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Wrecking Ball

Hofundur lags: Henry Russell Walter asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Henry Russell Walter asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Miley Cyrus

We clawed, we chained, our hearts in vain

We jumped, never asking why
We kissed, | fell under your spell
A love no one could deny

Don’t you ever say | just walked away
I will always want you

| can’t live a lie, running for my life

I will always want you

I came in like a wrecking ball

I never hit so hard in love

All | wanted was to break your walls
All you ever did was break me
Yeah, you wreck me

| put you high up in the sky

And now, you're not coming down

It slowly turned, you let me burn

And now, we’re ashes on the ground

Don’t you ever say | just walked away
I will always want you

| can’t live a lie, running for my life

I will always want you

I came in like a wrecking ball

I never hit so hard in love

All | wanted was to break your walls
All you ever did was break me

I came in like a wrecking ball

Yeah, | just closed my eyes and swung
Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
All you ever did was break me

Yeah, you wreck me

| never meant to start a war

| just wanted you to let me in
And instead of using force

I guess | should’ve let you win
| never meant to start a war

| just wanted you to let me in

I guess | should’ve let you win

Don’t you ever say | just walked away
I will always want you

I came in like a wrecking ball

I never hit so hard in love

All | wanted was to break your walls
All you ever did was break me

| came in like a wrecking ball

Yeah, | just closed my eyes and swung
Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
All you ever did was break me

Yeah, you wreck me

Africa

Hofundur lags: Jeff Porcaro asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Jeff Porcaro asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Toto

| hear the drums echoing tonight

But she hears only whispers of some quiet conversation
She's coming in twelve-thirty flight

Her moonlit wings reflect the stars that guide me towards sa

| stopped an old man along the way
Hoping to find some old forgotten words or ancient melodies
He turned to me as if to say: "Hurry boy, it's waiting there for

It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever di
| bless the rains down in Africa

Gonna take some time to do the things we never had

The wild dogs cry out in the night

As they grow restless longing for some solitary company

| know that | must do what's right

Sure as Kilimanjaro rises like Olympus above the Serengetl
| seek to cure what's deep inside,frightened of this thing that

It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever di
| bless the rains down in Africa

Gonna take some time to do the things we never had

Hurry boy, she's waiting there for you

It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever di
| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

Gonna take some time to do the things we never had

Alelda

Héfundur lags: Jon Olafsson
Hofundur texta: Daniel Agust Haraldsson
Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

Pragunnar reidi, praeta og éskipuleg ord,

af sama meidi, helsi og skilningsleysi pess

sem madur skilur, hvad er réttlatt, hvad er rangt
i eigin heimi, menn verda, verda
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Alelda
saldrandi prjali
Alelda
fidrinu feykja..

Hreinsunareldur, bidur peirra sem ad ekki sja,
hvad pessu veldur, hvers konar boélsyni og bull,
Sjondeildarhringur, peirra i smasja hverfandi,

i eigin heimi, menn verda, verda

Alelda
saldrandi prjali
Alelda
fidrinu feykja..

Alelda
saldrandi prjali
Alelda
fidrinu feykja..

Alelda
saldrandi prjali
Alelda
fidrinu feykja..

Alelda
saldrandi prjali
Alelda
fidrinu feykja..
fidrinu feykja..

All Qut Of Love

Hofundur lags: Graham Russell
Hoéfundur texta: Russell Hitchcock
Flytjandi: Air Supply

I'm lying alone with my head on the phone,
thinking of you 'il it hurts

I know you hurt too, but what else can we do,
tormented and torn apart.

| wish | could carry your smile in my heart,
For times when my life seems so low.

It would make me believe

what tomorrow could bring,

When today doesn't really know,

Doesn't really know.

I'm all out of love, I'm so lost with you,

| know you were right, believing for so long.
I'm all out of love, what am | without you,

| can't be to late to say that | was so wrong.

| want you to come back and carry me home,
Away from these long, lonely nights.

I'm reaching for you. Are you feeling it too?
Does the feeling seem oh, so right?

And what would you say if | called on you now,
And said that | can't hold on?

There's no easy way, it gets harder each day,
Please love me or I'll be gone. I'll be gone.

0o000....What are you thinking of
What are you thinking of
What are you Thinking of
What are you Thinking of

I'm all out of love, I'm so lost with you,

| know you were right, believing for so long.
I'm all out of love, what am | without you,

| can't be to late to say that | was so wrong.

Alone again (naturally)

Hofundur lags: Gilbert O'Sullivan
Hoéfundur texta: Gilbert O'Sullivan
Flytjandi: Gilbert O'Sullivan

capo on 1st. fret for original key of F#

In a little while from now, if I'm not feeling any less sour,

| promise myself to treat myself and visit a nearby tower,
and climbing to the top to throw myself off,

in an effort to make it clear to who ever

what it's like when you're shattered

left standing in the lurch at a church with people saying,
"My God, that's tough, she stood him up, no point in us rems
We may as well go home." As | did on my own,

alone again, naturally.

To think that only yesterday | was cheerful bright and gay,
looking forward - who wouldn't do ? - The role | was about tc
And as if to knock me down reality came around,

and without so much as a mere touch threw me into little pie
leaving me to doubt, talk about God in his mercy,

who if he really does exist, why did he desert me

in my hour of need | truly am indeed

alone again, naturally.

Itseems to me that there are more hearts broken in the we
than can be mended, left unattended .
What do we do? What do we do?

alone again, naturally.

Looking back over the years and whatever else appears,

| remember | cried when my father died, never wishing to hic
And at sixty-five years old, my mother, God rest her soul,
couldn't understand why the only man

she had ever loved had been taken.

Leaving her to start with a heart so badly broken,

despite encouragement from me, no words were ever spoke
When she passed away | cried and cried all day,

alone again, naturally,

alone again, naturally,
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Beat It

Hofundur lags: Michael Jackson
Hoéfundur texta: Michael Jackson
Flytjandi: Michael Jackson

1. og 2. gitar frasi.

{start_of tab}

E| I

Bl I

G| 0 0 |
D|---------2-4-2-0-0-------------2-4-2-0-|
Al|-----2 2 |
E|-0-3 0-3 |
{end_of tab}

They told him, Don't you ever come around here.
Don't wanna see your face,
You better disappear.

The fires in their eyes and their words are really clear

So beat it

Just beat it

You better run

You better do what you can
Don't wanna see no blood
Don't be a macho man

You wanna be though
Better do what you can

So beat it

But you wanna be bad

Just beat (beat it)

Beat it (Beat it)

No one wants to be defeated

Showin' how funky and strong is your fight
It doesn't matter who's wrong or right

Just beat it

Just beat it

Just beat it

Just beat it

They're out to get you
Better leave while you can
Don't wanna be a boy
You wanna be a man

You wanna stay alive
Better do what you can
So beat it

Just beat it

You have to show them that you're really not scared
You're playin' your life
This ain' no truth or dare

Just beat (beat it)

Beat it (Beat it)

No one wants to be defeated

Showin' how funky and strong is your fight
It doesn' matter who' wrong or right

Just beat it

Just beat it

Just beat it

Just beat it

Black Velvet

Ho6fundur lags: David Tyson
Hoéfundur texta: Christopher Ward asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Alannah Myles

Mississippi in the middle of a dry spell

Jimmy Rogers on the Victrola up high

Mama's dancin' with baby on her shoulder

The sun is settin' like molasses in the sky

The boy could sing, knew how to move, everything
Always wanting more, he'd leave you longing for...

Black velvet and that little boy's smile
Black velvet with that slow southern style
A new religion that'll bring ya to your knees
Black velvet if you please...

Up in Memphis the music's like a heatwave

White lightening, bound to drive you wild

Mama's baby's in the heart of every school girl
"Love me tender" leaves 'em cryin' in the aisle

The way he moved, it was a sin, so sweet and true
Always wanting more, he'd leave you longing for...

Black velvet and that little boy's smile
Black velvet with that slow southern style
A new religion that'll bring ya to your knees
Black velvet if you please...

Every word of every song that he sang was for you
min a flash he was gone, it happened so soon,
what could you do?

Black velvet and that little boy's smile
Black velvet with that slow southern style
A new religion that'll bring ya to your knees
Black velvet if you please...

Black velvet and that little boy's smile
Black velvet with that slow southern style
A new religion that'll bring ya to your knees
Black velvet if you please...

if you please...

They'll kick you, then they beat you, then they' tell you its faiif you please...

So beat it
But you wanna be bad

if you please...
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Blue Jean Queen

Hofundur lags: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson
Hoéfundur texta: Barry Rolfe
Flytjandi: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson

Crowded café ... crowded street
In sunny St. Tropéz

Pretty girl all alone

She likes it best that way

Pays the bills...leaves the table
Her body makes a breeze

Men look up stare and wonder
Who'’s that blue jean queen
Who'’s that blue jean queen
Who'’s that blue jean queen

Blue jean queen with a touch of class
Catching your eye

As she floats on by

Like a model from a photograph

Blue jean queen with a touch of class
Acting oh son nonchalant

How I'd love to see her laugh

Who'’s that blue jean queen

Who'’s that blue jean queen

Who'’s that blue jean queen

Early morning...day and evening
In her tight blue jeans

Staring eyes following her

Are felt but never seen

So casual yet sophisticated

In a funny way

And one day when it suits the girl
She’s gonna give her heart away
Give her heart away

Who'’s that blue jean queen
Who'’s that blue jean queen

Blue jean queen with a touch of class
Catching your eye

As she floats on by

Like a model from a photograph

Blue jean queen with a touch of class
Acting oh son nonchalant

How I'd love to see her laugh

I'd love to see her laugh

Blue jean queen with a touch of class

Catching your eye
As she floats on by
Like a model from a photograph

Blue jean queen with a touch of class
Acting oh son nonchalant

How I'd love to see her laugh

I'd love to see her laugh

Braggablus

Ho6fundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson
Hoéfundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson
Flytjandi: Mannakorn

Ein i bragga, Magga, geegist ut um gluggann,
bradum sér hun Skugga-Baldur skunda hja
enn einn tarinn, stdrinn, oliu a skurinn

er eftitt nema fyrir fiandans aura ad fa.

i vetur betur gekk henni ad galdra

til sina glada og kalda karla sem oft gafu aur,
en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,

a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.

Fyrst kom Bretinn, rjoéur, yndislega godur,
pa bjoé hun Magga a Borginni i bleikum Kjol.
Svo kom Kaninn, paninn, kommunistabaninn,
ba keettist Magga ofsalega og hélt sin jol.

Svo faerdist aldur yfir eins og galdur

og avallt verra og verra var i karl ad na.
NU er Magga sturin pvi oliu a skurinn
er erfitt nema fyrir flandans aura ad fa.

Biddu pabbi

Hofundur lags: Geoff Stevens asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: 18unn Steinsdottir
Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

i hinsta sinn ad heiman lagu spor min,

Pvi ég hamingjuna fann ei lengur par.

Og hratt ég gekk i fyrstu, uns ég heyrdi fotatak
Og haum rémi kallad til min var, kallad:

Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
Biddu, pvi ég kem til pin.
£, ég hljop svo hratt,
ad ég hrasadi og datt.
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.

Eg stadar nam og stardi &4 déttur mina,
Er par stautadi til min svo hyr & bra,
Og mig skorti kjark til ad segja henni,
ad billin bidi min ad bera mig

um langveg henni fra. Hun sagdi:
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Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
Biddu, pvi ég kem til pin.
A, ég hljoép svo hratt,
ad ég hrasadi og datt.
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.

Radvilltur ég stéd um stund og pagdi,
En af stad svo lagdi aftur heim a leid.
Eg vissi ad litla déttir min

hdn myndi hjalpa mér

Ad meaeta vanda peim

sem heima beid. Hun sagdi:

Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
Biddu, pvi ég kem til pin.
A, ég hljoép svo hratt,
ad ég hrasadi og datt.
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.

Bukalu

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson
Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson
Flytjandi: Studmenn

Ad vera i takt vid timann er mjog timafrekt,
til pess parf astundun og goda eftirtekt,

ef fallid heféum vid pa gryfju i

veeri pessi hljémsveit 16ngu fyrir bi.

Allt er best i hoéfi pad er okkar tru,

og med bros a vor vid leikum bukalu,
hdldum okkar striki baedi hér og nu
og med bros a vor vid leikum bukalu.

Bukalu, bukalu, bukalu,
bukalu, bukalu...

Sumir éta magurt adrir éta feitt,

sumir drekk' of mikid adrir ekki neitt,

pad sem Bubba Mortens pykir gott og qillt
bykir Hauki freenda vera heldur trylit.

Allt er best i hofi pad er okkar tru,

og med bros a vor vid leikum bukalu,
hdldum okkar striki baedi hér og nu
og med bros a vor vid leikum bukalu.

Ad vera i takt vid timann getur tekid 3,
ad vera up to date er okkar innsta pra.
Hvers kyns fanatik er okkur framandi
hun er handbremsa a hugann, lamandi.

Allt er best i hoéfi pad er okkar tru,

og med bros a vor vid leikum bukalu,
hdldum okkar striki baedi hér og nu
og med bros a vor vid leikum bukalu.

Bukalu, bukalu, bukalu,
bukalu, bukald...

Californication

Hofundur lags: Red Hot Chili Peppers
Hoéfundur texta: Red Hot Chili Peppers
Flytjandi: Red Hot Chili Peppers

Psychic spies from China,

Try to steal your mind's elation

Little girls from Sweden,

Dream of silver screen quotations
And if you want these kind of dreams
It's Californication

It's the edge of the world,

And all of western civilization

The sun may rise in the East,

At least it settles in the final location
It's understood that Hollywood

sells Californication

Pay your surgeon very well,

To break the spell of aging

Celebrity skin is this your chin,

Or is that war your waging

First born unicorn, Hardcore soft porn

Dream of Californication
Dream of Californication

Marry me girl be my fairy to the world,
Be my very own constellation

A teenage bride with a baby inside,
Getting high on information

And buy me a star on the boulevard
It's Californication

Space may be the final frontier,

But it's made in a Hollywood basement
Cobain can you hear the spheres,
Singing songs off station to station
And Alderon's not far away

It's Californication

Born and raised by those who praise,
Control of population

Everybody's been there

and | don't mean on vacation

First born unicorn, Hardcore soft porn

Dream of Californication
Dream of Californication
Dream of Californication
Dream of Californication
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Destruction leads to a very rough road,

But it also breeds creation
And earthquakes are to a girl's guitar,
They're just another good vibration

And tidal waves couldn't save the world

From Californication

Pay your surgeon very well
To break the spell of aging

Sicker than the rest there is no test

But this is what you're craving

First born unicorn Hardcore soft porn

Dream of Californication
Dream of Californication
Dream of Californication
Dream of Californication

Call Me Maybe

Hofundur lags: Tavish Crowe
Hofundur texta: Carly Rae Jepsen
Flytjandi: Carly Rae Jepsen

| threw a wish in the well,
Don't ask me, I'll never tell

| looked to you as it fell,

and now you're in my way

| trade my soul for a wish,
pennies and dimes for a kiss
| wasn't looking for this,

but now you're in my way

Your stare was holdin',

Ripped jeans, skin was showin'

Hot night, wind was blowin'

Where you think you're going, baby?

Hey, | just met you,
and this is crazy,

but here's my number,
so call me, maybe?

It's hard to look right,
at you baby,

but here's my number,
so call me, maybe?

Hey, | just met you,
and this is crazy,

but here's my number,
so call me, maybe?

And all the other boys,
try to chase me,

but here's my number,
so call me, maybe?

You took your time with the call,
| took no time with the fall
You gave me nothing at all,

but still, you're in my way

| beg, and borrow and steal,
Have foresight and it's real

| didn't know | would feel it,
but it's in my way

Your stare was holdin',

Ripped jeans, skin was showin'

Hot night, wind was blowin'

Where you think you're going, baby?

Hey, | just met you,

and this is crazy,

but here's my number,

so call me, maybe?

It's hard to look right,

at you baby,

but here's my number,

so call me, maybe?

Hey, | just met you,

and this is crazy,

but here's my number,

so call me, maybe?

And all the other boys,

try to chase me,

but here's my number,
so call me, maybe?

Before you came into my life
I missed you so bad
I missed you so bad
I missed you so, so bad
Before you came into my life
I missed you so bad
And you should know that
I missed you so, so bad

Hey, | just met you,
and this is crazy,

but here's my number,
so call me, maybe?

It's hard to look right,
at you baby,

but here's my number,
so call me, maybe?
Hey, | just met you,
and this is crazy,

but here's my number,
so call me, maybe?
And all the other boys,
try to chase me,

but here's my number,
so call me, maybe?
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Champagne Supernova

Hofundur lags: Noel Gallagher
Hofundur texta: Noel Gallagher
Flytjandi: Oasis

How many special people change,

how many lives are livin' strange

Where were you while we were gettin' high?
Slowly walkin' down the hall,

faster than a cannonball

Where were you while we were gettin' high?

Someday you will find me,

caught beneath the landslide

In a Champagne Supernova in the sky
Someday you will find me,

caught beneath the landslide

In a Champagne Supernova,
Champagne Supernova in the sky

Wake up the dawn ask her why

a dreamer dreams she'll never die

Wipe that tear away now from your eye
Slowly walkin' down the hall,

faster than a cannonball

Where were you while we were gettin' high?

Someday you will find me,

caught beneath the landslide

In a Champagne Supernova in the sky
Someday you will find me,

caught beneath the landslide

In a Champagne Supernova,
Champagne Supernova in the sky

Cos people believe that they're gonna
get away for the summer

But you and | we live and die,

the world's still spinning round

We don't know why, why, why, why, why.

How many special people change,

how many lives are livin' strange

Where were you while we were gettin' high?
Slowly walkin' down the hall,

faster than a cannonball

Where were you while we were gettin' high?

Someday you will find me,
caught beneath the landslide
In a Champagne Supernova in the sky
Someday you will find me,
caught beneath the landslide
In a Champagne Supernova,
Champagne Supernova in the sky
| fell in love again

Chicago
Hofundur lags: Sufjan Stevens

Hofundur texta: Sufjan Stevens
Flytjandi: Sufjan Stevens

all things go, all things go
drove to Chicago

all things know, all things know
we sold our clothes to the state
| don't mind, | don't mind

| made a lot of mistakes

in my mind, in my mind

you came to take us

all things go, all things go

to recreate us

all things grow, all things grow
we had our mindset

all things know, all things know
you had to find it

all things go, all things go

| drove to New York

in the van, with my friend
we slept in parking lots

| don't mind, | don't mind

| was in love with the place
in my mind, in my mind

| made a lot of mistakes

in my mind, in my mind

you came to take us

all things go, all things go

to recreate us

all things grow, all things grow
we had our mindset

all things know, all things know
you had to find it

all things go, all things go

if | was crying

in the van, with my friend

it was for freedom

from myself and from the land
| made a lot of mistakes

| made a lot of mistakes

| made a lot of mistakes

| made a lot of mistakes

you came to take us

all things go, all things go

to recreate us

all things grow, all things grow
we had our mindset

all things know, all things know
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you had to find it
all things go, all things go

you came to take us

all things go, all things go

to recreate us

all things grow, all things grow

we had our mindset (I made a lot of mistakes)

all things know, all things know (I made a lot of mistakes

you had to find it (I made a lot of mistakes)
all things go, all things go (I made a lot of mistakes)

Creep

Hofundur lags: Thom Yorke
Hofundur texta: Thom Yorke
Flytjandi: Radiohead

When you were here before,
couldn't look you in the eye.
You look like an angel.

Your skin makes me cry.

You float like a feather,
in a beautiful world.

| wish | was special.
You're so fuckin' special.

But I'm a creep

I'm a weirdo

What the hell am | doin' here?
| don't belong here

| don't care if it hurts.
| wanna have control.
| want a perfect body.
| want a perfect soul.

| want you to notice,
when I'm not around.
You're so fuckin' special.
| wish | was special.

But I'm a creep.

I'm a weirdo.

What the hell am | doin' here?
| don't belong here, oh, oh.

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

She runs, runs, runs, runs
Runs

Whatever makes you happy.
Whatever you want.

You're so fuckin' special.
Wish | was special.

But I'm a creep

I'm a weirdo

What the hell am | doin' here?
| don't belong here

| don't belong here

Dag sem dimma natt

Hofundur lags: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson
Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: | Svértum Fotum

Sélin kyssir kinn

og hun snyr mér i hringi pessi gamla jord
Heidblar himininn

Ja,allt fram streymir og vid stefnum eitthvert

Hvad sidan verdur, verdur ekki séd

hver veit hvad vid eigum nzest i veendum
Eg trui & pig, trudu a mig

Vid erum vid eigum vid verdum

Hugsadu til min ef pu Umatt! pa veist

hversu mikilveegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
Hug minn dllum stundum pu att

Hafdu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt

Kvoldid kemur enn,

kyrrdin fylgir himinu allt er hljétt
Kdlna tekur senn

og pu vefur pér péttinn i von

i stjornubliki

Pad beerist ekki neitt

Vid erum vid eigum vid verdum

Hugsadu til min ef pu Umatt! pa veist

hversu mikilveegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
Hug minn dllum stundum pu att

Hafdu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt

Vist sem snjda leysir von
Vist sem dagur ris adeins pu puuu
i logni og Byl i frosti eda yl ohhooooooo

Hugsadu til min ef pu Umatt! pa veist

hversu mikilveegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
Hug minn dllum stundum pu att

Hafdu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt

Diamonds

Hoéfundur lags: Tor Erik Hermansen asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Tor Erik Hermansen asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Rihanna asamt fleirum.

Shine bright like a diamond
Shine bright like a diamond
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Shine bright like a diamond
Shine bright like a diamond

Find light in the beautiful sea

| choose to be happy

You and I, you and |

We're like diamonds in the sky

You’re a shooting star | see

A vision of ecstasy

When you hold me, I'm alive
We're like diamonds in the sky

| knew that we’d become one right away
Oh, right away

At first sight | left the energy of sun rays
| saw the life inside you

So shine bright, tonight you and |

We're beautiful like diamonds in the sky
Eye to eye, so alive

We're beautiful like diamonds in the sky

uu uuu uuuu
uu uuu uuuu

Palms rise to the universe

As we moonshine and molly
Feel the warmth, we’ll never die
We're like diamonds in the sky

You’re a shooting star | see

A vision of ecstasy

When you hold me, I'm alive
We're like diamonds in the sky

| knew that we’d become one right away
Oh, right away

At first sight | left the energy of sun rays
| saw the life inside you

So shine bright, tonight you and |

We're beautiful like diamonds in the sky
Eye to eye, so alive

We're beautiful like diamonds in the sky

uu uuu uuuu

uu uuu We’'re beautiful like diamonds in the...

Shine bright like a diamond
Shine bright like a diamond
Shine bright like a diamond oh jeje

Shine bright like a diamond
Shine bright like a diamond
Shine bright like a diamond
We're beautiful like diamonds in the sky

We're beautiful like diamonds in the sky

We're beautiful like diamonds in the sky

Don't Look Back In Anger

Hofundur lags: Noel Gallagher
Hofundur texta: Noel Gallagher
Flytjandi: Oasis

Slip inside the eye of your mind,
don't you know you might find.
A better place to play.

You said that you'd never been,
but all the things that you've seen,
will slowly fade away.

So | start a revolution from my bed.
'‘Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

Stand up beside the fireplace,
take that look from off your face.
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

So Sally can wait,

she knows it's too late

as we're walking on by

Her soul slides away,

but don't look back in anger
| heard you say

Take me to the place where you go,
where nobody knows.
If it's night or day.

Please don't put your life in the hands,
of a Rock 'n Roll band.
Who'll throw it all away

So | start a revolution from my bed.
'‘Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

Stand up beside the fireplace,
take that look from off your face.
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

And So Sally can wait,

she knows it's too late

as she's walking on by.

My soul slides away,

but don't look back in anger,
| heard you say.

So Sally can wait,
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she knows it's too late

as we're walking on by.

Her soul slides away,

but don't look back in anger,
| heard you say.

So Sally can wait,

she knows it's too late

as she's walking on by.

My soul slides away,

but don't look back in anger,
don't look back in anger,

| heard you say.

At least not today.

Don't stop me now

Hofundur lags: Freddie Mercury
Hoéfundur texta: Freddie Mercury
Flytiandi: Queen

Tonight I'm gonna have myself a real good time

| feel alive, and the world turning inside out
Yeah, and floating around in ecstasy

So don't stop me now

Dont' stop me 'cause I'm havin' a good time
Having a good time

I'm a shooting star leaping
through the sky like a tiger
Defying the laws of gravity

I'm a racing car, passing by like Lady Godiva

I'm gonna go, go, go, there's no stoppin' me

I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah

Two hundred degrees, that's why

they call me mister Fahrenheit

I'm travelling at the speed of light

| wanna make a supersonic man out of you

Don't stop me now

I'm havin' such a good time,
I'm havin' a ball

Don't stop me now

If you wanna have a good time,
just give me a call

Don't stop me now

Don't stop me now

| don't want to stop at all

I'm a rocket ship on my way to Mars,
on a collision course

| am a satellite, I'm out of control

| am a sexmachine, ready to load,
like an atom bomb

About to, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, explode

I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah

Two hundred degrees, that's why

they call me mister Fahrenheit

I'm travelling at the speed of light

| wanna make a supersonic man out of you

Don't stop me now

I'm havin' such a good time,
I'm havin' a ball

Don't stop me now

If you wanna have a good time,
just give me a call

Don't stop me now

Don't stop me now

| don't want to stop at all

Don't stop me

Ohh, ooh, ooh, don't stop me
Have a good time, good time
Don't stop me, don't stop me
Ah!

Don't Stop Believing

Hofundur lags: Journey
Hoéfundur texta: Journey
Flytjandi: Journey

Capo a 2. bandi

Just a small town girl,
living in a lonely world

She took the midnight train
going anywhere

Just a city boy,

born and raised in south Detroit
He took the midnight train
going anywhere

A singer in a smoky room,

a smell of wine and cheap perfume
For a smile they can share the night,
it goes on and on and on and on

Strangers waiting

up and down the boulevard
Their shadows searching

in the night

Streetlight, people,

living just to find emotion
Hiding, somewhere in the night

Working hard to get my fill,
everybody wants a thrill

Paying anything to roll the dice,
just one more time
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Some will win, some will lose,
some were born to sing the blues
Oh, the movie never ends,

it goes on and on and on and on

Strangers waiting

up and down the boulevard
Their shadows searching

in the night

Streetlight, people,

living just to find emotion
Hiding, somewhere in the night

Don't stop believing
hold on to the feeling
Streetlight people

Don't stop believing
hold on to the feeling
Streetlight people

Don't stop believing
hold on to the feeling
Streetlight people

Eina osk
Hofundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson

Hoéfundur texta: Johann G. Jéhannsson
Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson

Ef ég aetti eina 6sk, veistu hvers ég myndi 6ska mér?
Reyndu ad giska a hvers edlis pessi 6sk min er.

Ef pu pekktir mig, pu myndir geta svarad pvi.

PU myndir a mér sja, hvad pad er sem mig langar i.

Eina 6sk, ég veeri ekki i vafa hvers ég 6skadi mér.
Eina 6sk, ég myndi enn a ny eyda nott hja pér.
Eina 6sk, pvi peninga og vold nei pad er af og fra.
Eina 6sk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera pér hja.

Alveg sidan fyrst, er augum hafdi litid pig,

pa kviknadi su von, ad pu myndir elska mig.

Og ef ég eetti eina 6sk, pa veistu hver ég 6ska mér.
Pu hlytur nu ad sja hvers edlis pessi 6sk min er.

Timinn er ad lida,
€g ma adeins bida.

Eina 6sk, ég veeri ekki i vafa hvers ég 6skadi mér.
Eina 6sk, ég myndi enn a ny eyda nott hja pér.
Eina 6sk, pvi peninga og vold nei pad er af og fra.
Eina 6sk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera pér hja.

Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur

liggur leid pin um veginn til min

0g pu segir: Eg saknadi pin.

Eg saknadi pin.

Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur

Ho6fundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson
Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson
Flytjandi: Mannakorn

Kyrrlatt kvoldid hvislar astarordum
ut i buskann, hver heyrir pau nu.
Ut dr lifi minu labbadir pu.
Labbadir pu.

En ég nenni ekki ad hanga hér,
pott hugur dvelji oft hja pér.
Lifid bidur lika eftir mér.

Pad er alveg nég af sorg og sut,
svo ég atla eitthvad ut.

Ad finna einhvern félagsskap,
pvi hik pu veist er sama og tap.

NU er bradum timi til ad pegja,
pvi ad ésagt nu a ég svo fatt.
En ég sendi pér kvedju i satt.
Kvedju i satt.

En ég nenni ekki ad hanga hér,
pott hugur dvelji oft hja pér.
Lifid bidur lika eftir mér.

Pad er alveg nég af sorg og sut,
svo ég atla eitthvad ut.

Ad finna einhvern félagsskap,
pvi hik pu veist er sama og tap.

Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur
liggur leid pin um veginn til min

0g pu segir: Eg saknadi pin.

Eg saknadi pin.

Eg saknadi pin.

Eg saknadi pin.

Eg saknadi pin.

Einni pér ann ég
Hofundur lags: Tommy Roe

Hofundur texta: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson
Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Einni pér ann ég.
Ast mina fann ég,
fyrst pa er sa ég

pig fegurst meyja.

Eg hef flaekst um fjarlaeg 16nd,
flakkad vida um heim.

Stefnt i potu strénd fra strénd
og stikad a tveim.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 17

Eg stulkur leit i 1dndum par,
laglegustu flj6d,
en engin pér jafn indeel var,
elskuleg og géé.

Einni pér ann ég.
Ast mina fann ég,
fyrst pa er sa ég

pig fegurst meyja.

Margoft sa ég meyjarbarm,
margoft nettan fot.

Ein hun bar i hjarta harm,
hin naesta var ljét.

Og aldrei gat ég elskad peer,
undarlegt pad er.

Aldrei, aldrei fagra meer,
gleyma mun ég peér.

Einni pér ann ég.
Ast mina fann ég,
fyrst pa er sa ég

pig fegurst meyja.

Eg hef flaekst um fjarleeg 16nd,
flakkad vida um heim.

Stefnt i potu strond fra strénd
og stikad a tveim.

Eg stulkur leit i 1dndum par,
laglegustu fljod,
en engin pér jafn indeel var,
elskuleg og géé.

Einni pér ann ég.
Ast mina fann ég,
fyrst pa er sa ég

pig fegurst meyja

Einni pér ann ég.
Ast mina fann ég,
fyrst pa er sa ég

pig fegurst meyja

Einshljodfrissinfoniuhljomsveitin

Hofundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Capo a 2.bandi
Fyrir nokkrum arum pegar fékk ég gitarinn,

ég for med hann beint upp a loft og &fdi mig um sinn.

i herberginu minu sat og hamradi & hann par.

fyrir hugskotsjonum rulludu allar gulinu pléturnar.

Ef haldin voru skemmmtikvold ég i hendingskasti for
og hélt par konsert -folkid hlé og kalladi: Sa er stor!

Eg vildi taka aukalag og endurtaka pad.
AEtli ég purfi ekki bara hljomsveit til ad kom mér af stad.

pPa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
og bid svo gud um séldgitar til ad stydja hann.

Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel

og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraeskum ménnum ber,
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.

En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
€g er bara einshljodfaerissinféniuhljdémsveit

sex strengja.

Eg sem ju fyrir kaerustuna, og syng henni 6l min 1jo8,

en samt ég fatta ekki afhverju hun graenkar vidé min hljéé.
Hun segir "Fyrirgeféu en ég finna verd mér bar,

mér finnst mér verda oglatt ef ég heyri pinn gitar".

Eitt segulband er gerdi ég, og sendi ut um allt

var sent til baka i pdsti og sagt: "Pu haetta pessu skalt".
Eg fékk morg bréf og endurtek nu innihaldid hér,

"Pu eettir ad fa pér vinnu par sem sbngs ei krafist er".

pPa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
0g bid svo gud um séldgitar til ad stydja hann.

Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel

og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum ménnum ber,
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.

En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
€g er bara einshljodfaerissinféniuhljdémsveit

sex strengja.

Eg for ad laera & gitarinn og gekk ad mér finnst vel
pa gufadi upp kennarinn - €ég daudan hann nu tel.
En ég veit ad ég hef fundid mina framtid ténlist i
og feigur skal ég verda adur en gefst ég upp a pvi.

pPa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
og bid svo gud um séldgitar til ad stydja hann.

Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel

og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum ménnum ber,
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.

En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
€g er bara einshljodfaerissinféniuhljdémsveit

sex strengja.

Ekkert breytir pvi

Hofundur lags: Jens Hansson
Hoéfundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins

Ef ég aetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur.
Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig.
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P6 ad aevin geymi o6teljandi sekundur,
pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

pu getur gert pad hvernig sem adstaedur eru,
pu getur gert pad hvar sem er.

Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.

Pu getur gert pad adeins lengur,

lattu ekki deigan siga, drengur,

pu getur gert pad eins og gengur,

pu getur gert pad hvar sem er.

Ef ég hefdi Oonnur faeri, onnur augnablik. )

Onnur rad, adra kosti handa pér. | ofsaroki eda logni,

Oft & tidum & ég ekki négu haegt um vik a Mimisbar eda Sogni,

til ad sa eda gefa af sjalfum mér. pott laeri og hringvodvar togni

og bakid krepplist og bogni,

Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.

allir saman nu, energi og tru
og sidan ekki sbguna meir.

Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig. Faﬂaflﬂ
P6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust Héfundur lags: Megas
vetur, sumar, vor og haust, Hofundur texta: Megas

skaltu minnast bess ad lifid er Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.

ymist fiara eda fl6o. Eg pekkti einu sinni fatlafol

e sem flakkadi um a hjélastol
Solo: (x 2) med bros a vor en berjandi p6 16minn.

Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,

Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.

Energi og tru
Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson

Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson
Flytjandi: Studmenn

Pu getur gert pad snemma ad morgni,

getur gert pad at i horni,
pu getur gert pad pd’ann porni,
pu getur gert pad hvar sem er.

Pu getur gert pad inni badi,

pu getur gert pad med hradi,
Pu getur gert pad ut a hladi,
pu getur gert pad hvar sem er.

i ofsaroki eda logni,

a Mimisbar eda Sogni,

pott leeri og hringvddvar togni
og bakid krepplist og bogni,

allir saman nu, energi og tru
og sidan ekki sbguna meir.

Pu getur gert pad undir beru,
pu getur gert pad alveg peru,

Hann &k loks i veg fyrir valtara

og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.

Fatlafol, fatlafol,

flakkandi um a tiu gira spitthjolastol.
Ok loks i veg fyrir valtara

og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.

Fjollin hafa vakad

Hoéfundur lags: Ego
Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens
Flytjandi: Ego

Fj6llin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.

Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.

Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.

Pu sagdir mér fra skritnu landi fyrir okkur ein.

Par yxu rosir a hvitum sandi og von um betri heim.
Eg hlo, pu horfdir &, augu pin svort af pra.

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

Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma.
Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
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Fj6llin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.

Ord pin kristal teer, drégu mig naer og nzer.

Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.

Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.

Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma.
Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla

Flugvelar

Hafundur lags: Jon Olafsson
Hofundur texta: Bjérn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

Pegar ég horfi & pig mér finnst ég vera til

Allt verdur audvelt, allt verdur einfalt

Getur verid ad samanlagdar salir geti einhverju breytt?
Pegar ég horfi a pig lifna daudir hlutir vid

Steinarnir ilma, grata og hlaegja

Getur verid ad samanlagdar salir geti einhverju breytt?
ad allt verdi yfirstigid, hvert nattdrunnar l6gmal

Og vid svifum um loftid

tveer astfangnar flugvélar

yfir thafinu ég elska pig

pad sér okkur enginn par

Og vid svifum um loftid

tveer astfangnar flugvélar

i fimm pusund fetum ég kyssi pig
og byst svo til lendingar

Pegar ég horfi a pig er veréldin svo sma

i fadmlagi okkar jordin og sélin

Getur verid ad samanlagdar salir geti einhverju breytt
ad allt verdi yfirstigid, hvert nattdrunnar l6gmal

Og vid svifum um loftid

tveer astfangnar flugvélar

yfir thafinu ég elska pig

pad sér okkur enginn par

Og vid svifum um loftid

tveer astfangnar flugvélar

i fimm pusund fetum ég kyssi pig
og byst svo til lendingar

Og vid svifum um loftid

tveer astfangnar flugvélar

yfir thafinu ég elska pig

pad sér okkur enginn par

Og vid svifum um loftid

tveer astfangnar flugvélar

i fimm pusund fetum ég kyssi pig
og byst svo til lendingar

tveer astfangnar flugvélar

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,

Fram a nott

Ho6fundur lags: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
Hofundur texta: Bjérn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

féru ad gramsa i minum einkamalum,
pegar ég var 6hardnadur enn
og atti erfitt med ad midla malum.

Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kuat,

til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,
Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
eftir lIdigum pess bannada.

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nott.
Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Mitt vandamal er a andlega svidinu,
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspokum.
Pu eettir ad sja i andlitid a lidinu,

er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid bokum.

Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,

til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,
Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
eftir lIdgum pess bannada.

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nott.
Hvernig kemst é€g inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Freedom

Hofundur lags: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
Ho6fundur texta: Sigridur Gudnadéttir
Flytjandi: Jet Black Joe

She moved away to another world
She could just fly away

Sometimes | see her by my window
She has found another life

So why can’t we all fly away
So why can’t we all fly away

Freedom she say’s that’s worth livin for
And no one can take that away

She’s not coming back, like she did before
She has found another life

So why can’t we all fly away
So why can’t we all fly away
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She has the guts that no one had before,
now she can fly

She’s shown the world that the way it
should be done Why don’t you try

So why can’t we all fly away
So why can’t we all fly away

Frelsid

Ho6fundur lags: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
Hofundur texta: Bjérn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

Geng nakinn um hudsakynnin,

bid nyjann dag velkominn.

Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid.
Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér,
sem pu liggur a grufu.

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

Hér er fullt af mold

sem lyktar annars ageetlega.
Getur folk att erfitt med ad tala?
Samt segir pu mér sannleikann
fra 6llu sem pér byr i brjosti.
Liggur a bakinu, leetur timann lida.

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,
gneefir um.

Harin risin holdid bert.

Pad er gott ad eiga kost a pvi,
ad geta komist i naidé samband.
Vid nattarunnar leyndardoma.

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

Gamli godi vinur
Hofundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson

Hoéfundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson
Flytjandi: Mannakorn

Gamli godi vinur, gladir gengum vid oft fordum,

en vid gatum lika skiptst & grat og grimmdaroréum.
P varst ekki betri en ég, uppateekin furduleg,

og eftir skélaar vié héldum hvor sinn veg.

Ut i kaldlynd hversdagsstrid,

kepptum vid af krafti um hrid,

ad sama marki gegnum aralanga tid.

Gamli gédi vinur na er groid yfir sporin,

med Sjenna brodur sem vié gengum oft a vorin.
Eg slee ei lengur a pitt bak,

vid latum duga handartak.

Vid pykjumst vera ordnir menn og engum hadir.
En pegar vinid vermir sal

vid télum ennpa sama mal,

b6 er pad af sem adur var vid vitum badir.

En pegar vinid vermir sal vid télum ennpa sama mal,
b6 er pad af sem adur var vid vitum badir.

Gamli gédi vinur enginn greinir lengur brosid,
er pad ofani dagsins grama ordid frosid?
P varst ekki betri en ég, uppateekin furduleg,
og eftir skolaar vid héldum hvor sinn veg.

Gamli godi vinur, gamli gédi vinur.
Gamli godi vinur, gamli gédi vinur.
Gamli godi vinur, gamli gédi vinur.

Hallelujah

Hoéfundur lags: Leonard Cohen
Hofundur texta: Leonard Cohen
Flytjandi: Jeff Buckley

| heard there was a secret chord

That David played and it pleased the Lord
But you don't really care for music, do you?
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth
The minor fall and the major lift

The baffled king composing hallelujah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Well your faith was strong but you needed proof
You saw her bathing on the roof
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Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you
She tied you to her kitchen chair

She broke your throne and she cut your hair
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Baby I've been here before

I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
| used to live alone before | knew you

I've seen your flag on the marble arch

But love is not a victory march

It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

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

But now you never show that to me do you?
But remember when | moved in you

And the holy dove was moving too

And every breath we drew was hallelujah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Well, maybe there's a God above
But all I've ever learned from love

Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you

It's not a cry that you hear at night
It's not somebody who's seen the light
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Happy

Ho6fundur lags: Pharrell Williams
Héfundur texta: Pharrell Williams
Flytjandi: Pharrell Williams

Capo 1. fret

Intro
{start_of tab}

E|-0-3-0---3---3---3-0-—|
{end_of tab}

It might seem crazy what I'm about to say
Sunshine she's here, you can take a break
I'm a hot air balloon that could go to space
With the air, like | don't care baby by the way

Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do

Here come bad news talking this and that (Yeal
Give me all you got, don’t hold it back (Yeah)
Well | should probably warn you I'll be just fine

No offense to you don’t waste your time here's  why

Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof

Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth

Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do HEY,

EUGH (Happy), bring me down, can't noth'ng

(Happy), bring me down, Love is too high

(Happy), bring me down, can't noth'ng

(Happy), bring me down | said, let me tell you now

(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can't noth'ng
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, Love is too t
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can't noth'ng
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, | said

Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do

Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do

(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can't noth'ng
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(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, Love is too high
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can't noth'ngg verd zer, alveg ser

(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, | said

Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do

Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Because I'm (happy)

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do

Hardsnina Hanna

Hofundur lags: Gunnar bPoérdarson
Hofundur texta: bPorsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: De I6nli blu bojs

Hardsnuna Hanna hélt vid hann Gvend

Gekk a milli manna og var vi6 pa kennd.

Eg var lika einn af peim sem vild’ana fa

Hardsnuna Hanna ma ég kanna hvor ég moguleika a.

Hardsnuna Hanna hun er svo seet.

Eg geeti hana éti6 ef hin veeri set.

Eg var lika einn af peim sem kveljast af pra.
Hardsnuna Hanna ekki banna mér i pig ad spa.

En pegar pu ert mér neaetti fae ég nyrn -a kast
Hjartad hamast hrada og fer tvist og bast.
Pvi augu pin mér alltaf gefa von
Um pad ad geta med pér eignast son.

Eg verd eer, alveg aer

O Hanna mér er eidur seer.
Ad ég elska pig, dai og prai
Fra haus nidur i teer.

Hardsnuna Hanna ma ég koma i kvold
Gvendur er ad vinna ég veit gvad pu ert kold.
Hardsnuna Hanna leif mér ad koma i kvold.
Eg er bara einn af peim sem vilja pig sja

Hardsnuna Hanna ma ég kanna hvort ég mdguleika a.

En pegar pu ert mér neetti fae ég nyrn -a kast
Hjartad hamast hrada og fer tvist og bast.
Pvi augu pin mér alltaf gefa von
Um pad ad geta med pér eignast son.

O Hanna mér er eidur seer.
Ad ég elska pig, dai og prai
Fra haus nidur i teer.

Hardsnuna Hanna ma ég koma i kvold

Gvendur er ad vinna ég veit gvad pu ert kold.
Hardsnuna Hanna leif mér ad koma i kvold.

Eg er bara einn af peim sem vilja pig sja

Hardsnuna Hanna ma ég kanna hvort €g moguleika a.

Hardsnuna Hanna ma ég koma i kvold

Gvendur er ad vinna ég veit gvad pu ert kdld.
Hardsnuna Hanna leif mér ad koma i kvold.

Eg er bara einn af peim sem vilja pig sja

Hardsnuna Hanna ma ég kanna hvort €g moguleika a.

Hardsnuna Hanna ma ég koma i kvold

Gvendur er ad vinna ég veit gvad pu ert kold.
Hardsnuna Hanna leif mér ad koma i kvold.

Eg er bara einn af peim sem vilja pig sja

Hardsnuna Hanna ma ég kanna hvort €g moguleika a.

Here I Go Again

Hofundur lags: David Coverdale
Hofundur texta: Bernie Marsden
Flytjandi: Whitesnake

| don't know where I'm going,
but | sure know where I've been.
Hanging on the promises

in songs of yesterday.

And I've made up my mind.

| ain't wasting no more time,
here | go again.

Here | go again.

Though | keep searching for an answer,

| never seem to find what I'm looking for.
Oh Lord | pray you give me

strength to carry on,

'cause | know what it means,

to walk along, the lonely streets of dreams.

And here | go again on my own,

going down the only road I've ever known.
Like a drifter | was born to walk alone.
And I've made up my mind,

| ain't wasting no more time.

I'm just another heart in need of rescue,
waiting on love's sweet charity.

And I'm gonna hold on

for the rest of my days,

'cause | know what it means,

to walk alone, the lonely street of dreams.
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And here | go again on my own,

going down the only road I've ever known.
Like a drifter | was born to walk alone.
And I've made up my mind,

| ain't wasting no more time.

but here | go again, here | go again.

Here | go again,here | go.

And here | go again on my own,

going down the only road I've ever known.
Like a drifter | was born to walk alone.
And I've made up my mind,

| ain't wasting no more t

Heyr mitt ljufasta lag

Hofundur lags: Bixio Cherubini asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Skafti Sighorsson
Flytjandi: Ragnar Bjarnason

Heyr mitt ljufasta lag

er ég lék forbum daga

fyrir ljdshaerda stulku sem heilladi mig
pegar ungur ég var.

Pad var sumar og sol

og vid satum i lundi,

€g var saklaus sem barn, en hun hlé ad mér samt
pegar hjarta mitt stundi.

Og pegar strengirnir tulka mitt litla 1jod,

ba leitar hugur minn zetid a forna sléd,

pba var sumar og sol

og vid satum i lundi,

€g var saklaus sem barn, en hun hlé ad mér samt
pegar hjarta mitt stundi.

High And Dry

Hofundur lags: Radiohead
Hofundur texta: Radiohead
Flytjandi: Radiohead

two jumps in a week i bet you

think that's pretty clever don'tyou boy.
flying on your motorcycle.

watching all the ground beneathyou drop.

you'd kill yourself for recognition.

kill yourself to never ever stop.

you broke another mirror.

you're turning into something youare not.

don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.

drying up in conversation

you will be the one who cannot talk.
all your insides fall to pieces.

you just sit there wishing

you could stillmake love.

they're the ones who'll hate you when you
think you've got the world allsussed out.
they're the ones who'll spit at you.

you will be the one screaming out.

don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.

it's the best thing that you ever had.

the best thing that you ever ever had.

it's the best thing that you ever had.

the best thing that you had has gone away.

don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.
don't leave me high,

don't leave mehigh, don't leave me dry.

Higher and higher

Hofundur lags: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
Hoéfundur texta: Pall Résinkrans
Flytjandi: Jet Black Joe

Day by day, | dont know | dont Know what to do
buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh

higher and higher with you again

and | know | will never touch the ground
higher and higher with you my friend
and | know | will never touch the ground

Dont you feel like dying

when everything is real

we must carry on and never stop
Said | do believe in prair,

but | dont believe in pain

we must find a way to reach the top

higher and higher with you again

and | know | will never touch the ground
higher and higher with you my friend
and | know | will never touch the ground

It makes you feel like flying ,

it makes you feel insain

makes everything you know and ever seen
cause | dont believe in reason,

| dont believe its real

why must find a way for me to be
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higher and higher with you again

and | know | will never touch the ground
higher and higher with you my friend
and | know | will never touch the ground

higher and higher with you again

and | know | will never touch the ground
higher and higher with you my friend
and | know | will never touch the ground

Day by day, | dont know | dont Know what to do
buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh

Hjalpadu mer upp
Hofundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson

Hofundur texta: Bjérn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Eg er ordinn leidur, a ad liggja hér.
Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman,
€g skal lata fara litid fyrir mér.

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,
dregid okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
Nei, pad er ekki heegt ad vera minni madur,
og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Pua! Pu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.
PuU! bu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.
Pa! Pu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Drukkna i dllu pess i kringum mig.

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Horfdu il himins

Hoéfundur lags: Daniel Agﬂst Haraldsson asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

Bolmdédssyki og brestir

bera vott um styggd.
Lymskufullir lestir
utiloka dyggé.

Myrkvidanna melur

mognud geymir skaut.
Duludlegur dvelur

djupt i innstu laut.

innstu laut

Dvelur djupt i myrkvidanna laut.

Varir véku ad mér
voktu spurnir hja mér.
Hvad get ég gert?

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bolmédssyki og brestir
bera vott um styggd.
Lymskufullir lestir
utiloka dyggé.

loka dyggd
Lymskufullir lestir
utiloka dyggé.

Heyrdu heimsins andi
hardur er minn vandi.
Hvad get ég gert?

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Jehehehe Jehehehe
Durududududu Durududududu

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Horfdu til himins.. ja

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Horfdu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Horfdu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
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Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

How Deep Is Your Love

Hofundur lags: Bee Gees
Hofundur texta: Bee Gees
Flytjandi: Bee Gees

I know your eyes in the morning sun

| feel you touch me in the pouring rain

And the moment that you wander far from me
| wanna feel you in my arms again

And you come to me on a summer breeze

Keep me warm in your love, then you softly leave
And it's me you need to show

How deep is your love (How deep is your love)

How deep is your love
| really mean to learn

We belong to you and me

How deep is your love

How deep is your love

| really mean to learn

'‘Cause we're living in a world of fools breaking us down
When they all should let us be

We belong to you and me

Hvar er draumurinn

Hofundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson
Hoéfundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins

Farid allt sem atti ég fordum.

Fangid nakid, salin tom.

Gamall heimur genginn ur skoréum.
Grahaerdur ordinn af eilifum ahyggjum.

Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur.
Audir bekkir, engin hljod.

'‘Cause we're living in a world of fools breaking us dowhlorfinn lifsins farseeli fengur.

When they all should let us be
We belong to you and me

| believe in you

You know the door to my very soul

You're the light in my deepest, darkest night
You're my savior when | fall

And you may not think | care for you

When you know down inside that | really do
And it's me you need to show

How deep is your love (How deep is your love)

How deep is your love
| really mean to learn

Eg feest ekki til pess ad gleyma.

Hvar er draumurinn?

Hvar er lifid sem ég prai?
Oh, oh eiliféin;

hvar er gledi min og sorg?
Hvar er draumurinn?

Einhverstadar a ég ad finna

Adrar slédir, onnur mid.

Tvo-prju ar, pad munar um minna

pbegar pu leitar ad pvi sem pig dreymir um.

Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
legg vid eyrun, lzedist um.

'‘Cause we're living in a world of fools breaking us dowkndalaust ég reyni og reyni

When they all should let us be
We belong to you and me

And you come to me on a summer breeze

Keep me warm in your love, then you softly leave
And it's me you need to show

How deep is your love (How deep is your love)

How deep is your love
| really mean to learn

pad er ekki um annad ad raeeda.

Hvar er draumurinn?

Hvar ertu lifid sem ég prai?
Oh, oh eiliféin;

hvar ertu gledi min og sorg?

Hvar er draumurinn?
Hvar eru allar minar vonir?
Oh, oh eiliféin;

'‘Cause we're living in a world of fools breaking us down hvar eru gledi min og sorg?

When they all should let us be
We belong to you and me

How deep is your love
How deep is your love
| really mean to learn

Hvar er draumurinn?

'‘Cause we're living in a world of fools breaking us down

When they all should let us be
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| Knew You Were Trouble

Hofundur lags: Shellback asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Shellback asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Taylor Swift

Capo a 4. bandi

Once upon a time, a few mistakes ago

| was in your sights, you got me alone

You found me, you found me, you found me-e-e-e-e
| guess you didn't care, and | guess liked that

And when | fell hard, you took a step back

Without me, without me, without meeeee

And he's long gone, when he's next to me and |
Realize the blame is on me

'‘Cause | knew you were trouble when you walked in
It's a shame on me now-ow

Flew me to places I'd never been

"Till you put me down, oh

I knew you were trouble when you walked in

It's a shame on me now-ow

Flew me to places I'd never been

Now I'm lyin' on the cold hard ground!

Ahh oh oh, trouble, trouble, trouble
Ahh oh oh, trouble, trouble, trouble

No apologies, he'll never see you cry
Pretends he doesn't know, that he's the reason why

It's a shame on me now-ow
Flew me to places I'd never been (never been)
"Till you put me down, oh

| knew you were trouble when you walked in (you were right

It's a shame on me now-ow
Flew me to places I'd never been
Now I'm lyin' on the cold hard ground!

Ahh oh oh, trouble, trouble, trouble
Ahh oh oh, trouble, trouble, trouble

| knew you were trouble when you walked in
Trouble, trouble, trouble
| knew you were trouble when you walked in
trouble, trouble, trouble

| Will Always Love You

Ho6fundur lags: Dolly Parton
Hoéfundur texta: Dolly Parton
Flytjandi: Dolly Parton

Capo on 1. fret (for original key in G#)

If | should stay

Well | would only be in your way

And so I'll go and yet | know

That I'll think of you each step of my way

And | will al-ways love you
| will al-ways love you

bitter sweet memo-ries

You're drowning, you're drowning, you're drowning-e-e-edihgt's all | have and all I'm taking with me

Now | heard you moved on, the whispers on the street

A new notch in your belt, it's all I'll ever be
And now | see, now | see, now | see-e-e-e-e

He was long gone, when he met me
And | realize, the joke is on me, yeah

I knew you were trouble when you walked in
It's a shame on me now-ow

Flew me to places I'd never been

"Till you put me down, oh

I knew you were trouble when you walked in
It's a shame on me now-ow

Flew me to places I'd never been

Now I'm lyin' on the cold hard ground!

Ahh oh oh, trouble, trouble, trouble
Ahh oh oh, trouble, trouble, trouble

And the sadest fear, comes creepin' in
That you never loved me or her,
Or anyone, or anything, yeah yeah

I knew you were trouble when you walked in

Good-bye oh please don't cry
Cause we both know that I'm not What you need

But | will al-ways love you
| will al-ways love you

And | hope life will treats you kind

And | hope that you have all That you ever dreamed of
oh | do wish you joy, and | wish you happiness

but above all this | wish you love | love you

| will al-ways love you

I, 1 will al-ways, al-ways love you
| will al-ways love you

Ohh | will al-ways love you

| will al-ways love you

| know

Hofundur lags: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
Ho6fundur texta: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
Flytjandi: Jet Black Joe

Oh, | know




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 27

that's the way | like it,
the way it is,
the way it goes.

| know,

thats the way | want it
and | dont care,

not any more.

| opened my eyes
woke up with a smile
and this is the day.

Free, | am ok.
A king for a day
it's never too late.

| know,

| don't have to be with
you, blue,

but | do.

| know,

| like the way it is to
be free

from she.

| opened my eyes
woke up with a smile
and this is the day.

Great, | am ok.
A king for a day
it's never too late.

| know,

| don't have to wait for
you, true,

come true.

| know,

that's the way | like to
be me

forever free.

| opened my eyes
woke up with a smile
‘cause this is the day.

Great, | am ok.
A king for a day
it's never too late.

| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,

Sailing on a jet,
swimming in the sea
so free, me,

to be.

Having fun in the sun,
beach with a surf

so sweet, plete,
complete.

| opened my eyes
woke up with a smile
and this is the day.

Great, | am ok.
A king for a day
it's never too late.

| opened my eyes
woke up with a smile
and this is the day.

Great, | am ok.
A king for a day
it's never too late.

| know | know, | know | know,

Karma Police

Hofundur lags: Radiohead
Hoéfundur texta: Radiohead
Flytjandi: Radiohead

Karma Police,

arrest this man,

he talks in maths,

he buzzes like a fridge
he’s like a detuned radio.

Karma Police,
arrest this girl,

her hitler hairdo,

is making me feel ill,

and we have crashed her party.

this is what you'll get,
this is what you'll get,
this is what you’ll get
when you mess with us.

Karma Police,

I've given all | can,

it's not enough,

I've given all | can,

but we’'re still on the payroll.
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this is what you'll get,
this is what you'll get,
this is what you’ll get
when you mess with us.

And for a minute there,
| lost myself | lost myself,
And for a minute there,
I lost myself | lost myself,
And for a minute there,
I lost myself | lost myself,

Konur

Ho6fundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson
Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson
Flytjandi: Brunali®i®

Doékkheerdar, raudhaerdar, ljoshaerdar,
i lifi minu konur, komu og féru hratt.
Brosmildar, blidlindar, brjéstgédar,

a lifsinsgledistundum, paer oft mig hafa glatt.

Svo komst pu i spilid

og pu losnar ekki vid mig af pvi,

ad pad er eitthvad vid pig (pad vid pig)
ad pad er eitthvad vid pig (pad vid pig)

Havaxnar, léttlindar, lagvaxnar,

peer lida sem i draumi, minningunum i.
Gratbolgnar, grimmlindar, vergjarnar,

Gafu peer mér frelsi, hvad gat ég gert i pvi.
Svo komst pu i spilid

og pu losnar ekki vid mig af pvi,

ad pad er eitthvad vid pig (pad vid pig)

ad pad er eitthvad vid pig (pad vid pig)

Svo komst pu i spilid

og pu losnar ekki vid mig af pvi,

ad pad er eitthvad vid pig (pad vid pig)
ad pad er eitthvad vid pig (pad vid pig)

Astarord, 6ll fokinn undir bord,
allar pessa konur, mér farnar eru fra.
Bliduhot, brosandi 6llu mat,

sem reyndu peirra astum, i 6rveentingu ad na.

Svo komst pu i spilid

og pu losnar ekki vid mig af pvi,

ad pad er eitthvad vid pig (pad vid pig)
ad pad er eitthvad vid pig (pad vid pig)

bad vid ig)
bad vid big)
bad vid big)
bad vid big)
bad vid big)
bad vid big)

ad pad er eitthvad vid pig
ad pad er eitthvad vid pig
ad pad er eitthvad vid pig
ad pad er eitthvad vid pig
ad pad er eitthvad vid pig
ad pad er eitthvad vid pig

P

Krummi svaf i klettagja

Hofundur lags: Gunnar bPérdarson
Hoéfundur texta: Jon Thoroddsen
Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson

Krummi svaf i klettagja,
kaldri vetrarnottu a,
verdur margt ad meini
Fyrr en dagur fagur rann,
fredid nefid dregur hann
undan storum steini.

A sér krummi yfai stél,
einnig bryndi gogginn vel,
flaug ur fjallagjotum

Litur yfir byggd og bu

a baejum fyrr en vakna hjq,
veifar veengjum skjétum.

Saladur a sidu la

saudur feitur gardi hja,

fyrrum frar a velli.

Krunk, krunk, nafnar, komid hér,
krunk, krunk, pvi oss buin er
kras a koldu svelli.

krunk, krunk, pvi oss buin er
kras a koldu svelli.

Kyrrlatt kvold

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens
Hofundur texta: Porlakur Kristinsson
Flytjandi: Utangardsmenn

Pad er kyrrlatt kvold vid fjordinn,
rydgad liggur barujarn vid veginn.
Mavurinn, mukkinn og vargurinn
hvergi finna innyflin.

Medan pung vaka fjoll yfir hafi

i pégn stendur verksmidjan ein,
svona langt fra hafi,

ekkert okkar snyr aftur heim.

pvi allir foru sudur i haust

i kjolfar hins drottnandi herra.
Batar funa, rotna i nausti',

pvi nam vart med 68ru en hnerra.

Pvi daudéadom sinn kvad hann upp og glotti,
porpsbua hann haféi ad hadi og spotti.
Sildin farin, fer ég lika

sudur & bankanna val.
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Litla s@ta ljifan goda

Ho6fundur lags: Thore Skogman
Hofundur texta: Valgeir Sigurdsson
Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Cabo 3. bandi

Vida liggja leidir.
Longum utpra seidir.
Margur sinni aesku eydir
uti & kéldum see.

Langt fra heimahdgum.

Hef ég mérgum dogum

eytt og eeskuarin streyma

en ég skal aldrei, aldrei gleyma
blidri mey sem bidur heima
bjarta nétt i mai.

Litla, seeta, ljufan géda,
med ljosa harid.

Laetur blidu brosin sin
bera résailm og vin,
allar stundir at til min.

Litla, seeta, ljufan géda,
med ljosa harid
fyrir hana hjartad brann.

Hun er allra besta stilkan sem ég fann.

Hennar hlatur minnir mig a fossanid.
Af hennar munni vil ég teyga sélskinid.
Vorsins bleer, sem hennar kitlar kinn,
er kossinn pyrstir mig.

Hennar augu ljoma eins og hafid blatt.
Eg hef 6trulega hradan hjartaslatt.
Hun er stulkan sem ég einni ann.

Eg enga betri fann.

Litla, seeta, ljufan géda,
med ljosa harid
fyrir hana hjartad brann.

Hun er allra besta stulkan sem ég fann.

Hennar hlatur minnir mig a fossanid.
Af hennar munni vil ég teyga sélskinid.
Vorsins bleer, sem hennar kitlar kinn,
er kossinn pyrstir mig.

Hennar augu ljoma eins og hafid blatt.
Eg hef 6trulega hradan hjartaslatt.
Hun er stulkan sem ég einni ann.

Eg enga betri fann.

Litla, seeta, ljufan géda,

med ljésa harid
fyrir hana hjartad brann.
Hun er allra besta stulkan sem &g fann.

Little talks

Hofundur lags: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdottir asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Of Monsters and Men

Capo a 1. bandi

hey

hey

hey

| don't like walking round this old and empty house
so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear

The stairs creak as | sleep, it's keeping me awake
It's the house telling you to close your eyes

and some days | can't even trust myself

it's killing me to see you this way

Cause though the truth may vary this
ship will carry our
bodies safe to shore

hey

hey

hey

There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back

tell her that | miss our little talks

soon it will be over and buried with our past

we used to play outside when we were young and full of life
some days | think that I'm wrong when | am right

your mind is playing tricks on you my dear

Though the truth may vary this
ship will carry our
bodies safe to shore hey!

Don't listen to a word | say hey!

the screams all sound the same hey!
Though the truth may vary this

ship will carry our

bodies safe to shore

Your gone gone gone away

| watched you disappear

all that's left is a ghost of you

now we're torn torn torn apart
there's nothing we can do

Just let me go, we'll meet again soon
Now wait wait wait for me

Please hang around

| see you when | fall asleep

hey!

Don't listen to a word | say hey!
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the screams all sound the same hey!
though the truth may vary this

ship will carry our

bodies safe to shore

Don't listen to a word | say hey!

the screams all sound the same hey!
though the truth may vary this

ship will carry our

bodies safe to shore

Though the truth may vary this
ship will carry our

bodies safe to shore

though the truth may vary this
ship will carry our

bodies safe to shore

Lucy in the sky with diamonds

Ho6fundur lags: Paul McCartney asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Paul McCartney asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: The Beatles

Guitar riff for vers:

{start_of tab}

e|-----0---0 0 0---0 0-0-|
B| 3-2 1-|
G|---2---0---2---2---------2-----2---0---2---2---2-|
D|-2 4-----3 2 4-—--3|
Al |

E| |
{end_of tab}

(* Optional play this part with guitar riff)
Picture yourself in a boat on a river
With tangerine trees and marmalade skies
Somebody calls you, you answer quite slowly
A girl with caleidoscope eyes

Cellophane flowers of yellow and green
Towering over your head

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh

(* Optional play this part with guitar riff)
Picture yourself on a train in a station
With plasticine porters with looking glass ties
Suddenly someone is there at the turnstile
The girl with caleidoscope eyes

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh

Guitar riff for vers 1 octave up:
{start_of tab}

B|-=-10-|-=-==-10=[--1 0wnmn|wmmemmme 10-|---10-=-]-=--==10-|]---10--
G-9----eo| 12| 11=-—-—-| 10 Qe[ 12| 11

{end_of _tab}

Lattu mig vera

Hofundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson
Hoéfundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins

pad er af sem adur var,

annar heimur en i geer

P6 ég losi um ymis leyndarmal
er ég saralitlu naer

Andi minn er opid sar
0g ég engist um af kvol

Look for the girl with the sun in her eyes and she's gone Eftir umhugsun bind ég endahnut

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh

(* Optional play this part with guitar riff)
Follow her down to a bridge by the fountain
Where rocking horse people eat marshmallow pies
Everyone smiles as you drift past the flowers
That grow so incredibly high

Newspaper taxis appear on the shore

Waiting to take you away

Climb in the back with your head in the clouds
And you're gone

€g a enga adra vol

Eg mun ekki leggja a herdar pinar fleiri 168
Eg mun ekki gera pér annan grikk
pvi lifid liggur vid

Lattu mig vera, leiktu vid adra en mig
Lattu mig vera og losadu um

Lattu mig vera, leistu pig vidjunum ur
Lattu mig vera og lifd' upp a nytt

Pad er olga inni mér og ég aerist smatt og smatt
Eg er umvafinn 6llum ordunum
en ég segi 6skop fatt
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Pessi sal er kaunum sett eftir samviskunnar bit
Pad er otrulegt eftir allt sem var
ad pu ennpa hafir vit

Hann var dimmur pessi dagur

pu matt deema pad a mig

Pad mun risa annar fagur

ja, pu munt finna pig og feta nyja leid

Litill drengur

Hofundur lags: Magnus Kjartansson
Hofundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

OB8um stedjar ad sa dagur,
afmeelid pitt kemur senn.

Litill drengur, ljés og fagur
lifsins skilning 60dlast senn.

Vildi ég ad alltaf yréir

vid ahyggjurnar laus sem nu,
en allt fer hér a eina veginn:
i att til foldar mjakast pu.

Eg vildi geta verid hja pér,
veslings barnid mitt.

Umlukt pig med érmum minum.
Unir hver vid sitt.

Oft ég hugsa audmijukt til pin,
einkum pegar humar ad.
Eins pott fari éravegu

att pu mér i hjarta stad.

Man ég munad slikan,

er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig

litid ferdalag til pess

ad koma i holu hlyja,

héfgum pabba sinum hja.

Kura sig i koti® halsa,

keerleiksordin purfti fa.

Einka pér til eftirbreytni
alla betri menn en mig.
Erfidleikar ad po sted;i
alltaf skaltu vara pig,

Ad faerast ekki i fang svo mikid,
ad festu pinnar brotni tré.

Allt hid goda i heimi haldi

i hdnd a pér og med pér sé.

Man ég munad slikan,

er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig

litid ferdalag til pess

ad koma i holu hlyja,
héfgum pabba sinum hja.
Kdura sig i kotid halsa,
keerleiksordin purfti fa.

Make You Feel My Love

Ho6fundur lags: Bob Dylan
Hoéfundur texta: Bob Dylan
Flytjandi: Bob Dylan

When the rain is blowing in your face
And the whole world is on your case
| would offer you a warm embrace
To make you feel my love.

When evening shadows and the stars appear
And there is no one there to dry your tears

| could hold you for a million years

To make you feel my love.

I know you haven't made your mind up yet
But | would never do you wrong.

I've known it from the moment that we met
No doubt in my mind where you belong

I'd go hungry, I'd go black and blue
I'd go crawling down the avenue.
There's nothing that | wouldn't do
To make you feel my love.

The storms are raging on the rollin' sea.

And on the highway of regret

The winds of change are blowing wild and free.
You ain't seen nothing like me yet.

| could make you happy, make your dreams come true.

There’s nothing that | would not do.
Go to the ends of the earth for you
To make you feel my love.

There is nothing that | would not do.
To make you feel my love.

Mamma parf ad djamma

Hoéfundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skulason
Hofundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skulason
Flytjandi: Jéhanna Gudrun Jonsdéttir asamt fleirum.

Mamma er enn i eldhdsinu, Uh, Gh, uh,
uppgefin a pessu og hinu, uh, uh, uh.
Teyqir sig i kampavinid, keelir pad i drasl,

a klaka setur vandamalin, ahyggjur og basl.

Spyrdir sig i sparigallann, uh, uh, ah,

sparslar fésid, reyrir mallann, uh, uh, uh.

Mamma pyrfti ad sofna pvi mamma er svo preytt
en mamma landar engum porskum sofi hun ut i eitt.
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Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
fa sér nyjan vin.

Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
elsku kerlingin.

Svo ljufsart getur lifid verid, uh, uh, uh,

han losar sig vid krakkagerid, uh, uh, uh.
Raudum vorum litar glasié, lakkar tasurnar,
lyftir barmi, parf ad toppa hinar pjasurnar.

Af lymsku skal nu lagt a radin, uh, dh, uh,

Hvar leynist skarsta naeturbradin? Uh, uh, ah.
Stundum er han heppin en oftast fer allt i fokk

pa fer hun heim med dskupdddufullan drullusokk.

Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
til i tuskid er.

Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
ein med sjalfri sér.

Fengitiminn I6ngu lidinn, Uh, uh, uh,

lokametrinn skal p6 skridinn, uh, uh, uh.

P06 dbeisladar gamlar merar aettu ad brokka heim,
pad eru engir prinsar eftir til ad brynna peim.

Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
hdn a engan mann.

Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
pad eina sem hun kann.

Mdatta, matta aetlar ad tjatta
elsku kerlingin.

Mdatta, matta aetlar ad tjatta
og finna i petta sinn

nyja pabbann pinn.

Mirrors

Hofundur lags: Justin Timerlake
Hofundur texta: James Fauntleroy asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Justin Timberlake

Capo 1.

Aren't you somethin' to admire, cause your
shine is somethin' like a mirror

And | can't help but notice, you reflect in

this heart of mine

If you ever feel alone and the glare makes me
hard to find

Just know that I'm always peering out on the
other side

Cause with your hand in my hand and a pocket
full of soul
I can tell you there's no place we couldn't go

Just put your hand on the past, I'm here tryin' to
pull you through
You just gotta be strong

Cause | don't wanna lose you now

I'm lookin' right at the other half of me
The vacancy that sat in my heart

Is a space that now you hold

Show me how to fight for now

And I'll tell you baby, it was easy

Comin' back into you once | figured it out
You were right here all along

It's like you're my mirror

(oh oh) My mirror staring back at me

| couldn't get any bigger

(oh oh) With anyone else beside of me
And now it's clear as this promise

That we're making two reflections into one
Cause it's like you're my mirror

(oh oh) My mirror staring back at me, staring back at me

Aren't you somethin' an original cause it doesn't
seem we'll make a sample

And | can't help but stare cause | see truth
somewhere in your eyes

ooh | can't ever change without you, you reflect
me, | love that about you

And if | could, | would look at us all the time

Cause with your hand in my hand and a pocket full
of soul

| can tell you there's no place we couldn't go

Just put your hand on the past, I'm here tryin' to
pull you through

You just gotta be strong

Cause | don't wanna lose you now

I'm lookin' right at the other half of me
The vacancy that sat in my heart

Is a space that now you hold

Show me how to fight for now

And I'll tell you baby, it was easy

Comin' back into you once | figured it out
You were right here all along

It's like you're my mirror

(oh oh) My mirror staring back at me

| couldn't get any bigger

(oh oh) With anyone else beside of me
And now it's clear as this promise

That we're making two reflections into one
Cause it's like you're my mirror

(oh oh) My mirror staring back at me, staring back at me

Yesterday is history ohh

Tomorrow's a mystery ohh

| can see you lookin' back at me

Keep your eyes on me, baby, keep your eyes on me
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| really want to see you

Really want to see you

Really want to see you, Lord

Really want to see you, Lord

But it takes so long, my lord (hallelujah)

Cause | don't wanna lose you now

I'm lookin' right at the other half of me

The vacancy that sat in my heart

Is a space that now you hold

Show me how to fight for now

And I'll tell you baby, it was easy

Comin' back into you once | figured it out

You were right here all along

It's like you're my mirror

(oh oh) My mirror staring back at me

| couldn't get any bigger

(oh oh) With anyone else beside of me

And now it's clear as this promise

That we're making two reflections into one

Cause it's like you're my mirror Hmm (hallelujah)

(oh oh) My mirror staring back at me, staring back at MMy sweet Lord (hallelujah)
My, my, Lord (hallelujah)

My sweet Lord (hallelujah)
Hm, my Lord (hallelujah)
My, my, my Lord (hallelujah)

| really want to know you (hallelujah)
Really want to go with you (hallelujah)
Really want to show you Lord (aaah)

That it won't take long, my Lord (hallelujah)

Now you're the inspiration of this precious song

And | just wanna see your face light up since you put metdm, my Lord (hare krishna)

So now | say goodbye to the old me, it's already gone My, my, my Lord (hare krishna)

And | can't wait wait wait wait wait to get you home Oh hm, my sweet Lord (krishna, krishna)

Just to let you know, you are

Girl you're my reflection, all | see is you
My reflection, in everything | do
You're my reflection and all | see is you
My reflection, in everything | do

My Sweet Lord

Hofundur lags: George Harrison
Hoéfundur texta: George Harrison
Flytjandi: George Harrison

My sweet Lord
Hm, my Lord
Hm, my Lord

| really want to see you
Really want to be with you
Really want to see you Lord
But it takes so long, my lord

My sweet Lord
Hm, my Lord
Hm, my Lord

| really want to know you

Really want to go with you

Really want to show you Lord

That it won't take long, my lord (hallelujah)

My sweet Lord (hallelujah)
Hm, my Lord (hallelujah)

My sweet Lord (hallelujah)

Oh-uuh-uh (hare hare)

Now, | really want to see you (hare rama)
Really want to be with you (hare rama)
Really want to see you Lord (aaah)

But it takes so long, my Lord (hallelujah)

Hm, my Lord (hallelujah)

My, my, my Lord (hare krishna)
My sweet Lord (hare krishna)
My sweet Lord (krishna krishna)
My Lord (hare hare)

Hm, hm (Gurur Brahma)

Hm, hm (Gurur Vishnu)

Hm, hm (Gurur Devo)

Hm, hm (Maheshwara)

My sweet Lord (Gurur Sakshaat)
My sweet Lord (Parabrahma)
My, my, my Lord (Tasmayi Shree)
My, my, my, my Lord (Guruve Namah)
My sweet Lord (Hare Rama)
(hare krishna)
My sweet Lord (hare krishna)
My sweet Lord (krishna krishna)
My Lord (hare hare)

Myrdalssandur

Hofundur lags: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: GCD

Pad er rigning og myrkur og meinlegir skuggar
a Myrdalssandi og hvergi skjol ad fa.
pad er yfirgefinn bill Gt i vegarkanti og
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hvergi hraedu neinstadar ad sja.

Pin versta mara, huan lzedist og leitar
lif pitt hremmir med varir blédheitar.
Pu getur hlaupid en pu felur pig ekki,
hann fangar pig 6ttinn med sina

iskoldu hlekki,
iskoldu hlekki,
iskoldu hlekki,
0g pu sleppur ekki.

Med taugarnar pandar,
titrandi andar,
kjokrandi skridur,
skjalfandi bidur

og timinn lidur.

Nikita
Hofundur lags: Elton John
Hey Nikita is it cold - in your little corner of the world

You could roll around the globe
And never find a warmer soul to know

Oh | saw you by the wall - ten of your tin soldiers in a row

With eyes that looked like ice on fire

The human heart a captive in the sow

Refrain

Oh Nikita you will never know anything about my home

Working nine to five, what a way to make a living;
barely getting by, it's all taking and no giving.

They just use your mind, and they never give you credit;
it's enough to drive you crazy, if you let it.

Nine to five, for service and devotion;

you would think that | would deserve a fair promotion;
want to move ahead, but the boss won't seem to let me.
| swear sometimes, that man is out to get me.

They let you dream just to watch them shatter;

You're just a step on the boss man's ladder,

But you've got dreams he'll never take away.

In the same boat with a lot of your friends;

Waitin' for the day your ship'll come in,

And the tide's gonna turn, and it's all gonna roll your way.

Working nine to five, what a way to make a living;
barely getting by, it's all taking and no giving.

They just use your mind, and they never give you credit;
it's enough to drive you crazy, if you let it.

Nine to five, they've got you where they want you;
There's a better life, and you dream about it, don't you?
It's a rich man's game, no matter what they call it;

And you spend your life putting money in his pocket.

Working nine to five, what a way to make a living;

I'l never know how good it feels to hold you Nikita | need ydwaegly getting by, it's all taking and no giving.

Oh Nikita is the other side of any given line in time
counting ten tin soldiers in a row

Oh no Nikita you'll never know
Bm-Bm7-C-Am7-D

They just use your mind, and they never give you credit;
it's enough to drive you crazy, if you let it.

Nine to five, they've got you where they want you;

Do you ever dream of me - do you ever see the letters thatTheriées a better life, and you dream about it, don't you?

When you look up through the wire
Nikita do you count the stars at night

It's a rich man's game, no matter what they call it;
And you spend your life putting money in his pocket.

And if there comes a time guns and gates no longer hold you in

And if you're free to make a choice

Just look towards the west and find a friend + Refrain and Iide to five ....

Nine to five

Ho6fundur lags: Dolly Parton
Hofundur texta: Dolly Parton
Flytjandi: Dolly Parton

Intro: (4 taktar)

Tumble out of bed and stumble to the kitchen;
pour myself a cup of ambition,

and yawn, and stretch, and try to come to life.
Jump in the shower, and the blood starts pumping;
out on the street, the traffic starts jumping,

with folks like me on the job from nine to five.

Nostradamus

Ho6fundur lags: Ny Dénsk
Hofundur texta: Ny Dénsk
Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

Fadir afa mins er eitthundrad og sextiu ara.

Hitti hann fyrir viku, drukkum purtvin, spiludum Tarot
Eg er steingeit en hann er vog

Midillinn segir ad pad sé ageetis samband.

Horfi & aruna sveipa pig dultidlegum blae

Pu ert falleg med pridja auganu séd

Oll pessi namskeid hafa gert mér svo gott

Loksins er ég stjornufrodur spamadur med eindeemum
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Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Komandi ti® mun verda hord en baerileg
Frétti pad a spjalli vid I16ngu 1atinn mann.

Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Komandi ti® mun verda hord en baerileg
Frétti pad a spjalli vid I16ngu 1atinn mann.

Allt i einu sé ég...

Himnana opnast fyrir ofan mig

Regnid fellur med prumugny

Vera i mannsmynd meelir & framandi tungu

Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Komandi ti® mun verda hord en baerileg
Frétti pad a spjalli vid I16ngu latinn mann.

Allt sem ég sé pad hefur o6tal hlidar
Viddirnar fléttast saman og mynda eina

Par sem ad litir og I6gun skipta engu

Hverf inn i sjalfan mig og kved ykkur ad sinni

Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Komandi ti® mun verda hord en baerileg
Frétti pad a spjalli vid I16ngu latinn mann.

Gitarsolo:

Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Komandi ti® mun verda hord en baerileg
Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu 1atinn mann.

Nothing Compares to You

Hofundur lags: Sinéad OConnor

It's been seven hours and fifteen days

Since you took your love away

| go out every night and sleep all day

Since you took your love away

Since you've been gone | can do whatever | want

| can see whomever | choose

| can eat my dinner in a fancy restaurant

But nothing, | said nothing can take away these blues
'‘Cause nothing compares, nothing compares to you
It's been so lonely without you here

I'm like a bird without a song

Nothing can stop these lonely tears from falling

Tell me baby, where did | go wrong?

| could put my arms around every boy | see

But they'd only remind me of you

I went to the doctor and guess what he told me

Guess what he told me

He said, girl you'd better try to have fun

No matter what you do, but he's a fool

'Cause nothing compares, nothing compares to you

All the flowers that you planted, mamma, in the backyard
All died when you went away

| know that living with you baby was sometimes hard

But I'm willing to give it another try

Nothing compares, nothing compares to you

Ofhodslega fragur

Héfundur lags: Egill Olafsson
Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson
Flytjandi: Studmenn

Hann er einn af pessum stéru,

sem i menntaskolann féru

og sneru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
Eg sa hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

i midri Keflavikurgdngu,

hann pétti helst til réttaekur og pykir enn.

Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut

Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
ég hélt ég myndi frika Ut

Hann hefur samid fullt af [jé6dum,

alveg ofbodslega godum,

sem fjalla adallega um salar lif pins innri manns.
Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,

par sem skaldid er a sveimi

midja vegu milli malbiksins og regnbogans.

Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut

Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
ég hélt ég myndi frika Ut

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
€g hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma
en ég var orugglega vakandi.

Mér fannst hann vera anzi bradur,
hann spurdi hvort ég veeri fjadur

og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi.

Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
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og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
hann tok i hdndina & mér, heilsadi mér.
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur’
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut

Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur’
ég hélt ég myndi frika ut

Orginal
Hofundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson

Hofundur texta: Fridrik Sturluson
Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins

pad er ekki nég ad hafa
sannanir, stadreyndir

P6 pbu pykist vita um hvad
malid snyst, fyrir vist

pad er allt & huldu hér
og i raun og veru er
ekkert svar ad fa
nema petta hér

Eg er bara ég,

pu ert bara pu

Eg er bara mynd

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
€g veit ekki hver ég er
hver er orginal

Eg get ekki fundi® neina
asteedu, skyringu

Kannski eru petta bara

ofsjonir, visindi

Pu skalt ekki tria mér

pad ma reekta hvad sem er

nyja likama, pusund manna her

Eg er bara ég,

pu ert bara pu

Eg er bara mynd

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
€g veit ekki hver ég er
hver er orginal

Mynd af pér ég er alveg orginal

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
€g veit ekki hver ég er
hver er orginal

Otherside

Hofundur lags: Red Hot Chili Peppers
Hofundur texta: Red Hot Chili Peppers
Flytjandi: Red Hot Chili Peppers

How long how long will | slide
Seperate my side, | don't

| don't believe it's bad

Slit my throat it's all | ever

I heard your voice through a photogragh
It thought it up it brought up the past
Once you know you can never go back
I've got to take it on the otherside

Centuries are what it meant to me

A cemetery where | marry the sea

Stranger things could never change my mind
I've got to take it on the otherside

Take it on the otherside

Take it on take it on

How long how long will | slide
Seperate my side, | don't

| don't believe it's bad

Slit my throat it's all | ever

Poor my life into a paper cup

The ashtray's full and I'm spilling my guts
She wants to know am | still a slut

I've got to take it on the otherside

Scarlet starlet and she is in my bed
A candidate for my soul mate bled
Push the trigger and pull the thread
I've got to take it on the otherside
Take it on the otherside

Take it on take it on

How long how long will | slide
Seperate my side, | don't

| don't believe it's bad

Slit my throat it's all | ever

Turn me on take me for a hard ride
Burn me out leave me on the otherside
| yell and tell it that it's not my friend

| tear it down | tear it down

And it's born again

How long how long will | slide
Seperate my side, | don't

| don't believe it's bad

Slit my throat it's all | ever

How long how long will | slide
Seperate my side, | don't

| don't believe it's bad

Slit my throat it's all | ever
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Please Read The Letter

Hofundur lags: Jones/Pearson/Plant/Page
Hofundur texta: Jones/Pearson/Plant/Page
Flytjandi: Robert Plant Alison Krauss

Caught out running with just a little too much to hide

Maybe baby everything’s going to turn out fine
Please read the letter | nailed it to your door

I's crazy how it all turned out we needed so much more

Too late too late a fool could read the signs

Maybe baby you better check between the lines

Please read the letter | wrote it in my sleep

With help and consultation from the angels of the deep

Ahhhhhhhhhhhh Ahhhhhhhhhhhh
Ahhhhhhhhhhhh Ahhhhhhhhhhhh

Please read the letter that | wrote
Please read the letter that | wrote

Once | stood beside a well of many words

My house was full of rings and charms and pretty birds
Please understand me my walls came falling down
There’s nothing here that’s left for you but check with los

Ahhhhhhhhhhhh Ahhhhhhhhhhhh
Ahhhhhhhhhhhh Ahhhhhhhhhhhh

Please read the letter that | wrote
Please read the letter that | wrote
Please read the letter that | wrote

One more song just before we go

Remember baby you gotta reap just what you sow
Please read my letter and promise me you'll keep
The secrets and the memories that we cherish in the deep

Please read the letter | nailed it to your door

I's crazy how it all turned out we needed so much more

Please read the letter that | wrote
Please read the letter that | wrote
Please read the letter that | wrote
Please read the letter that | wrote

Popplag i G-dur
Hoéfundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson

Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson
Flytjandi: Stuémenn

Eg er hér staddur & algjérum bémmer,
sé ekki ur augunum ut.

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
hleypur i kekki og hnut.

Svo pegar pu birtist fer sélin ad skina,
smafuglar kvaka vio raust.
| brjaleedishrifningu byd ég pér Topas
og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.

Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.

Vid syngjum: Popplag i G.

Vid syngjum: Popplag i G-dur.

Pad er engin leid ad haetta.

Pad er engin leid ad haetta.

Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.

Vid forum a bid, vid forum a kostum

og forum & puttanum runt.

Braudmolum hendum i hausinn @ 6ndunum
sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.

Pad er engin leid ad haetta.

Pad er engin leid ad haetta.

Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.

En af hverju parftu svo alltaf ad hverfa

g‘%gaj)?nu minum a burt?
& r af harmi ég breytist ad nyju

i bolvadan dona og durt.

Eg er hér staddur & algjérum bémmer,
sé ekki ur augunum ut.

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
hleypur i kekki og hnut.

Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.

Vid syngjum: Popplag i G.

Vid syngjum: Popplag i G-dur.

Pad er engin leid ad haetta.

Pad er engin leid ad haetta.

Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.

Rain
Hofundur lags: Jet Black Joe

Hoéfundur texta: Pall Résinkrans
Flytjandi: Jet Black Joe

You are the sun
you are the rain keep falling on me
never get enough.

You are the sun
you are the rain keep falling on me
never get enough.

You are saying
you are leaving, | don’t know why
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you're coming in my arms.

You are saying
you are leaving, | don't know why
you're running out on me(l.

Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Don’t try to change me

don’t try to change me now

yeahh ooh yeah oh yeah.

You are the sun
you are the rain keep falling on me
never get enough.

You are the sun
you are the rain keep falling on me
never get enough.

Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.
Don't try to change me

don’t try to change me now

Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.
Don't try to change me

don’t try to change me now

yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.

You don’t have to change me

I've already set my eye’s on something oh yeah
| really wouldn't blame you if you walked on out the door

because of me yeah.

Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Don’t try to change me

don’t try to change me now

Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Don’t try to change me

don’t try to change me now

yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.

Read All About It. Part IlI

Hofundur lags: Emeli Sande
Hoéfundur texta: Emeli Sande
Flytjandi: Emeli Sande

Capo on 2. fret ( for original key in Bm )

You've got the words to change a nation
but you're biting your tongue

You've spent a life time stuck in silence
afraid you'll say something wrong

If no one ever hears it how we gonna learn your song?

So come on, come on
Come on, come on

You've got a heart as loud as lions

So why let your voice be tamed?

Baby we're a little different

there's no need to be ashamed

You've got the light to fight the shadows
so stop hiding it away

Come on, Come on

| wanna sing, | wanna shout
| wanna scream till the words dry out
so put it in all of the papers
I'm not afraid

they can read all about it
read all about it oh
oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

At night we're waking up the neighbours
while we sing away the blues

making sure that we remember yeah
cause we all matter too

if the truth has been forbidden

then we're breaking all the rules

SO come on, come on

come on, come on

lets get the tv and the radio

to play our tune again

it's 'bout time we got some airplay of our version of events
there's no need to be afraid

I will sing with you my friend

Come on, come on

| wanna sing, | wanna shout
| wanna scream till the words dry out
so put it in all of the papers
I'm not afraid

they can read all about it
read all about it oh
oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

Yeah we're all wonderful, wonderful people
so when did we all get so fearful?

Now we're finally finding our voices

so take a chance, come help me sing this
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Yeah we're all wonderful, wonderful people

so when did we all get so fearful?
Now we're finally finding our voices
so take a chance, come help me sing this

| wanna sing, | wanna shout
I wanna scream till the words dry out
so put it in all of the papers
I'm not afraid

they can read all about it
read all about it oh
oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

oh-oh-oh

| wanna sing, | wanna shout

I wanna scream till the words dry out
so put it in all of the papers

I'm not afraid

they can read all about it

read all about it oh

Reyndu aftur

Ho6fundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson
Hoéfundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson
Flytjandi: Mannakorn

PU reyndir allt,

til pess ad reeda vid mig.

I gegnum tidina

€g hlustadi ekki a pig,

€g gekk afram minn veg,

nidur til heljar hér um bil

reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

NuU hvert sem er,

skal ég fylgja pér.

Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,

trudu meér

€g gekk minn breida veg,

niéur til heljar hér um bil.

Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi sé og veit og skil.

NuU hvert sem er,

skal ég fylgja pér.

Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,

trudu meér

€g gekk minn breida veg,

niéur til heljar hér um bil.

Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi sé og veit,
Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi sé og veit,
Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi sé og veit og skil.
Capo a 3.bandi

Rolling in the deep

Hofundur lags: Adele asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Adele asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Adele

There's a fire starting in my heart,
Reaching a fever pitch

and it's bringing me out the dark
Finally, | can see you crystal clear.
Go ahead and sell me out

and I'll lay your ship bare.

See how | leave, with every piece of you
Don't underestimate the things

that | will do.

There's a fire starting in my heart,
Reaching a fever pitch

and it's bringing me out the dark

The scars of your love, remind me of us.

They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
| can't help feeling...

We could have had it all

(I wish you, never had met me)

Rolling in the Deep

(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)

Your had my heart

(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
And you played it

(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)

Baby | have no story to be told,

But I've heard one of you

and I'm gonna make your head burn.
Think of me in the depths of your despair.
Making a home down there, as mine sure won't be shared.

The scars of your love, remind me of us.

They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
| can't help feeling...

We could have had it all

(I wish you, never had met me)

Rolling in the Deep

(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)

Your had my heart

(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
And you played it

(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)

We could have had it all
Rolling in the Deep
Your had my heart inside of your hand
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But you played it it’s not everlasting live that we live
To the beat Don’t you know
that it’s never coming back
Throw your soul through ever open door (\WWhoa)
Count your blessings to find what look for (Whoa-uh)  Though | grow old | keep on waiting
Turn my sorrow into treasured gold (Whoa) but time will go on I'll be alone
And pay me back in kind- You reap just what you sow. there without you
We're all sometimes
(Never gonna miss you, never had met me) puppets on strings
We could have had it all (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in tB®déddel) them decide
We could have had it all (Never gonna miss you, never hpktaset doa)t you hide
It all, (Tears are gonna fall) you could be free
it all, it all (Rolling in the deep)
If you could craaaawl —into my dream
We could have had it all If you could craaaawl —into my dream
(I wish you, never had met me)
Rolling in the Deep Can’t you see
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep) that were running out of time
Your had my heart Please believe me
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me) cause I'm hanging on the line
And you played it Can’t you see
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep) it’s not everlasting live that we live
Don’t you know
We could have had it all that it’s never coming back
(I wish you, never had met me)
Rolling in the Deep Can’t you see
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep) that were running out of time
Your had my heart Please believe me
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me) cause I'm hanging on the line
And you played it
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep])f | could craaaawl! —into your dream
But you played it If you could craaaawl —into my dream
You played it. If | could craaaawl —into your dream
You played it. If you could craaaawl —into my dream
You played it to the beat.

Samferda

Running out of time

Hofundur lags: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
Hoéfundur texta: Pall Résinkrans
Flytjandi: Jet Black Joe

If I could wish where I'm going

| would come back

don’t ask me why, into your dream
In dreamland there’s no time
there’s no waiting

We could do all we could stand tall
we could be free

If | could craaaawl —into your dream
If | could craaaawl —into your dream

Can’t you see

that were running out of time
Please believe me

cause I’'m hanging on the line
Can’t you see

Ho6fundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson
Hoéfundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson
Flytjandi: Mannakorn

Opna dyr uppa gatt

til ad bjéda mina satt

pad sem einu sinni var
pad getur lifnad vid a ny
Annad lif enginn veit,
endalaus er okkar leit

ef pu att adeins petta lif
er betra ad fara ad lifa pvi

Samferda, oll vid erum samferda
hvert sem liggur leid

gatan mj6 og breid,

torfeer eda greid

Viltu ganga um minar dyr

verst ég opnadi ekki fyrr

en ég veit ad enn er haegt

ad bidja um meiri og betri byr
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Opna dyr uppa gatt

til ad bjéda mina satt

pad sem einu sinni var
pad getur lifnad vid a ny
Annad lif enginn veit,
endalaus er okkar leit

ef pu att adeins petta lif
er betra ad fara ad lifa pvi

Samferda, oll vid erum samferda
hvert sem liggur leid

gatan mjé og breid,

torfeer eda greid

Viltu ganga um minar dyr

verst ég opnadi ekki fyrr

en ég veit ad enn er haegt

ad bidja um meiri og betri byr

Sigurjon Digri
Hofundur lags: Studmenn

Hoéfundur texta: Studmenn
Flytjandi: Studmenn

Med krafta i kogglum

vid forum a afangastad
med ballské i bogglum
brunum vié fagnandi i hlad
brunum vié fagnandi i hlad

Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra
Sigurjon digra.
Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra
Sigurjon digra.

A Atlas og Méller

leggjum vid protlausa stund
og 166unum lyftum

glimum vid, idkum og sund
glimum vid, idkum og sund

Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra
Sigurjon digra.
Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra
Sigurjon digra.

Pian6solo

Sigurjon digri,

hvad ertu ad vilja upp a dekk
pu ert ruddaleg typa

med vonlausan tonlistarsmekk
med vonlausan tonlistarsmekk

Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra
Sigurjon digra.
Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra

Sigurjén digra.

TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
Hvad? Ertu ad béna?
TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
Hvad? Ertu ad béna?
TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
Hvad? Ertu ad béna?
TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
Hvad? Ertu ad béna?

Boéna boéna béna og bona

bdéna bdéna béna béna béna bona bona béna

uahh bdéna bdéna béna bona béna bona bona bona
bdéna béna boéna

TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA

Hvad? Ertu ad bona? JA!

TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA

Hvad? Ertu ad bona? JA!

TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA

Hvad? Ertu ad bona? JA!

TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA

Hvad? Ertu ad bona?

JA! SUAID PID PAD EKKI?!

vid sem komum til ad sja og sigra..

Sla 1 gegn
Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson

Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson
Flytjandi: Studmenn

Ef ég aetti 6skastein

yrdi 6skin adeins ein,

ég er alltaf ad reyna

pu veist hvad ég meina,

um fraegd og framandi I6nd.

Sla i gegn,

sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai

ad slaigegn

af einhverjum voldum

hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

Eg gaeti bodid pér betri kjor
bil og ibud, brudarslor
vakinn og sofinn,
stalsleginn, dofinn

€g reyni ad o60last fraego.

Sla i gegn,

sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai

ad slaigegn

af einhverjum voldum

hefur pad reynst mér um megn.
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Eg mundi gera naestum hvad sem er fyrir freegdinna, Oh, Lord
nema kanski ad koma nakin fram. Somebody (somebody), Somebody (somebody)

Allt annaé fyrirtak,
ég feeri heljarstokk aftur a bak
af litlu bretti fyrir freegdinna.

Sla i gegn,

sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai

ad sla i gegn

af einhverjum voéldum

hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

Somebody to Love

Hofundur lags: Freddie Mercury
Hoéfundur texta: Freddie Mercury
Flytiandi: Queen

Capo a 1. bandi

Can

Any ... bo...dy
Find me
Somebody to love

Oh ,each morning | get up | die a little
Can barely stand on my feet

(Take a look at yourself)Take a look in the mirror and cry

Lord what you're doing to me
| have to spend all my years in believing you
But | just can't get no relief, Lord

Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (somebody)

Can anybody find me
somebody to love?

| work hard (he works hard) every day of my life

I work till | ache my bones

At the end (at the end of the day)

| take home my hard earned pay all on my own
| get down (down) on my knees (knees)

And | start to pray (praise the Lord)

Till the tears run down from my eyes, Lord

Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (please)

Can anybody find me
somebody to love?

(He works hard) Everyday

I try and I try and | try

But everybody wants to put me down
They say I'm going crazy

They say | got a lot of water in my brain
Got no common sense

| got nobody left to believe

Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...

- S0l6 -

Can anybody find me
somebody to love?
(Anybody find me someone to love)

Got no feel, | got no rhythm

| just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losing)

I'm ok, I'm alright (he's alright)

Ain't gonna face no defeat

| just gotta get out of this prison cell
Someday I'm gonna be free Lord!

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

Can anybody find me

somebody to ...
... love ...

Find me somebody to love
Find me .....

Something

Hofundur lags: George Harrison
Hoéfundur texta: George Harrison
Flytjandi: The Beatles

Something in the way she moves
attracts me like no other lover
Something in the way she woos me,
| don't want to leave her now

You know | believe in how

Somewhere in her smile she knows
that | don't need no other lover
Something in her style that shows me,
| don't want to leave her now

You know | believe in how

You're asking me will my love grow
| don't know | don't know

You stick around and it may show

| don't know | don't know
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Something in the way she knows

and all | have to do is think of her
Something in the things she shows me,
| don't want to leave her now

You know | believe in how

Stay With Me

Hofundur lags: Jimmy Napes asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Sam Smith
Flytjandi: Sam Smith

Guess it's true, I'm not good at a one-night stand
But I still need love cause I'm just a man

These nights never seem to go to plan

| don't want you to leave, will you hold my hand?

Won't you stay with me?
Cause you're all | need

This ain't love it's clear to see
But darling, stay with me

Why am | so emotional?

No it's not a good look, gain some self control
And deep down | know this never works

But you can lay with me so it doesn't hurt

Oh won't you stay with me?
Cause you're all | need

This ain't love it's clear to see
But darling, stay with me

Oh....
Oh...
Oh...
Oh...

Won't you stay with me?
Cause you're all | need

This ain't love it's clear to see
But darling, stay with me

Oh won't you stay with me?
Cause you're all | need

This ain't love it's clear to see
But darling, stay with me

Stolen Dance

Hoéfundur lags: Milky Chance
Ho6fundur texta: Milky Chance
Flytjandi: Milky Chance

| want you by my side

So that | never feel alone again

They've always been so kind

But now they've brought you away from here

I hope they didn't get your mind
Your heart is too strong anyway
We need to fetch back the time
They have stolen from us

And | want you

We can bring it on the floor

You've never danced like this before
But we don't talk about it

Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
Stoned in paradise

Shouldn't talk about it

And | want you

We can bring it on the floor

You've never danced like this before
But we don't talk about it

Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
Stoned in paradise

Shouldn't talk about it

Shouldn't talk about it

Coldest winter for me

No sun is shining anymore

The only thing | feel is pain
Caused by absence of you
Suspence is controlling my mind
| cannot find the way out of here
I want you by my side

So that i never feel alone again

And | want you

We can bring it on the floor

You've never danced like this before
But we don't talk about it

Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
Stoned in paradise

Shouldn't talk about it

And | want you

We can bring it on the floor

You've never danced like this before
But we don't talk about it

Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
Stoned in paradise

Shouldn't talk about it

Shouldn't talk about it

And | want you

We can bring it on the floor

You've never danced like this before
But we don't talk about it

Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
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Stoned in paradise
Shouldn't talk about it

And | want you

We can bring it on the floor

You've never danced like this before
But we don't talk about it

Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
Stoned in paradise

Shouldn't talk about it

Street Spirit (Fade out)

Hofundur lags: Radiohead
Hofundur texta: Thom Yorke
Flytjandi: Radiohead

Rows of houses, all bearing down on me

| can feel their, blue hands touching me.
All these thing into position

all these things we'll on day swallow whole

And fade out again
And fade out again

This machine will, will not communicate
these thoughts, and the strain | am under,

be a world child, form a circle before we all .... go under

And fade out again
And fade out again

ohh ohh ohh
ohh ohh ohh

Cracked eggs, dead birds scream as they fight for life

| can feel death, can see its beady eyes.
All these things into position,
all these things we'll one day swallow whole

And fade out again
And fade out again

ohh ohh ohh
ohh ohh ohh

Immerse your soul in love
Immerse your soul in love
Immerse your soul in love

Stal og hnifur

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens
Ho6fundur texta: Bubbi Morthens
Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

Pegar ég vaknadi um morguninn,
er pu komst inn til min,

hérund pitt eins og silki,
andlitid eins og postulin.

Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
i nott mun ég deyja.
Mig dreymdi daudinn sagdi: ,Komdu fljtt,

pad er svo margt sem ég setla pér ad segja.”

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nétt,
ef peir mig finna.

Pu getur komid og mig sétt,
pa vil ég & pad minna.

Stal og hnifur er merkid mitt,
merki farandverkamanna.

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt
medan ég bjé a medal manna.

Sumarid er timinn

Hoéfundur lags: GCD
Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: GCD

Sumarid er timinn

pbegar hjartad verdur greent
0g augu pin verda
himinbla, 6, ja.

Sumarid er timinn
begar pjofar fara a stja
og stela hjértum
fullum af pra, ¢, ja.

pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
0, jal

Sumarid er timinn

pbegar kvenfélk springur Ut
og peer ilma

af dulud og sal, ¢ja

Sumarid er timinn
pegar mér lidur best
med stulkunni minni
uppi a Arnarhdl, 6, ja

og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
0, jal

og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
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og pér finnst pad i gddu lagi
0, ja!

og pér finnst pad i gbdu lagi
og pér finnst pad i gbdu lagi
og pér finnst pad i gbdu lagi
0, jal

Summer is gone

Hofundur lags: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
Hofundur texta: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
Flytjandi: Jet Black Joe

Summer is gone

It couldnt last too long

Soon the dawn

will be shawn and night will come

| lived for something

that shouldnt come to me
something didnt show up
It came in memory

When | look back

The sun in my past

It will be next

The summer moves so fast

| lived for something

that shouldnt come to me
something didnt show up
It came in memory

| lived for something

that shouldnt come to me
something didnt show up
It came in memory

Sodoma
Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson

Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

Skuggar i skjoli neetur
skjéta rotum sinum hér.
Fardi og fjadrahamur,
allt svo framandi er.

Fyrirheit enginn &,
adeins von eda pra.
Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.

Sviti og saetur ilmur
saman renna hér i eitt.
Skyrta ur ledurliki

getur lifinu breytt.

Fyrirheit enginn &,

adeins von eda pra.

Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da.
Fyrirheit enginn &,

adeins draumar og pra.

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.

Hérna er allt sem hugurinn gaeti girnst.
ja og edal gudaveigar

Nottin er ung og han idar i takt vid pig.
Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum.
Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum.
Sodémal
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
Sodémal
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

Holdid er hladid orku,

hafid yfir pina syn.

Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
dreyri, vessar og vin.

Fyrirheit enginn &,

adeins von eda pra.

Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.
Fyrirheit enginn &,

adeins draumar og pra.

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.

Soknudur

Ho6fundur lags: Johann Helgason
Hofundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Mér finnst ég varla heill né halfur madur
og heldur ésjalfbjarga, pvi er ver.

Ef veerir pu hja mér, vildi ég gladur
verda betri en ég er.

Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.

Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nott.

Eg harma pad, en samt &g verd ad segja,
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

Vidé geetum sungid, gengid um,
gleymt okkur hja blomunum.

Er rokkvar radid stjornumal.
Gengid saman hond i hond,
haeglat farid nidur a strond.
Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sal.

Horfid er ni sumarid og solin,
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i salu minni hefur grima vald.
| 2esku léttu is og myrkur jolin;
nu einn &g sit um vetrarkvold.

Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.

Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,

ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

Eg gai Gt um gluggann minn
hvort gangir pu um hliéid inn.
Meér alltaf synist ég sjai pig.
Eg ryni at um rifurnar.

Eg reyndar sé big alls stadar.
Pa napurt er, pad naedir hér
og nistir mig.

Take Me Away

Hofundur lags: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
Hoéfundur texta: Pall Résinkrans
Flytjandi: Jet Black Joe

Na na now now na na now
Na na now now na na now

You've been reading my mind

but you don't find no sense in my zone
You'll be running forever

cause i don't mind, you can outsell

Take me away to the bridge cause
you aint where it's going down
Take me away to the bridge cause
you aint where it's going down

When i'm going up you go down

i don't seem to mind

The things that you've given to me
you can leave them behind

Take me away to the bridge cause
you aint where it's going down
Take me away to the bridge cause
you aint where it's going down

Na na now now na na now
Na na now now na na now
Na na now now na na now
Na na now now na na now

Take me away to the bridge cause
you aint where it's going down
Take me away to the bridge cause
you aint where it's going down

Take me away to the bridge cause
you aint where it's going down

Take me away to the bridge cause
you aint where it's going down

Thank you For The Music

Hofundur lags: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Bjorn Ulvaeus dsamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: ABBA

I'm nothing special, in fact I'm a bit of a bore
If | tell a joke, you've probably heard it before
But | have a talent, a wonderful thing

'‘Cause everyone listens when | start to sing
I'm so grateful and proud

All I want is to sing it out loud, so | say

Thank you for the music, the songs I'm singing
Thanks for all the joy they're bringing

Who can live without it, | ask in all honesty
What would life be?

Without a song or a dance what are we?

So | say thank you for the music

For giving it to me

Mother says | was a dancer before | could walk
She says | began to sing long before | could talk
And I've often wondered, how did it all start?
Who found out that nothing can capture a heart
Like a melody can?

Well, who - ever it was, I'm a fan, so | say

Thank you for the music, the songs I'm singing
Thanks for all the joy they're bringing

Who can live without it, | ask in all honesty
What would life be?

Without a song or a dance what are we?

So | say thank you for the music

For giving it to me

I've been so lucky, | am the girl with golden hair
| wanna sing it out to everybody
What a joy, what a life, what a chance!

Thank you for the music, the songs I'm singing
Thanks for all the joy they're bringing

Who can live without it, | ask in all honesty
What would life be?

Without a song or a dance what are we?

So | say thank you for the music

For giving it to me

So | say thank you for the music

For giving it to me
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but the fool on the hill sees the sun going down
and the eyes in his head see the world spinning round

The Letter

Hofundur lags: Wayne Charson Thompson
Hofundur texta: Wayne Charson Thompson
Flytjandi: The Box Tops

and nobody seems to like him, they can tell what he wants t
and he never shows his feelings

Give me a ticket for an aeroplane but the fool on the hill sees the sun going down
Ain't got time to take the fasft)est train and the eyes in his head see the world spinning round
g oh oh round, round, round, round, round

Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin' home,
My baby just wrote me a letter.

| don't care how much money | gotta spend,
Got to get back to my baby again

Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin' home,

My baby just wrote me a letter.

Well she wrote me a letter

Said she couldn't live without me no more.

Listen mister can't you see
| got to get back to my baby once more.
Anyway.

Give me a ticket for an aeroplane,

Ain't got time to take the fastest train
Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin' home,
My baby just wrote me a letter.

Well she wrote me a letter

Said she couldn't live without me no more.

Listen mister can't you see
| got to get back to my baby once more.
Anyway.

Give me a ticket for an aeroplane,

Ain't got time to take the fastest train
Lonely days are gone, I'm a-goin' home,
My baby just wrote me a letter

The fool on the hill

Hofundur lags: Paul McCartney asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Paul McCartney asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: The Beatles

day after day, alone a hill

the man with foolish grin is keepinf perfectly still
but nobody wants to know him, they can see that he's ju

and he never gives an answer

but the fool on the hill sees the sun going down
and the eyes in his head see the world spinning round

well on his way, his head in a cloud

the man of a thousand voices talking perfectly loud

and he never listens to them, he knows that they're the fool

they don't like him

but the fool on the hill sees the sun going down
and the eyes in his head see the world spinning round

oh round, round, round, round and...

Total Eclipse 0f The Heart

Hofundur lags: Jim Steinman
Hoéfundur texta: Jim Steinman
Flytjandi: Bonnie Tyler

(Turn around)

Every now and then | get a little bit lonely
and you're never coming round.

(Turn around)

Every now and then | get a little bit tired

of list'ning to the sound of my tears.

(Turn around)

Every now and then | get a little bit nervous
that the best of all the years have gone by.
(Turn around)

Every now and then | get a little bit terrified
and then | see the look in your eyes.

(Turn around), bright eyes,
Every now and then | fall apart.
(Turn around), bright eyes,
Every now and then | fall apart.

(Turn around)
Every now and then | get a little bit restless
and | dream of something wild

Turn ground)

@e@o ow and then | get a little helpless
and I'm lying like a child in your arms
(Turn around)

Every now and then | get a little bit angry
and | know I've got to get out and cry
(Turn around)

Every now and then | get a little bit terrified
and then | see the look in your eyes.

but nobody ever hears him, or the sound he appears to make

and he never seems to notice

(Turn around), bright eyes,
Every now and then | fall apart.
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(Turn around), bright eyes,
Every now and then | fall apart.

And | need you now tonight

and | need you more than ever

and if you only hold me tight

we'll be holding on forever.

And we'll only be making it right

‘cause we'll never be wrong.

Together we can take it to the end of the line.
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.

| don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.
We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.

| really need you tonight,
forever's gonna start tonight,
Forever's gonna start tonight.

Once upon a time | was falling in love
but now I'm only falling apart.

There's nothing | can do,

a total eclipse of the heart.

Once upon a time there was light in my life
but now there's only love in the dark.
Nothing | can say,

a total eclipse of the heart.

(Turn around), bright eyes.
(Turn around), bright eyes.

(Turn around), every now and then | know
you'll never be the boy you always you wanted to be
(Turn around), every now and then | know

you'll always be the only boy who wanted me the way that |

(Turn around), every now and then | know

there's no one in the universe as magical and wonderous'\)?gr%ou

(Turn around), every now and then | know

there's nothing any better and there's nothing | just woulcﬁgt

(Turn around), bright eyes,
Every now and then | fall apart.
(Turn around), bright eyes,
Every now and then | fall apart.

And | need you now tonight

and | need you more than ever

and if you only hold me tight

we'll be holding on forever.

And we'll only be making it right

‘cause we'll never be wrong.

Together we can take it to the end of the line.
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.

| don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.
We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.

| really need you tonight,
forever's gonna start tonight,
Forever's gonna start tonight.

Once upon a time | was falling in love
but now I'm only falling apart.

There's nothing | can do,

a total eclipse of the heart.

Once upon a time there was light in my life
but now there's only love in the dark.
Nothing | can say,

a total eclipse of the heart.

Traustur vinur

Hofundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson
Hofundur texta: Johann G. Johannsson
Flytjandi: Upplyfting

Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
hvort vini attu pa.

Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
begar fellur a niddimm nott.

Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er
fljétt pa vinurinn fer.

Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

pvi stundum verur ménnum a
styrka hond peir purfa pa
begar lifid, allt i einu

synist einskisvert.

Gott er ad geta talad vid
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.

TJ ustur vinur getur gert
Kraftaverk.

ard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
: \ggtist af réttri braut.

Vi Segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun.
Fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

pvi stundum verur ménnum a
styrka hond peir purfa pa
begar lifid, allt i einu

synist einskisvert.

Gott er ad geta talad vid
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Traustur vinur getur gert
kraftaverk.

pvi stundum verur ménnum a
styrka hond peir purfa pa
begar lifid, allt i einu

synist einskisvert.

Gott er ad geta talad vid
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Traustur vinur getur gert
kraftaverk.
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Tatum og tryllum

Ho6fundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnisson
Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson
Flytjandi: Studmenn

Teetum og tryllum

og taekid nu penjum

i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.
Tréllum og tjuttum

og tokum svo lagid

i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Allir eru i finu formi,
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
pvi noéttin er 16ng

b6 ad lifid sé stutt

og allir fara i sveitaferd.

Allt er i fina

0g enginn mun syna af sér
sut eda sorg i kvdld.

Konrad og Reaena,

hani og heena,

fatta ad hér er gledin vid vold.

Allir eru i finu formi,
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
pvi noéttin er 16ng

b6 ad lifid sé stutt

og allir fara i sveitaferd.

Umbrella

Hofundur lags: Jay-Z asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Jay-Z asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Rihanna

You had my heart, and we'll never be world apart
Maybe in magazines, but you'll still be my star
Baby cause in the Dark, You can see shiny Cars
And that's when you need me there

With you I'll always share

Because

When the sun shines

We'll shine together

Told you I'll be here forever

That I'll always be your friend

Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
Now that it's raining more than ever
Know that we still have each other

You can stand under my Umbrella

You can stand under my Umbrella

(Ella ella eheh eh)

Under my umbrella

(Ella ella eheh eh)

Under my umbrella

(Ella ella eheh eh)

Under my umbrella

(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)

These fancy things, will never comein between
You're part of my entity, Here for Infinity

When the war has took it's part

When the world has dealt it's cards

If the hand is hard, Together we'll mend your heart
Because

When the sun shines

We'll shine together

Told you I'll be here forever

That I'll always be your friend

Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
Now that it's raining more than ever
Know that we still have each other
You can stand under my Umbrella
You can stand under my Umbrella
(Ella ella eheh eh)

Under my umbrella

(Ella ella eheh eh)

Under my umbrella

(Ella ella eheh eh)

Under my umbrella

(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)

You can run into my Arms

It's okay don't be alalarmed

(Come into Me)

(There's no distance in between our love)
So Gonna let the rainpour

I'll be all you need and more

Because

When the sun shines

We'll shine together

Told you I'll be here forever

That I'll always be your friend

Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
Now that it's raining more than ever
Know that we still have each other
You can stand under my Umbrella
You can stand under my Umbrella
(Ella ella eheh eh)

Under my umbrella

(Ella ella eheh eh)

Under my umbrella

(Ella ella eheh eh)

Under my umbrella

(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)
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Under the bridge

Hofundur lags: Red Hot Chili Peppers
Hoéfundur texta: Red Hot Chili Peppers
Flytjandi: Red Hot Chili Peppers

Sometimes | feel

Like | don't have a partner
Sometimes | feel

Like my only friend

Is the city | live in

The city of angels

Lonely as | am

Together we cry

| drive on her streets

'‘Cause she's my com - panion
I walk through her hills

And she knows who | am

She sees my good deeds
And she kisses me windy

| never worry

Now that is a lie

||:l don't ever want to feel
Like | did that day

Take me to the place | love
Take me all the way:||

It's hard to believe

That there's nobody out there
It's hard to believe

That I'm all alone

At least | have her love

The city she loves me

Lonely as | am

Together we cry

||:l don't ever want to feel
Like | did that day

Take me to the place | love
Take me all the way:||

Under the bridge downtown
Is where | drew some blood
Under the bridge downtown

| could not get enough
Under the bridge downtown
Forgot about my love

Under the bridge downtown

| gave my life away

Eg sa hana i horninu & Manabar
Hun minnti mig & Brendu Lee
Eg skellti kronu i djukboxid
Og haekkadi vel i pvi

Hun pagdi bara og lakkadi a sér neglurnar

Vertu ekki ad plata mig

Ho6fundur lags: Bjorgvin Halldérsson
Hofundur texta: Porhallur Sigurdsson asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: HLH flokkurinn asamt fleirum.

Og pottist ekki taka eftir mer
| haegdum minum labbadi ad bordinu
Og sagdi hatt

Komdu med, ég bid pig

Komdu med, g bid pig

Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
Pvi trudu mér, ég dai pig

Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,

Pu ert bara ad nota mig
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar

Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.

O, trudu mér, ég er ekki ad plata pig
Keera vina viltu treysta mér,

Adeins stjornurnar a himnum

Vita hvad i minu hjarta byr,

Eg myndi gera allt i verdldinni, fyrir pig
Ef pu adeins vildir fylgja mér

A drekanum vid rennum nidri bze,

| fijorda gir

Komdu med, ég bid pig

Komdu med, g bid pig

Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
Pvi trudu mér, ég dai pig

Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,

Pu ert bara ad nota mig
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar

Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.

Vor i Vaglaskogi

Hoéfundur lags: Jénas Jonasson
Hofundur texta: Kristjan fra Djupalaek
Flytjandi: Hljdmsveit Ingimars Eydal

Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskog.
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamo .
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.

Leikur i ljdsum, lokkum og angandi résum
leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.

Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist ré
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draumar pess reetast er gistir Vaglaskog .
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.

Leikur i ljdsum, lokkum og angandi résum
leikur i [jdsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

What Is Love

Hofundur lags: Junior Torello asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Junior Torello asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Haddaway

Capo 1.st fret ( for Gm as the original )

What is Love?

Oh Baby, Don't hurt me.
Don't Hurt me, No more.
Baby, Don't hurt me.
Don't Hurt me, No more.

What is love Yeah

Oh, I don't know why you're not there
| give you my love, but you don't care
So what is right and what is wrong
Gimme a sign

What is Love?
Oh Baby, Don't hurt me.
Don't Hurt me, No more.
What is Love?
Oh Baby, Don't hurt me.
Don't Hurt me, No more.

Whoa whoa whoa, oooh oooh
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh oooh
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh oooh
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh oooh

Oh, | don't know, what can | do
What else can | say, it's up to you
| know we're one, just me and you
I can't go on

What is Love?
Oh Baby, Don't hurt me.
Don't Hurt me, No more.
What is Love?
Oh Baby, Don't hurt me.
Don't Hurt me, No more.

Whoa whoa whoa, oooh oooh
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh oooh
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh oooh
Whoa whoa whoa, oooh oooh

What is love, oooh, oooh, oooh
What is love, oooh, oooh, oooh

What is Love?
Oh Baby, Don't hurt me.
Don't Hurt me, No more.

Don't hurt me
Don't hurt me

| want no other, no other lover

This is your life, our time

When we are together, | need you forever
Is it love

What is Love?

Oh Baby, Don't hurt me.

Don't Hurt me, No more.

What is Love?

Oh Baby, Don't hurt me.

Don't Hurt me, No more. (oooh, oooh)

What is Love?

Oh Baby, Don't hurt me.

Don't Hurt me, No more. (oooh, oooh)
What is Love?

Oh Baby, Don't hurt me.

Don't Hurt me, No more. (oooh, oooh)

What is love?

Wonderwall

Hofundur lags: Noel Gallagher
Hofundur texta: Noel Gallagher
Flytjandi: Oasis

Capo a 2. bandi.

Today is gonna be the day that they're
gonna throw it back to you

By now you should've somehow

realized what you gottado

| don't believe that anybody feels the way
| do about you now

Backbeat the word is on the street that the
fire in your heart is out

I'm sure you've heard it all before but you
never really had a doubt

| don't believe that anybody feels the way
| do about you now

And all the roads we have to walk are winding
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding
There are many things that | would like

to say to you, but | don't know how
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Cause maybe you're gonna
be the one that saves me?
And after all
You're my wonder
wall _
Today is gonna be the day but they'll
never throw it back to you
By now you should've somehow
realized what you're not todo
| don't believe that anybody feels the way
| do about you now

And all the roads that lead you there are winding
And all the lights that light the way are blinding
There are many things that | would like

to say to you, but | don't know how

Cause maybe you're gonna
be the one that saves me?

And after all

You're my wonder

wall _

Cause maybe you're gonna
be the one that saves me?

And after all
You're my wonder
wall _
| said maybe You're gonna

be the one that saves me?
You're gonna be the one that saves me?
You're gonna be the one that saves me?

You've got a friend

Hofundur lags: Carole King
Hoéfundur texta: Carole King
Flytjandi: Carole King asamt fleirum.

When you're down and troubled

and you need some lovin' care

And nothing, nothing is going right
Close your eyes and think of me

and soon | will be there

To brighten up even your darkest nights

You just call out my name,

and you know, wherever | am,

| come running to see you again
Winter spring summer or fall

all you got to do is call

And I'll be there, yes | will
You've got a friend

If the sky above you grows dark

and full of clouds,

and that old north wind begins to blow
Keep your head togheter,

and call my name out loud

Soon you'll hear me knocking at your door

You just call out my name,

and you know, wherever | am,

| come running to see you again
Winter spring summer or fall

all you got to do is call

And I'll be there, yes | will

Now ain't it good to know

that you've got a friend

When people can be so cold
The'll hurt you, yes and desert you
and take your soul if you let them
But don't you let them

You just call out my name,

and you know, wherever | am,

| come running to see you again
Winter spring summer or fall

all you got to do is call

And I'll be there, yes | will
You've got a friend

You've got a friend

Your Song

Hofundur lags: Elton John
Hofundur texta: Elton John
Flytjandi: Elton John

Capo a 3.bandi

It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside

I'm not one of those who can easily hide

| don't have much money, but, boy if | did

I'd buy a big house where we both could live

If | was a sculptor, but then again no

Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show
I know it's not much but it's the best | can do

My gift is my song, and this one for you

And you can tell everybody this is your song
It may be quite simple but now that it's done

I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
That | put down in words,

How wonderful life is while you're in the world

| sat on the roof and kicked off the moss

Well a few of the verses they've got me quite crossed
But the sun's been quite kind, while | wrote this song

It's for people like you that keep it turned on
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so excuse me forgetting but these things that | do
You see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue
Anyway, the thing is, what | reallly mean

Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen

And you can tell everybody this is your song
It may be quite simple but now that it's done

I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
That | put down in words,

How wonderful life is while you're in the world
I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
That | put down in words,

How wonderful life is while you're in the world

You're heautiful

Hofundur lags: James Blunt
Hoéfundur texta: James Blunt
Flytjandi: James Blunt

Capo a 3. bandi

My life is brilliant
My love is pure

| saw an angel
Of that I'm sure

She smiled at me on the subway
She was with another man

But | won’t lose no sleep on that
'Cause I've got a plan

You’re beautiful
You’re beautiful
You’re beautiful, it’s true

| saw your face

In a crowded place

And | don’t know what to do
'Cause I'll never be with you

Yes, she caught my eye

As we walked on by

She could see from my face that | was

Fucking high

And | don’t think that I'll see her again

But we shared a moment that will last to the end

You’re beautiful
You’re beautiful
You’re beautiful, it's true

| saw your face

In a crowded place

And | don’t know what to do
'Cause I'll never be with you

La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-a

You're beautiful
You're beautiful
You're beautiful, it's true

There must be an angel

With a smile on her face

When she thought up that | should be with you
But it’s time to face the truth

| will never be with you

A tj og tundri

Hofundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson
Hoéfundur texta: Gudmundur Jonsson
Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins

Allt er a tja og tundri get ekki fétin min fundid
Ei hissa p6 pig undri er svipur hja sjonu
Framlagur heldur er kappinn

floginn um hvippinn og hvappinn

Eg verd ad safna i sarpinn og sofa hja Jonu

Eg bid um fri®, s gef mér grid

€g ver0 ad hvilast stundarkorn

Q, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir.

Eg spyr: Faerdu aldrei n6g?

NU er ég farinn (nu er ég farinn)
meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera
Pverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera
nu er ég farinn.

Med hausgarminn undir hendi

€g henni toninn minn sendi

Veit ekki hvar ég lendi Eg er lodinn um narann

Nu finnst mér mal ad linni verd ekki lengur hér inni
Eg vona bara ad han finni mig ekki i fjéru

Eg bid um fri®, s gef mér grid

€g ver0 ad hvilast stundarkorn

Q, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir.

Eg spyr: Faerdu aldrei n6g?

NU er ég farinn (nu er ég farinn)
meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera
Pverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera
nu er ég farinn.

Astardiett

Hoéfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Stuémenn

Eg er dainn Ur ast, pott hjartad deeli blodi.

Eg heyri engan mun, a havada eda hlj6di.

Eg er gagntekinn, altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn i framan.
Eg er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé
Hoérpu Sjéfn Hermundardéttur,




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 54

Hoérpu Sjéfn Hermundardéttur
Hoérpu Sjéfn - Harpa Sjéfn.

Sterkur og stor, stinnur eins og Sokki
sem Runki for a, ridandi a brokki.

Eg finn fyrir skjalfta i hnjanum,
fiéringi i tanum med honum,

€g er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar €g sé

Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
Kristinn stud Styrkarson Proppé
Kristinn stud - Stinni stud.

Samband peirra er fra dllum hlidum séd
storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar
Samband peirra er fra llum hlidum séd
storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

Hvar sem pu ert, til sjavar eda sveita,

pbu efalaust ert, ad astinni ad leita.

Heett' ekki, gefst' ekki upp pé moti pér blasi,
vid leitudum lengi uns fundum hvort annad.
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,

Harpa Sj6fn Hermundardéttir

Kristinn stud, Harpa Sjofn.

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar
Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
storfint

Adan | iitvarpinu heyrdi lag

Ho6fundur lags: Bjorgvin Halldérsson
Hoéfundur texta: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason
Flytjandi: HLH flokkurinn

Adan, i Gtvarpinu heyrdi ég lag,

enginn hefdi getad trdad hvad mér bra.
Hjartad, bardist um i brjosti mér
brosid, feeddist vorum a.

Pegar, hljémar petta litla lag

leedast, aftur horfnir daga inn til min.
Tofra, ennpa yfir timans haf

til min sendir réddin pin.

Pu séngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
how | wonder where you are.

Wish | may, Wish | might

make this wish come true tonight.

Sumum fannst pu ekki syngja vel
sjalfsagt hef ég stundum verid med i pvi.

Nuna, gladur mundi gefa flest
ef gaeti heyrt pig syngja a ny

Pu séngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
how | wonder where you are.

Wish | may, Wish | might

make this wish come true tonight.

Svona glettidé gamalt lag,

vard a goétu minni i dag

og gledi straumar féru um mig.
Svona litid skrytid lag.

petta lag ég heyrdi i dag

og langadi ad hitta pig.

Pu séngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
how | wonder where you are.

Wish | may, Wish | might

make this wish come true tonight.

Eg gef pér allt mitt lif

Ho6fundur lags: Johann Helgason
Hoéfundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson
Flytjandi: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir asamt fleirum.

Eg gef pér allt mitt lif,
allt sem ég veit og skil.

Eg gef pér allt, sem best og fegurst fundié get.

Hja mér pu heeli att
hvar sem &g verd og er.
Hja pér vil una 6llum stundum minum.

Eg er oftast ein, og pa

€g hugsa titt um pig.

En veit p6 ei hvad pu

munt aetla pér med mig.

Pvi pu ert svo 6akvedinn oft
0g €ég bpori ei ad spyrja pig.
Pu geetir reidst mér pa.

Eg gef pér allt mitt lif,
allt sem ég veit og skil.

Eg gef pér allt, sem best og fegurst fundié get.

Hja mér pu heeli att
hvar sem &g verd og er.
Hja pér vil una 6llum stundum minum.

Viltu vina min i dag

mér svara, pvi ég spyr

og verd ad fa pad svar,

sem segir hvar ég stend.
Pvi ég get ei

i blindni treyst a pig,

bvi pu hefur oft brugdist mér
og petta seerir mig.

En ast min er oll zetlud pér
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ef adeins pu ert mér tryggur.

Enginn neer mér fra pér

en pa verdur pu ad gefa vissu um pad
ad ég eigi pig alein, pvi ad ég er pér try,
€g er pin

€g er pin

ég er pin alla tid

Eg gef pér allt mitt |if,
allt sem ég veit og skil.

Eg gef pér allt, sem best og fegurst fundié get.

Hja mér pu heeli att
hvar sem ég verd og er.
Hja pér vil una 6llum stundum minum.

Eg gef pér allt mitt |if,
allt sem ég veit og skil.

Eg gef pér allt, sem best og fegurst fundié get.

Hja mér pu heeli att
hvar sem ég verd og er.
Hja pér vil una éllum stundum minum.

Héfundur lags: Orlygur Smari

Héfundur texta: Pétur Orn Gudmundsson
Flytjandi: Eypor Ingi Gunnlaugsson

Lagdi ég af stad i pad langa ferdalag

ég afram gekk i villu eirdarlaus

Hugsadi ekki um neitt, ekki fram & naesta dag
Einveru og fridsemdina kaus

Eg a lif, ég & lif

yfir erfidleika svif

Eg a lif, ég a lif vegna pin
Pegar moti mér blaes

yfir fjollin ha ég klif

Eg a lif, ég a lif, ég a lif

Eg skildi ekki astina sem 6llu hreyfir vié

pordi ekki ad fadma og vera il

Fannst sem eetti ekki skili® ad opna huga minn
og hleypa bjartri astinni par inn

Eg a lif, ég & lif

yfir erfidleika svif

Eg a lif, ég a lif vegna pin
Pegar moti mér blaes

yfir fjollin ha ég klif

Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

Og ég trui pvi

ja ég trui pvi

kannski opnast fagrar gattir himins
Yfir flaedir fegursta astin

hdn umvefur mig alein

Eg 4 lif, ég & lif

yfir erfidleika svif

Eg a lif, ég a lif vegna pin
Pegar méti mér blaes

yfir fjollin ha ég klif

Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

Eg 4 Iif, ég 4 Iif ,ég & if

| Blaum Skugga

Hofundur lags: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson
Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson
Flytjandi: Studmenn

i blaum skugga af broshyrum reyr.
Vid eigum pipu, kannski eilitid meir.
Vid eigum von og allt sem er deemt og deyr.

Uy Uy vy oy
Uu UU UuU uu
Vid attum kaggann, pufur og pras
og kannski dreytil i timans glas.
En hvad er pad, a vid gott lyfjagras.
Uy Uy uy oy
Uu UU UU uUu
Basunu solo:
Og begar vorid kemur a kreik,
ba tek ég flugid og fae mér reyk.
Hann er min trd og festa i lifsins leik.
Uy Uy Uy oy
Uu UU UU uUu
Uy Uy Uy oy
Uu UU UU uUu
Uy Uu uu uu
Uuuu UuU uu
Dixieland kafli:
| rimi og tima
Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson

Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson
Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

i rami og tima, ég vaetla fram sem dropi vatns.

i hinu grugguga fljoti alls sem er.
Eg reyni ad hugsa, en pad pydir ekki neitt.
0g €ég get vist, ekki heldur penna beitt.

Eg reyni ad syngja, en adrir hafa fegri hljod,
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og reedumadur hef eg aldrei verid neinn.

| hinu grugguga fljoti alls sem er,

vil ég tynast, aldrei lata bera a mer.

| rimi og tima, ég veetla fram sem dropi vatns.
i hinu grugguga fljoti alls sem er.

Eg reyni ad hugsa, en pad pydir ekki neitt.

0g ég get vist, ekki heldur penna beitt.

Eg reyni ad syngja, en adrir hafa fegri hljod,
og reedumadur hef eg aldrei verid neinn.

I hinu grugguga fljoti alls sem er,

vil ég tynast, aldrei lata bera & mér.

Island er land pitt

Hofundur lags: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson
Hoéfundur texta: Margrét Jonsdéttir
Flytjandi: Palmi Gunnarsson

(capo6 a 2. bandi. par sem ad lagid er upphaflega i E-dur)

island er land pitt, og avallt pu geymir
Island i huga pér, hvar sem pu ferd.
Island er landid, sem ungan pig dreymir.
Island i vonanna birtu pu sérd.

Island i sumarsins algraena skrudi,
Island med blikandi nordljosatraf.
Island, er fedranna afrekum hludi.
Island er foldin, sem lifid pér gaf.

islensk er pjédin, sem arfinn pinn geymir.
Islensk er tunga pin skir eins og gull.
Islensk su lind, sem um aedar pér streymir.
Islensk er vonin af bjartsyni full.

Islensk er vornottin albjort sem dagur.
Islensk er lundin med karlmennsku por.
Islensk er visan, hinn islenski bragur.
Islensk er truin a frelsisins vor.

island er land pitt, pvi aldrei skal gleyma.
Islandi helgar pu krafta og starf.

Islenska pj6d, pér er aetlad ad geyma
islenska tungu, hinn dyrasta arf.

Island sé blessad um aldanna radir,
islenska moldin, er lifid pér gaf.

Island sé falid pér, eilifi fadir.

Island sé frjalst medan sol gyllir haf.

Islenskir karlmenn

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Stuémenn

Mikid lifandi skelfingar 6skop eru peer lasi,

vid neitum ad lata bjéd' okkur hvad sem er,

pvi pratt fyrir allt, pa erum vid islenskir karlmenn.
pvi fer sem fer.

Vid stdbndum pétt saman og snium békum saman.
Vid stdbndum pétt saman og snium békum saman.

Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.
Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.

islenskir karlimenn eru sko alls engar gungur,
islenskum karlménnum vefst ekki tunga um tonn.
Ef heitt er i kolunum foérum vid oftast ur bolnum,
ef pannig ber undir gréfum vié okkur i fonn.

pvi fer sem fer.

Vid stdndum pétt saman og snium bdkum saman.
Vid stdndum pétt saman og snium bdkum saman.

Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.
Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.

Rumlega helmingur landsmanna mun vera kvennfélk,
teeplega helmingur landsmanna erum vid menn.

Vid lifum & hakarli, hrutspungum, magalum, léttmjolk,
vid stjornvélinn héfum vid stadid og stdéndum par enn.
pvi fer sem fer.

Vid stdbndum pétt saman og snium bdkum saman.
Vid stdbndum pétt saman og snium bdkum saman.

Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.
Sumir &, sumir a, sumir 8 bomsum,
adrir a, adrir a, aorir a flokum.

0, hu
Ho6fundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson

Hoéfundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson
Flytjandi: Mannakorn

O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.
Engin brosir likt og pu.
Engin greetur eins og pu.

o, pu, ert su eina sem ég elska nu.
Fjarri pér hvar sem ég er,
€g prai ad vera naerri pér.

Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir

um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir

ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
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Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir
ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

O, bu, enginn elskar eins og pu.
Engin brosir likt og pu.
Engin graetur eins og pu.

Ut a stoppistod
Ho6fundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnisson

Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson
Flytjandi: Studmenn

Ut & stoppistdd

€g skunda nu med flésku i hendi.
| partiid hja Stinu Stud

€g stdla a ad ég lendi.

Med bros a vor ég bid

og vona ad bradum komi billinn.
I veislunni er voda li

og valinkunnur skrillinn.

Hae, Stina Stud,
halld, Kalli og Bimbd,
hér er katt & hjalla’ og
hér ég dvelja vil.

NU prumuskud

€g narra vil i limbo
0g Svo negla peer
og talga adeins til

Ef ekki i hulahopp

mér tekst ad gabba hana Honnu
helst pa vil ég Ellu kropp,

Puru eda Onnu.

Hae, Stina Stud,
halld, Kalli og Bimbd,
hér er katt & hjalla’ og
hér ég dvelja vil.

NU prumuskud

€g narra vil i limbo
0g Svo negla peaer
og talga adeins til

Uti i Eyjum
Hofundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson

Hofundur texta: Egill Olafsson
Flytjandi: Stuémenn

Uti i Eyjum - bj6 Einar kaldi - er hann hér enn?
Hann var 68lingsdrengur, ja svona eins og gengur

um Eyjamenn.
I kvenmannsholdid kleip hann soldid

klipur hann enn?

Hann sigldi um saeinn, svalan aeginn
siglir hann enn?

Allir saman nu:

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjorgin dimm,
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

pbezer badu hans einar fimm.

Hann unni einni, Onnu hreinni,
ann'ann'enn‘enn?

En hvar er Anna, elsku Anna?

Vid spyrjum konur og menn.

Hann sast med Guddu, seetri buddu,
i sudleegri borg,

en Anna situr, ein og bitur,

i astarsorg.

Allir saman nu:

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjorgin dimm,
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

pezer badu hans einar fimm.

Mér er sem €g sja'ann Einar kalda,
mér er sem &g sja'ann Einar hér.

Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda
vid hlidina a pér...

Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,
mér er sem &g sja'ann Einar hér.

Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda
vid hlidina a pér...

bad jafnast ekkert a vid jazz

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson
Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson
Flytjandi: Studmenn

Peir segja ad heima sé best.
Eg er sammala pvi.

Pegar sélin er sest,

nee ég ploéturnar i.

Vié erum musikalskt par
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.
Musikalskt par
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.

Vid hlustum Ellington a
smellum fingrum i takt.

Af Mula, Goodman og Getz
allt er undirlagt.

Vidé erum musikalskt par
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.
Musikalskt par
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.
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Hefjum swingid, syngjum jazz
sveiflan fellur eins og flis vié rass,
pad jafnast ekkert a vid jazz.
Kontrabassi, trommur, brass,
piané og ramur tendrsakx,

pad jafnast ekkert a vid jazz.

Af blisnum beboppid spratt
ad pvi ad best verdur séd,
Svavar verstur sér vatt

K.K. skellti sér med.

Peir voru musikalskt par
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.
Musikalskt par
sannkalladir jazzgeggjarar.

Porparinn

Ho6fundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson
Hoéfundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson
Flytjandi: Mannakorn

Pau sdgdu ad ég veeri porpari,
porpari i porpinu.

Og kjaftaségur kunni folk um mig,
ég flutti burt ar porpinu.

Svo kem ég aftur I6ngu sidar

til ad lita @ gamla stadinn minn.

Tveer gamlar konur stungu saman nefjum,
parna kemur porparinn.

NU Ia min leid um straeti stérborga
og oft var ég par einmana.

Eg veit samt ekki hvers ég saknadi
en upp af svefni vaknadi.

Hér kem ég aftur svona longu sidar
til ad lita & stadinn minn

og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
sami gamli porparinn.

Pau byrja 6ll og enda alveg eins
likt & milli sleggju og steins.

Med égnar brimdldu a adra hond
0g sjoppu Ut vid graa strond.

Hér kem ég aftur svona longu sidar
til ad lita & stadinn minn

og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
sami gamli porparinn.

A medan grésin uxu i vorinu

unnum vid i slorinu.

Hja einu af fyrirteekjum Sambandsins
inn a reikning félagsins.

Hér kem ég aftur svona ldngu sidar
til ad lita & stadinn minn

og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
sami gamli porparinn.

Og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
sami gamli porparinn.

Porparinn, porparinn, bPorparinn, porparinn.

Po lidi ar og old
Hofundur lags: M.Brown asamt fleirum.

Hoéfundur texta: Kristmann Vilhjalmsson
Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson

Lagid er original i A-dur til ad fa pad til ad hljéma pannig pa

Alltaf prai ég pig heitt
PO lidi ar

I heiminum getur ei neitt
Perrad min tar

P6 1idi ar og 6ld

Er ast min aetid aetlud pér

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Ollu um mig

Eg elska pig

i svefni sem voku
Sé eg big

Brosandi augun pin
Yfirgefa ei mig

P6 lidi ar og 6ld

Er ast min aetid aetlud pér

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Ollu um mig

Eg elska pig

Svo flykkjast arin ad

Og allt er breytt

| minningunni brenna pé
Augun pin heit

P6 1idi ar og 6ld

Er ast min aetid aetlud pér

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Ollu um mig

Eg elska pig




