or leave a bad taste in your mouth
Am Dsus2

You act like you never had love
Fmaj7 G

And you want me to go without

C Am
Well it's too late, Tonight
Fmaj7 Cc
To drag the past out into the light

C Am

We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other

C Am Fmaj7 C
Am Dsus2
Have you come here for forgiveness
Fmaj7 G
Have you come to raise the dead
Am Dsus2

Have you come here to play Jesus
Fmaj7
To the lepers in your head

C Am
Did | ask too much, More than a lot
Fmaj7
You gave me nothing
C

Now it's all | got

C Am
We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7
We hurt each other
C
Then we do it again

C Am
Love is a temple, Love is the higher law
C Am
Love is a temple,Love is the higher law
C G
You ask me to enter, but then you make me crawl
Fmaj7
And | can't be holding on
Cc
When all you got is hurt

C Am

One love, One blood
Fmaj7

One life

C

You got to do what you should
C Am

One life, With each other
Fmaj7

Sisters

C

Brothers
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C Am

One life, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

Cc

Carry each other
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Peaceful Easy Feeling

Song by: Jack Tempchin Lyrics by: Jack Tempchin ArtistsThe Eagles
E Esus4 A B7 F#m
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EEsus4 E Esus4
EEsus4 E Esus4

E A E A
| like the way your sparkling earringslay

E A B7

against your skin so brown

E A E A

And | want to sleep with you in the desert tonight
E A B7

with a billion stars all around

A E
'‘Cause | got a peaceful easy feeling
A F#m B7
And | know you won't let me down
E F#fm A B7 E
'‘cause I'm already standin' on the ground

Esus4 E Esus4 E

A E A

And | found out a long time ago
E A B7 E
what a woman can do to your soul

A E A
All that she can take you anyway
E A B7
You don't already know how to go

A E
And | got a peaceful easy feeling
A F#m B7
And | know you won't let me down
E F#fm A B7 E
'‘cause I'm already standin' on the ground

Esus4 EAEAEAB7
EAEAEAB7A
EA B7 E F#m A B7

E A E A E
| get this feeling | may know you
A B7

as a lover and a friend

E A E A

This voice keeps whispering in my other ear
E A B7

it tells me | may never see you again

A E
'‘Cause | got a peaceful easy feeling
A F#m B7
And | know you won't let me down
E Fém A B7
‘cause I'm already standin'
EF#m A B7
I'm already standin'

EF#m A
Yes I'm already standin’
B7 E
on the ground

F#im AB7EF#m AB7E
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Popplag i G-dur

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

G D/F# Em
000 X O o 000 X O O X X O

G DIF# Em c

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

G D/F# Em C

Svo pegar pu birtist fer soélin ad skina,

G D/F# Em C

smafuglar kvaka vid raust.

G DIF#  Em c

| brjaleedishrifningu byd ég pér Tépas
G D/F# Em

og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.

C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona

C G D/IFFEEmCG D/IFFEmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
D Em
Vid forum & bid, vid férum a kostum
C G
og férum a puttanum runt.
D Em
Braudmolum hendum i hausinn & 6ndunum
C D
sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.
G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em

Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.

G D/F# Em C
En af hverju parftu svo alltaf ad hverfa
G D/F# Em C
augsjonum minum a burt?
G D/F# Em C
Svo beygdur af harmi ég breytist ad nyju
G D/F# Em C

i bélvadan déna og durt.

G DIF# Em c

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

C G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFEEmCG D/IF#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
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Prestvisur
Song by: bjédlag Lyrics by: bjédvisa ArtistsRi6 Trid
G7 F
C G7 C C G7 C
;,. Pad er kominn gestur, segir prestur :,: ;,» Hvar a ég ad sofa?, segir prestur :,:
F c G7 C F c G7 c
;,» Takt'ann & bakid og berd hann inn, segir prestsins kagdlf:i hiédu, géurinn minn, segir prestsins kona :,:
C G7 Cc Cc G7 Cc
., Hvar & hann aé sitja, segir prestur :,: ;,» Lysnar og fleernar bita mig, segir prestur :,:
F C G7 C F C G7
5,0 1 stélnum pinum vid hlidina a mér, segir prestsins kona Bittu peaer aftur géurinn minn , segir prestsins kona :,:
C G7 C
;- Hvar a ég ad sitja?, seqir prestur :,: og eftir 428 pa endurtékum vid sidasta erindid (lesid)
F C G7 C
;,- Undir bordi i einum kut, segir prestsins kona :,: C G7 C
;,» Lysnar og fleernar bita mig, segir prestur :,:
C G7 C F C G7
., Hvad a hann ad borda, segir prestur :,: ;,» Bittu paer aftur géurinn minn , segir prestsins kona :,:
F C G7 C
;- Supu og steik, supu og steik, segir prestsins kona :,:
C G7 C
;,- Hvad fee ég ad borda, segir prestur :,:
F C G7 C
;,» Ugga og rod, ugga og rod, segir prestsins kona :,:
C G7 C
;,» Hvar & hann ad sofa, segir prestur :,:
F C G7 C

.. | einni saeng vid hlidina @ mér, segir prestsins kona :,:
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Pretty Woman

Song by: Roy Orbison Lyrics by: Bill Dees ArtistsRoy Orbison
G

E A
o 00 X O o

F#m

D
X X O

Dm
X X O

C Am
Q00 X o O X0 [}

{start_of tab}

E| I

Bl I

G| I

D| 0 0-|
Al 2 2-—|
E|-0-0-4--------0-0-4-----|
{end_of tab}

{start_of tab}

{end_of tab}
E A F#m
Pretty woman, walking down the street
A F#m
Pretty woman, the kind | like to meet
D E
Pretty woman, | don't believe you; you're not true

No one could look as good as you

A F#m

Pretty woman, won't you pardon me
A F#m

Pretty woman, | couldn't help but see
D E

Pretty woman, you look lovely as can be

Alre you lonely just like me?

E|

Dm G
B | Pretty woman, stop a while

C Am
G| | Pretty woman, talk a while

G C

D|---------0-4-2-0-----------0-4-2-0 0-4-2-0 -Pr@t@rdvoman g|ve your smile to me

Dm
Al 2 2 2 2 FIretty woman, yeah yeah yeah
E|-0-0-4 0-0-4 0-0-4 0-0- 4"“"P1'e‘ttil woman, walk my way

Dm G C
Pretty woman, say you'll stay with me

A F#m Dm E
Oh, 'cause | need you; I'll treat you right
A F#m Dm E

Come with me baby; be mine tonight

A F#m
Pretty woman, don't walk on by
A F#m
Pretty woman, don't make me cry
D E
Pretty woman, don't walk away, hey... okay

E
If that's the way it must be then okay

| guess I'll go on home; it's late;

there'll be tomorrow night, but wait...

What do | see? Is she walking back to me?
Yeah, she's walking back to me...

Oh, oh,

A
Pretty Woman
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Proud Mary

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival
G

C A F D Bm
X

X O O X0 [e] [eXe)e] X X0

CA CAC AGFD

D

Left a good job in the city,

workin for the man every night and day
and | never lost one minute of sleepin’,

worryin' 'bout the way things might have been.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin’

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin’,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,

humped a lot of grain down in New Orleans,
But | never saw the good side of the city,

till I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD
DD DDDD

DD A A BmBm

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD

D
if you come down to the river,

bet you're gonna find some people who live,
you don't have to worry, cause you have no money,

people on the river are happy to give.
A

Big wheel keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
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Pipan (Astarljad)

Song by: Hafsteinn Gudfinnsson Lyrics by: Ragnar I. Adalsteins. ArtistsSjéund
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G Em
Eg sa hana fyrst 4 aeskuarum
Am D
Osnortin var hun pa.

G Em
Hun fyllti loftid af angan og ilmi
Am D
aesandi losta og pra.
G G7
Sidla & kvoldin vid forum i felur

C Cm

mér fannst petta svolitid ljott.
G D

En alltaf vard petta meiri og meiri
C D G

unadur hverja nott

G Em

Eg aetladi seinna ad haetta vid hana
Am D

€g hélt ad pad yroi létt.
G Em

En ég vard andvaka naestu naetur
Am D

pvi na voru takmork sett.

G G7

Endurminningin érvadi bl66id

C Cm

astin mér villti syn.

G D

Innan skamms for ég aftur til hennar

C D G
og eftir pad vard hun min.

G Em
Hun fylgir mér ennpa svo trygg og tru
Am D
svo tagronn og hnakkakert.
Em
Aldrei hefur han 68rum pjénad
Am D
né annarra varir snert.

G G7
Hvenaer sem gripur mig hugarangur
Cc Cm

hdn huggar mig raunum i.
G D

Pa tred ég i hana tébakshnodi
C D G
og tendra svo eld i pvi.

G D
Pa tred ég i hana tébakshnodi
C D G

og tendra svo eld i pvi.
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Brosa og heilsa allir er Palli veifar.

Hringt: Dring! Dring!

Posturinn Pall
Song by: Bryan Daly Lyrics by: Johanna brainsdoéttir ArtistsMagnus boér Sigmundsson
X o O G 000 ﬁ(l)'n [} XDXrT;l) XDfdlmX OC/EO [} F OETO [e]e} ﬁo [} ><D><O XBm OEm 000
CGC F E7 Am G
Kannski, vertu po ekki of viss. Um lagu lzedist bref.
C Dm A
Pésturinn Pall, pésturinn Pall, Heyrist bank: Bank! Bank! lugu lzedist bref.
Am
posturinn Pall og kotturinn Njall. Hringt: Dring! Dring! D
G Pésturinn Pall, posturinn Pall,
Dm G Um lagu leedist bréf. Bm
Sést hann sidla naetur. posturinn Pall og kétturinn Njall.
Dm G C
Seinn er ekki a faetur. Pésturinn Pall, posturinn Pall, Em A
Dm G c Am Sést hann sidla naetur.
Laetur pakka og bréf i bilinn sinn. posturinn Pall og koétturinn Njall. Em A
Seinn er ekki a faetur.
C Dm G Em A D
Pdsturinn Pall, pésturinn Pall, Menn kalla péstinn Palla Laetur pakka og bréf i bilinn sinn.
Am Dm G
posturinn Pall og kotturinn Njall. Hans pruda koéttinn Njalla D
Dm G Cc Posturinn Pall, pésturinn Pall,
Dm G | raupum bil peir brun' um pjédveginn Bm
Fuglaséngur fagur posturinn Pall og kotturinn Njall.
Dm G Dm G C Am
Fyrirmyndar dagur Bornin pekkja Pal og bilinn hans. Em A
Dm G C Dm G C Dm D#dim C/E Fuglaséngur fagur
Hress af stad fer Pall med postbilinn. Brosa og heilsa allir er Palli veifar. Em A
F E7 Am Fyrirmyndar dagur
Dm G Cc Am Kannski, vertu po ekki of viss. Em A D
Bornin pekkja Pal og bilinn hans. Dm Hress af stad fer Pall med pdstbilinn.
Dm G C Dm D#dim C/E Heyrist bank: Bank! Bank!




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 274

Ragnheidur hiskupsdottir

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
C D G Em A F Dsus2 D7
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CD G C F D Dsus2 D7
menn dylgjudu, menn bara hana ut, menn haeddu hana.

G D Em A G D Em A
Ragnheidur biskupsdottir brékar var med sott En hlydid godir drengir, pad er hlalegt en po satt,

C F D Dsus2 D7 C D G
og beiddi pegar Dadi meelti a latinu. pad var helvitid hann Brynjolfur sem saeddi hana.

G Em A

Hann kenndi henni sitthvad til gamans og til gagns GD Em A C F D Dsus2 D7

C D G
0g gjordist snemma paulkunnugur gatinu. GDEmACDG

GD Em A C F D Dsus2 D7

GDEmACDG

G D Em A

| skammdeginu vildi hend ad villtust bestu menn
C F D Dsus2 D7

og var oft fyrir kvenlikami i riminu.
G D Em A

En milli draums og veru peir vissu 6glégg skil
C D G

0g voru sist ad peela i peim i huminu.
GD Em A C F D Dsus2 D7
GDEmACDG

G D Em A
Og Ragnheiéur hun feeddi einn dag hann Dadason,
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Rain
Song by: Jet Black Joe Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe
XXO ><D><7O G 000 Gm ><Bm ><AO [} OEm 000 XDXGO ]
D Bm A G D
You are the sun try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
D7 G Em
you are the rain keep falling on me Don’t try to change me
Gm G D
never get enough. don’t try to change me now
D6 G
D yeahh ooh yeah oh yeah.
You are the sun
D7 G D
you are the rain keep falling on me You are the sun
Gm D7 G
never get enough. you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm
D never get enough.
You are saying
D7 G D
you are leaving, | don't know why You are the sun
D D7 G
you're coming in my arms. you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm
D never get enough.
You are saying
D7 G Bm A G D
you are leaving, | don't know why Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
D Bm A G D
you're running out on me(l. try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.
Em
Bm A G D Don’t try to change me
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth G D

don’t try to change me now

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.

Em

Don't try to change me

G D

don’t try to change me now

D6 G D
yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.

D7
You don’t have to change me
G
I've already set my eye’s on something oh yeah
D7
| really wouldn't blame you if you walked on out the door
G

because of me yeah.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don't try to change me

G D
don’t try to change me now
Bm A G D

Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
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Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.

Em

Don't try to change me

G D

don’t try to change me now

D6 G D

yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.
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Rangur Madur

Song by: Sdélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir

Bm G D A
X 000 X X O X O 0

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

lifad business lifi
D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

gengid menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég el

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju faeddist ég loser

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G

Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A
eetli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

Bm G
Af hverju var ég fullur & virkum degi
D A

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

byrjad i ipréttum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima

A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
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Reyndu aftur

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
Daug G F#7 B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7 C Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7 Em Emmaj7 A7 D
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Daug G F#7
PU reyndir allt,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
til pess ad raeda vid mig.
G c
| gegnum tidina
F#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
€g hlustadi ekki a pig,
G B7
€g gekk afram minn veg,
Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um bil
GEm7 Am7 D G CG
reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

Daug G F#7
NU hvert sem er,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
skal ég fylgja pér.
G C F#7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7

tridu meér

G B7
€g gekk minn breida veg,

Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um bil.
G Em7 Am7 D G

Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

Daug G F#7 G B7

Em7 Ebm7 Dm7 G

CF#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
GB7 Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7

GEm7Am7DGCG

Daug G F#7
NU hvert sem er,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7

skal ég fylgja pér.

G C F#7

Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7

tradu mér

G B7
€g gekk minn breida veg,

Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um bil.
G Em7 Am7 D
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit,
G Em7 Am7 D
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit,
G Em7 Am7 D G
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.
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Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson ArtistsHLH flokkurinn
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A Amaj7 Bm7 E A
Rennur af stad ungi riddarinn og svifa inn i kvoldsolarlag.
E A
rykid pad pyrlast um sléd. F#m7 A Bm7
Amaj7 Bm7 Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
Hondan hans nyja er fakurinn C#m7
E A sem geysist um a métorfak

hjalmurinn glitrar sem glé0.
og hraedist ekki neitt.
A Amaj7  Bm7
Tryllir og teetir upp malbikid,
E A
titrar og skelfur allt hér.
Amaj7 Bm7

Reykmettad loftid pa vitid pid

E A

er riddari gétunnar fer.

F#m7 A Bm?7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
C#m7

sem geysist um a motorfak
D E

og hraedist ekki neitt.

A Amaj7 Bm7
Aftan a hjoli hans situr snot,
E A

su sem hann elskar i dag.
Amaj7 Bm7
Syna pau hvort 68ru bliduhét




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Riggarohb

Song by: Erlent pjodlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar

Dm C F A
X X O X 0 O X O 0

Dm
Tara — lara — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

Dm

annad eins feikna fiskerti;
A Dm

fra pvi skal nu greina.

Dm
Tara — lara — ligga — lobb!

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb Dm Dm
F A Hann stokk a krokana rid i rid er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
og Sigga Jons og Steina! c F A

og gaf okkur aldrei grunnmalid.

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm Dm
Tura — lura — ligga — lobb! J4, handédur, bandddur var hann vid Dm
( F A Lestin var full og lukarinn,

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb, og veitti’ ei miskun neina. (o4

Dm 0g bisna siginn var baturinn,
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb Dm Dm

F A | hverjum dreetti strollan st6d, pbegar vid héldum aftur inn;
og Sigga Jons og Steina! C F A

og vadbeygjur sungu af vigamaod,

ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm Dm
Genginn var a Gerpisflak og seinast var skipshofnin ordin 66 Dm
C A Dm Hann gerdi hvassa austanatt,

sprotafiskur med spordablak

Dm

og okkur langadi ut a skak
F A

ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm

Eg segi alveg satt fra pvi,
C

ad komist vid hofdum aldrei i

ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm
Tura — lura — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,

Dm
er ég for a sjéo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

C

og pa var 6ldunum dillad datt,
Dm

0g uppi paer héfdu gaman gratt
A Dm

og gafu ei miskun neina.

Dm
En petta for pé pannig ad
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C

Vié nadum landi & Neskaupsstad.
Dm

En slembilukka pétti pad;

F A

pvi er ekki ad leyna.

Dm
Menn glaptu & okkur gattadir;
Cc

peir h6fou ekki séd slika hledslu fyrr.
Dm
Ad vid veerum allir vitlausir
A Dm
vildu sumir meina.

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
c

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
C
Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!
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Ring of fire

Song by: Merle Kilgore Lyrics by: June Carter Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash

G

D
000 X 0 O X X 0
[)

G c G
Love is a burning thing

and it makes a fiery ring
C G

Bound by wild desire
D G
| fell into a ring of fire

D C G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
C G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns
C G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

C G
The taste of love is sweet
C G
when hearts like our’'s meet
C G
| fell for you like a child
D G
oh, but the fire went wild

D C G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
C G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns
c G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire
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Rolling in the deep

Song by: Adele asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Adele dsamt fleirum. ArtistsAdele

Am Em G F E
X0 [} ] [e)e)e) 000 ] 00

Capo a 3.bandi

Am Em
There's a fire starting in my heart,
G
Reaching a fever pitch
Em G
and it's bringing me out the dark
Am Em
Finally, | can see you crystal clear.
G
Go ahead and sell me out
Em G
and I'll lay your ship bare.

Am Em
See how | leave, with every piece of you
G
Don't underestimate the things
Em G

that | will do.
Am Em
There's a fire starting in my heart,
G
Reaching a fever pitch
Em G

and it's bringing me out the dark

F G Em
The scars of your love, remind me of us.

But I've heard one of you

and I'm gonna make your head burn.

F Am Em
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all Think of me in the depths of your despair.
F G Em G Em
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless Making a home down there, as mine sure won't be shared.
E
| can't help feeling... F G Em
The scars of your love, remind me of us.
Am F
We could have had it all They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
G F G Em
(I wish you, never had met me) The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
F E

Rolling in the Deep | can't help feeling...

(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep) Am
G We could have had it all
Your had my heart G
Am G (I wish you, never had met me)
F

(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F Rolling in the Deep
And you played it
@ears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep) G
Your had my heart

Am Em Am G
Baby | have no story to be told,
G

(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F

And you played it
Em G G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
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F G
We could have had it all
Am G
Rolling in the Deep
G F
Your had my heart inside of your hand

G
But you played it
To the beat

"Io"rTrow your soul through ever open door (\Whoa)
érc‘;unt your blessings to find what look for (Whoa-uh)
%nrn my sorrow into treasured gold (Whoa)

And gg;/ me back in kind- You reap just what you sow.

Am G
(Never gonna miss you, never had met me)
F

G
Your had my heart
Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F

And you played it
G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)

Am
We could have had it all
G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
Your had my heart

Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F

G And you played it
We could have had it all (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep) o G
Am G (Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)

We could have had it all (Never gonna miss you, never had met nfe)

F
It all, (Tears are gonna fall)

it all, it all (Rolling in the deep)
G Am
We could have had it all
(I wish you, (riever had met me)
Rolling in the II:I)eep

(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)

But you played it
You played it.
You played it.

G

Am
You played it to the beat.
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Rafilskvadi

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Steinn Steinarr ArtistsMannakorn

X o O G 000 G7OOO Gm ><C7 X F Fm
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[ X ]
C G Gm C7 F Fm
Eg er réttur og sléttur rafill, med hugann fullan af hetjudraumum,
C C G7 C
ja, reefill, sem ekkert kann. en hjartad lamad af sorg.
Gm C7 F Fm

Eg hélt p6 hér fordum, ad gud og geefan,
C G7 C
myndi gera ur mér afbragds mann.

C G
Ef til vill framsoéknarfréomud,
G7 C
pvi fatt er na géfugra en pad,
Gm C7 F Fm
og ef til vill syngjandi sjalfstaedishetju
C G7 C
med saltfisk i hjartastad.

C G

En allt lytur drottins 16gum,

G7

i lofti, a jord og i sjo.

. Gm C7 F Fm

Eg eltist og snyst vid minn eigin skugga
C G7 C

og Odlast ei stundar ro.

C G
Sem réttur og sléttur reefill
G7 C
ég rafa um straeti og torg,
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Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
Asus2 Asus4 F#m E D Bm
X0 [} X0 [e]e} X0 [} ] 00 XXO X

A Asus2 A Asus4
A Asus2 A Asus4
FEmMEDF#mED A

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

F#m E D
heit hjortu, f6lnud ros
A D A
Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

Bm F#m
Pau trudu a drauma, myrkrid svalt,
D A
draumarnir tilbadu pau.
Bm F#m
Fingurnir geeldu vid stalid kalt,
D A
lifsvdkvann daelan saug.

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D

dofin pau fylgdu me?.
A D A
Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt

F#m E D
bvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

Bm F#m
Uppi i risinu lagu og 6fu sinn vef,
D A

ottann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gao.

E
Hittust & laun, 1éku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Romed,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu a drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia

A D A
Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa

F#m E D
naprir um géturnar,
A D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjoéda sig hasa,
F#m E D

i vonum lif i a&darnar.

Bm F#m
Pvi Romeod villtist inn & annad svid,

D A
hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Of stér skammtur stytti pa bid,

D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drégu vagninn med Rémeo,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu a drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E D A E D
Rémed - Julia, Rémed - Julia
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
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AG/A A G/A D A E A
Du ru ru du ruru, du ru ru du duru ru

A Amaj7 D A AG/A A G/A

Undir gémlum arabat er naeturstadur manns.

Amaj7 Bm E7 A Amaj7 D A

Kassi merktur tuborgdli er eina mublan hans. P6 er pad svo afstaett hver er aumingi og svin.

A Amaj7 D A i Amaj7 Bm

Hann stundar ekki vinnu, bara betlar litid eitt. A domsins aedsta degi drekkur réninn maski vin

D A E A A Amaj7 D A

| blaleitt glas af kogara er hverri kronu eytt. vid habordid med Pétri og himnafedgunum.

D A E A
A Amaj7 D A I hlyju pornar hlandi® ur ronabuxunum.
Fatt eitt skiptir mali og hann fréttir aldrei neitt.
Amaj7 Bm E7 D A E A

Furdulega rélegur samt er hann yfirleitt. Laralaralara,laralalalarala

A Amaj7 D A D A E A

Folki pvi sem finnst hann vera réni og flokkudyr Laralaralara,laralalalarala

D A E A

er einnig fjarlaegt balid sem i brennivini byr. D A E A
Laralaralara,laralalalarala

A Amaj7 D A D A E A

Hann atti eitt sinn fjdlskyldu, ja baedi bil og hus. Laralaralara,laralalalarala

Amaj7 Bm E7

Bakkus ték pad fra honum, na eru peir tveir dus. AG/A A G/A

A Amaj7 D A

Og folki er svo sem sama p6 ad roni spraeni i brok

D A E A

og stolt hans var pad fyrsta sem hann Bakkus gamli tok.

D A E A
Du ru ru du ruru, du ru ru du duru ru
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Sagan af Ninu og Geira
Song by: Conway Twitty Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsBrimklé
XXO ;AO? O O ><D><7O G Q00 XBb7 ><Eb ><E>£)7 Ab
[ [BK) 3 [] [] 4e [)
D A7 D7 G
Ef pua vilt bida eftir mér, En Nina grét og gekk mér fra. . Eb Bb7
D A7 D Eg vissi ad aldrei fengi ég frid.
a ég margt ad gefa pér. Hun gat ei skilid sem ég sagdi pa. Eb
D7 G Fyrr en Ninu ég seettist vid.
Alla mina kossa ast og tru. D A7 Eb7 Ab
A7 D Nina goda, grattu ei. Hugurinn stdédugt hja henni er.
Engin feer pad nema pu. D Bb7 Eb
Gleymdu mér ég segi nei. Hun skal vist fa ad giftast mér.
D A7 D7 G
Nina atti heima a nzesta bee. Pu ert enn of ung géda min. Eb Bb7
. D A7 D Eg 6k i skyndi upp i sveit.
Eg neestum pad ekki skilid fee. Og ég get alls ekki bedid pin. Eb
D7 G AEskustdodvarnar minar leit.
Hun var eftir mér alveg 66. D A7 Eb7 Ab
A7 D Til Reykjavikur Ia min leid. En Nina leit mig ekki a.
Eg fékk bref og i pvi st6o. D Bb7 Eb
Langan tima par ég beid. Eg enn ei skil pad sem hun sagdi pa.
D A7 ) D7 G
Ef pu vilt bida eftir mér, Eg alltaf reyndi en illa gekk. Eb Bb7
D A7 D Geiri elskan, grattu ei.
a ég margt ad gefa pér. Ad gleyma bréfinu sem ég fékk. Eb
D7 G Gleymdu mér, ég segi nei.
Alla mina kossa ast og tru. D A7 Eb7 Ab
A7 D Ef pu vilt bida eftir mér Pu vildir mig ekki veslings flon.
Engin feer pad nema pu. D Bb7 Eb
a ég margt ad gefa pér. bvi vard ég ad eiga hann vin pinn Jon.
D A7 D7 G
Eg las pad og paut svo strax af stad. Alla mina kossa ast og tru.
D A7 D Bb7

Mér stod ekki & sama ég segi pad. Engin faer pad nema pu.
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Samferda
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
><D><n(]) Gm ﬁOY o O XBb XB7 ]
Dm Dm Gm
Opna dyr uppa gatt ad bidja um meiri og betri byr verst ég opnadi ekki fyrr
Gm A7

til ad bjoda mina satt Dm en ég veit ad enn er haegt

A7 Opna dyr uppa gatt Dm
pad sem einu sinni var Gm ad bidja um meiri og betri byr

Dm til ad bjoda mina satt
pad getur lifnad vid a ny A7
pad sem einu sinni var

Annad lif enginn veit,
Gm
endalaus er okkar leit
A7
ef pu att adeins petta lif
Dm
er betra ad fara ad lifa pvi

Bb Gm Dm

Samferda, oll vid erum samferda
Gm

hvert sem liggur leid

gatan mjo og breid,
B7 A7
torfeer eda greid
Dm
Viltu ganga um minar dyr
Gm
verst ég opnadi ekki fyrr
A7
en ég veit ad enn er haegt

Dm
pad getur lifnad vid a ny

Annad lif enginn veit,
Gm
endalaus er okkar leit
A7
ef pu att adeins petta lif
Dm
er betra ad fara ad lifa pvi

Bb Gm Dm

Samferda, oOll vid erum samferda
Gm

hvert sem liggur leid

gatan mjé og breid,
B7 A7
torfeer eda greid
Dm
Viltu ganga um minar dyr
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Sestu hérna hja mer astin min

Song by: Lydia K. Liliuokalani Lyrics by: Jén fra Ljarskdgum ArtistsSvavar Larusson
C F G G7

X o O 000 ]
[ d [ ] [ d
[ 4 L. [ 4
[ [X] [ ]
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C F C
Sestu hérna hja mér, astin min,
G G7
horféu a solarlagsins roda glod.
C F C
Seerinn ljomar likt og gullid vin,
F G7 C
|éttar barur par kveda pydan 608.
F
Vid 6ldunid og aftan frid
G G7 C
er yndislegt ad hvila pér vid hlid.
F C
Hve dyrdlegt er i rmum pér
G G7 C
ad una og gleyma sér.
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She Loves You
Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
X o O >fgn [} ><D><7O F OEm Q00 G7OOO ><D><n(")
C Am Em G7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. you're not the hurting kind.
D7 Am
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. She says she loves you
F C
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah. and you know that can't be bad.
F
Cc Am Yes she loves you and you
You think you've lost your love Dm G7
Em G7 know you should be glad. Oooh.
when | saw her yesterday.
Cc Am Am
It's you she's thinking of She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Em G7 D7
and she told me what to say. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Am F
She says she loves you and with a love like that,
G7 C
and you know that can't be bad. you know you should be glad.
F
Yes she loves you and you Cc Am
Dm G7 And now its up to you,
know you should be glad. Oooh. Em G7
| think it's only fair.
C Am C Am
She said you were to know If | should hurt you too,
Em G7 Em G7
that she almost lost her mind. apologize to her.
C Am Am

And now she says she knows Because she loves you,

and you know that can't be bad.
F

Yes she loves you and you

Dm G7

know you should be glad. Oooh.

C Am
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
D7

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.
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Ship ohoj

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Loftur Gudmundsson ArtistsSextett Olafs Gauks

XC o O ><C7 X F G Q00 ><D><70 G7OOO >26\O7 o O XDerg) ﬁ(’)’n [} ><B7 ] OEm Q00 ><D><O ><C o O
C c7 G D
Sjomannslif, sjdmannslif einn, tveir, prir kossar,
F Cc D7 G7
draumur hins djarfa manns, svo stekk ég um bord.
G
blikandi barufans, Cc G
D7 G7 Ship ohoj, ship ohoj
bydur i trylltan dans. G7 c
Cc Cc7 mig seidir hin svala drofn.
Sjémannslif, siomannslif, A7 Dm
F Cc Ship ohoj, ship ohoj
astir og aevintyr, G G7 Cc
F 0g svo nyja i naestu hofn.
fognud i fadmi byr
G C
brimhlj6d og vedragnyr.

C G

Ship ohoj, ship ohoj
G7 C

ferdbuid liggur fley.
A7 Dm

Ship ohoj, ship ohoj
G G7 Cc C7
bodanna bid ég ei.

F Am
Vid stelpurnar segi ég
B7 Em
astarljuf ord,
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Sigling(Blitt og létt)

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Arni Ur Eyjum ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.

C F Dm G G7 c7 Fm Am D7
X o O XXO Q00 [e]e] X X X0 [} XXO
[ d [ ] [ d
[ 4 L. [ 4
[ [X] [

[¢]

C F G Dm
Blitt og létt, baran skvett, ljufur bleer landi fjeer
Dm G7 C
batnum gefur, leidir gnod.
G Dm
ljufur bleer landi fjeer
G7 C
leidir gnod.

C F
Ekkert hik, ardagsblik

Dm
ormum vefur

G Dm
hlid og grund, haf og sund,
G7 C Cc7
hvita vod.

F Fm
Hee, skdtan skridur,
G7 C
skinandi yfir sae

Am
Sem fugl & flugi
D7
ferskum i sunnanblee.

C F

Blitt og létt baran skvett
Dm

batnum gefur.
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Sirkus Geira Smart
Song by: Spilverk pjédanna Lyrics by: Spilverk pjédanna ArtistsSpilverk pjédanna
>f\0 [} G 000 XC o O ><D><O OE 00 XB
AGAGAGA
E
A C Vi i sirkus Geira Smart
Peir raku féd i réttirnar
D A GAG trdum pvi ad hvitt sé svart
i fyrsta og annan flokk. A D
A C og bidum eftir neestu frakt
Kil6id af supukjoti
D A GAG af buxnadragt.
haekkadi i dag
E D A c
og verdid sem var leyft i geer Molkulur og rydvorn
c G D A GAG
er okkar verd ad morgni. er pad sem koma skal.
B A GAGAGA
Nyjar vorur daglega. hurra, harra, hurra,
A C
A Cc innleggid a himnum,
Pér finnst pu purfa jakka D A GAG
D A GAG hvad vardar pig um pad?
og tvenna Sigtunssko. ) E D
A Cc Utvarpsmessan glymur
Nyju fotin keisarans Cc G
D A GAG medan jolalambid stynur.
fra Karnabae Co. B A GAGAGA
E D Nyjar vorur daglega.
Fotin skapa manninn
C G
eda viltu vera puké?
A GAG

B
Nei ekki ég.
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en vina ég elska adeins pig.

Sjomannavisa
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
OE 0o ><B? o 0E70 0o ><AO o ><A(gn o OEsus4OO G#m F#m ><C#m ><C7 N F F7 XBb ><B)E))r(n Gm XDXrTg)
® ® ® ® 4e [ X] 4] @ [ ] ® JKJ b ®
[ XJ [AK, ® (XX} [ XJ (XX} [ ] [ X J [ ® [ ® ® ®
[ XJ x4 [AKJ [ X ] [ [XX] L, [ ] [ X J [
[ X J
[ XJ
E B7 F C7 F F7
Vindur i laufi og vor upp’ i sveit, A G#m en vina ég elska adeins big
E La, Ia, Ia, la, Ia, la, la,la, la,
vesalir mavar i ati ad leit. F#m E E7 Bb Am
E7 A Am La, la, la, la, la, la, la,la, la, la La, la, la, la, la, la, la,la, la,
Verbudin tdmlega ad vingast vid mig A G#m  C#m Gm F F7
E B7 E Esus4 E Esus4 La, Ia, Ia, la, la, Ia, la,la, la, la La, la, la, la, Ia, la, la,la, la, la
en vina ég elska adeins pig. F#m B7 E Cc7 Bb Am Dm
en vina ég elska adeins pig. La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la,la, la, la
E B7 Gm C7 F F7
Eitt er ad lifa og annad ad pra. F c7 en vina ég elska adeins pig.
E Eg er a sjénum en pu sudur i vik,
AELi® | draumunum pig mun ég sja F Bb Am
E7 A Am sérdu ekki ad orlogin e eru slik; La, la, la, la, Ia, Ia, la,la, la,
a plani sitjandi pruda a svip F7 Bb Bbm Gm F F7
E B7 E Esus4 E Esus4 ég verd ad fara og koma a ny La, la, la, la, Ia, Ia, la,la, Ia, la
er ég prila um bord i mitt skip. F Cc7 Bb Am Dm
og get ekki gert neitt vid pvi. La, Ia, la, la, Ia, la, la,la, Ia, la
E B7 Gm C7 F F7
Sjoéveikur eeli i 6lgandi haf, F Cc7 en vina ég elska adeins pig.
E NU aepir kallinn ad kaffid sé kalt,
aumingja dallurinn aetlar i kaf. F Bb Am
E7 A Am andskotans kokkurinn eitradi allt. La, la, la, la, Ia, Ia, la,la, la,
Ysur og porskar einblina a mig F7 Bb Bbm Gm F F7
E B7 E E7 Andartak eftir hann aepir & mig

La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la,la, la, la
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Bb Am Dm

La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la,la, la, la
Gm Cc7 F

en vina ég elska adeins pig.
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Skuldastrati (Austurstrti)

Song by: Laddi Lyrics by: Asmundur borvaldsson ArtistsAsmundur Porvaldsson

><Bm OEm [e)e)e) F# ><F>1<¢7 o]
Bm Em Em
Eg nidur skuldastraeti staulast pungt a slithum skéonum,  Skulda straeti, ys og leeti,
F# Bm Bm
med tar a kinn og ekkert i vdsunum. folk a hlaupum fra innheimtu Gaupum,
Em Em
Eg rélti um og horfi 4 1idi® sem er par i hépum félk ad FARA, folk i dvala
F# Bm F#7
fra Korfulanskorlum upp i Kululanskellingar. og folk sem rikid aett’ ad ala.
Em
Skulda streeti, ys og leeti,
Bm
félk a hlaupum fra innheimtu Gaupum,
Em
félk ad FARA, félk i dvala
F#7
og folk sem rikid aett’ ad ala.
Bm Em
Svo brenna bankarnir i r6dum Gilitnir, Land og Kaupping,
F# Bm
og fyrir utan stendur horadur almuginn.
Bm Em
En fyrir innan sitja grimmir okurvaxtaverdir
F# Bm

og passa ad litli kallinn komi og borgi pa...

Ojajaja oseiseisei og pad held ég...
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Somebody to Love
Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen
G Q00 D>£'(:)# OEm Q00 ><C o O XDXYSUS4 ><D><O >26\O7 o O ><D><7(/)4 G7O [e]e] ><C7 X F Fm
G D/F# Em
Capo a 1. bandi | work hard (he works hard) every day of my life
G A7 D
| work till | ache my bones
Can G D/F# Em
G DIF# Em C At the end (at the end of the day)
Any ... bo...dy A7 D
D7sus4 | take home my hard earned pay all on my own
Find me G A7
C DG DIFEEmCD | get down (down) on my knees (knees)
Somebody to love D
And | start to pray (praise the Lord)
G DIF# Em _ A7 D C
Oh ,each morning | get up | die a little 'cl;lll the tears run down from my eyes, Lord
G A7 D

Can barely stand on my feet

Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (please)
D/F# Em C D7/4

G G7
somebody to love?

C
(He works hard) Everyday

G DI/IF# Em :
(Take a look at yourself)Take a look in the mirror and cfyan anybody find me
A7 D
Lord what you're doing to me
A7 D

I have to spend all my years in believing you

A7 D C
But | just can't get no relief, Lord

G

Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (somebody)

D/F# Em C D7/4
Can anybody find me
G D/IFEEmCD
somebody to love?

Cc7
[try and | try and | try
F
But everybody wants to put me down
Fm
They say I'm going crazy
A7

They say | got a lot of water in my brain

Got no common sense
D
| got nobody left to believe

Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...
- S6I6 -

Oh, Lord
G

Somebody (somebody), Somebody (somebody)
D/F# Em C D7/4
Can anybody find me
G

somebody to love?
D/F# Em C D G
(Anybody find me someone to love)

G DIF# Em
Got no feel, | got no rhythm
G A7 D
| just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losing)
G D/F#

I'm ok, I'm alright (he's alright)
Em A7 D
Ain't gonna face no defeat

G A7 D
| just gotta get out of this prison cell
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A7 D C
Someday I'm gonna be free Lord!

G
Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love

Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love

Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love

Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love, love, love, love
Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love

Somebody, somebody, somebody, somebody,
somebody find me, somebody find me
Somebody to love

D/F# Em C
Can anybody find me

D7/4
somebody to ...
G
... love ...

D/F# Em CDG
Find me somebody to love
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E
How come you leave me all alone?

Song by: Buddy Kaye asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Buddy Kaye édsamt fleirum. ArtistsPat Boone
F#m D E7
X0 [} XXO O O OO0 ] 00
[ d [ d
[ X XJ [ ] [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[
[XJ
A F#m
Lalala,lalalalalalala
D
Lalalalalalala
E7

Lalalalalalala

A

You'd better come home, Speedy Gonzales

F#m
Away from Cannery Row
D

Stop all your drinkin'

E7
With that floozie named Flo
A
Come on home to your adobe
F#m
And slap some mud on the wall
D
The roof is leakin' like a strainer
E7 A

There's lots of roaches in the hall

D
Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales)
A

Why don't you come home?
D

Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales)

Hey, Rosital

| have to go shopping downtown for my mother.

She needs some tortillas and chili peppers!

A F#m
Lalala,lalalalalalala
D
Lalalalalalala
E7
Lalalalalalala.

A
Your dog is gonna have a puppy
F#m
And we're runnin' out of Coke
D
No enchiladas in the icebox
E7
And the television's broke
A
| saw some lipstick on your sweatshirt
F#m
| smell some perfume in your ear
D
Well, if you're gonna keep a-messin'

E7 E
Don't bring your business back-a here

D
Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales)
A

Why don't you come home?
D
Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales)
E

How come you leave me all alone?

Hey, Rosita, come quick!
Down at the Cantina they've got some

green stampswith tequila!

A F#m
Lalala,lalalalalalala
D
Lalalalalalala
E7

Lalalalalalala
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Spenntur
Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsA Méti Sol
OE [e]e} >f\0 [} ><D>< [¢] F#m XBm ><AIC# X OE7O [e]e} X G#m F#
[ [] 4e [X)
E A D Bm E7
Soltid skrytin, soltid pveeld Kannsk'ekkert skytid daldid hart
F#m E AIC# D
Samt ekk'of mikid, ekk'utpeeld Pad er 6trulega sart
A D Bm E
pPo6 ekki afleit, einhver feer Ad finna svona mikid fyrir ast
Bm E D E
Samt ekk'of mikid komdu naer. Pad hjalpar ekkert hvad pu ert seet
A D ] A D
Enn ein néttin engin hér Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
] Bm E A E
Eg sit hér einn med sjalfum mér Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
AIC# D A D
Finnst allt svo tdmlegt, lidur haegt P6 vindar blas'a maéti stend ég hér
Bm E7 F#m E

Finn ekkert fyrr en hefur leegt
D E
Pad hjalpar ekkert hvad pu ert seet

A D
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
A E

Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A D
P6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
A E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

A D
Svoltid frikad soltid svart

Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

A D

Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
F#m E
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A D

P6 vindar blas'a maéti stend ég hér
) F#m E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

F#m D

Oft & tidum pa sé ég ekki ut

F#m D E
Stund og stadur binda & mig hnut

B E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
G#m F#
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B E
P6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
) G#m F#
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

B E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
G#m F#
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B E
P6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
i G#m F#
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

B E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
G#m F#
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B E
P6 vindar blas'a moéti stend ég hér
] G#m Fi
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
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Spadu i mig

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
G

X o O XC7 X F Q00 ><A(§n [e]e} XDerg)

C C7 G C G
Kvoldin eru kaldlynd uti a nesi ba mun ég spa i pig

F C

kafaldsbylur hylur haed og leegd c c7
G

Am
kalinn og med koffortid a bakinu

B7 E G
kem ég til pin segjandi med haegd
C
spadu i mig
F C Am
ba mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G

pa mun ég spa i pig

C C7
Nottin hefur augu eins og flugan
F
og eflaust sér hun mig par sem ég fer

G Am
heimullega a pinn fund ad fela
B7 E G
floskuna og mig i hendur pér
(5
spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm

spadu i mig

Finnst pér ekki Esjan vera sjukleg
F C
og Akrafjallid gedbilad ad sja
G Am
en ef ég bid pig um ad flyja med mér
B7 E G

til Omdurman pa mattu ekki hva

C
spadu i mig
F C Am
ba mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C
pa mun ég spa i pig
G C
spadu i mig
F C Am
ba mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C GFCcC7

ba mun ég spa i pig
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Stand by me

Song by: Ben E. King Lyrics by: Ben E. King ArtistsBen E. King

GOOO OEmOOO XC o O XXO
Capo a 2. bandi G Em
And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
G C D
When the night has come oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.
Em
And the land is dark
Cc D G Solo
And the moon is the only light we'll see
G _ Em _ G Em
No | won't be afraid, no | won't be afraid And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
C D G C D G

Just as long as you stand, stand by me oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

G : : G

Ang darlin’, darlin’, stand by me, Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by me,

m Em
oh stand by me oh now now stand by me
C D G C D G

oh stand, stand by me, stand by me. Oh stand now, stand by me, stand by me
G
If the sky that we look upon
Em
Should tumble and fall

Cc D G
Or the mountains should crumble to the sea
G Em
I won't cry, | won't cry, no | won't shed a tear
C D G

Just as long as you stand, stand by me
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Stolt siglir fleyid mitt

Song by: Gylfi Zgisson Lyrics by: Gylfi £gisson ArtistsAh6fnin 4 Halastjérnunni.

Am A7 Dm E E7 B B7 F G C

X0 [} X0 O O XXO ] OO0 O O OO0 X X ] 000 X o O
[ d [ d [ d
[XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ XJ L. [ 4

Am B E7 Am

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt stoérsjonum a, eyjan sem kennd er vid is.

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra. F G Cc E7 Am

E E7 Am island, gamla island, astkeer fosturjord.
Lif okkar allra og limi pad ber Dm Am

B B7 E Vid eflum pinn hag hvern einasta dag,
langt ut a sjo hvert sem pad fer. B7 B E E7

i stormi og hrid, hvert ar, alla tid.

Am
Stolt siglir fleyi® mitt stérsjonum 3,
A7 Dm
stormar og sjoir pvi grandad ekki fa.

E E7 Am
Vid allir pér unnum, pu ast okkar att,
B E7 Am
Island vid nalgumst nu bratt.

F G c E7 Am
Island, gamla Island, astkaer fosturjord.
Dm Am
Vid eflum pinn hag hvern einasta dag,
B7 B E E7
i stormi og hrid, hvert ar, alla tid.

Am

Stolt siglir fleyi® mitt storsjonum 3,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Islandi® stolt upp ur éldunum ris,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Streets of London
Song by: Ralph McTell Lyrics by: Ralph McTell ArtistsRalph McTell
><D><O >2AO [} XBm F#m G Q00 OE7O 00 >26\O7 o O
D A G D E7 A D E7 A
Have you seen the old man Dirt in her hair and her clothes all in rags medal ribbon that he wears

Bm F#m D A D A
By the closed down market She's no time for talking in our winter city
G D E7 A Bm F#m Bm F#m
Kicking up the papers with his worn out shoes She just keeps right on walking The rain cries a little pity

A G D A7 D G
In his eyes you'll see no pride Carrying her home in two carrier bags. for one more forgotten hero
Bm F#m A7 D
Hand held loosely by his side D A In a world that doesn't care.
G D A7 D In the all night cafe
Yesterday's paper, telling yesterday's news. Bm F#m
At a quarter past eleven
G D A7 Bm G D E7 A

So, how can you tell me that you're lone-ly
E7 A7
And say for you the sun don't shine

D A

Same old man sitting there on his own
D A
Looking at the world

Bm F#m
Let me take you by the hand over the rim of his teacup
Bm F#m G D
And lead you through the streets of London each tea lasts an hour
G D A7 D

I'll show you something
A7 D

and he wanders home alone

to make you change your mind. D A
Have you seen the old man
D A Bm F#m
Have you seen the old girl outside the seamen's mission
Bm F#m G

Who walks the streets of London

Memory fading with the
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Stal og hnifur

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
Em Am B7 C G
] X

Em Am Am
Pegar ég vaknadi um morguninn, Pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt
B7 Em B7 Em
er pu komst inn til min, medan ég bjo & medal manna.
Am
hoérund pitt eins og silki,
B7 Em

andlitid eins og postulin.

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

i nétt mun ég deyja.
Am
Mig dreymdi daudinn sagoi: ,Komdu fljétt,
B7 Em
pad er svo margt sem ég zetla pér ad segja.”

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nott,
B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.

C G

PU getur komid og mig sott,
B7 Em
pa vil ég a pad minna.

Em Am
Stal og hnifur er merkid mitt,
B7 Em

merki farandverkamanna.
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Stulkan sem starir a hafid

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

Cm G
X 000

Cm
Eg kom i porpié kvold eitt um sumar
G

klukkan tolf i midnaetursal,

ég fékk herbergi upp a verbud, pad virtist i lagi
Cm
med vaski, bordi og stol.

Cm
Um morguninn gekk ég ut & gétuna ad skoda,
G

sa gomul vélhree liggja uta 166,

€g sa hus sem attu ségu og sum voru ad deyja,
Cm
pad seytladi ur gluggunum blod.

Cm G
pad er stelpa sem starir a hafid
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G

hdan stendur 6ll kvold og starir & hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Eg s& hana dansa med ddpur green augu,
G

dansa likt og hun veeri ekki hér,

hun virtist lida um i sinum lokada heimi,
Cm
lzestum fyrir pér og mér.

Cm
Hver hun var vissi ég ekki en alla ég spurdi
G
sem attu leid par hja

par til mér var sagt ad einn svartan vetur
Cm
hefdi sjorinn tekid® manninn henni fra.

Cm G
Pad er stelpa sem starir a hafid
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G

hdan stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Pessi starandi augu, haustgraen sem hafid,
G
ég horfdi ofan i djupid eitt kvold,

pau spegludu eitthvad sem adeins hafid skildi
Cm
angurveer, teelandi og kold.

Cm
Uppi @ hamrinum stdd hun og stardi yfir fjordinn
G

stundum kraup hun hvénninni i,

par teygadi hun vindinn og villt augun grétu
Cm
medan vonin hvarf henni a ny.

Cm G
Petta er stelpan sem starir a hafid
stjorf med augun?nr%tt
han stendur 6ll kvold og starir éﬁafié
stéreyg, daldid %’E

Cm
Petta sumar var fallegt, ég fékk nég ad vinna,
G

pad fiskadist og tidin var god.
En ég st6d og hugsadi og stardi ut um glugga
Cm

um stelpuna sem var talin 66.

Cm
Eina nétt hrokk ég upp i skelfingu og skildi
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G
hvad skreid um i hjarta mér.

Pad sem virtist vera i fyrstu bara forvitni hjartans
Cm
haféi fundid astina hér.

.Cm G
| stelpunni sem starir a hafi
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G
hdan stendur 8ll kvold og starir & hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Daginn eftir for ég med fyrsta bilnum
G

sem flutti mig sudur 4 leid.

Eg leit aldrei til baka, ég bolvadi i hljodi
Cm
og i brjéstinu var eitthvad sem sveid.

Cm
Er ég les pad i bladi ad batur hafi farist
G

pa birtist mynd i huga mér

par sem han stendur og starir & hafid
Cm
starir par til birtu pver.

. Cm G
Eg man stelpuna sem stardi a hafi
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G
han stendur 8ll kvold og starir & hafid

Cm

storeyg, daldid fott.
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Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
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Cc E

Sumar konur hlzeja eins og hafid,
F7 7

i hdndum peirra ertu litid ped.

C E
Aldrei skaltu svikja pannig konu,
F7 D7

sal pina han tekur og hverfur med.

Cc E
Pannig konur, karlinn, skaltu varast
F7 D7

kalladur & drottin, pad hjalpar ekki neitt.
c E

pPad sefur enginn salarlaus madur,
F7 D7
sarsaukanum feer enginn breyitt.

C E F7 D7
Og i n6tt munu braedur minir grata.

C E F7 D7
Og i nétt munu braedur minir grata,

C G7 C F7C
med hjortun szerd og bla.

C E
Ad vakna sem salarlaus madur,
F7 D7
lita til baka og vita inni i sér
C E
ad konur sem hleeja eins og hafid

F7 D7
i brjésti sinu geyma sorfin sker.

Cc E F7 D7
Og i n6tt munu breedur minir grata.

C E F7 D7
Og i n6tt munu breedur minir grata,

C G7 C F7C
med hjortun sazerd og bla.

C E

Sumar konur hlzeja eins og hafid,
F7 D7

i hdndum peirra ertu litid ped.

C E

Aldrei skaltu svikja pannig konu,

F7 D7

sal pina hun tekur og hverfur med.

C E F7 D7
Og i n6tt munu breedur minir grata.

C E F7 D7
Og i nétt munu braedur minir grata,

C G7 C F7C
med hjortun saerd og bla.
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Sumarid er timinn

Song by: GCD Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum. ArtistsGCD
Em Am B7

] 000 X0 [} X ]
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Em Am B7 Em

B7 Em B7 Em B7 B7

Em Am

Sumarid er timinn

B7 Em
pegar hjartad verdur greent
B7 Em

0g augu pin verda

B7 Em B7

himinbla, 6, ja.

Em Am
Sumarid er timinn

B7 Em
pegar pjofar fara a stja
B7 Em

og stela hjértum

B7 Em B7
fullum af pra, 6, ja.

Em Am B7
Pér finnst pad i godu lagi
Em Am B7
Pér finnst pad i goodu lagi
Em Am B7 Em
pér finnst pad i gédu lagi

B7
0, ja!

Em Am

Sumarié er timinn

B7 Em
begar kvenfolk springur ut
B7 Em

og peer ilma

B7 Em B7

af dulud og sal, ¢ja

Em Am
Sumarid er timinn
B7 Em
pbegar mér lidur best
B7 Em
med stulkunni minni
B7 B7
uppi a Arnarhdl, 6, ja

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i godu lagi
Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Am B7 Em
og pér finnst pad i gddu lagi
B7

6, jal

Em Am B7 Em

Em Am B7 Em

Em Am B7 Em

B7 B7 B7 B7

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Em Am B7
og peér finnst pad i gbédu lagi
Em Am B7 Em
og ber finnst pad i godu lagi

0, Ja!

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gbdu lagi
Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Am B7 Em
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
B7

6, jal
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Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsBjartmar Guélaugsson

Sumarlidi er fullur

XXO >2AO [0 G 000

D A

Eg veit allt, ég get allt,

G D
geri allt miklu betur en full &8 maéti.
D A

Eg kann allt, ég skil allt,

G D

fila allt miklu betur en full 8 moti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til prumu ost og grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.

D A

Eg sé allt, ég ma allt,
G D
Brugga miklu betur heldur en full & méti.

D A
Eg finn allt, ég er allt,
G D

hef miklu haerri tekjur heldur en full & méti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

meika sultu og prumu grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til dundur ost og grauta.
D

Haltu kjafti.

D A

Eg er kroppur, ég er frodur,

G D
fallegri i framan heldur en fall & méti.

D A

Eg er gédur, aldrei 66ur,
G D

ekki fitukeppur eins og slappi full 8 maéti

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til dundur ost og grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til prumu ost og grauta.
D

Haltu kjafti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til dundur ost og grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Summertime
Song by: George Gershwin Lyrics by: DuBose Heyward ArtistsLouise Armstrong asamt fleirum.
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Am E E Am
Summertime, standin’ by.
Am
and the livin' is easy Am E
Dm Am Summertime,
Fish are jumpin’ Am
E and the livin' is easy
and the cotton's high Dm Am
Am E Fish are jumpin’
oh, your daddy's rich
Am and the cotton's high
and your mama's good lookin' Am E
c Am Fm oh, your daddy's rich
So hush, little baby Am
E Am and your mama's good lookin'
don't you cry. c Am Fm
So hush, little baby
Am E E Am
One of these mornings don't you cry.
Am
you're gonna rise up singin'
Dm Am

Then you'll spread your wings
E

and you'll take to the sky

Am E
But til that mornin
Am D7
ain't nothin' can harm you
C Am Fm

With dddy and mammy
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Sudur um hofin
Song by: Michael Carr dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Skafti Sigb6rsson ArtistsHaukur Morthens
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C G7 C G7 C C7 F
Sudur um héfin ad soélgylltri strond og medan égq lifi, ei bresta pau bénd
C Ebdim7 Dm7 C ATDm7G7 C
sigli ég fleyi minu til ad kanna 6kunn I6nd. sem bundid mig hafa vid sudreena strond.
G7 Cc Cc7 F
Og medan ég lifi ei bresta pau bond C G (o4
C ATDbm7G7 C G7 Aj, aj, aj, aj, - aj, aj, aj, aj.
sem bundid mig hafa vid sudraena strond.
C G7 C
Hun kom sem engill - af himni til min,
C Ebdim7 Dm7
heillandi eins og pegar solin bjort i heidi skin.
G7 c cC7 F

Og yndisleg voru pau avintyr min
C A7Dm7 G7 C
og yndisleg voru hin freydandi vin.

C G
bPegar dagur var kominn ad kveldi

G7 c
ba var katt yfir bérnum lands,

A7 Dm Fm

pa var veisla hja innfaeddra eldi

C G C G7
og allir stigu villtan dans.

C G7 C
Sudur um héfin ad soélgylltri strond
Ebdim7 Dm7

svifur minn hugur pegar kolna fer um heimalénd.
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Svarthvita hetjan min

Song by: Gréta Sigurjonsdéttir Lyrics by: Gréta Sigurjonsdottir ArtistsDukkulisurnar
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DBm F#m G D Bm F#m
Geejalegur tekur oll vold

DBm F#m G Em F#m Bm
umvafinn svarthvita sjarmanum.

D Bm F#m

Pegar ég svona geeja eins og pig D Bm F#m G

Em F#m Bm Svarthvita hetjan min

finnst mér verdldin breyta um svip. D Bm F#m G

D Bm F#m Svarthvita hetjan min

PU hefur pannig ahrif & mig D Bm F#m G

Em F#m Bm Svarthvita hetjan min
ad ég fell i yfirlid. G

hvernig ertu i lit?

D Bm F#m G
Svarthvita hetjan min DBm F#m G
D Bm F#m G
Svarthvita hetjan min D Bm F#m
D Bm F#m G Piunum pu vefur um fingur pér
Svarthvita hetjan min Em F#m Bm
G med pvi ad syna hdrku kjark og por.
hvernig ertu i lit? D Bm F#m
Pu veist ekki hve heitt ég 6ska mér
DBm F#m G Em F#m Bm
ad vera bara komin i peirra spor.
DBm F#m G
D Bm F#m G
D Bm F#m Svarthvita hetjan min
Sidan pegar lidur a kvold D Bm F#m G
Em F#m Bm Svarthvita hetjan min
pu birtist mér a sjonvarpsskerminum. D Bm F#m G

Svarthvita hetjan min

D

o=

—_

G
hvernig ertu i lit?

Bm F#mG

hvernig ertu i lit)

Bm F#mG

hvernig ertu i lit)

D Bm  F#m
Svarthvita hetjan min
D Bm  F#m
Svarthvita hetjan min
D Bm  F#m
Svarthvita hetjan min
G

hvernig ertu i lit?
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Sylvia’s Mother

Song by: Shel Silverstein Lyrics by: Shel Silverstein ArtistsDr. Hook
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A
Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's busy,
E

too busy to come to the phone
Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's trying,
A

to start a new life off her one.

D A

Sylvia's mother says "Sylvia's happy...
E A

So why don't you leave her alone?"
E
And the operator says :

" Fourty cents more, for the next three minutes."

D A
Please Mrs. Avery, I've just got to talk to her
E A
I'll only keep her a while
D A
Please Mrs. Avery, just want to tell her

E

Goodbye...

A
Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's packing,
E

she's going be leaving today.

Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's marrying,
A

a fellow down Galveston-Way
D A

Sylvia's mother says "Please don't say nothing...
E A

To make her start crying and stay."
E
And the operator says :

" Fourty cents more, for the next three minutes."

D A
Please Mrs. Avery, I've just got to talk to her
E A
I'll only keep her a while
D A
Please Mrs. Avery, just want to tell her

E

Goodbye...

A
Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's hurrying,
E

she's catching the nine'o'clock train.
Sylvia's mother says:"Take your umbrella,

A
cause Sylvia it's starting to rain."

D A
And Sylvia's mother says "Thank you for calling...
E A
And so won't you come back again."
E
And the operator says :

" Fourty cents more, for the next three minutes."

D A
Please Mrs. Avery, I've just got to talk to her
E A
I'll only keep her a while
D A
Please Mrs. Avery, just want to tell her

E

Goodbye...

Tell her goodbye
Please, tell her goodbye

Goodbye......
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Syneta

Song by: Martin Hoffman Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

F Am G
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Capo a 3. bandi

C F C
Milli jéla og nyars um nétt vid komum,
Am F C
i nistingskulda, slyddu og éli".
F C Am
Syneta hét skipid sem skreid vid landid,
C Am F C
med skaddad styri og laskada vél.

C F C
Vid austurstrondina stodum a dekki,
Am F C
stérdum i sortans kolgusky,
F C Am
drunur brimsins barust um loftid,
C Am F C
baen min drukknadi 6ttanum i.

F C
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G C
ljdsin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjortu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

C F C
Pessa nott skipid a Skrudanum steytti,
AmF C
skelfing og otti toku o6ll véld.
F C Am

i batana komumst vid kaldir og preyttir,
(o Am F C
i kolsvarta myrkri beid aldan kold.

C F C
Pa nott vid doum, drottinn minn godur,
Am F C
drukknudum bjarg'lausir einn og einn.
F C Am
Himinn og haf syndust saman renna,
Am F C

okkar sidasta tak var brimsorfinn steinn.

F C
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G C
ljosin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjortu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

(o F C
| pangi vid fundumst, en fimm ennpa vantar,
Am F C
fjdrunni aldan skiladi oss,

F C Am
i hus a bérum vid bornir vorum
C Am F C
med blaa vor eftir 6ldunnar koss.

C F C

Ef pu siglir um sumar, vinur,
Am F C

0g sérd vid Skrudinn brimsorfin sker,
F C Am
viltu bidja peim fyrir er férust,

C Am F C
peim fimm sem aldrei skiludu sér.
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Syrpa i moll

Song by: Ymsir Lyrics by: Ymsir ArtistsYmsir
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. Am Am
O, Josep, Josep, bagt a ég ad bida Vina min keer,
E7 E7
og bradum hvarma mina fylla tar, vonglada meer,
Am
Pvi fyrr en varir aeskuarin lida 2etid ann ég pér,
Am Dm
og ellin kemur med sin grau har. ast pina veittu mér
i Am E7 Am
Eg spyr pig Josep, hvar er karimannslundin adeins pessa einu nott.
A7 Dm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann, Am
Maninn fullur fer um geiminn
hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta, E7 Am
Am fagrar langar naetur.
kjarkinn ma ei vanta.
i E E7 Am Er hann kannski ad haeda heiminn
0, Jésep, Joésep, nefndu daginn pann. E Am G
hrjadan sér vid faetur?
Am C
Viltu med mér vaka i nott, Fullur oft hann er,
E7 G
vaka medan humid roétt pad er ekki fallegt, 6nei,
Am C E7
leggst um 16nd og see, pad er ljott
Dm Am
lifnar fjor i bee. ad flaekjast hér og flakka par
Am E7 Am E Am

Viltu med mér vaka i nétt. a fylleri um neetur.
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Song by: Scharfenberger Lyrics by: Halli ArtistsHalli og Laddi
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C F
Simann, sumir telja,
C G
talsvert flokinn hér,

C F
ef viltu, numer velja,
C G C

€g vil kenna pér.

Fyrst pu heyrnartélid I’:ekur
og berd pad upp aé((:ayra
Ef ad enginn heyrist (s;c’)nn,
biladur er tele?énn.

F
Stydur sidan fingri a skifu
C

og stafinn fyrsta velur,
Sidan snoggt til haegri snu,
og hana(r:u].

Cc F

Siminn sparar tima

c G
mikilveegt pvi er

C F
ad kunna rétt a simann
C G C

og reglurnar temja sér.

Fyrst pu heyrnartolid I’;-ekur
og berd pad upp aé%yra
Ef ad enginn heyrist Sénn,
biladur er tele?()nn.

F
Stydur sidan fingri a skifu
og stafinn fyrsta Selur,
Sidan snoggt til haegri snu,

og hana nu.
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Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
G D Em F C Eb
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G D G D

Skuggar i skjoli neetur Fyrirheit enginn a,
G D G D

skjéta rotum sinum hér. adeins draumar og pra.
F

G D Em
Fardi og fjadrahamur, Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.
G D
allt svo framandi er. Em F
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn gaeti girnst.
G D G D

Fyrirheit enginn 3, ja og edal gudaveigar
F

D Em G
adeins von eda pra. Néttin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.
Em D G DGD Em F

Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja. Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D

G D bara bruggid ef pu teigar.
Sviti og saetur ilmur
G D Cc
saman renna hér i eitt. Svo er svifid péndum vaengjum.
G D Eb
Skyrta ur ledurliki Svo er svifid pondum veengjum.
G D GD
getur lifinu breytt. Sédoémal
G D
G D Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
Fyrirheit enginn &, GD
G D Sodomal
adeins von eda pra. G D
Em D G D Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da.

G D
Holdid er hladid orku,
G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D

Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
G D
dreyri, vessar og vin.

G D

Fyrirheit enginn &,
D

adeins von eda pra.

Em D G
Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.
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Solstrandargai
Song by: Sdélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir
G F
G
Immi byrjadu ad vera solstrandagaeji. pad er i gédu lagi,
Eg var ad moka steypu, C ad vera sélstrandagaeji.
Eg var ad byggja has ur mykju,
alveg helvitishellings steypu
G C alveg hellvitishellins mykju pa sagdi ég
pba kom verkstjérinn til min, og sagéi G
pba kom hofdinginn til min, og sagdi €g heiti ekki gabba gabba,
hei Kalli pad er komid kaffi,
hei Apu af hverju byggirdu ekki reykhaf, €g heiti gabba gabba gabba gabba
alveg helvitishellingur af kaffi
G C alveg helvitis hellings reykhaf og ég er 24, 24 over and out
ny brennt og malad beint fra Braseliu G
bu veist ad konur eru mikid fyrir menn F
o gabba gabba gabba gabba
pa sagdi ég med stora reykhafa Cc
gabba gabba gabba gabba gaeji
Kalli, ég heiti ekki Kalli, F
pba sagdi ég gabba gabba gabba gabba
€g heiti Gudmundur Cc
Apu, ég heiti ekki Apu, gabba gabba gabba gabba gaeji
0g €g er 24, 24 over and out G
€g heiti Hanglungli pad er i gédu lagi, ad vera
F C
sélstrandargeeji 0g €g er 24, 24 over and out gabba gabba gabba gabba gaeji
F C
sélstrandagagji F C c
G soélstrandagaeji Eg var ad slatra belju
pad er i gééu lagi, F (o3

sélstrandagaeji alveg helvitishellings belju
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G C
pa kom galdramadur inn til min

og sagodi, hei pu verdur ad borga skattinn,
galdrakallaskattinn
G C
pu veist ad malteekid segir two for you
pa sagdi ég
€g heiti ekki Galdrakablungri,
€g heiti Gudbmundur
0g €g er 24, 24 over and out
F C
soOlstrandageeji
F C
sélstrandageeji
G
pad er i gédu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagag;ji.
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Soknudur
Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
X o O G 000 F GS(L)I§)4 ><A(§n [e] XXO XBb
C G C C G C
Meér finnst ég varla heill né halfur madur Horfid er ni sumarid og solin,
F Gsus4 G i F Gsus4
og heldur o6sjélfbjarga, pvi er ver. | sélu minni hefur grima vaold.
F G Am F i F G Am F
Ef veerir pu hja mér, vildi ég gladur | aesku léttu is og myrkur jolin;
cC G C C
verda betri en ég er. na einn ég sit um vetrarkvold.
C G C C G C
Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja. Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Am D Gsus4 G Am D Gsus4 G
Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt. Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.
. F G Am F ) F G Am
Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja, Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,
CG C CG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott. ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.
C G D G C G D G
Vid geetum sungid, gengid um, Eg gai ut um gluggann minn
F C F C F
gleymt okkur hja blémunum. hvort gangir pa um hliid inn.
G D G G D G
Er rokkvar radid stjornumal. Mér alltaf synist ég sjai pig.
F C F C F C F C
Gengid saman hoénd i hond, Eg ryni ut um rifurnar.
F C Bb Am F C Bb Am
haeglat farid nidur a strond. Eg reyndar sé pig alls stadar.
F C G F G C F C G

Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sal.

Pa napurt er, pad naedir hér

F

G C
og nistir mig.
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Songur dyranna i Tyrol

Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Egill Olafsson ArtistsStudmenn
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C ,

Hann fér i veidiferd i gaer hann Ulfgang bondi.
G C

Hann skildi husid eftir autt og okkur hér.

Vid erum gléd a godri stund og syngjum saman
G C
stemmuna sem hann Helmut kenndi mér.

F Cc

Kottur, klukka, hreindyr, svin og endur, fyrir Idngu.

F D G

Ho6fu saman buskap hér og sja.

Cc G Cc
Joruloriloihi, jordlorilodhd, mja, mja, mja, mja, aha, ha, ha.
Cc G Cc

Joruloriloihi, joralorilouhu, mja, mja, mja, mja, mja.
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Songur um lifid

Song by: Boudleaux Bryant Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsRunar Juliusson asamt fleirum.

F

C Bb
X 0 O X

F

Cc
er

og textaskaldin synast morg sorgum prungin,

Cc
ja

En ég vil heldur syngj' um bjortu hlidarnar

F

i 68rum hverjum sdng sem nu er sunginn
F

tébmt svartsynisraus

F
langt upp fyrir haus.
Bb

a aevinnar braut.

Eg er anzegdur ef ég & song i hjartanu
C F

09

saltkorn i minn graut.

C
Ja, syngjum um lifi®
F

og lofum pad lika.
C

P6 ad peningana skorti getur
F

hamingjan oft gert menn ae4di rika.

Pad er négur timi til ad hugs' um

daudann eftir daudann.
Bb
Njottu lifsins medan kostur er.

C
Eg syng bar' um lifi®
F

0og syngdu med mér.
F
P6 ad jardskjalftar, eldgos, frost og farvidri

C
sé' fréttaefni.

ba er fegurdin og astin - ja, og sélskinid
C F
hid rétta efni
Bb
sem er pess vird' ad pad sé leitad
F
uppi og notid sé vel,
pvi ad bjartsyni, bros og gled' i salinni
C F
er best, ad ég tel.

Cc
Ja, syngjum um lifid
F

og lofum pad lika.
Cc
P6 ad peningana skorti getur

F
hamingjan oft gert menn a4di rika.

Pad er négur timi til ad hugs' um

daudann eftir daudann.
Bb
Njottu lifsins medan kostur er.

C
Eg syng bar' um lifi®
F

0g syngdu med mér.

F
Ef leidist pér ad hlust' a noldur
Cc F

um fataekt og pul,

ma alltaf grafa upp lukkuséngva sungna
C F
af Runari Jul.

Bb
Og ef pu vilt fa - skammt af anaegju, gledi
F
og hamingjuvon,

pa aettirdu ad hlust' a texta eftir hann
C F
Porstein Eggertsson.

C
Hann semur um Iifid
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F
og lofar pad lika.
C

P06 ad peningana skorti getur
F
hamingjan oft gert menn aedi rika.
Pad er nogur timi til ad hugs' um
daudann eftir daudann.
Bb

Njottu lifsins medan kostur er.

C
Eg syng bar' um lifi®

F

og syngdu med mér.
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Take me home country roads

Song by: Taffy Nivert &samt fleirum. Lyrics by: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. ArtistsJohn Denver

G Em D C F D7
000 o

000 XX O X O O X X O

Capo on 2. fret ( for original key in A )

G Em

Almost heaven, West Virginia

D C G

Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah River.
Em

Life is old there, older than the trees,
D

Younger than the mountains,

C G

growin' like a breeze.

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
Cc G

Take me home, country roads.

G Em
All my mem'ries gather round her,
D C G
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.

Em

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
D Cc G
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.

G D
Country Roads take me home
Em C
To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
[o3 G
Take me home, country roads.
Em D
| hear her voice,
G
in the mornin' hours she calls me,
Cc G
The radio reminds me
D
of my home far away,
Em F C
And drivin' down the road | get a feelin'
G
That | should have been home
D D7
yesterday, yesterday
G D
Country Roads take me home
Em C

To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.

C G
Take me home, country roads.
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Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK
G c7 E7 A9 D7
Q00 X X O O 0O OO0 X X0
[ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ ] [JK,
[AKJ
[ JK ]
G c7

Fidlungur pradi fegurd og séng
G
Nu er hann kominn i peningapréng

C7
petta er talandi deemi,
G E7
talandi deemi.

A9
petta er talandi deemi

D7 G

0g ég vissi ad pad keemi ad mér

G Cc7

Tinni er hetja, vinur i raun.

G

Sumir vilja mein ad hann drekki a laun,

C7
petta er talandi deemi,
G E7
talandi deemi.

A9
petta er talandi deemi

D7 G

0g ég vissi ad pad keemi ad mér

G C7
Josafat, fat, fat, hann er rélyndiskarl

Palina leikur sér vid titrandi jarl

Cc7
Petta er talandi deemi,
G E7
talandi deemi.

A9
Petta er talandi deemi

D7 G

0g €qg vissi ad pad kaeemi ad mér

Cc7

Talar og talar, segir ekki neitt.

G
Eg poli petta ekki lengur og mér pykir pad leitt.

Cc7
Petta er talandi deemi,
G E7
talandi deemi.

A9
Petta er talandi deemi

D7 G

0g €qg vissi ad pad kaeemi ad mér
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Tears In Heaven
Song by: Eric Clapton Lyrics by: Eric Clapton ArtistsEric Clapton
>26\O [} OE [e]e} F#m ><D>< ] OE7O 00 ELE# OF#m/E X C)fi/(': (;AOYIEO [} XFf7 [} XBm7 OESUS4O [} ><C o O XG/% [e] ﬁ(l)'n [} le)# G Q00
[ X XJ [ 4 0‘ [ ] [XJ [ 4 L. i (X J t i [ 4 b | o [ 4 [AKJ [XXJ [ 4 i [ 4 =d i [ ] [ 4 L. [XJ
[ [ [ [ [ [ [ ]
[XJ > [ 4 [XJ [ 4 [ 4
4
AEF#m ADE7 A F#m/ED A E AE/G# F#m F#m/ED E A
if | saw you in Heaven
A E/G# F#m F#m C#IF
Would you know my name F#m C#IF Beyond the door
F#m/ED A E I'll find my way Em F#7
if | saw you in Heaven ATIE F#7 there's peace for sure
A E/G# F#m through night and day Bm7 Esus4 E
Would it be the same Bm7 Esus4 E And | know there'll be no more
F#m/ED A E 'Cause | know | just can't stay A
if | saw you in Heaven A tears in heaven
here in heaven
F#m C#IF AE/G# F#m F#m/ED E A
I must be strong c G/B Am
AT7IE F#7 Time can bring you down, A E/G# F#m
and carry on D/F# G D/F# Em DIF# G Would you know my name
Bm?7 Esus4 E time can bend your knees F#m/ED A E
'‘Cause | know | don't belong c G/B Am if | saw you in Heaven
A Time can break your heart A E/G# F#m
here in heaven DIF# G Would it be the same
have you beggin please F#m/ED A E
A E/G# F#m DIF# E if | saw you in Heaven
Would you hold my hand beggin please
F#m/ED A E F#m C#IF
if | saw you in Heaven AE/G# F#m F#m/ED E A | must be strong
A E/G# F#m Em F#7

Would you help me stand

and carry on
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Bm7 Esus4 E
'‘Cause | know | don't belong
A F#7
here in heaven
Bm7 E
'‘Cause | know | don't belong
A
here in heaven
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Thank You

Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heidar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

X o O G 000 ﬁ(l)'n [} OEm Q00 F XDXrT(]) XG/%O
C
(Capé a fyrsta bandi) Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
(o3 G I'm finally going out of it
In a language learned when no-one was listening Am G
Am Em My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
| try my best to tell you how | feel.
F G C
Somehow | am sure and this | believe in Oh my god, I'm losing it
Am Dm
this is real. I'm finally going out of it
Am G
Cc G | feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
From my heart | sing to you and I'm hoping
Am Em F Dm
that you'll understand what I'm trying to say Thank you
F G Am G/B C
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Am Dm F
for each day. Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
(o3 G Inside of me
A broken wing can not stop me from flying
Am Em C G
I leave no footprints when you're around. The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
F G Am Em
Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud ofthe story of my life; it starts right here.
Am F G
what I've found. Now | reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
Am

with no fear.

c G
| am captivated, completely spellbound
Am Em
| have found my match.

F
And the black bird has flown away
G Am
the black bird has left me for good.

C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F

Thank you for the life you're making me see
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Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC

Inside of me
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The Lion Sleeps Tonight

Song by: Solomon Linda Lyrics by: Solomon Linda ArtistsThe Tokens

G C

000 X O O XX O
[d

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G C

In the jungle, the mighty jungle
G D

The lion sleeps tonight

G c

In the jungle, the quiet jungle
G D

The lion sleepstonight

G CG D
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh
G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C
Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D
Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

l(\l;ear the village, the(p:)eaceful village
The(I;ion sleeps?onight
lc\l;ear the village, thepeaceful village
The(I;ion sleeps?onight

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G (o3

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

ﬁush my darling, don't ?ear my darling
The(ﬁon sleeps?onight
ﬁush my darling, don't fear my darling
Theﬁon sleeps?onight

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh
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G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G Cc

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
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The Rose

Song by: Amanda McBroom Lyrics by: Amanda McBroom ArtistsBette Midler

XC o O G 000 F OEm Q00 ><A(§n [e] ><D><I‘T(])7 ><D><n(")7
Cc G ( G
Some say love, it is a river, And the soul afraid of dying
F G Cc F G Cc
that drowns the tender reed that never learns to live
C G
Some say love, it is a razor, C G
F G C When the night has been too lonely
that leads your soul to bleed F G Cc
and the road has been too long
Em Am C G
Some say love it is a hunger, And you find that love is only
F Dm7 G F G C
and endless aching need for the lucky and the strong
Cc G
| say love it is a flower Em Am
F G C Just remember in the winter
and you its only seed F Dm7 G
for 'neath the bitter snow
C G C G
It's the heart afraid of breaking Lies the seed that with the sun's love,
F G (o F G Cc
that never learns to dance in the spring becomes the rose
Cc G
It's the dream afraid of waking
F G C
that never takes a chance
Em Am
It's the one, who won't be taken
F dm7 G

who cannot seem to give
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Traustur vinur
Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsUpplyfting
>f\0 [} ><D>< ] Xc#m XBm OE7O 00 OE 00 Fi#m
4] ¢ [ [)
[ X XJ L. [ 4 [ 4 L. [XJ [ ] (X J
[ xd [
[XJ [XJ
AD C#m Bm E7 A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
A Bm Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a Traustur vinur getur gert
E A A DC#mBmE7
hvort vini attu pa. kraftaverk.
Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott ABmE A
E A
pegar fellur & niddimm natt. ABmEABmME
A Bm A Bm
Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kénnunni 6lid er Mér vard a, og pbungan dom ég hlaut
E A E A
fljétt pa vinurinn fer. éq villtist af réttri braut.
Bm Bm

Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hoénd Gudi sé laun. Fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

D Bm D

Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a

A F#m A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa styrka hond peir purfa pa

Bm E Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu begar lifid, allt i einu

A Bm C#m A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert. synist einskisvert.

D Bm D Bm

Gott er ad geta talad vid Gott er ad geta talad vid

Pvi segi €g pad, ef pu att vin i raun.
E A

A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm

Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

D Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmME7A
kraftaverk.
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Tryggdapantarnir

Song by: Niels Clemmensen Lyrics by: Pall Olafsson

XC o O F G 000 ><C7 X G7OOO
[ 4 i t L. i [ 4 [ 4 L.
[ [X] [ ] [ HK ] [ ]
C F
Komdu og skodadu' i kistuna mina!
G C

| kbssum og handrédum & ég par nég,
F

sem mér hafa gefid i minningu sina

G C

meyijarnar allar, sem brugdust mér po.

) C7 F

I handrédum pessum ég hitt og petta' a
G G7 C 7

sem heldur en ekki er frédlegt ad sja.

Cc
Trala-la-la, la-la-la
F
la-la-la, la-la-la,
G
la-la-la, la-la-la-,
G7 (o3
la-la-lala.

C F
parna' hef ég undur af 6dru eins, madur!
G C
Onnum og Gunnum og Kristinum fra.

F

Pad er vonar, ég veeri' ekki gladur;
G C
en ég verd aldrei hnugginn, og pad muntu sja,

C7 F G
ad enn hafa stulkurnar maetur @ mér; la-la-la, la-la-la-,
G G7 C G7 G7 C
mun ég po fyrst um sinn trda peim ver. la-la-lala.

C
Trala-la-la, la-la-la
F
la-la-la, la-la-la,
G
la-la-la, la-la-la-,
G7 C
la-la-lala.

C F

Résaklat pennan hdan Gudrdan min gaf mér;
G C

pbad gekk allt i spaugi i rékkrinu pa.

F

Sinna dré gledina' og gamanid af mér.
G C
Eg grét eins og krakki, pa hana ég sa
C7 F
vefja' ad sér beykirinn. Porf var mér pa
G G7 C G7
ad purrka' af mér skeelurnar klatgreyinu a.

(o3
Trala-la-la, la-la-la
F
la-la-la, la-la-la,
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Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
G E A D7 Daug C# Bm Gm DIF# A7 Em B7 AT7b5
XXO 000 ] [e]e} X0 o] X X0 X X X X X O X0 O O [¢] 000 X ] X X
[ [] 4| e [
[ 4 [ 4 [XJ [XXJ [ 4 [ 4 [ ] [ 4 [AKJ [XJ [AKJ
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[ 4 [ X, [ 4 [ 4
[ [X] [ ]
D D7 Daug G C#

Timinn flygur afram
og hann teymir mig a eftir sér
G

og ekki fee ég miklu raéid
D E A

ég a sjalfan mig um hrid
D Bm
og ég vonadi ad ég fengi
gm D/F# A7
bara ad vera par alla tid.

hve ég man pad alltaf skyrt,
G

augnlinur og bleikar varir,
D E A

brosid svo hyrt.

D

um pad hvert hann fer. G Ju ég veit vel, ad okeypis
D Pad er margt sem angrar D7 Daug G C#
En ég vona bara ad hann D er allt pad sem er best.
D7 Daug G C# en ekki er pad po bidin D Bm
hugsi svolitid hlylega til min Em En svo parf ég ad greida
D Bm G gmD/F#A7D G gm D/IF# A7

og leidi mig a endanum aftur til pin.

Eg gaf pér fordum
kedju ur gulli um halsinn pinn,
G

svo gleymdir pu mér ekki
D E A
i dagsins amstri nokkurt sinn.
D
I augunum pinum svoértu horféi

Pvi ég sé pad fyrst a rykinu,
A

hve langur timi er lidinn.
G
Og ég skrifa par eitthvad med
D B7

fingrinum sem skiptir 6llu mali.

Em
bvi ad noéttin min er dimm
A7
og ein og dagurinn & bali.

D
J4, og andlitid pitt malad,

dyru verdi pad sem er verst.

G
Eg sakna pin i birtingu
D
ad hafa pig ekki vid hlid mér
Em
0g ég sakna pin a daginn
A
pegar solin brosir vid mér.
G

Og ég sakna pin a kvdldin
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D B7
pegar dimman dettur a.
Em
En ég sakna pin mest a néttinni
A7
er svipirnir fara a stja.

D
Svo lit ég upp og sé

vid erum saman parna tveer
G
stjornur a blarri festingunni
D E A
sem faerast naer og neer.
D
Eg man pig pegar augun min
D7 Daug G C#
eru opin, hverja stund.
D Bm
En pegar ég nu legg pau aftur,
G gm D/F# AT7b5
fer ég & pinn fund.
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Tvar ur Tungunum

Song by: Larry Coleman Lyrics by: Halli og Laddi ArtistsHalli og Laddi

F G
X 0 O 000

Vié%rum tveer ar tungunum
og 't:il i hvad sem(ér
ﬁundleiéar a haensnunum
og haréll'finu(r:\ér

Eftir fiértan ar i forinni
F C
okkur finnst vid verdskulda
G
ad stinga af ur sveitinni
C
og sja héfudborgina

C
Vid erum utvaxnar a ymsum stodum
G
raudbirknar og freknéttar

klofnar upp ad herdablédum,
C
kaflodnar og kidfeettar.

Naersynar og naflaslitnar
F
nefbrotnar i keng.
C
Vergjarnar og vedurbitnar

G C
valkyrjur i spreng.

Jubbuler og jubbuler ofsalega er gaman hér.

Vodalega eru seetir strakar hérna Gunnal! ja, ofsalega...

Sérdu pennan jarpa parna...6hh gvod!
Heyridi stelpur,ma ekki bjoda ykkur a ball..

Ju audvitad, hvad heldurdu madur hahahahaaa

C
Vid aeeddum inn i dngpveitid
F C

og ultum til og fra
G
Duttum inn a dansgolfid
C
og djéfludumst pvi a.
Gunna systir glennti sig
F C
i geysihrodum reel
G
Rann svo beint a rassgatid

C
og sneri sig a hael.

Vid erum gtvaxnar a ymsum stédum
raudbirknar og ﬁeknéttar

klofnar upp ad herdablédum,
kaflodnar og I(<:i6faettar.

Neersynar olg: nyrnaslappar

nefbrotnar i keng.
C

Vergjarnar og vedurbitnar
G c

valkyrjur i spreng.
F C

Vergjarnar og vedurbitnar
G Cc

valkyrjur i einum spreng.
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Tap og fjor
Lyrics by: Grimur Thomsen

G A7 A Bm
XX O 000 X0 O O X O [} X

D G A7 D
Tap og fjor og friskir menn
G D A

finnast hér a landi enn,

Bm F#7 Bm  F#7
péttir a velli og péttir i lund,
Bm F#7 Bm

prautgddir & raunastund.

D A7

Djup og bla blidum hja
G D A
brosa drésum hvarmaljés.
Bm  F#7 Bm F#7
Nordurstranda studlaberg
Bm F#7 Bm

stendur enn & gémlum merg.

D G A7 D
Aldnar réma raddir par,

G D A
reika svipir fornaldar
Bm F#7 Bm F#7

hljétt um 1ad og svalan see,
Bm F#7 Bm
sefur hetja’ a hverjum bee.

D A7

Pvi er ur doda dur,

G D A
drengir, mal ad hrifa sal,
Bm F#7 Bm F#7

fedra vorra’ og feta’ i spor

Bm F#7 Bm
fyrr en lifs er gengid vor.
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Tatum og tryllum

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

GOOO XC O O OEm Q00 ><AO7 o O ><A(§n [e] ><D><O F
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G C G C
Teetum og tryllum Konrad og Raena,
G C G C
og teekid nu penjum hani og heena,
G C G C G C G
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit. fatta ad hér er gledin vid vold.
G C
Tréllum og tjattum Em (o4
G Cc Allir eru i finu formi,
og tokum svo lagid Em A7
G (9 G enginn nennir neinu dormi,
i lundi hvar enginn veit. G Cc
pvi néttin er 16ng
Em C Am D
Allir eru i finu formi, b6 ad lifid sé stutt
Em A7 G F C
enginn nennir neinu dormi, og allir fara i sveitaferd.
G C
pvi noéttin er 16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F C
og allir fara i sveitaferd.
G C
Allt er i fina
G C
0g enginn mun syna af sér
G C G C

sut eda sorg i kvold.
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Tynda kynslodin

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsBjartmar Guélaugsson

Am G C

X0 [e] 000 X O O
[d [d
[XJ [ 4 >
[ ]

Capo a 2. bandi (lagid er upphaflega i Bm)

Am
Pabbi minn kallakdkid sypur

hann er med eyrnalokk og stripur
Am
og er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

pegar hun maskarar augun
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasié har

og pabbi yngist upp um
G

atjan ar a ndéinu.

C
Driféu pig nu svo vid missum

ekki af Gunnari og sjéinu.

Am
Pabbi minn setur Stones a foninn

faest ekki um gémlu partytjénin,
G Am

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Am
NuU skal honki tonkid spilad

b6 svo ad ménéid sé bilad,
G Am

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

G
Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,

segir hann eftir gitarso6l6id.
Am
Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,
G
réttu mér albumid.
Am
Pa var pabbi sko med hevi har

en sidan hafa lidid
G
hundrad ar a noéinu.

C
Drifdu pig nu svo vid

G
missum ekki af matnum og sjoinu

Am
pPad er alltaf sama stressid

su gamla er enn ad vikka dressid
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Pegar hun maskarar augun
Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki miki® kok, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.
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Am
Barnapian er med blasié har

og pabbi yngist upp um
G

atjan ar a néinu.

C

Hringdu a bil svo vid missum
G
ekki af bordinu og sjoinu.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Am
Hun er ad fara a ball, hdn er ad fara a ball.
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Undir pinum ahrifum

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
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F#m7 ><Bm7 ><C)ffm/E o
Bm/D C D B7/Eb
Pessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg. Bb F
Bm/D C . Em7 D C G/B PU hefur 16ngu sigrad mig.
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag. Cc G
] G Bm Am7 D G Takmarkalaust ég trui a pig.
Eg er ofurseldur pér og uni vel. og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad. D A
Am D C Mitt allt er pitt og verdur
pad er annaé finnst mér allt mitt hugarpel. Bm/D C E
Bm okomin ar.
Sem ég horfl a pig sofa finn ég ad G Bm
Em Am D G PuU ert nattarunnar undurfagra smid, A C#m
pad er brotid nu i lifi minu blad. Am D C Eg mun elska big allt fram & hinstu stund.
verdur hérpu minnar strengur alla tid. Bm E D
Bm/D C G Bm Uns ég held um sid & fedra minna fund.
Pad er ekki nokkur sem ad brosir eins og pu. A C#m
Bm Em Am D En ad likum hef ég timann fyrir mér
Eg hef be6|6 nokkud Iengl eftir pér, Og ég lofa gjafir lifsins fyrr og nu. F#m Bm E A
Am og ég hlakka til ad eyda honum med pér.
sSvVo ég segi pad hreint aIveg eins og er. G Bm
G Bm 0000000000000 D A
Og ég hugsa alla daga til pin heitt. Am D c Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en &g.
Em Am G Mmmmmmmmmmmmm E C#7
Alveg o6trulegt hve aIIt er ordid breytt. . Em7 D c G/B Pessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg.
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag. ] F#m7 E D A
Cc G/B Am7 D G Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag.

Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.

og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
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Bm?7 E A

og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.

. F#m7 E D A

Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag.
Bm7 E A

og verd alltaf, enginn vafi er um paéd.

C#m/E D
A
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Veghuinn

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK
C

X o O F G 000 ><A(§n o]
C F C F
Pu faerd aldrei'ad gleyma Eitt er ad dreyma
C C
pegar ferd pu a stja. 0og annad ad pra.
G G
bu att hvergi heima Pu vaknar ad morgni
F C F C
nema veginum a. veginum a.
F G F C
Med angur i hjarta Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
C G
og dirfskunnar mod Segdu mér sogur,
G F C
pu ferd pina eigin, ja, segdu mér fra.
F C Am
otrodnu sléo. Pu attir von,
F C
G F (o3 nu er vonin farin & brott
Vegbui, sestu mér hja. G FC
G flogin i veg.
Segdu mér sogur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
pPu attir von,
F C
nu er vonin farin & brott
G FC

flogin i veg.
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Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsRi6 Trié
A7 AB A D E
X0 O O X0 X0 [} XXO ] 00
[AKJ [ X X] dd [ 4 [XJ i
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A7 A6 A D
hae, par a Hdli. med gylltar skeifur og bitlafax,
A D A D A

Snati rokna raedu hélt,

hae, par a Hali.

J4, komu ur fjosi kyrnar prjar,
D

og kvadust eiga dalitio tar,
D

pad var hae, hé, hopp og hi,
E A

og hamagangur a Hdli.

D A A
Ja, Snati rokna raedu hélt, pbad var hae, hé, hopp og hi, A
D E A | kindurnar hljép pa kapp og fjor,

sem raunar var bara urr og gelt,
A

D
pad var hae, hé, hopp og hi,
E A

og hamagangur a Hdli.

A
NuU skal verda veisla hér,

hae, par a Hali.
D A
Ja, nu skal verda veisla hér,
D
bé vitlausi kétturinn sleppi sér,
D A

og hamagangur a Hdli.

A
Svo fullur vard pa koétturinn,

hae, par a Hdli.
D A
Svo fullur vard pa kétturinn,
D

og kyssti hann Snata a nefbroddinn,

D A
pbad var hae, hé, hopp og hi,
E A

og hamagangur a Hdli.

hae, par a Hali.
D A
| kindurnar hljép pa kapp og fjor,
D
og kyrnar foru ur hverri spjor,
D A
pad var hae, hé, hopp og hi,
E A
og hamagangur a Hdli.

A
Margan 6lid illa slo,

hae, par a Hali.

pad var hae, hé, hopp og hi, D A
E A A Margan 4lid illa slo,
og hamagangur a Holi. Grani for & golfid strax, D
ofan i flornum kisa hlo,
A hee, par a Hdli. D A

Komu ur fjési kyrnar prjar,

D A
J4, Grani for & golfid strax

pad var hae, hé, hopp og hi,
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E A
og hamagangur a Hdéli.

A
Um morgunninn pegar mjolkad var,

hae, par a Hali.
D A

Um morgunninn pegar mjolkad var,
D

var mjolkin i kinum strokkud par,
D A
pad var hae, hé, hopp og hi,
E A

og hamagangur a Hdéli.

A
Kannski vid endum kvaedid senn,

hae, par a Hali.
D A
Ja, kannski vid endum kvaedid senn,
D
b6 kétturinn sé vist fullur enn,
D A
pad var hae, hé, hopp og hi,
E A

og hamagangur a Hdéli.

D A
pad var hae, ho, hopp og hi,
E A

og hamagangur & Hdli.
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Vertu til er vorid kallar a pig

Song by: B. Rubaschkin Lyrics by: Tryggvi Porsteinsson ArtistsBarnakér Gudrdanar Arnadéttur

Dm A A7 F Gm
XXO X0 [} X0 O O

Dm A
Vertu til, er vorid kallar a pig,
A7 Dm
vertu til ad leggja hond & plog.

F Gm Dm
Komdu ut, pvi ad solskinid vill sja pig
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sveifla haka, raekta nyjan skog.

F Gm Dm
Komdu ut, pvi ad solskinid vill sja pig
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sveifla haka, raekta nyjan skag.
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Vertu pu sjalfur

Song by: SSS4l Lyrics by: Helgi Bjérnsson ArtistsSSSél

G C

000 X O O XX O
[d

\c;ertu pu sjalfur,
gerdu baégem bu vilt.
Sertu pu sjalfur,

eins og pu Igrt.

Lattu pad flakka,

C
dansadu i vindinum.
G
Fadmadu heiminn,
D G
elskadu.
C G
Fardu alla leid
C G
Va-bam-a-lu-ma-ba-ba-bei
C G
Fardu alla leid.
G D G
Allt til enda, alla leid.
G
Vertu pu,
C

pu sjalfur.

G
Gerdu pad
D

sem pu vilt.

G

Jamm og jive
c

og sveifla.

G

Honky tonk og
D G

hnykkurinn.

C G

Fardu alla leid

C G
Va-bam-a-lu-ma-ba-ba-bei
C G

Fardu alla leid.

G D G

Allt til enda, alla leid.
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Viltu dansa
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsPénik og Einar asamt fleirum.
G Q00 >f\0 [} ><D>< [¢] XB OEm Q00 ><A(§n [} ><D><7O
G G B Em Am
Vertu ekki smeyk, Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr?
A D D7 G
ég byd pér upp i sjeik. Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr?
G
Hvernig geturdu neitad mér G
A D Allir dansa’ og djamma datt,
er i dansinn ég byd pér. A D
dansa sjeik af 6llum matt.
G B Em Am G
Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr? Komdu lika stulkan min,
D7 G A D
Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr? bu parft ekki’ ad skammast pin
G B Em Am
Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr? G B Em Am
D7 G Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr?
Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr? D7 G
Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr?
G G B Em Am
Uti’ a golfi’ er allt 1idid, Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr?
A D D7 G
allir dansa nema vid. Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr?
G
Komdu lika med i sjeik,
A D
komdu’ og vertu ekki smeyk.
G B Em Am
Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr?
D7 G

Hvernig geturdu setid kyrr?
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Viltu med mer vaka i nott

Song by: Hendrik Konrad Rasmus Lyrics by: Valborg Bentsdéttir ArtistsHermann Jénsson

Dm A7 Gm
XXO X0 O O

Dm

Viltu med mér vaka' i nétt?
A7

Vaka' & medan humid hljott

Dm

leggst um 16nd og see,

Gm

lifnar fjér i bae?

Dm A7 Dm

Viltu med mér vaka' i nétt?

Dm
Vina min keer,
A7
vonglada meer,
Dm
2tid ann ég pér.
. Gm
Ast pina veittu mér
Dm A7 Dm
adeins pessa einu nott.
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Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir
Em D Bm G A C
] 000 XXO X Q00 X0 [e] X ]

[e]

B

X

EmDEmBmMGAEmMBmMEMmM

Em Bm G A

Hlusti® keeru vinir, ég skal segja ykkur sdgu,
Em Bm Em

um einn mann sem allir eettu ad kannast vid.

Em Bm G A

Pid pekkid pennan bita og pid settud oll ad vita,

Em Bm Em
ad hann er miklu, miklu, miklu betri en pid.

G
Eg sé hann oft 4 daginn
D

0g mig dreymir hann a néttunni
C

og er hann birtist hrekk ég bara i kut

Em Bm A
Eg veit um fullt af konum sem ad sofa svo hja honum
Em Bm Em
utaf peningum og frium feréum ut.
D
Hann var besti vinur minn,
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn,
D
engan annan eins og hann,
Em

pennan mann.

EmBmGAEmMmBmMEmM EmBm GA Em Bm Em

Em Bm G A Em Bm G A
Pid eettud 6l ad pekkja hann og ég er ekki ad blekkja Ad lokum vil ég segja bara eitt um bennan peyja
Em Bm Em Em Bm Em
er ég segi ad hann sé svalur eins og is. hann er ekki sami madur og hann var.
Em Bm G A _Em Bm G A
Og b6 ad hann sé tregur og hreint ekki myndarlegur A okkar skolagongu fyrir langalangaléngu
Em Bm Em Em Bm Em

pba er konan hans eitt heljarmega skvis. vid 1ékum okkur nanast allstadar.

G D G D
Eg sé pau oft daginn, fara ganga niéri baeinn En ndna er hann svona og ég bid bara og vona
Cc B Cc B
og pau leidast eins og menntaskolapar. ad hann breytist en pad gerist ekki neitt
. Em Bm G A Em Bm G A
Eg get ekki opnad blédin pvi pad er nd meiri kvdlin - Hann byr vid fraega gotu hefur sungid inna plétu
Em Bm Em Em Bm Em

ad sja mynd af honum nanast allsstadar fullt af Igum sem ad fjalla um ekki neitt
D D
Hann var besti vinur minn, Hann var besti vinur minn
Em Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn, en nu er hann farinn og ég finn

D D
engan annan eins og hann, engan annan eins og hann
Em Em
pennan mann. pennan mann
EmDCBEmDCB D

Ja hann var besti vinur minn
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Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn
D
engan annan eins og hann
Em
pennan mann

EmBm GA Em BmEm
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Vid gengum tvo

Song by: Fridrik Jonsson Lyrics by: Valdimar H6Im Hallstad ArtistsEiver Palsdottir

XBm F# ﬁo [} ><D><O OEm Q00
Bm F# Bm F# Bm
og pbu varst eina, pu varst eina stjarnan min.
Bm F# Bm
Vid gengum tvo, vid gengum tvo i rokkurrd ] Em Bm
Bm A D A medan nordurljésin leiftra um blaan himininn
vid leiddumst hlj6d, vid leiddumst hljod um hamgan skég. F# Bm
Em Bm pba sit ég ein og prai kvedjukossinn pinn
PuU varst yndi, pu varst yndi og astin min ) Em Bm
F# Bm A medan nordurljésin leiftra um blaan himininn
og stundin afeng, stundin &feng eins og vin F# Bm
ba sit ég ein og prai kvedjukossinn pinn
Bm F# Bm
Vid hlyddum tvé, vid hlyddum tvo i hami ein
Bm A D
er bleerinn kvad, er bleerinn kvad vid bléd a grein.
Em Bm

Eg var néttin, ég var néttin pdgla pin
F# Bm
0g pu varst eina, pu varst eina stjarnan min.

. Em Bm

A medan nordurljésin leiftra um blaan himininn
F# Bm

pa sit ég ein og prai kvedjukossinn pinn

Bm F# Bm
Vid hlyddum tvo, vid hlyddum tvé i humi ein
Bm A D
er bleerinn kvad, er bleerinn kvad vid bléd a grein.
i Em Bm
Eg var nottin, ég var noéttin pogla pin
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Vid viljum lifa
Song by: Louis Alberto Lyrics by: Helgi Pétursson ArtistsRié Tri6
G

C D Em A G7
o o

000 X O O XX O 000 X0 [¢]

OO

GCDGEmCDG

G
Lalallalaalaa lalallalaalaa
Em C D G
lalallalaalaa laalaa la la

G

Allmargir alit pad hafa
C

C D G

D G

D

ad astaedulaust sé vort lif.
C
Litt sé hér gledinnar gjafa

G

A

og gamanlaust heiminum i

G
Einkennist Oll peirra aevi

D G
Cc D

af andlausu sprangi um pad
Cc G

lifid er litt vid pess heefi

D G

sem laetur sér lika vid pad

C D G
Vid viljum lifa, (Lifa) vid viljum lifa, (Lifa)
Em C D G G7
Lifa a pvi sem ad i lifi voru byr
Cc D G
Vid viljum lifa, (Lifa) vié viljum lifa, (Lifa)

Em C D G
Lifa a pvi sem ad i lifi voru byr

GCDGEmCDG

G C D G
Lalallalaalaa lalallalaalaa
Em C D G
lalallalaalaa laalaa la la

G D G
Allmargir alit pad hafa
C D
ad asteedulaust sé vort lif.
C G
Litt sé hér gledinnar gjafa
A D
0g gamanlaust heiminum i

G D G
Einkennist oll peirra aevi

c D
af andlausu sprangi um pad
c G
lifi® er litt vid pess heefi

D G

sem laetur sér lika vid pad

c D G
Vid viljum lifa, (Lifa) vié viljum lifa, (Lifa)

Em C D G G7
Lifa a pvi sem ad i lifi voru byr
C D G
Vid viljum lifa, (Lifa) vié viljum lifa, (Lifa)
Em C D G
Lifa a pvi sem ad i lifi voru byr

GCDGEmCDG

G C D G
Lalallalaalaa lalallalaalaa
Em C D G
lalallalaalaa laalaa la la
G C D G
Lalallalaalaa lalallalaalaa
Em C D G
lalallalaalaa laalaa la la
G C D G
Lalallalaalaa lalallalaalaa
Em C D GDG
lalallalaalaa laalaa la la
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Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Arni ar Eyjum ArtistsGrettir Bjdrnsson
G E7 Am D7 C G7
Q00 O O 0O X0 [} XXO X o O Q00
L, [ d [ d [ d

[ 4 [ 4 =d [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ ] >
G G
Bjartar vonir vakna Komdu vina keera,

E7 Am E7 Am

i vorsins ljufa blee,

D7

bjarmar yfir bjorgum
G

0, komdu ut med sjo,

D7

bylgjur klettinn kyssa
G

vid blaan see. i kvoldsins ro.
C C
Fagur fuglaséngur Viltu med mér vaka,
G G

nu fyllir loftin bla, bu veist ég elska pig.
E7 Am E7 Am
brjostin ungu bifast Komdu vina keera,

G D7G G7 G D7G
af blidri pra. og kysstu mig.

) c

| @dum olgar bléd

G
i aftansolar gléd,
D7 G G7

€g heyri mildan hérpuslatt.
C

Eg heyri huldumal,
G

er heilla mina sal

Am D7
vid hafid svalt og safirblatt.
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Vor i Vaglaskog

Song by: Jénas Jonasson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsHIjémsveit Ingimars Eydal

Em G A C Am B7 A7 D B D#dim7
o] 000 000 X O [0 X o O X 0 X ] X0 O O XXO X X X
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[ XJ ® XXJ ® [ XJ ®
[ ]

[¢]

EmGACEmGAC
GA CEmGACEMmM

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskég.
G Am A7 D B7
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamé .
Em Am B Em
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Am B Em
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.
D G B D#dim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am C B Em

leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.
GA CEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist ré

G Am A7 D B7
draumar pess raetast er gistir Vaglaskég .

Em Am B Em
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em
Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
D G B D#dim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am C B Em

leikur i [jdsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.
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Vorkvold i Reykjavik

Song by: Evert Taube Lyrics by: Sigurdur bérarinsson ArtistsSiguréur bérarinsson

G Q00 ><D><O ﬁén [} ><D><7O OEm Q00 ><B7 [¢] XC o O XC# O O 0O
[ [ [ [] 4| e [
G D Am D7 G
Svifur yfir Esjunni sélrodid sky, Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvdld i Reykjavik.
Am D7 G

sindra vestur gluggar sem brenni i husunum. G D
G D HIjott er kringum Ingolf og teemt par hvert tar,
Vidmjuk strykur vangana vorgolan hly, Am D7 G

Am D7 G tryggir hvila ronar hja galtomum bokkunum.
vaknar astarprain i briéstum a ny. G D
G D7 Svefninn er peim hoglega siginn a brar.
Kysst a midju streeti er kona ung og heit, Am D7 G
Em B7 Sunnanbleer fer mildur um vanga og har.
keyra runtinn piltar sem eru i stelpuleit. G D7
c C# G E7 llmur er Ur grasi og angan moldu fra,
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar Em B7
Am D7 G aftansélin purpura rodar vestursja.
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvdld i Reykjavik. c C# G E7

G D
Tjornin liggur kyrrseel i kvoldsélarglod
Am D7 G

kriurnar pott ndldri og bjastri i hélmanum.
G D
Hrjufa sig a bekkjunum halir og flj6é

Am D7 G
hlustar skaldid Jonas a prastanna lj6d.
G D7

Dulin bjarkarlimi a dunsins mjuku saeng

Em B7

dottar andamoédir med hofud undir vaeng.

C C# G E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar

Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjolublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.
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Visur Islendinga

Song by: C.E.F.Weyse Lyrics by: Jonas Hallgrimsson ArtistsJénas Hallgrimsson

G7 C Am Dm F Cc7
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G7 C Am Dm G7 C

Hvad er svo glatt sem godra vina fundur, sem heilsar aftur vorri fosturjord.
Dm G7 C

er gledin skin a vonarhyrri bra?

G7 C Am

Eins og a vori laufi skrydist lundur,
Dm G7 C

lifnar og glaedist hugarkaetin pa;
F c c7
og medan prugna gullnu tarin glda
F C

og gudaveigar lifga salaryl,

G7 C Am

ba er pad vist, ad best blomin groa
Dm G7 C

i briéstum, sem ad geta fundié til.

G7 C Am
Latum pvi, vinir, vinid andann hressa

Dm G7 C
og vonarstundu kéllum pennan dag,
G7 C Am
og gesti vora bidjum gud ad blessa

Dm G7 C
og best ad snua 6llum peirra hag.
Cc7
Latum ei sorg né séknud vinid blanda,
F Cc

p6 senn i vinahépinn komi skord,
G7 C Am
en 6skum heilla og heidurs hverjum landa,
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When | think of angels

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
G Em C
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G Em
When | think of angels
C G
| think of you
Em
And your flaming red hair

G
and the things that you do.
Em

| heard you had left

C D
no it couldn't be true

G Em

When [ think of angels
Cc G
| think of you.

G Em
Godspeed to you angel
C
wherever you go
Em
although you have left
C G

| want you to know
Em
My heart's full of sorrow
Cc D
| won't let it show
G Em
I'll see you again

(o G
when it's my time to go.
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When I'm Sixty-four

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsTommy Emmanuel asamt fleirum.
G D c C#dim G/D E7 A7 D7 Em B Am
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G
When | get older, loosing my hair, You can knit a sweater by the fireside.
D G
many years from now. Sunday morning go for a ride.
Will you still be sending me a Valentine,
G

birthday greetings, bottle of wine?

Doing the garden, digging the weeds,
c

who could ask for more?
C#dim G/D E7
If I've been out till quarter to three,
C A7 D7 G
would you lock the door? when I'm sixty-four?

C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me, Em
A7 D7 G Every summer we can rent a cottage
when I'm sixty-four? Cc D
in the isle of Wright
Em Em D Em Em
if it's not too dear.
Em Em B Em Em B B
You'll be older too. We shall shrimp and save.
Em Em Am Am Em Am Am

Ah! And if you say the word Grandchildren on our knees
C D7 G C C D7 G G
| could stay with you. Vera, Chuck and Dave.

G G
| could be handy mending a fuse, Send me a postcard, drop me a line,
D D

when your lights are gone. stating point of view.

Will you still need me, will you still feed me,

Indicate precisely what you mean to say.
G
Yours sincerely wasting away.

Give me your answers, fill in a form,
C
mine for ever more.
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four.
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Cc G
Every day becomes a night
D Em
Maybe I'm exaggerating

Cc

but I'm stating here:
Am
with you, my dear my worries
D
washed away

Cc

When you're around
Song by: Jén Ragnar Jonsson Lyrics by: Jon Ragnar Jénsson ArtistsJon Ragnar Jonsson
G D Em Bm C Am
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GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC
AmD
G D Em
| feel lost and alone
Cc

the moment you're gone
G D Em

Empty heart, empty soul
(o G

the feeling takes toll
D Em
When you leave, | feel so hollow
C
and don't know

Am
what to do when you're not here
D
right by my side
G D Em
As if the sun goes away
C
it starts raining every day
G D Em

And outside there's no light

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
C
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
G
When you're around
GDEmBmC

GDEmBmC

G D Em
Yeah, with you by my side
Cc G

Everything is right

D Em
Feel this thing when you come

C G
| feel you're the only one
D Em
Somehow you fill up my senses
C

how intense is
Am
this good love that | can feel
D
When you're around

C
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
G

When you're around
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GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC

C D
Hey, what do you say

Em
you spend every day

with me and you will see

D
that you and | match perfectly
Am G
And I, | just wanna lie here
D
With you by my side

Cc
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
C

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
c

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better

C G D

Girl wish we could stay together
C

you're around

G D
Just you and me forever
C
you're around
G D
Every day
C

you're around
G D
Gets way, gets way, gets way better
Cc

you're around
G D
E-e-e-e-every day
C

you're around
G D
Way, way, way, way, better
C

you're around
G D
Every day gets better
Cc
When you're around
GDEmBmC
Cc DG

When you're around
GD G
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While My Guitar Gently Weeps

Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsThe Beatles
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Am Am7/G Am6/F# F Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
With every mistake we must surely be learning
Am GD E7 Am G C E7
Still my guitar gently weeps
Am Am7/G AmG6/F#

| look at you all see the love there that's
F
sleeping
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps
Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
I look at the floor and | see it needs sweeping
Am G C E7
Still my guitar gently weeps

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know why nobody told you
Bm E7sus4 E7
how to unfold your love

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know how someone controlled you
Bm E7sus4 E7

They bought and sold you

Am Am7/G AmG6/F#
| look at the world and | notice it's
F
turning
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps

Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
Am GDE7

Am Am7/G Am6/F# F

Am GD E7
A C#m F#m C#m
| don't know how you were diverted
Bm E7sus4
You were perverted | too
A C#m F#m C#m
| don't know how you were inverted
Bm E7sus4
No one alerted lyou.
Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
I look at you all see the love there that's sleeping
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps
Am Am7/G
..Look at you all
Am6/F# F

Still my guitar gently weeps
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Who'll stop the rain

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival
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GD/F# Em Em D/F# G Cc G
wrapped in golden chains,
G Cc D
Long as | remember, and | wonder still | wonder,
C G Em G
rain's been falling down who'll stop the rain.
G
clouds of mystery pourin', CGDAMCEmDG
Cc G
confusion on the ground. G
Heard the singers' playing,

C G C G

Good men through the ages, how we cheered for more

Cc G G Bm

tryin' to find the sun the crowd had rushed together,

Cc D c G

and | wonder still | wonder, just tryin to keep warm.

Em G

who'll stop the rain. (o4 G

Still the rain kept fallin’,
G Cc G
| went down Virginia, fallin on my ears
Cc G Cc D
seeking shelter from the storm and | wonder still | wonder,
G Bm Em G
Caught up in a fable who'll stop the rain.
c G GD/F# Em Em D/F# G

watched the tower grow.

(o G
Five-year plans and New Deals,
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Wonderful Tonight

Song by: Eric Clapton Lyrics by: Eric Clapton ArtistsEric Clapton
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GD/F#CD
GD/F#CD
G D/F#
It's late in the evening
(o3 D G
She's wonderin' what clothes to wear,
D/F#

She put's on her make-up, and
C D
brushes her long-long hair;

(o3 D
And then she asked me,
G DIF# Em
do i look alright ?
C

And | said, Yes,
D G D/IFECD
You are Wonderful Tonight

G D/F#
We go to a party,
C D

and everyone turns see,
G D/F#

this beautiful lady,

C D
whose walking around on me

(o3 D
And then she asked me,
G D/F# Em
do you feel alright ?
C

And | said, yes,
D G G7
| feel Wonderful Tonight

C D G
| feel wonderful because i see the love,
D/F# Em
right in your eyes,
C C

And the wonder of it all, is that you just

D G D/IF#CD
don't realize how much i love you
G DIF#CD

G D/F# (o3
It's time to go home now,
D

and i've got an aching head,

G D/F#
So | gave her the car key,
C D

and she helps me to bed

C D
And then | tell her,

G DIF# Em
as | turn off the lights,
Cc D
| said, My Darling, You are wonderful tonight
C D G D/IF#CD

Oh.. My Darling You are wonderful Tonight
G DIF#CD
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Working class hero
Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon
Am G
Am
As soon as you're born
G Am
they make you feel small
G Am
By giving you no time instead of it all
G Am
Till the pain is so big you feel nothing at all
Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am
They hurt you at home and
G Am
they hit you at school
G Am
They hate you if you're clever and they despise a fool
G Am
Till you're so fucking crazy you can't follow their rules
Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am

A working class hero is something to be

Am
When they've tortured and scared

G Am
you for twenty odd years
Am
Then they expect you to pick a career
G Am
When you can't really function you're so full of fear

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
Keep you doped with religion
G Am
and sex and TV
G Am

And you think you're so clever and classless and free

G Am
But you're still fucking peasants as far as | can see

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am

There's room at the top
G Am

they are telling you still

G Am

But first you must learn how to smile as you Kkill
G Am
If you want to be like the folks on the hill

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am Am

A working class hero is something to be
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Yesterday

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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C Bm7 E7 G C
Yesterday, all my troubles Now | need a place to hide away,
Am Am/G F G/B Am D7 F C
seemed so far away, Oh, | believe in yesterday.
G C
Now it looks as though they're here to stay, Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
G/BAm D7 F C Why she had to go,
Oh, I believe in yesterday. G Cc
| don't know, she wouldn't say.
C Bm7 E7 Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Suddenly, I'm not half the man | said something wrong,
Am Am/G F G
| used to be, Now | long for yesterday.
G Cc
There's a shadow hanging over me, Cc Bm7 E7
G/B Am D7 F c Yesterday, love was such an easy
Oh, yesterday came suddenly. Am Am/GF
game to play,
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF G
Why she had to go, Now | need a place to hide away,
G c G/B Am D7 F c
| don't know, she wouldn't say. Oh, | believe in yesterday.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong, G/B Am D7 F C
G C Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.

Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
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You are my sunshine

Song by: Charles Mitchell Lyrics by: Jimmie Davis ArtistsJimmie Davis

C F G
X 0 O 000

Cc
You are my sunshine

My only sunshine.
F
You make me happy
c

When skies are grey.
F
You'll never know, dear,
C
How much | love you.
G Cc

Please don't take my sunshine away.

C
The other nite, dear,

As | lay sleeping
F

c
| dreamed | held you in my arms.
F
When | awoke dear,
Cc
| was mistaken

G Cc
And | hung my head and cried.

C
You are my sunshine

My only sunshine.
F
You make me happy
C
When skies are grey.
F

You'll never know, dear,

Cc
How much I love you.
G C
Please don't take my sunshine away.
G

Please don't take my sunshine away.
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You're beautiful

Song by: James Blunt Lyrics by: James Blunt ArtistsJames Blunt
G Am F
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Capo a 3. bandi
CGAmF

C
My life is brilliant
G
My love is pure
Am
| saw an angel
F
Of that I'm sure

C
She smiled at me on the subway
G
She was with another man
Am
But | won’t lose no sleep on that
F
'Cause I've got a plan

F G

You’re beautiful

C

You’re beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it's true

F G
| saw your face
C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
F G C

'Cause I'll never be with you
CGAmF

C
Yes, she caught my eye
G

As we walked on by
Am
She could see from my face that | was
F
Fucking high
C G
And | don’t think that I'll see her again
Am F
But we shared a moment that will last to the end

F G

You’re beautiful

C

You’re beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it's true

F G
| saw your face
C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
F G Cc

'Cause I'll never be with you

Am Am Am D
La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-a

F G

You’re beautiful

C

You’re beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it's true

F G
There must be an angel
C G Am
With a smile on her face
F G CGAm
When she thought up that | should be with you
F G Am
But it's time to face the truth
F G C
| will never be with you
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
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AF#m D E

A
Inn i buari ur gleri og stali
F#m

Gegnum utvarpsrasirnar

D
Omar rafmagnstrommuslattur

E

S6mu gémlu tuggurnar

A
Regnid fellur bara og fellur
F#m
Rignir inn i huga minn
D
Hér er skemmtilegur smellur
E
Segir heimskur pulurinn.

A A7
Og ég bid i r6d a Iraudu ljési
D

A eftir hinum bilum

A F#m E E7
Og ég held ad ég sé ad fara yfir um(’

A A7

En ég bid i r60 & raudu ljosi
D
A eftir hinum fiflunum

A D E A DEADEA
Alveg klar a ég er ad fara yfir um.
A
Slekk a rasinni sit hljédur
F#m

Hugsa um tilveruna og big
D

Hann flautar & mig alveg 68ur
E
Asninn fyrir aftan mig

E7 A
Regnid fellur bara og fellur
F#m
Fellur inn i huga minn
D
Hér er skemmtilegur smellur
E
Segir heimskur pulurinn.

A A7
Og ég bid i r6d a Liraudu ljési
D

A eftir hinum bilum

A F#m E E7
Og ég held ad ég sé ad fara yfir umr]

A A7

En ég bid i r6d a raudu ljosi
D
A eftir hinum fiflunum

A D E A DEADEA
Alveg klar a ég er ad fara yfir um.
A A7
En ég bid i r6d a [raudu ljosi
D
A eftir hinum bilum
A F#m E E7

Og ég held ad ég sé ad fara yfir um(
A A7

En ég bid i r6d a raudu ljosi
D
A eftir hinum fiflunum
A D E A DEADEA
Alveg klar a ég er ad fara yfir um.
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A Sprengisandi

Song by: Sigvaldi Kaldaléns Lyrics by: Grimur Thomsen Artistslslandica

Am E E7 Dm F7
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Am

Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,

E E7

rennur sol a bak vid Arnarfell.

Am

Hér a reiki' er margur 6hreinn andinn

E E7

ur pvi fer ad skyggja a jokulsvell.

Am Dm Am
Drottinn leidi drosulinn minn,
E7 Am F7 E7
drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.
Am Dm Am
Drottinn leidi drosulinn minn,
E7 Am F7 E7 Am
drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.

Am

Pei pei, pei pei. baut i holti téfa,
E E7

purran vill hun blodi vaeta gém,
Am

eda lika einhver var ad hoa

E E7

undarlega digrum karlarom.

Am Dm i Am
Utilegumenn i Odadahraun

E7 Am F7 E7
eru kannski' ad smala fé a laun.

Am Dm . Am
Utilegumenn i Odadahraun
E7 Am F7 E7 Am

eru kannski' ad smala fé a laun.

Am

Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,
E E7

rokkrid er ad siga' a Herdubreid.
Am

Alfadrotting er ad beisla gandinn,
E E7

ekki' er gott ad verda' a hennar leid.

Am Dm Am
Veaensta klarinn vildi' ég gefa til
E7 Am F7 E7
ad vera kominn ofan i Kidagil.
Am Dm Am
Veensta klarinn vildi' ég gefa til
E7 Am F7 E7 Am

ad vera kominn ofan i Kidagil.
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Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

G A7 D7 G# A# Am7 Em?7
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G A7
A Spani get ég skemmt mér fyrir litid fé,
D7 G

a Spani kostar sjussinn ekki neitt.

A7

Grisaveisla, dexitrin og diskétek,
D7 G
sélolia, bikini og bus.

G G# A#G# G

A Spa-a-ani,

GG# A#GH#HG

A Spa-a-ani,
G A7
Nautaatid heillar baedi hal og sprund.
D7

Nautin hlaupa villt um Sprengisand.
A7

Frénararnir fila sig @ pollunum.
D7 G
A, Stina, stdékktu og nadu i meira bland.

Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G Em7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G

Eftir ballid i kvold.

Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G Em7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G

Eftir ballid i kvold.
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A tja og tundri

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Gudmundur Jénsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
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D7 G7 D7 D7
Med hausgarminn undir hendi
D7 A7 G7 A7 G7
Allt er & tja og tundri get ekki fotin min fundi® €g henni téninn minn sendi
Em A7 G7 Em A7 G7
Ei hissa po6 pig undri er svipur hja sjonu Veit ekki hvar ég lendi Eg er lodinn um narann
D7 D7 A7 G7
Framlagur heldur er kappinn Nu finnst mér mal ad linni verd ekki lengur hér inni
A7 G7 Em A7 G7 D7
floginn um hvippinn og hvappinn Eg vona bara ad han finni mig ekki i fjéru
Em A7 G7 D7
Eg verd ad safna i sarpinn og sofa hja Jonu Bm D6
Eg bid um frid, ee gef mér grid
Bm D6 G7 D7
Eg bid um frid, ee gef mér grid ég verd ad hvilast stundarkorn
G7 D7 Bm D6
ég verd ad hvilast stundarkorn O, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir.
Bm D6 ] E7 A7
O, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir. Eg spyr: Faerdu aldrei n6g?
. E7 A7 D7 G7
Eg spyr: Faerdu aldrei n6g? NU er ég farinn (nu er ég farinn)
D7 G7 D7 F#m
Nu er ég farinn (nu er ég farinn) meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera
D7 F#m Bm G7 A7
meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera bPverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera
Bm G7 A7 G7 D7
Pverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera nu er ég farinn.
G7 D7

nu er ég farinn.
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Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Arni ar Eyjum ArtistsSextett Olafs Gauks
C Dm G B7 A7 D7 Em Am
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C Dm A7 Dm
Undurfagra avintyr hja pér ljomar ljuf og hyr
G B7 C Dm G C
agustnéttin hljéo, lifsins t&fraglod.
A7 Dm
um pig syngur aeskan hyr DmD7 G
Dm G c Glitrandi vin og vif
Oll sin bestu 1jéd. B7 Em
veita mér stundar frid.
C Dm Am E7 Am
Ljosin kvikna, brennur bal Hlaejandi ljufa lif,
G B7C D
bjarma sleer & grund. ljadu mér ennpa bid.
A7 Dm
Ennpa fagnar sérhver sal C Dm
Dm G C Undurfagra aevintyr
seelum endurfund. G B7C
agustnéttin hljod
DmD7 G A7 Dm
Glitrandi vin og vif hja pér ljomar ljuf og hyr
B7 Em Dmn G C
veita mér stundar frid. lifsins t6fragléd.
Am E7 Am

Hleejandi ljufa lif,
D7 G

ljadu mér ennpa bid.

C Dm
Undurfagra avintyr
G B7 C

agustnéttin hljod
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Alfablokkin

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK
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D7
Capo 4.bandi svona er ad skapa
G
C G C bjodfélagspegn.
| alfablokkinni bjo
F C G C G C
litil stulka og mjé. Baedi vorudu vid,
F G F C G
Hun atti sér draum pbau grettu og yggldu sig.
Am F G
sudur med sjo, Pad skeikar a sképudu,
F G C Am
par alfadrengurinn bjo. sama er mer,
F G C
(o4 G (o4 og hun skellti a eftir sér.
Einn var haengur po a,
F C C G C
han fékk ei drenginn ad sja, Eitt sinn upp hun stéé
F G F C G
pvi mamma var pver med haleldja hljéé.
Am F G
og pabbi var skver, Hun haféi pa séd
F G C Am
pvi fer sem fer. eitthvad seett.
F G C
Cc7 Eitthvad bitasteett.
Babu, babu,
F Csus4 Cc7
haetta ha ferd. Babu, babu,
A9 F Csus4
Babu, babu, haetta ha ferd.

A9

Babu, babu,

D7

svona er ad skapa

G
pjodfélagspegn.

. C G c
O, mamma, ma ég fa
F C G
drenginn minn ad sja?
F G
Eg kem & eftir,

Am
€g verd ekki sein.
F G C
En hun kom ekki heim.

DI/F# G C
Af pbessu pad ma leera,
D9/F# G C
hdsbzendur og hjq,
F G Am
allir eru skrytnir,
F G C
og lika pu.
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Alfheidur Bjork

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson asamt fleirum.
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DF#m G Em G/B Em A
Hvad get ég gert? ég eftir pér bid.

D/AAD/AADA Em A
Hvad get ég sagt? D Bm Em

PU matt ekki lata pennan doéna,
AIC# D Bm Em A D A

D
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig, PU matt ekki lata pennan doéna, pbennan fylliraft og rona, glepja pig.
G/B A D A D Bm Em

hvad sem pu kannt
Em A

ad segja vid pvi.
D

Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#

ast pina feer.

G/B

Hvad get ég gert?
Em A

Hvad get ég sagt?

D A/C#
Alfheidur Bjork, vid erum eitt.
G/B
Ast okkar grandad
Em A
aldrei feer neitt.
D
Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#
hjarta pitt prair.

bennan fylliraft og réna, glepja pig.

D Bm Em

Pu matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
A

oft hann voltum fétum stendur.
. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.

] AIC#
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig.
G/B

Lif mitt er einskis

Em A

virdi an pin

D

Segd' ad ad pu sért
AIC#

min alla tid

G/B

Alfheidur Bjork,

Pu matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
A

oft hann voltum fétum stendur.
 F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig

Em A D
pvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
_ F#m G B7/D#
Alfheidur Bjoérk,

Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
FEmMGAD
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Song by: Magnus bér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Norddal ArtistsRagnheidur Grondal
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GDCGEmCGD C Bm C Dsus4 D
bu gafst mér jordina og grasid nema eilifdin, Gud - og vid.
G D Dsus4 D
Salin brennir nottina og Gué a himnum aé vin. A E
c G Pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud
og nottin slokkvir dag; G D F#m F#m7
Em C Pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud til ad styrkja mig
pu ert athvarf mitt fyrir Em Em?7 D A
G D til ad styrkja mig €g fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
og eftir sélarlag. C G Bm Esus4 E
c G ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
PU ert yndi mitt adur Am Dsus4 D A E
c G fyrr en ég elskadi pig. Eg feeddist til ljéssins og lifsins
og eftir ad dagur ris, . G F#m F#m7
Cc Bm Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins er lzerdi ég ad unna pér
svolun i sumarsins eldi Em Em7 D A
o D er laerdi ég ad unna pér, og ast min feer ekki félnad
og solbrad a vetrarins is. Cc G Bm Esus4E
og ast min feer ekki félnad fyrr en med sjalfri mér.
G D Am Dsus4 D
Svali & sumardégum fyrr en med sjalfri mér. A E
Cc G Pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud
0g sélskin um vetrarnott, GD C GEmCGD F#m F#m7
Em c til ad styrkja mig
pdgn i seidandi solli c G D A
D Aldir og andartdk hrynja ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
og songur ef allt er hljétt. (o4 G Bm Esus4 E
C G med undursamlegum nid; fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
Soéngur i pdglum skégum (o Bm A
c G pad er ekkert i heiminum 6llum Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins

og pdogn i borganna dyn,
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F#m F#m7
er laerdi ég ad unna pér
D A
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

AE D A FEImDAEA
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Atjan raudar rosir
Song by: Bobby Darin Lyrics by: 1dunn Steinsdéttir ArtistsLudé og Stefan

C G G7 C7 F Am Dm
[eXe] X X O

X 000 [¢] [e] XX O

. G c
Atjan raudar rosir eru hér.

c G G7 c
Atjan raudar rosir eetladar pér.

F C Am
Til dyranna ég for og sendill maetti mér
Dm G G7 C
med atjan raudar résir handa pér.

c7

c G c
A Kkortid ég leit og lostinn furdu er las
C G G7 C C7

€g pau ord er aritud voru par.

F C Am
"Pott 68rum sértu aetlud, min ast er sém a pér"
Dm G G7 C
Ja atjan raudar résir komu hér.

Eb C
Og ég sem hélt ad pu ynnir mér einum
C
og hefdir alla tid verid tra!
Eb C
En aevintyri pu attir i leynum
Eb F G
pess bera atjan rasir vitni nu.
C G C
Nei eitthvad stendur enn a kortinu hér:
C G G7r C cC7

"Eg aetladi vina min bara ad segja pér

F C Am
ad atjan raudar résir, paer félna og falla um sid
Dm G G7C
en min foédurast hun varir alla tid."
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og vermir sélin grund.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7

verd hja pér alla stund.

Eb Gm
Vid byggjum saman bee i sveit
Ab c7
sem brosir moti sol.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Fm Bb Eb
mun lja og veita skjol.

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig

Song by: Emerich Kalman Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsO8inn Valdimarsson
><Eb Gm Ab ><Bb7 ><C7 N Fm ><Cm ><Bb F7
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Eb Gm Ab Bb7 Ab c7
sem mér fagnar hdndum tveim.
Eb Gm Fm Ab Eb Cm
Er vollur greer og vetur flyr Eg er kominn heim,
Ab Cc7 Fm Bb Eb

ja, ég er kominn heim.

Cm Gm

Sal sleer silfri 4 voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

bvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab Cc7
sem mér fagnar hdndum tveim.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,

Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb

€g er kominn heim.
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Eg er kominn heim

Song by: S. Hamblen Lyrics by: Loftur Gudmundsson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
D7 G A
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D D7 D
Hér stéd baer med burstir fjorar, ég er kominn heim med slitna sko.

G
hér stdd baer & lagum hol.

A
Hér stdd baer, sem bernskuminning

D G D
vefur bjarma af morgunsal.
D7

Hér stéd baer med blom a pekju,

G
hér st6d baer med vedrud pil.

A
Hér stéd beer og veggjabrotin

D

ennpa ber vid laekjargil.

Eg er kominn?]eim i heidardalinn,
€g er kominn Izeim med slitna sko.
Kominnﬁeim ad heilsa mommu,
kominn Itgeim i leitad ro.
Kominn(t;'neim til ad hlusta & laekinn
sem%jalar viéAmosaté.

Eg er kominn heim i heidardalinn,
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Eg er sko vinur pinn
Song by: Randy Newman Lyrics by: Randy Newman ArtistsToy Story
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C G C c7 ADI G ¢C
Eg er sko vinur pinn Ja, ég er vinur pinn.
F F#dim C
Langbesti vinur pinn. F
F C E Am Pad eru ymsir vafalaust
Gangi illa fyrir pér B

F c greindari en ég.
allt a skakk og skjon C B Cc

E Am Lika steerri en ég.
hvert sem litid er. B
F Cc E Am Kannski hja engum 66rum pa vinattan
Pa skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér Em A Dm G
D7 G C Jafn innileg & allan veg, ja.
ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C C G CcC c7
Ja, ég er vinur pinn. P6 lidi ar og 6ld
F F#dim C
c G C mun vinattan enn vié vold.
Eg er sko vinur pinn. F Cc E Am
F F#dim C C7 bu feerd ad finna pad, drengur minn,
Langbestivinur pinn D7 G C
F Cc ad ég er vinur pinn.
pér leidist margt. A D7 G Cc
E Am J4, ég er vinur pinn,
Sama segi ég, AD7 G C
F Cc E Am langbesti vinur pinn.
Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf dasamleg.
F C E Am
pa skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mer
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsBrunalidid Y

G Gaug C Cm G/B Bb Am D E7 Am7 Em Em7 D7 E R,
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G G+
A morgun er kominn nyr dagur
C Cm
0g sporin sem ég steig i nott
G/B Bb

fyrnast fljott & pessum stad.
Am D

Gleymir pu mér eda hvad?
G G+
Skipid skridur fra landi,

C Cm
med skellum vid skundum a braut.

G/B Bb

Augun skaer um hofin breid

Am D
mér fylgja alla leid.

E7 Am7 D G

Eg er a leidinni, alltaf & leidinni

Em Am7 D

til pess ad segja pér hve heitt eg elska plg
E7 Am7

En ordin koma seint og b6 ég haﬂ reynt,
Em7 Am D7 G
mér gengur nogu illa ad skilja sjalfan mig.

C G/B Am7 D G
A sjonum, enn ég lafi, oft ég heilann bryt um pad
C G/B Am7

hvort 6rl6gin mér hafi setlad einmitt pennan stad.

PuU veist ad ég un' ekki i landi,
C Cm
en verklaginn er ég a sjo
G/B Bb
SVo pu sérd ad ég verd
Am D
ad fara pessa ferd.
G G+
Skipid skridur fra landi,
C Cm
med skellum vid skundum & braut.
G/B Bb
Augun skeer um hofin breid
Am D
mér fylgja alla leid.

E7 Am7 D G

Eg er a leidinni, alltaf a leidinni

Em Am7 D

til pess ad segja per hve heitt eg elska blg
E7 Am7

En ordin koma seint og b6 ég hafl reynt,
Em7 Am D7 G
mér gengur négu illa ad skilja sjalfan mig.

c G/B Am7 D G
A sjénum, enn ég lafi, oft ég heilann bryt um pad
C G/B Am7

hvort orl6gin mér hafi aetlad einmitt pennan stad.
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Eg fann pig

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson
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A D E A A A7 D
Eg hef allt lif mitt leitad ad pér haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
D E A AIE E A
leitad og spurt, sérstu par eda hér ad hja mér er adeins pu ein
E D A
pvi ég tradi ad til veeri pu, B B7 E
D E7 Loksins ég fann big lika pu sast mig
tridi og ég a pig nu. B F#7
ljminn Ur brunu augunum skein
A A7 D B B7 E
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
A E7 B/F# F# B
[jdminn Ur brunu augunum skein ad hja mér er adeins pu ein
A A7 D
haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
AIE E
ad hja mér er adeins pu ein
A D E A
Sa ég pig fyrst um sélgullid kvold
D E A

sa pig og fann ad hja mér tokstu vold
E D A

pvi hja pér ég hvild finn og frid

D E7

ferd min er bundin pig vid

A A7 D
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
A E7

[jdbminn ur brunu augunum skein
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Eg fer i nott

Song by: Joe Allison dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Omar Ragnarsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
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c ] c c7
Komdu nzer mér Eg fer i nétt
F C
Svo ég heyri hjartad sla F Fm
Am Andinn pinn sem augun birta mér
Hjartad sem i utlegd minni C c7
D GG7 Og astarord sem brenna a vor
Einn ég a. F Fm
. C Cc7 Mun fylgja mér um fjarleeg 16nd
Astarord sem ég vil muna Cc G G7
F Fm Og fylgja mér i hinstu for
Hvislar hljott
C G Cc
andartak blitt mér leyf ad geyma Horfa vil ég
G7 c F c
Eg fer i nott. Andartak i augu pér
Am
Cc Augun sem ad hvert mitt fotmal
Horfa vil ég D GG7
F C Lysa mér
Andartak i augu pér C c7
Am Kvedjukossinn gef pu mér
Augun sem ad hvert mitt fotmal F Fm
D GG7 Svo heitt og hljott
Lysa mér Cc G
Cc c7 Og hann ég geymi & vérum minum
Kveojukossinn gef pu mér . c c7
F Fm Eg fer i nétt

Svo heitt og hljott
C G
Og hann ég geymi & vérum minum
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Eg held ég gangi heim

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjénsson ArtistsValgeir Gudjonsson
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G c c G c
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim. Milliraddir fleeddu ar munnunum ut
G D D C

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C

petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

C D G
Alveg skothelt kvold og skemmtilegt folk
C D G
sem skaladi i 6llu 68ru en mjolk,
Cc G C
kjalkalidnum kjoftudu sig allir ar
D c

og Indridi var ordinn alveg hrikalega klur.

G C
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C

Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
D G

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Cc D G
Tviburarnir &féu i séfanum svig
C D G
og sungu lég eftir Bubba, Megas og mig

og Matthildur 1€k undir a toman fléskustut.

G C
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C

Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.
D G

G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Am Em
Laufey er ad hringja a leigubil
Am Em
hun vill losna sem fyrst vid pennan skril
F C
Eysteinn vildi 6lmur aka af stad
Am Am/G D

en amma gamla i kjallaranum bannad’ honum pad.

G c
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C
Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.

. G D G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.

Cc D G
Allir hlutir enda og eins petta kvold
Cc D G

allur bjorinn buinn og pizzan skitkold
C

En billyklarnir eru enn a sinum stad
D C

og pad er nu pad er nu pad er nu pad.

G c
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
G D

Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
Em C
Petta er buid ad vera eitt brjalaedislegt geim.

. G D G
Eg held ég gangi heim, held ég gangi heim.
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Eg sé um hestinn

Song by: Jerry House Lyrics by: Runar Juliusson ArtistsSkridjoklarnir
C F G
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C F
Eg sé um hestinn, pt sérd um hnakkinn.
C G

Vid skulum hleypa a skeid.

C F

Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.
C G C

Vid skulum fara i utreid reid.

F C
Ut i myrkrid, medfram anni,
G C
fram hja hunangshlédunni
F C
vid munum rida, en su blida,
G C
par til 6rlar & dagsbirtunni.

C F
Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.
(o3
Vid skulum hleypa a skeid.
F

c
Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.
Cc G C

Vid skulum fara i utreid reid.
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Eg veit pi kemur

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Asi i Bae ArtistsElly Vilhjalms
C
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. C Fm C Gm C7
Eg veit pu kemur i kvold til min, . C Fm Cc Gm C7

F Cc Eg veit pu kemur i kvold til min,
b6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer, F Cc

Dm E Am bé kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,
ég trui ekki a ordin pin Dm E Am

D7 G7 €g trui ekki a ordin pin
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer. D7 G7 C Am

ef annad segja stjornur tveer.

Cc Fm C Gm C7 D7 G7 C6

Og pa mun allt verda eins og var, ef annad segja stjornur tveer.
F C

sko, adur en pu veist, pu veist,

Dm E Am
og petta eina sem ut af bar
D7 G7 C
okkar a milli i fridi leyst.

Dm Em
Og seinna pegar tungli
Dm E7
hefur télt um langan veg,
Am
pa télum vid um drauminn
D G7

sem vid elskum pu og ég.
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Eg vil fa mér kerustu

Song by: Saenskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Indridi Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar
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Dm A7 Bb C F
Eg vil fa mér keerustu sem allra allra fyrst. Dm A7 Bb C F
Gm Dm E7 A7 Og ef ég svo i eina nze jafnt alveg sem ég vil
En ekki verdur gott ad finna hana Gm Dm E7 A7
Dm A7 Bb C F ba 6dara til brullups skal ég feta
pbvi han skal hafa kinnar eins og hrutaber a kvist Dm A7 Bb C F
Gm Dm A7 Dm og sveitafélk mitt veislu faer sem vantar ekkert til
og hvarmaljosin bjort sem demantana. Gm Dm A7 Dm
en vin og hrokafylli sina éta
F C Dm A7
Hun skal vera fallegust af 6llum innanlands F c Dm A7
Dm A7 Bb C F Og par skal vera dans og drykkja daga prja i r6d
og idin vid ad spinna og léttan stiga dans Dm A7 Bb C F
Gm Dm A7 Dm hin dyra ast oss gjorir i hjortunum svo gl6d
og hun skal kunna ad haga sér hid besta. Gm Dm A7 Dm

Dm A7 Bb C F

paer eru flestar gédar medan unnustinn er naer
Gm Dm E7 A7

en oss paer eru vissar til ad blekkja

Dm A7 Bb C F
en ég vil fa mér eina pa sem ei vid 6drum hlaer
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sem elskar mig og bara mig vill pekkja.
F C Dm A7
Og hun skal lika finna beztu hugarré hja meér
Dm A7 Bb C F
ef husi minu faerir hin idni og dyggd med sér
Gm Dm A7 Dm

og stéra, fulla kistu beztu klzeda.

en til pess verdur ofurlitlu ad eyda.
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| Blaum Skugga

Song by: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson ArtistsStudmenn

Q00 Am [} F XC o O OE7O 00 ><D>< ] B7 ] C#dlm ><D><n?3 OE [e]e} ><D><70
G Am F G AmCEF CC#dim Dm G
| blaum skugga af broshyrum reyr.
C Am F E7 CC#dim Dm G CC#dim Dm G
Vid eigum pipu, kannski eilitid meir.
Am C F D Am CD7 AmCEF
Vid eigum von og allt sem er deemt og deyr.
CC#dim Dm G
Am B7 E7, Am G Am F G
Uu UU UU WU Og pegar vorid kemur a kreik,
C  B7 E7 Am C Am F E7
Uu UU uUU uu pa tek ég fluglé og fae mér reyk.
Am D Am
G Am F G Hann er min tru og festa i lifsins leik.
V|6 attum kaggann, pufur og pras
Am F Am B7 E7 Am
og kannski dreytil i timans glas. UuU UU UuU uu
Am C F D Am C B7 E7 Am
En hvad er pad, a vid gott lyfjagras. UuU UU UU uu
Am B7 E7, Am Am B7 E7 Am
Uu UU UU WU Uu UU UU U
C  B7 E7 Am Am B7 E7_Am
Uu UU UU Uu UuU UU UU uu
Am B7 E7 Am
Basunu solo: UuU UU UU uu
CC#dim Dm C B7 E7. Am
Uuuu UuU uUu
CC#dim Dm G

Dixieland kafli:
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| Hlidarendakoti

Song by: Fridrik Bjarnason Lyrics by: borsteinn Erlingsson ArtistsEgill Olafsson
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C G7 C A7 Dm G7 C

Fyrr var oft i koti katt, eda syngja kveedi.

Dm G7 C

krakkar Iéku saman. c G7 Cc A7

G7 Cc A7 Baenum minum heima hja,

par var 16ngum hlegid hatt Dm G7 Cc

Dm G7 Cc Hlidar brekku undir.

hent ad mérgu gaman. G7 Cc A7
] G7 Er svo margt ad minnast 3,
Uti um stéttar urdu par Dm G7 (o

Cc F C margar gladar stundir.
einatt skritnar ségur. G7

F G7 Cc A7 pvi vill hvarfla hugurinn,
Pegar saman safnast var c F C

Dm G7 Cc heillavinir gédir.
sumarkvéldin fégur. F G7 C A7

Heim i gamla hépinn minn,

C G7 C A7 Dm G7 C

Eins vid brugdum okkur pa heim & fornar sléoir.

Dm G7 C

oft a milli bagja.

G7 C A7
Til ad kankast eithvad a
Dm G7 C

eda til ad hleeja.

G7
Margt eitt kvéld og margan dag
Cc F C

mattum vid i needi.
F G7 C A7
/AEfa saman eitthvert lag
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| bljuigri bn

Song by: Hohn Farrar asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Pétur bérarinsson ArtistsPétur bérarinsson

A A7 D7 G Gm
XX O X0 [e] X0 O O XX O 00O
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D A

i bljugri baen og poékk til pin,
A7 D

sem pekkir mig og verkin min.
] D7 G Gm
Eg leita pin, Gud leiddu mig
D A7 D
og lystu mér um aevistig.

. D A
Eg reika oft a rangri leid,
A7 D

su rétta virdist aldrei greid.
. D7 G Gm
Eg geri margt, sem midur fer,

D A7 D
0g man svo sjaldan eftir pér.

D A
Su ein er been i brjosti mér,
A7 D

€g betur kunni pjona pér,
D7 G Gm
pvi veit mér feta veginn pinn,
D A7 D
ad verdir pu e Drottinn minn.
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| leikskdla er gaman

Song by: Asi i Bae

XC o O F G7OOO
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c F Cc
| leikskéla er gaman, par leika allir saman.
G7 C
Leika uti og inni og allir eru meé.
F C
Hnoda leir og lita, pid settud bara ad vita
G7 Cc

hvad allir eru duglegir i leikskélanum hér.
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Song by: Gylfi Z£gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi £gisson ArtistsHljomsveit Ingimars Eydal
F Gm c F7 Bb Bbm Dm G7 C# A
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F Gm Cc F
| s6l og sumaryl ég sat einn fagran dag.
) Gm C F F7
| s6l og sumaryl ég samdi petta lag
Bb Bbm F Dm
fuglarnir sungu og litil falleg hjén
Gm G7 C C#C
flugu um loftin bla, hve pad var fégur sjon.
F Gm A
| s6l og sumaryl, sér 1éku litil born,
Bb C F DmBbC
ljuft, vid litla tjorn.

F Gm Cc F
| s6l og sumaryl, ég sat og horféi a
Gm C F F7

hreykna prastarmddur mata unga sina sma.
Bb Bbm F Dm
Fadirinn stoltur hann stéd par spertur hja

Gm G7 C C#C
og fagur song svo fyllti hjartad frid.
F Gm C A

i s6l og sumaryl, sér léku litil bérn,
Bb C F DmBbC
ljuft, vid litla tjorn.
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Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

E A B7
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EAEB7AE

E

Vid vélina hefur hun stadid sinan i geer,
A E

blédugir fingur, illa lyktandi teer.

B7 A E B7
Puasund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E
A skrifstofunni ardreeninginn situr og hleer
A E

pvi linuritid synir ad afkdstin eru meiri i dag en i geer.

B7 A E B7
Puasund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E

Sigga & bordi numer 22, hun heetti i geer.

A E

Eg er ad spekulera ad heaetta lika, ha ha, hae hee.
B7 A E B7

Puasund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E
Herbergid mitt er uppi'a verbudum,

par sem lifa lys og fleer,

A E
b6 a ég litasjénvarp og frystikistu sem hlzer.
B7 A E B7

Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast neer.

E
Pad er enginn fiskur i dag,

bid getid farid heim og slappad af,
A E
tekid ykkur sturtu og farid i bad.

B7 A E B7
Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E
Eg aetla aldrei, aldrei, aldrei ad vinna i Isbirninum.
A E

Eg aetla med kil6 af hassi ut i nattaruna
B7 A E B7
og fila grasid par sem pad greer.
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0, Gunna

Song by: Neil Sedaka Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsRi6 Trié
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GEm Am D
. G Em
O, Gunna, elsku Gunna min,
Am D
alveg eins og tunna svo adislega fin.
. G Em
Eg ann pér aftur fyrir rass.
Am D G
Pu ert mitt eina, edislega hlass.
G Em
Vina pad er engin, engin 6nnur, aedisleg sem pu,
Am D
augun pin minna a augu i grarri k.
G Em
Pad er engin, engin dnnur kona aetlud fyrir mig.
Am D G

O, elsku Gunna, ég elska bara pig.

. G Em
O, Gunna, auli sem ég er,

Am D
ekkert faer haggad ast minni a pér.
G Em
PU slaerd mig stundum hreint i spad,
Am D G

en ekki dofnar astin neitt vid pad.

G Em
Vina pad er engin, engin énnur, aedisleg sem pu,

Am D
augun pin minna & augu i grarri k.
G Em
Pad er engin, engin 6nnur kona aetlud fyrir mig.
Am D G

O, elsku Gunna, ég elska bara pig.
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0, Jesiis, brodir besti

Song by: A.P. Berggreen Lyrics by: Pall Jonsson
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. D A7 D A7 D A7 D
O, Jesus, brédir besti og barna vinur mesti,
G D G D A7D

2, breid pu blessun pina a barnaeskuna mina.

D A7 D A7 D A7D
Mér gott barn gef ad vera og gédan avoxt bera,
G D A7 D
en fordast allt hid illa, svo ei mér nai' ad spilla.

D A7 D A7 D A7D
pad atid sé min idja ad elska pig og bidja,
G D G D A7D
pin lifsins ord ad laera og lofgjord pér ad feera.
D A7 D A7 D A7D
Pin umsjén a mér hlifi i 6llu minu lifi,
G D G D A7 D

pin liknarhdnd mig leidi og lifsins veginn greidi.

D A7 D A7 D A7 D
Mig styrk i stridi nauda, ae styrk pu mig i dauda.
G D G D A7 D

pitt lifsins [j6sid bjarta pa ljomi' i minu hjarta.

D A7 D A7 D A7 D
Med blidum barnarémi mitt beenakvak svo hljomi:
G D G D A7D

pitt gott barn gef ég veri og gédan avoxt beri.
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0, Josep, Josep
Song by: Saul Chaplin Lyrics by: Skafti Sighdrsson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
Dm A D7 Gm
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Dm

O, Josep, Josep, bagt 4 ég ad bida
A
og bradum hvarma mina fylla tar,
pvi fyrr en varir aeskuarin lida
Dm
og ellin kemur med sin grau har.
Eg spyr big, Josep, hvar er karlmannslundin
D7 Gm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,

Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,

A A7 Dm D7
Josep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.
Gm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,

Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,

A A7 Dm
Josep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.
. Dm
O, Josep, Josep, lattu bilinn bruna

A
og byrjadu sem fyrst ad trukka mig.

Vid keyrum ut i greena nattaruna,
Dm
sem gerir vidkveem baedi mig og pig.

o, Josep, Josep, hvar er karlmannslundin
D7 Gm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A7 Dm D7
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann.

Gm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A7 Dm
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann.
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Song by: Tills Wilkins Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsYmsir

G F Bb
X 0 O 000 X
[

C G
Hann sigldi it um héfin bla i 17 ar
C
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har,
F

Hann saknadi alla tidé stulkunnar
C G C
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
G c
O, Maria hja pér.

i ﬁéfnum var hann hrokur mikils?agnaéar
hann heilladi par allargtljlkurnar

en aldrei hann meyjarnarFaugum leit
baéca;\tti ekki vid hann ad f’}fjfa sin heit.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

O, Maria mig langar heim.

F (o3
Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
G Cc
O, Maria hja pér.
C G
Loks kom ad pvi, hann vildi halda heim & leid
(o3

til hennar sem sat par og beid og beid
F
hann haetti til sjos, tok sinn hatt og staf
C G C
og heimleidis sigldi um élgandi haf.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C
Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

G c
O, Maria hja pér.

F (5

En fleyi® bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.

F
Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.
Bb

En Maria bidur og bidur enn
F C F
Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

C
O, Maria mig langar heim.
F
O, Maria mig langar heim.
Bb F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
Cc F
O, Maria hja pér.
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0, blidi Jesiis, blessa pi

Song by: Valdimar Briem Lyrics by: Olafur Gudmundsson

G F
X 0 O 000

. C G c
O, blidi Jesus, blessa pu
F C G
pbad barn, er vér pér faerum nu,
C G C
tak pad i fadm og blitt pad ber
F G C
med bérnum Guds a rmum pér.

C G C
Ef a pvi hér ad audnast Iif,

F C G
pvi undir pinum vaengjum hlif,
C G C
og engla pinna lattu lid

F G C
pad leida' og gaeta slysum vid.

. C G c
O, gef pad vaxi' i visku' og nad
F C

og verdi pitt i lengd og brad
C G C

og lifi svo i heimi hér,
F G C
ad himna fai dyrd med pér.
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0, pi

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
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GG#dim Am D7 Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir
- G BmAm D7 B7 EmGC A7 D D+
O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu. ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.
A7 Bm E7
Engin brosir likt og pu. . G BmAm D7 B7TEmGC
Am D7 G BmAmD O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.
Engin graetur eins og pu. A7 Bm E7
Engin brosir likt og pu.
. G Bm Am D7 B7 EmGC Am D7 G BmAmD
O, pu, ert su eina sem ég elska nu. Engin graetur eins og pu.
A7 Bm E7
Fjarri pér hvar sem ég er,
Am D7 G C G G#dim
€g prai ad vera neaerri pér.
Am D G G#dim
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
Am D
um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir
A7 D D+

ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.
GG#dim Am D7

Am D G G#dim
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir

Am D
um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
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Obyggdirnar kalla

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.

G D G7 C D7
00

000 XX O [¢] X O O X X0
[d

G
Hoppa katur ut um dyrnar
D

vid blasir heimurinn.

Himinblar er blaminn.
G

Himneskur jokullinn.

G7 C

Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D G G7

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

. c G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D D7 G

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

G
Bergmal 6byggdanna
D
svo bjart i h6fdi mér.
Leidur a dllu og 6llum
G

hundleidur a sjalfum mér.

G7 C

Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.

G
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D G G7
eda hvenaer ég kemst heim.
) c G
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D D7 G

eda hvenaer ég kemst heim.

G
Hoppa katur ut um gluggann
D

ur blokk a fyrstu haeo.

Svo siglir salarduggan
G

i allri sinni smaed.

G7 C
Obyggairnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D G G7

eda hvenaer ég kemst heim.

) c G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D D7 G

eda hvenaer ég kemst heim.
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
G Gsus2 G/B Em C
Q00 Q00 X 00 ] Q00 X o O

X X O

GGsus2GBEmCDG

G Gsus2 G/B Em
Allsnakinn kemurdu i heiminn
C D7
og allsnakinn ferdu burt
G Gsus2 G/B Em
fra pessum daudu hlutum

(o D7 G CDEmCD7G

sem pér, fannst pu hafa dregid a purrt

G Gsus2 G/B Em
og eftir lifsins vegi

C D7
madur fer pad sem hann fer
G Gsus2 G/B Em
og veistu a midjum degi

C D7 G

daudinn, tekur mal af pér

C D7 Em
ofmetnastu ekki

C D7 G
af lifsins médurmjolk
C D7 Em
kirkjugardar heimsins

C D7 G CDEmCD7G

geyma, omissandi félk

G Gsus?2 G/B Em
Allsnakinn kemurdu i heiminn

C D7
og allsnakinn ferdu burt
G Gsus2 G/B Em
fra pessum daudu hlutum
C D7 G CDEmCD7G
sem pér, fannst pu hafa dregid a purrt

C D7 Em
ofmetnastu ekki

C D7 G
af lifsins moédurmjolk
C D7 Em
kirkjugardar heimsins

C D7 G CDEmCD7G

geyma, émissandi folk

CDEmCD7G
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Ut 4 gélfid

Song by: Gylfi Z£gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi £gisson ArtistsHermann Gunnarsson
D G

A F#m

Bm
X 000 X O [}

XX O

D
Ut & golfid ekkert stress

Bm
Ja ut 4 golfid vertu hress
G A D A

Ja nu er kominn timi til ad dansa

D
Ja pad var lagid lif og fjor
Bm
Nu loksins gat ég ytt ar vor
G A D A
Og eetla ekki ad stoppa i alla nott

D
Er dansinn dunar ég yngri verd
Bm
Og ekkert munar um fulla ferd
G A D A
Nei pa er ekki verid neitt ad stansa

D
Eg geeti dansad endalaust
Bm
Allt fra vetri fram a haust
G A D A
Ef ég bara musik fengi ndg

Bm F#m
Dansa, hvad er betr'en ad dansa

G D

| dansi gledst ég sérhverja stund
Bm F#m
Dansa hvad er betr'en ad dansa vid
E A
Dému sem kat og Iétt er i lund

D
Eg 28 um golfid einsog ljén
Bm
Og er pad sjalfsagt ei fogur sjon
G A

En mér er sam’um pad ég verd ad dansa

D
Eg utras adra ei betri fae
Bm
Eftir tuttugu daga a s
G A D A
Og eetla pvi ad dansa i alla nott
Bm F#m
Dansa, hvad er betr'en ad dansa
G D
| dansi gledst ég sérhverja stund
Bm F#m
Dansa hvad er betr'en ad dansa vid
E A

Dému sem kat og létt er i lund

D
Er dansinn dunar ég yngri verd
Bm
Og ekkert munar um fulla ferd
G A D A
Nei pa er ekki verid neitt ad stansa

D
Eg geeti dansad endalaust
Bm
Allt fra vetri fram a haust
G A D A
Ef ég bara musik fengi ndg

D
Eg a6 'um golfid einsog ljén
Bm
Og er pad sjalfsagt ei fogur sjén
G A A
En mér er sam’um pad ég verd ad dansa

D
Eg utras adra ei betri fae
Bm
Eftir tuttugu daga a sz
G A D A
Og eetla pvi ad dansa i alla nétt
G D A

Og atla pvi ad dansa i alla nott

| alla nott
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i alla nott

[ alla nott.
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Song by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Greifarnir ArtistsGreifarnir
Am Dm C G

X0 [} XXO X o O Q00

[ d [ d

Am Dm Am Dm

Pid sem komud hér i kvold okkar sem drekkum eins og svin

C G Am C G Am

(vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel) (svo fljéti ut um eyru og nef).

Am Dm

Eg veit pid h6fdud med ykkur tjold Am Dm

Cc G Am Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, uti fljéti

(drekkid ykkur ekki i hel) (o4 G Am
vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm Am Dm

Pid komud ekki til ad sofa llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,

C G Am C G Am

(i tjaldi verdid ekki ein) vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

fiori skal ég ykkur lofa

C G Am

(daudur bak vid neesta stein).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,
C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm
petta er séngur til pin og min
C G Am
(pu matt alveg syngja med)
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Pannig tynist timinn
Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason asamt fleirum.
G F C/IE

C GFC G F C
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vid.
F
Likt og astarljod sem enginn fékk ad njota, CIE F
( G Likt og mynd sem bjé i vonarlandi pinu,
eins og gulnad blad sem geymir 6raed ord, (o4 G
C F eins og aeskupra sem lifnar vid og vid,
eins og géomul hefd sem buid er ad brjéta, (o4 F
o G C byr par sektarkennd sem ad ennpa neer ad seera,
par er ég, par ert pu, par er allt pad sem astin okkur gaf (o3 G (o4
par er ég, par ert pu, par er allt pad sem astin okkur gaf.
G C
Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn, G Cc
G F Cc Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vid. G F (o4
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vid.
CIE F G
Likt og sumarast sem aldrei nadi ad blémstra, Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
C G G F C
likt og tregatar sem geymir falleg bros, pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vid.
C C/E F
parna er gdmul mynd sem synir gladar stundir, CIE F
o G C Likt og astarljod sem enginn faer ad njota
par er ég, par ert pu, par er allt pad sem astin okkur gaf. Cc G
endar sem gulnad blad er geymir 6raed ord,
G C C F
Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn, eins og gamalt heit sem buid er ad brjota,
G F C C G F C
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vid. bar er ég, par ert pu, par er allt pad sem astin okkur gaf.
G C

Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
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bad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda

Song by: M. Haggart Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsLénli Bl Bojs

OE [e]e} ><87 ] F ><C7 X
E
pad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda En unglingarnir valda mérgum vanda;
F
0g vanda sig svo vid ad brugga bjor. peir kunna ekki foreldranna fag.

Sidan drekkur folkid pennan fjanda
og vidskiptahopurinn er Etér.

E
Peir selja hver 66rum slikan varning
og urvalid af tegundum er%Z)tt.
P6 peir stundi lika ymsan barning,
pa lifa peir vist étriulega ﬁott.
F
Ur turnunum surhey bornin reykja
og steikja sér svo smafugla a ?e7in.
Naestum pvi i hlddunum peir kvlgeikja

svo gamla félkid rekur bar' upp vein.

F
Ja, pad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda
C7

og stand' i pessu nétt sem nytan dag.
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bad er svo skrytid s
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson rT, 3
A E . Db B B7 F#m G#m c#m FaT [=] 3T bk
[ X XJ ® 0‘ ® ® [, T ® ] [ XJ ‘N' 4 [ [
[ =d [ X. [
(XX} [ XJ D
AEDAAE B7 AEDAAE
alveg er sama hve anaegdur dvel

B B7 E A
Ad sitja inni & bar og sja ekki neitt, i allsneegtum meér verdur ekkert um sel.
E A F#m B
segi ég Ollum, mér finnist ei leitt. Hamingjan drukknar, sem daegurflugan

F#m B A E
En raunin er su, ef radum vid i, i draumum um meira a allsnzegtarbord.

A E
ad reyndar vid hofum ei gaman af pvi. AEDAAE
AEDAAE E B

Pad er nu svo skrytid, er a pad éqg lit,
B B7 A E
Pad er einmanaleikinn, sem a mig og pig, su 6rvaenting storbrotin, segja ég hiyt,
E A G#m C#m

vera innan um folk, porfin drmagnar sig.
 F#m B
Eg augum lit folkid, alyktun dreg.

A E

Bara einmana mannverur, rétt eins og ég.

E B
Pad er nu svo skrytid, er a pad éq lit,
A E
su Orveenting storbrotin, segja €g hiyt,
G#m C#m

begar finn eg pad ut, ef fast ég bryt hugann
F#7 A B A B

um ferdalag okkar a pessari stord,

pegar finn eg pad ut, ef fast ég bryt hugann
F#7 A B A B

um ferdalag okkar a pessari stord,
B7
alveg er sama hve anaegdur dvel
E A
i allsnaegtum mér verdur ekkert um sel.
F#m B
Hamingjan drukknar, sem daegurflugan
E

i draumum um meira a allsnzegtarbord.
A E
i draumum um meira a allsnaegtarbord.
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bad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

X0 [} XC#7 X ><D>< [¢] F F#m OE 00 XB7 ]
A D A
Likt og fuglinn Fénix ris A a,a,a,a,a,a,a, a.
C#7
fogur litil diskodis D
D Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
upp ur djapinu E A F#m
F Pad geta' ekki allir verid toff.
gegnum diskdljosafoss. D
, A F#m Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
Eg er flottur, ég er fraegur, E A
D E A eins og ég.
ég er kandis kandifloss. D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
D A E A F#m
U, g, u, uq,uq, . Pad geta’' ekki allir meikad' pad
D A B7 E
u,u,u,u, 4,4, q, . eins og ég.
A A
Songréddin er silkimjuk A, ha, ha.
C#H7 D A
sjaid bara pennan buk A a,a,a,a,a,a,a, a.
D D A
instant klassik u,u,u,u,u,u,u, .
F
hér er allt 4 réttum stad. A
. A F#m Husinni i Dior drekkt,
Eg er fagur, ég er fridur, C#7
D E A dressid 6adfinnanlegt
€g er glamur gammelad. D
hvilik fegurd

F

hvad get ég sagt?
i A F#m
Eg er dundur, ég er disko,
D E A

pad er mikid i mig lagt.

D
pPad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
pad geta' ekki allir verid toff.

D
Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.

D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7 E

eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A
A, a, a, a,a,a,a,a, a.
D A

U,a,4,4,0q,4,0a,a.

D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
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E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir verid hit.

D
pPad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E

A
eins og ég.
D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7 E
eins og ég.
D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir verid hann.
D
Pad geta' ekki allir oréid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.
D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjéss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir feikad' pad
B7 E
eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A

A, a, a, 4,4, a, a, a, a.
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bad liggur svo makalaust

Lyrics by: Bjarni borsteinsson ArtistsArni Johnsen

XC o O G 000 ><D><7O ><A(§n o] OEm Q00 F
C G C Am Em F C
pad liggur svo makalaust ljomandi' a mér Minn hattur er tyndur og horfid mitt ur.
D7 G G C
mér likar svo vel, hvernig heimurinn er, Eg held ég sé kominn a sjodandi tur.
Am Em F C
mér synist allt lifid svo ljomandi bjart Cc G Cc
G C Samt lid ég hér afram i indeelisro,
og langar ad segja svo deemalaust margt. D7 G
i "algleymis" dillandi "ldngunarfro”.
C G C Am Em F C
Hee, dullia, dullia, dulliadei. Ja petta' er nu "algleymi" ef "algleymi™ er til
D7 G G C
Hee dullia, dullia dulliadei. bvi ekkert ég man eda veit eda skil.
Am Em F C
mér synist allt lifid svo ljdmandi bjart (o4 G (o4
G C Hee, dullia, dullia, dulliadei.
og langar ad segja svo damalaust margt. D7 G
Hee dullia, dullia dulliadei.
C G C Am Em F C
pad skilst varla hja mér eitt einasta ord, Ja petta' er nu "algleymi" ef "algleymi™ er til
D7 G G C
mér allt synist hringsnuast; stélar og bord. Pvi ekkert ég man eda veit eda skil.
Am Em F C
Minn hattur er tyndur og horfi® mitt ar.
G C
Eg held ég sé kominn & sjodandi tur.
C G C
Hae, dullia, dullia, dulliadei.
D7 G

Hae dullia, dullia dulliadei.
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bad parf folk eins og pig

Song by: Buck Owens Lyrics by: Runar Juliusson ArtistsRunar Juliusson

X o O OEm [e)e)e) F ><D><O G Q00 ><A(£n [} GYOOO
C Em C Em
pad parf parf folk eins og pig Pad parf parf folk eins og pig
F C F C
fyrir folk eins og mig fyrir folk eins og mig
F C F C
fra Blaa l6ns b6dum fra hlidum Akureyrar
D G D G
ad nyrstu sjavarstrond inn i graenan Herjolfsdal
C Em C Em
Fra vel pekktum st6dum Fra Hallormstadar skogi
F C F C
ut i 6kénnud 16nd inn i fagran Skorradal
F C F C
parf félk eins og pig parf félk eins og pig
G C G C
fyrir folk eins og mig fyrir folk eins og mig
G Am G Am
Ef dimmir i lifi minu um hrid Ef dimmir i lifi minu um hrid
D G G7 D G
eru bros pin og hlyja svo blid eru bros pin og hlyja svo blid
C Em C Em
Og hvert sem pu ferd Og hvert sem pu ferd
F C F C
og hvar sem ég verd og hvar sem ég verd
F C F C
parf félk eins og pig parf félk eins og pig
G C G C

fyrir folk eins og mig fyrir folk eins og mig

Solo
G Am
Ef dimmir i lifi minu um hri®
D G G7
eru bros pin og hlyja svo blid
Em
Og hvert sem pu ferd
F C
og hvar sem ég verd
F C
parf félk eins og pig
G C

fyrir félk eins og mig
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bjodvegur 66

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

X o O G 000 F ><A(§n o]
[ 4 i [ 4 t [ 4 i [XJ i
[ [ ] [ X ]
C G C
pj6dvegur 66
F

i fiarlaegd peim syndist
C

fiollin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
C
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Manneskijur a flotta
Am F
allsstadar a ferd
C G
i gegnum New York og Disneyland
Am F
han idar pessi mergd

C G
Allir beygdu i vestur
Am F
héldu i sému att
C G
satu upp a hlassinu
Am F C GC
pad hafdi enginn hatt, & pjodvegi 66

F
i fiarlzegd peim syndist
C

fjéllin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
C
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjédveqi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Jon nokkur Steinbeck
Am F
hann for pessa slod
C G
og hann skrifadi skruddu
Am F
um undarlega pjod

(o G Am
Um félk i naudum sem leitadi ad nad
Cc G Am F
meetti fiandskap allt petta er skrad

C G C
a pjodvegi 66
F c
Orl6g gafu spilin, gjof var ekki géo
F

annad hvort ad deyja

F

C
eda fara pessa sl6d
GAmF C GC
a pjédveqi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G Am
Pa braedur horfa og herja vitisofl
C G
til eru hoéfdingjar
Am
vid Islands blau fjoll
C G
Sem heldur vilja deyja
Am
en lifa i peirri sman
C G
ad hafa ekki gefid
Am F
sem peir gatu verid an
C G C
a pjodvegi 66

F Cc

Til eru fjoll sem alltaf verda bla

F C

Draumar sem reetast, tru og pra
G AmF

a pjodveqi 66, ja littu vid

C G Am F

Sjadu pjodveginn, hann er blar

F
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C GAm F C GC
petta er pjodvegur 66, pjédvegur 66
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsBrimklé
E A B C#m Am
] [e]e} X0 [} X X X0 [e]
[ 4| e [
[XJ [ X X] [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[X]
dd
E

Nu finn ég fidringinn, ég fylli bilinn minn.
A E

Par er ad verki gamli ferdahugurinn.
B
Svo er ekid af stad
C#m Am
og ekki ad um sinn.
. E B
Eg eetla ad glima i allan dag
E AE
vid pjédveginn.

E
Eg tek minn poka og tjald, tek mitt veididot.
A E
Vid tekur hamslaus keyrsla yfir urd og grjot.
B
Og a afangastad
C#m Am
hvil og gledi ég finn.
E B
Allan daginn hef ég glimt
E AE
vid pjédveginn.

E A
Glimt vid pjodveginn,
E

pessa gryttu braut.

A
Glimt vid pjodveginn,
B

gegnum dalanna skaut.

E

Tjaldi upp ad sla, fjollin eru bla.

A E
Nu liggur ekki lengur lifid a.
B

Ma ég skrida hér inn,
C#m Am
oni svefnpokann pinn?
E
pvi ég hef allan daginn glimt
vid pjodveginn.

E A
Glimt vid pjodveginn,

E
bessa gryttu braut.
A
Glimt vid pjodveginn,
B
gegnum dalanna skaut.

E

Tjaldi upp ad sla, fjdllin eru bla.
A

E
Nu liggur ekki lengur lifid &.

B
Ma ég skrida hér inn,
C#m Am
oni svefnpokann pinn?
E B
Pvi ég hef allan daginn glimt
E B
allan daginn glimt,
E B
pvi ég hef allan daginn glimt
A E

vid pjédveginn.
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borraprellinn 1866

Song by: bjédlag Lyrics by: Kristjan Jonsson ArtistsAlszela

F G7
X 0 O 000

G

00O

C
NU er frost a Froni,
F C
frys i edum bldo,
G7
kvedur kuldalj6d
C

Kari i j6tunmad.

Yfir laxaloni

F C

liggur klakapil.
G7

Hlzer vid hridarbil
C

Hamragil.
G

Mararbara bla

C

brotnar pung og ha

G7

unnarsteinum a,
C
yggld og grett 4 bra.

Yfir aflatjoni

F C

aedrast skipstjorinn,
G7

harmar hlutinn sinn

C
hasetinn.

c
Horfir & heyjafordann
F C

hryggur buandinn:
G7
"Minnkar stabbinn minn,

C
magnast hardindin.

NuU er hann enn a nordan,

F C
naedir kuldaél,
G7
yfir méa og mel,
C

myrkt sem hel."
G
Bondans byli a
C
bjértum peytir snja.
G7

Hjuin dépur hja

C
honum sitja pa.
Hvitleit hringaskordan

F C
huggar manninn trautt:

G7
Bratt er barid autt,
C
buid snautt.

C
Pogull borri heyrir
F C
petta harmakvein,
G7
en gefur grid ei nein,
C

glikur héréum stein,

engri skepnu eirir,

F C

alla fjeer og neer
G7

kuldaklénum sleer

C
og kalt vid hleer:
G
"Béndi minn, pitt bu
C
betur stunda pu.
G7
Hugar hrelling su,
C

er hart pér pjakar nu,

pba mun hverfa, en fleiri
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F C
hopp pér falla i skaut.
G7

Senn er sigrud praut,

ég svif a braut."
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Pykkvabajarrokk

Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Arni Johnsen ArtistsArni Johnsen
C F G G7 c7

X o O 000 [e]e] X

[ d [ ] [ d
[ 4 L. [ 4
[ [X] [ ]

[¢] X

C
Pegar ég var pinulitill patti
F C
var mamma vén ad vagga mér i véggu
G G7
i peim gémlu, kartéflugdérdunum heima.
C

Cc7
pPad var i midjum Pykkvabaenum
F C
Svona einn komma sex kildbmetra fra seenum
G C C7

i peim gémlu kartéflugérdunum heima

F
Og pegar kartoflurnar fara ad mygla
C

haetta paer ad fara i fyrsta flokk
G G7
i peim gémlu, kartéflugérdunum heima
C C7
pPad var i midjum Pykkvabaenum
F C

Svona einn komma sex kildbmetra fra seenum

G7 C
i peim gémlu kartéflugérdunum heima
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pytur i laufi

Song by: Aldis Ragnarsdéttir Lyrics by: Tryggvi bPorsteinsson ArtistsTryggvi Porsteinsson

ﬁ(gn [} XDerg) OE [e]e} G Q00 XC o O G7OOO OE7O [e]e}

[ XJ T [, ® D“ ® [ T ® ® T
[ [ ] L, ]

Am Dm

Pytur i laufi balid brennur.

Am E

Blaerinn hvislar: "Sofdu rétt."

Am Dm

HIjodur i hafi rédull rennur,

Am E Am

rodnar og bydur géda nott.

G C

Vaka pa ennpa vinir saman

G G7 C E7

vardeldi hja i fogrum dal.

Am Dm

Lifid er sbngur, glaumur gaman.

Am E Am

Gledin, hun byr i fjallasal.
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Pin innsta pra

Song by: Verard asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jéhanna G. Erlingsson ArtistsBG og Ingibjorg

G D D7 G7 C G5/D CIE
000 X X O X X O 000 X 0 0 X 00 o o

[e]

G D D G
Pina innstu pra, feer ekkert sefad. PU att sdmu prana i pinu hjarta.
] D7 G D D7 G
| heimi 6skadraums pu hefur lifad. bPrana sem um eilifd mun fylgja pér.
G7 C C G5/DCIE
Sa er 6dlast margt, meir 6skar sér.
) G D D7 G
Ast pina mamma, mun ég geyma i hjarta mér.

D G
Goda nétt minn litli ljufur, mitt ljosid bjarta.
D D7 G
Lif mitt hefur 6dlast tilgang med pér.
D G
PU att sbmu prana i pinu hjarta.
D D7 G
Prana sem um eilifd mun fylgja mér.

G D

Eg sleit ung pau bdnd, er mig heima bundu.
D7 G
Eirt ég hvergi hef fra peirri stundu.
G7 C C G5DCIE
Elsku mamma min, hve ég skil pig nu.
G D D7 G

Einhvern timann verd ég alein eins og pu.

D G
G6d6a nétt minn litli ljafur, mitt [josid bjarta.
D D7 G
Lifid hefur ddlast tilgang med pér.
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Po lidi ar og old

Song by: M.Brown asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Kristmann Vilhjalmsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

G Q00 F>/<G>< C/GO [} le)# F OC/E o O ><Eb XGX/gXO XC o O ><AO [} OEm Q00 ><D><O XG/%O >fgn [}
® ® [ ] ® » 3 [ d [ d ®
Eb G/ID
Lagid er original i A-dur til a6 fa pad til ad hljoma pannigspa er b#egt ad nota capo a 2. bandi. | minningunni brenna pé
| svefni sem voku C A
GFIGCIG G F CIE Augun pin heit
Sé eg pig
GFIGC/IG G Eb G/D G Em
Brosandi augun pin Po lidi &r og 6ld
G D/F# C A C G D
Alltaf prai ég pig heitt Yfirgefa ei mig Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
F CIE G Em C
Pé lidi ar G Em Pé gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Eb G/D P6 lidi &r og 6ld ) G/B G
| heiminum getur ei neitt Cc G D Ollu um mig
c A Er ast min aetid setlud per C GIBAmG
Perrad min tar G Em Cc Eg elska pig
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
G Em ) G/B G
Pé lidi ar og 6ld Ollu um mig
o G D C G/BAmG
Er ast min atid aetlud pér Eg elska big
G Em C
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum G D/IF#
. G/B G Svo flykkjast arin ad
Ollu um mig F CIE
C GIBAmG Og allt er breytt

Eg elska big
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borsmerkurljod

Song by: byskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Sigurdur bérarinsson ArtistsSigurdér Sigurdérsson dsamt fleirum.
C

G7
o

OO

C

Ennpa geymist pad mér i minni,

Dm G C

Maria, Maria,

C

hvernig vid fundumst i fyrsta sinni,

Dm G C C7

Maria, Maria.

F C

Upphaf pess fundar var i peim dur,
Dm G C

ad atludum baedi i Merkurtur.

Cc Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Margt skedur stundum i Merkurferdum,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C
mest p6 ef Bakkus er med i gerdum,
Dm G C C7
Maria, Maria.
F C
Bratt satu flestir kinn vid kinn
Dm G (o
og kominn var galsi i mannskapinn.
C Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

Cc
Pvi er nu eitt sinn pannig varid,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C
ad aratta kvensamra' er kvennafarid,
Dn G C C7

Maria, Maria.

F C

Einhvern veginn svo aexladist

Dm G C

ad ég fékk pig i bilnum kysst.

C Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.
C

Ofarlega mér er i sinni,

Dm G C

Maria, Maria,

C
ad pad var fagurt i Porsmaorkinni,
Dm G C C7
Maria, Maria.
F C
Birkid ilmaéi, allt var hljétt
Dm G7 C
yfir oss hvelfdist stjérnundétt.

C Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C

Ei vid eina fjol er ég felldur,

Dm G C

Maria, Maria,

C

0g pu ert vist enginn engill heldur,

Dm G C C7

Maria, Maria.

F C

Okkur mun sambudin endast vel

Dm G7 C

ur pvi ad heefir kjafti skel.

C Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Troddu pér nu inn i tjaldid hja mér,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C
sidan aetla' ég ad sofa hja pér,
Dm G C C7
Maria, Maria.
F C
Svo 6rkum vid saman vorn gfiveg
Dm G7 C
er ekki tilveran dasamleg.
C Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.
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porsmerkurljod - Svar Mariu

Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur,

XC o O ﬁé’n [} ><D><n?3 G Q00 ><C7 X0 O O G7OOO
. C Am Dm G Cc
Eg sest nu nidur og sendi pér linu, Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur.
Dm G C
Sigurdur, Sigurdur. Cc Am
o Am Par var pé ei gaman ad vakna hja pér,
Geri pad svona ad gamni minu, Dm G Cc
Dm G C C7 Sigurdur, Sigurdur.
Sigurdur, Sigurdur. C Am
F cC A7 PU hraust svo mikid og hrintir mér fra pér,
pvi alltaf i minni ég eiga skal, Dm G c Cc7
Dm G7 C Sigurdur, Sigurdur.
aevintyrid i Husadal. F C A7
C Am | floskunni eftir var litil 16gg
Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Dm G7 C
Dm G c lyngid var badad morgunddgg.
Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur. c Am
Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur,
C Am Dm G o
Eg er nu annars ekki fra pvi, Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur.
Dm G C
Sigurdur, Sigurdur, C Am
Cc Am Vid aettum ad fara 68ru sinni,
ad vid veerum of mikid a pvi, Dm G (o
Dm G c C7 Sigurdur, Sigurdur,
Sigurdur, Sigurdur. C Am
F c A7 og sja eitthvad parna i Pérsmarkinni,
En pad er nu svona, pvi fer sem fer, Dm G c c7
Dm G7 C Sigurdur, Sigurdur.
og flest ma nu gera, hvar sem er, F Cc A7
Cc Am Fjarleegdin gerir fjollin bla,

Dm G7 C
og fagurt kvad vera vid Stakkholtsgja.
C Am
Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur,
Dm G Cc
Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur.

C Am
Mariuvisurnar margir kunna,
Dm G C
Sigurdur, Sigurdur,
C Am
Sdlskrikjunum pé sumir unna,
Dm G Cc C7
Sigurdur, Sigurdur.
F C A7
Gott er ennpa i greenni laut

Dm G7 C
ad gleyma hérmum og vetrarpraut.
C Am
Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur,

Dm G C

Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur.

C Am
En na verd ég alltaf ad hirast heima,
Dm G C
Sigurdur, Sigurdur,
C Am
og lata mig bara um landslag dreyma,
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Dm G Cc C7
Sigurdur, Sigurdur.

F C A7
Pvi nu er ég komin svo langt a leid,
Dm G7 C
lifandis skelfingar 6skop breid.

C Am

Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur,
Dm G C

Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur.

C Am

Botninn nu i bréfid slee ég,

Dm G C

Sigurdur, Sigurdur,
C Am

Ad sjalfsdgdu aldrei svar vid pvi fee ég,

Dm G Cc C7

Sigurdur, Sigurdur.
F C A7

P6 megirdu lengi minnast pess,
Dm G7 C

ad Maria sendi pér pessi vers.

C Am

Sigurdur, Sigurdur, Sigurdur,

Dm G C
Sigurdur, Sigurdur, szll og bless.
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Pordur sjoari

Song by: Agust Pétursson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupalaek ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson

G Q00 ><D><7O XC o O OEm Q00 Gal»I>g<0>< ><AO7 o O ﬁ(gn [}
[ 4 l“ > i [ XJ l“ [AKJ [XJ i
[ ] [ [ ]
G D7 G
Hann elskadi pilfér, hann bérdur, ja, sjomennskan er ekkert grin.
D7 Am G
og pvi komst hann ungur a flot. Ja, sjomennskan, ja, sjomennskan,
D7 G
Og hann kunni betur vid Halann ja, sjomennskan er ekkert grin.
G
en hleinarnar nedan vid Kot.
Cc
Hann kaerdi sig ekkert um konur,
G
en kunni ad glingra vid stut,
Em G+ G

og teeki' 'ann upp pyttlu er tof var a I6ndun,
A7 D7
hann tok 'ana hvildarlaust ut.

G C#O G
Og pa var hann vanur ad segja til svona:
G+ C
Ja, sjomennskan er ekkert grin.
Am G C#O
P6 skyldi ég sigla um eilifan aldur,
D7 G

ef 6ldurnar breyttust i vin.
Am G C#O
P6 skyldi ég sigla um eilifan aldur,
D7 G

ef dldurnar breyttust i vin.
Am G
Ja, sjbmennskan, ja, sjomennskan,
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Pui fullkomnar mig
Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
>2A\O [} >2AOSUS4 [} XBm XXO Xc#m OE 00 Fi#m
[ X XJ [ X, [ 4 [ 4 My [ 4 [XJ i [ ] (X J
[ [ [ [X]
=d [XJ
AAsus4 A Asus4 A Asus4 A _C#m Bm i Bm
| blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér Eg vegsama pig.
Bm D D E A D A
pad rofar til inni mér i huga og hér, sevinnar skeid. Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
A C#m _C#m Bm
og lifid tekur lit Bm D | blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
Bm D Lidid er grafié og gleymt D E A
Veit nu hvad gefur mér mest, A C#m i huga og hér, aevinnar skeid.
A C#m og raunir fra i geer.
og tilverunni glit. Bm D Bm D
Bm D Loksins ég veit uppa har Aldrei var sélin svo skaer
Aldrei var sélin svo skaer A  C#m A C#m
A C#m hvad hjartad i mér sleer. né fugla fegurri hlj6d.
né fugla fegurri hlj6d. Bm D Bm D
Bm D Og b6 ad ég ferdist um l16nd, Meér finnst ég skilja i dag
Mér finnst ég skilja i dag A C#m A Asusd A Asus4 A
A E pu ert min heimahdfn. ol heimsins astarljéé.
Oll heimsins astarljod. Bm D
Nordljésin skrifa i kvold
Bm A E
P fullkomnar mig. i hvolfid okkar néfn.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var. Bm
C#m Bm Pu fullkomnar mig.
PU ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar. D A
D E F#m A Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
Pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid. C#m Bm
i Bm Pu ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.
Eg vegsama pig. D E F#m A
D A Pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.

Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsHjaltalin

€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og pegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
i G
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G
0 sem betur fer.

Am Em
A diskobar,
Am G C

ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.

><F>I;na]7 [} GﬁOO [} ﬁ(l)'n [} OEm Q00 G Q00 ><C o O F
Fmaj7 G6 F Am Em
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég, pbu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér. Vid maettumst par,
Fmaj7 Am G C
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i meér. Am Em med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
, G6 Pad er munur 3,
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er, Am G (o3 ] F G
Fmaj7 G6 ad vera einn og vera einmana. Eg var ad leita ad ast!
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér. Am Em F G
Eg gat ei meir, €g var ad leita ad ast!
Fmaj7 G6 Am G C
var daudpreyttur a sal og likama. F G
Am Em ] F G Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
A diskobar, Eg var ad leita ad ast! F
Am G c F G pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
€g dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo. ég var ad leita ad ast! G
Am Em €g pori ad meeta hverju sem er,
Vié maettumst par, F G F
Am G c Og pegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo. F G
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér. 6 sem betur fer.
F G G
Eg var ad leita ad ast! Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er, F
F G Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer

G
pa fann ég pig hér.
F

Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pa fann ég pig hér
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Pii veist hvad ég meina mar

Song by: Sigurjon Ingdlfsson Lyrics by: Gudjon Weihe ArtistsSkitamorall
C

munarblossar ginna

X o O F ﬁ(l)'n [} ><D><O ><D><n2) G Q00 XFSUSOZ XBm OE [e]e} OEm Q00 ><AO [e] ><AIC# X
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[ [X] [ [ > [X] [
[ X,
C F Dm Am C F
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer Komdu par sem freisting faer PuU veist hvad ég meina maer
Am D Dm F Am D
munarblossar ginna fylling vona sinna munarblossar ginna
Dm F C F Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting faer Pu veist hvad ég meina meer Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2 Am D Dm G F
fylling vona sinna munarblossar ginna fylling vona sinna
Dm F F
(o3 G Komdu par sem freisting feer Pu veist hvad ég meina maer
HIjott i vestri kvedur kvdld Dm G C  Fsus2CFsus2 Am D
Dm Am fylling vona sinna munarblossar ginna
kvikna eldar neetur Dm F
Cc G ( G Komdu par sem freisting feer
Tap og keeti taka vold Medan néttin framhja fer Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
Dm Am Dm Am fylling vona sinna
titra hjartaraetur Fljodid astarblida
C G CGFF CGDmAm
F Cc Inn i tjaldi tradu mér
Dalsins lifi greidum gjold Dm Am F Cc
F taekifaerin bida Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
gledin sanna lokkar F Cc F Cc
Dm Am Vinnum astarheitid hér gledin sanna lokkar
prain vaknar pusundféld F Cc Dm Am
Dm G hjértun latum maetast Prain vaknar pusundféld
pessi nott er okkar Dm Am Dm G G
Enginn veit og enginn sér pessi nott er okkar....
c F Dm G
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer okkar drauma reetast D G
Am D Pu veist hvad ég meina maer
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Bm E

munarblossar ginna

Em Bm

Komdu par sem freisting feer

Em A

fylling vona sinna
D G

Pu veist hvad ég meina maer

Bm E

munarblossar ginna

Em G

Komdu par sem freisting feer

Em A D

fylling vona sinna

Em A D AIC#

fylling vona sinna

Bm G D AIC#

fylling vona sinna

Bm G D AIC#

fylling vona sinna

Bm G D AIC#

fylling vona sinna

Bm G D AIC#

fylling vona sinna




