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F C
. | came in like a wrecking ball
Wrecking Ball | bm A#
Song by: Henry Russell Walter asamt fleirum. Yeah’ I JUSt closed my eyes and swung
Lyrics by: Henry Russell Walter asamt fleirum. . . F C
ArtistsMiley Cyrus Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
Dm A#
Dm F All you ever did was break me
We clawed, we chained, our hearts in vain Dm A#
Cc A#t Yeah, you wreck me
We jumped, never asking why
Dm F Dm
We kissed, | fell under your spell | never meant to start a war
Cc A# F
A love no one could deny | just wanted you to let me in
Cc
A# Dm And instead of using force
Don’t you ever say | just walked away . A#
F A# | guess | should’ve let you win
| will always want you Dm
A# Dm | never meant to start a war
| can’t live a lie, running for my life _ _ F
F A# | just wanted you to let me in
| will always want you _ c
I guess | should’'ve let you win
F C
I came in like a wrecking ball At . Dm
Dm A#t Don’t you ever say | just walked away
I never hit so hard in love F A#
F I will always want you
All I wanted was to break your walls
Dm A# F C
All you ever did was break me | came in like a wrecking ball
Dm A# Dm A#
Yeah, you wreck me | never hit so hard in love
F Cc
Dm F All I wanted was to break your walls
| put you high up in the sky _ Dm A#
Cc A All you ever did was break me
And now, you're not coming down o F c
Dm F | came in like a wrecking ball
It slowly turned, you let me burn _ Dm A#
c At Yeah, | just closed my eyes and swung
And now, we're ashes on the ground F c

A# Dm
Don’t you ever say | just walked away
F A#
| will always want you
A# Dm
| can’t live a lie, running for my life

A#

F
I will always want you
F c
| came in like a wrecking ball
Dm A#
I never hit so hard in love
F
All | wanted was to break your walls
Dm A#

All you ever did was break me

Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
Dm A#
All you ever did was break me
Dm A#
Yeah, you wreck me

113 Veelubillinn

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

GCGC

G C GC
Ppad var einu sinni smastrakur

G C GC
sem ao hélt hann veeri einradur
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G C GC
og pad var i gédu lagi
G

ef hann myndi haetta pessu veeli (vid hringjum)

G (03 G C

Vil vid viu viu viu viu vil

G C G C

vill viu viul viu viu viu vil

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

vill viu viul viu viud viu viu vil

GCGCGCGC
G c GC
Eg pekki lika fjdlda manns
G C GC
sem ad greetur gengi dollarans
G C GC
og fyrir allan skrilinn

ég hringi & veelubilinn! (vid hringjum)

G (03 G C

Vil vid viu viu viu viu vil

G C G C

vill viu viu viu viu viu vil

G C G C

Hundrad og prettan veelubillinn!
C G

vill viu viul viu viud viu viu vil

GCGCGCGC
G C GC

Likt & hinu haa Alpingi

G Cc GC
pau veela yfir samningi

G C GC

og adur en ég el
G

heettid pessu veeli!

G (03 G C

Vil vid viu viu viu viu vil

G C G C

vill viu viu viu viu viu vil

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

vill viu viul viu viu viu viu vil

A D A D
Vil vid vil viu viu viu vi !

A D A D

vil vil viu viu viu via vi!

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

vill viu viu viu viud viu viu vil

ADADADAD

A D AD

Hvad gerum vid vid vikinginn

A D AD
utrasar veelu kettlinginn

A D AD

vid sendum hann a sjoinn

A
ba lagast veelukjoinn ! (vid hringjum)

A D A D

Vil viu viud viu viud vid vi !

A D A D

vill viu viul viu viua viu vil

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

vill viu vid viu viud viua viu vil

A D A D

Vil viu viu viu viud vid vi !

A D A D

vill viu viul viu viua viu vil

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

vil viu viul viu viua viu viu

A

viiiiaaua viiiiaaa viiiiaaa......

Af litlum neista

Song by: Gudmundur Ingolfsson
Lyrics by: Magnus Haraldsson
ArtistsPalmi Gunnarsson

Eb Ab B Bb Eb

Eb Fm

Oft ma finna atvik smatt sem orsék nyrra kynna
Ab Bb

Pad markar oft pa meginatt
Eb Ab Bb

sem mannsins 6rlég pradinn spinna

Eb Fm
Sigarettu hafdi hann i hendi milli fingra sinna
Ab Bb
en eldspyturnar eigi fann,
Eb Ab Bb
pbeer einhversstadar vard ad finna

Ab Bb

Astin er eins og sinueldur.

Ab Eb

Astin er segulstal.

Ab Bb Eb
Af litlum neista verdur oft mikid bal.
Ab Bb

Astin er eins og hvitigaldur,

Ab Eb

gagntekur likama’ og sal.
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Ab Bb Eb

Af litltum neista verdur oft mikid bal.

Eb Fm

Bratt hann leit & bjarta mey vid bord i salnum adeins inn

Ab Bb
Hann 66amala sagdi okey!

Eb Ab Bb

Hun er yndisfogur med rjédar kinnar.

Afgan

Song by: Bubbi Morthens

Alyrics by: Bubbi Morthens

ArtistsBubbi Morthens

BmAE E BmAE E

A
Eg hlusta & Zeppelin

Eb Fm
Hann slatt i brjésti sinu kenndi er s hann pessa fogru snét ~ C#m/G# F#m
Ab Bb og ég ferdast aftur i timann
Og beina leid & bordid renndi A C#mI/G#
Eb Ab Bb PU spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn
med bros a vor og hljép vid foét. F#m
i augum pinum ljufan?
Ab Bb . Bm .
Astin er eins og sinueldur. Svitinn perlar a brjéostum pinum
Ab Eb o B
Astin er segulstal. pu bitur i hndann
Ab Bb Eb Bm

Af litltum neista verdur oft mikid bal.

Ab Bb

Astin er eins og hvitigaldur,

Ab E
gagntekur likama’ og sal.

Ab Bb Eb

Af litltum neista verdur oft mikid bal.

EbFmMGmGmMmCF

F

Gm

En ekki bara eld & spytu einan fékk hja snoétinni.
C

Bb
Pvi sja par matti svart & hvitu
F

Bb C

hvad skein fra hjartarétinni.

F

Gm

NU boga amors englar spenntu, drvahridin 6x nu fljott.
C

Bb
i hvolf og gatt peer hiklaust lentu,
F Bb

Cc C B Bb

ja, himnahersveit brast vid skjott.

Bb Cc

Astin er eins og sinueldur.

Bb F

Astin er segulstal.

Bb (o F
Af littum neista verdur oft mikid bal.
Bb Cc

Astin er eins og hvitigaldur,

Bb F

gagntekur likama’ og sal.

Bb (o F
Af littum neista verdur oft mikid bal.

Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m

pu flygur a brott
A E
med syndum minum, Svartur Afgan

A
Eg elska pig svo heitt
C#m/G# F#m
ad mig sundlar og verkjar
A C#m/Gi#
| fadmi pinum pu leetur mig
F#m
finna til sektar
~ Bm A E
Uti i horni liggur kisi pinn og malar
Bm
inn & badherbergi
A E
stendur vofan pin og talar

Uti hamast regnid
C#m F#m
vid ad komast inn til pin
D

Eg skrid undir saengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

bydur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sélina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

Millispil- Munnharpa
A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
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BmAE E BmAE E
{start_of tab}
D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m
e|---5-----5-----5---3-----3-----3---3-----3-----3---5-----5-----5-|
BmAE E BmAE E
B|-----7-----7 5-----5 3----3 7-—-=-T---—|
A
Lyftan var bilud G|------- 7--—---7 5-----5 4--—--4 7--—--T--|
C#m/G# F#m
hasvordurinn kalladi mig svin D|-0 0 0 0 |
A
sagoist hata alla poppara Al |
CH#m/G# F#m
€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin E| |
Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku
E

hdan veeri unnusta min
Bm
Hann sagdi: Mér er nakveemlega
A E
sama po 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

ég hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn

~ Bm A E

O, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna

Bm

Svartur Afgan

A E

drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E

Aldrei for ég sudur

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

Forspil:

{end_of tab}

D C/D
Eg vakna oftast preyttur,
G/D D
varla med sjalfum mér,
C/D
en ég veit pad er til annad lif
G/D D
en pad sem ég lifi hér,
C/D
og pra min han vakir medan
G/D D
pokan byrgir mér syn,
C/D
mig pystir i eitthvad annad
G/D D
en guano, tékka og vin.

D Cc/D
A fiskinum lifir porpid,
G/D D
porskurinn er félkinu allt,
C/D
pad preelar alla vikuna,
G/D D
vadandi slor og salt.
C/D
Vi@ feeribandid standa menn
G/D D
en peir finna par enga r6
C/D
flestir peir ungu komnir suéur
G/D D
par sem af draumunum er ndg.

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm D
Kannski var éllum 6drum hiytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
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A G
en bidin var 16ng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu témir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum song.

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

D C/D
Pegar ég var rétt oréinn sautjan
G/D D
um sumarid barst mér frétt,
C/D
ad saeta dukkan hans Bensa i Grof
G/D D
veeri ordin kasolétt.
C/D
Neeturnar urdu langar
G/D D
og nagandi 6tti med
C/D
negldur ég gat ekki tekid til baka
G/D D
pad sem hafdi sked.

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G

vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm D
Kannski var 6llum 6drum hlytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
en bidin var 16ng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu témir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum song.

D C/D
Aldrei for ég sudur,
G/D D

alltaf skorti mig por.

C/D
Hvert einasta sumar var pvi frestad,
G/D
svo kom haust og svo vetur og vor.
C/D
Nu er ég kominn a planid
G/D D
og ég peeli ekki neitt,
C/D

€g paekla minar tunnur,

G/D D
fyrir pad ég fee vist greitt.

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

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm D
Kannski var 6llum 6drum hlytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
en bidin var Iéng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu tomir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum soéng.

All That she wants

Song by: Berggren asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Berggren asamt fleirum.
ArtistsAce Of Base

C#m B F#m
She leads a lonely life
C#m B F#m

She leads a lonely life

C#
When she woke up late in the morning

B
light and the day had just begun
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C#
She opened up her eyes and thought
G#

oh what a morning

C#

It's not a day for work
F#m E

It's a day for catching tan
C# G# F#

Just laying on the beach and having fun
G#

She's going to get you

C#m B
All that she wants is another baby
F#m
She’s gone tomorrow boy
C#m B F#m
All that she wants is another baby, yeah
C#m B
All that she wants is another baby

F#m
She’s gone tomorrow boy
C#m B F#m
All that she wants is another baby, yeah
C#m B
All that she wants is another baby
F#m
She’s gone tomorrow boy
C#m B F#m

All that she wants is another baby, yeah
C#m B
All that she wants is another baby

F#m
She’s gone tomorrow boy
C#m B F#m
All that she wants is another baby, yeah
C#m
So if you are in sight and the day is right
B F#m
She's a hunter you're the fox
C#m

The gentle voice that talks to you
G#
Won't talk forever

C#m
It's a night for passion
F#m E

But the morning means goodbye

C#m G#m F#m
Beware of what is flashing in her eyes

G#m

She's going to get you

C#m B

All that she wants is another baby

F#m
She’s gone tomorrow boy
C#m B F#m

All that she wants is another baby, yeah

C#m B
All that she wants is another baby
F#m
She’s gone tomorrow boy
C#m B F#m
All that she wants is another baby, yeah
C#imG#BC
C#m B
All that she wants is another baby
F#m
She’s gone tomorrow boy
C#m B F#m

All that she wants is another baby, yeah
C#m B
All that she wants is another baby

F#m
She’s gone tomorrow boy
C#m B F#m
All that she wants is another baby, yeah

C#mG#BC

Angels

Song by: Guy Chambers asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Guy Chambers asamt fleirum.
ArtistsRobbie Williams

E A

C#m/A B

| sit and wait. Does an angel contemplate my fate.

E

A

And do they know the places were we go when we're grey a

F#m A

Cuz | have been told that salvation lets their wings unfold.

D
So when I'm lying in my bed,
AIC#
Thoughts running through my head,
E

And | feel that love is dead.

D AIC# E
I'm loving angels instead.

B C#m

And through it all she offers me protection,

A

A lot love and affection, whether I'm right or wrong.

B C#m

And down the waterfall wherever it may take me,

A
| know that life won't break me.
E/G# F#m

When | come to call, she won't forsake me.

D AIC# E
I'm loving angels instead.

E

A

When I'm feeling weak and my pain walks down a one way ¢
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E A
| look above and | know I'll always be blessed with love.
D
And as the feeling grows
AIC#
she breathes flesh to my bones
E
And when love is dead,
D AIC# E
I'm loving angels instead.
B C#m
And through it all she offers me protection,
A
A lot love and affection, whether I'm right or wrong.
B C#m
And down the waterfall wherever it may take me,
A
I know that life won't break me.
E/G# F#m

When | come to call, she won't forsake me.
D AICH# E
I'm loving angels instead.

BmAE BmF#m E
BmA E BmF#m E/G#
B C#m
And through it all she offers me protection,
A
A lot love and affection, whether I'm right or wrong.
B C#m
And down the waterfall wherever it may take me,
A
| know that life won't break me.
E/G# F#m

When | come to call, she won't forsake me.
D A/C# E
I'm loving angels instead.

Angie
Song by: Keith Richards

Lyrics by: Mick Jagger
ArtistsThe 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#Han/A B 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

Cc G

All the dreams we held so close
Dm Am

seemed to all go up in smoke

C 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

Cc 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,
Cc F G
come on, baby, dry your eyes

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
ain’t it good to be alive
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Am E7
Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGC
they can’t say we never tried

As Tears Go By

Song by: Oldham asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Oldham asamt fleirum.
ArtistsThe Rolling Stones

G A Asus4 CD Dsus4

G A cC D

It is the evening of the day

G A cC D

| sit and watch the children play

Cc D G G/F# Em
Smiling faces | can see, but not for me
C D D7

| sit and watch as tears go by

G A C D
My riches can't buy every thing
G A C

D
| want to hear the children sing

Cc D G G/F# Em
All I hear is the sound of rain, falling on the ground

C D D7
| sit and watch as tears go by

GACDGACD

CD GD EmC D D7

G A cC D

It is the evening of the day

G A cC D

| sit and watch the children play

Cc D G GIF# Em
doin' things | used to do, they think are new
C D D7

| sit and watch as tears go by

GACDGACDG

Ad lifid sé skjalfandi litid gras

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

Cc F
Ad lifid sé skjalfandi litid gras,
C F
ma lesa i kvaedi' eftir Matthias,

Cc F
en allir vita, hver 6rlog feer

Cc F
su urt, sem hvergi i veetu neer.

F7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar
Bb Gm F
Oskop er gaman ad vera
C7 F
svolitid "hifadur".

C F
Pad seemir mér ekki sem islending
Cc F
ad efast um pjodskaldsins stadhaefing,
F

en skraelna ur purrki ég vist ei vil
C F
og vokva pvi lifsblomid af og til.

F7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar
Bb Gm F
0skdp er gaman ad vera
C7 F
svolitid "hifadur".

C F
Nu pekkist su skodun og pykir fin,
C F

ad petta vort jardlif sé ekkert grin,
C F
menn eigi ad lifa hér 6skop trist
C F
og 6dlast i himninum szeluvist.

F7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar
Bb Gm F
0skop er gaman ad vera
C7 F
svolitid "hifadur".

C F
En ég verd ad telja pad tryggara
C F

ad taka ut forskot a saeluna,
C F
pvi fyrir pvi gefst engin "garanti"
C F

ad hja gudi ég komist a fylliri.

F7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar
Bb Gm F
Oskop er gaman ad vera
C7 F
svolitid "hifadur".

Black

Song by: Eddie Vedder
Lyrics by: Stone Gossard
ArtistsPearl Jam
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EA Asus4 A
EA Asus4 A

E A Asus4 A
sheets of empty canvas
E A Asus4 A

untouched sheets of clay

E A
her lace spread out before me

E
as her body once did

E A Asus4 A
all five horizons,
E A
revolved around her soul
Asus4d A
as the earth to the sun
E A
now the air | tasted and breathed,
E
has taken a turn

C Em
oooh all I know | taught her was.. everything
C Em
oooh all | she gave me all.. that she wore

D
and my bitter hands
Cc
shake beneath the clouds
Em
of what was everything
D
all the pictures have all been washed in black
Em
tattooed everything

E A Asus4 A
| take a walk outside
E A Asus4 A

I'm surrounded by some kids at play
E A
| can feel their laughter

E
so what can | say

Cc

ooh all my twisted thoughts
Em

that spin around my head Im spinnin

C

oooh I'm spinnin how quick
Em

the sun can drop awayayay

D
and my bitter hands
C
cradle broken glass
Em
of what was everything

D C
all the pictures have all been washed in black
Em
tattooed everything

D
all my love gone bad
C
Turned my world to black
D
tattooed all | see
C
all that | am
Em
all that I'll beeeeeeee yeaahheah

DCEmDCEm

D
| know some day you'll have a beautiful life
C
I know you'll be a sun,
Em D C
in sombody elses sky, whyhy, whyhy whyhy
Em

DCEmD C Em

DCEmDCEm

Blaze 0f Glory

Song by: Jon Bon Jovi
Lyrics by: Jon Bon Jovi
ArtistsJon Bon Jovi

Dsus2
Dm

| wake up in the morning
Cc
And | raise my weary head
G

I've got an old coat for a pillow
Dm
And the earth was last night's bed
F

| don't know where I'm going
C

Only God knows where I've been
G

I'm a devil on the run

A six gun lover
Dm Dsus2
A candle in the wind

Dm
When you've brought into this world
Cc

They say you're born in sin
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Well at ?east they gave me something
| didn't have to Igre];al or have to win
Well they It:ell me that I'm wanted
Yeah, cI?m a wanted man

I'm agolt in your stable

I'm what Cain was to Abel
Dm
Mister catch me if you can

G D
I'm going down in a blaze of glory
D

Take me now but know the truth
G D
I'm going out in a blaze of glory

Lord | never drew first

But | drew first blood
G
I'm no one's son
D Dsus2
Call me young gun

Dm
You ask about my conscience
C
And | offer you my soul

You ask if I'll grow to be a wise man

Dm
Well | ask if I'll grow old
F
You ask me if I've known love
c
And what it's like to sing songs in the rain
G

Well, I've seen love come

And I've seen it shot down
Dm
I've seen it die in vain

G D
Shot down in a blaze of glory
G D
Take me now but know the truth
G D
'‘Cause I'm going down in a blaze of glory
C

Lord | never drew first
But | drew first blood

G
I'm the devil's son

D Dsus2
Call me young gun

Dm
Each night | go to bed
Cc

| pray the Lord my soul to keep
G

No | ain't looking for forgiveness
Dm
But before I'm six foot deep
F
Lord, | got to ask a favor
C

And | hope you'll understand

G
'Cause I've lived life to the fullest
Dm
Let this boy die like a man
G
Staring down a bullet
Dm
Let me make my final stand
G D
Shot down in a blaze of glory
G D
Take me now but know the truth
G D

I'm going out in a blaze of glory
Lord | never drew first

But | drew first blood
G
and I'm no one's son
D C
Call me young gun
G D

I'm a young gun
DC G Dsus2 Dm

Crazy

Song by: Danger Mouse
Lyrics by: Cee-Lo
ArtistsGnarls Barkley

Capo a 3. bandi

Am
| remember when, | remember,
Cc
I remember when | lost my mind
F
There was something so pleasant about that phase.

Even your emotions had an echo
Esus E
In so much space
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Am
And when you're out there, without care,

(o3
Yeah, | was out of touch

F
But it wasn't because | didn't know enough
Esus E

| just knew too much

Am

Does that make me crazy?
C

Does that make me crazy??
F

Does that make me crazy???

Esus E
Probably

A
And | hope that you are having
F

the time of your life

C Esus E
But think twice, that's my only advice
Am
Come on now, who do you,

who do you, who do you,
c
who do you think you are,
F

Ha ha ha bless your soul
Esus E
You really think you're in control

Am
Well, | think you're crazy!
Cc

| think you're crazy!
F

| think you're crazy,
Esus E
Just like me.

A
My heroes had the heart to lose
F
their lives out on a limb
C
And all | remember is thinking,
Esus E
| want to be like them
Am
Ever since | was little,
(03
ever since | was little it looked like fun
F
And it's no coincidence I've come
Esus E
And | can die when I'm done

Am
Maybe I'm crazy
Cc

Maybe you're crazy
F

Maybe we're crazy
Esus E
Probably

Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke
Lyrics by: Thom Yorke
ArtistsRadiohead

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.
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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

Danska lagid

Song by: Eyjolfur Kristjansson
Lyrics by: Eyjolfur Kristjansson
ArtistsBitlavinafélagid

G
Manstu fyrir langa I6ngu?
Em
Vid satum saman i skélastofu.

F
Eg dadi pig en pu tokst ekki eftir mér,
D

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

pegar kennarinn kalladi a pig til sin
D

og lét pig syngja a donsku fyrir okkur hin.

Am D7
O, ég mun aldrei gleyma,

Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu s6ngst, pu séngst:

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

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

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

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

G
Og svo mérgum arum seinna,
Em
pa lagu leidir okkar beggja
F

til utlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
D
vid leerédum sdng og héldum sAman ténleika.
G

Og eina stjérnubjarta kvoldstund,
Em

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Don't You Forget About Me

Song by: Keith Forsey asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Keith Forsey asamt fleirum.
ArtistsSimple Minds

DE

He, he, he, hey

DE C D D E
Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh.
DECD

E D

Won't you come see about me,

A D

I'll be alone. Dancing you know it baby
E D

Tell me your troubles and doubits,

D D

giving me ev'rything inside and out
E D

Love's strange,so real in the dark,

tpﬁink of the tender things[t)hat we were working on
glow change may?)ull us apart,

vAvhen the light gets inlt)o your heart baby

E D A
Don't you forget about me
D

Don't, don't, don't, don't
E D A
Don't you forget about me

c

Will you stand above me?
G

look my way, never love me
D

Rain keeps falling, rain keeps falling,
A

down, down, down

C

Will you recognize me?

G

Call my name or walk on by

D

Rain keeps falling, rain keeps falling,
A

down, down, down

DE

He, he, he, hey

DE C D D E
Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh.
DECD

E D

Don't you try and pretend,

A D

it's my beginning, we'll win in the end, oh
E D

Harm you or touch your defences,
D

A

vanity, insecurity.

E D

Don't you forget about me,
A D

I'll be alone. Dancing you know it baby
E D

Going to take you apart,

A D

I'll put us back together at heart baby




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 17

E D A
Don't you forget about me
D

Don't, don't, don't, don't
E D A
Don't you forget about me
D E
As you walk on by,
D A
Will you call my name?
D E
As you walk on by,
D A

Will you call my name?

D E DA
When you walk away
D E DA
Oh will you walk away
D E DA
will you walk away
D
Will you call my name?
E D AD

Will you call my name?

E D
I sing: La, la, la, la, la.
A

La, la, la, la, la.
D E
La, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la.
D

La, la, la, la,
A
La, la, la, la, la.
D E
La, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la.
D
La, la, la, la,
A
La, la, la, la, la.
D E
La, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la.

Edie (Ciao Bahy)

Song by: lan Astbury asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: lan Astbury asamt fleirum.
ArtistsThe Cult

AmCG
AmCG

Am C G
Always said you were a Youthquaker, Edie
Am C G

A stormy litller world shaker

Am C G

Warhol's darling queeen, Edie

Am C G
An angel with a broken wing

D C G
The dogs lay at your feet, Edie
D C G

We caressed your cheek

D C G
Stars wrapped in your hair

D C G

Life without a care

But you're not there

AmCG

AmCG

Am C G
Caught up in an endless scene, Edie
Am C G

Paradise a shattered dream

Am C G

Why'd all the shit you took, Edie

Am C G

Your innocence dripped blood, sweet child

D C G
The dogs lay at your feet, Edie
D C G

We caressed your cheek

D C G
Stars wrapped in your hair
D C G

Life without a care

Ciao baby
AmCG
AmCG
Am C G
Sweet little sugar talker
Am C
Paradise dream stealer
Am C G
Warhol's little queen, Edie
Am C G

An angel with a broken wing

D CcC G
The dogs lay at your feet, Edie
D C G

We caressed your cheek

D C G
Stars wrapped in your hair
D

Life without a care
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D C G D ] E
Don't you know paradisetakes time U, g, u, u.

CGD A
Ciao baby Einn dans vid mig.

CGD
Ciao baby A

CGD A mig sveif; lalala!
Ciao baby

CGD Sigga, Magga, Rut og Ragga, Stina, Dagga, Gunnpérunn
Ciao baby

CGD - um allan sal...
Ciao baby . D

Eg skal, ég skal...

. . . A
EIIIII daIlS Vlﬂ mlg Og svo var klukkan ordin tvo
Song by: Yvan Lacombles asamt fleirum. . L P E
Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson - nu fer egl Stud u, u, u, u
ArtistsHermann Gunnarsson A

Eg fae mér einn og éskra: ,M6606!
EAEA
A

A »Einn dans vid mig.
Eg kom klukkan tolf

Einn dans vié mig.
einn a ballid, til i knallid, D
Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
fér inn & bar og settist par. A
D Einn dans vié mig.“

Drakk og drakk, for a flakk. ) E
U, q,u,a.

Pad kostar pud A

A Einn dans vié mig.
ad reyna' ad koma sér i stud.
. E A
-EQ er einn i kvéld, 4, 4, u, u. Inn' & bar
A
Einn dans vid mig?* tomt pras og mas

A vid ad na i glas.
Klukkan eitt fylltist golf.

,Hallé beibi. Hvar er kallinn pinn i kvold?

Siggi, Kalli, Gummi, Njalli, Valli, Josafat D
Ertu ein?
pad matargat A
D Vid skulum kil' & soldid gas.*
og fleiri komu en ég sat. A
] A Einn dans vid mig.
Eg reynd' ad drekka i mig kjark
E ADAEA
i piuhark, u, U, 4, u
A A
Pad var minn tilgangur og mark. ,Einn dans vi® mig.
A Einn dans vid mig.
»Einn dans vié mig. D
Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig.
Einn dans vid mig. A
D Einn dans vid mig.*
Einn dans vid mig, mig, mig, mig, mig. . E
A U, g, a.
Einn dans vid mig.* A

Einn dans vié mig.
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A

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

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

A
»Einn dans vié mig.

Einn dans vid mig.
D

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

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

Enga fordoma

Song by: Heidar an Kristjansson
Lyrics by: Heidar Orn Kristjansson asamt fleirum.
ArtistsPollapdnk

Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralala

D G
Lifid er of stutt
Bb A

Fyrir skammsyni
D 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 fordoma
F G C
Og annan eins 6séma
C GF
Verum 6ll samtaka
F G C
Pid verdid ad medtaka
C GF
pott ég hafi talgalla
F GC
P& & ekki ad uppnefna
C G F
Petta er engin algebra
_F G DmGBbA
Oll erum vid eins

Hey!

D G

Hvort sem pu ert stor
Bb A

eda smavaxin

D G

Hvort sem pu ert mjor
Bb A
eda feitlaginn

D G
Hlustid 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 fordoma
F G C
Og annan eins 6séma
C GF
Verum 6ll samtaka
F G C
Pid verdid ad medtaka
C GF
pott ég hafi talgalla
F GC
P& & ekki ad uppnefna
C G F
Petta er engin algebra
_F G D
Oll erum vid eins
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Bobba, bobba, bobba .... .

Hey
CGFFGC
CGFFG
D A G
Burtu med fordéma
G A D
Og annan eins 6sbma
D A G
Verum 6ll samtaka
G A D
Pid verdid ad medtaka
D AG
pott ég hafi talgalla
G A D
Pa a ekki ad uppnefna
D A G
Petta er engin algebra
G AD
Oll erum vid eins

Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralala

D A G
Burtu med fordoma
G A D
Og annan eins 6séma
D A G
Verum 6ll 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

Enga fordoma

Song by: Heidar Orn Kristjansson

Lyrics by: Heidar Orn Kristjansson asamt fleirum.

ArtistsPollapdnk

Ralalalarala
Rala la

D G

Lifid er of stutt
Bb A

Fyrir skammsyni

D G

Ur vegi skal nu rutt

Bb A
Allri préngsyni

D G
Hlustid undireins
Bb A

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

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

C G F
Burtu med forddbma
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
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 stér
Bb A

eda smavaxin

D G

Hvort sem pu ert mjor
Bb A

eda feitlaginn
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D G
Hlustid 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 fordoma
F G C
Og annan eins 6séma
C GF
Verum 6ll samtaka
F G C
Pid verdid ad medtaka
C GF
Pott ég hafi talgalla
F GC
P& & 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 fordoma
G A D
Og annan eins 6séma
D A G
Verum 6ll 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
Rala la

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

Euphoria

Song by: Thomas Gustafsson asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Thomas Gustafsson asamt fleirum.
ArtistsLoreen

Capo a 2.bandi

Am G F

Why, why can't this moment last forevermore?
Am G C

Tonight, tonight eternity's an open door...

Am G F

No, don't ever stop doing the things you do.

Am G

Don't go, in every breath | take I'm breathing you...

Em D
Euphoria
G C
Forever, 'till the end of time
Em D

From now on, only you and |
G Cc
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Em D
Euphoria
G C
An everlasting piece of art
Em D

A beating love within my heart
G C
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Am
We are here,
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G F
we're all alone in our own universe, .
Am Fire Water Burn
We are free’ Song by: Bloodhound gang
. G C Lyrics by: Bloodhound gang
where everything's allowed and love comes first, ArtistsBloodhound gang
Am
Forever and ever together, G Em
G F The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,
we sail into infinity, G Em
Am The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,
We're higher and higher and higher, D Cc
G C We don't need no water let the motherfucker burn,
we're reaching for divinity. G Em
Burn motherfucker burn.
Em D
Euphoria GEm G Em G Em
G C
Forever, 'till the end of time G Em
Em D Hello, my name is Jimmy Pop and I'm a dumb white guy,
From now on, only you and | G Em
G c I'm not old or new but middle school fifth grade like junior hig
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up G Em
I don't know mofo if y'all peeps be buggin' give props to my |
Em D Am
Euphoria But can take the heat cause I'm the other white meat known
G C G Em
An everlasting piece of art Yeah, I'm hung like planet Pluto hard to see with the naked «
Em G Em
A beating love within my heart But if | crashed into Uranus | would stick it where the sun do
C G Em
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up Cause I'm kind of like Han Solo always stroking my own woc
Am C
Em D Cc I'm the root of all that's evil yeah but you can call me cookie,
Forever we sail into infinity,
Em D G CDEm G Em
We're higher, we're reaching for divinity The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,
D Em D G Em
Euphoria, Euphoria The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,
G C G Em
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,
D C
Em D We don't need no water let the motherfucker burn,
Euphoria G Em
G Cc Burn motherfucker burn.
An everlasting piece of art
Em D GEmMGEmGEmMmGEm

A beating love within my heart
G Cc
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Em DGC
Euphoria
Em D
Euphoria
G Cc

We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up
GEm G Em

G Em
The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,

G Em
Yo, yo, this hard-core ghetto gangster image takes a lot of p
G Em
I'm not black like Barry White no | am white like Frank Black
G Em
So if man is five and the devil is six than that must make me
G Em
This honkey's gone to heaven,
G Em
But if | go to hell then | hope | burn well,
G Em
I'll spend my days with J.F.K., Marvin Gaye, Martha Raye, a
G Em
And Kurt Cobain, Kojak, Mark Twain and Jimi Hendrix's polt
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And Webster yeah Emmanuel Lewis cause he's the anti-gHyia8), Lviltu ekki fiskinn, Stina p6,*

Am C

G Em

The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,

G Em

The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,

G Em

The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire,

D (o3

We don't need no water let the motherfucker burn,

G Em
Burn motherfucker burn.

GEmMGEmMmGEmMGEmM

G Em
Everybody here we go,0Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh,
Em
Throw your hands in the air, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,
G Em

Wave 'em like you don't care, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,

G Em
Everbody say ho, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh,
Em
Everybody here we go, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh,
Em
Throw your hands in the air, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,
G Em

Wave 'em like you don't care, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,

G Em
Everbody say ho, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh,
Em
Everybody here we go, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh,
Em
Throw your hands in the air, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,
G Em

Wave 'em like you don't care, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh,

G Em
Everbody say ho, Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh......

Fiskurinn hennar Stinu

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

AGAb A
0oo
A
Eitt sinn for han Sina litla a sjo

med pabba sinum.

Hun veiddi ofurlitla bréondukld
B E

med ongli finum.

A
Daginn eftir mamma hennar plokkfisk bjo.

Stina vildi ei borda’ hann.

B E

A
pabbinn tok til orda.

D
Fiskinn minn,
A
nammi, nammi, namm.
E
Fiskinn Cminn,
A
nammi, nammi, namm.
D
Fiskinn CJminn,
A
nammi, nammi, namm.
E
Fiskinn Ominn,
A G Ab A
nammi, nammi, namm.

A
Ommu sina Stina for ad sja,

han spurdi frétta.

Hvad han veitt hefdi nd sjonum a.
B E

Stina sagdi petta:

A

,Eg plokkfisk veiddi alveg ein

og var ad borda hann..
B E
Ja, ég plokkfisk veiddi alveg ein
A

og var ad borda hann.”

D
Fiskinn minn,
A
nammi, nammi, namm.
E
Fiskinn Ominn,
A
nammi, nammi, namm.
D
Fiskinn Cminn,
A
nammi, nammi, namm.
E
Fiskinn CJminn,
A G Ab A
nammi, nammi, namm.

Fjolublatt ljos vid barinn

Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson
ArtistsKlikan
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EC#m F#m B E C#m F#m B F#m B
Hlatur og grin; musik og vin.
E C#m F#m Ab
Gefid mér séns. Mig langar i glens. Vid geetum fundid villtan stad,
C#m7 C#7
Hvad vilt pu? verid allt kvoldid - sest par ad.
F#m B F#m B
Eitt taekifeeri, skemmtun i kvold. Svona, leitum ad naestu kra,
Hvad vill hann? pvi ég vil
E . C#m
Komidi med. Eg spar' ekki féd. Bm?7
elegans,
Hvad vilt pu?
glaum og dans
F#m B Am7
pad sam' og pid - og kdk saman vid. video,
F#m Ab D
Vid geetum sest ad snaedingi. almenn'legt show.
C#m7 C#7 Bm?7
Eg parf ad leys' ur laedingi Glas og roér,
F#m B
allt pad orleeti sem ég a. stanslaust fjor,
Am7
Svo vil ég sidan heim;
D
Bm?7 geim handa tveim.
elegans, F#m B E C#m
Fyrirtaks veitingar.
milljon manns, F#m B Cc
Am7 Fjélublatt 1jés vid barinn.
ekkert sud,
D T
stelpur og stud. Fjﬂ"l“ hafa Vakaﬂ
Bm? p . Song by: Ego
Far' a sveim, Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens
ArtistsEgo
sidan heim;
Am7 E5 C5B5
rosa sand
D E5 C5 B5
- piur i nand. Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.
F#m B E C#m E5 C5 B5
paegilegt allsstadar. Ef pa rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
F#m B E E5 C5 B5
Fjolublatt ljos vid barinn. Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
C#m F#m B Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.
E C#m E5 C5 B5
Svon' enga feimni. Atlidi heim? Pu sagdir mér fra skritnu landi fyrir okkur ein.
E5 C5 B5
Hvad vilt pu? Par yxu résir & hvitum sandi og von um betri heim.
F#m B E5 C5 B5

Bj6d' ykkur ut. bid erud svo kjut.
Hvad vill hann?

E C#m

Ykkur ég fila. Veifid a bil.

Hvad vilt pu?

Eg hlé, pu horfair &, augu pin svért af pra.
A5 C5 D5 D#5ES5
Eg teygdi mig i himininn, i tunglid reyndi ad na.

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

E5 C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 25

E5 C5 B5
Undir heelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblédin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
E5 C5 B5
Fj6llin hafa vakad i pusund ar.
E5 C5 B5
Ef pa rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
E5 C5 B5
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
A5 C5 D5

Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem 0r dvala reis i geer.

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

Flugufrelsarinn

Song by: Sigur Ros
Lyrics by: Sigur Rés

ArtistsSigur Rés

Em G
Hamagangur ég pusti

A Em G A
nidur ad lzeknum, bjargveettur
Em G

Eg gerdi skip tilbuid
A Em G A

og for med litla baen, pvi ég var hraeddur

Em G A

Sélin skein og laekurinn seytladi

Em G A

Soley, Séley flugurnar drepast

Em G

Enidag a ég ad

A Em G A
bjarga sem flestum, flugum
Em G

Med spotta i skip ég er med
A Em G A
i hvorri hendi, akvedinn
Em G A Em
Eg kasta peim ut'i hylinn og reyni
G A

ad hala flugurnar inn adéur
Em G
en seidin na til peirra
A Em
par sem peer berjast

A
vid strauminn og vatnid

G A
Pannig lidur dagurinn.
G A
Sjalfur kominn um bord
G A
Var farinn, ad berjast vid baejarleekinn
G A
Sem haféi pegar deytt svo margar

D G
Eg nae ekki andanum

D#5 ESA Bm A

og pyngist vid hverja 6ldu
D G

Mér vantar kraftaverk,

A Bm AG

pvi ég er ad drukkna, syndir
. Em
Eg reyni ad komast um bord

Em G
Eg dreg i land og bjarga
A Em G
pvi sjalfum mér aftur, & bakkann
Em G
A heitan stein ég legg mig
A Em GA
og laet mig porn' aftur
Em G A
Eg kasta mér at i hylinn
Em G A
og reyni, ad hala flugurnar' inn adur
Em G A
en seydin na til peirra par sem
Em
peer berjast
A
vid strauminn og vatni®

G A
Gustur og allur rennblautur.
G A
Frakkur finnur hvernig
G A
baturinn er kominn Ur mesta straumnum
G A
og landid smam saman nalgadist

D G
Hann er baedi um bord i
A Bm A

sjo og landi bjargandi
D G

Flugunum sem farast hér.

A Bm A

Po sér i lagi sjalfum sér

D G

Eilift strid og hvergi fridur.

A Bm A G

En pad verdur einhver ad férna sér
Em

Dagarnir eru langir.
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Geta pabbar ekki grtid " | |
Eld pannar exxi gratl
Song by: SSSal Gl | |
Lyrics by: Helgi Bjérnsson
ArtistsSSS6l D|-----2-2—-—- I 3-2-0-—|
CAm C Am Al-3-3-----0-0-3-3-|--------=------3|
c Am E| -1-1 I
Eitt litid tar leedist nidur kinnina pina
c Am {end_of _tab}
einmana vinalaus litill i hjartanu og smar
C Am
brosid pitt gaegist samt alltaf i gegn um tarin Gitar 2 (spiladur med gitar 1 i 3. sinn)
C Am
manstu hvad pu sagdir einu sinni vid mig {start_of tab}
F Dm Am el I I
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
Dm Am B| | |
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
G|-----0-0 | |
C Am
AIIir ad dast ad pvi hvad pu sért stor og sterkur D|-2-2 2-2-| 3-2-0--|
Am
klnka kolli og klappad hraustlega & bak Al 3-3-----|-0-0 3|
C Am
ef pu svo dettur og meidir pig mattu ekki grata El | |
C Am
bad er sko merki um dugleysi og aumingjaskap {end_of_tab}
F Dm Am CAmF
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
Dm Am GG
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
C Dm
CAm C Am Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
F G C
CAm C Am Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’.
C Dm
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
L] - L] L] F G
Glaﬂasu hu“dur | hem" Lifid henti i mig beini og €g aetla ad nagada'.
Song by: Dr. Gunni c
Lyrics by: Dr. Gunni L . .
ArtistsFriorik Dor Eg hoppa ut um hODIt og hola,
m
baedi gelti og spangdla.
3 2. i I 5 F G c
Capo a 2. bandi ( upprunaleg tontegund er D ) [ dag éq ztla mér bara a6 dola.
, . . - . s . ) Cc
Gitar 1 ( spiladur 3 sinnum ATH* med capd a 2. bandi ) Eg er frials og engum hadur,
Dm
fstart_of_tab} baedi elskadur og dadur.
F G Am G

e| I

i hundaskdla lifsins hef ég margar gradur ohh ohh ho
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C Dm
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
F G Cc

Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’.
C

m
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
F G C
Lifid henti i mig beini og ég aetla ad nagada'.

Cc
Bak vid kjotbudina slora,
Dm
hitti Konrad Bé og Ola.
F G C
Peir lata mig fa pulsu svaka stora.

C
Eg setla nid ri fioru ad skreppa,
Dm

ga hvort ég finni adra seppa.
F G Am

Ef ég sé hundsrass leet ég hann ekki sleppa. ohh ohh ho

D Em
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D

Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’.

D Em

Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D

lifid henti i mig beini og ég zetla ad nagada’.

D Em
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D

Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’.

D Em

Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D

lifid henti i mig beini og ég setla ad nagada’.

D Em
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D

Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’.
D

Em
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D
lifid henti i mig beini og ég eetla ad nagada’.

Song by: Beyonce
Lyrics by: Beyonce

ArtistsBeyonce
A Bm
Remember those walls | built

F#m
Well baby they're tumbling down

G

D
And they didn't even put up a fight
A

They didn't even make a sound

Bm
| found a way to let you in
F#m
But I never really had a doubt
D

Standing in the light of your halo
A
| got my angel now

Bm
It's like I've been awakened
F#m
Every rule | had you breakin'
D
It's the risk that I'm takin'
A
| ain't never gonna shut you out

Bm
Everywhere I'm looking now
F#m
I'm surrounded by your embrace
D

Baby | can see your halo
A
You know you're my saving grace
Bm

You're everything | need and more

F#m
It's written all over your face

D
Baby | can feel your halo
A

Pray it won't fade away

A

| can feel your halo (halo) halo
Bm

| can see your halo (halo) halo
F#m

I can feel your halo (halo) halo
D A

| can see your halo (halo) halo Oouu

A Bm
Hit me like a ray of sun
F#m
Burning through my darkest night
D

You're the only one that | want
A
Think I'm addicted to your light
Bm
| swore I'd never fall again
F#m
But this don't even feel like falling
D
Gravity can't forget
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A
To pull me to the ground again

Bm

Feels like I've been awakened
F#m
Every rule | had you breakin'
D
The risk that I'm takin'
A

| ain't never gonna shut you out

Bm
Everywhere I'm looking now
F#m
I'm surrounded by your embrace
D
Baby | can feel your halo
A
Pray it won't fade away

A

| can feel your halo (halo) halo
Bm

| can see your halo (halo) halo
F#m

I can feel your halo (halo) halo
D

(

A
| can see your halo (halo) halo ouuuu
Bm FEm A
Halooooo ouuuu

Bm
Halooooo ouuuu
F#m D
Ouuuuu ouuuuu ouuuuu
A Bm
Everywhere I'm looking now
F#m

I'm surrounded by your embrace
D

Baby | can see your halo
A
You know you're my saving grace
Bm

You're everything | need and more

F#m
It's written all over your face

D
Baby | can feel your halo
A

Pray it won't fade away

A

| can feel your halo (halo) halo
Bm

| can see your halo (halo) halo
F#m

I can feel your halo (halo) halo
D A

| can see your halo (halo) halo Oouu

Hey Jude

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

F Cc
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
Cc7 F
Take a sad song and make it better.
Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,
c F
Then you can start to make it better.

F Cc
Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,
C7 F
You were made to go out and get her.
Bb F
The minute you let her under your skin,
c7 F
Then you begin to make it better.

F7 Bb
And anytime you feel the pain,

FIA Gm7
Hey, Jude, refrain,

F C7 F
Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.
F7 Bb
For now you know that it's a fool

FIA Gm7
Who plays it cool

F C7 F
By making his world a little colder.
F7 C7

Na na na na na na na na na na.

F Cc
Hey, Jude, don't let me down,
Cc7 F

You have found her, now go and get her.

Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,

C7 F

Then you can start to make it better.

F7 Bb
So letit out and let it in

F/A Gm7
Hey, Jude, begin,

F C7 F

You're waiting for someone to perform with
F7 Bb
And don't you know that it's just you

FIA Gm7

Hey Jude you'll do
F C7 F

The movement you need is on your shoulder.
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F7 C7
Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

F (o3
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
Cc7 F
Take a sad song and make it better.
Bb F

Remember to let her under your skin,
C7 F

Then you'll begin to make it better.

Better, better, better, better, better, Yeah,Yeah,Yeah

F Eb
Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
Bb F

Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!

Hey brother

Song by: Vincent Pontare asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Vincent Pontare asamt fleirum.
ArtistsAvicii

Capoon 3

Em (o G D Em
Hey Brother, there's an endless road to re-discover.
Em C G D Em
Hey Sister, Know the water's sweet but blood is thicker.
D Em C D D
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,

G C Em
there's nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Em C G D Em
Hey Brother, do you still believe in one another?
Em Cc G D Em
Hey Sister, do you still believe in love | wonder?
D G C D D
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,

G C Em
there?s nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Em C G
Ahhhhh  What if Im far from home?
Em
Oh Brother | will hear you call.
(03 G
What if | lose it all?

Oh Sister | will help you out!

D G C D D

Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
G C Em

there's nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Em C G D Em
Hey Brother, there?s an endless road to re-discover.

Em C G D Em
Hey Sister, do you still believe in love | wonder?
D G C D D
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
G C Em
there?s nothing in this world | wouldn't do.
Em C G
Aaaaaah, What if I'm far from home?
Em
Oh Brother | will hear you call.
C G

What if | lose it all?

Oh Sister | will help you out!

D G C D D

Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
G C Em

there?s nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Hja pér
Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson

Lyrics by: Fridrik Sturluson
ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

GD AEGDA

G D A E
Pegar kviknar & deginum og i lifinu ljos,

G D A E

begar myrkrid horfar fra mér,

G D A E
pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og Utsprungin ros,
G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Pegar geng ég i sélinni mitt um habjartan dag,
G D A E

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

G D A E

Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og téfrandi lag,
G F#m Bm
ba vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
G D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.

Bm Em

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

Bm E7
medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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G D A E
Medan skuggarnir steekka og yta huminu ad
D A E

gamall maninn beerir a sér.
G D A E

Pa vil ég eiga andartak inn a rélegum stad
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.

Bm Em

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

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

A GD
A GD

Bm Em

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

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

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott
G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

G D A E

En pad bitur mig ekkert & og ég sef veert og rétt

G F#m Bm
ef pu vilt vera hja mér
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

Hjalpum peim
Song by: Axel Einarsson

Lyrics by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson
ArtistsHjalparsveitin

Bb F Gm Dm Eb

Bb F Fsus4 F

Bb F Gm Dm
Gleymdu’ ekki pinum minnsta brodur
Eb Bb Cm Gm
b6 hof og alfur skilji ad.
Eb Bb Cm Gm
Keerleikurinn hinn mikli sjodur

F Fsus4 F
i hjarta hverju a sér stad.

Bb F Gm Dm

| von og tru er félginn styrkur,

Eb Bb Cm Gm

sem Ollu myrkri getur eyitt.

Eb Bb Cm Gm

I hverjum manni Jesus Kristur,
F Fsus4 F

sem mannkyn getur leitt.

Gm D
A skjanum birtast myndir,
Fm C
vid faum af pvi fréttir

D A D D7
ad hungursney6 ogni heilli pjod,
G Em Bm
menn konur og born bidi daudans,
C G D
an hjalpar eigi enga von.

Bb F

Buum til betri heim,

Gm Dm
sameinumst hjalpum peim,
Eb Bb

sem minna mega sin,
Cm Gm

pau eru systkin min.

Eb Bb

Vinnum ad fridi a jord
Cm Gm

lifsréttinn stondum vord
F Fsus4 F7

oll sem eitt.

Bb F Gm Dm Eb
Bb Cm Gm Eb Bb

Cm Gm F Fsus4 F

Gm D
A skjanum birtast myndir,
Fm C
vid faum af pvi fréttir

D A D D7
ad hungursney6 ogni heilli pjod,
G Em Bm
menn konur og born bidi daudans,
C G D E

an bjargar eigi enga von.
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Bb F

Bdum til betri heim,

Gm Dm
sameinumst hjalpum peim,
Eb Bb

sem minna mega sin,
Cm Gm

pau eru systkin min.

Eb Bb

Vinnum ad fridi a jord
Cm Gm

lifsréttinn stondum vord
F Fsus4 F7

Oll sem eitt.

| Want To Break Free

Song by: John Deacon
Lyrics by: John Deacon
ArtistsQueen

C
| want to break free

| want to break free

| want to break free from your lies

F
You're so self satisfied | don't need you
C
I've got to break free
G F C

God knows God knows | want to break free

C
I've fallen in love

I've fallen in love for the first time
F
And this time | know it's for real
C
I've fallen in love yeah
G F C
God knows God knows I've fallen in love

FCFC

G F
It's strange but it's true
G F
| can't get over the way you love me like you do
Am
But | have to be sure
Dsus4 D
When | walk out that door
F G Am F
Oh how | want to be free baby
F G Am F
Oh how | want to be free
F G C
Oh how | want to break free

CFCGFCGFC

C
But life still goes on

| can't get used to living without living without
F
Living without you by my side
C

| don't want to live alone hey
G F Cc
God knows | got to make it on my own

So baby can't you see
F C
I've got to break free

I've got to break free
| want to break free yeah

| want | want | want | want to break free....

Imagine
Song by: John Lennon

Lyrics by: John Lennon
ArtistsJohn Lennon

CFCF

C Cmaj7 F
Imagine there's no heaven,
C Cmaj7 F
it's easy if you try,
C Cmaj7F
No hell below us,
C Cmaj7 F
above us only sky.
Am Dm7 FG G7
Imagine all the people living for today.

C Cmaj7 F
Imagine there's no countries,
C Cmaj7 F
it isn't hard to do,
C Cmaj7 F
Nothing to kill or die for,
Cc Cmaj7 F
and no religion too.
Am Dm7 FG G7
Imagine all the people living life in peace.

F G C E7

You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

F G C E7
I hope someday you'll join us,

F G Cc

And the world will be as one.

C Cmaj7 F
Imagine no possessions,
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C Cmaj7 F
| wonder if you can,
C Cmaj7 F
No need for greed or hunger,
Cc Cmaj7 F
a brotherhood of man.
Am Dm7 FG G7
Imagine all the people sharing all the world.

F G C E7
You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

F G C E7
I hope someday you'll join us,

F G Cc

And the world will live as one.

Karma Police

Song by: Radiohead
Lyrics by: Radiohead
ArtistsRadiohead

Am Am/F# Em G

AmFEmMG
AmD
GG/F# C C/B
Am BmD
Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
arrest this man,
F Em
he talks in maths,
G Am
he buzzes like a fridge
D G C AmBmD
he’s like a detuned radio.
Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
arrest this girl,
F Em
her hitler hairdo,
G Am
is making me feel ill,
D G C AmBmD
and we have crashed her party.
C D G F#
this is what you'll get,
(o3 D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
C D G

this is what you’ll get

Bm C BmD
when you mess with us.

Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
I've given all | can,
F Em
it's not enough,
G Am
I've given all | can,
D G C Am BmD
but we’re still on the payroll.

C D G F#

this is what you'll get,

Cc D G F#

this is what you'll get,

Cc D G

this is what you’ll get

Bm C BmD

when you mess with us.

Bm D G
And for a minute there,
D G D E7
| lost myself I lost myself,
G

Bm D
And for a minute there,
D G D E7
I lost myself | lost myself,
Bm D G
And for a minute there,
D G D E7

| lost myself | lost myself,

Last kiss

Song by: Wayne Cochran
Lyrics by: Wayne Cochran
ArtistsPearl Jam

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

C D

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em

We were out on a date in my daddy's car.
Cc D

We hadn't driven very far.

G Em
There in the road, straight ahead ...
C D

The car was stalled, the engine was dead.

G Em
| couldn't stop, so | swerved to the right.
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C D

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
Cc D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

C D G

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em
When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
Cc D

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

Cc D

but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

| lifted her head, she looked at me and said,
C D

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

| held her close. | kissed her, our last kiss.
C D

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

But now she's gone, even though | hold her tight.

c D G
I lost my love ... my life, that night.

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

Cc D

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

Lifid er yndislegt
Song by: Hreimur an Heimisson

Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson
ArtistsHreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad.
Bm G D A
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad.

Bm G D A
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:

Bm G D A
Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig.
G A

Eg veeri ekkert &n pin, myrkrié hverfur pvi aé...

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm
pad er rétt ad bera hér.
D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.
Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A
0g segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
G D A

Eg veit aé bu myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Cc G B Cc
Néttin han faerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stédvad feer
D
undir stjérnusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.
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D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Radioactive

Song by: Imagine Dragons
Lyrics by: Imagine Dragons
Artistsimagine Dragons

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

Am C G
I'm waking up to ash and dust
D Am
| wipe my brow and | sweat my rust
Cc G D
I'm breathing in the chemicals
Am C G D

Am C G D
Deep in my bones, straight from inside

Am C
I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
D

Enough to make my systems grow
Am C
Welcome to the new age, to the new age
G D

Welcome to the new age, to the new age
Am Cc G D

Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G D

Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive

Romeo og Julia

Song, by: Bubbi Morthens

I'm breaking in, shaping up, then checking out on the prisQmbiisBubbi Morthens

Am C G
This is it, the apocalypse, - Whoa

Am C
I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
D

Enough to make my systems grow
Am C
Welcome to the new age, to the new age
G D

Welcome to the new age, to the new age

Am C G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G
| raise my flags, don my clothes
D Am

It's a revolution, | suppose
c

We're painted red to fit right in - Whoa

ArtistsBubbi Morthens

A Asus2 A Asus4
A Asus2 A Asus4
FEMEDF#mED A

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

F#m E D
heit hjértu, folnud ros
A D A
Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

Bm F#m
Pau trudu a drauma, myrkrid svalt,
D A

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

Bm F#m

Am C G D Fingurnir geeldu vid stalid kalt,
I'm breaking in, shaping up, then checking out on the prison tBus A
Am C G lifsvokvann daelan saug.
This is it, the apocalypse, - Whoa
A D A
Am c Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D

I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
D

Enough to make my systems grow
Am C

Welcome to the new age, to the new age
G D

Welcome to the new age, to the new age
Am C G D

Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G D

Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive

Am C G D
All systems go, sun hasn't died

dofin pau fylgdu meé.
A D A
Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt
F#m E D

pvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

Bm F#m
Uppi i risinu lagu og 6fu sinn vef,
A

D

ottann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m
Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 35

D A
ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Romed,
D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D
draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia

A D A
Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
naprir um goéturnar,

A D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjéda sig hasa,

F#m E D
i vonum lif i eedarnar.

Bm F#m
Pvi Rémed villtist inn @ annad svid,
D A
hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Of stor skammtur stytti pa bid,
D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Romed,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D

draumarnir tilbadu pau.
A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia

Suicide Joe

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson
ArtistsJet Black Joe

AmDF Am

Am D

| see the world is crying
F Am
For a better life to come
Am D
Lots a people are dying
F Am
For a better day for some

Am/B C Bb

You see my I'm crying

Am E

Hope | can take it anymore

G D

| see the lights they ain't shining
F Am
And there's darkness over all

DC Bd Am D C Bb Am

uuu ...
Am D

| wish you could be here

F Am
You could tell me how you feel
Am D

If the day comes that | feel

F Am

These words somethings revel

c Bb

| didn't know you were going
Am E

If I'd known you'd still be here

G D
But | have to keep on rollin'
F Am

Until my time will come

DC Bb Am D C Bb Am

uuu ...

AmGC D

If you would be here
Am G C E
Lights still shining

Am G CD
Star has fallen
Am GCE
Angels flying

Am G CD
Darkness over
AmG CE
Me, I'm dying
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Am G CD
Star has fallen
Am GCE
Angels flying

AmGC D

If you would be here
Am G C E
Lights still shining

Am G CD
Star has fallen
Am GCE
Angels flying

Am G CD
Darkness over
AmG CE
Me, I'm dying

Am G CD
Star has fallen
Am GCE Am
Angels flying

AmMGCDAMGCEAmM

Take me home country roads

Song by: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum.
ArtistsJohn Denver

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

G Em

Almost heaven, West Virginia

D C G

Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah River.
Em

Life is old there, older than the trees,
D

Younger than the mountains,

Cc G

growin' like a breeze.

G D
Country Roads take me home
Em C
To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
C G

Take me home, country roads.

G Em
All my mem'ries gather round her,
D Cc G
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.

Em
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
D Cc G

Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
c G

Take me home, country roads.

Em D
| hear her voice,
G
in the mornin' hours she calls me,
C G
The radio reminds me
D
of my home far away,
Em F C
And drivin' down the road | get a feelin’
G
That | should have been home
D D7
yesterday, yesterday
G D
Country Roads take me home
Em C
To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
Cc G

Take me home, country roads.

Unintended

Song by: Matthew Bellamy
Lyrics by: Matthew Bellamy
ArtistsMuse

E Am

You could be my unintended,

D G

Choice to live my life extended,

C B7 E

You could be the one I'll always love.

E Am

You could be the one who listens,

D G

To my deepest inquisitions,

C B7 E

You could be the one I'll always love.

E Am

I'll be there as soon as | can,
D G

But I'm busy mending broken,
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C B7 E Em Am B Em
Pieces of the life | had before. Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em
E Am Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
First there was the one who challenged,
D G D G B D#dim7 Em
All my dreams and all my balance, Leikur i ljdsum, lokkum og angandi résum
C B7 E Am C B Em
She could never be as good as you. leikur i ljdsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.
E Am GA CEmGACEMmM
You could be my unintended,
D G
Choice to live my life extended,
c 87 E Your Song
You should be the one I'll always love. Song by: Elton John
Lyrics by: Elton John
E Am ArtistsElton John
I'll be there as soon as | can,
D G
But I'm busy mending broken, Capo a 3.bandi
C B7 E
Pieces of the life | had before. CFmaj7 G Em
E Am c Fmaj7  GI/B Em
I'll be there as soon as | can, It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside
D G Am Am/G Am/F# F
But I'm busy mending broken, I'm not one of those who can easily hide
C B7 E C/IG G E/G# Am
Pieces of the life | had before. | don't have much money, but, boy if | did
C Dm F G
Am I'd buy a big house where we both could live
Before you.
C Fmaj7 G Em
P ;o If | was a sculptor, but then again no
Yor i Vaglaskogi Am Am/G AmiF# F
Song by: Jénas Jénasson Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show
Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek CiG G , E/G# Am
ArtistsHljomsveit Ingimars Eydal | know it's not much but it's the best | can do
C Dm F C
EmGACEmGAC My gift is my song, and this one for you
Em C Am B7 Em G/B Am Dm F
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskog. And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am A7 D B7 G Am Dm F
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamo . It may be quite simple but now that it's done
Em Am B Em Am Am/G
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer. I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am B Em Am/F# F
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer. That | put down in words,
C/E F G
D G B D#dim7 Em How wonderful life is while you're in the world
Leikur i ljdsum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am C B Em CF/C GICF/C

leikur i ljdsum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blze.
GA CEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist ré

G Am A7 D B7
draumar pess reetast er gistir Vaglaskag .

C Fmaj7 G/B Em
| sat on the roof and kicked off the moss
Am Am/G Am/F# F

Well a few of the verses they've got me quite crossed

C/IG G E/G# Am
But the sun's been quite kind, while | wrote this song
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C Dm F G
It's for people like you that keep it turned on

C Fmaj7 G/B Em
so excuse me forgetting but these things that | do
Am Am/G Am/F# F
You see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue
C/IG G E/G# Am

Anyway, the thing is, what | reallly mean

C Dm F C

Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen

G/B Am Dm F
And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F
It may be quite simple but now that it's done
Am Am/G
| hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,
C/IE F G
How wonderful life is while you're in the world
Am Am/G
| hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,
C/IE F C
How wonderful life is while you're in the world

Abyggilega

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson
Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson
ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

Einn! Tveir!
EAEA

) E A E A
Eg veit um konu sem kemur & dvart,
E A E A
hdan er i Krabbanum alveg eins og pu.
E A E
Hun hefur ahuga a indversku jéga
E A E
og Ollu pvi sem lytur ad tru.

B D
Varst ekki alltaf ad kvarta og kveina?
C# F#
- bu vildir konu med risandi ljon.
E A E A
Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A
og verdid eflaust & endanum hjon.

EAEA

E A E A
Nu vek ég athygli pina a einu;

E A E A
Pu hefur mest alla tid verid staur.
E A E A
Pu geetir komist i sjuklegar alnir
E A E A
og alltaf att i vasanum aur.

B D
Ja, han a helling af silfri og sedlum
C# F#

og hefur herbergispernur og pjon.
E A E A

pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A
og verdid eflaust a endanum hjon.

E A EA
na, na, na nana

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na
E A EA
na, na, na na na

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na

E A E

FIC G/C B/§d er adeins eitt sem mér ladist ad nefna;

E A E
han hefur utlitid ekki med sér.
E A E
Pvi hun er 6frid og allnokkud skeggjud
E A E
og ekki 6ldungis fénguleg ber.

B D
En pad er sjalfsagt i stakasta lagi,
C# F

pvi ad pu sérd varla halfa sjon.
E A E A
Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A
og verdid eflaust a endanum hjon.

E A EA

..na, na, na na na

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na
E A EA
na, na, na na na

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na..

B D
Pu varst alltaf ad kvarta og kveina
C# F#
- bu vildir konu med risandi ljén.
E A E A
Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A
og verdid eflaust & endanum hjon.
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E A EA

.’na, na, na na na

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na
E A EA
na, na, na na na

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na..

Adan | itvarpinu heyrdi lag
Song by: Bjérgvin Halldérsson

Lyrics by: Jénas Fridrik Gudnason
ArtistsHLH flokkurinn

G Em
Adan, i utvarpinu heyrdi ég lag,
C D

enginn hefdi getad trdad hvad mér bra.
Em

Hjartad, bardist um i brjésti mér

Cc D

brosid, feeddist vérum a.

G Em
Pegar, hljémar petta litla lag
Cc

leedast, aftur horfnir daga inn til min.
G Em
Tofra, ennpa yfir timans haf

C D

til min sendir réddin pin.

G Em
Pu sdngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
Cc D
how | wonder where you are.
G Em
Wish | may, Wish | might
c D
make this wish come true tonight.

G Em
Sumum fannst pu ekki syngja vel
C

sjalfsagt hef ég stundum verid med i pvi.
G

Em
Nuna, gladur mundi gefa flest
c D
ef gaeti heyrt pig syngja a ny

G Em
Pu séngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
Cc D
how | wonder where you are.
G Em
Wish | may, Wish | might
C D
make this wish come true tonight.

Em
Svona glettid gamalt lag,

C
vard a gotu minni i dag
Cm GD
og gledi straumar féru um mig.

Em
Svona litid skrytid lag.
C

petta lag €g heyrdi i dag
Cm GD
og langadi ad hitta pig.

G Em

Pu séngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star

C D
how | wonder where you are.

G Em

Wish | may, Wish | might

Cc D
make this wish come true tonight.

Song by: Wayne Campell
Lyrics by: Omar Ragnarsson
Artists/Evintyri

G c D G

La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D G

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast

C D C D
Adur pa oftast alfar og troll

C D C D

i @vintyrum unnu verk snjoll.

Em A
En stulkan sem ég elska og eina kys,
C Am D
inn i lif mitt kom eins og alfadis.

G c D G

La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D G

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast

C D C D
AEska og yndi, astir og vif
C D C D
er eevintyri unadslegt lif.

_Em A
| framtidinni pegar fjorid dvin,
C Am
pa forum vid til tunglsins upp a grin.

G c D G

La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D G

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast

G C D G

La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
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C D G
Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
G Cc D G

La la la la la Avintyri enn geraaaaast.

Eg er kominn heim

Song by: Emerich Kalman
Lyrics by: Jon Sigurésson
ArtistsOdinn Valdimarsson

ATH**

haegt ad setja capd a 3 band og spila lagid i C
pa eru hljdmarnir mun viéradanlegri.

Eb Gm Ab Bb7

Eb Gm
Er vollur greer og vetur flyr
Ab C7
og vermir soélin grund.
Fm Abm Eb Cm
Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7
verd hja pér alla stund.

Eb Gm
Vid byggjum saman beae i sveit
Ab C7
sem brosir méti sol.
Fm Abm Eb Cm
Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Fm Bb Eb
mun lja og veita skjol.

Cm Gm

S4l sleer silfri a voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Abm Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,
Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.

Cm Gm

Sol sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm
Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,

F7 Bb7
pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7
sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,

Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb

€g er kominn heim.

Song by: Orlygur Smari
Lyrics by: Pétur Orn Gudmundsson
ArtistsEypor Ingi Gunnlaugsson

AE Asus4 A

F#m D A
Lagél ég af stad i pad langa ferdalag
F#m Esus4 E E/G#
ég afram gekk i villu eirdarlaus
A F#m D A
Hugsadi ekki um neitt, ekki fram & naesta dag
E A
Einveru og fridsemdina kaus

A F#m
Eg a lif, ég a lif
D A

yfir erfidleika svif
F#m Esus4 E
Eg 4 lif, eg a lif vegna pin
F#m
Pegar mot| mer blaes

D A
yfir fjdllin ha ég klif
i E Asus4 A
Eg a lif, ég a lif, ég a lif

A F#m D A
Eg skildi ekki astina sem 6llu hreyfir vid
F#m Esus4 E E/G#
pordi ekki ad fadma og vera til
A F#m D A
Fannst sem aetti ekki skilid ad opna huga minn
E A
og hleypa bjartri astinni par inn

. A F#m
Eg alif, eg a lif
D A

yfir erfidleika svif
F#m Esus4 E
Eg a lif, eg a lif vegna pin
F#m
Pegar mot| mér blaes
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Bls. 41

D A
yfir fj6llin ha ég klif
i E Asus4 A
Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

D

Og ég trui pvi

F#m
ja ég trui pvi

D
kannski opnast fagrar gattir himins
D A/C# Bm
Yfir fleedir fegursta astin
F#m Esus4 E

hdn umvefur mig alein

AF#fm D A
AE Asus4 A

B G#m
Eg a lif, ég a lif
E B

yfir erfidleika svif
i G#m F#sus4 F#
Eg a lif, ég a lif vegna pin
B G#m

Pegar moti mér blaes

E B
yfir fjéllin ha ég Klif
) F# B
Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

, F# B
Eg & Iif, ég & Iif ,ég & if




