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. F C
Wl‘ecklllg Ba" | came in like a wrecking ball
Hofundur lags: Lukasz Gottwald asamt fleirum. . Dm Bb
Hofundur texta: Lukasz Gottwald asamt fleirum. Yeah, I JUSt closed my eyes and swun
Flytjiandi: Miley Cyrus F C
Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
Dm F Dm Bb
We clawed, we chained, our hearts in vain All you ever did was break me
Cc Bb Dm Bb
We jumped, never asking why Yeah you, you wreck me
Dm F
We kissed, | fell under your spell Bb Dm
Cc Bb | never meant to start a war
A love no one could deny F
| just wanted you to let me in
Bb Dm Am
Don’t you ever say | just walked away And instead of using force
F Bb Bb
| will always want you I guess | should’'ve let you win
Bb Dm Dm
| can’t live a lie, running for my life | never meant to start a war
F Bb F
| will always wantyou | just wanted you to let me in
Asus4 A
F (o4 I guess | should’'ve let you win
I came in like a wrecking ball
Dm Bb Bb Dm
I never hit so hard in love Don’t you ever say | just walked away
F C F Bb
All I wanted was to break your walls | will always want you
Dm Bb
All you ever did was break me F Cc
Dm Bb | came in like a wrecking ball
Yeah you, you wreck me Dm Bb
I never hit so hard in love
Dm F F C
| put you high up in the sky All I wanted was to break your walls
C Bb Dm Bb
And now, you’re not coming down All you ever did was break me
Dm F
It slowly turned, you let me burn F C
Cc Bb I came in like a wrecking ball
And now, we’re ashes on the ground Dm Bb
Yeah, | just closed my eyes and swun
Bb Dm F C
Don’t you ever say | just walked away Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
F Bb Dm Bb
| will always want you All you ever did was break me
Bb Dm Dm Bb
| can’t live a lie, running for my life Yeah you, you wreck me
F Bb Dm Bb
| will always wantyou Yeah you, you wreck me
F Cc .
I came in like a wrecking ball A Hard Days nght
Dm Bb ——
I never hit so hard in love Fiytjandi: The Beatles
F C
All' I wanted was to break your walls Fadd? G C9 G Dm7 G
Dm Bb

All you ever did was break me It's been a hard day's night, and I've been working like a dog
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G C9 G F G C#m/G# F#m
It's been a hard day's night, | should be sleeping like a logg ég ferdast aftur i timann

Cc D A C#m/G#
But when | get home to you | find the things that you do Pu spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn

G C9G F#m

Will make me feel alright i augum pinum ljufan?

G C9G Dm7 G Bm
You know | work all day to get you money to buy you thirgeitinn perlar a brjéstum pinum

c9 G GE

And it's worth it just to hear you say you're gonna glve meebéythihguann
D B

Cc m
So why on earth should | moan, ‘cause when | get you albaeflygur & brott

G C9G A E
You know | feel okay med syndum minum, Svartur Afgan
Bm Em Bm
When I'm home everything seems to be right A
G Em c D Eg elska pig svo heitt
When I'm home feellng you holding me tight, tight, yeah C#m/G# F#m
G ©9 Dm7 &3 mig sundlar og verkjar
It's been a hard day's nlght and I've been working like a dag C#m/Gi#t
G C9 G F G | fadmi pinum pu laetur mig
It's been a hard day's night, | should be sleeping like a log F#m
Cc D finna til sektar
But when | get home to you | find the things thatyoudo =~ Bm A E
G C9G Uti i horni liggur kisi pinn og malar
Will make me feel alright Bm
Cc D inn & badherbergi
So why on earth should | moan, 'cause when | get you alone A E
G C9G stendur vofan pin og talar
You know | feel okay
Bm Em Bm D
When I'm home everything seems to be right Uti hamast regniod
G Em c D C#m F#m
When I'm home feeling you holding me tlght tlght yeah vi® ad komast inn til bin
G C9 G G D
It's been a hard day's night, and I've been worklng like a ggghkna undir saengina
G C9 G F G C#m F#m
It's been a hard day's night, | should be sleeping like a Iogeyn hvernig stormurinn hvin
Cc D Bm
But when | get home to you | find the things that you do Drottningin med stridsfakana sina
G C9G A E
Will make me feel alright bydur okkur inn til sin
C9 G Bm
You know | feel alright Han synir okkur inni sélina
C9 G Fadd9 A E
You know | feel alright segir ad solin sé sin
Afgan Millispil- Munnharpa
Héfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens
Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens BmMAE E BmAE E

. i D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m
Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m BmMAEE BmAE E

BmAE E BmAE E A

Lyftan var bilud

. ’A _ C#m/G# F#m
Eg hlusta a Zeppelin hasvoérdurinn kalladi mig svin
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A
sagdist hata alla poppara
C#m/G# F#m
ég hélt hann veeri ad gera grin
. Bm
Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku
E

hdn veeri unnusta min
Bm
Hann sagdi: Mér er nakvaemlega
A E
sama p6 hun sé ekki stulkan pin

D
Pegar ég bankadi a dyrnar
C#m F#m
opnadi vofan pin
D

Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur

C#m F#m
€g hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
Bm A E

O, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna
B

m
Svartur Afgan
A E
drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa
A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E

All About That Bass

Hofundur lags: Kevin Kadish asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Kevin Kadish asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Meghan Trainor

A
Because you know I'm all about that bass,

'Bout that bass 'bout that bass, no treble

I'm I21“1'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble
I'm IZII 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble
I'mgll 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass

A
Yeah it's pretty clear, | ain't no size 2

Bm

But | can shake it, shake it like I'm supposed to do
E

'‘Cause | got that boom boom that all the boys chase
A

All the right junk in all the right places

A

| see the magazines working that Photoshop
Bm
We know that shit ain't real

Come on now, make it stop

E

If you got beauty beauty just raise 'em up
A

'‘Cause every inch of you is perfect
A
From the bottom to the top

¢eah, my momma she told me don't worry about your Iz’ir;e
She says, ItE)oys they like a little more booty to hold at‘?\ight
You know Ievon't be no stick figure silicone Barbie Igcr)rl‘l,
So, if Fhat's what's you're into

Then go ahead and move aﬁ)ng!

A
Because you know I'm all about that bass,

'Bout that bass 'bout that bass, no treble

I'm IZﬁn'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble
I'm Ilel 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble
I'mgll 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass

A
I'm bringing booty back
Bm
Go ahead and tell them skinny bitches Hey!
E

No, I'm just playing | know you think you're fat,

But I'm here to tell you that,
A
Every inch of you is perfect from the bottom to the top!

A Bm
Yeah, my momma she told me don't worry about your size
A

She says, ItE)oys they like a little more booty to hold at night
You know Ievon't be no stick figure silicone Barbie Igcr)rl‘l,
go, if that's what's you're into

Then go ahead and move aﬁ)ng!
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A Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna
Because you know I'm all about that bass, Cc
Allt fyrir &stina
'Bout that bass 'bout that bass, no treble Am
Bm sama hvad lifid gaefi mér
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble Em D
E €g segdi ut med hatrid inn med astina
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble
A C Am
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass Sa sem elskar mest
Em
A vonar allt og umber allt
Because you know I'm all about that bass,
b6 ad svikull pu sért
'Bout that bass 'bout that bass, no treble Cc
Bm ég fyrirgef pér samt
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble Am
E ad vitja allt mest og best
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble Em
A €g tekid geeti a herdar mér
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass D/F#
geri hvad sem er
A
Because you know I'm all about that bass, c
Allt fyrir astina
'Bout that bass 'bout that bass, no treble Am
Bm eina sem aldrei nég er af
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble Em D
E Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble C
A Allt fyrir astina
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass Am
sama hvaad lifid gaefi mér
" s g Em D
A"t fyr"' aStma ég segdi Ut med hatrid inn med astina
Hofundur toxt; Danicia Vecehia Samt fiirum, C Am Em
Flytjandi: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson Uuau
C Am Em D/F# C Am
CAmEmDC UUlujejejeejeije
Am Em D
Sama hvernig fer Allt fyrir astina
Em
stendur eftir stadreyndin c
Allt fyrir astina
ad ég elska pig Am
Cc eina sem aldrei nég er af
pvi faer engu breytt Em D
Am Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna
Sama hvernig var c
Em Allt fyrir astina
geeti gefid annan séns Am
~ DIF# eina sem aldrei nog er af
einu sinni enn Em D
Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna
Cc c
Allt fyrir astina Allt fyrir astina
Am Am

eina sem aldrei nég er af

sama hvaod lifid gaefi mér
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Em D
€g segdi ut med hatrid inn med astina

Always

Hoéfundur lags: Bon Jovi
Ho6fundur texta: Bon Jovi
Flytjandi: Bon Jovi

CF AmMGFF
Am G
This Romeo is bleeding, but you can't see his blood

Em

Am

C G F Am G
And I'll be there for - ever and a day, al - ways
A# D# F A#
If you told me to cry for you, | could
D# F Gm
If you told me to die for you, | would
F D#

Take a look at my face
F
There’s no price | won't pay, to say these words to you

CG DmMAmMG

E F G
I's nothing but some feelings, that this old dog kicked u €pG F
G

GFG

It's been raining since you left me, now I'm drowning in the flood

F Em

Am

F

FFG

You see I've always been a fighter, but with - out you I givgll -there ain't no luck, in these loaded dice
G

G
Now | can't sing a love song ,like the way it's meant to beBut baby if you give me just one more try
G F B

Well, | guess I'm not that good anymore, but baby, that's ywat¢aa pack up our old dreams and our old lives
G

C G Dm Am G
Yeah, | will love you, ba - by, al - ways
C G F Am G

And I'll be there for - ever and aday al - ways
Cc
I'll be there till the stars don't shine

G
Till the heavens burst and the words don't rhyme

F

And | know when | die, you'll be on my mind

G F G Am
And I'll love you Al ------- ways

Am

F G
We'll find a place where the sun still shines

C G Dm Am G
Yeah, | will love you, ba - by, al - ways
C G F Am G

And I'll be there for - ever and aday al - ways

C
I'll be there till the stars don't shine
G
Till the heavens burst and the words don't rhyme

F

G And | know when | die, you'll be on my mind

Now you're pictures that you left behind, are just memories of a derentlif&g G Am
F

Some that made us laugh, some that made us cry,

Em F G
One that made you, have to say good - bye
Am

What I'd give to run my fingers through your hair
G
To touch your lips, to hold you near
F

When you say your prayers, try to understand
Em F G
I've made mistakes, I'm just a man
Am
When he holds you close, when he pulls you near
G
When he says the words you've been needing to hear
F

I'll wish | was him “cause those words are mine
G F G
To say to you till the end of time

C G F
Yeah, | will love you, ba -by,

Am G
al - ways

And I'll love you Al ------- ways
CG AmGFG
CG AmMGFG
CG AmMGFG
CG AmGFG

Amazing

Hofundur lags: Steven Tyler
Hoéfundur texta: Steven Tyler
Flytjandi: Aerosmith

Am G AmG

Am
| kept the right ones out
G

and let the wrong ones in
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C
Had an angel of mercy
F
to see me through all my sins
Fm/G#
There were times in my life
C/G
when | was goin' insane
D/F# F
Tryin' to walk through the pain

Am
And when | lost my grip
Em/A
and | hit the floor
C
Yeah, | thought | could leave
F
but couldn't get out the door
Fm/G#
| was so sick and tired
C/G
of livin' a lie
D/F# F
| was wishin' that | would die

C Em
It's amazing,
F

with the blink of an eye
Em G
you finally see the light
C Em
It's amazing
F
when the moment arrives
Em G
that you know you'll be alright
F Em D
It's amazing and I'm sayin' a prayer
G Cc
for the desperate hearts tonight

Am D
That one last shot's a permanent vacation

F C
And how high can you fly with broken wings?
Am D

Life's a journey not a destination
F G
And | just can't tell just what tomorrow brings

Am
You have to learn to crawl
G
before you learn to walk
C
But | just couldn't listen

F
to all that righteous talk
Fm/G#
Well, | was out on the street,

C/IG
just tryin' to survive
D/F# F
Scratchin' to stay alive
C Em
It's amazing,
F
with the blink of an eye
Em G
you finally see the light
C Em
It's amazing
F
when the moment arrives
Em G
that you know you'll be alright
F Em D
It's amazing and I'm sayin' a prayer
G C

for the desperate hearts tonight

Angie
Hoéfundur lags: Keith Richards

Hofundur texta: Mick Jagger
Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

AmME7TGFCBbFGC

Am E7

Oh, Angie, oh, Angie,
G F Bb FGCG
when will those dark clouds disappear

Am E7

Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FG
where will it lead us from here

Cc G

With no loving in our souls

Dm Am

and no money in our coats

C F G

You can’t say we're satis-fied

Am E7

But Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FGCE7

you can’t say we never tried
Am E7
Angie, you're beautiful,
G F Bb FGCG
but ain’t it time we said goodbye
Am E7
Angie, | still love you,
G F Bb FG

remember all those nights we cried

C G
All the dreams we held so close
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Dm Am
seemed to all go up in smoke
Cc F G
Let me whisper in your ear
Am E7
Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
where will it lead us from here

C G
Oh, Angie, don’t you weep,
Dm Am

all your kisses still taste sweet

C F G

| hate that sadness in your eyes
Am E7

But Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FGCE7

ain’t time we said goodbye

C G
With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats

Cc F G

You can’tsay we’re satisfied
Am E7

But Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FGCE7

you can'tsay we nevertried

Dm Am
But Angie, | still love you, baby,
Dm Am
ev'rywhere | look | see your eyes
Dm Am

There ain’t a woman that comes close to you,

C F G
come on, baby, dry your eyes

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
ain’t it good to be alive
Am E7
Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGC

they can’t say we never tried

Apologize
Hoéfundur lags: One Republic

Hofundur texta: One Republic
Flytjandi: One Republic

Capo a fyrsta bandi

Am
I'm holding on your rope,
F C G
Got me ten feet off the ground

Am

I'm hearin what you say

F Cc G
but | just can't make a sound

Am
You tell me that you need me

F C G

Then you go and cut me down, but wait

Am
You tell me that you're sorry

C

F
Didn't think I'd turn around, and say...

Am F
It's too late to apologize,
Cc G
it's too late
Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
C G

it's too late
Am F
I'd take another chance, take a fall,
Cc G
take a shot for you
Am F
And | need you like a heart needs a beat,
(o3 G
but it's nothing new
Am F
I loved you with a fire red,
C G

now it's turning blue, and you say...
Am

"Sorry" like the angel
F

Cc
heaven let me think was you
G
But I'm afraid...
Am F
It's too late to apologize,
Cc
it's too late
Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
Cc G

it's too late
Am F
It's too late to apologize,
C G
it's too late
Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
c G
it's too late

Am F
It's too late to apologize,
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C G
it's too late
Am F
| said it's too late to apologize,
c G
it's too late
Am

I'm holdin on your rope,
F

got me ten feet off the ground...

Austurstrati

Ho6fundur lags: Halli og Laddi
Ho6fundur texta: Halli og Laddi
Flytjandi: Halli og Laddi

Bm Em
Eg inni Austurstreeti snarast Iétt a strigaskdnum,
F# Bm
med bros a vor og tyggigummi i munninum.

Em
Eg labba um og horfi a li6id sem er par i hopum
F# Bm
fra lassaronum upp i snobbadar kerlingar.
Em
Austurstreeti, ys og leeti,
Bm
félk & hlaupum i innkaupum,
Em
folk ad tala, folk i dvala
F#7
og félk sem rikid parf ad ala.
Bm Em
par standa bankarnir i r6dum Lands-Bunadar-Utvegs,
F# Bm
og fyrir utan stendur horadur almuginn.

Em

En fyrir innan sitja feitir peninganna verdir
F# Bm
og passa ad vondi kallinn komi ekki og taki pa.
Em
Austurstraeti, ys og leeti,
Bm
félk & hlaupum i innkaupum,
Em
félk ad tala, folk i dvala
F#7

og folk sem rikid parf ad ala.

Automobhile

Hofundur lags: Jokull Juliusson
Hofundur texta: Jokull Jaliusson
Flytjandi: Kaleo

Capo a 2. bandi fyrir upprunalega tontegund sem er A

G D
Imagine myself in an automobile
Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G

a hundred miles an hour, only me at the wheel.
G D
| want it to shine, to be only mine
Cadd9 G/IB Am7 G/F# G
the engine has to be only one of a kind.

Em C G

How many dollars do | need sir?
Em C G
You know | sure don't have a lot
Em C G

There must be something we can work out
Am7 D
Well, I'll take it anyway

G D
I guess | could make room for one, a bottle of rum
Cadd9 G/B Am7 GIF# G
You and me together riding into the sun

G D
Live without care, with the wind in my hair
Cadd9 G/B Am7 GIF# G

Driving through the desert, yeah I'll go anywhere

C G B7 Em
Take me where the wheels take me, far away
C G B7/F# Em
Wheels take me, | can't stay
C G B7 Em Am7 D
Wheels take, anyplace today

G D
Imagine myself in an automobile
Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/IF# G
a hundred miles an hour if you know how | feel.
G D
Alone with my mind, leave my worries behind
Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G

I might even reach the border, it's just a matter of time

EmCG
EmCG
EmC G Am7D
Cc G B7 Em
| said take me where the wheels take me, far away.
C G B7 Em
Wheels take me, | can't stay.
C G B7 Em Am7D

Wheels take me, anyplace today.

CG B7 Em
Ohh I'm going to San Diego, here | come.
C G B7/F# Em
San Fransisco, it won't be long.
C G B7 Em Am7 D
Sacramento, yeah in the sun. | just might go
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cGB7 Em AmCGF
| said I'm going to San Diego and San Jose
C G B7/F# Em AmCGF
San Fransisco and hang by the bay
C G B7 Em Am7 D AmCGF
Sacramento, yeah all the way | just might go
G D Am C
all the way to Mexico oho Love the kind you clean up with a mop and bucket
Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/IF# G G F

| just might go all the way down to Mexico.

GD Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G

CGB7Em
CG B7 Em

CGB7 EmAmM7D

Bad Touch

Hofundur lags: Jimmy Pop
Hoéfundur texta: Jimmy Pop
Flytjandi: Bloodhound gang

Like the lost catacombs of Egypt only God knows where we
Hierggl‘yphics? Let me be Pacificcl wanna be down in your S
But | got thg notion that the motion of yourFocean means "Si
So ?'Incapsizee on your thighs hig:;h tide, B-5 you sunk my bat

Please turn me on I'm Mister Coffee with an automatic drip

Am C
So show me yours I'll show you mine "Tool Time" you'll Love
G F
And then we'll do it doggy style so we can both watch "X-File
Am C
You and me baby ain't nothin' but mammals
G F

So let's do it like they do on the Discovery Channel - Do
Am C
Capo on 3. fret You and me baby ain't nothin' but mammals
G F
AmMCGEF So let's do it like they do on the Discovery Channel - Ge
AmCGF Am ~c
You and me baby ain't nothin' but mammals
Am Cc F
Sweat baby sweat baby sex is a Texas drought So let's do it like they do on the Discovery Channel - Do
F Am C
Me and you do the kind of stuff that only Prince would sing é’l%'u@nd me baby ain't nothin' bgt mammals
Am C
So put your hands down my pants and I'll bet you'll feel nut$o let's d0 it like they do on the Discovery Channel - Do
F
Yes I'm Siskel, yes I'm Ebert and you're getting two thumbsAup c
Am (o4 You and me baby ain't nothin' but mammals
You've had enough of two-hand touch you want it rough you're out 6f bounds F
G F So let's do it like they do on the Discovery Channel - Do
| want you smothered want you covered like my Waffle Houde hashbrowns c
Am Cc You and me baby ain't nothin' but mammals
Come quicker than FedEx never reach an apex like Coca-Cola stodk you are inclined
G F So let's do it like they do on the Dlscovery Channel - Gef
To make me rise an hour early just like Daylight Savings Time - Do it now
AmCGF
Am C
You and me baby ain't nothin' but mammals AmCGF
F
So let's do it like they do on the Discovery Channel - Bmi€dg&in now
Am C
You and me baby ain't nothin' but mammals AmCGF

G F

So let's do it like they do on the Discovery Channel -

AmMCGF

Gettin' horny now
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Bahama

Ho6fundur lags: Ingdlfur Pérarinsson
Hoéfundur texta: Ingolfur Porarinsson
Flytjandi: Ing6 og Vedurgudirnir

C F Am

Sidan pu férst hef ég verid med magakveisu.

C F Am G
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu.
Cc F Am

Verst finnst mér p6é ad nuna ertu med honum.

C F

Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum?

C F
Svo faréu bara, mér er alveg sama.
D G
Eg poli ekki svona barnaskéladrama.
F Ab
Eg aetla ad pakka i téskurnar og flytja til

C F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,

C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

CFCGC
Cc F
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini
Am G

0g ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
Cc F

Eg laga harid og syp af stut,
Am G
buinn ad gleyma hvernig pu litur ut.

C F
i spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
c F

Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Am G/B
sem ég tok alveg évart med mér

c F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Cc G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G c
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

Cc F
Alla daga ég sit hér i solinni,
Am G
minnugur pess pegar ég var i olinni.

C F
PU sagdir mér pa ad prifa og pvo,
Am G
medan i takinu haféir tvo.
C F
Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Am G

ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
C F
Og pbennan séng hef ég sér til pin ort
Am G/B
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C C

G
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
CFCG
CFCGC
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Cc G
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G
Bahama

Cc F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Cc G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G Cc
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

Basket Case

Ho6fundur lags: Green day
Hofundur texta: Green day
Flytjandi: Green day

D A
Do you have the time
Bm F#

To listen to me whine

G D A

About nothing and everything all at once
D A

| am one of those

Bm F#

Melodramatic fools

G D A
Neurotic to the bone no doubt about it
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G A D
Sometimes | give myself the creeps
G A D

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me
A

G
It all keeps adding up
D Bm A
I think I'm cracking up
G A
Am | just paranoid

D

I'm just stoned

ABm A
(riff 2x)
D A
| went to a shrink
Bm F#

To analyze my dreams
G

She says it's lack of sex that's bringing me down
D A
| went to a whore

Bm F#
She said my life's a bore
G D A
So quit my whining 'cause it's bringing her down
G A D
Sometimes | give myself the creeps
G A D

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me
G A
It all keeps adding up
D Bm
| think I'm cracklng up
G A
Am | just paranoid
D

Uh, yuh, yuh, ya

ABm A
(riff 4x)

G A
Grasping to control

So | better hold on

DABmF#GDA

(riff 2x)
G A D
Sometimes | give myself the creeps
G A D

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me
G A
It all keeps adding up

D A

D Bm A
| think I'm cracking up
G A
Am | just paranoid

D

I'm just stoned

CGDA
(riff 4x)

Bed of roses

Hoéfundur lags: Bon Jovi
Ho6fundur texta: Bon Jovi
Flytjandi: Bon Jovi

gitting here wasted and wounded

St this old piano

$rying hard to capture

the moment this morﬁing | don't know
'%ause a bottle of vodka

i(; still lodged in my head

gnd some blond gavg: me nightmares

| think that she's still in my bed

Cc
As | dream about movies
D G D
they won't make of me when I'm dead
C
With an ironclad fist | wake up and
G

French kiss the morning

C
While some marching band keeps
C

its own beat in my head
Whlle we're talklng

About all of the thlngs that | long to believe
G
About love and the truth and

what you mean to me
C D G D
And the truth is baby you're all that | need

Em D C G
| want to lay you down in a bed of roses
Em D (o G
For tonight | sleep on a bed on nails
Cc G Cc G
| want to be just as close as the Holy Ghost is
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Em D C G
And lay you down on bed of roses

\(/:Vell I'm so far away

That each gtep that | take is on my way home
A king's?ansom in dimes I'd given each night
\(J:ust to see through this payphone

G
Still I run out of time
D C
Or it's hard to get through
G
Till the bird on the wire flies me back to you
C D

G
baby blind love is true

I'll just close my eyes and whisper,
D

Em D C G
| want to lay you down in a bed of roses
Em D C G
For tonight | sleep on a bed on nails
C G C G
| want to be just as close as the Holy Ghost is
Em D C G
And lay you down on bed of roses

Cc D

The hotel bar hangover whiskey's gone dry
G

The barkeeper's wig's crooked

And she's giving me the eye

Cc

I might have said yeah
D G

But I laughed so hard I think | died

Cc

When you close your eyes
G

Know I'll be thinking about you
C
While my mistress she calls me
G
To stand in her spotlight again

C
Tonite | won't be alone

But you know that don't
G Em D
Mean I'm not lonely I've got nothing to prove
Cc G D
For it's you that I'd die to defend
CCmaj7Dm G

CCmaj7Dm G

Beth

Hofundur lags: Peter Criss asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Peter Criss asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Kiss

C Dm
Beth | hear you callin’
Em Am G

But | can’t come home right now
F G
Me and the boys are playin’

C Esus4 E
but we just can't find the sound

Am G
Just a few more hours
F Em
and I'll be right home to you
D7 F G

| think | hear them callin®

Am
Oh, Beth what can | do?
AmGF G C

Beth what can | do?

C Dm

You say you feel so empty
Em Am G

that our house just ain't a home
F G
I'm always somewhere else

C Esus4 E
and you're always there alone

Am G
Just a few more hours
F Em
and I'll be right home to you
D7 F G

| think | hear them callin®

Am
Oh, Beth what can | do?
AmGF G C

Beth what can | do?

C Dm
Beth | know you're lonely
Em Am G
and | hope you'll be alright
F G

‘cause me and the boys will be playin

C Cmaj7 Dm G
all Night

C Cmaj7fDmGC
all Night
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Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gugjonsson
Hoéfundur texta: Pordur Arnason
Flytjandi: Studmenn

EE+ E6 E7TABE

E
Sumarid er komid
Abm
svona' a pad ad vera....
A F#m F#m7
solin leikum um mig
C/G C F#m B7
algjorlega bera (Ia, la, Ia, l1a, la .....)
_E
Eg sit hér ut' i gardi
Abm

pad sér mig ekki nokkur
A

€g gleymdi vist ad kynna kallinn minn hann Binna,

Bsus4 B
pad munar sko um minn, hann er rosakokkur

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid

A B
bvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid
E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A

pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan

Bbdim

nei uxahryggjahalanegrablémkalssveppasupan
E/B C+

sett & bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
C#m E7
bor¢id, parna mundi ég orid
A B E
a ha, 6 hum, u hu

E

Veturinn er grimmur,

Abm

gaf mér faa kosti,

A F#m F#m7
svo ogurlega dimmur,

C/IG C F#m
med alltof miklu frosti.

E
En nd er komid sumar
Abm
og sélin braeddi hrimid,
A
en hvad er ég ad hugsa, nu parf ég fyrr en varir
Bsus4 B
ad fara ad far' i spjarir, pad er matartimi.

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A B
pvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid
E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A

pba verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan

Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablémkalssveppasupan
E/B C+
sett & bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
C#m E7
bordid, parna mundi ég ordid
A B E
a ha, 6 him, u hu

Blurred Lines

Ho6fundur lags: Robin Thicke asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Robin Thicke asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Robin Thicke asamt fleirum.

<E;verybody get up
cE;verybody get up
II3Iey, hey, hey
aey, hey, hey
lI?Iey, hey, hey

G

If you can't hear what I'm trying to say

G

If you can't read from the same page

D

Maybe I'm going deaf, maybe I'm going blind
D

Maybe I'm out of my mind

G

OK now he was close, tried to domesticate you
G

But you're an animal, baby it's in your nature

D
Just let me liberate you (Hey, hey, hey)

D

You don't need no papers (Hey, hey, hey)
D

That man is not your maker

D
And that's why I'm gon' take a

G

Good girl (I know you want it)
G

| know you want it

G

| know you want it
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D

You're a good girl

D

Can't let it get passed me
D

You're far from plastic

D
Talk about getting blasted
G

| hate these blurred lines

(]

| know you want it

@

| know you want it

@

| know you want it

o

But you're a good girl
D
The way you grab me
D

Must wanna get nasty
D
Go ahead, get at me

G

What do they make dreams for
G

When you got them jeans on

G

What do we need steam for

G

You the hottest bitch in this place

D

| feel so lucky,

D

you wanna hug me ( Hey, hey, hey)

D

What rhymes with hug me? (Hey, hey, hey)

G

OK now he was close, tried to domesticate you
G

But you're an animal, baby it's in your nature

D

Just let me liberate you (Hey, hey, hey)

D

You don't need no papers (Hey, hey, hey)
D

That man is not your maker (Hey, hey, hey)

good girl (I know you want it)
IGknow you want it

IGknow you want it

\D(ou're a good girl

gan't let it get passed me

D
You're far from plastic

D

Talk about getting blasted
G

| hate these blurred lines

@

| know you want it

@

| know you want it

®

| know you want it

O

But you're a good girl
D
The way you grab me
D

Must wanna get nasty
D
Go ahead, get at me

G
One thing | ask of you
G

Let me be the one you back that ass to

$o, from Malibu, to Paribu

$eah, had a bitch, but she ain't bad as you

go hit me up when you passing through

E’II give you something big enough to tear your ass in two

Swag on, even when you dress casual
D

| mean it's almost unbearable

G

Then, honey you're not there when I'm
G

With my foresight bitch you pay me by

G

Nothing like your last guy, he too square for you
G

He don't smack that ass and pull your hair like that

go I just watch and wait for you to salute but you didn't pick
Ilelot many women can refuse this pimpin'

:?m a nice guy, but don't get it if you get with me

G
Shake the vibe, get down, get up

D
Do it like it hurt, like it hurt
What you doing like word (heeeeeey)

G
Baby can you breathe? | got this from Jamaica
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G
It always works for me Dakota to Dakata, uh huh
D

No more pretending (Hey, hey, hey)

D

Cause now you winning (Hey, hey, hey)
D

Here's our beginning (Hey, hey, hey)

D

| always wanted a

c(good girl (I know you want it)
IGknow you want it

IGknow you want it

\D(ou're a good girl

CD)an't let it get passed me
\D(ou're far from plastic

?alk about getting blasted

G
| hate these blurred lines

@

| know you want it

(]

| know you want it

@

| know you want it

w)

But you're a good girl
D
The way you grab me
D

Must wanna get nasty
D
Go ahead, get at me

Biddu pabbi

Hofundur lags: Geoff Stevens asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: 18unn Steinsdottir
Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Capo a 3. bandi (fyrir upphaflega tontegund i Eb)

o Dm/C
| hinsta sinn ad heiman lagu spor min,
Cmaj7 Dm/C
Pvi ég hamingjuna fann ei lengur par.
C C7 F D7/F#
Og hratt ég gekk i fyrstu, uns ég heyrél fétatak
C/G c
Og haum rémi kallaé til min var, kaIIa6

C Cmaj7 C7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,

F
Biddu, pV| €g kem til pin.
E7
/E, ég hIJop svo hratt,
Am D7/F#
ad ég hrasadi og datt
C/IG G
Biddu pabbi, biddu m|n
Cc Dm/C
Eg stadar nam og stardi & déttur mina,
Cmaj7 Dm/C
Er par stautadi til min svo hyr a bra,
C C7
Og mig skorti kjark til ad segja henni,
F D/IF# CIG
ad billin bidi min ad bera mig
G C G

um langveg henni fra. Hun sagdi:

Cmaj7 C7
Blddu pabb| biddu min,

Biddu, pV| ég kem til pin.

E7
A, ég hlep svo hratt,
Am D7/F#
ad ég hrasadi og datt
CIG G
Biddu pabbi, biddu m|n
C Dm/C
Radvilltur ég stéd um stund og pagdi,
Cmaj7 Dm/C

En af stad svo lagdi aftur heim a leid.
. C c7
Eg vissi ad litla déttir min
F D/F#

hdn myndi hjalpa mér

CIG G
Ad meeta vanda peim

C G

sem heima beid. Hun sagdi:

C Cmaj7 C7

Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
F

Biddu, pV| €g kem til pin.

E7

/£, ég hIJop svo hratt,
Am D7/F#

ad ég hrasadi og datt

C/IG G

Biddu pabbi, biddu m|n

G C E7

/E, ég hljép svo hratt,
Am D7/F#

ad ég hrasadi og datt.

C/G G C

Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
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Buikolla

Hofundur lags: Laddi
Hofundur texta: Laddi
Flytjandi: Laddi

Capo a 2.bandi

Am Em Am Em

Am Em

Karl og kerling i sinu koti,

F

kurdu og attu einn svein.
E

Hann Hrein.

Am Em

Beljuhré geymd i fijésabroti
F G

Bukolla og hun bjo ein.

Am Em
Svo einn daginn var horfin kusa
F C
og ekkert til hennar sést,
E
né frést.
Am Em
Pa var Hreinn sendur ut ad hnusa
F E
hardur og til i flest.
Am F
Deé (ded) ded (ded)
C
Bauladu Bukolla ef pu heyrir
Am F

Ded (deo) ded (ded)
C Am
En ekkert heyrdist hann &fram lengra hélt.

Em Am Em

Am Em
Pegar hann haféi gengid lengi
F c

med heaelsaeri komin var
E

0g mar.

Am Em

Aumar iljar og sara strengi
F G

og stdd varla i lappirnar.

Am Em

Ef hann fyndi ekki kusu i hvelli
F C

og keemi 6dara peim
E
strax heim.
Am Em
Fengi hann radningu og rassskelli

F E
og rekin burt fra peim.
Am F
Deé (ded) ded (ded)
C E
Bauladu Bukolla ef pu heyrir
Am F

Ded (ded) ded (ded)
C Am
En ekkert heyrdist hann &fram lengra hélt.

Em Am Em
A#m Fm
Pa er baulad ur hau bjargi
F#

par Bukolla er bundin vid grjot,

F
med fot.
A#m Fm
Litlu innar a lodnu fargi
F# G#
liggur skessa ein ljot.
A#m Fm
Strakur kemst sidan ut med belju

F# C#

og stikar i attina heim.

F
Beint heim.
A#m Fm
En skessan vaknar og sypur hveljur.
F# F

~ovei ég skal na peim tveim®.

A#m  F#

Hee hé. Korr i ré.

C# F

Eg skal na ykkur skrattakollar
A#m F#

Hee ho. Korr i ré.

C#

F
pad pydir ekkert ad sitja og drolla.

A#m F# C#F

(Endurtekid medan talad er):

Pegar skessan var alveg ad na peim sagdi strakur:
.Hvad eigum vid ad gera“? Og pa sagdi Bukolla:
,Muu. Taktu har ar hala minum

og leggdu pad a jordina.

Verdur pad pa ad svo storu vatni ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljgandi.”

Gerdi strakur petta og var ur petta lika ekki sma vatn.
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Nu vard skessan alveg &f, hljép heim i helli
og kom med stéra bolann hans pabba sins

og hann drakk allt vatnid i einum sopa.

Nu var skessan alveg ad na peim aftur.

pa segir Bukolla:

»Taktu har ur hala minum og leggdu pad a jordina.
Verdur pad pa ad svo stéru bali ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljugandi.”

Call Me Mayhe

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

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

| looked to you as it fell,
and now you're in my way
G

| trade my soul for a wish,
Em

Hlzer pa skessan og laetur boladtuktina pissa Ollu vatninupennies and dimes for a kiss

sem hann drakk a balid og slokkva i pvi.

Pegar skessan var alveg ad na peim

einu sinni enn, segir Bukolla:

»1aktu har ur hala minum og leggdu pad a jordina.
Verdur pad pa ad svo storu fjalli ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljugandi.”

Stoppar pa strakur og segir:

,Eg er nG buinn ad fa mig fullsaddan

af pessu kjaftaedi i pér beljuskratti parna.

,Taktu har ar hala minum®... hvad? Ha?

petta hefur ekkert virkad hja pér hingad til.
Nu tek ég til minna rada!

“ Skipti engum togum ad straksi hreinsadi harin

af halanum & Bukollu og stradi peim i kring um sig.

Spruttu pa upp heilu fjallasalirnir.

Sidan hefur ekkert spurst til peirra.

A#m F# C#F
Deé (ded) ded (ded)
A#m F# C#F
Ded (ded) ded (ded)
A#m F# C#F
Ded (deo) ded (ded)
A#m F# C#F
Deé (ded) ded (ded)

D
| wasn't looking for this,
C

but now you're in my way

C G
Your stare was holdin’,
D
Ripped jeans, skin was showin'
EmC G
Hot night, wind was blowin'

D
Where you think you're going, baby?

C G

Hey, | just met you,
Em

and this is crazy,

C G
but here's my number,

D

so call me, maybe?

C G
It's hard to look right,

D Em

at you baby,

C G
but here's my number,

D

so call me, maybe?

C G
Hey, | just met you,

Em

and this is crazy,

C G
but here's my number,

D

so call me, maybe?

C G
And all the other boys,

D Em

try to chase me,
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C G
but here's my number,

D

so call me, maybe?

c G
You took your time with the call,
| took no time with the Egl]

You gave me nothing atgll,

but still, you're in my(\:/vgy

| beg, and borrow and steal,
Em
Have foresight and it's real
D
| didn't know | would feel it,
Cc
but it's in my way

C G
Your stare was holdin’,
D
Ripped jeans, skin was showin'
EmC G
Hot night, wind was blowin'

D
Where you think you're going, baby?

C G
Hey, | just met you,
Em
and this is crazy,
G
but here's my number,

O _0O

so call me, maybe?
G
It's hard to look right,
Em

o O

at you baby,
G
but here's my number,

O _0O

so call me, maybe?
G

Hey, | just met you,
Em

O O

and this is crazy,
G
but here's my number,

o O

so call me, maybe?
G
And all the other boys,
Em

o_0

try to chase me,

(g)

G
but here's my number,

D
so call me, maybe?

C G D
Before you came into my life
Em
I missed you so bad
C G
| missed you so bad

D
I missed you so, so bad
C G D
Before you came into my life
Em
I missed you so bad
Cc G

And you should know that
D
I missed you so, so bad

C G
Hey, | just met you,

D Em
and this is crazy,

C G
but here's my number,

D

so call me, maybe?

C G
It's hard to look right,

D Em

at you baby,

C G
but here's my number,

D

so call me, maybe?

C G
Hey, | just met you,

D Em
and this is crazy,

C G
but here's my number,

D

so call me, maybe?

C G
And all the other boys,
D Em
try to chase me,
C G

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

Can't walk away

Hofundur lags: Herbert Gudmundsson
Ho6fundur texta: Herbert Gudmundsson
Flytjandi: Herbert Gudmundsson

Bm G ABm
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Bm G Em A
There's a way every day Have to look into all directions.
A Bm Bm G A
to the problems men just can't turn away. Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm G Bm
Cause in this life people try Can't walk away.
A Bm
to walk away and say it's okay. Bm G ABm
Bm G
But I've seen, a terror screen
A Bm . .
and it builds up like a monster machine. can["e in the W||'|d
Hoéfundur lags: Elton John
Em . A_ . Héfundurtegta: Elton John
Got to look into all directions. Flytjandi: Elton John
Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A
Have to look into all directions.

Bm G A

Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm

Can't walk away.

Bm G ABm

Em A

Got to look into all directions.

Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A
Have to look into all directions.
Bm G A
Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm
Can't walk away.

Bm G
So what we have to do
A Bm
me and you have to learn like we’re in school.
Bm G
Cause in this life have to realize
A Bm
that no one can make it without working price

Em A

Got to look into all directions.

Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A

Have to look into all directions.

Bm G A
Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm
Can't walk away.
Em A
Got to look into all directions.
Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo

EBAEB

E
Goodbye England's rose
A

May you ever grow in our hearts
E
You were the grace that placed itself
A

Where lives were torn apart
E
You called out to our country
A
And you whispered to those in pain
E

Now you belong to heaven
A
And the stars spell out your name

And itzeems to me you lived your live
Like a Eandle in the windA
Never fEading with the sunset
When the I|'3ain setin
And your ﬁ)otsteps will always fall here
Along EEngland's greenest hills
Your candles burned out?ong before
Your‘?egend ever will

EBAEB

E

Loveliness we've lost

A
These empty days without your smile
E

This torch we'll always carry
A

For our nation's golden child
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E
And even though we try
A
The truth brings us to tears
E
All our words cannot express

A
The joy you brought us through the years

And itgeems to me you lived your live
Like a Eandle in the windA

Never Eading with the sunset

When thefain setin

And your footsteps will always fall here
E

Along England's greenest hills
B
Your candles burned out long before
A
Your legend ever will

E
Goodbye England's rose
A

May you ever grow in our hearts
E
You were the grace that placed itself
A

Where lives were torn apart
E
Goodbye England's rose

A

From a country lost without your soul
E
Who'll miss the wings of your compassion
A

More than you'll ever know

Can "t help falling in love

Ho6fundur lags: George Weiss asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Hugo Peretti asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Elvis Presley

Cc Em Am
Wise men say,
F C G

only fools rush in

FG Am
But | can't help
F C G C
falling in love with you

Em Am
Shall | stay,
F CG
would it be a sin

FG Am
If I can't help
F cC G C
falling in love with you

Em B7

Like a river flows,

Em B7

surely to the sea

Em B7

Darling so it goes,

Em A7 Dm G
some things are meant to be

C Em Am
Take my hand,
F C G

take my whole life too

FG Am
For | can't help
F cC G C
falling in love with you

Em B7

Like a river flows,

Em B7

surely to the sea

Em B7

Darling so it goes,

Em A7 Dm G
some things are meant to be

C Em Am
Take my hand,
F C G

take my whole life too

FG Am
For | can't help
F C G C
falling in love with you

FG Am
For | can't help
F C G C
falling in love with you

Cats In The Cradle

Ho6fundur lags: Harry Chapin
Hoéfundur texta: Harry Chapin
Flytjandi: Ugly Kid Joe

Capo on 1. fret (for original key in F)

E G

A child arrived just the other day

A E

Came to the world in the usual way

E G

There were planes to catch, bills to pay
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A E
He learned to walk while | was away
D

He was talking 'fore | knew it

and when he could, he said

G E

"I'm gonna be like you, dad,

G E
You know I'm gonna be like you"

E D

The cats in the cradle and the silver spoon

G A

Little boy blue and a man on the moon

E D

When you comin' home dad, | don't know when
G E
We'll get together then,
G E
You know we'll have a good time then

E G
My son turned ten just the other day
A E
He said "Thanks for the ball dad, come on, let's play
E G
Could you teach me to throw?", | said "Not today
A E
| got a lot to do", he said "That's OK"
D
He walked away with a smile on his face, he said
G E
"I'm gonna be like him, yeah,
G E
you know I'm gonna be like him"

E D

The cats in the cradle and the silver spoon

G A

Little boy blue and a man on the moon

E D

When you comin' home dad, | don't know when
G E
We'll get together then,
G E
You know we'll have a good time then

\$Vell he came from college just the (o;ther day
So‘?nuch like a man | justiave to say

Fm proud of you, could you (s;it for a while

He ghook his head and he Is_:;aid with a smile

What II:',m feeling like, dad, is to borrow the car keys
(s;ee you later, can Iiave them please

E D

The cats in the cradle and the silver spoon

G A

Little boy blue and a man on the moon

E D

When you comin' home son, | don't know when

G E
We'll get together then, dad.
G

E
You know we'll have a good time then
CDBmE
CDBmE
E G

I've long since retired, my son moved away
‘IAcaIIed him up just theEother day
Fd like to see you, if (;ou don't mind
He said: I'd?ove to, dad, if | couIdEind the time.

You see,?ny new job's hassle and the kids got the flu,
but it's (:ure nice talking to Ii/ou dad,

it was gure nice talking to I3E/ou.

D
And as | hung up the phone is occurred to me
G E

He'd grown up just like me
G
My boy was just like me!

I'?’he cats in the cradle and It)he silver spoon
Eittle boy blue and a fnan on the moon

\E/Vhen you comin' home son, | 3on't know when
f/;Ve'II get together ItEhen, dad.
(\?Ve'll gonna have a good timel’fhen

Centuries

Hofundur lags: Raja Kumari and Michael Fonseca asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Raja Kumari and Michael Fonseca asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Fall Out Boy

Em

Do do do do do do do do
Am

Do do do do do do do do do

Em
Some legends are told
G
Some turn to dust or to gold
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C
But you will remember me
Am D
Remember me, for centuries

Em
And just one mistake
G
Is all it will take,
C
We'll go down in history
Am D
Remember me for centuries

Em G C

Heeeya, heeey, heeeya
Am D
Remember me for centuries

Em

Mollified my teenage dreams

G

No it's nothing wrong with me

C

The kids are all wrong, the story's all off
Am D

Heavy metal broke my heart

Em

Come on come on and let me in

G

Those bruises on your thighs, like my fingerprints
C

This is for tonight, the darkness that you felt,

Am D

| never meant for you to fix yourself

Em

Do do do do do do do do
Am

Do do do do do do do do do

Em
Some legends are told
G

Some turn to dust or to gold

C
But you will remember me
Am D
Remember me, for centuries

Em
And just one mistake
G
Is all it will take,
C
We’ll go down in history
Am D
Remember me for centuries

Em G C
Heeeya, heeey, heeeya

Am D
Remember me for centuries

Em

| can't stop till the whole room knows my name
G

'Cause | was only born inside my dreams

C

Until you die for me, as long as there’s a light
Am

My shadows over you

D Em

Cos | am the opposite of amnesia

Em

You’re my cherry blossom,
G

You’re about to bloom

Cc

You look so pretty

Am

But you're gone so soon

Em

Do do do do do do do do
Am

Do do do do do do do do do

Em
Some legends are told
G

Some turn to dust or to gold

C
But you will remember me
Am D
Remember me, for centuries

Em
And just one mistake
G
Is all it will take,

C
We’ll go down in history
Am D

Remember me for centuries

Em G C

Heeeya, heeey, heeeya
Am D

Remember me for centuries

Em G
We've been here forever
C AmD
And here’s the frozen fruit
Em G
| could scream forever
C Am D
We are the poisoned youth

Em
Do do do do do do do do
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Am
Do do do do do do do do do

Em
Some legends are told
G

Some turn to dust or to gold

C
But you will remember me
Am D
Remember me, for centuries

Em

And just one mistake

G
Is all it will take,

C

We'll go down in history
Am
Remember me for centuries

Em G C
Heeeya, heeey, heeeya
Am D
Remember me for centuries

Come as you are

Ho6fundur lags: Kurt Cobain
Ho6fundur texta: Kurt Cobain
Flytjandi: Nirvana

EmDEmMD
EmDEmD

Em D Em
Come as you are, as you were

D Em
As | want you to be

D Em
As a friend, as a friend
D Em

As an old enemy

D Em
Take your time, hurry up
D Em
The choice is your's don't be late
D Em
Take a rest, as a friend,
D
As an old

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Em D Em
Come doused in mud, soaked in bleach

D Em
As | want you to be
D Em
As a trend, as a friend
D
As an old

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Am C Am C
And | swear that | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C

No | don't have a gun
EmDEMmMDEmMDEmMDEmMD
EmDEMmMDEmMmDEmMDEmMD

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,,

Am C Am C
And | swear that | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C

No | don't have a gun

Em D Em D
Memoria, Memoria,

Em D Em D Em
Memoria, Memoria,

Counting Stars

Hofundur lags: Ryan Tedder
Hofundur texta: Ryan Tedder
Flytjandi: One Republic

Capo on 4. fret
Am C G F

{start_of tab}
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Al-0 0 3 3

E| 3 3 1 1-----
{end_of tab}

Am C

Ic_;ately, I've been, I've been Iosian sleep

Dreaming about the things that we could be
Am C

But baby, I've been, I've been playing hard,

G

Said, no more counting dollars
F
We'll be counting stars, yeah we'll be counting stars

AmCGF

Am

| see this life like a swinging vine
C

Swing my heart across the line
G

And my face is flashing signs
F

Seek it out and you shall find
Am

Oh, but I'm not that old

C
Young, but I'm not that bold
G
| don't think the world is sold
F
I'm just doing what we're told
AmC G
| feel something so right

F
Doing the wrong thing
Am
| feel something so wrong

F

Doing the right thing
F
| could lie, could lie, could lie

F G Am
Everything that kills me makes me feel alive

Am C
Lately, I've been, I've been losing sleep
G F

Dreaming about the things that we could be
Am C

But baby, I've been, I've been playing hard,

G

Said, , no more counting dollars
F
We'll be counting stars, yeah we'll be counting stars

AmCGF

Am

| feel your love and | feel it burn
C

Down this river, every turn

G

Hope is a four-letter word

F

Make that money, watch it burn
Am

Oh, but I'm not that old

C

Young, but I'm not that bold
G

| don't think the world is sold
F
I'm just doing what we're told
Am/F G
| feel something so right

F
Doing the wrong thing
Am/F
| feel something so wrong

F

Doing the right thing
F
| could lie, could lie, could lie

F G
Everything that drowns me makes me wanna fly

Am C
Lately, I've been, I've been losing sleep
G F

Dreaming about the things that we could be
Am

But baby, I've been, I've been playing hard,

G

Said, , no more counting dollars
F
We'll be counting stars, yeah we'll be counting stars

Am
Take that money

Watch it burn
Sink in the river
The lessons are learnt

F G
Everything that kills me, makes me feel alive

Am C

Lately, I've been, I've been losing sleep

G F

Dreaming about the things that we could be
Am C

But baby, I've been, I've been playing hard,

G

Said, , no more counting dollars
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F

We'll be counting stars, yeah we'll be counting stars

Am
Take that money

And watch it burn
C
Sink in the river

The lessons | learned
G
Take that money

And watch it burn
F
Sink in the river

The lessons | learned

Cover of the rolling stone

Hofundur lags: Shel Silverstein
Hoéfundur texta: Shel Silverstein
Flytjandi: Dr. Hook

A
Well we are big rock singers

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

we sing about beauty and we sing about thruth
E7 A
at ten thousand dollars a show;

we take all kind of pills

to give us all kind of thrills,
D
but the thrill we've never known,
E
is the thrill that'll get you

when you get your picture
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

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

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

I've got a freaky old lady

called my Cocain Katy
E
who embroiders on my jeans,

I've got my poor old gray-haired Daddy,
E7 A

drivin' my limousine

Now it's all designed

to blow our minds
A7 D
but our minds won't really be blown,
E
like the blow that'll get you

when you get your picture
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

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

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

A
We got a lot of
little teenage, blue-eyed groupies
E
who do anything we say,
we got a genuine Indian guru,
E7 A
who's teachin' us a better way,
we got all the friends
that money can buy,
D
so we never have to be alone,
E
and we keep gettin' richer
but we can't get our picture
A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone
E
Rolling Stone
wanna see my picture on the cover

A
wanna buy five copies for my mother




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 37

E
wanna see my smilin' face
D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

D E
on the cover of the Rolling

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

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

Crazy Little Thing Called Love

Hoéfundur lags: Freddie Mercury
Ho6fundur texta: Freddie Mercury
Flytjandi: Queen

D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD

D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love,
G C G
I just can't handle it,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
this, thing, called love,
G Cc G
I must, get round to it,
D
| ain't ready,
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love,
G Cc G
it cries, in the cradle at night,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
it swings, it jives,
G C G
it shakes, all over like a jelly-fish,
D
| kinda like it,
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
G
There goes my baby,
Cc G
she knows how to rock and roll,
Bb
She drives me crazy,
E A

she gives me hot and cold fever,

F
then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat.
DC#C
A G# G
E A

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
| gotta be cool, relax,

G C G
get hip, get on my tracks,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
take a back seat, hitch-hike
G C G
And take a long ride on my motorbike
D

until I'm ready,
Bb C D

Crazy little thing called love.

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

get hip, get on my tracks,
D

take a back seat, hitch-hike
G cC G
And take a long ride on my motorbike
D
until I'm ready,
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love,
G Cc G
I just can't handle it,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
this, thing, called love,
G Cc G
| must, get round to it,
D
| ain't ready,
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
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Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.

Creep

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

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

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

You're so fuckin' special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7

| wanna have control.
C

| want a perfect body.
Cm

| want a perfect soul.

G

| want you to notice,

B7
when I'm not around.

c

You're so fuckin' special.

Cm
| wish | was special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

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

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

She runs, runs, runs, runs
Runs

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

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

Cm
| don't belong here

Crying
Hoéfundur lags: Steven Tyler

Ho6fundur texta: Joe Perry
Flytjandi: Aerosmith

BbCF GBb

A E

There was a time

F#m C#m

when | was so broken-hearted
D A E

love wasn't much of a friend of mine

A E

The tables have turned, yeah

F#m C#m

‘cause me and them ways have parted

D A E

that kind of love was the killin' kind, listen
G D G D

All | want is someone | can't resist

C G E

| know all I need to know by the way that | got kissed

A E
| was Cryin' when | met you
F#m D
now I'm tryin' to forget you
A E D
your love is sweet misery
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A E C#m D
| was Cryin' just to get you now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
C#m D A E D BbCFG
now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you do what you do, down on me baby, baby
A E D BbCFG
do what you do, down on me AEC#mMDAED
BbCFG
Now there's not even breathin' room AEFEmMDAEDA
BbCFG
between pleasure and pain
BbCFG . .
yeah, you cry when we're makin' love Dag Sem dlmma natt
Bb
Hofundur lags: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson
must be one and the same Héfundur,tegta: Stgfén Hilmarsgson
Flytjandi: | Svértum Fétum
A E
It's down on me GD/F# Em Am Am/GD G
F#m C#m
Yeah | got to tell you one thing Em Cmaj7
D A E Sélin kyssir kinn
It's been on my mind, girl | gotta say Am Am/GD G
A E og hun snyr mér i hringi pessi gamla jord
We're partners in crime Em Csus4
F#m C#m Heidblar himininn
You got that certain something Am Am/G D
D A E Ja,allt fram streymir og vid stefnum eitthvert
What you give to me takes my breath away
G D G . Db G DIF#Em
Now the word out on the street is the devil's in your kiss Hyad sidan verdur, verdur ekki séd
c G _ B _ Am Am/G D
If our love goes up in flames it's a fire | can't resist hver veit hvad vid eigum naest i vaendum
) G DIF# Em
A E Eg trui & pig, tridu a mig
| was Cryin' when | met you Cc
F#m D Vid erum vid eigum vid verdum
now I'm tryin' to forget you
A ~E D G DIF# Em
your love is sweet misery Hugsadu til min ef pu [Imatt! pu veist
A E Am Am/G
I was Cryin' just to get you hversu mikilveegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
C#m D G DIF# Em
now I'm dyin’ ‘cause | let you Hug minn Sllum stundum pu att
A E D BbCFG Am Am/G D G
do what you do, down on me Hafdu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt
D# Bb Em Cmaj7
'‘Cause what you got inside Kvoldid kemur enn,
~ D# Bb Am Am/G D G
Ain't where your love should stay kyrr&in fylgir haminu allt er hljott
G# D# . Em Csus4
Yeah, our love, sweet love, ain't love Kolna tekur senn
_E Am Am/G  DIF#
Till ya give your heart away... og pu vefur pér pétt inn i von
G D
A E i stjornubliki
| was Cryin' when | met you Em
F#m D Pad beerist ekki neitt
now I'm tryin' to forget you Cc
A E Vid erum vid eigum vid verdum
your love is sweet misery
A E

| was Cryin' just to get you

G D/F# Em
Hugsadu til min ef pu matt! pu veist




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 40

Am Am/G D
hversu mikilveegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
G D/F# Em
Hug minn éllum stundum pu att
Am Am/G D G
Haféu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt
Am
Vist sem snjéa leysir von
D G D/F# Em
Vist sem dagur ris adeins pu puaud
Am D

i logni og Byl i frosti eda yl ohhooooooo

G D/F# Em

Hugsadu til min ef pu Umatt! pu veist

Am Am/G D

hversu mikilveegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
G D/F# Em

Hug minn éllum stundum pu att

Am Am/G D G

Hafdu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt

Hofundur lags: Sigfus Halldorsson

Héfundur texta: Tomas Gudémundsson
Flytjandi: Ymsir

Em B7 Em
Er sumarid kom yfir saeinn,
E7 Am
og solskinid ljdmadi um baeinn
Em
og vafdi sér heiminn ad hjarta
B7 Em
€ég hitti pig astin min bjarta

Am D7 G
Og saman vid leiddumst og sungum
F#dim7 D7 G
med sumar i hjértunum ungu,
Am B7 Em
Hid ljufasta ar I6gunum minum
~ Am F#7 B7
Eg las pad ur augunum pinum

Em B7 Em
Pott humi um heidar og voga,

E7 Am
mun himinsins stjérnudyrd loga

Em

um ast okkar, yndi og fognud

B7 Em
pott andvarans séngrodd sé pégnud

Danska lagid

Hofundur lags: Eyjolfur Kristjansson
Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjansson
Flytjandi: Bitlavinafélagi®

A
Manstu fyrir langa I6ngu?
F#m
Vid satum saman i skélastofu.
] G
Eg dadi pig en pu tokst ekki eftir mér,
E

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

pbegar kennarinn kalladi a pig til sin
E
og lét pig syngja a doénsku fyrir okkur hin.
Bm E7

O, ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Bm E7 F#7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu séngst:

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

Han bager store, han bager sma
Am F#
han bager nogle med sukker pa
B

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

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#sus4 F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."

A
Og svo mérgum arum seinna,
F#m
pa lagu leidir okkar beggja
G

til utlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
E
vid leeréum sdng og héldum sAman ténleika.
A

Og eina stjérnubjarta kvdldstund,
F#m

€g kraup a kné, 6, hve nett var pin hénd,
G

pu sagdir: "Ja", kysstir mig og nu erum vid hjon
E

og eigum litla Gunnu og litinn Jén.
Bm E7
en ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Bm E7 F#7
hve fallega pu s6ngst, pu séngst:

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

Han bager store, han bager sma
Am F#
han bager nogle med sukker pa
B

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

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

Bm E7 Bm E7 C#m F#7 C#m F#7

B

"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.

Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

Han bager store, han bager sma
Am F#
han bager nogle med sukker pa
B

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

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

C#

"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.

Fm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
F#

Han bager store, han bager sma
Bm Ab
han bager nogle med sukker pa
C#

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Fm
og heste grise og peberkager
F#

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Bm Ab
men har du ingen s& kan du ga.'

C#

"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.

Fm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
F#

Han bager store, han bager sma
Bm Ab
han bager nogle med sukker pa
C#

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Fm
og heste grise og peberkager

F#
og har du penge sa kan du fa
Bm Ab

men har du ingen sa kan du ga.

Die Young

Hofundur lags: Ke$ha asamt fleirum.

Hofundur texta: Ke$ha asamt fleirum.

Flytiandi: Ke$ha

Capo a 2. bandi
BmMADGBmMADG

Bm A D G
| hear your heart beat to the beat of the drums

Bm A D G Bm A

Oh, what a shame that you came here with someone
D G
So while you're here in my arms,
Bm A D
Let's make the most of the night
G Bm AD
like we're gonna die young,
G Bm AD
we're gonna die young
G Bm ADG
we're gonna die young
Bm A
Let's make the most of the night
G Bm ADG
like we're gonna die young

BmADGBmADG

Bm A D
Let's make the most of the night
G Bm

like we're gonna die young

Bm A

Young hearts, out our minds

D G

Running til' we outta time

Bm A

Wild child's lookin' good

D G

Livin' large just like we should

Bm A D G

Don't care who's watching when we tearing it up (you know)
G

Bm A D

That magic that we got nobody can touch (for sure)
Bm A D G

Looking for some trouble tonight

Bm A D G

Take my hand, I'll show you the wild side

Bm A D G

Like it's the last night of our lives
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Bm A D G
We'll keep dancing till we die

Bm A D G
| hear your heart beat to the beat of the drums
Bm A D G
Oh, what a shame that you came here with someone
D G
So while you're here in my arms,
Bm A D
Let's make the most of the night
G Bm AD
like we're gonna die young,
G Bm AD
we're gonna die young
G Bm ADG
we're gonna die young
Bm A
Let's make the most of the night
G Bm ADG
like we're gonna die young

BmADGBmMmADG

Bm A D
Let's make the most of the night
G Bm

like we're gonna die young

Bm A
Young hunks, taklng shots

Strlpplng down to dlrty socks
Bm A

Music up, gettin' hot

D G Bm
Kiss me, give me all you've got

A D G Bm
It's pretty obvious that you've got a crush (you know)
A D G

That magic in your pants, it's making me blush (for sure)

Bm A D G
Looking for some trouble tonight
Bm A D G
Take my hand, I'll show you the wild side
Bm A D G
Like it's the last night of our lives
Bm A D G
We'll keep dancing till we die
BmADGBmMADG
Bm A D G

| hear your heart beat to the beat of the drums
Bm A D G
Oh, what a shame that you came here with someone

D G
So while you're here in my arms,
Bm A D

Let's make the most of the night

Bm A

G Bm AD
like we're gonna die young,
G Bm AD
we're gonna die young
G Bm ADG
we're gonna die young
Bm A
Let's make the most of the night
G Bm ADG
like we're gonna die young

BmADGBmADG

Bm A D
Let's make the most of the night
G Bm

like we're gonna die young

Djofull er ég flottur

Ho6fundur lags: Heimir Eyvindarson
Hofundur texta: Heimir Eyvindarson
Flytiandi: A Moti Sél

Dm Bb Dm Bb

Dm Bb

Pabbi minn er prestur

Dm Bb

og mamm’er stundum pokadyr i tollinum
Dm Bb

Djofull ertu fin Hlin

Dm Bb

ég verd ad finna pikkdpp-lin“i greenum hvelli
Dm Bb

€g er & badum attum

Dm Bb

hvort ég eig’ad tim'ad spleesa minum a pig

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar naetur ofurstandur )

Dm Bb

Adam eda Eva

Dm Bb

ein er nog en fleiri eru meirinattar
Dm Bb

Alan eda Alda

Dm Bb

€g reyn’ad skapa pinulitinn augnakontakt
Dm Bb

en ég nenni ekk’ad stand upp

Dm B

Bm Anér lidur best ad sitja hér a rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( einnar naetur ofurstandur )
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F Gm Bb
Djsfull ertu flottur ( j&ja )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur

Dm
Pegar ég hugsa um pad betur
Bb

er ég alltof flottur fyrir pig
Dm

pvi pu ert ekki nema svona

Bb

nokkurnveginn rétt ad verda

Dm Bb

sautjan eda atjan ara

Dm Bb

Pabbi minn er prestur

Dm Bb

og mamm’er stundum pokadyr i tollinum
Dm Bb

djofull ertu Utsteed

Dm Bb

€g held bar’ad mig lang’ad gang’ad pér og manga
Dm Bb

€g nenni ekk’ad stand’upp

Dm Bb

meér lidur best ad sitja hér a rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur )

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur )

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( aha )

F Gm Bb BbF

Djofull er ég flottur

Don't Cry

Hofundur lags: Guns N' Roses
Ho6fundur texta: Axl Rose
Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses

Am Dm

Talk to me softly

G C G/B

There's something in your eyes

Am Dm

Don't hang your head in sorrow
C G/B

And please don't cry

Am Dm

| know how you feel inside I've

G C G/B

I've been there before

Am Dm

Somethin' is changin' inside you

G C G/B
And don't you know

F G Am

Don't you cry tonight I still love you baby
F G Am

Don't you cry tonight

F G C

Don't you cry tonight
G/B Am G
there's a heaven above you baby
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight

Am Dm
Give me a whisper
G C G/B
And give me a sigh
Am Dm
Give me a kiss before you
G C G/B
Tell me goodbye
Am Dm
Don't you take it so hard now
G CG/B
And please don't take it so bad
Am Dm
I'll still be thinkin' of you
G C G/B AmG
And the times we had... Baby
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight
F G C

Don't you cry tonight
G/B Am G
there's a heaven above you baby
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight

Dm G

And please remember

C G/BB Am

That | never lied

Dm G

And please remember

C G/B Am G

How | felt inside now honey

Dm G

You gotta make it your own way
Cc G/B Am G

But you'll be alright now sugar
Dm G

You'll feel better tomorrow

Cc G/IB Am G
Come the morning light now baby

F G Am
And don't you cry tonight
F G Am
And don't you cry tonight
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F G C
And don't you cry tonight
G/B Am G
there's a heaven above you baby

F G

And don't you cry

F G

Don't you ever cry

F G E

Don't you cry tonight
F

Baby maybe someday
F G

Don't you cry

F G

Don't you ever cry
F G
Don't you cry tonight

Don't Look Back In Anger

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

CFCF

C G Am
Slip inside the eye of your mind,
E F

don't you know you might find.
G C AmG
A better place to play.

C G Am
You said that you'd never been,

E F
but all the things that you've seen,
G C AmG
will slowly fade away.

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.
F Fm C

'‘Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.

F Fm C
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
So Sally can wait,
E
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as we're walking on by

C G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger
G Cc
| heard you say

GAmMEFGCAmMG

C G Am

Take me to the place where you go,
E F

where nobody knows.

G C AmG

If it's night or day.

C G Am

Please don't put your life in the hands,
E F

of a Rock 'n Roll band.

G C AmG

Who'll throw it all away

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.

F Fm C
'Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.
F Fm C
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
And So Sally can wait,
E F
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.

FFMCFFmC

FFm C G E7/G#

AmMGFG
C G Am
So Sally can wait,
E

she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as we're walking on by.
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C G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.
C G Am
So Sally can wait,
E

she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
F

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

GAmEF

Ab C
At least not today.

Don't stop me now

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

F Am7 Dm7
Tonight I'm gonna have myself a real good time
Gm7 C7 F F7 Bb
| feel alive, and the world turning inside out
Gm7 D7

Yeah, and floating around in ecstasy
Gm Dm Gm Gm7
So don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm Gm
Dont' stop me 'cause I'm havin' a good time
C7
Having a good time

F
I'm a shooting star leaping
Am7 Dm7
through the sky like a tiger
Gm7 C7
Defying the laws of gravity
F Am Dm
I'm a racing car, passing by like Lady Godiva
Gm7 C7 F
I'm gonna go, go, go, there's no stoppin' me

F7 Bb
I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah
Gm7
Two hundred degrees, that's why

D7 Gm
they call me mister Fahrenheit
D7
I'm travelling at the speed of light
Gm7 Bb c

| wanna make a supersonic man out of you

F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
I'm havin' such a good time,
Cc7
I'm havin' a ball
F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
If you wanna have a good time,
D7
just give me a call
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Cc7 Eb
| don't want to stop at all

F
I'm a rocket ship on my way to Mars,
Am7 Dm7
on a collision course
Gm7 C7
| am a satellite, I'm out of control
F Am
| am a sexmachine, ready to load,
Dm

like an atom bomb

Gm7 C7 F
About to, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, explode

F7 Bb
I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah
Gm7
Two hundred degrees, that's why
D7 Gm
they call me mister Fahrenheit
D7
I'm travelling at the speed of light
Gm7 Bb C
| wanna make a supersonic man out of you

F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
I'm havin' such a good time,
c7
I'm havin' a ball
F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
If you wanna have a good time,
D7
just give me a call
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Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
c7 Eb
| 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 Speak

Ho6fundur lags: Gwen Stefani
Hoéfundur texta: Gwen Stefani
Flytjandi: No Doubt

Cm
You and me
Gm Fm
We used to be together
Bb Gm Fm Bb
Every day together always

Cm Gm

| really feel
Fm Bb

I'm loosing my best friend

Gm
| can’t believe

Cm Fm Bb

This could be the end

Cm Gm Fm Bb
It look as though you're letting go
Eb

And if it's real,
Bb C
Well | don’t want to know

Fm
Don’t speak
Bbm Eb
| know just what you’re saying
C Bbm
So please stop explaining
C Fm C#C
Don’t tell me cause it hurts

Fm

Don’t speak

Bbm Eb

I know that you’re thinking
C Bbm

| don’t need you're reasons

C Fm C#EDb
Don’t tell me cause it hurts
Cm
Our memories
Gm Fm

They can be inviting
B

But some are altogether
Gm Fm Bb
Mighty brightening

Cm Gm Fm Bb

As we die, both you and |

Eb Bb

With my head in my hands
Cc

| sit and cry
Fm
Don’t speak
Bbm Eb
| know just what you’re saying
C Bbm
So please stop explaining
Cc Fm C#C

Don’t tell me cause it hurts

Fm
Don’t speak
Bbm Eb
| know that you’re thinking
C Bbm
| don’t need you're reasons
C Fm Eb C Ab
Don't tell me cause it hurts

C# Ab/C
It's all ending
B F#/Bb A
| gotta stop pretending who we are...
C# Eb Eb Eb Eb Ab

Cm Gm Fm Bb

Cm Gm Fm Bb

Cm Gm Fm Bb

GmCmFm

Cm Gm

You and me

Fm Bb Fm Bb

| can see us dying ... are we?
Fm
Don’t speak

Bbm Eb
| know just what you’re saying
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C Bbm
So please stop explaining
C Fm BbmC

Don’t tell me cause it hurts

Fm

Don’t speak

Bbm Eb

I know that you’re thinking

C Bbm

| don’t need you're reasons
C Fm

Don’t tell me cause it hurts

Bbm Eb

Fm
Don’t speak
Bbm Eb
| know just what you’re saying
C Bbm
So please stop explaining
C Fm BbmC
Don't tell me cause it hurts

Fm

Don’t speak

Bbm Eb

| know that you’re thinking

C Bbm

| don’t need you’re reasons
C Fm

Don'’t tell me cause it hurts

Bbm Eb

Don't Stop Believing

Ho6fundur lags: Journey
Hofundur texta: Journey
Flytjandi: Journey

Capo a 2. bandi
D ABmG
D A FEmG

D A

Just a small town girl,

Bm G

living in a lonely world

D A

She took the midnight train
F#m G

going anywhere

D A
Just a city boy,
Bm
born and raised in south Detroit
D A
He took the midnight train
F#m G
going anywhere

D ABmG

D AF#mG

D A

A singer in a smoky room,
Bm G

a smell of wine and cheap perfume
D A

For a smile they can share the night,
G

F#m
it goes on and on and on and on

G

Strangers waiting

D

up and down the boulevard
G

Their shadows searching
D

in the night

G

Streetlight, people,

D

living just to find emotion
G A
Hiding, somewhere in the night

D ABmG

D A
Working hard to get my fill,
Bm G
everybody wants a thrill
D A
Paying anything to roll the dice,
F#m G
just one more time

D A
Some will win, some will lose,
Bm G

some were born to sing the blues
D A
Oh, the movie never ends,
F#m G
it goes on and on and on and on

G

Strangers waiting

D

up and down the boulevard
G

Their shadows searching
D

in the night

G

Streetlight, people,

D

living just to find emotion

DADG
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G A D ADG
Hiding, somewhere in the night
D ABmG
D A FEmG
D A
Don't stop believing
Bm G
hold on to the feeling
D A F#m G
Streetlight people
D A
Don't stop believing
Bm G
hold on to the feeling
D A F#m G
Streetlight people
D A
Don't stop believing
Bm
hold on to the feeling
D A F#m G
Streetlight people
Draumur um Ninu
Hofundur lags: Eyjélfur Kristjansson
Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjansson
Flytjandi: Eyjolfur Kristjansson asamt fleirum.
Intro
{start_of tab}
E|--7-----7-5-----5-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-2---2-3-3---|
Bj 8 7 5 3 3-----3-----3-|
G|----7 7 5 4 5 0--|
D I
Al |
E| |
{end_of tab}
G (o
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina..
G Am7 D
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina.
G G7 C AIC#

O, halt'i hdndina @ mér, Nina.

G Em
Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur.
G Em
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7 D G
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér.

G C
Pad er sart ad sakna einhvers.
G Em Am7 D
Lifi® heldur afram - til hvers?
G G7C AICH#
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér.

G/D Em
Pvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur.
G/D Em
PU munt aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7 D G A
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn.

D G/D

Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist

D AIC#D
allt er ljuft og gott.

F#m G Asus4 A

Og ég vild'ég geeti sofid heila dld.

D D7
bvi ad naottin veitir adeins
D7/IF# G
skamma stund med pér.
D/A  DIF#
-Er ég vakna...
Em Asus4 A7 D/A
Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.

D/F#
Opna augun...
Em Asusd4d A7 D/F#
Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.

G/F# Em

G
Dagurinn er €ilifd an pin.
D/A
Kvoldid kalt og tédmlegt an pin.
G/B  A/C# B/D#
Er nottin kemur fer ég til pin.

E AJE
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
E B/D# E
allt er ljuft og gott.
E/G# A Bsus4 B
Og ég vild'ég geeti sofid heila dld.
E E7

pPvi ad néttin veitir adeins

E7/G# A AIG# F#m
skamma stund med pér.

E/B E/G#

Er ég vakna...

F#m Bsus4 E/B

Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
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E/G# Am7 D G A
Opna augun... Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn.
F#m Bsus4 CH#IF#
Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér. D G
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
F#IA# D A D
Er ég vakna - Oh allt er ljuft og gott.
G#m C#sus4 F#/A# F#m G Asus4 A
Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér. Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
F#/A# D D7
Opna augun. Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
G#m C#sus4 F#sus4 F# B D7 G Em
Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér. skamma stund med pér.
D
. . . s -Er ég vakna...
Draumur um Ninu (Einfaldari iitg.) Em  Asus4A7 D
Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.

Hofundur lags: Eyjolfur Kristjansson

Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjansson D
Flytjandi: Eyjolfur Kristjansson asamt fleirum. Opna augun...
Em Asus4 A7 D
Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
Intro:
G
{start_of tab} Dagurinn er €ilifd an pin.
D
E|-7-----7-|-5-----5-|-3-----3-|-3-----3-|-3-----3-|-2---2-3-|-3--KvOIdid kalt og tdbmlegt an pin.
G A B
B|-----8---|-----7---|-----5---|-----3---|-----3---|---3-----|-3---|  Er néttin kemur fer ég til pin.
G|---7-----|---7-----|---5-----|-=-4-==-~| ---5-----| |-0---| E A
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
D | I I I | |---=-] E B E
allt er ljuft og gott.
Al I I | I I |---=-] E Bsus4 B
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
E| I | | I I |- E ET
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
{end_of _tab} E7 A F#m
skamma stund med pér.
G C E
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina.. Er ég vakna...
G Am7 D F#m Bsus4 E
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina. Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
G G7 C A E
O, halt'i hondina @ mér, Nina. Opna augun...
G Em F#m Bsus4 C#
Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur. Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
G Em
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur. Fi#
Am7 D G Er ég vakna - Oh
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér. G#m C#sus4  F#
Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
G C F#
pad er sart ad sakna einhvers. Opna augun.
G Em Am7 D G#m Ci#isus4 F#sus4 F# B
Lifid heldur afram - til hvers? Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
G G7C A
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér.
Em {start_of tab}
pvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur.
G Em E|-11-—--- 11-|-9-------9-|-7-----7-|-7-----7 -|- T -----T7-|-6---6-7-|- 7 -

PU munt aldrei, aldrei aftur.
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Bm A Bm
B|-----12----|------ 11---|-----9---|-----7 ---|-----Q---|---7-----|-7--Hn s& sem Drifa er ad deita heitir Baldur,
Bm A G A
G|---11 [---11 [---9-----|---8-----|---9-----| [-4--€g hann fer illa i taugarnar & mér.
D] I | I I | |----- ﬁ Drifa b parft a8 vit
ey Drifa pu parft ad vita,
Al I I | I I |-----
ég verd ad fa sma bita!
E| | I | I I |-----
D A
{end_of_tab} En pad eina sem hun elskar
c G
- eru partystand og pelsar
Drifa D A cC G
Hofundur lags: Ingdlfur Pérarinsson 09 fotin sem hun feer i Vero Moda.
Hoéfundur texta: Ingolfur Porarinsson
Flytjandi: Ing6 og Vedurgudirnir D A
Og pad eina sem hun filar
c G
Capo a 1.bandi eru bloggsidur og bilar
D A C G
Bm A Bm A 0g menn sem eiga kompani og kvota.
Hun heitir Drifa, og hun er med mér i pysku,
Bm A G Bm A
€g held hun hafi ekki hugmynd hver ég er. En pad er ekki ég,
Bm A Bm A Bm A
Hun klzedist engu, nema pvi sem er i tisku en pad er ekki ég,
Bm A G A Bm A
og hun lyktar alveg eins og vera ber. en pad er ekki ég,
Bm A
G en pad er ekki ég.
Hey pu, pu parft ad vita...
Bm D
D A Nana nanana nana
Ad pad eina sem hun elskar A G
c G nanana nana nanana naaa

eru partystand og pelsar
D A C G
og fotin sem han feer i Vero Moda.

D A
Og pad eina sem hun filar
C G
eru bloggsidur og bilar
D A C G
0g menn sem eiga kompani og kvota.

Bm A
En pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég.

Bm A Bm A
Pvi ég & Volvo sem er kominn vel & aldur,

Bm A G A
en hann virkar alveg sama hvert ég fer.

D

A

...En pad eina sem hun elskar

c

G
eru partystand og pelsar
D A

cC G

og fotin sem han feer i Vero Moda.

D

A

Og pad eina sem hun filar

c

eru bloggsidur og bilar
D A

C G

0g menn sem eiga kompani og kvota:...

Bm
En pad er ekki ég,
Bm
en pad er ekki ég,
Bm
en pad er ekki ég,
Bm
en pad er ekki ég.

A

A

A

A
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Easy

Hofundur lags: Lionel Richie
Hoéfundur texta: Lionel Richie
Flytjandi: Faith No More

G Bm
You know it sounds funny

Am
But | just can't stand the pain
G Bm Am D
Girl I'm leavin' you tomorrow
G Bm
Seems to me, girl

Am D

You know I've done all | can
G Bm Am D
You see, | beg, stole and | borrowed, yeah

G BmAm

It's why I'm easy
D G Bm Am D

I'm easy like Sunday morning

G Bm Am
It's why I'm easy
D FC FG
Easy like Sunday moooorning

Fmaj7 C Dm

| wanna be high, so high
Fmaj7 C Dm

| wanna be free to know the things | do are right
Fmaj7

| wanna be free

C Dm

Just me

Bb F Bb C

Oh babe

GBm AmD
GBm AmD
GBm AmD
GBm AmD

G BmAm
It's why I'm easy
D G Bm Am D
I'm easy like Sunday morning
G Bm Am
It's why I'm easy
D FC FG
Easy like Sunday moooorning
CGCEmADmM

FFMEmADmM7GCG

C G c
Eg by i sveit, & saudfé a beit

Einbdinn
Hofundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson

Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson
Flytjandi: Mannakorn

Em A7 Dm
og sellegar kyr Gti a tuni.
F Fm Em A
Sumarsdl heit sem vermir nu reit
Dm G Cc G
en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

Cc G Cc
Traktorinn minn, reidhesturinn
Em A7 Dm
hundur og dalitid af heenum.

F Fm Em A
Kraftaverk eitt til oss geeti leitt
Dm G (o G
hyrlega mey burt Ur baenum.

C G C
Veturinn er erfidur mér

Em A7 Dm
svo andskoti fotkaldur stundum.
F Fm Em A
Eg seei pig gera eins og mig
Dm G (03 G
ylja & pér teernar & hundum.

C G C
Peir segja mér ad peysa af stad
Em A7 Dm
paer bidi eftir bbndanum vaenum.
F Fm Em A
Eg hef reynt, pad veit gud, en pad er sko pud
Dm G C G
ad preeda Oll husin i baenum.

c G Cc
Eg by i sveit, & saudfé a beit
Em A7 Dm
og seellegar kyr Gti a tuni.
F Fm Em A
Sumarsol heit sem vermir nu reit
Dm G Cc G
en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

 CT7F Fm Em A

O, 6, Sumarsdl heit senn vermir nu reit
Dm G7 Cc

en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

. CTF Fm Em A

0O, 6, Sumarsdl heit senn vermir nu reit
Dm G C

en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.
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Einn dans vid mig

Hofundur lags: Yvan Lacombles asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: bPorsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: Hermann Gunnarsson

EAEA

eg kom klukkan tolf

einn a ballid, til i knallid,
fér inn & bar og settist par.
Drakk og%rakk, for a flakk.

Pad kostar pud

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

A
Klukkan eitt fylltist golf.
Siggi, Kalli, Gummi, Njalli, Valli, Jésafat

pad matargat
D
og fleiri komu en ég sat.

A
Eg reynd' ad drekka i mig kjark
E

i piuhark, u, U, 4, u
A
pad var minn tilgangur og mark.

A
»Einn dans vid mig.

Einn dans vid mig.
D

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

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

A
A mig sveif; lalalal

A
Og svo var klukkan ordin tvo
E
-nu fer égistud, u, u, u, u
A
Eg fee mér einn og 6skra: ,M660!

A
»Einn dans vid mig.

Einn dans vié mig.
D

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

Einn dans vié mig.“
E
U, q, G, u.
A
Einn dans vié mig.

A
Inn' a bar

témt pras og mas
vid ad na i glas.

,Hallé beibi. Hvar er kallinn pinn i kvold?
D
Ertu ein?
A
Vid skulum kil' & soldid gas.*
A
Einn dans vid mig.

ADAEA

A
»Einn dans vié mig.

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

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

A
Klukkan kortér i prju

stend ég upp - spa'i fra.

Eg er feer i flestan sjo;

Sigga, Magga, Rut og Ragga, Stina, Dagga, Gunnpérunmef drukkid nog.
D

-um allan sal...
. D
Eg skal, ég skal...

Markmidid er
A

ad fa piu heim med sér.
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. E
U, g, a.

A
Einn dans vié mig.

A
»Einn dans vid mig.

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

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

Ekkert breytir pvi

Ho6fundur lags: Jens Hansson
Ho6fundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Salin hans Jéns mins

C G/B Am Dm
Ef ég aetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur.
CIG G C G

Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig.
C G/B Am Dm

P6 ad aevin geymi 6teljandi sekundur,
C/G G C

ba er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G C G
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.

C G/B Am Dm
Ef ég hefdi onnur faeri, Gnnur augnablik.
) CIG G C G
Onnur rad, adra kosti handa pér.
C G/B Am Dm
Oft & tibum & ég ekki négu haegt um vik
C/G G C
til ad sa eda gefa af sjalfum mér.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm
Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
Am Dm
Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C/G G Cc
Pessi sél, pessi hugur prair pig.

F G
P6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust
Cc
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,
F G
skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er
Cc
ymist fjara eda flod.

Solo: (x 2)
CG/BAmMDmMmC/IGGCG

Am Dm

Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G c
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm
Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
Am Dm
Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C/G G c
Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.

Eltu mig uppi

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

G D
Neeturkulid krafsar i mig
Em C Am
Keyrir allt i kaf.

Em

Langur skuggi engu likur
Cc D
leedist ut a haf.

G D

Hvergi banginn keyri ég og
Em C

keetist yfir pvi

Am Em

sem ég a vaendum sidar,
C D

sem ég stefni i.

C G

Mikid var ég feginn pvi ad

Am Em

lifa pessa naott.

Am Em

Furdulegt p6 hvernig fannst mér
Am Dsus D

timinn lida fljott.

C G
Mikid var vokvar minir
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Am Em |
vaettu pessa sal. 066
Am Em AmBmC

Eigdu vid mig erindi & ny.
G
Eltu mig uppi i nott.

DEmCAmMmEmMmCD

G D
Morgunbirtan bitur i mig,
Em C

bydur gédan dag.

Am Em

Litil fluga fyrir utan

C D

flautar Iitid lag.

G D

Tolf minutur yfir og ég

Em C

undra mig a pvi

Am Em

sem ég finn vid sidu mina,
Cc D

sem mig heldur i.

C G

Mikid var ég feginn pvi ad

Am Em

lifa pessa naétt.

Am Em

Furdulegt p6 hvernig fannst mér
Am Dsus D

timinn lida fljott.

Cc G
Mikid var vokvar minir
Am Em
veettu pessa sal. 066
Am Em AmBmC
Eigdu vid mig erindi a ny.
Eltu mig uppi
D ccC
Ekki lita undan,
D C
ekki beygja af leid.
D ccC
Ekki tapa slééinni,
D
ja ekki tyna mér,
A
ekki tyna mér i nott.

EFEIm DBmF#mDE

D A
Mikid var ég feginn pvi ad

Bm F#m

lifa pessa nott.

Bm F#m

Furdulegt p6 hvernig fannst mér
Bm Esus E

timinn lida fljott.

D A

Mikid var vokvar minir

Bm F#m

veettu pessa sal. 066

Bm F#m Bm C#m D
Eigdu vid mig erindi & ny.

Eltu mig uppi

Enga fordoma

Héfundur lags: Heidar Orn Kristjansson

Hofundur texta: Haraldur F. Gislason asamt fleirum.

Flytjandi: Pollapénk

Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralala

D G
Lifid er of stutt
Bb A
Fyrir skammsyni
G
Ur vegi skal nu rutt
Bb A
Allri préngsyni

D G
Hlustid undireins
Bb A

Inn vid bebebebebebe ...
D G
beini® erum vid eins

Bb A G
Og pad bobobobobo-borgar
G A Bb A
Sig ad bros....a

C G F
Burtu med forddma
F G C
Og annan eins 6séma
C GF
Verum 6ll samtaka
F G C
Pid verdid ad medtaka
C GF
poétt ég hafi talgalla
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F GC
Pa a ekki ad uppnefna
C G F

Petta er engin algebra
F G Dm GBbA
Oll erum vid eins

Hey!

D G

Hvort sem pu ert stor
Bb A

eda smavaxin

D G

Hvort sem pu ert mjér
Bb A
eda feitlaginn

D G
HIlusti® undireins
Bb A

Inn vid bebebebebebe ...
D G
beinid erum vid eins

Bb A G
Og pad bobobobobo-borgar
G A Bb A
Sig ad bros....a

C G F
Burtu med fordéma
F G C
Og annan eins 6sbma
C GF
Verum 6ll samtaka
F G C
Pid verdid ad medtaka
C GF
Poétt ég hafi talgalla
F GC
Pa a ekki ad uppnefna
C G F
Petta er engin algebra
_F G D
Oll erum vid eins

Bobba, bobba, bobba .... .

Hey
CGFFGC
CGFFG
D A G
Burtu med forddbma
G A D
Og annan eins 6sbma
D AG
Verum oll samtaka
G A D
Pid verdid ad medtaka

D AG
pott ég hafi talgalla
G A D
P& & ekki ad uppnefna
D A G
Petta er engin algebra
G AD
Oll erum vid eins

Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralala

D A G
Burtu med forddbma
G A D
Og annan eins 6séma
D A G
Verum 6ll samtaka
G A D
Pid verdid ad medtaka
D AG
poétt ég hafi talgalla
G A D
pa a ekki ad uppnefna
D A G
petta er engin algebra
G AD
Oll erum vid eins

Every Rose Has Its Thorn

Hofundur lags: Bret Michaels
Ho6fundur texta: Bret Michaels
Flytjandi: Poison

GCadd9
G Cadd9
We both lie silently still in the dead of the night.
G
Although we both lie close together
Cadd9
we feel miles apart inside.
G Cadd9
Was it something | said or something | did?
G Cadd9

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

But | guess that's why they say

G Cadd9

ev'ry rose has its thorn, just like

G Cadd9

ev'ry night has its dawn. Just like

G D Cc G

ev'ry cowboy sings his sad, sad song
Cadd9

ev'ry rose has its thorn.
GCadd9 G Cadd9

G Cadd9
| listen to our favourite song paying on the radio
G
hear the D.J. say love's a game of easy
Cadd9
come and easy go.
G Cadd9
But | wonder does he know,
G Cadd9
has he ever felt like this?
D
And | know that you'd be right now
Cc

if | could've let you know somehow.
| guess

G Cadd9
ev'ry rose has its thorn, just like
G Cadd9
ev'ry night has its dawn. Just like
D Cc G
ev'ry cowboy sings his sad, sad song
Cadd9
ev'ry rose has its thorn.

Em D
Though it's been a while now

C G
| can still feel so much pain.
Em D
Like the knife thats cuts you,

Cc G

the wound heals, but the scar, that scar remains

Cadd9 G Cadd9

G
I know | could have saved our love that night
Cadd9
if I'd known what to say
G
Instead of making love
Cadd9
we both made our separate ways.

G Cadd9
Now | hear you've found somebody new
and ?hat | never meant that(r:nuch to you.
To%ear that tears me up inside
and to (s:ee you cuts me like a knife.

| guess

G Cadd9

ev'ry rose has its thorn, just like

G Cadd9

ev'ry night has its dawn. Just like

G D Cc G

ev'ry cowboy sings his sad, sad song
Cadd9

ev'ry rose has its thorn.

DG

Every breath you take

Hoéfundur lags: Sting
Ho6fundur texta: Sting
Flytjandi: Police

GEmCDG
G
Every breath you take

Em
every move you make
Cc

D
Every bond you break every step you take
Em
I'll be watching you
G
Every single day
Em
every word you say
C D

Every game you play every night you stay
G
I'll be watching you

C

Oh can't you see

Bb G

You belong to me

A
how my poor heart aches
D

With every step you take

G
Every move you make
Em
every vow you break
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C D
Every smile you fake every claim you stake
Em

I'll be watching you

Eb F
Since you've been gone, I've been lost without a trace
Eb
| dream at night | can only see your face
F

I look around but it's you | can't replace
| feel so cold | long for your emE?ace

| keep crying baby, baby Slease
EmCDEm

GEm CDEm

GEmCDEm

GEmCDEm

C

Oh can't you see

Bb G

You belong to me

A
how my poor heart aches
D

With every step you take

G
Every move you make
Em
every vow you break
D
Every smile you fake every claim you stake
Em
I'll be watching you
D
Every move you make every step you take
Em
I'll be watching you

Em G

(I'll be watching you) Every breath you take
Em

Every move you make

Every bond you break

G
Every step you take (I'll be watching you)
G
Every single day

Em
Every word you say

C

Every game you play

G
Every night you stay (I'll be watching you)

G
Every move you make
Em
Every vow you break
C
Every smile you fake
G
Every claim you stake (I'll be watching you)
G
Every single day
Em
Every word you say
C
Every game you play
G
Every night you stay (I'll be watching you)
G
Every breath you take
Em
Every move you make
Every bond you break
G
Every step you take (I'll be watching you)

G
Every single day
Em
Every word you say
C
Every game you play
G
Every night you stay (I'll be watching you)
G
Every move you make
Em
Every vow you break
C
Every smile you fake
G
Every claim you stake (I'll be watching you)
G
Every single day
Em
Every word you say
C
Every game you play
G

Every night you stay (I'll be watching you)
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D G
of this life, to hang on
Everybody hurts
. ) Em A Em
HSIEESEH@‘;;RREE% Well everybody hurts, sometimes
Flytjandi: R.E.M. A Em
Everybody cries,
DG DGD A D G
everybody hurts, sometimes
G D G D/A
When the day is longand the night, But everybody hurts sometimes so hold on,
D G D G D G D
the night is yours alone hold on, hold on, hold on,hold on,hold on,
G G D G
When you're sure you've had too much hold on,hold on,
D G D GD G
of this life, well hang on Everybody hurts
D GDGDG
Em A You are not alone
Don't let yourself go,
Em A Em .
everybody cries EVBrythIIlg I D(l(| DU It F(ll' Y(lll)
A " :
and everybody hurts Hofundur lags: Bryan Adams
_ DGDG
sometimes Capo 1
CGF G
D
Sometimes everything is wrong, c G F G
G . D Look into my eyes, you will see what you mean to me
now it's time to sing along c G
G D

When your day is night alone (hold on,hold on)
G D
If you feel like letting go (hold on)
G
When you think you've had too much
D

G
of this life, well hang on

Em
Everybody hurts,
A Em A Em
take comfort in your friends
A
Everybody hurts,
F# Bm F# Bm
Don't throw your hand, oh no,
F# Bm
don't throw your hand
C
when you feel like you're alone,
GC Am
no, no, no, you are not alone
D G
If you're on your own in this life,
D G
the days and nights are long
D G

When you think you've had toomuch,

Search your heart, search your soul and when you
F C G
find me there, you'll search no more
Dm (o Dm
Don't tell me it's not worth trying for
Dm C Dm
You can't tell me it's not worth dying for
C G C
You know it's true, everything | do, | do it for you
Cc G F C
Look into your heart, you will find, there's nothing there to t
G F c
Take me as | am, take my life, | would give it all, | would sac
Dm C Dm
Don't tell me it's not worth fighting for
Dm C Dm
| can't help it, there's nothing | want more
Cc G Cc
You know it's true, everything | do, | do it for you
Bb Eb Bb F
There's no love like your love, and no other could give more
Cc G D G
There's no where unless you're there, all the time, all the wa
F C FC

Dm C G
Oh you can't tell me it's not worth trying for
Dm C G
| can't help it there's nothing | want more
G
Yeah | would fight for you, I'd lie for you, walk the
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F Fm F C
wire for you, yeah I'd die for you Yeah | would fight for you,
C G F Dm G F
You know it's true, everything | do, oh, | do it for you I'd lie for you, walk the wire for you,
Fm
. . yeah I'd die for you
Everything | do I do it for you . .
Hgmﬂﬁ {22;?55;’*;‘:;‘;; You know it's true, everything | do,
Flytjandi: Bryan Adams F F6 C
oh, | do it for you
CGFG
c c Faith
Look into my eyes, you will see Hoéfundur lags: George Michael
F G Hofundur texta: George Michael
what you mean to me Flytiandi: George Michael
C
Search your heart, B
G Well | guess it would be nice
search your soul and when you
F Cc G If | could touch your body
find me there, you'll search no more E
Dm Cc Dm I know not everybody
Don't tell me it's not worth trying for B
Dm c Dm Has got a body like you
You can't tell me it's not worth dying for
Cc G But I've got to think twice
You know it's true, everything | do,
Cc Before | give my heart away
| do it for you E
And | know all the games you play
Cc G B
Look into your heart, you will find, Because | play them too
F G
there's nothing there to hide E B
c G Oh, but I Need some time off from that emotion
Take me as | am, take my life, E B
F C G Time to pick my heart up off the floor
| would give it all, | would sacrifice E
Dm C Dm Oh, when that love comes down
Don't tell me it's not worth fighting for B G#m
Dm Cc Dm Without devotion
I can't help it, there's nothing | want more C#m
Cc G Well it takes a strong man baby
You know it's true, everything | do, F#
Cc But I'm showing you the door
| do it for you B
'Cause | gotta have faith.
Bb Eb
There's no love, like your love, | gotta have faith
Bb F
and no other, could give more love Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith
Cc G
There's no where, unless you're there, | gotta have faith, faith, faith.
D G
all the time, all the way B
Baby | know you're asking me to stay
Dm G E
Oh you can't tell me it's not worth trying for Say please, please,please don't go away
Dm G B

| can't help it there's nothing | want more

You say I'm giving you theblues
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Maybe, you mean every word you say
E
Can't help butthink of yesterday
B
And another whotied me down to loverboy rules

E
Before this river
B
Be comes an ocean
E B
Before you throw my heart back on thefloor
E

Oh, baby | reconsider
B G#m
My foolish notion
C#m
Well Ineed someone to hold me
F#
But I'llwait for something more
B
'Cause | gotta have faith.

| gotta have faith
Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith
| gotta have faith, faith, faith.

E
Before this river
B
Be comes an ocean
E B
Before you throw my heart back on thefloor
E

Oh, baby | reconsider
B G#m
My foolish notion
C#m
Well Ineed someone to hold me
F#
But I'llwait for something more
B
'‘Cause | gotta have faith.

| gotta have faith
Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith

| gotta have faith, faith, faith.

Fallegi luserinn minn

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

E BIEbC#EmMBABE

E BEEbC#EmMBABE

E G# C#m B E
Timinn er pinn vinur aldrei gleyma pvi.
E G# C#m B E
Brostu framan i heiminn, sendu gremjuna i fri.
F#m B E G# C#m
Lattu goluna kyssa pina heitu kinn,
B E
petta er heimurinn pinn.
E G# C#m A
Pessi gardur, pessi stoll, petta grill,
E G# C#m A
petta folk, petta gras fokking brill,
E G# C#m A
Pessi sdl, pessi dama,
E G# C#m A
pessi nagranni dllum til ama,
F#m B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

E B E G# C#mA E

,,,,,

E BEEbC#EmMBABE
E B/[EbCEmBABE

E G# C#m B E
Timinn er vinur pinn og ég elska pig,
E G# C#m B
Brostu framan i heiminn, sélin skin a mig.
F#m B E G# C#m
Lattu goluna kyssa pina heitu kinn,
B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

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

Pessi sol, pessi dama,

E G# C#m A

pessi nagranni 6llum til ama,

F#m B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

E B E G# C#mA E

,,,,,
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E BEEbC#EmMBABE
E BI[EbCEmBABE
F#mBE

F#imBE

F#mBE

F#mBE

E G#C#mMBAB E

E B E G# C#mA E

,,,,,

,,,,,

E BIEbC#EmMBABE

E BEEbC#EmMBABE

Farin

Hoéfundur lags: Einar Bardarson
Ho6fundur texta: Einar Bardarson
Flytjandi: Skitamorall

A D
Ertu pa farin,

Bm E
ertu pa farin fra mér?
A

Hvar ertu nuna,

D E
hvert liggur min leid?
F#m A
Spyrjum hvort annad

Bm E A DA
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

A D
Pad er lidinn langur timi
Bm E

og ég valdi pessi ord

A D E
Skritid hvad timinn fer pér vel

A D Bm E
Nottin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr
A D E

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

A D
Ertu pa farin,

Bm E
ertu pa farin fra mér?
A

Hvar ertu nuna,

D Bm E
hvert liggur min leid?
F#m A
Spyrjum hvort annad

Bm E A
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

A D Bm E

Timinn lidur, lidur an min

A D E

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

A D

€g bad pig svo lengi
Bm E

ad vera adeins hér

A D E

hefdir pu stadid mér hja.

A D
Ertu pa farin,

Bm E
ertu pa farin fra mer?
A

Hvar ertu ndna,

D Bm E
hvert liggur min leid?
F#m A
Spyrjum hvort annad

Bm E A DA
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

F#m A

Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér
Bm E

Sé ég alla leid.

B E C#mF#

B E C#mF#

Abm B C#m F#

BE BB

A D

Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Bm E

og verid pér nezer

A D E

hlustad og gefid af mér.

A D Bm E

Pad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp

A D E

pegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

A D
Ertu pa farin,
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Bm E
ertu pa farin fra mér?
A

Hvar ertu nuna,

D Bm E
hvert liggur min leid?
F#m A
Spyrjum hvort annad

Bm E
hvort fariég einn . . . .

A D
Ertu pa farin,

Bm E
ertu pa farin fra mér?
A

Hvar ertu nuna,

D Bm E
hvert liggur min leid?
F#m A
Spyrjum hvort annad

Bm E A DA
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

A D
Ertu pa farin,

Bm E A
ertu pa farin fra mér?

Father And Son

Hofundur lags: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

Hoéfundur texta: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

Flytjandi: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

G Bm7

But take your time, think alot,

C Am7
think of everything you've got.

G Em
For you will still be here tomorrow,
D G

but your dreams may not

G Bm
How can | try to explain?
C Am7
When | do he turns away again.
G Em Am D
It's always been the same, same old story,
G Bm
From the moment | could talk
C Am7
| was ordered to listen
G Em
now there's a way, and | know,
D G
that | have to go away,
D Cc GGCGC
| know, | have to go.

G D
It's not time to make a change,
C Am7
just relax, take it slowly
G Em
you're still young, that's your fault,
Am D
there's so much you have to go through

G D G D
It's not time to make a change, Find a girl, settle down,
C Am7 C Am7
just relax and take it easy. if you want, you can marry
G Em G Em

You're still young that's your fault, Look at me, | am old,

Am D Am D
there's so much you have to know. but I'm happy
G D G Bm
All the times that I've tried keeping

Find a girl, settle down
C Am7 C Am7

if you want to, you can marry. all the things | knew inside

G Em G Em Am D
Look at me, | am old It's hard but it's harder to ignore it
Am D G Bm7
but i'm happy. If they were right, I'd agree,
C Am7

G Bm7 but it's them they know not me
| was once like you are now, G Em D G

(o4 Am7 now there's a way and | know that | have to go away.
and | know that it's not easy D C G

G Em | know | have to go
to be calm, when you've found

Am D

something going on.
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Fimmtan ara a fostu

Hofundur lags: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson
Hoéfundur texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson
Flytjandi: Bjartmar Gudélaugsson

GF G
GF G

G
Vorid kom og sagdi henni
C
sogukorn af astinni

G D
og Ollu pvi sem einhvers stadar var.
G

Jordin sleikti horund hennar

C
og litlar dallur dénsudu.
G D G

Par engin spurning vildi nokkurt svar.

G
i atilegu uppi i sveit
C

missti han fra sér meydominn.
G D

par saklaust barnid sveif a lifsins braut.

G
En skaparinn i kviéi hennar

c
kveikti litid 1jos,

G D G
par liti® auga felldi tar i greena laut.

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

G D
sautjan ara frikadi han ut,
G
atjan ara lamin,
(o3
nitjan ara skilin,
G D G
tvitug baeld og komin i kut.
D
Ja, romantikin gaeskur,
G
réomantikin getur verid sjuk.
G
Ja, vorid kom med vindinum
C

og syndi henni skyjamynd.
G

Par var allt svo unadslegt og blitt.

G
par bleikir draumar donsudu
C
og dagurinn i blama beid.
G D G

i nattfallinu nam han eitthvad nytt.

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

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

SOLO
GF GG F COD

GF GG CD

G
Hun var fimmtan ara a fostu,
C
sextan ara i sambud,
G D
sautjan ara frikadi han ut,
G
atjan ara lamin,

C
nitjan ara skilin,
G D G

tvitug baeld og komin i kut.

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

D
Ja, rédmantikin gaeskur,
G
rémantikin getur verid sjuk.
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GC G F#G

Fjollin hafa vakad

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

E5 C5B5

E5 C5 B5

Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.
E5 C5 B5

Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.

E5 C5 B5

Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neger og neer.

A5 C5 D5

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

E5 C5 B5

Pu sagdir mér fra skritnu landi fyrir okkur ein.
E5 C5 B5

Par yxu rosir a hvitum sandi og von um betri heim.
_ E5 C5 B5
Eg hlé, pu horfdir a, augu pin svort af pra.
A5 C5
Eg teygdi mig i himininn, i tunglid reyndi ad na.
E5 C5 B5

Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
E5 C5 B5

Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.

E5 C5 B5
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufbl6din sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5ES5

Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

E5 C5 B5
Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
E5 C5 B5
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neger og neer.
A5 C5 D5
Eg reyndi ad kalla a astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.

ES5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
E5 C5 B5

Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.

E5 C5 B5
Undir heelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblédin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5

Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla

FourFiveSeconds

Ho6fundur lags: Noah Goldstein asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Noah Goldstein asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Paul McCartney asamt fleirum.

D5 D#5E5

D G/D Bm A

| think I've had enough, | might get a little drunk
D G/D Bm A D

| say what's on my mind, | might do a little time
D G/D Bm A

Cause all of my kindness, is taken for weakness

D G/D
Now I'm FourFiveSeconds from wildin'

D
And we got three more days 'til Friday

D G/D
I'm just tryna make it back home by Monday, mornin'

Bm A

| swear | wish somebody would tell me

D#5 ES

D
Ooh thats all | want
GD D G/D
Woke up an optimist, sun was shining I'm positive
D G/D
Then | heard you was talkin' trash
D G/D
Hold me back I'm bout' to spaz
D G/D
Now I'm FourFiveSeconds from wildin'
D
And we got three more days 'til Friday
D G/D

I'm just tryna make it back home by Monday, mornin'
Bm A
| swear | wish somebody would drive me
D
Ooh thats all | want

G F#m

And | know that you're up tonight

Em

Thinkin' how could | be so selfish

G F#m Em Bm Asus4

But you called bout a thousand times wondering where | be
G F#m

Now | know that you're up tonight

D#5 Ef

Thinkin' how could | be so reckless
G F#m Em Bm Asus4
But | just can't apologize, | hope you can understand

D G/D Bm A

If | go to jail tonight, promise you'll pay my bail

D G/D Bm A D

See they want to buy my pride, but that just ain't up for sale
D G/D Bm A

See all of my kindness, is taken for weakness

D G/D
Now I'm FourFiveSeconds from wildin'
D
And we got three more days 'til Friday
D G/D
I'm just tryna make it back home by Monday, mornin'
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Bm A G C
| swear | wish somebody would tell me til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,
D Am F G
Ooh thats all | want Og p6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
Cc
D G/D eftir lIdigum pess bannada.
FourFiveSeconds from wildin'
D F E Am
And we got three more days 'til Friday Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
D G/D F E Am

I'm just tryna make it back home by Monday, mornin'
Bm A
| swear | wish somebody would tell me

Ooh thats all | want

Fram a nott

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
Ho6fundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson
Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

AmFAmMF

Am F

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einka?nrglum,
pegar ég var éharénaéurinn

og atti erfitt med ad midla (rsnélum.

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

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

eftir lIdigum pess bannada.

F E Am
Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljétt.
F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljétt.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er a andlega svidinu,
Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspékum.
F

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

G F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljétt.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Frelsid

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
Ho6fundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson
Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

F FIE

Geng nakinn um husakynnin,
Am

bid nyjann dag velkominn.

Gm F C

Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid.

F FIE

Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér,

Am

sem pu liggur a grufu.

Gm F C

Andar ad pér floru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
D# F# A#m

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B Fi# C#

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

F# F#/F
Med nefid fullt af mold
A#m

sem lyktar annars ageetlega.
G#m F# C#
Getur folk att erfitt med ad tala.
F# F#/F
Samt segir pu mér sannlega

A#m
fra 6llu sem pér byr i brjosti.
G#m F# C#

Liggur a bakinu, leetur timann lida.

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

B F# C#

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

Cc G D

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

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,
Am

gneefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F
pad er gott ad eiga

FIE
kost a pvi,
Am

ad geta komist i naid samband.

Gm F C

Vid nattirunnar leyndardéma.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F C

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F c

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

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

B F C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

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

Cc G D

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Cc G D

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

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

C G D

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

Frystikistulagid
Hoéfundur lags: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson

Hofundur texta: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson
Flytjandi: Greifarnir

F

Eg vaknadi 4 sunnudagsmorguninn
F

Bb

og sa pa allt i nyju ljosi.

Hun la parna vid hlidina a mér blessunin

Bb F F#

og minnti mig a belju i fjosi.

F#
Eg akvad parna um morguninn ad kal’enni
B F#

og velti henni pvi a bakid.

ToOk og snéri upp a hausinn a henni
B F#

og vafé'ana svo inn i lakid.

C# B
Ja pad er gott ad vera laus vid pess leidinda tik
C# B F#
Hvad a ég nu ad gera vid petta lik.

F#

Eg sett’ana ofan i frystikistu saman vid braud
B F#

en pegar ég atladi ad loka.

Pa hreyfd’un sig hun var vist ekki allveg daud
B F# G
svo ég akvad parna adeins ad doka.

G

Hausinn a henni hann var halfur af
C G

og a hana skelfdur ég stardi.

Hun la parna i pértum ég get svarid pad
C G G#
Til 6ryggis ég i hana bardi.

G#

Hun 6skradi og kom par med upp um sig
C# G#

augun voru stjorf af étta.

Hun bad mig ad haetta, ja hun gratbad mig
C# G# A
og reyndi svo ad leggja a flétta.

A
En ég var sneggri og greip i hennar har
D A

og i pad fast ég rykkti.

Dré hana til min lipur og frar
D A
Nadi ég henni og kyrkti.

E D
Ja pad er gott ad vera laus vid petta leidinda skass
E D A
Hvad a ég nu ad gera vid petta hlass.

A
Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

Qj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 67

D A

Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.
Bb Bb

Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

Bb
Pa dyrabjallan hringdi og mér daudbra
Eb Bb

Hvad atti ég nu ad gera.

Eg strunsadi Ut ad glugganum og ba ég sa
Eb Bb B

ad petta myndi logreglan vera.

B

Eg akvad i flyti ad fela mig
E B

og for ofan i frystikistu.

barna myndi Ioggan aldrei finna mig

AIIavega ekki i fyrstu

F# E
P4 allt i einu mundi ég par sem ég la
F# E

ad fjandans frystikistan var leest utanfra.

Fuck her gently

Hofundur lags: Tenacious D
Hoéfundur texta: Tenacious D
Flytjandi: Tenacious D

D F#m

You don't always have to fuck her hard, In
Em A

Fact sometimes that's not right ... to do.

D F#m

Sometimes you gotta make some love

Em A

And fuckin give her some smooches too

Bm G
Sometimes you got to squeeze
Bm G
Sometimes you got to say please
D A
Sometimes you got to say:

D F#m
I'm gonna fuck you .... softly
Em A
I'm gonna screw you gently
D F#m
I'm gonna hump you.... sweetly
Em A
I'm gonna ball you ... discretely

Bm G

And then you say, Hey | brought you flowers

D/F#
And then you say, Walt a minute sally!

Bm G
| think | got something in my teeth
Em

could you get it out for me?
A

That's fuckin' Teamwork!

D F#m
What's your favorite posish?
Em A

That's cool with me it's not my favorite

D
but I'll do it for you

F#m
What's your favorite dish?
Em A

I'm not gonna cook it but I'll order it from Zanzibar!

Bm G
And then I'm gonna love you completely

D/F# A
And then I'll fuckin' fuck you discretely

Bm G

And then I'll fuckin bone you completely
D
But then...

Em A C G D
I'm gonna fuck you haaaaaaaaaard
Bb7 C D
haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaard!!!

Gaggo Vest

Ho6fundur lags: Gunnar bérdarson
Héfundur texta: Olafur Haukur Simonarson
Flytjandi: Eirikur Hauksson

Byrjunar gitar linan i laginu - opnir strengir par sem ad haegt

{start_of tab}

el

B|------mmmmmm - 5-5-4-

G| 4-4-4

D|-----1-2-----------6-6-4-

Al|-4-4-----0-0-2-4-2-------

El

{end_of _tab}

C#m AIC#

Bjallan glymur gréft er hennar mal.

E/B G#

Gaggo Vest hefur enga tildursal.
C#m AIC# F#/C#

Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést,




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 68

B F#
ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.

C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m AIC#
Kennarahreein eru kuldaleg i framan
E/B G#

kannski pykir peim hreint ekki gaman
B F#

ad vakna i bitid i vetrartid
A C#m A B Bsus4 B Bsus4 B
til ad vitka draugfulan zeskuly®.

C#m AIC#
Bekkjastofur fyllast af bleikum fésum
E/B G#

Binum og Jénum og Siggum og Drésum

B F#

handalégmal og hefébundin laeti

A C#imA B Bsus4 B Bsus4 B
hundskist pid til ad fa ykkur saeti.

C#m A
Segdu meér hvada ar hengdu peir Krist?
B C#
i hvada bandi spilar Frans pessi Liszt?

F# B F# B
Einn tyndi bokinni annar gleymdi ad lesa.
A Gi#sus4 G#7
Af hverju kallar hann okkur lusablesa?
C#m Amaj7 F#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7

ba er eg alinn upp i Gaggd Vest.

A C#m

Gaggé Vest Gaggé- Vest

Amaj7 F#7

gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.
C#m A B Bsus4 B
C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m AIC#

Nu er kennarafundur um komandi far

E/B G#
peir kalla faraldurinn bitlahar.

B F#7
Fra Lifrapolli lj6t berast org,
A C#m A B Bsus4BBsus4B
lydurinn dansar um straeti og torg.

C#m AIC#

Var ekki nég ad fa tjutt og tvist?

E/B G#

Teepast flokkast pessi dskur sem list.
B F#

Drottinn minn er dansaefing i kvold?

A C#mA B Bsus4 B Bsus4 B

Djofullinn sjalfur mun taka hér vold.

C#m A
Allt i einu er Andrés litli ordinn stér
B C#
pad gera hinir alreemdu bitlaskér.
F# B F# B
Hér verdur rokkad og rolad um allt
A Gi#sus4 G#7
pad rennur vatn undir hérund vort kalt.

C#m Amaj7 F#m7

Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7

ba er eg alinn upp i Gaggé Vest.
A C#m
Gaggé Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Amaj7 F#7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

C#m A B Bsus4 B
C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m

Komdu upp ad téflunni hvad sem pu heitir
AIC#

PU minnir a kik og 6fgasveitir.

F#/IC#

Af hverju er haus & herdum pinum?

C#m7

Taktu nu vel eftir ordum minum!

D#dim7

Pu verdur aldei annad en rukkari, roni padan af eda verra,

G# F#
rugguhestur og uxakerra!

C#m Amaj7 F#m7

Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7

ba er eg alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
A C#m
Gaggé Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Amaj7 F#7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

_ C#m AIC#
O kennari minn, ég kved ég pig nu
B G#
med kurt og pi og segi | love you.
B F#

Ich Liebe dich, Je taime, ég elska big.
A G#7
Er nokkur von til pess ad pu elskir mig?

C#m Amaj7 F#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7
ba er eg alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
A C#m

Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
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Amaj7 G#m  F#7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

C#m Amaj7 F#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7

ba er eg alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
A

Gaggo Vest Gaggo Vest

Amaj7 G#m  F#7

gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

C#m Amaj7 F#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7
ba er eg alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
A C#m

Gaggé Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Amaj7 G#m  F#7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E7#9
og fégnum nyja arinu med steel.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E

Ja komdu med og ekkert veel.

E F/IE

Freydivin og fagrar meyjar,
GIE F/E

Flennihyrir seenskir peyjar.
E FIE
Koékapléntur, kndll og ylur,
E F/IE

Koékaplontur, knoll og ylur,

Gitarlinan i vidlaginu - opnir strengir par sem a6 haegt er 86 koma pvi vié. D

{start_of tab}

e|

B
Gl
D]

A|-4-4----0-0-2-d------0-4---0-4-2-2 -2
= — 2-2-4---2

----- 1-2 0-1-4---1-4-

{end_of _tab}

{start_of tab}

e|

B|

Gl
D]

------------------- 2-4-6-2-

Al-----0-1-4---1-4-0-2-4-0-4-

E|

-2-2 2 2-

{end_of tab}

Gamlarsparty

Ho6fundur lags: Dietmar Schonherr asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Baggalutur
Flytjandi: Baggalatur

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A (o3 D E7#9
Eg splaesi taxa ef pu finnur hus.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty.

A C D

Eg redda skvisum ef pu skaffar bus.

Em7 A7
PU kemur med, pad verdur zdi.
Dmaj7
Oli og Dorritt maeta baedi.

Em7/A A7 Dmaj7
Megas kikir drugglega vid.
F#m7 B7
Ja skelltu pér med! bad verda allir parna;
Emaj7
Rokklingarnir, Raggl Bjarna.
F#m7/B E7

Stephen Hawking a aé stiga a svid.

A D
Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty
A C D E7#9
b6 bér sé pad pvert um ged.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E

og taktu litlu systur pinar med.
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E F/IE

Kanamellur, Katar ekkjur

GI/E F/E

Klaedalitlar timaskekkjur.

E FIE

Dissum skaupid, dettum ida.
GI/E F/IE E7#9
Drogum um hvor faer ad rida.

A D
Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A Cc D E7#9
og vittu til; pad verdur bilad geim.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C E

og reyndu ad draga eitthvad med pér heim.

A D
Foérum saman i nyarsparty...

Gerum okkar hesta

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson
Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson
Flytjandi: Islenska Handboltalandslidid asamt fleirum.

C G C
Afi gamli sagdi stundum sogur
G C

um seegarpa a kréppum olgus;jé.
G
Peir s6gdu hver vid annan:
Am G# G
Nu liggur lifid vid. Gerum betur.

c

G Am G#
Pa brast a ofsavedur, peer gafust ekki upp.
G
So6gdu -gerum betur

c

Vid gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkai
C

og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf.

Vid gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkair
Cc

og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf.

Bb Am

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Bb Am

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Bb F

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum

C
- og ekkert pras.

C G C
Bidum ekki hendur med i skauti.
G C
Harkan sex er pad sem koma skal
C G Am G#

og ef hann blaes & maéti, vid eigum vid pvi svar.

G
Bara - gerum betur, gerum betur.

c

Vid gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkai
C

og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf.

Vid gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkai

og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf.

Vid gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar bestaBb Am
Cc

og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf.

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Bb Am
Vid @tum hendur standa fram Ur ermum

Vid gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar - gerum okkar bestaBb F
Cc

og adeins betur ef pad er pad sem parf.

Bb Am
Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Bb Am
Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Bb F
Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
C
- og ekkert pras.
G C
Sidan voru freenkurnar i Fjorédum
G C

a ferd a milli baeja i midjum mars.

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
C
- og ekkert pras.

Bb Am
Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Bb Am
Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
Bb F
Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum
C

- og ekkert pras.

Bb F Bb F C
Allir saman, ja og samtaka nu
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Bb F Bb F C F C
Allir saman, ja og samtaka nu Nema Bjorgolfur i KR
Bb F Bb F G Am
Allir saman, ja og samtaka nu og einhver kennari ur HR
Bb F Bb F
Allir saman, ja og samtaka nu GFGC
C F Cc F

Bb Am Vid erum ad spila i kvdld, i Képavogi
Vié latum hendur standa fram Gr ermum Cc F G F

Bb Am A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti
Vid latum hendur standa fram Gr ermum Cc F Cc F

Bb F Par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum Cc F G

(o4 En kannski maetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir
- og ekkert pras.
F C

Bb Am Og eflaust meetir Eidur Smari
Vid latum hendur standa fram Gr ermum G (o

Bb Am i fyrsta sinn & pessu ari.
Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum . F C

Bb F Asdis Ran og Raggi Bjarna

G C

Vid latum hendur standa fram Ur ermum

Cc
- og ekkert pras.

Gestalistinn

Ho6fundur lags: Ingdlfur bérarinsson
Ho6fundur texta: Ingolfur Pérarinsson
Flytjandi: Ing6 og Vedurgudirnir

Capo a 1. bandi. (fyrir upprunalega tontegund i C#)
CFCFCFG

Cc F Cc F

Vid erum ad spila i kvold, i Képavogi

c F G F

A stadnum verdur fjdgurra metra gestalisti

C F C F
pPar mata kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
Cc F G

En kannski maetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir

F C
En ivar Gudmunds verdur par
G C
og kannski lika Arnar Grant
F C
Stebbi Hilmars kikir vid
G C
en hann feer ekki ad stiga a svid
F C
Bubbi Morthens uppvid barinn,
G C

Gunni Ola verdur farinn
F c
Bjarni Armanns meetir ekki
G C
og nanast enginn sem ég pekki

verda orugglega parna.
F C
Maggi Kjartans , Stebbi og Eyfi,
G C

Kalli Bjarni ef hann faer leyfi.
F C
Og ur Nylon meetir Klara
C
pvi hun er I6ngu heett ad spara.
F C

Unnur Birna er a lista
G Am
og ég leyfi henni ad gista.

GFGC

petta er Sestalistinn
Petta er Sestalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn

F C
Og Fridrik Omar er & honum
G C
asamt tiu 66rum konum.
F C
Magnus Scheving, Logi Geirsson,
G C
Oli Stefans og Heimir Karlsson.
F C
Logi Bergmann, Gulli Helga,
] G C
Asgeir Kolbeins og einhver gelgja.
F C
Eypor Arnalds verdur par
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G C
en bara ef ad hann feer far.
F C
Eg held ad Johanna Gudérdn maeti
G C
en pa verda lika leeti
G C

og ég lendi i 66ru seeti.

Get lucky

Hofundur lags: Daft Punk asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Daft Punk asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Daft Punk asamt fleirum.

BmD F#m E
Bm D F#m E

Bm D

Like the legend of the phoenix
F#m E
Our ends were beginnings
Bm D

What keeps the planet spinning Aah Ah

F#m E
The force from the beginning

Bm D
We've come too far
F#m E
To give up who we are
Bm D
So let's raise the bar
F#m E
And our cups to the stars

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m
She's up all night for good fun

E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky
E

We're up all night to get lucky

Bm D F#m E

Bm D
The present has no rhythm
F#fm E

Your gift keeps on giving

Bm D
What is this I'm feeling?

F#m E

If you want to leave, I'm with it Aah ah

Bm D
We've come too far
F#m E
To give up who we are
Bm D
So let's raise the bar
F#m E
And our cups to the stars

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m

She's up all night for good fun
E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm
We're up all night to get lucky

D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky

E
We're up all night to get lucky

Bm

(We're up all night to get luck)
D

(We're up all night to get luck)
F#m

(We're up all night to get luck)
E

(We're up all night to get luck)

Bm

(We're up all night to get luck)
D

(We're up all night to get luck)
F#m

(We're up all night to get lucky)
E

(We're up all night to get luck)
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Bm D F#m E
Bm
(We're up all night to get lucky) Bm D F#m E
D
(We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m . -
E(We're up all night to get lucky) Geﬂvmkt fm" gaur
(We're up all night to get lucky) Hofumdur tosta: Staind: J Ssamt fiirum.
Flytjandi: Steindi Jr asamt fleirum.
Bm
(We're up all night to get lucky) Dm Bb
D Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
(We're up all night to get lucky) C
F#m Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
(We're up all night to get lucky) Dm Bb
E Ef ad pig vantar hénd parftu bar'ad kalla,
(We're up all night to get lucky) Cc
Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla.
Bm D Dm Bb C
We've come too far (We're up all night to get lucky) ~ Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pe
F#m E Dm Bb (5

To give up who we are (We're up all night to get lucky) PU matt kynnast mer, bl matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnz
D

Bm

So let's raise the bar (We're up all night to get lucky) Dm Bb

F#m E

Eg verd ad vidurkenna eitt, pad seerir mig feitt,

And our cups to the stars. (We're up all night to get lucky) C

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m

She's up all night for good fun
E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm
We're up all night to get lucky

D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky
E

We're up all night to get lucky

Bm
We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m
We're up all night to get lucky

E
We're up all night to get lucky

Pegar félk er med leidindi vid mig a YouTube.
Dm Bb
pa verdurdu bara ad gera eins og ég
C
Og segja hvad pu lukkar vel undir 68ru nafni a YouTube.

Dm Bb

Pu varst samt ekki rekinn ur skola,

C

Pad var bara verst fyrir Inga skélastjora.
Dm Bb

Eg féll na i 6llu samreemdu.

C

Kannski var pad bara pér fyrir bestu,
Dm Bb

Sjadu pig nu ordinn fraegur og allt,
C
Greinilega borgar sig milljonfallit.

Dm Bb

Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.

c

Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
Dm Bb

Ef ad pig vantar hond parftu bar'ad kalla,

c

Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla.

Dm Bb Cc
Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pé
Dm Bb C

PU matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynne

Dm Bb
Asgeir, ég er med litid typpi.
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C Dm Bb C

Hvad ert'ad bulla, heettu pessu flippi. Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pé

Dm Bb Dm Bb C

Hann er i kringum 15 sentimetrana. Pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynne

C Dm Bb C

Pad er medalsteerd, ég var ad les'um'da. Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pé
Dm Bb C

Dm Bb PU matt kynnast mér, pua matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynne

Steindi, ég er ekkert sterkur,

C N .

Bara ad opna krukku getur verié hausverkur. Glrl ﬂn F|re

Dm Bb

Haettu ad bulla ég skal kenna pér raé,
C
Ef pu hleypir loft'a milli er pad ekkert mal.

Bb Cc

pu fullkomnar mig.

. Am

Eg myndi ger'allt fyrir pig.
Dm

Myndirdu drepa fyrir mig?
Bb
Ja, ég myndi drepa fyrir pig!

Ok, sweet hvern eigum vid ad drepa?

ﬁvaé med pennan dékkhaerda songvara retard?
Q:’gdu, Ok, ertu ad meina pennan Fridrik?

?gnég er akkurat med Remington riffil.

Dm
Hvad er i gangi og hvert er ég kominn?
Cc

Atlum ad skjoéta pig Fridrik DOr minn.
Dm

Geiri og Steindi, hvernig pekkjist pid?
C

Vid hittumst adan i Nauthdlsvikinni.
Dm

Sorry Frikki minn petta for bara ur béndunum.
C

Eg vildi ekki ver'eitthvad ad binda pig & héndunum.

Dm

Eg er bara ad syna mig fyrir honum Geira.

C

Eg vil bara ekki ver'ad bregdast honum Steinda.

Kann frekar vel vid pig, en samt ekki.

Dm Bb

Meér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.

C

Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
Dm Bb

Ef ad pig vantar hond parftu bar'ad kalla,

C

Eg vil pbekkja pig betur en alla.

Hofundur lags: Alicia Keys asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Alicia Keys asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Alicia Keys

G Em

She's just a girl, and she's on fire

C D

Hotter than a fantasy, lonely like a highway
G Em
She's living in a world, and it's on fire

C D

Filled with catastrophe, but she knows she can fly away

G Em
Oh, she got both feet on the ground
Bm D
And she's burning it down
GEm
Oh, she got her head in the clouds
Bm D
And she's not backing down

G

This girl is on fire
Em Bm
This girl is on fire

D G
She's walking on fire
Em Bm D
This girl is on fire

G Em

Looks like a girl, but she's a flame

C

So bright, she can burn your eyes

D

Better look the other way

G Em
You can try but you'll never forget her name

C G

She's on top of the world

C D

Hottest of the hottest girls say

G Em Bm
Oh, we got our feet on the ground
D
And we're burning it down
GEm Bm
Oh, got our head in the clouds
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E Am
And we're not coming down Green, gold. Let it all glow
Em
G Let them all know red, gold ruins all let it all
This girl is on fire Am
Em Bm Green, gold. Let it all glow
This girl is on fire Em
D G Let them all know red, gold ruins all
She's walking on fire
Em Bm let it all
This girl is on fire
Am

Cc

Everybody stands, as she goes by
Cause they can see the flame that's in her eyes

Watch her when she's lighting u
G E

Bm
And it's a lonely world
Cc
But she gon' let it burn, baby, burn, baby
G
This girl is on fire
Em Bm
This girl is on fire
D G
She's walking on fire
Em Bm

This girl is on fire

D GEmBm D

Oh, oh, oh
GEmBmD
Oh, oh, oh

GEmBmD Em
Oh, oh, oh,oh

G

G

Em

She's just a girl, and she's on fire

Glow

Hoéfundur lags: Unnsteinn Manuel Stefansson
Hofundur texta: Unnsteinn Manuel Stefansson

Flytjandi: Retro Stefson

Em
Green collar crime

for my late night obsession
And if | jump off a violet time
i might land in depression

Am Em Am Em

p the night
m
Nobody knows that she's a lonely girl

Em

Gold, ( gold ) ethanol, ( oh)

for my greed and liquor complexion ( oh)

And when I've drank everything that | own ( that | own)
You'll see this wine is my magnetic attraction

Em
Red, (red) passionate (oh-oh)

for my "You could be the one" satisfaction
And if i die in the climax of choke ( choke )
My witness god takes no action

Am
They met in sun motion love
Em
we meet in sun motion love
Am
They met in sun motion love
Em
we meet in sun motion love

Am
Sister, I'm a Silverback.

If you are eager, could we
Em
if you have had it should we

move on on and drink to many
Am
Separate late,

stay up in this jungle with me

Em
And when the sun comes up
Am
we l