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Wrecking Ball
Höfundur lags: Henry Russell Walter ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Henry Russell Walter ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Miley Cyrus

     Dm                                                       F      
We clawed, we chained, our hearts in vain
          C                                                    A#
We jumped, never asking why           
         Dm                        F               
We kissed, I fell under your spell
C                                                A#
A love no one could deny      

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

                                        F                      C
I came in like a wrecking ball             
                                Dm              A#
I never hit so hard in love       
                                                    F                           C
All I wanted was to break your walls                 
                                                       Dm   A#
All you ever did was break me          
                         Dm             A#
Yeah, you wreck me        

  Dm                                F     
I put you high up in the sky
                C                                                      A#
And now, you’re not coming down            
   Dm                                       F     
It slowly turned, you let me burn
               C                                                        A#
And now, we’re ashes on the ground         

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

                                      F                       C
I came in like a wrecking ball            
                                Dm              A#
I never hit so hard in love       
                                                    F                           C
All I wanted was to break your walls                 
                                                       Dm   A#
All you ever did was break me          

                                      F                       C
I came in like a wrecking ball            
                                                          Dm                      A#
Yeah, I just closed my eyes and swung                
                                                             F                   C
Left me crouching in a blaze and fall                  
                                                       Dm   A#
All you ever did was break me          
                         Dm             A#
Yeah, you wreck me        

                                                        Dm
I never meant to start a war        
                                                              F
I just wanted you to let me in           
                                                    C
And instead of using force      
                                                            A#
I guess I should’ve let you win       
                                                        Dm
I never meant to start a war        
                                                              F
I just wanted you to let me in           
                                                             C
I guess I should’ve let you win        

A#                                         Dm              
Don’t you ever say I just walked away
F                            A#   
I will always want you

                                      F                       C
I came in like a wrecking ball            
                                Dm              A#
I never hit so hard in love       
                                                    F                           C
All I wanted was to break your walls                 
                                                       Dm   A#
All you ever did was break me          
                                      F                       C
I came in like a wrecking ball            
                                                          Dm                      A#
Yeah, I just closed my eyes and swung                
                                                             F                   C
Left me crouching in a blaze and fall                  
                                                       Dm   A#
All you ever did was break me          
                         Dm             A#
Yeah, you wreck me        

(You Make Me Feel Like) A Natural Woman
Höfundur lags: Jerry Wexler ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Jerry Wexler ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Aretha Franklin

A                                             E     
Looking out on the morning rain
G                                          D
I used to feel so uninspired
A                                          E                            
And when I knew I had to face another day
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G                                        D    
Lord it made me feel so tired
Bm                                   E
Before the day I met you
Bm                            E6
Life was so unkind  
Bm                                               E                        D
But you're the key to my piece of mind            

                    D                                A
Cause you make me feel          
D                                   A
You make me feel      
D                                       A                         Bm           E
You make me feel like a natural woman (woman) 

A                                                 E               
When my soul was in the lost and found
G                                              D
You came along to claim it   
A                                                                        E
I didn't know just what was wrong with me  
  G                                                        D
Til your kiss helped me name it      

Bm                                             E
Now I'm no longer doubtful    
Bm                                   E
Of what I'm living for     
Bm                                                          E                                           D
And if I make you happy I don't need to do more                       

                    D                                A
Cause you make me feel          
D                                   A
You make me feel      
D                                       A                         Bm           E
You make me feel like a natural woman (woman) 

A                                                    G
Oh, baby what you done to me 
A                                                          G
You make me feel so good inside  
D                           C  
And I just wanna be
D                                                                                 E
Close to you you make me feel so alive              

                     
Chorus: (2x)
                    D                                A
Cause you make me feel          
D                                   A
You make me feel      
D                                       A                         Bm           E
You make me feel like a natural woman (woman) 

Afgan
Höfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens
Höfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens
Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

                                                       
Intró: munnharpa og kassagítar
A  C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m
                                   

Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
                                   
                    A             
Ég hlusta á Zeppelin
           C#m/G#          F#m     
og ég ferðast aftur í tímann
     A                               C#m/G#        
Þú spyrð mig, hvar er gimsteinninn
                           F#m    
í augum þínum ljúfan?
            Bm                         A         
Svitinn perlar á brjóstum þínum
                E           
þú bítur í hnúann
     Bm                 
Þú flýgur á brott
        A                                         E        
með syndum mínum, Svartur Afgan

A                                  
Ég elska þig svo heitt
C#m/G#                  F#m     
að mig sundlar og verkjar
  A                         C#m/G#   
Í faðmi þínum þú lætur mig
             F#m    
finna til sektar
        Bm               A                  E       
Úti í horni liggur kisi þinn og malar
         Bm                
inn á baðherbergi
              A                    E     
stendur vofan þín og talar

D                            
Úti hamast regnið
           C#m                 F#m
við að komast inn til þín
     D                                 
Ég skríð undir sængina
C#m                                   F#m
heyri hvernig stormurinn hvín
                             Bm                        
Drottningin með stríðsfákana sína
A                             E   
býður okkur inn til sín
        Bm                                
Hún sýnir okkur inní sólina
A                           E  
segir að sólin sé sín

                                    
Millispil-  Munnharpa
A  C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
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Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
                                   
D  C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m
                                   
Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
                                   
A                        
Lyftan var biluð
C#m/G#                              F#m
húsvörðurinn kallaði mig svín
             A                            
sagðist hata alla poppara
     C#m/G#                           F#m
ég hélt hann væri að gera grín
                           Bm                       A        
Ég sagði að ég væri heimsækja stúlku
                               E    
hún væri unnusta mín
                                  Bm                 
Hann sagði: Mér er nákvæmlega
                A                                E   
sama þó hún sé ekki stúlkan þín

                 D                           
Þegar ég bankaði á dyrnar
C#m               F#m
opnaði vofan þín
                    D                                    
Hún sagði: Þú varst bara draumur
     C#m                               F#m
ég hefð’ aðeins séð þig í sýn
          Bm           A                E        
Ó, ég elska þig 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
                                   
Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
                                   
A  C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
                                   
Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
                                   
D  C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m
                                   
Bm A E  E    Bm A E    E
                                   

Ain't No Sunshine
Höfundur lags: Bill Withers
Höfundur texta: Bill Withers
Flytjandi: Bill Withers

Am Em G
        

Am Em G
        
                                                   Am      Em G
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,     
Am      Em      G                    Am   Em G
It's not warm when she's away.     
Am        Em           G                  Em7   
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
                  Ebm7                    Dm7 
And she's always gone too long,
                      Am    Em    G  Am
Anytime she goes away.   

Am         Em          G                   Am    Em G
Wonder this time where she's gone,    
Am         Em       G            Am  Em G
Wonder if she's gone to stay.     
Am        Em           G                  Em7   
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
                                  Ebm7    Dm7   
And this house just ain't no home,
                                  Am    Em G
Anytime she goes away.     

Am                            
And I know, I know,
                          
I know, I know,
                          
I know, I know,
                                       
I know, I know, I know,
                          
I know, I know,
                                       
I know, I know, I know,
                          
I know, I know,
                                       
I know, I know, I know,
                          
I know, I know,
                                       
I know, I know, I know,
                            
I know, I know...

                                                                   
Hey, I oughta leave young thing alone,
                                                          Am     Em G
But ain't no sunshine when she's gone.     
Am   Em            G       Am   Em G
Only darkness every day,     
Am        Em           G                  Em7   
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
                                  Ebm7    Dm7   
And this house just ain't no home,
                                  Am    Em G
Anytime she goes away.     

Am Em   G                Am    Em G
Anytime she goes away,     
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Am Em   G                Am    Em G
Anytime she goes away,     
Am Em   G                Am    Em G Am
Anytime she goes away,        

Amazed
Höfundur lags: Aimee Mayo ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Aimee Mayo ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Lonestar

                           
Capo on 1. fret.

G                                           D                                  
Everytime our eyes meet, this feeling inside me
Em                                         C   
Is almost more than I can take
G                                              D                                                    
Baby when you touch me, I can feel how much you love me
Em                                C     
And it just blows me away
 Bb                                                F                           
I've never been this close to anyone or anything
Gm                                         D#                                   
I can hear your thoughts, I can see your dreams...

    C                                                      G     
    I don't know how you do what you do
                                      Am                                      F      
    I'm so in love with you, it just keeps getting better
    C                                                  G                             Am  
    I wanna spend the rest of my life with you by my side
                             F   
    Forever and ever
    D#                                    F      
    Every little thing that you do
                                           G  
    Baby I'm amazed by you.

G                                         D                              
The smell of your skin, the taste of your kiss
Em                                             C   
The way you whisper in the dark
G                                       D                                      
Your hair all around me, baby you surround me
Em                                               C    
You touch every place in my heart
Bb                                  F                         
Oh, it feels like the first time everytime
Gm                                               D#                     
I wanna spend the whole night in your eyes...

    C                                                      G     
    I don't know how you do what you do
                                      Am                                      F      
    I'm so in love with you, it just keeps getting better
    C                                                  G                             Am  
    I wanna spend the rest of my life with you by my side
                             F   
    Forever and ever

    D#                                    F      
    Every little thing that you do
                                           G  
    Baby I'm amazed by you.

C                                      G     
Every little thing that you do
                                Am                                        F     
I'm so in love with you, it just keeps getting better
C                                                 G                             Am   
I wanna spend the rest of my life with you by my side
                        F   
Forever and ever
D#                                      F   
Every little thing that you do
                                      G   
Baby I'm amazed by you.

Angie
Höfundur lags: Keith Richards
Höfundur texta: Mick Jagger
Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

Am E7 G F C Bb F G C
                           
Am              E7             
Oh, Angie, oh, Angie,
G                         F                            Bb    F  G C G
when will those dark clouds disappear          
Am      E7       
Angie, Angie,
G                  F                     Bb    F G
where will it lead us from here    

    C            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    F G C E7
    you can’t say we never tried          

Am                  E7            
Angie, you’re beautiful,
G               F                             Bb   F G C G
but ain’t it time we said goodbye          
Am               E7           
Angie, I still love you,
G                F                               Bb     F G
remember all those nights we cried    

    C         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
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    Am      E7       
    Angie, Angie,
    G                   F                    Bb     F G C E7
    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     
    I hate that sadness in your eyes
           Am      E7       
    But Angie, Angie,
    G     F                              Bb   F G C E7
    ain’t time we said goodbye          

    C            G                             
    With no loving in our souls
                 Dm                  Am    
    and no money in our coats
    C              F                        G   
    You can’tsay we’re satisfied
           Am      E7       
    But Angie, Angie,
    G             F                     Bb    F G C E7
    you can'tsay we nevertried          

       Dm                                Am    
But Angie, I still love you, baby,
Dm                                           Am   
ev’rywhere I look I 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  F G C E7
ain’t it good to be alive          
Am      E7       
Angie, Angie,
G               F                      Bb    F G C
they can’t say we never tried       

Auður
Höfundur lags: Guðmundur Jónsson
Höfundur texta: Stefán Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Sálin hans Jóns míns

Em                                  D                                
Enginn verður óbarinn biskup – eða hvað?
Am                                    C                      D      E       
Ertu eitthvað aumur? Ó amar eitthvað að?   Ó ó,

A                             E      
Liggur undir feldi í nótt.
Bm                             
Liggur bara og talar,
     D                E      
en lætur ekki neitt.

A                                E      
Hvenær ertu til fyrir mig?
Bm                             
Hvurslags eiginlega,
           D                           E       
hvaða brögðum get ég beitt?

F#m                                 E                            
„Enginn verður óbarinn biskup“, segir þú.
Bm                                      D                    E                  
„Enginn nær í rekkjunaut eftir klukkan þrjú“. Ó nei.

    A                               E                        
    Auður er undarleg. Svo er nú það.
    Bm                             D                 E   
    Sendu henni línu ef eitthvað er að.
    A                           E                           
    Alltaf er Auður á undan með flest.
    Bm                                      D            E      
    Reyndu ekki að setjast á of háan hest,
                  D                 
    því hún sér við þér.

A                                              E            
Reyndu ekki að mæla undir rós. áhh
Bm                                 
Reyndu ekki að rengja
                D                     E  
það sem Auður leggur til.
A                                              E  
Sjá – og þú munt halda það út.
      Bm                                    
Og seinna færðu sannreynt
             D                  E   
að það verður þér í vil.

F#m                                 E                              
„Enginn verður óbarinn biskup“, segir hún.
Bm                                  D                  E      
„Enginn reisir fangelsismúr úr æðadún“.

    A                               E                        
    Auður er undarleg. Svo er nú það.
    Bm                             D                 E   
    Sendu henni línu ef eitthvað er að.
    A                           E                           
    Alltaf er Auður á undan með flest.
    Bm                                      D            E      
    Reyndu ekki að setjast á of háan hest,
                  D                 
    því hún sér við þér.

Beneath Your Beautiful
Höfundur lags: Mike Posner ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Mike Posner ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Labrinth

D           Em7              G     A
You tell all the boys no,  
                    D                Em7 G A
Makes you feel good,  yeah    
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D                     Em7          G           A
I know you're out of my league, 
                        D                 Em7        G  A
But that won't scare me away oh, no 

Bm                               D     
You've carried on so long
                                         G        
You couldn't stop if you tried it
Bm                                     D     
You've built your wall so high
                                G          
That no one could climb it
       A                    
But I'm gonna try

                        D  Em7 G                          A              
    Would you let me see beneath your beautiful
                        D  Em7 G                          A           
    Would you let me see beneath your perfect
                 Bm                          D                 
    Take it off now girl,take it off now girl
    G                    A       
    I wanna see inside
                        D  Em7 G                          A                  D      
    Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight

Em7 G A
D                       Em7              G         A
You've broken all the boys hearts,
                    D               Em7 G  A
Makes you feel good  don't it  
D      Em7                       G          A
Your dress your fancy clothes,
                    D                   Em7         G         A
they all just make-up to hide your scars, 

Bm                               D     
You've carried on so long
                                         G         A
You couldn't stop if you tried it 
Bm                                     D     
You've built your wall so high
                                G          
That no one could climb it
       A                    
But I'm gonna try

                        D  Em7 G                          A              
    Would you let me see beneath your beautiful
                        D  Em7 G                          A           
    Would you let me see beneath your perfect
                 Bm                          D                 
    Take it off now girl,take it off now girl
    G                    A       
    I wanna see inside
                        D  Em7 G                          A                  D      
    Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight

Em7 G A D Em7 G A D Em7 G A
A               D                             Em D A     
I'm gonna climb on top your ivory tower

A                   D                                  Em   D       A   
I'll hold your hand and then We'll jump right out
               G         Bm     
We'll be falling, falling
       Em         Bm
But that's okay
G                                     
'Cause I'll be right here
  A                                                
I just wanna know, oh. wohhh.

                        D  Em7 G                          A              
    Would you let me see beneath your beautiful
                        D  Em7 G                          A           
    Would you let me see beneath your perfect
                 Bm                          D                 
    Take it off now girl,take it off now girl
    G                    A       
    I wanna see inside
                        D  Em7 G                          A                  D      
    Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight

Billie Jean
Höfundur lags: Michael Jackson
Höfundur texta: Michael Jackson
Flytjandi: Chris Cornell

Em Em Em Em
               
Em                                                       
She was more like a beauty queen
                                  
from a movie scene
                                                                     
I said don't mind, but what do you mean
               Am 
I am the one
                                                           Em    
Who will dance on the floor in the round
                               Am  
She said I am the one,
                                                          Em     
who will dance on the floor in the round
Em                                                             
She told me her name was Billie Jean,
                                        
as she caused a scene
                                                           
Then every head turned with eyes
                                              Am 
that dreamed of being the one
                                                           Em    
Who will dance on the floor in the round

C                                     
People always told me
     Em                                 
be careful of what you do
          C                                                     Em      
Don't go around breaking young girls' hearts
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        C                                     
And mother always told me
     Em                                   
be careful of who you love
             C                                    
And be careful of what you do
                  B7                                             
before the lie, the lie becomes the truth

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

Em                                                     
For forty days and for forty nights.
                                           
The law was on her side.
                                                                          
But who can stand when she's in demand.
                                Am    
Her schemes and plans.
                                                                 Em    
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round
                                 Am      
So take my strong advice,
                                              Em   
remember to always think twice
                           
(Do think twice)

Em                                                                
She told my baby we'd danced till three,
                                      
then she looked at me
                                                               
Then showed a photo my baby cried
                                Am   
his eyes were like mine
                                                                 Em    
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round

C                                     
People always told me
     Em                                 
be careful of what you do
          C                                                     Em      
Don't go around breaking young girls' hearts
                 C                             
Then she stood right by me.
       Em                                     
The smell of sweet perfume.
        C                                           
This happened much too soon.

        B7                                  
She called me to her room.

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

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

Can You Feel The Love Tonight
Höfundur lags: Elton John
Höfundur texta: Tim Rice
Flytjandi: Elton John

CG/B F/A C/G
             
F C/E G/B C Dm7 C/E
                     
F                               C/E    
There's a calm surrender
F                       C/E
To the rush of day
F                                   C/E               
When the heat of the rolling world
Dm7                       G 
Can be turned away
F                       C/E         
An enchanted moment,
F                             C/E   
And it sees me through
F                               Am                     
It's enough for this restless warrior
Bb                     G     
Just to be with you.

    C                    G/B        Am      F         
    And can you feel the love tonight?
    C     F         D/F# G
    It is where we are
    F    C/E                     Am    Am/G F            
    It's enough for this wide-eyed wanderer
    Dm7 C/E F   D/F# G
    That we got this far
    C                    G/B        Am      F         
    And can you feel the love tonight?
    C            F     D/F# G 
    How it's laid to rest?
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    F      C/E                     Am     Am/G F             
    It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
         Dm7 C/E F     F/G F/C C
    Believe the ve - ry best  

CG/B F/A C/G
             
F C/E G/B C Dm7 C/E
                     
F                                 C/E      
There's a time for everyone
F                     C/E
If they only learn
F                                C/E            
That the twisting kaleidoscope
Dm7                   G     
Moves us all in turn.
F                                      C/E   
There's a rhyme and reason
F                       C/E    
To the wild outdoors
F                                     C/E                               
When the heart of this star-crossed voyager
Bb                           G        
Beats in time with yours.

    C                    G/B        Am      F         
    And can you feel the love tonight?
    C     F         D/F# G
    It is where we are
    F    C/E                     Am    Am/G F            
    It's enough for this wide-eyed wanderer
    Dm7 C/E F   D/F# G
    That we got this far
    C                    G/B        Am      F         
    And can you feel the love tonight?
    C            F     D/F# G 
    How it's laid to rest?
    F      C/E                     Am     Am/G F             
    It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
         Dm7 C/E F     F/G F/C C
    Believe the ve - ry best  

    F      C/E                     Am     Am/G F             
    It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
         Dm7 C/E F     F/G F/C C
    Believe the ve - ry best  

Can´t help falling in love
Höfundur lags: Hugo Peretti ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Luigi Creatore ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Elvis Presley

C       Em   Am 
Wise men say,
        F       C      G 
only fools rush in
     F  G      Am  
But I can't help
F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you

         Em Am
Shall I stay,
              F   C G  
would it be a sin
   F G    Am   
If I can't help
F             C      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
       F G    Am   
For I can't help
F             C      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
       F G    Am   
For I can't help
F             C      G     C    
falling in love with you

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

Careless Whisper
Höfundur lags: George Michael
Höfundur texta: George Michael
Flytjandi: Wham!

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
                
Dm             Gm7
I feel so unsure
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       Bmaj7                                         Am7                       
as I  take your hand and lead you to the dance floor
Dm                        
as the music dies
Gm7                                
something in your eyes
Bmaj7                                      
 calls to mind a silver screen
       Am7                    Dm  
and all it's sad goodbyes

    Dm                                              Gm7                                            
    I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhythm
    Bmaj7                                       Am7                              
    though it's easy to pretend I know you're not a fool
    Dm                                                                         
    Should've known better than to cheat a friend
            Gm7                                                      
    and waste a chance that I've been given
    Bmaj7                                             
    so I'm never gonna dance again
           Am7                               
    the way I danced with you

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
                
Dm                      Gm7   
Time can never  mend
      Bmaj7                    Am7                    
the careless whisper of a good friend
Dm                               
to the heart and mind
Gm7                     
ignorance is kind
Bmaj7                                        
there's no comfort in the truth
Am7                   Dm 
pain is all you'll find

    Dm                                              Gm7                                            
    I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhythm
    Bmaj7                                       Am7                              
    though it's easy to pretend I know you're not a fool
    Dm                                                                         
    Should've known better than to cheat a friend
            Gm7                                                      
    and waste a chance that I've been given
    Bmaj7                                             
    so I'm never gonna dance again
           Am7                               
    the way I danced with you

Dm Gm7                             Bmaj7 Am7
    Never without your love       
Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
                
Dm                                                    
Tonight the music seems so loud
  Gm7                                                   
I wish that we could lose this crowd

Bmaj7                                 
Maybe it's better this way
         Am7                                                                            
We'd hurt each other with the things we'd want to say
Dm                                                             
We could have been so good together
       Gm7                                                     
We could have lived this dance forever
       Bmaj7                                        Am7
But now who's gonna dance with me
                    
Please stay

    Dm                                              Gm7                                            
    I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhythm
    Bmaj7                                       Am7                              
    though it's easy to pretend I know you're not a fool
    Dm                                                                         
    Should've known better than to cheat a friend
            Gm7                                                      
    and waste a chance that I've been given
    Bmaj7                                             
    so I'm never gonna dance again
           Am7                               
    the way I danced with you

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
                
Dm                        Gm7                                    Bmaj7 Am7
(Now that you're gone)  -  Now that you're  gone 
Dm                        Gm7                                         
(Now that you're gone) Is what I did so wrong
     Bmaj7                            Am7                   
so wrong that you had to leave me alone

Chasing Cars 
Höfundur lags: Gary Lightbody
Höfundur texta: Gary Lightbody
Flytjandi: Snow Patrol

A                     E                 
We’ll do it all, everything,
D                  A
on our own 
A                        E             
We don’t need anything,
D                 A
or anyone. 

    A                                E           
    If I lay here, if I just lay here
                             D            
    Would you lie with me,
                                                A
    and just forget the world. 

A                             E                
I don’t quite know how to say
D              A
how I feel
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A                                E                              
Those three words, are said too much,
D                                A
they're not enough. 

    A                                E           
    If I lay here, if I just lay here
                             D            
    Would you lie with me,
                                                A
    and just forget the world. 
    A                                     
    Forget what we’re told,
                             E         
    before we get too old
                         D          
    Show me a garden
                                           A
    that’s bursting into life.

A                           E                     
Let’s waste time, chasing cars,
D                              A
around our heads. 
A                             E                      
I need your grace to remind me,
D                         A
to find my own. 

    A                                E           
    If I lay here, if I just lay here
                             D            
    Would you lie with me,
                                                A
    and just forget the world. 
    A                                     
    Forget what we’re told,
                             E         
    before we get too old
                         D          
    Show me a garden
                                           A
    that’s bursting into life.

A                                   E             
All that I am, all that I ever was
                          D                    
Is here in your perfect eyes,
                                   A
they’re all I can see 

A                                                            E                  
I don’t know where, confused about how as well
                                    D        
just know that these things
                                                     A
will never change for us at all. 

    A                                E           
    If I lay here, if I just lay here
                             D            
    Would you lie with me,

                                                A
    and just forget the world. 

Creep
Höfundur lags: Thom Yorke
Höfundur 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                
I wish I was special.
                         Cm            
You're so fuckin' special.

                   G         
    But I'm a creep
            B7         
    I'm a weirdo
                                     C                 
    What the hell am I doin' here?
                         Cm      
    I don't belong here

                          G       
I don't care if it hurts.
                 B7                
I wanna have control.
                     C              
I want a perfect body.
                     Cm         
I want a perfect soul.

                   G             
I want you to notice,
                B7                
when I'm not around.
                         C               
You're so fuckin' special.
                Cm             
I wish I was special.

                   G          
    But I'm a creep.
             B7         
    I'm a weirdo.
                                    C                  
    What the hell am I doin' here?
                         Cm                    
    I don't belong here, oh, oh.
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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 I was special.

                   G         
    But I'm a creep
            B7         
    I'm a weirdo
                                     C                 
    What the hell am I doin' here?
                         Cm      
    I don't belong here

                     Cm     
I don't belong here

Cry Me A River
Höfundur lags: Arthur Hamilton
Höfundur texta: Arthur Hamilton
Flytjandi: Justin Timberlake

Am Em F C
         
Am Em F C
         
Am                  Em 
You were my sun
F                      C      G
You were my earth
Am                   Em                            F                 C  G
But you didn't know all the ways I loved you, no
Am                   Em        F                           C       G
So you took a chance And made other plans
Am                           Em                                             F                          C G
But I bet you didn't think your thing would come crashing down, no

    Am                                  G                    
    You don't have to say, what you did
    F                                                             
    I already know, I found out from him
    Am                                          
    Now there's just no chance
    G                           F                          
    For you and me, there'll never be
    C                                    G                  Am
    And don't it make you sad about it

    Am                        Em          
    You told me you loved me
    F                                            C         G
    Why did you leave me, all alone?
    Am                               Em          
    Now you tell me you need me
    F                                           C         G
    When you call me, on the phone
    Am                 Em                            F             
    Girl I refuse, you must have me confused
                                  C    G
    With some other guy
    Am                           Em                                        F           G   
    Your bridges were burned, and now it's your turn To cry

                     Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am    C       G      
    Cry me a river, yeah yeah

Am                       Em
I know that they say
                                     F               C         G
That somethings are better left unsaid
Am         Em                 F                                     C          G
It wasn't like you only talked to him and you know it
                                                       
(Don't act like you don't know it)
Am              Em                                
All of these things people told me
          F                            C      G                                        
Keep messing with my head (Messing with my head)
Am                                Em        
You should've picked honesty
          F             C              G                       
Then you may not have blown it (yeah)

    Am                                  G                    
    You don't have to say, what you did
                                                             
    (Don't have to say, what you did)
    F                                                             
    I already know, I found out from him
    Am                                          
    Now there's just no chance
    G                           F                          
    For you and me, there'll never be
    C                                    G                  Am
    And don't it make you sad about it
    Am                        Em          
    You told me you loved me
    F                                            C         G
    Why did you leave me, all alone?
    Am                               Em          
    Now you tell me you need me
    F                                           C         G
    When you call me, on the phone
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    Am                 Em                            F             
    Girl I refuse, you must have me confused
                                  C    G
    With some other guy
    Am                           Em                                        F           G    
    Your bridges were burned, and now it's your turn To cry,

                     Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am    C       G      
    Cry me a river, yeah yeah

Am         Em              F      
Oh, The damage is done
                           C          G
So I guess I be leaving
Am         Em              F      
Oh, The damage is done
                           C          G
So I guess I be leaving
Am         Em              F      
Oh, The damage is done
                           C          G
So I guess I be leaving
Am         Em              F      
Oh, The damage is done
                           C          G
So I guess I be leaving

    Am                                  G                    
    You don't have to say, what you did
                                                             
    (Don't have to say, what you did)
    F                                                             
    I already know, I found out from him
                                       
    (I already know, uh)
    Am                                             G                         
     Now there's just no chance, for you and me,
                                                
    (No chance, you and me)
    F                            C                                     G                  Am
    there'll never be  And Don‘t you make it sad about it

    G              Am                                
    Cry me a river (Go on and just)
    G              Am                                         
    Cry me a river (Baby go on and just)
    G              Am                                              
    Cry me a river (You can go on and just)
    G              Am                         
    Cry me a river, yea yea .....

Crying
Höfundur lags: Steven Tyler
Höfundur texta: Joe Perry
Flytjandi: Aerosmith

A B E F# A
             
Ab                  Eb  
There was a time

Fm                    Cm                     
when I was so broken-hearted
C#               Ab              Eb                    
love wasn't much of a friend of mine
Ab                        Eb                 
The tables have turned, yeah
Fm                               Cm                         
'cause me and them ways have parted
C#               Ab                   Eb                          
that kind of love was the killin' kind,   listen
F#      C#                F#               C#    
All I want is someone I can't resist
B                 F#                                Eb                               
I know all I need to know by the way that I got kissed

              Ab                   Eb          
    I was Cryin' when I met you
                 Fm              C#         
    now I'm tryin' to forget you
    Ab                     Eb        C# 
    your love is sweet misery
              Ab                  Eb         
    I was Cryin' just to get you
                   Cm                 C#        
    now I'm dyin' 'cause I let you
    Ab                  Eb                  C#   A  B E F#
    do what you do, down on me            
                                                                    A  B E F#
    Now there's not even breathin' room           
                                                      A B E F#
    between pleasure and pain            
                                                                       A  B E F#
    yeah, you cry when we're makin' love            
                                        A        
    must be one and the same

Ab                 Eb 
It's down on me
Fm                  Cm                        
Yeah I got to tell you one thing
C#                       Ab              Eb            
It's been on my mind, girl I gotta say
Ab                          Eb     
We're partners in crime
Fm                 Cm                         
You got that certain something
C#                         Ab                   Eb                 
What you give to me takes my breath away
               F#                             C#            F#                C#       
Now the word out on the street is the devil's in your kiss
B                    F#                             Eb                          
If our love goes up in flames it's a fire I can't resist

              Ab                   Eb          
    I was Cryin' when I met you
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                 Fm              C#         
    now I'm tryin' to forget you
    Ab                     Eb        C# 
    your love is sweet misery
              Ab                  Eb         
    I was Cryin' just to get you
                   Cm                 C#        
    now I'm dyin' 'cause I let you
    Ab                  Eb                  C#   A  B E F#
    do what you do, down on me            

             D                     A       
'Cause what you got inside
        D                           A                 
Ain't where your love should stay
    G                         D                             
Yeah, our love, sweet love, ain't love
        Eb                                      
Till ya give your heart away...

              Ab                   Eb          
    I was Cryin' when I met you
                 Fm              C#         
    now I'm tryin' to forget you
    Ab                     Eb        C# 
    your love is sweet misery
              Ab                  Eb         
    I was Cryin' just to get you
                   Cm                 C#        
    now I'm dyin' 'cause I let you
    Ab                  Eb                  C#                      A  B E F#
    do what you do, down on me baby, baby           

Ab Eb Cm C# Ab Eb C#
                    
Ab Eb Fm C# Ab Eb C# Ab
                       

Dancing Queen
Höfundur lags: Björn Ulvaeus ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Björn Ulvaeus ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: ABBA

    A  D/A A D/A A D/A A E/G# F#m7 F#m7/E
                                     
    E                          C#7                
    You can dance, you can jive,
    F#m7          F#m7/E         B7/Eb B7
    having the time of your life.
           D                    Bm7            E         
    Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,
                       A                           D/A A
    diggin' the dancing queen.    

A                                                              D/A
Friday night and the lights are low.    
A                                                   F#m7
Looking out for a place to go.   
E                                          Esus4
Where they play the right music

E                      Esus4
Getting in the swing.
                             E      F#m7        
You've  come to look for a king.
A                                     D/A 
Anybody could be that guy.
A                                                    F#m7
Night is young and the music's high.
E                            Esus4
With a bit of rock music
E                     Esus4
Everything is fine,
                       E        F#m7            
You're in the mood for a dance.
                                       Bm7       E
And when you get the chance...

                         A                         
    You are the dancing queen,
    D/A                                  A                  D/A
    young and sweet, only seventeen. 
    A                          D/A                
    Dancing queen, feel the beat
                    A                   E/G# F#m7 F#m7/E
    from the tambourine. Oh yeah.
    E                          C#7                
    You can dance, you can jive,
    F#m7          F#m7/E         B7/Eb B7
    having the time of your life.
           D                    Bm7            E         
    Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,
                       A                           D/A A
    diggin' the dancing queen.    

A                                               D/A
You're a tease, you turn 'em on.
A                                                           F#m7
Leave 'em burning and then you're gone
E                        Esus4    
Looking out for another,
E                  Esus4
Anyone will do,
                       E        F#m7            
You're in the mood for a dance.
                                       Bm7       E
And when you get the chance...

                         A                         
    You are the dancing queen,
    D/A                                  A                  D/A
    young and sweet, only seventeen. 
    A                          D/A                
    Dancing queen, feel the beat
                    A                   E/G# F#m7 F#m7/E
    from the tambourine. Oh yeah.
    E                          C#7                
    You can dance, you can jive,
    F#m7          F#m7/E         B7/Eb B7
    having the time of your life.
           D                    Bm7            E         
    Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,
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                       A                           D/A A
    diggin' the dancing queen.    

Don’t Speak
Höfundur lags: Gwen Stefani ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Gwen Stefani ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: No Doubt

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

   Cm         Gm
I really feel
                Fm             Bb            
That I'm losing my best friend
    Gm              
I can't believe
          Cm                 Fm    Bb
This could be the end    

    Cm              Gm            Fm                  Bb
It looks as though you're letting go     
         Eb           
And if it's real,
         Bb                C           
Well I don't want to know

Fm               
Don't speak
Bbm                                   Eb    
I 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 what you're thinking
C                             Bbm    
I don't need your reasons
           C                     Fm  C# Eb
Don't tell me 'cause it hurts

          Cm         
Our memories
Gm                     Fm  
They can be inviting
                          Bb           
But some are altogether
Gm       Fm             Bb
Mighty frightening 

Cm      Gm   Fm                  Bb
As we die, both you and I
Eb                              Bb       
With my head in my hands
         C        
I sit and cry

Fm               
Don't speak
Bbm                                   Eb    
I 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 what you're thinking
C                             Bbm    
I don't need your reasons
           C                           Fm    Eb C G#
Don't tell me 'cause it hurts           

C#     G#/C    
It's all ending
B F#/Bb                                           A    A/C# Ebm7b5 Eb G#
I gotta stop pretending who we are...                 

Cm Gm Fm Bb
   
Cm Gm Fm Bb
   
Cm Gm Fm Bb
   
Gm Cm Fm
  
Cm        Gm 
You and me
Fm                   Bb          Fm        Bb
I can see us dying ... are we? 

Fm               
Don't speak
Bbm                                   Eb    
I know just what you're saying
C                               Bbm   
So please stop explaining
           C            Fm                        Bbm   C                
Don't tell me 'cause it hurts… No oh No oh No…
Fm               
Don't speak
Bbm                          Eb        
I know what you're thinking
C                             Bbm    
I don't need your reasons
           C                           Fm 
Don't tell me 'cause it hurts
           Bbm  C                   Fm
Don't tell me 'cause it hurts
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Bbm                                   Eb    
I know just what you're saying
C                               Bbm   
So please stop explaining
C      Fm                 Bbm     C                        Fm 
Don’t speak, don’t speak, don’t speak   oh…
Bbm                          Eb                
I know what you're thinking and
C                             Bbm    
I don't need your reasons
                          C    
I know you’re good
                          Fm 
I know you’re good
                  Bbm C            Fm
I know you’re real good oh
  Bbm Eb   C   Bbm
Lalalala, lalalala,
  C         Fm      Bbm    C
Don’t, don’t, Ooh ooh

Fm                               Bbm 
Hush me, hush me darling
Eb                               C        
Hush me, hush me darling
Bbm                          
Hush me, hush me,
              C         Fm    Bbm C    Fm
Don’t tell me ‘cause it hurts.  

Fm                               Bbm 
Hush me, hush me darling
Eb                               C        
Hush me, hush me darling
Bbm                          
Hush me, hush me,
              C         Fm    Bbm C    Fm
Don’t tell me ‘cause it hurts.  

Drops Of Jupiter
Höfundur lags: Train
Höfundur texta: Train
Flytjandi: Taylor Swift ásamt fleirum.

            
Capo 1

Dsus4 A Em G
      
Dsus4 A Em G
      
D                                                          
Now he�s back in the atmosphere
A                                                   Em    G     
With drops of Jupiter in his hair  hey  hey
D                                                                    
She acts like summer and walks like rain
A                                                                       Em     G  
Reminds me that there�s time to change  hey  hey
D                                                                       
Since his return from his stay on the moon

A                                                                             Em     G 
He listens like spring and she talks like June  hey  hey

    A                                                    Em
    Tell me did you sail across the sun
                                                         G                                                  
    Did you make it to the Milky Way to see the lights all fadeing
    D                                                
    And that heaven is overrated
    A                                                          Em 
    Tell me  did you fall for a shooting star
                                                   G   
    One without a permanent scar
    G                                                                                                                
    And did you miss me while you were looking for yourself out there

Dsus4 A Em G
      
Dsus4 A Em G
      
D                                                                         
Now that he�s back from that soul vacation
A                                                                        Em     G  
Chasing his way through the constellation  hey  hey
D                                                                         
He checks out Mozart while he does tae-bo
A                                                                   Em      G  
Reminds me that there�s room to grow  hey  hey
D                                                           
Now the�s back in the atmosphere
                                                                                             
A                                        Em   (  means strum once)
                                                                                              
I�m afraid that he might think of me as plain ol� Jane
                                                         G                                                            
Told a story about a man who is too afraid to fly so he never did land

    A                                                                    Em 
    Tell me did the wind sweep you off your feet
                                                               G                                                
    Did you finally get the chance to dance alone in the light of day
    D                                                              
    And head back toward the Milky Way
    A                                                          Em 
    Tell me  did you fall for a shooting star
                                                   G   
    One without a permanent scar
    G                                                                                                                
    And did you miss me while you were looking for yourself out there

Dsus4 A Em G
      
Dsus4 A Em G
      
D                                                                                      
Can you imagine no love  pride  deep-fried chicken
A                                          Em                            G                                                   
your best friend always sticking up for you even when I know you�re wrong
D                                                                                             A                        
Can you imagine no first dance  freeze dried romance five-hour phone
Em                                                                   G  
The best soy latte that you ever had  and me
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    A                                                                    Em 
    Tell me did the wind sweep you off your feet
                                                               G                                                
    Did you finally get the chance to dance alone in the light of day
    D                                                              
    And head back toward the Milky Way
    A                                                          Em 
    Tell me  did you fall for a shooting star
                                                   G   
    One without a permanent scar
    G                                                                                                                
    And did you miss me while you were looking for yourself out there

Dsus4 A Em G
      
Dsus4 A Em G
      
D                                                                                      
Can you imagine no love  pride  deep-fried chicken
A                                       G                                 D                                                    
Your best friend always sticking up for you even when I know you�re wrong
                                   G                                                         D                         
Can you imagine no first dance  freeze dried romance five-hour phone
Em                                                                   G  
The best soy latte that you ever had  and me

Ekkert breytir því
Höfundur lags: Jens Hansson
Höfundur texta: Stefán Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Sálin hans Jóns míns

C               G/B  Am                 Dm        
Ef ég ætti fleiri stundir, fleiri mínútur.
         C/G          G                C      G
Fleiri orð, fleiri nætur fyrir þig.  
           C       G/B     Am          Dm            
Þó að ævin geymi óteljandi sekúndur,
          C/G             G                   C    
þá er oft eins og tíminn svíkji mig.

                   Am                    Dm             
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því.
                   Am                    Dm            
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því
                 C/G            G                 C      G
    hversu heitt þetta hjarta þráir þig.  

          C       G/B     Am              Dm            
Ef ég hefði önnur færi, önnur augnablik.
            C/G          G                   C      G
Önnur ráð, aðra kosti handa þér.  
         C         G/B          Am              Dm      
Oft á tíðum á ég ekki nógu hægt um vik
         C/G       G                        C     
til að sá eða gefa af sjálfum mér.

                   Am                    Dm             
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því.
                   Am                    Dm            
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því

                 C/G            G                 C    
    hversu heitt þetta hjarta þráir þig.
                 Am                    Dm             
    Það er ekkert sem að breytir því,
    Am                                   Dm        
    Ekkert annað sem mig þyrstir í.
               C/G           G                 C    
    Þessi sál, þessi hugur þráir þig.

           F                       G               
Þó að myrkrið virðist endalaust
C                                            
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,
           F                            G        
skaltu minnast þess að lífið er
          C                     
ýmist fjara eða flóð.

                  
Sóló: (x 2)
CG/B Am Dm C/G G C G
       
                   Am                    Dm             
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því.
                   Am                    Dm            
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því
                 C/G            G                 C    
    hversu heitt þetta hjarta þráir þig.
                 Am                    Dm             
    Það er ekkert sem að breytir því,
    Am                                   Dm        
    Ekkert annað sem mig þyrstir í.
               C/G           G                 C    
    Þessi sál, þessi hugur þráir þig.

Eternal flame
Höfundur lags: Billy Steinberg
Höfundur texta: Susanna Hoffs
Flytjandi: Bangles

GGsus4 G Gsus4
          
G                 Em7   C                     D              G    
Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling.
             Em7                 C           
Do you feel my heart beating,
D                    Em7    
do you understand?
             B7          Em7    
Do you feel the same?
A7             D            Bm7   
Am I only dream - ing, or
Am7                                                
is this burning an eternal flame?

G   Em7         C              D         G     
I believe, it's meant to be, darling.
                   Em7                 C            
I want you when you are sleeping
D                      Em7
you belong to me.
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             B7          Em7    
Do you feel the same?
A7             D     Bm7      
Am I only dreaming, or
Am7                                                
is this burning an eternal flame?

D                       Dm7                                  D     
Say my name, sun shines through the rain,
              F         G                         
a whole life so lonely and then
C               G/B          Am7  C/G
come and ease the pain. 
D         Bm7                    F/C    C     Dsus2
I don't wanna lose this feel - ing, oh

D  Em B7 Em A7 D Bm7 Am7
                                   
G                 Em7   C                     D              G    
Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling.
             Em7                       C     
Do you feel my heart beating,
D7sus4          Em      
do you understand?
             B7          Em7    
Do you feel the same?
A7             D            Bm7   
Am I only dream - ing, or
Am7                                                
is this burning an eternal flame?

Faith
Höfundur lags: George Michael
Höfundur texta: George Michael
Flytjandi: George Michael

                                          B     
Well I guess it would be nice
                                            
If I could touch your body
                   E                
I know not everybody
                                  B    
Has got a body like you
                                           
But I've got to think twice
                                                 
Before I give my heart away
                    E                                     
And I know all the games you play
                                    B   
Because I play them too

                    E                                          B                   
    Oh, but I Need some time off from that emotion
    E                                                      B     
    Time to pick my heart up off the floor
                              E                            
    Oh, when that love comes down
            B        G#m   
    Without devotion

                C#m                                   
    Well it takes a strong man baby
                 F#                                  
    But I'm showing you the door
                                       B      
    'Cause I gotta have faith.
                                 
    I gotta have faith
                                                                     
    Because I gotta have faith, faith, faith
                                                      
    I gotta have faith, faith, faith.

    B                                                          
Baby I know you're asking me to stay
                                  E                                   
Say please, please,please don't go away
                                              B      
You say I'm giving you theblues
                                                                  
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 I reconsider
          B          G#m   
    My foolish notion
              C#m                                      
    Well Ineed someone to hold me
               F#                                      
    But I'llwait for something more
                                       B      
    'Cause I gotta have faith.
                                 
    I gotta have faith
                                                                     
    Because I gotta have faith, faith, faith
                                                      
    I 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 I reconsider
          B          G#m   
    My foolish notion
              C#m                                      
    Well Ineed someone to hold me
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               F#                                      
    But I'llwait for something more
                                       B      
    'Cause I gotta have faith.
                                 
    I gotta have faith
                                                                     
    Because I gotta have faith, faith, faith
                                                      
    I gotta have faith, faith, faith.

Father And Son
Höfundur lags: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
Höfundur texta: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
Flytjandi: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

            G                          D           
It's not  time to make a change,
       C                          Am7  
just relax and take it easy.
                   G                            Em   
You're still young that's your fault,
                  Am                          D        
there's so much you have to know.

            G               D       
Find a girl, settle down
          C                           Am7    
if you want to, you can marry.
G                           Em
Look at me, I am old
            Am     D
but i'm happy.

          G                            Bm7 
I was once like you are now,
         C                            Am7 
and I know that it's not easy
         G                               Em    
to be calm, when you've found
                   Am         D
something going on.

                        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 I try to explain?
                  C                            Am7   
    When I do he turns away again.
          G                           Em                       Am   D
    It's always been the same, same old story,
                     G                         Bm 
    From the moment I could talk

              C                 Am7 
    I was ordered to listen
                            G                 Em     
    now there's a way, and I know,
            D             G             
    that I have to go away,
    D             C                 G G C G C
    I know, I 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        
Find a girl, settle down,
          C                       Am7  
if you want, you can marry
              G             Em 
Look at me, I am old,
            Am      D
but I'm happy 

                G                       Bm                
    All the times that I've tried keeping
    C                       Am7             
    all the things I knew inside
          G                   Em            Am        D
    It's hard but it's harder to ignore it 
                         G               Bm7 
    If they were right, I'd agree,
                C                                 Am7
    but it's them they know not me
                            G                Em              D            G             
    now there's a way and I know that I have to go away.
      D          C            G 
    I know I have to go

Fingur
Höfundur lags: Vignir Snær Vigfússon
Höfundur texta: Birgitta Haukdal ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Írafár

Bm Em A F#m
           
Bm Em A F#m
           
Bm         Em
Ánetjast því
A                F#m               Bm 
fá allt uppí hendurnar á mér
              Em
sú tilfinning
A                              F#m                G      
að fá að snerta og þreifa allt um kring
              
og finna
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                            D          A              Bm   A
    Því að ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
                G        A                    D          A  
    þessa mjúku sál, þetta er fíkn og tál
               D          A        Bm A
    Ég vil annan, ég vil fleiri
            G                   A   
    fleiri skammta af þér
                D           A        D    
    og því meir þú gefur mér

Bm               Em
Svo finn ég þig
     A             F#m                 Bm
öll mín orka beinist nú að þér
                  Em
ég veit ég vil
A                        F#m            G    
fá að snerta og þreifa fyrir mér
              
og finna

                            D          A              Bm   A
    Því að ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
                G        A                    D          A  
    þessa mjúku sál, þetta er fíkn og tál
               D          A        Bm A
    Ég vil annan, ég vil fleiri
            G                   A   
    fleiri skammta af þér
                D           A        D    
    og því meir þú gefur mér

Am    G                   D   
Ég vil komast alla leið
Am    G              D
ég vil komast af
Am         G                  D      
með þér bíður leiðin greið
Am    G                D
ég vil komast af 

Bm Em A F#m
           
Bm Em A F#m G
                 
                            D          A              Bm   A
    Því að ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
                G        A                    D          A  
    þessa mjúku sál, þetta er fíkn og tál
               D          A        Bm A
    Ég vil annan, ég vil fleiri
            G                   A   
    fleiri skammta af þér
                D           A        
    og því meir þú gefur,
                D          A             Bm   A
    ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
                G        A                    D          A  
    þessa mjúku sál, þetta er fíkn og tál

               D          A        Bm A
    Ég vil annan, ég vil fleiri
            G                   A   
    fleiri skammta af þér
                D           A        D    
    og því meir þú gefur mér

Foolish Games
Höfundur lags: Peter Collin ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Peter Collin ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Jewel Kilcher

Am                   F                                        C      
You took your coat off and stood in the rain,
                               G                     
You were always crazy like that
Am                           F            
I watched from my window,
                             C                          G             
always felt I was outside looking in on you
                    Am                                      
You were always the mysterious one
        F                                               
with dark eyes and careless hair,
                  C                                                 G                 
You were fashionably sensitive, but too cool to care
                 Am                F                                        C     
Then you stood in my doorway, with nothing to say
                         G                                         
besides some comment on the weather

              Dm                                    
Well in case you failed to notice,
      F                                   
In case you failed to see,
C                                                              
This is my heart bleeding before you,
G                                                 
This is me down on my knees

F                      G                C    G          F        
These foolish games are tearing me apart
F                              G                C        G          F       
You’re thoughtless words are breaking my heart
                            Am          
You're breaking my heart

                               Am                  F            
You were always brilliant in the morning
                         C                 G                             
Smoking your cigarettes, talking over coffee
                  Am                                         F             
You philosophies on art, Baroque moved you,
                                                    C                                       
You loved Mozart and you'd speak of your loved ones
         G                                              
As I clumsily strummed my guitar
Am                                                  
You'd teach me of honest things
F                                                                               
Things that were daring, things that were clean
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C                                                            G                    
Things that knew what an honest dollar did mean
          Am                                               F      
So I hid my soiled hands behind my back
C                                                                 G                                
Somewhere along the line I must've gone off track with you

Dm                                                              F                         
Excuse me, think I've mistaken you for somebody else
C                                                 
Somebody who gave a damn,
G                                             
Somebody more like myself

F                      G                C    G          F        
These foolish games are tearing me apart
F                              G                C        G          F       
You’re thoughtless words are breaking my heart
                            Am          
You're breaking my heart

D                      F                                        C       
You took your coat off and stood in the rain,
                                                 G      
you were always crazy like that…

Frelsið
Höfundur lags: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson
Höfundur texta: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson
Flytjandi: Ný Dönsk

F                           F/E                
Geng nakinn um húsakynnin,
      Am                                  
bíð nýjann dag velkominn.
Gm                              F               C  
Strýk framan úr mér mesta hárið.
F                        F/E                                          
Norðangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn á þér,
Am                                
sem þú liggur á grúfu.
Gm                 F       C             
Andar að þér flóru landsins.

    Dm            F               Am                                  
    Frelsið er yndislegt, ég geri það sem ég vil.
    Bb                             F                      C                               
    Skildi maður verða leiður á því til lengdar að vera til?
    D#m          F#             A#m                                
    Frelsið er yndislegt, ég geri það sem ég vil.
    B                               F#                    C#                                B
    Skildi maður verða leiður á því til lengdar að vera til?  

F#                   F#/E 
Hér er fullt af mold
        Bbm                                 
sem lyktar annars ágætlega.
Abm               F#                   C#    
Getur fólk átt erfitt með að tala?
F#                             F#/E             
Samt segir þú mér sannleikann

     Bbm                                   
frá öllu sem þér býr í brjósti.
Abm       F#          C#                          
Liggur á bakinu, lætur tímann líða.

    D#m          F#             A#m                                
    Frelsið er yndislegt, ég geri það sem ég vil.
    B                               F#                    C#                             
    Skildi maður verða leiður á því til lengdar að vera til?
    Em            G               Bm                                  
    Frelsið er yndislegt, ég geri það sem ég vil.
    C                               G                      D                               
    Skildi maður verða leiður á því til lengdar að vera til?

F                       F/E             
Golan sveiflar gróðrinum,
Am             
gnæfir um.
Gm            F          C     
Hárin risin holdið bert.
F                                F/E            
Það er gott að eiga kost á því,
              Am                                   
að geta komist í náið samband.
      Gm                F          C         
Við náttúrunnar leyndardóma.

    Dm            F               Am                                  
    Frelsið er yndislegt, ég geri það sem ég vil.
    Bb                             F                      C                               
    Skildi maður verða leiður á því til lengdar að vera til?
    Dm            F               Am                                  
    Frelsið er yndislegt, ég geri það sem ég vil.
    Bb                             F                      C                               
    Skildi maður verða leiður á því til lengdar að vera til?

    D#m          F#             A#m                                
    Frelsið er yndislegt, ég geri það sem ég vil.
    B                               F#                    C#                             
    Skildi maður verða leiður á því til lengdar að vera til?
    Em            G               Bm                                  
    Frelsið er yndislegt, ég geri það sem ég vil.
    C                               G                      D                               
    Skildi maður verða leiður á því til lengdar að vera til?

    Em            G               Bm                                  
    Frelsið er yndislegt, ég geri það sem ég vil.
    C                               G                      D                               
    Skildi maður verða leiður á því til lengdar að vera til?
    Em            G               Bm                                  
    Frelsið er yndislegt, ég geri það sem ég vil.
    C                               G                      D                               
    Skildi maður verða leiður á því til lengdar að vera til?

    Em            G               Bm                                  
    Frelsið er yndislegt, ég geri það sem ég vil.
    C                               G                      D                               
    Skildi maður verða leiður á því til lengdar að vera til?
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Gamli grafreiturinn
Höfundur lags: John Prine
Höfundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skúlason
Flytjandi: Klassart

    D                              
    Ég veit engan stað
               G                      
    og ég stend við það.
             D                            
    Sem stendur mér nær,
         A7                         
    en þessi gamli bær.
                    D               
    En hann getur kæft
                   G                  
    og hann getur svæft.
               D                   
    Gamli grafreiturinn
                A7         D       
    það er bærinn minn.

              D             
Er hann fer á stjá
             G                        
sjaldan frið er þá að fá.
           D                             
Þegar festast nefin hans
       A7                                   
o'ní koppi sérhvers manns.

          D                       
Ef þú hellir þér í glas
                G                     
upphefst linnulítið mas.
          D                       
Ef þú liftir þér á kreik
       A7                            
ertu óðar dæmd úr leik

    D                              
    Ég veit engan stað
               G                      
    og ég stend við það.
             D                            
    Sem stendur mér nær,
         A7                         
    en þessi gamli bær.
                    D               
    En hann getur kæft
                   G                  
    og hann getur svæft.
               D                  
    Gamli glatkistillinn
                A7         D       
    það er bærinn minn.

       D                     
Hér býr fólkið mitt

              G                    
með allt farteskið sitt.
            D         
Það er forvitið
     A7                      
en velmeinandi lið

                   D        
Hvert sem litið er
          G                      
blasir ládeyðan mér.
          D                   
Samt laðast ég að
              A7                          
þessum guðsvolaða stað.

    D                              
    Ég veit engan stað
               G                      
    og ég stend við það.
             D                            
    Sem stendur mér nær,
         A7                         
    en þessi gamli bær.
                    D               
    En hann getur kæft
                   G                  
    og hann getur svæft.
               D                   
    Gamli grafreiturinn
                A7         D       
    það er bærinn minn.

Girl On Fire
Höfundur lags: Billy Squier ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Billy Squier ásamt 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 
     G Em                                             
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
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    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
     G Em                                      Bm
Oh, got our head in the clouds 
                                              E
And we're not coming down

                              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

C                                                         D
Everybody stands, as she goes by
                                                                                 C
Cause they can see the flame that's in her eyes
                                                                           E
Watch her when she's lighting up the night 
                           G                         Em    
Nobody knows that she's a lonely girl
                        Bm        
And it's a lonely world
                               C                  G                 C D
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  G Em Bm   D
Oh,     oh,    oh
     G Em Bm D 
Oh,     oh,    oh

     G Em Bm D   Em
Oh,     oh,    oh, oh

G                                                   Em
She's just a girl, and she's on fire

Girls Just Want To Have Fun
Höfundur lags: Robert Hazard
Höfundur texta: Robert Hazard
Flytjandi: Cyndi Lauper

    F#                                                 
I come home in the morning light
      D#m                                                                                 
My mother says, "when you gonna live your life right?"
      B                                                                      
Oh mother dear, we're not the fortunate ones
     D#m                 C#            B    
But girls, they wanna have fun
      D#m                C#           F# 
Oh girls, just wanna have fun

  F#                                                                  
The phone rings in the middle of the night
       D#m                                                                          
My father yells, "what you gonna do with your life?"
       B                                                                             
Oh, daddy dear, you know you're still number one
       D#m                 C#            B  
But girls, they wanna have fun
        D#m               C#           
Oh girls just wanna have...

    F#                                                      
That's all they really wa-a-a-a-a-ant,
    D#m      
Some fun,
     F#                                            
When the working day is done,
     D#m                     C#             B          D#m
Oh girls, they wanna have fun, oh girls
           C#               F# 
Just wanna have fun

F# D#m B D#m C# B D#m C# F#
        
          F#                                                   D#m                                                           
Some boys take a beautiful girl and hide her away from the rest of the world
     B                                                         
I wanna be the one to walk in the sun
    D#m                  C#             B   
But girls, they wanna have fun
   D#m                 C#        
Girls just wanna have...
    F#                                   
Thats all they really want
    D#m     
Some fun
     F#                                           
When the working day is done
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     D#m                       C#           B
Oh girls, they wanna have fun
     D#m                C#                  F#
Oh girls just wanna have fun. 

Hallelujah
Höfundur lags: Leonard Cohen
Höfundur texta: Leonard Cohen
Flytjandi: Jeff Buckley

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

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

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

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

C                        Am               
Baby I've been here before
       C                                       Am                       
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
  F                     G                    C                  G
I used to live alone before I knew you   
       C                                   F           G     
I've seen your flag on the marble arch
       Am                F                     
But love is not a victory march
         G                      E                   Am   
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

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

                    C                                   Am               
Well, there was a time when you let me know
             C                  Am          
What's really going on below
       F                        G                          C               G
But now you never show that to me do you?   
          C                          F               G   
But remember when I moved in you
              Am                     F                 
And the holy dove was moving too
        G                          E                        Am  
And every breath we drew was hallelujah

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

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

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

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

Halo 
Höfundur lags: Beyonce
Höfundur texta: Beyonce
Flytjandi: Beyonce

A                                          Bm 
 Remember those walls I built
                                               F#m  
Well baby they're tumbling down
                                                    D     
And they didn't even put up a fight
                                            A        
They didn't even make a sound
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                                         Bm
I 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     
I got my angel now

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

                                         Bm  
Everywhere I'm looking now
                                         F#m        
I'm surrounded by your embrace
                                    D    
Baby I can see your halo
                                                 A       
You know you're my saving grace
                                                   Bm   
You're everything I need and more
                                         F#m
It's written all over your face
                                    D    
Baby I can feel your halo
                               A      
Pray it won't fade away

                              A                         
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              Bm                     
    I can see your halo (halo) halo
                              F#m                    
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              D                            A       
    I 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 I want
                                              A    
Think I'm addicted to your light
                                    Bm    
I swore I'd never fall again
                                                F#m   
But this don't even feel like falling
                      D        
Gravity can't forget
                                            A       
To pull me to the ground again

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

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

                              A                         
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              Bm                     
    I can see your halo (halo) halo
                              F#m                    
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              D                          A        
    I can see your halo (halo) halo ouuuu
    Bm           F#m     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 I can see your halo
                                                 A       
You know you're my saving grace
                                                   Bm   
You're everything I need and more
                                         F#m
It's written all over your face
                                    D    
Baby I can feel your halo
                               A      
Pray it won't fade away

                              A                         
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              Bm                     
    I can see your halo (halo) halo
                              F#m                    
    I can feel your halo (halo) halo
                              D                            A       
    I can see your halo (halo) halo   Oouu
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Hand in My Pocket (ver. 2)
Höfundur lags: Alanis Morissette

GD/F# F C9
            
GD/F# F C9
            
         G                                       D/F#                   
I'm broke but I'm happy, I'm poor but I'm kind
        F                                   C9  
I'm short but I'm healthy, yeah
        G                                          D/F#                                      
I'm high but I'm grounded, I'm sane but I'm overwhelmed
       F                                  C9  
I'm lost but I'm hopeful, baby
                                        Am       Em
And what it all comes down to 
C9                                 D4          G                    
Is that everything's gonna be fine, fine, fine
                           F                               
Cause I got one hand in my pocket
                C9                   D4               G  
And the other one is givin' a high five
             G                                      D/F#                                 
I feel drunk but I'm sober, I'm young and I'm underpaid
        F                                  C9  
I'm dyin' but I'm workin', yeah
    G                                       D/F#                                 
I care but I'm restless, I'm here but I'm really gone
         F                               C9    
I'm wrong and I'm sorry, baby
                                        Am       Em
And what it all comes down to 
C9                                D4             G             
Is that ev'rything's gonna be quite alright
                           F                               
Cause I got one hand in my pocket
                C9                 D4                     G
And the other one is flickin' a cigarette
                                        Am        Em7
And what it all comes down to  
C9                                       D4               G        
Is that I haven't got it all figured out just yet
                           F                               
Cause I got one hand in my pocket
                C9                   D4                   G  
And the other one is givin' a peace sign
       G                                       D/F#                        
I'm free but I'm focused, I'm green but I'm wise
        F                                   C9 
I'm hard but I'm friendly, baby
        G                                     D/F#                                    
I'm sad but I'm laughin', I'm brave but I'm chickenshit
        F                               C9 
I'm sick but I'm pretty, baby
                                     Am       Em7
And what it all boils down to 
C9                                        D4                   G         
Is that no one's really got it figured out just yet

                        F                               
Well I got one hand in my pocket
                C9                                                      
And the other one is playin' a pianooooooo
                                        Am                          Em7  
And what it all comes down to, my friend, yeah
C9                D4                  G                    
Is that everything is just fine, fine, fine
                           F                               
Cause I got one hand in my pocket
                C9                  D4            G           
And the other one is hailing a taxi cab...

Have You Ever Really Loved a Woman
Höfundur lags: Bryan Adams
Höfundur texta: Michael Kamen
Flytjandi: Bryan Adams

Eb Cm D
        
                           Eb                         Cm           
To really love a woman, to understand her
                       D                                    
you've got to know her deep inside.
                    Bb                              F/A       
Hear every thought - see every dream,
Gm                F                                                
and give her wings when she wants to fly.
                            Cm               
Then when you find yourself
         Bb  F/A   Gm     Dsus4 D
lying helpless in her arms,
       Dsus4       D        Gsus4 G          
you know you really love a woman.

               G                                                   
    When you Love a woman you tell her
                                D           
    that she's really wanted
               D                                
    When you Love a woman,
                                                 G     
    you tell her that she's the one.
    G                          G/F#      Em       
    she needs somebody to tell her
                              Am7 D Am7 D
    that it's gonna last forever, 
          Am7                                D        
    So tell me, have you ever really,
    Am7                       D           G             
    really, really ever loved a Woman?

                           Eb          
To really love a woman,
            Cm                     
let her hold you 'til you
           D                                                   
'till youhow she needs to be touched.
                        Bb                            F/A           Gm
You've got to breathe her, really taste her 
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                  F                                    
'til you canfeel her in your blood.
                                 Cm          
And when you can see your
             Bb     F/A Gm  Dsus4 D
unborn children in her eyes. 
        Dsus4       D        Gsus4 G         
You know you really love a woman.

               G                                                   
    When you Love a woman you tell her
                                D           
    that she's really wanted
               D                                
    When you Love a woman,
                                                 G     
    you tell her that she's the one.
            G                          G/F#      Em       
    Cus she needs somebody to tell her
                                   Am7 D Am7 D
    that you'll always be together 
    Am7                                 D        
    Tell me, have you ever really,
    Am7                       D           G             
    really, really ever loved a Woman?

                      
You've got to
Eb                                              F                  
give her some faith, hold her tight, a little
G                                                                  
tenderness, You've gotta treat her right.
D                                                                           
She will be there for you, taking good care of
G                                                                             
you.   Ya really gotta Love your Woman, yeah

                         
And when you
Cm7                       Bb   F/A  Gm    
find yourself lying helpless in her
Dsus4  D      Dsus4       D       
arms,    you know you really
C/G       G          
Love  a woman
          
When

    G                                                   
    You Love a woman you tell her
                                D           
    that she's really wanted
               D                                
    When you Love a woman,
                                                 G     
    you tell her that she's the one.
    G                 G/F#                    Em
    She needs somebody to to tell
                                    Am7 D Am7   D
    her that it's gonna last  forever, 
          Am7                                D        
    So tell me, have you ever really,

    Am7                       D             G             
    really, really ever Loved a Woman?

    G           
    Oh, just
    Am7                                D         Am7   
    tell me, have you ever really, really,
                       D            G         
    really ever loved a woman

    Am7                                D         Am7   
    tell me, have you ever really, really,
                       D            G         
    really ever loved a woman

Here Comes The Sun
Höfundur lags: George Harrison
Höfundur texta: George Harrison
Flytjandi: Björn Thoroddsen ásamt fleirum.

                           
Capo á 7. bandi

DDsus2 D G A7
                
DDsus2 D G A7
                
    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
D      Dsus2 D                 G       
Little darling, its been a long,
                    A7      
cold, lonely winter
D      Dsus2 D              G 
Little darling it feels like
                                    A7   
years since its been here

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7
                                  
D      Dsus2 D                  
Little darling, the smile's
   G                        A7      
returning to their faces,
D      Dsus2 D              
Little darling, it seems
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       G                                 A7   
like years since its been here

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7
                                  

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

A7 A7sus4 A7 A7sus4
                    
D      Dsus2 D       
Little darling, i feel
       G                   A7          
that ice is slowly melting,
D      Dsus2 D                     
Little darling, it seems like
G                                 A7    
years since its been clear

    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
    D       Dsus2   D         
    Here comes the sun
    G                          E7  
    Here comes the sun
                       D  Dsus2 D
    And I say, its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           
D  Dsus2 D
Its alright

G6     Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
                           

Hjá þér
Höfundur lags: Guðmundur Jónsson
Höfundur texta: Friðrik Sturluson
Flytjandi: Sálin hans Jóns míns

G D  A  E G D A
                     

G                         D                      A       E    
Þegar kviknar á deginum og í lífinu ljós,
G                      D               A      E
þegar myrkrið hörfar frá mér, 
G                              D                           A                 E    
þá er eitthvað sem hrífur mig líkt og útsprungin rós,
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

G                          D                        A               E     
Þegar geng ég í sólinni mitt um hábjartan dag,
G              D              A       E
litafegurð blasir við mér. 
G                           D                            A            E    
Þegar heimurinn heillar mig líkt og töfrandi lag,
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

               A                            
    Ég vil bæði lifa og vona,
              G                       D    
    ég vil brenna upp af ást.
               A                               
    Ég vil lifa með þér svona,
              G                    D       
    ég vil gleðjast eða þjást.
                 Bm             Em    
    Meðan leikur allt í lyndi,
           G               D   
    líka þegar illa fer,
                 Bm              E7      
    meðan lífið heldur áfram,
    G             F#m        Bm 
    þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

G                             D                        A           E  
Meðan skuggarnir stækka og ýta húminu að
G                        D           A     E
gamall máninn bærir á sér. 
G                      D                       A             E     
Þá vil ég eiga andartak inn á rólegum stað
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

               A                            
    Ég vil bæði lifa og vona,
              G                       D    
    ég vil brenna upp af ást.
               A                               
    Ég vil lifa með þér svona,
              G                    D       
    ég vil gleðjast eða þjást.
                 Bm             Em    
    Meðan leikur allt í lyndi,
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           G               D   
    líka þegar illa fer,
                 Bm              E7      
    meðan lífið heldur áfram,
    G             F#m        Bm 
    þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

    A  G D
            
    A  G D
            
                 Bm             Em    
    Meðan leikur allt í lyndi,
           G               D   
    líka þegar illa fer,
                 Bm              E7      
    meðan lífið heldur áfram,
    G             F#m        Bm 
    þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

G                            D                  A               E    
Þegar slokknar á deginum yfirþyrmandi nótt
G                   D                 A     E
stormar fyrir stjarnanna her. 
G                           D                       A                   E   
En það bítur mig ekkert á og ég sef vært og rótt
G             F#m       Bm 
ef þú vilt vera hjá mér
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

Hjálpaðu mér upp
Höfundur lags: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson
Höfundur texta: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson
Flytjandi: Ný Dönsk

Em                                 G                               
Hjálpaðu mér upp, ég get það ekki sjálfur.
Am                                     Em            
Ég er orðinn leiður, á að liggja hér.
                                    G                               
Gerum eitthvað gott, gerum það saman,
Am                              Em          
ég skal láta fara lítið fyrir mér.

    G                      D                                      C            
    Hjálpaðu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
    G                      D                                      C            
    Hjálpaðu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
    G                      D                                      C            
    Hjálpaðu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Em                                G                               
Hvað getum við gert, ef aðrir bjóða betur,
Am                                                       Em         
dregið okkur saman og skriðið inní skelina?
                                      G                                   
Nei, það er ekki hægt að vera minni maður,
Am                                                        Em           
og láta slíkt og annað eins spyrjast út um sig.

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

Fmaj7                                             C               
Þú!  Þú getur miklu betur en þú hefur gert.
Fmaj7                                                  C                 
Þú!  Þú ert ekki sami maður og þú varst í gær.
Fmaj7   Am                                      Dm             
Þú!  Þú opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
G7                                      Fmaj7             C C D
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.  

Em                   G                                                    
Hjálpaðu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am                               Em                 
Drukkna í öllu þess í kringum mig.
Em                             G                              
Flýtum okkur hægt, gerum það í snatri.
Am                             Em                  
Ég verð að láta fara lítið fyrir mér.

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

Horfðu til himins
Höfundur lags: Daníel Ágúst Haraldsson ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Daníel Ágúst Haraldsson ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Ný Dönsk

CF/C C F/C C F/C C F/C
                     
C                                     
Bölmóðssýki og brestir
F/C                 C          
bera vott um styggð.
                              
Lymskufullir lestir
F/C      C          
útiloka dyggð.

CF/C C F/C C F/C C F/C
                     
C                              
Myrkviðanna melur
F/C                      C       G/B
mögnuð geymir skaut.
Am                         
Dulúðlegur dvelur
F                            
djúpt í innstu laut.
G               
innstu laut
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F                                             C     
Dvelur djúpt í myrkviðanna laut.

F/C C
   
Bb                          
Varir véku að mér
          F/A                      
vöktu spurnir hjá mér.
          Gm                F
Hvað get ég gert? 

                     C                                  F/C  
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Dm               F/G    C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.
                                          Bb                 
    Horfðu til himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     F                             C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.

CF/C C F/C C F/C C F/C
                     
C                                     
Bölmóðssýki og brestir
F/C                 C           G/B
bera vott um styggð. 
Am                        
Lymskufullir lestir
F                      
útiloka dyggð.
G                
loka dyggð
F                            
Lymskufullir lestir
    C                 
útiloka dyggð.

F/C C
   
Bb                                 
Heyrðu heimsins andi
            F/A                   
harður er minn vandi.
          Gm                F
Hvað get ég gert? 

                     C                                  F/C  
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Dm               F/G    C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.
                                          Bb                 
    Horfðu til himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     F                             C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.

                     C                                  F/C  
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Dm               F/G    C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.
                                          Bb                 
    Horfðu til himins með höfuðið hátt.

                     F                             Ab 
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.

Eb Bb           F                
    Jehehehe Jehehehe
Ab                      Eb                      
Durududududu Durududududu
Bb                      F            
Durududududu Dúúúúú

                     C                                  F/C  
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Dm               F/G    C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.

                G/A             
Horfðu til  himins.. já

                     D                    G                   
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Em                 G/A   D   
    Horfðu til  heimsins úr höfuðátt.
                     D                    G                   
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Em                 G/A   D   
    Horfðu til  heimsins úr höfuðátt.

                     D                    G                   
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Em                 G/A   D   
    Horfðu til  heimsins úr höfuðátt.
                     D                    C                   
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Em                 G/A   D   
    Horfðu til  heimsins úr höfuðátt.

Hotel California
Höfundur lags: Glenn Frey ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Glenn Frey ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: The Eagles

Bm F# A E G D Em F#
                        
Bm F# A E G D Em F#
                        
Bm                                        
On a dark desert highway,
F#                              
cool wind in my hair
A                                   
Warm smell of colitas
E                                       
rising up through the air
G                                          
Up ahead in the distance,
D                                       
I saw a shimmering light
Em                                                                       
My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#                                       
I had to stop for the night
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Bm                                                  
There she stood in the doorway;
F#                                    
I heard the mission bell
A                                              
And I was thinking to myself
                       E                                              
this could be heaven or this could be hell
G                                        
Then she lit up a candle,
D                                               
and she showed me the way
Em                                                           
There were voices down the corridor,
F#                                         
I thought I heard them say

    G                                           D        
    Welcome to the Hotel California.
                 F#7                              Bm7           
    Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
    G                                                    D       
    Plenty of room at the Hotel California
            Em                               F#              
    Any time of year you can find it here

Bm                                         
Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
       F#                                      
she got the Mercedes bends
A                                                        
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
       E                          
that she calls friends
G                                     D                                                     
How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat
Em                                         
Some dance to remember,
F#                                
some dance to forget

Bm                                       
So I called up the captain;
 F#                                          
"Please bring me my wine."
 A                                                   
"We haven't had that spirit here
          E                                
since nineteen sixty-nine"
G                                                               D            
And still those voices are calling from far away
Em                                                              
Wake you up in the middle of the night,
F#                                
just to hear them say

    G                                           D        
    Welcome to the Hotel California.
                 F#7                              Bm7           
    Such a lovely place, such a lovely face

              G                                          D        
    They livin' it up at the Hotel California
                  Em                                    F#     
    What a nice surprise bring your alibis

Bm                                
Mirrors on the ceiling,
              F#                             
the pink champagne on ice
A                                                                           
And she said "We are all just prisoners here,
    E                          
of our own device"
G                                                  
And in the master's chambers,
        D                                   
they gathered for the feast
Em                                                        
They stab it with their steely knives,
               F#                                  
but they just can't kill the beast

Bm                                 
Last thing I remember,
          F#                              
I was running for the door
  A                                                
I had to find the passage back
                                    E    
to the place I was before
 G                                          
"Relax" said the nightman,
               D                                       
"We are programmed to receive"
 Em                                                         
"You can check out anytime you like,
F#                                       
but you can never leave"

How To Save A Life
Höfundur lags: The Fray
Höfundur texta: The Fray
Flytjandi: The Fray

C                                     G               
Step one you say we need to talk
         Am                          G                     C  
He walks you say sit down it’s just a talk
                       G                   Am 
He smiles politely back at you
                       G                       C       
You stare politely right on through
                           G                     Am  
Some sort of window to your right
                       G                          C    
As he goes left and you stay right
                        G                         Am     
Between the lines of fear and blame
                                   G                                
And you begin to wonder why you came
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          F                     G                       Am  
    Where did I go wrong, I lost a friend
                             C                    G          
    Somewhere along in the bitterness
            F                                  G                          Am
    And I would have stayed up with you all night
                             C        G          C   
    Had I known how to save a life

C                                   G                 
Let him know that you know best
         Am                        G                    C
Cause after all you do know best    
                    G                      Am
Try to slip past his defence
                       G                          C
Without granting innocence    
                          G                   Am  
Lay down a list of what is wrong
                       G                         C        
The things you’ve told him all along
                                   G               
And pray to God he hears you

          F                     G                       Am  
    Where did I go wrong, I lost a friend
                             C                    G          
    Somewhere along in the bitterness
            F                                  G                          Am
    And I would have stayed up with you all night
                             C        G          C   
    Had I known how to save a life

C                                  G              
As he begins to raise his voice
        Am                             G                       C          
You lower yours and grant him one last choice
                    G                     Am
Drive until you lose the road
                       G                           C            
Or break with the ones you’ve followed
                         G                    Am
He will do one of two things
                      G                       C
He will admit to everything  
                       G                      Am     
Or he’ll say he’s just not the same
                                G                                      
And you’ll begin to wonder why you came

          F                     G                       Am  
    Where did I go wrong, I lost a friend
                             C                    G          
    Somewhere along in the bitterness
            F                                  G                          Am
    And I would have stayed up with you all night
                             C        G          C   
    Had I known how to save a life

Hvar er draumurinn
Höfundur lags: Guðmundur Jónsson
Höfundur texta: Stefán Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Sálin hans Jóns míns

Cm7                 F7                     
Farið allt sem átti ég forðum.
Cm7                 F7            
Fangið nakið, sálin tóm.

Cm7                   F7                               
Gamall heimur genginn úr skorðum.
Cm7                             F7                          
Gráhærður orðinn af eilífum áhyggjum.

Cm7                   F7                        
Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur.
Cm7               F7                
Auðir bekkir, engin hljóð.
Cm7                 F7                     
Horfinn lífsins farsæli fengur.
Cm7                                  F7         
Ég fæst ekki til þess að gleyma.

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?
    Eb         Fm                Bb    
    Hvar er lífið sem ég þrái?
    Bb        Cm       
    Oh, oh eilífðin;
    Eb         Fm                 Bb     
    hvar er gleði mín og sorg?
    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?

Cm7                 F7                   
Einhverstaðar á ég að finna
Cm7              F7               
Aðrar slóðir, önnur mið.
Cm7                     F7                         
Tvö-þrjú ár, það munar um minna
Cm7                        F7                                      
þegar þú leitar að því sem þig dreymir um.

Cm7           F7                           
Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
Cm7                   F7              
legg við eyrun, læðist um.
Cm7                F7                   
Endalaust ég reyni og reyni
Cm7                                     F7       
 það er ekki um annað að ræða.

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?
    Eb             Fm                Bb    
    Hvar ertu lífið sem ég þrái?
    Bb        Cm       
    Oh, oh eilífðin;
    Eb            Fm                 Bb     
    hvar ertu gleði mín og sorg?

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?
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    Eb            Fm              Bb      
    Hvar eru allar mínar vonir?
    Bb        Cm       
    Oh, oh eilífðin;
    Eb           Fm                 Bb     
    hvar eru gleði mín og sorg?

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?

I Don't Want to Miss a Thing 
Höfundur lags: Diane Warren
Höfundur texta: Diane Warren
Flytjandi: Aerosmith

Bm A/C# E
          
            D                   A/C#                    Bm           
I could stay awake just to hear you breathing,
                   G                                D/F#        
Watch you smile while you are sleeping,
                         Em                                    
While you are far away and dreaming,
            D                      A/C#               Bm            
I could spend my life in this sweet surrender,
                     G            D/F#           Em        
I could stay lost in this moment forever,
                               D/F#           G    
Where a moment spent with you
                        A             
is a moment I treasure,

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

          D                    A/C#                       Bm        
Lying close to you feeling your heart beating,
          G                                        D/F#          
And I wondering what you are dreaming,
                    Em                                     
Wondering if it's me you are seeing,
            D                               A/C#                     Bm          
Then I kiss your eyes and thank god we're together,
                       G              D/F#
I just want to stay with you
                          A                                             
in this moment forever and forever forever

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

                                 C                         
And I don't want to miss one smile,
                         G                      
I don't want to miss one kiss,
                       Bb                                                  
I just want to be with you right here with you,
F                    
Just like this,
                       C                        
I just want to hold you close,
                                 G                     
I feel your heart so close to mine
               Bb                                       
And just stay here in this moment,
                       A                                            
For all of the rest of time...yeah yeah!!!!!

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
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    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

I Will Always Love You
Höfundur lags: Dolly Parton
Höfundur texta: Dolly Parton
Flytjandi: Dolly Parton

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

GC/G G
  
GC/G G
  
G                      
If I should stay
                      Em        D           C       D
Well I would only be in your way   
             G                                 
And so I'll go and yet I know
             Em                          D                C       D
That I'll think of you each step of my way  

            G Em      C   D                G   
    And I        will al-ways love you
    Em   C  D                G         C/G G D C
    I will al-ways love you                

G                                     
bitter sweet memo-ries
                   Em                       D                 C      D
That's all I have and all I'm taking with me   
G                                                
Good-bye oh please don't cry
                  Em                            D                      C    D
Cause we both know that I'm not What you need

           G Em     C    D                G   
    But I        will al-ways love you
    Em   C  D                G         C/G G D C
    I will al-ways love you                

          G                                             
And I hope life will treats you kind
        Em                               D                            C              D 
And I hope that you have all That you ever dreamed of
     G                                                                         
oh I do wish you joy, and I wish you happiness
        Em         D       C              D                       
but above all this I wish you love I love you
                                      
I will al-ways love you

    G Em C                 D                    G    
    I,   I will al-ways, al-ways love you

    Em    C  D                G   
     I will al-ways love you
            Em      C            D      C   
    Ohh I   will al-ways love you
    D                     G            
    I will al-ways love you

I want it that way
Höfundur lags: Backstreet boys
Höfundur texta: Backstreet boys
Flytjandi: Backstreet boys

                           
Capo á 2. bandi

Em C G
    
        Em       C G
You are my fire
       Em       C  G
The one desire
        Em           C G 
Believe when I say
Em         D     G    
I want it that way

       Em       C     G            Em 
But we are two worlds apart
          C        G           Em   
Can't reach to your heart
           C     G   
When you say
         Em         D     G    
That I want it that way

                  C    
    Tell me why
                                   D       Em   
    Ain't nothin' but a heartache
                  C    
    Tell me why
                                   D     Em 
    Ain't nothin' but a mistake
                  C    
    Tell me why
                              D              G   
    I never wanna hear you say
    Em         D     G    
    I want it that way

       Em     C G
Am I your fire
         Em  C      G
Your one desire
          Em          C    G    
Yes I know it's too late
       Em         D      G    
But I want it that  way

                  C    
    Tell me why
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                                   D       Em   
    Ain't nothin' but a heartache
                  C    
    Tell me why
                                   D     Em 
    Ain't nothin' but a mistake
                  C    
    Tell me why
                              D              G   
    I never wanna hear you say
    Em         B7sus4 B7
    I want it that way

Em                                      Em7/D         
Now I can see that we're falling apart
                C                               Am D/B  
From the way that it used to be, yeah
Em                                  
No matter the distance
  Em7/D                   
I want you to know
         C                                 Dsus4 D
That deep down inside of me.

        C          D Em
You are my fire
       C          D  Em
The one desire
        C   
You are
                D            G            Em
You are, you are, you are 

Am                                       
Don't wanna hear you say
D                            E       F#m 
Ain't nothin' but a heartache
D                            E    F#m
Ain't nothin' but a mistake
D                       E              A    
I never wanna hear you say
F#m       E     A     
I want it that way

                  D    
    Tell me why
                                   E       F#m 
    Ain't nothin' but a heartache
                  D    
    Tell me why
                                  E    F#m
    Ain't nothin but a mistake
                  D    
    Tell me why
                              E              A    
    I never wanna hear you say
    F#m       E      A    
    I want it that way

                  D    
    Tell me why

                                   E       F#m 
    Ain't nothin' but a heartache
                  D    
    Tell me why
                                  E    F#m
    Ain't nothin but a mistake
                  D    
    Tell me why
                              E              A    
    I never wanna hear you say
                  F#m       E     A     
    Cause, I want it that way

Imagine
Höfundur lags: John Lennon
Höfundur texta: John Lennon
Flytjandi: John Lennon

CF C F
         
C            Cmaj7         F            
Imagine there's no  heaven,
C            Cmaj7 F 
it's easy if you try,
C   Cmaj7 F          
No hell below us,
C              Cmaj7 F
above us only sky.
               Am      Dm7     F G                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,
C               Cmaj7 F  
 and no religion too.
               Am      Dm7     F G                  G7       
Imagine all the people    living life in peace.

    F              G              C               E7
    You may say I'm a dreamer, 
    F           G                   C      E7
    But I'm not the only one. 
    F                   G               C           E7
    I hope someday you'll join us, 
    F            G               C                
    And the world will be as one.

C            Cmaj7  F               
Imagine no  possessions,
C             Cmaj7 F   
I wonder if you can,
C                   Cmaj7     F           
No need for greed or hunger,
C             Cmaj7   F       
a brotherhood of man.
               Am      Dm7     F G                       G7      
Imagine all the people    sharing all the world.
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    F              G              C               E7
    You may say I'm a dreamer, 
    F           G                   C      E7
    But I'm not the only one. 
    F                   G               C           E7
    I hope someday you'll join us, 
    F            G               C                 
    And the world will live as one.

Ironic
Höfundur lags: Alanis Morissette
Höfundur texta: Alanis Morissette
Flytjandi: Alanis Morissette

E6th F#
      
     F#   B      F#                    G#m
An old man turned ninety-eight
                     F#    B        F#                    G#m
He won the lottery and died the next day
         F#      B               F#           G#m
It's a black fly in your Chardonnay
         F#              B                  F#                  G#m
It's a death row pardon two minutes too late
           F#         B                  F#        G#m
Isn't it ironic... don't you think?    

                 F#   B            F#            G#m
    It's like rain on your wedding day
                     F#    B                    F#          G#m
    It's a free ride when you've already paid
                 F#     B          F#           G#m                 
    It's the good advice that you just didn't take
            A5                 E                     F#        
    And who would've thought... it figures

      F#        B               F#           G#m
Mr. Play It Safe was afraid to fly
                          F#        B        F#                               G#m
He packed his suitcase and kissed his kids goodbye
      F#              B                               F#            G#m
He waited his whole damn life to take that flight
             F#             B                             F#         
And as the plane crashed down he thought
                         G#m    
"Well isn't this nice..."
                   F#         B                  F#        G#m
And isn't it ironic... don't you think?    

                 F#   B            F#            G#m
    It's like rain on your wedding day
                     F#    B                    F#          G#m
    It's a free ride when you've already paid
                 F#     B          F#           G#m                 
    It's the good advice that you just didn't take
            A5                 E                     F#        
    And who would've thought... it figures

        E6th                                                  F#             
Well life has a funny way of sneaking up on you

                                                          
When you think everything's okay
       E6th                              F#
and everything's going right
        E6th                                                     F#            
And life has a funny way of helping you out when
                                                            
You think everything's gone wrong
       E6th                                          F#   
and everything blows up In your face

   F#       B                           F#          G#m
A traffic jam when you're already late
   F#                  B                    F#            G#m  
A no-smoking sign on your cigarette break
             F#                   B           
It's like ten thousand spoons
                       F#             G#m
when all you need is a knife
                           F#                B          
It's meeting the man of my dreams
                                      F#            G#m
And then meeting his beautiful wife
           F#         B                  F#        G#m
Isn't it ironic... don't you think?    
                  F#                             F#            G#m    
A little too ironic... and yeah I really do think...

                 F#   B            F#            G#m
    It's like rain on your wedding day
                     F#    B                    F#          G#m
    It's a free ride when you've already paid
                 F#     B          F#           G#m                 
    It's the good advice that you just didn't take
            A5                 E                     F#        
    And who would've thought... it figures

       E6th                                                      F#  
Life has a funny way of sneaking up on you
                                                                   E6th      
Life has a funny, funny way of helping you out,
                     F# 
helping you out

It's my life
Höfundur lags: Max Martin ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Max Martin ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Bon Jovi

Am F G Am F G
     
Am                                      G        F              Am F E
This ain't a song for the broken-hearted,      
    Am                              G           F            Am F E
no silent prayer for the faith-departed.       
Am                                    G                  F    
I ain't gonna be just a face in the crowd,
                          Am                                  G               F      
you're gonna hear my voice when I shout it out loud !
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    G          Am         F                    
    It's my life, it's now or never,
    C                    G                  
    I ain't gonna live forever.
    Am                           F                C    G
    I just want to live while I'm alive.  
                Am                                     F                     
    It's my life, my heart is like an open highway,
    C                                      G             
    like Frankie said, I did it my way.
    Am                          F                      G
    I just wanna live while I'm alive. 
    F   G    Am  F E Am F E
    It's my life!          

Am                                       G                 F          Am F E
This is for the ones who stood their ground,      
     Am                                    G                       F          Am F E
for Tommy and Gina who never backed down.         
       Am                                                 G        F   
Tomorrow's getting harder make no mistake,
   Am                                            G                          F     
luck ain't even lucky, got to make your own breaks.

FG Am F C G Am F C G
         
    G          Am         F                    
    It's my life, it's now or never,
    C                    G                  
    I ain't gonna live forever.
    Am                           F                C    G
    I just want to live while I'm alive.  
                Am                                     F                     
    It's my life, my heart is like an open highway,
    C                                      G             
    like Frankie said, I did it my way.
    Am                          F                      G
    I just wanna live while I'm alive. 
    F   G    Am  F E Am F E
    It's my life!          

Am                                                G                 F  
Better stand tall when they're calling you out,
           Am                                        G                F     
don't bend, don't break, baby, don't back down !

    G          Am         F                    
    It's my life, it's now or never,
    C                    G                  
    I ain't gonna live forever.
    Am                           F                C    G
    I just want to live while I'm alive.  
                Am                                     F                     
    It's my life, my heart is like an open highway,
    C                                      G             
    like Frankie said, I did it my way.
    Am                          F                      G
    I just wanna live while I'm alive. 
    F   G    Am  F E Am F E
    It's my life!          

Jolene
Höfundur lags: Dolly Parton
Höfundur texta: Dolly Parton
Flytjandi: Dolly Parton

                          
Capo á 4.bandi

        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
            G                                                             Am   
    I'm begging of you, please don't take my man.
        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
       G                                                                 Am  
    Please don't take him, just because you can.

         Am                 C                      
Your beauty is beyond compare,
          G                       Am                
with flaming locks of auburn hair.
         G                                                   Am      
With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green.
         Am                     C                        
Your smile is like a breath of spring,
        G                            Am                
your voice is soft like summer rain,
       G                                                  Am 
and I cannot compete with you, Jolene

      Am                      C                  
He talks about you in his sleep,
                    G                     Am             
and there's nothing I can do to keep
         G                                                            Am  
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
        Am               C                  
And I can easily understand,
        G                          Am                  
how you could easily take my man,
      G                                                                     Am  
but you don't know what he means to me, Jolene

        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
            G                                                            Am   
    I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
       G                                                                Am 
    Please don't take him just because you can.

Am                               C                       
You could have your choice of men,
      G                      Am            
but i could never love again.
G                                              Am   
He's the only one for me, Jolene!
  Am                       C                    
I had to have this talk with you,
        G                     Am                 
my happiness depends on you,
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                G                                         Am  
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
            G                                                            Am   
    I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
        Am        C           G           Am   
    Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
       G                                                               Am  
    Please don't take him even though you can.

Just Give Me A Reason
Höfundur lags: Jeff Bashker ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Jeff Bashker ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Nate Ruess ásamt fleirum.

Em A/C# D G/B C G/B Am G
                                   
G                              
Right from the start
                     C                             Em   
You were a thief you stole my heart
        C                         G  
And I your willing victim
G                                                      C                                Em
I let you see the parts of me that weren't all that pretty
                C                                     G     
And with every touch you fixed them
         Em                             A             D                
Now you've been talking in your sleep  oh oh
Em                         A         D               
Things you never say to me  oh oh
Em                            A       D         
Tell me that you've had enough
G         C       G    Dsus D
Of our love, our love 

G                                               D/F#                      
Just give me a reason just a little bit's enough
           Em                                                Bm
Just a second we're not broken just bent
                     D                              
And we can learn to love again
G                                        D/F#                                       Em     
It's in the stars, It's been written in the scars on our hearts
                                        C   
We're not broken just bent
                     D                       G    
And we can learn to love again

     G                                                    C                  Em                
Im sorry I don't understand where all of this is coming from
  C                                   G    
I thought that we were fine
                                         
(Oh we had everything)
         G                                                    C                            Em             
Your head is running wild again, my dear we still have everything
        C                    G      
And its all in your mind

                                                 
(Yeah but this is happening)
Em                              A            D                        
You've been having real bad dreams  Oh oh
        Em                  A/C#       D                
You used to lie so close to me  Oh oh
              Em                           A/C#    D         
There's nothing more than empty sheets
    G                C       G/B Am              C        G/B D   
Between out love, our love, oh our love, our love

G                                               D/F#                      
Just give me a reason just a little bit's enough
           Em                                                Bm
Just a second we're not broken just bent
                     D                              
And we can learn to love again
G                                             D/F#                                          Em
I never stopped, you're still written in the scars on my heart
                                       Bm  
You're not broken just bent
                     D                              Em
And we can learn to love again

Em                            Bm 
Oh tears ducts and rust
                  C  
I'll fix it for us
                            D                                            
We're collecting dust but our love's enough
Em                       Bm                                      
You're holding it in, You're pouring a drink
C                          Am        Dsus      
No nothing is as bad as it seems

                             
We'll come clean

                                      
Just give me a reason
                                         
Just a little bit's enough
                                                                      
Just a second we're not broken just bent
                                                      
And we can learn to love again
                         
It's in the stars
                                                                         
It's been written in the scars on our hearts
                                              
We're not broken just bent
                                                         
And we can learn to love again...

G                                               D/F#                      
Just give me a reason just a little bit's enough
           Em                                                Bm
Just a second we're not broken just bent
                     D                              
And we can learn to love again
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G                                        D/F#                                       Em     
It's in the stars, It's been written in the scars on our hearts
                                        Bm
We're not broken just bent
                     D                       G    
And we can learn to love again

G   D/F#                                  Em  
ohhh we can learn to love again
             Bm         D                      G     
ohhhhh we can learn to love again
D/F# Em
    ohh
Em                                           Bm                      D                              
That we're not broken just bent and we can learn to love again

Em A/C# D G/B C G/B Am G
                                   

Killing Me Softly With his Song
Höfundur lags: Charles Fox
Höfundur texta: Norman Gimbel
Flytjandi: Roberta Flack

Dm7           G                             
I heard he sang a good song,
C                 F                 
 I heard he had a style
Dm7       G                            
And so I came to see him,
    Am                      
to listen for a while
Dm7               G                                
And there he was this young boy,
C                 E7               
 a stranger to my eyes

    Am                                            Dm       
    Strumming my pain with his fingers,
    G                                      C        
    Singing my life with his words
    Am                               D/F#        
    Killing me softly with his song,
                      G                     F       
    killing me softly with his song
                       C                             F          
    Telling my whole life with his words,
                          Bb               A      
    killing me softly with his song

Dm7     G                             
I felt all flushed with fever,
C                     F                    
 embarassed by the crowd
Dm7      G                         
I felt he found my letters
       Am                                   
and read each one out loud
Dm7               G                        
I prayed that he would finish,

C                 E7                  
 but he just kept right on

    Am                                            Dm       
    Strumming my pain with his fingers,
    G                                      C        
    Singing my life with his words
    Am                               D/F#        
    Killing me softly with his song,
                      G                     F       
    killing me softly with his song
                       C                             F          
    Telling my whole life with his words,
                          Bb               A      
    killing me softly with his song

Dm7             G                       
He sang as if he knew me,
C              F                   
 in all my dark despair
Dm7              G                                       
And then he looked right through me
     Am                    
as if I wasn't there
Dm7            G                               
But he was there this stranger,
C            E7                        
 singing clear and strong

    Am                                            Dm       
    Strumming my pain with his fingers,
    G                                      C        
    Singing my life with his words
    Am                               D/F#        
    Killing me softly with his song,
                      G                     F       
    killing me softly with his song
                       C                             F          
    Telling my whole life with his words,
                          Bb               A      
    killing me softly with his song

Leyndarmál
Höfundur lags: Ásgeir Trausti
Höfundur texta: Júlíus Aðalsteinn Róbertsson ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Ásgeir Trausti

Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9
       
Emaj7 F#6    Abm       C#m9                               
Glitrar næturdögg og geng ég þar með henni
Emaj7 F#6     Abm        C#m9                          
grátur hvítvoðungs nú berst frá rauðu húsi.
Emaj7   F#6 Abm      C#m9                   
Læðast refahjón og lafir bráð úr kjafti
Emaj7 F#6 Abm       C#m9                            
lerkiskógurinn hann fær nú margt að vita.

    Emaj7 F#6      Abm   C#m9                     
    Þegar kóngurinn er með kross í hendi
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    Emaj7 F#6     Abm C#m9                       
    koma hersveitir til að ná í skammtinn
    Emaj7 F#6     Abm      C#m9            
    svalir nátthrafnar sjá að nú er færi
    Emaj7   F#6 Abm   C#m9              
    sjúkleg árátta fær þá til að virka.

Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9
       
Emaj7 F#6 Abm        C#m9                 
Tifar lífsins blóm ég tóri ef ég nenni
Emaj7 F#6 Abm       C#m9                       
tárast silfurberg svo langt frá steinhúsi
Emaj7 F#6     Abm       C#m9                  
andar sunnanblær og eflist af lífskrafti
Emaj7  F#6      Abm     C#m9                       
enginn maður veit og enginn fær að vita.

    Emaj7 F#6      Abm   C#m9                     
    Þegar kóngurinn er með kross í hendi
    Emaj7 F#6     Abm C#m9                       
    koma hersveitir til að ná í skammtinn
    Emaj7 F#6     Abm      C#m9            
    svalir nátthrafnar sjá að nú er færi
    Emaj7   F#6 Abm  C#m9               
    sjúkleg árátta fær þá til að virka.

Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9
       
Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9
       
Emaj7 B/Eb Abm C#m9
       
Emaj7 B/Eb Abm C#m9
       
Emaj7 B/Eb Abm C#m9
       
Emaj7 B/Eb Abm C#m9
       
    Emaj7 F#6      Abm   C#m9                     
    Þegar kóngurinn er með kross í hendi
    Emaj7 F#6     Abm C#m9                       
    koma hersveitir til að ná í skammtinn
    Emaj7 F#6     Abm      C#m9            
    svalir nátthrafnar sjá að nú er færi
    Emaj7   F#6 Abm  C#m9               
    sjúkleg árátta fær þá til að virka.

Little talks
Höfundur lags: Brynjar Leifsson ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Nanna Bryndís Hilmarsdóttir ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Of Monsters and Men

                           
Capo á 1. bandi

Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
hey

Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
Am             F                              C                                  
I don't like walking round this old and empty house
     Am                       F                             C     
so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear
       Am                F                       C                              
The stairs creak as I sleep, it's keeping me awake
            Am                  F                             C     
It's the house telling you to close your eyes
       Am               F                   C                 
and some days I can't even trust myself
     Am                 F                    C    
it's killing me to see you this way

                                Am            F            
Cause though the truth may vary this
C            G             
ship will carry our
Am      F           C        
bodies safe to shore

Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
                   Am           F                             C                          
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back
Am                 F                      C     
tell her that I miss our little talks
Am                   F              C                                
soon it will be over and buried with our past
      Am                F                                      C                                                            
we used to play outside when we were young and full of life and full of love
Am              F                       C                                     
some days I think that I'm wrong when I am right
        Am                      F                           C      
your mind is playing tricks on you my dear

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

              Am            F          C     G    
    Don't listen to a word I say hey!
           Am               F                C        G     
    the screams all sound the same hey!
                         Am            F            
    Though the truth may vary this
    C            G             
    ship will carry our
    Am       F           C        G
    bodies safe to shore 

Am F C G
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Am F C G
Am F C G
Am F C G
Am Am
   
         Am                                 
Your gone gone gone away
  Ammaj7                          
I watched you disappear
Am7                                    F#m7b5
all that's left is a ghost of you
                  Am                           
now we're torn torn torn apart
            Ammaj7                  
there's nothing we can do
        Am7                                        F#m7b5
Just let me go, we'll meet again soon
         Am          F                 
Now wait wait wait for me
C                    G          
Please hang around
  Am                      F    C         
I see you when I fall asleep
       
hey!

              Am            F          C     G    
    Don't listen to a word I say hey!
           Am               F                C        G     
    the screams all sound the same hey!
                        Am            F            
    though the truth may vary this
    C            G             
    ship will carry our
    Am       F           C        G
    bodies safe to shore 

              Am            F          C     G    
    Don't listen to a word I say hey!
           Am               F                C        G     
    the screams all sound the same hey!
                        Am            F            
    though the truth may vary this
    C            G             
    ship will carry our
    Am       F           C        G
    bodies safe to shore 

                     Am           F             
Though the truth may vary this
C            G             
ship will carry our
Am      F           C        
bodies safe to shore
                   Am            F             
though the truth may vary this
C            G             
ship will carry our
Am      F           C        
bodies safe to shore

Love Story
Höfundur lags: Taylor Swift
Höfundur texta: Taylor Swift
Flytjandi: Taylor Swift

D                                                                     
We were both young when i first saw you

G                                                                   
I close my eyes and the flashback starts
                     Bm                                G                 
Im standing there on a balcony of summer air

D                                                                         
See the lights, See the party the ball gowns
G                                                                         
I see you make your way through the crowd
               Bm                   A         
You say hello, little did i know

         G                                           A                            
That you were romeo you were throwing pebbles
              Bm                                          D       
And my daddy said stay away from Juliet
                  G                                     
And i was crying on the staircase
A                    Bm                 D                    
Begging you please don't go, and i said

    D                                                                             
    Romeo take me somewhere we can be alone
    A                                                                
    I'll be waiting all theres left to do is run
    Bm                                                                    
    You'll be the prince and i'll be the princess
    G              A                               D    
    Its a love story baby just say yes

     D                                                                
So I'd sneak out to the garden to see you
G                                                                             
We keep quite 'cause we're dead if they know
                         Bm  
So close your eyes
                                             A               
Let’s keep this down for a little while

            G                                          A                   
Cause you were Romeo I was a scarlet letter
              Bm                                          D      
and my daddy said stay away from Juliet
                        G                          
But you were everything to me
                 A                                 Bm                 D       
and i was begging you please don't go and i said

    D                                                                             
    Romeo take me somewhere we can be alone
    A                                                                
    I'll be waiting all theres left to do is run
    Bm                                                                    
    You'll be the prince and i'll be the princess
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    G              A                               D    
    Its a love story baby just say yes

    D                           
    Romeo save me,
                                                                
    they're trying to tell me how to feel
    A                                                    
    This love is difficult, but its real,
    Bm                                                                        
    Don't be afraid, we'll make it out of this mess
    G                                                A          
    Its a love story baby just say yes, oh

D A  Bm G
             
                             Bm       
But I got tired of waiting,
G                   D                                     A          
wondering if you were ever coming around
      Bm                      G        
My faith in you was fading
             D                                             A                        
When I met you on the outskirts of town and i said

    D                                                                        
    Romeo save me i've been feeling so alone
    A                                                                       
    I keep waiting for you but you never come
    Bm                                                                       
    Is this in my head, i don't know what to think
          G                                       A                         
    He knelt to the ground and pulled out a ring
                    
    and said:

    E                                                                            
    Marry me Juliet you'll never have to be alone
    B                                                            
    I love you and thats all I really know
      C#m                                                                    
    I talked to your dad go pick out a white dress
    A                        B                      E   
    Its a love story baby just say yes

    E     B    C#m
    Oh, oh, yes

            A                                             E                     
Cause we were both young when i first saw you

Love is all around
Höfundur lags: Reg Presley
Höfundur texta: Reg Presley
Flytjandi: Wet Wet Wet

D                    Em        
I feel it in my fingers,
  G       A        D        Em G A
I feel it in my toes         

D                   Em           
Love is all a round me
G          A                D             Em G A
and so the feeling grows           
D                            Em   
It's written on the wind,
     G        A            D     Em G A
it's every where I go          
D                        Em        
So if you really love me
G                     A     D         Em G A
come on and let it show         

    G                                   Em             
    You know I lofe you I always will
    G                                            D                      
    My mind's made up by the way that I feel
    G                                                           Em 
    There's no beginning there'll be no end
                                             A                  
    'Cause on my love you can depend

D                            Em        
I see your face before me
G          A         D        Em G A
as I lay on my bed          
D                      Em            
I kind a get to thinking of
G        A                D        Em G A
all the things yousaid          
D                                       Em    
You gave your promise to me
G                A              D    Em G A
and I gave mine to   you       
D                              Em        
I need somone be side me
G            A         D    Em G A
in every thing I do         

    G                                    Em             
    You know I love you I always will
    G                                            D                      
    My mind's made up by the way that I feel
    G                                                           Em 
    There's no beginning there'll be no end
                                             A                  
    'Cause on my love you can depend

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Höfundur lags: Paul McCartney ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Paul McCartney ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: The Beatles

                               
Guitar riff for vers:
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                           
e|-----0---0-------0---------------0---0-------0-0-|
                                                                       
B|---------------------3-2-----------------------1-|
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G|---2---0---2---2---------2-----2---0---2---2---2-|
                                                                          
D|-2-----------4-----3---------2-----------4-----3-|
                                                                     
A|-------------------------------------------------|
                                                                     
E|-------------------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

                                                                        
    (* Optional play this part with guitar riff)
A               A7               A6        Aaug  
Picture yourself in a boat on a river
         A                   A7            A6               Fmaj7
With tangerine trees and marmalade skies
A              A7                    A6                  Aaug      
Somebody calls you, you answer quite slowly
   A                A7          A6     Fmaj7
A girl with caleidoscope eyes

Bb                                  C                           
Cellophane flowers of yellow and green
F                                Bb    
Towering over your head
C                                        G                                          D       
Look for the girl with the sun in her eyes and she's gone

    G                 C             D              
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds
    G                 C             D              
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds
    G                 C             D              D  A         
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh

                                                                        
    (* Optional play this part with guitar riff)
A              A7                A6             Aaug           
Follow her down to a bridge by the fountain
A                               A7                      A6               Fmaj7
Where rocking horse people eat marshmallow pies
A                 A7                  A6      Aaug                
Everyone smiles as you drift past the flowers
A                A7                 A6      Fmaj7
That grow so incredibly high  

Bb                     C                                     
Newspaper taxis appear on the shore
F                       Bb              
Waiting to take you away
C                            G                                               
Climb in the back with your head in the clouds
              D            
And you're gone

    G                 C             D              
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds
    G                 C             D              
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds
    G                 C             D                          A 
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh

                                                                        
    (* Optional play this part with guitar riff)
A            A7                A6          Aaug      
Picture yourself on a train in a station
A             A7               A6           Fmaj7                 
With plasticine porters with looking glass ties
A               A7                 A6            Aaug         
Suddenly someone is there at the turnstile
A           A7                                Fmaj7
The girl with caleidoscope eyes

    G                 C             D              
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds
    G                 C             D              
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds
    G                 C             D                       A    
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh

    G                 C             D              
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds
    G                 C             D              
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds
    G                 C             D                       A    
    Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh

                                                     
Guitar riff for vers 1 octave up:
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                                                  
e|------12-|---12----|------12-|---10-9----|------12-|---12----|------12-8--|
                                                                                                                  
B|---10----|------10-|---10----|--------10-|---10----|------10-|---10----10-|
                                                                                                                 
G|-9-------|12-------|11-------|10---------|-9-------|12-------|11-------10-|
                                                                                                    
D|---------|---------|---------|-----------|---------|---------|------------|
                                                                                                    
A|---------|---------|---------|-----------|---------|---------|------------|
                                                                                                    
E|---------|---------|---------|-----------|---------|---------|------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

Lying Eyes
Höfundur lags: Don Henley
Höfundur texta: Glen Frey
Flytjandi: The Eagles

GGmaj7 C Am D G
                    
G                    Gmaj7                   C     
City girls just seem to find out early
Am                                               D      
How to open doors with just a smile
   G                             Gmaj7                     C        
A rich old man, and she wont’ have to worry;
          Am                    C             D        G     C G
She’ll dress up all in lace and go in style   
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G                       Gmaj7                              C
Late at night a big old house gets lonely
             Am                                                    D
I guess every form of refuge has its price.
           G                               Gmaj7                      C 
And it breaks her heart to think her love is only
           Am                         C        D           G    C D
Given to a man with hands as cold as ice.   
             G                              Gmaj7                    C     
So she tells him she must go out for the evening
    Am                                                               D
to comfort an old friend who’s feelin’ down
       G                                         Gmaj7          C         
But he knows where she’s goin’ as she’s leavin’
           Am                     C            D                  G C G
she is headed for the cheatin’ side of town      

                      G     C              G      C G
    You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes   
                     Em     Bm              Am    D
    And your smile is a thin disguise 
                          G     G7            C    A
    I thought by now you’d realize 
               Am                     D                       G     
    There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7 C Am D G
                 

G                                 Gmaj7                    C   
On the other side of town a boy is waiting
        Am                                                                  D
with fiery eyes and dreams no one could steal.
        G                                   Gmaj7              C  
She drives on through the night anticipating
                  Am                                  C                           G C D
’cause he makes her feel the way she used to feel.     
        G                    Gmaj7                         C 
She rushes to his arms,they fall together
       Am                                                   D
she whispers that it’s only for a while
        G                                            Gmaj7                C     
She swears that soon she’ll be  comin’ back forever
       Am                     C                                       G C G
she pulls away and leaves him with a smile      

                      G     C              G      C G
    You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes  
                     Em     Bm              Am    D
    And your smile is a thin disguise 
                          G     G7            C    A
    I thought by now you’d realize 
               Am                     D                       G     
    There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7 C Am D G
                 

G                            Gmaj7                C                 
She gets up and  pours herself a strong one,
       Am                                                        D
and stares out at the stars up in the sky
    G                        Gmaj7                   C    
Another night, it’s gonna be a long one

       Am                                           C                         G C D
she draws the shade and hangs her head to cry      
G                                Gmaj7            C       
She wonders how it ever got this crazy
       Am                                                 D        
she thinks about a boy she knew in shool.
G                               Gmaj7                 C    
Did she get tired or did she just get lazy
           Am                      C              D               G C D
She’s so far gone she feels just like a fool.      
G                        Gmaj7                        C                   
My oh my, you sure know how to arrange things
        Am                                           D
You set it up so well, so carefully
           G                          Gmaj7              C                      
Ain’t it funny how your new life didn’t change things
            Am                         C                              G C G
You’re still the same old girl you used to be       

                      G     C              G      C G
    You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes   
                     Em     Bm              Am    D
    And your smile is a thin disguise 
                          G     G7            C    A
    I thought by now you’d realize 
               Am                     D                       G     
    There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7 C Am D G
                 

Am                                 D                      G      Gmaj7
 There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Am                        D                       G      C G
Honey, you can’t hide your lyin’ eyes

Láttu mig vera
Höfundur lags: Guðmundur Jónsson
Höfundur texta: Stefán Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Sálin hans Jóns míns

Bm                                   
Það er af sem áður var,
G                                    
annar heimur en í gær
Bm                                               
Þó ég losi um ýmis leyndarmál
G                             
er ég sáralitlu nær

Bm                               
Andi minn er opið sár
G                                     
og ég engist um af kvöl
Bm                                                    
Eftir umhugsun bind ég endahnút
G                             
ég á enga aðra völ

A                                   G                    Bm       
Ég mun ekki leggja á herðar þínar fleiri lóð
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A                             G                        
Ég mun ekki gera þér annan grikk
Bm                  A   
því lífið liggur við

    D               A                 G             A         
    Láttu mig vera, leiktu við aðra en mig
    D                       A                G   
    Láttu mig vera og losaðu um
    D               A                 A                     G 
    Láttu mig vera, leistu þig viðjunum úr
    D                       A                  G       
    Láttu mig vera og lifð' upp á nýtt

Bm                                    G                                       
Það er ólga inní mér og ég ærist smátt og smátt
Bm                                                
Ég er umvafinn öllum orðunum
G                                 
en ég segi ósköp fátt

Bm                                      G                                   
Þessi sál er kaunum sett eftir samviskunnar bit
Bm                                                 
Það er ótrúlegt eftir allt sem var
G                                 
að þú ennþá hafir vit

Em                                              
Hann var dimmur þessi dagur
Bm                                      
þú mátt dæma það á mig
G                                          
Það mun rísa annar fagur
Bm                        A                 F#          
já, þú munt finna þig og feta nýja leið

Lífið er yndislegt
Höfundur lags: Hreimur Örn Heimisson
Höfundur texta: Hreimur Örn Heimisson
Flytjandi: Hreimur Örn Heimisson ásamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2
                          
Bm         G              D                    A   
Á þessu ferðalagi fylgjumst við að.
                  Bm       G                   D               A          
Við eigum örlítinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annað.
Bm     G                D                 A                      
Í ljósu mánaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm           G                  D                A    
Ég myndi klífa hæstu hæðir fyrir þig.
              G                                     A                         
Ég væri ekkert án þín, myrkrið hverfur því að...

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

Bm         G                      D               A 
Blikandi stjörnur skína himninum á.
                     Bm      G                      D               A   
Hún svarar, ég trúi varla því sem augu mín sjá
               Bm             G                     D           A      
og segir ég gef þér hjarta mitt þá skilyrðislaust
                  Bm             G                  D                A    
Ég veit að þú myndir klífa hæstu hæðir fyrir mig
              G                                     A                         
Ég væri ekkert án þín, myrkrið hverfur því að...

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C      G
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér. 

C                G                 B                            C      
Nóttin hún færist nær, hér við eigum að vera.
                                G                  
núna ekkert okkur stöðvað fær
D                                                                    
undir stjörnusalnum, inní herjólfsdalnum.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C       G
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.  

Mamma þarf að djamma
Höfundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skúlason
Höfundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skúlason
Flytjandi: Jóhanna Guðrún Jónsdóttir ásamt fleirum.

DG A7 D G A7 D G A7 D
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D                                                                 
Mamma er enn í eldhúsinu, úh, úh, úh,
G                                           D                
uppgefin á þessu og hinu, úh, úh, úh.
G                 Gm                 D                 Bm   
Teygir sig í kampavínið, kælir það í drasl,
   Em                                     A7                         
á klaka setur vandamálin, áhyggjur og basl.

D                                                             
Spyrðir sig í sparigallann, úh, úh, úh,
G                                                 D                
sparslar fésið, reyrir mallann, úh, úh, úh.
G                           Gm           D                         Bm    
Mamma þyrfti að sofna því mamma er svo þreytt
     Em                                                   A7                        
en mamma landar engum þorskum sofi hún út í eitt.

    D                                             G           
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
    Gm               D    
    fá sér nýjan vin.
                                                   Bm         
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
    Em     A7       D 
    elsku kerlingin.

GA7 D
       D                                                         
Svo ljúfsárt getur lífið verið, úh, úh, úh,
       G                                          D                
hún losar sig við krakkagerið, úh, úh, úh.
G                         Gm              D                    Bm
Rauðum vörum litar glasið, lakkar tásurnar,
Em                                       A7                       
lyftir barmi, þarf að toppa hinar pjásurnar.

    D                                                                 
Af lymsku skal nú lagt á ráðin, úh, úh, úh,
         G                                                D                 
Hvar leynist skársta næturbráðin? Úh, úh, úh.
G                          Gm            D                       Bm 
Stundum er hún heppin en oftast fer allt í fokk
     Em                                              A7                         
Þá fer hún heim með öskupöddufullan drullusokk.

    D                                             G           
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
    Gm            D  
    til í tuskið er.
                                                   Bm         
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
    Em         A7      D    
    ein með sjálfri sér.

DG D G Gm D Bm Em A7
D                                                            
Fengitíminn löngu liðinn, úh, úh, úh,
G                                                D                
lokametrinn skal þó skriðinn, úh, úh, úh.
     G                 Gm                   D                         Bm   
Þó óbeislaðar gamlar merar ættu að brokka heim,

       Em                                A7                            
það eru engir prinsar eftir til að brynna þeim.

    D                                             G           
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
    Gm                 D        
    hún á engan mann.
                                                   Bm         
    Mamma, mamma ætlar að djamma
            Em   A7           D       
    það eina sem hún kann.

    D                                    G      
    Mútta, mútta ætlar að tjútta
    Gm                D 
    elsku kerlingin.
                                           Bm  
    Mútta, mútta ætlar að tjútta
         Em       A7     D     B7
    og finna í þetta sinn
    Em   A7            D      
    nýja pabbann þinn.

GA7 D G A7 D G A7 D A7 D

Mercedes Benz
Höfundur lags: Bob Neuwirth
Höfundur texta: Michael McClure
Flytjandi: Janis Joplin

      D                                          G                D       
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
      D                                              A7                              
My friends all drive Porsches, I must make amends
              D                                       G                      D         
Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
     D                                          A7              D       
So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.

      D                                          G       D   
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a color TV
      D                                A7                        
No dialing for dollars is trying to find me
    D                                    G             D      
I'll wait for delivery each day until three
     D                                          A7     D    
So Lord won't you buy me a color TV.

      D                                          G                   D      
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a night on the town
      D                                   A7                                        
I’m counting on you Lord please don’t let me down
D                                              G                    D        
Prove that you love me and buy the next round
     D                                          A7                 D       
So Lord won't you buy me a night on the town.

                    
Everybody !
      D                                          G                D       
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
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      D                                              A7                              
My friends all drive Porsches, I must make amends
              D                                       G                      D         
Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
     D                                          A7              D       
So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.

My Sweet Lord
Höfundur lags: George Harrison
Höfundur texta: George Harrison
Flytjandi: George Harrison

Em A Em A Em A
                  
Em A D Bm D Bm
                 
DF#dim B7 Em
               
A                         Em
My sweet Lord  
A                        Em
Hm, my Lord    
A                        Em
Hm, my Lord    

A                        D           
I really want to see you
Bm                    D                 
Really want to be with you
Bm                    D                    
Really want to see you Lord
          F#dim     B7           Em 
But it takes so long, my lord

A                         Em
My sweet Lord  
A                        Em
Hm, my Lord    
A                        Em
Hm, my Lord    

A                        D              
I really want to know you
Bm                    D                 
Really want to go with you
Bm                    D                       
Really want to show you Lord
            F#dim        B7           Em            A       
That it won't take long, my lord (hallelujah)

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

                 Em             A        
My sweet Lord (hallelujah)

                          D           
I really want to see you

                         D7          
Really want to see you
                         B7                    
Really want to see you, Lord
                         E                      
Really want to see you, Lord
          G#dim    C#7          F#m          B       
But it takes so long, my lord (hallelujah)

                 F#m            B       
My sweet Lord (hallelujah)
              F#m            B       
Hm, my Lord (hallelujah)
                     F#m           B       
My, my, my Lord (hallelujah)

                          E                         C#m  
I really want to know you (hallelujah)
                         E                             C#m  
Really want to go with you (hallelujah)
                         E                                    
Really want to show you Lord (aaah)
            G#dim       C#7          F#m           B       
That it won't take long, my Lord (hallelujah)

         F#m   B       
Hmm (hallelujah)
                 F#m            B       
My sweet Lord (hallelujah)
              F#m            B       
My, my, Lord (hallelujah)

EC#m E C#m
           
EG#dim C#7 F#m B
                     
              F#m            B            
Hm, my Lord (hare krishna)
                     F#m            B           
My, my, my Lord (hare krishna)
                    F#m                             B            
Oh hm, my sweet Lord (krishna, krishna)
              F#m        B       
Oh-uuh-uh (hare hare)

                                    E                       C#m   
Now, I really want to see you (hare rama)
                         E                              C#m  
Really want to be with you (hare rama)
                         E                                  
Really want to see you Lord (aaah)
          G#dim    C#7          F#m           B       
But it takes so long, my Lord (hallelujah)

              F#m            B       
Hm, my Lord (hallelujah)
                     F#m            B           
My, my, my Lord (hare krishna)
                 F#m            B            
My sweet Lord (hare krishna)
                 F#m                 B            
My sweet Lord (krishna krishna)
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          F#m        B      
My Lord (hare hare)
        F#m            B            
Hm, hm (Gurur Brahma)
        F#m            B          
Hm, hm (Gurur Vishnu)
        F#m            B        
Hm, hm (Gurur Devo)
        F#m              B        
Hm, hm (Maheshwara)

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

My Way
Höfundur lags: Claude Francois
Höfundur texta: Paul Anka
Flytjandi: Frank Sinatra

        C                         Em  
And now, the end is near
               Gm6               A7         
and so I face the final curtain.
      Dm                     Dm7 
My friend, I'll say it clear
                              G7                 C          
I'll state my case of which I'm certain.
                                    C7                     F                          Fm         
I've lived a life that's full, I travelled each and every highway
        C                                      G7               F6  C      
And more, much more than this, I did it my way.

     C                          Em  
Regrets, I've had a few,
                 Gm6                   A7           
but then again too few to mention.
  Dm                        Dm7
I did what I had to do
                                  G7             C             
and saw it through, without exemption.
                                         C7                               F                         Fm      
I planned each charted course each careful step, along the byway
        C                                      G7               F6  C      
And more, much more than this, I did it my way.

                                                                  C7      
    Yes there were times, I'm sure you knew,
                       F                                            
    When I bit off more than I could chew
                             Dm7                           G7     
    But through it all, when there was doubt
                Em7                 Am 
    I ate it up, and spit it out,
                    Dm7                   G7 
    I faced it all, and I stood tall,
                      F6  C     
    And did it my way.

       C                                       Em    
I've loved, I've laughed and cried,
                     Gm6                   A7       
I've had my fill, my share of losing.
        Dm                         Dm7
And now, as tears subside,
                 G7   C           
I find it all so amusing.
                             C7                       F                      Fm            
To think, I did all that, and may I say, "Not in a shy way",
           C                      G7               F6  C    
Oh no no, oh no not me, I did it my way

                                                            C7  
    For what is a man, what has he got,
                    F                                   
    If not himself, then he has not,
                       Dm7                    G7    
    To say the things, he truly feels,
                         Em7                         Am       
    And not the words of one who kneels.
                        Dm7                       G7       
    The record shows, I took the blows,
                      F6  C     
    And did it my way.

Okkar nótt
Höfundur lags: Guðmundur Jónsson
Höfundur texta: Stefán Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Sálin hans Jóns míns

F#m                           
Það er komið kvöld.
                     Bb                     F     
Kertið er að klárast, virðist mér.
Gm                Dm 
Ég er ennþá hér.
Eb                                 Cm
Liggðu áfram, losaðu'um,
Gm             F               
ljúktu aftur augunum.
Eb                      Ebmaj7
Ekkert liggur á. 

Gm                        
Úti er fönnin köld,
                       B                        F#  
frostið allt og dimmur desember.
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Abm              Ebm
Ég er ennþá hér.
E                   C#m         
Húsið sefur, himnaljós
Abm                F#              
varpa bjarm'á blómarós.
E                        
Ekkert liggur á.

    F#                   F#7
    Þett'er okkar nótt
                             B  Bmaj7
    og okkar einu líf. 
               B7                                        E     
    Ég vil njóta hverrar mínútu með þér.
               Em                                       B     Bmaj7
    Ég vil hvísla nafnið þitt og hvíla hér. 
                    B7                                  E     
    Sérhvert andartak er eilífð fyrir mér.
    Em                  
    Útilokum allt..
    Abm     
    ...alein.

Abm                       
Það er eins og allt
                             C                     G  
einhvern veginn hefjist hér og nú.
Am                Em
Ástæðan ert þú.
F                      Dm           
Legðu hönd í lófa minn,
Am                     G              
langt í burtu' er dagurinn.
F                        
Ekkert liggur á.

    G                    G7  
    Þett'er okkar nótt
                             C  Cmaj7
    og okkar einu líf. 
               C7                                        F     
    Ég vil njóta hverrar mínútu með þér.
               Fm                                       C     Cmaj7
    Ég vil hvísla nafnið þitt og hvíla hér. 
                    C7                                  F     
    Sérhvert andartak er eilífð fyrir mér.
                Fm                                              C   Cmaj7
    Og ég hugsa ekk'um annað eins og er. 

               C7                                        F     
    Ég vil njóta hverrar mínútu með þér.
               Fm                                       C     Cmaj7
    Ég vil hvísla nafnið þitt og hvíla hér. 
                    C7                                  F     
    Sérhvert andartak er eilífð fyrir mér.
    Fm                  
    Útilokum allt..
    Am          
    ...við ein.

Paradise by the Dashboard Light
Höfundur lags: Jim Steinman
Höfundur texta: Jim Steinman
Flytjandi: Meat Loaf

                       
{start_of_tab}

                                                                         
e|---------10-13-13-10----13-13-10-----------|
                                                                                
B|-10------10-12-12-10-12-12-12-10-12-10-----|
                                                                       
G|-10-h-12-------------12----------12-10-----|
                                                               
D|---------------------------------------12--|
                                                             
A|-------------------------------------------|
                                                             
E|-------------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
D                                              
I remember every little thing
                                      G               
As if it happened only yesterday
C                               
Parking by the lake
                          G                             D      
And there was not another car in sight
D                                   
And I never had a girl
                                          G          
Looking any better than you did
                   F#                    
And all the kids at school
                   G                              A            D      
They were wishing they were me that night
                       Bb               F        C                D     
And now our bodies are oh so close and tight
                  Bb              F            C         D     
It never felt so good, it never felt so right
                  G/D                      D                    A/D            D     
And we're glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
G/D                      D                    A/D            D      
Glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
G          D                     
C'mon! Hold on tight!
G                         F     A
C'mon! Hold on tight!
                    G             A                    D       A      G      
Though it's cold and lonely in the deep dark night
         D             Bm              G      A         D     
I can see paradise by the dashboard light

G           A          D         
Ain't no doubt about it
                         A G           
We were doubly blessed
                             Em                        
'Cause we were barely seventeen
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                                   D            
And we were barely dressed
G           A          D         
Ain't no doubt about it
G                  A          D           
Baby got to go and shout it
G           A          D         
Ain't no doubt about it
D                    A    G           
We were doubly blessed
                             Em                        
'Cause we were barely seventeen
                                   D            
And we were barely dressed

D                                              
Baby doncha hear my heart
D                                             G      
You got it drowning out the radio
                 C                       
I've been waiting so long
                  G                                               D   
For you to come along and have some fun
D                                       
And I gotta let you know
D                                         G        
No you're never gonna regret it
               F#                                G                  
So open up your eyes I got a big surprise
     E                  
It'll feel all right
          A                                         D    
Well I wanna make your motor run
                       Bb               F        C                D     
And now our bodies are oh so close and tight
              Bb       F                       C         D     
It never felt so good, it never felt so right
                  G/D                      D                    A/D            D     
And we're glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
G/D                      D                   A/D             D      
Glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
G                         D      
C'mon! Hold on tight!
G                         F       A
C'mon! Hold on tight! 

                    G              A                   D       A      G      
Though it's cold and lonely in the deep dark night
G                      D                 F#m             G    
I can see paradise by the dashboard light
                    Em          D                    Bm             A                     F#m   F#/Bb        
Though it's cold and lonely in the deep dark night   (in the deep dark night)
G     D                  A                 D     
Paradise by the dashboard light

G                A                    D   
You got to do what you can
             G                        A         D    
And let Mother Nature do the rest
G           A                   D
Ain't no doubt about it

                     A     G           
We were doubly blessed
                             Em                        
'Cause we were barely seventeen
Em                              
And we were barely-

A                                                          
We're gonna go all the way tonight
                                               
We're gonna go all the way
                                          
And tonight's the night...
                                                            
We're gonna go all the way tonight
                                               
We're gonna go all the way
                                          
And tonight's the night...
                                                            
We're gonna go all the way tonight
                                               
We're gonna go all the way
                                          
And tonight's the night...
                                                            
We're gonna go all the way tonight
                                               
We're gonna go all the way
                                          
And tonight's the night...

Em7                                                                                               
OK, here we go, we got a real pressure cooker going here,
                                                                                            
Two down, nobody on, no score, bottom of the ninth,
                                                                                                         
There's the windup, and there it is, a line shot up the middle,
                                                                                                                      
Look at him go. This boy can really fly! He's rounding first and really
                                                                                                        
turning it on now, he's not letting up at all, he's gonna try for
                                                                                                          
second; the ball is bobbled out in center, and here comes the
                                                                                                              
throw, and what a throw! He's gonna slide in head first, here he
                                                                                                         
comes, he's out! No, wait, safe-safe at second base, this kid
                                                                                                        
really makes things happen out there. Batter steps up to the
                                                                                                       
plate, here's the pitch-he's going, and what a jump he's got,
                                                                                                    
he's trying for third, here's the throw, it's in the dirt-safe at
                                                                                                         
third! Holy cow, stolen base! He's taking a pretty big lead out
                                                                                                       
there, almost daring him to try and pick him off. The pitcher
                                                                                                            
glances over, winds up, and it's bunted, bunted down the third
                                                                                                            
base line, the suicide squeeze is on! Here he comes, squeeze
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play, it's gonna be close, holy cow, I think he's gonna make it!

A                         G
Stop right there!
  D       A                         
I gotta know right now!
A                                         
Before we go any further!
             G             
Do you love me?
G                                         
Will you love me forever?
             D               
Do you need me?
D                                         
Will you never leave me?
                  C                                         G                       
Will you make me so happy for the rest of my life?
              A                                                                                 
Will you take me away and will you make me your wife?
             G               
Do you love me!?
G                                          
Will you love me forever!?
             D                
Do you need me!?
D                                          
Will you never leave me!?
              C                                       G                        
Will you make me happy for the rest of my life!?
              A                                                                                  
Will you take me away and will you make me your wife!?
            G                       
I gotta know right now
            A                            
Before we go any further
             G               
Do you love me!?
              D                      A    
Will you love me forever!?

A          G               
Let me sleep on it
                                D                
Baby, baby let me sleep on it
             C               
Let me sleep on it
            G                                            D           
And I'll give you an answer in the morning
             G               
Let me sleep on it
                                D                
Baby, baby let me sleep on it
             C               
Let me sleep on it
            G                                            D           
And I'll give you an answer in the morning
             G               
Let me sleep on it
                                A                
Baby, baby let me sleep on it

             Cmaj7       
Let me sleep on it
            D                                            C    G     
And I'll give you an answer in the morning

D                                   
I gotta know right now
             G             
Do you love me?
       G                                  
Will you love me forever?
             D               
Do you need me?
       D                                  
Will you never leave me?
              C                                             G                       
Will you make me so happy for the rest of my life?
              A                                                                                 
Will you take me away and will you make me your wife?
            G                        
I gotta know right now!
                  A                      
Before we go any further
             G             
Do you love me?
                      D                           
And will you love me forever?

A                                                                                       
What's it gonna be boy, come on I can wait all night
                                                         
What's it gonna be boy yes or no
                                                         
What's it gonna be boy yes or no

             G               
Let me sleep on it
                                D                
Baby, baby let me sleep on it
             C               
Let me sleep on it
            G                                            D           
And I'll give you an answer in the morning

D                                   
I gotta know right now
             G                                                 
Do you love me?  (Let me sleep on it)
       G                                                                       
Will you love me forever?  (Baby, baby let me)
             D                                      
Do you need me?  (sleep on it)
       D                                  
Will you never leave me?
              C                                                                                       
Will you make me so happy for the  (Well let me sleep on it)
G                                                                              
rest of my life?  (And I'll give you an answer in)
              A                                                                                                          
Will you take me away and will you make me your wife?  (the morning)
            G                        
I gotta know right now!
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                  A                      
Before we go any further
             G             
Do you love me?
                      D                           
And will you love me forever?

             D#                                                            
Let me sleep on it - will you love me forever?
             E                                                              
Let me sleep on it - will you love me forever?

                F                            
I couldn't take it any longer
F                             
Lord I was crazed
                         C                                    
And when the feeling came upon me
           F                
Like a tidal wave
               C                                                    G                        
I started swearing to my god and on my mother's grave
                      F                         G         C     
That I would love you to the end of time
                                   F                        G          C        G
I swore that I would love you to the end of time!  

                    C                        G         C     
So now I'm praying for the end of time
     F              G     C       
To hurry up and arrive
             C            G/B                    Am                      
'Cause if I gotta spend another minute with you
           G                                               
I don't think that I can really survive
               F                                                            
I'll never break my promise or forget my vow
       C                                             G                   
But God only knows what I can do right now
      C                        G         C     
I'm praying for the end of time
                            Am
It's all that I can do
C                        G         C      
Praying for the end of time,
               F            G              C      
So I can end my time with you!!

           F/C     C                                         
It was long ago  (It never felt so good)
                  G/C  C                                          
and it was far away  (It never felt so righ)
                   F/C          C                                                                       
And it was so much better  (And we were glowing like A metal)
          G/C        C                                        
that it is today  (on the edge of a knife)

           F/C     C                                         
It was long ago  (It never felt so good)
                  G/C  C                                          
and it was far away  (It never felt so righ)

                   F/C          C                                                                       
And it was so much better  (And we were glowing like A metal)
          G/C        C                                        
that it is today  (on the edge of a knife)

           F/C     C                                         
It was long ago  (It never felt so good)
                  G/C  C                                          
and it was far away  (It never felt so righ)
                   F/C          C                                                                       
And it was so much better  (And we were glowing like A metal)
          G/C        C                                        
that it is today  (on the edge of a knife)

Piano Man
Höfundur lags: Billy Joel
Höfundur texta: Billy Joel
Flytjandi: Billy Joel

CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FC/E D7 G
   
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
      C        G7/B           F/A          C/G
It's nine o'clock on a saturday 
      F           C/E                     D7 G
the regular crowd shuffles in 
                   C             G7/B    F/A              C/G
There's an old man  sitting next to me 
            F                 G              C   
Makin' love to his tonic and gin

CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4
 
                C                     G7/B          F/A        C/G
He says "Son can you play me a memory ?
      F               C/E              D7     G
I'm not really sure how it goes 
            C                   G7/B             F/A               C/G  
But it's sad and it's sweet and I knew it complete
          F             G                        C            
when I wore a younger man's clothes"

    Am          Am/G  D7/F# Am
    La da da de de da   
               Am/G  D7/F# D7 G
    da da  de de  da da da
    G/F C/E G7/D
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    C               G7/B                     F/A               C/G
    Sing us a song, you're the piano man, 
    F               C/E       D7     G
    sing us a song tonight 
                       C             G7/B            F/A       
    Well we're all in the mood for a melody
    C/G F                      G               C     
    and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
         C                  G7/B     F/A                     C
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine, 
     F                   C/E            D7   G
he gets me my drinks for free 
                C                   G7/B         F/A                 C/G      
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke,
                   F                           G                 C  
but there's some place that he'd rather be
CCsus4
 
                C           G7/B            F/A            C/G
He says "Bill I believe this is killing me"
         F                 C/E                 D7    G
As a smile ran away from his face 
                C                G7/B           F/A      C/G
"Well I'm sure that I could be a movie star
   F                 G               C         
If I could get out of this place"

    Am          Am/G  D7/F# Am
    La da da de de da   
               Am/G  D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
    da da  de de  da da da  

         C             G7/B           F/A         C
Now Paul is a real estate novelist 
        F                C/E            D7    G
who never had time for a wife 
                C                  G7/B              F/A            C/G   
And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy,
       F              G               C   
and probably will be for life
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4
 
              C                 G7/B          F/A       
And the waitress is practicing politics,
C/G      F                      C/E             D7        G
 as the businessmen slowly get stoned 
                    C               G7/B                 F/A   C/G   
Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness,

            F                  G              C     
but it's better than drinking alone

                     
( Pianosolo)
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
   
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
   
Am Am/G Am/F#
  
GG/F C/E G7/D
   
    C               G7/B                     F/A               C/G
    Sing us a song, you're the piano man, 
    F               C/E       D7     G
    sing us a song tonight 
                       C             G7/B            F/A       
    Well we're all in the mood for a melody
    C/G F                      G               C     
    and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
         C                  G7/B            F/A           C
It's a pretty good crowd for a saturday 
              F              C/E               D7     G
and the manager gives me a smile 
                  C                       G7/B
Cause he knows that it's me
                               F/A            C/G
that they've been coming to see
          F               G             C      
To forget about life for a while
CCsus4
 
              C        G7/B                F/A        C/G
And the piano sounds like a carnival
              F                   C/E                 D7    G
and the microphone smells like a beer 
                C              G7/B            F/A                C/G
And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
                F                       G               C          
and say "Man what are you doing here ?"

    Am          Am/G   D7/F# Am
    Da da da de de da   
               Am/G  D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
    da da  de de  da da da          

    C               G7/B                     F/A               C/G
    Sing us a song, you're the piano man, 
    F               C/E       D7     G
    sing us a song tonight 
                       C             G7/B            F/A       
    Well we're all in the mood for a melody
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    C/G F                      G               C     
    and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B F/A C/G
   
FG C
  
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
     
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G
      

Rolling in the deep
Höfundur lags: Adele ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Adele ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Adele

                          
Capo á 3.bandi

Am                         Em                      
There's a fire starting in my heart,
         G                           
Reaching a fever pitch
             Em                                     G
and it's bringing me out the dark
Am                         Em                        
Finally, I can see you crystal clear.
      G                                    
Go ahead and sell me out
       Em                               G
and I'll lay your ship bare.

Am                                Em                           
See how I leave, with every piece of you
         G                                         
Don't underestimate the things
      Em         G
that I will do.
Am                         Em                      
There's a fire starting in my heart,
           G                         
Reaching a fever pitch
             Em                                     G
and it's bringing me out the dark

F                    G                                   Em     
The scars of your love, remind me of us.
                          F                                                      
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
       F             G                                         Em             
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
                    E            
I can't help feeling...

                                          Am
    We could have had it all
                         G                              
    (I wish you, never had met me)
                            F       
    Rolling in the Deep

                                                                           
    (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
             G                     
    Your had my heart
                             Am               G                                           
    (I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
                    F            
    And you played it
                                                                                                   G
    (Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)

Am                            Em               
Baby I have no story to be told,
       G                                  
But I've heard one of you
             Em                                             G
and I'm gonna make your head burn.
Am                                    Em                         
Think of me in the depths of your despair.
       G                                                   Em                                    G
Making a home down there, as mine sure won't be shared.

F                    G                                   Em     
The scars of your love, remind me of us.
                          F                                                      
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
       F             G                                         Em             
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
                    E            
I can't help feeling...

                                          Am
    We could have had it all
                         G                              
    (I wish you, never had met me)
                            F       
    Rolling in the Deep
                                                                           
    (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
             G                     
    Your had my heart
                             Am               G                                           
    (I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
                    F            
    And you played it
                                                                                                   G
    (Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)

                                          F  G
    We could have had it all
                            Am    G
    Rolling in the Deep
             G                         F                            
    Your had my heart inside of your hand
                  G            
    But you played it
                        
    To the beat

Am                                                                              
Throw your soul through ever open door (Whoa)
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Am                                                                                      
Count your blessings to find what look for (Whoa-uh)
Am                                                                     
Turn my sorrow into treasured gold (Whoa)
        Am                                                                                 
And pay me back in kind- You reap just what you sow.

 Am                                    G                              
(Never gonna miss you, never had met me)
                                      F                                         G                              
We could have had it all (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
                                      Am                                          G                              
We could have had it all (Never gonna miss you, never had met me)
   F                                          
It all, (Tears are gonna fall)
                                                    
it all, it all (Rolling in the deep)

           G                            Am
    We could have had it all
                         G                              
    (I wish you, never had met me)
                            F       
    Rolling in the Deep
                                                                           
    (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
             G                     
    Your had my heart
                             Am               G                                           
    (I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
                    F            
    And you played it
                                                                                                   G
    (Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)

                                          Am
    We could have had it all
                         G                              
    (I wish you, never had met me)
                            F       
    Rolling in the Deep
                                                                           
    (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
             G                     
    Your had my heart
                             Am               G                                           
    (I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
                    F            
    And you played it
                                                                                                   G
    (Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
                  F             
    But you played it
                            
    You played it.
                            
    You played it.
            G                        Am   
    You played it to the beat.

Royals
Höfundur lags: Joel Little ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Joel Little ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Lordy

                               D                                
I've never seen a diamond in the flesh

                                                                               
I cut my teeth on wedding rings in the movies
                                                          
And I'm not proud of my address,
                                                                 
in the torn up town no post code envy

                                                                                                                      
But every song's like gold teeth, grey goose, trippin' in the bathroom
                                                                                    
Blood stains, ball gowns, trashin' the hotel room,
Cadd9                                      G                                       
We don't care, we're driving cadillacs in our dreams.

                                    D                                                                                
But everybody's like cristal, maybach, diamonds on your time piece.
                                                                         
Jet planes, islands, tigers on a gold leash.
Cadd9                                G                                               
We don't care, we aren't caught up in your love affair.

D                                           
And we'll never be royals..
                                         
It don't run in our blood,
                     Cadd9                      
That kind of lux just ain't for us.
                     G                                  
We crave a different kind of buzz.
                           D                                                       
Let me be your ruler, you can call me queen bee
                      Cadd9                                  
And baby I'll rule I'll rule I'll rule I'll rule.
G                                       
Let me live that fantasy.

                           D                                          
My friends and I we've cracked the code.
                                                                               
We count our dollars on the train to the party.
                                                                                                        
And everyone who knows us knows that we're fine with this,
                                                  
We didn't come from money.

                                     D                                                                               
But every song's like gold teeth, grey goose, trippin' in the bathroom
                                                                                    
Blood stains, ball gowns, trashin' the hotel room,
Cadd9                                      G                                       
We don't care, we're driving cadillacs in our dreams.

                                    D                                                                                
But everybody's like cristal, maybach, diamonds on your time piece.



Söngbók búin til á www.guitarparty.com Bls. 60

                                                                         
Jet planes, islands, tigers on a gold leash.
Cadd9                                G                                               
We don't care, we aren't caught up in your love affair.

D                                           
And we'll never be royals..
                                         
It don't run in our blood,
                     Cadd9                      
That kind of lux just ain't for us.
                     G                                  
We crave a different kind of buzz.
                           D                                                       
Let me be your ruler, you can call me queen bee
                      Cadd9                                  
And baby I'll rule I'll rule I'll rule I'll rule.
G                                       
Let me live that fantasy.

D                             
Oooh ooooh ohhh
Cadd9                                                    
We're bigger than we ever dreamed,
G                                                      
and I'm in love with being queen.
D                                     
Oooooh ooooh ohhhhh
Cadd9                                  
life is game without a care
                 G                                               
We aren't caught up in your love affair.

D                                           
And we'll never be royals..
                                         
It don't run in our blood,
                     Cadd9                      
That kind of lux just ain't for us.
                     G                                  
We crave a different kind of buzz.
                           D                                                       
Let me be your ruler, you can call me queen bee
                      Cadd9                                  
And baby I'll rule I'll rule I'll rule I'll rule.
G                                       
Let me live that fantasy.
GAm F G Am F
          

Ruby Tuesday
Höfundur lags: Keith Richards
Höfundur texta: Mick Jagger
Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

Am Am/G F G C
                
Am             Am/G  F                 G               C     
She would never say where she came from
Am     Am/G        F          C      G      
Yesterday don’t matter if it’s gone

Am           D7       G             Am     D7         G      
While the sun is bright or in the darkest night
G7         C                                      G      G7
No one knows, she comes and goes

    C       G7   F        C             
    Goodbye Ruby Tuesday,
                       G7        F               C   
    who could hang a name on you
    C                G                    F        C            
    When you change with every new day
    G                       F             Gsus4 G7
    Still I’m gonna miss you

Am                    Am/G      F              G        C    
Don’t question why she needs to be so free
          Am        Am/G   F                   G 
She’ll tell you it’s the only way to be
Am         D7          G            
She just can’t be chained
       Am            D7             G         
to a life where nothing’s gained
        G7            C                       G    G7
And nothing’s lost, at such a cost

    C       G7   F        C             
    Goodbye Ruby Tuesday,
                       G7        F               C   
    who could hang a name on you
    C                G                    F        C            
    When you change with every new day
    G                       F             Gsus4 G7
    Still I’m gonna miss you

Am              Am/G   F        G                C   
There’s no time to lose I heard her say
Am             Am/G         F                        G    
Cash your dreams before they slip away
Am     D7       G       Am           D7                  G   
Dying all the time, lose your dreams and you
G7                  C                           G     G7
will lose your mind. Aint life unkind

    C       G7   F        C             
    Goodbye Ruby Tuesday,
                       G7        F               C   
    who could hang a name on you
    C                G                    F        C            
    When you change with every new day
    G                       F             Gsus4 G7
    Still I’m gonna miss you

Am Am/G F G C F C
                      

Rómeó og Júlía
Höfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens
Höfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens
Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

A  Asus2 A Asus4
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A  Asus2 A Asus4
               
F#m E D F#m E D  A
                              
A                              D     A    
Uppi í risinu sérðu lítið ljós,
       F#m     E         D   
heit hjörtu, fölnuð rós
A                  D        A        
Matarleifar, bogin skeið,
            F#m        E                  D        
undan oddinum samviskan sveið.

Bm                               F#m                
Þau trúðu á drauma, myrkrið svalt,
D                              A     
draumarnir tilbáðu þau.
Bm                             F#m           
Fingurnir gældu við  stálið kalt,
       D                       A       
lífsvökvann dælan saug.

A                             D          A    
Draumarnir langir runnu í eitt,
F#m  E                 D      
dofin þau fylgdu með.
A                                        D                 A       
Sprautan varð lífið, með henni gátu breytt
F#m             E           D     
því sem átti eftir að ske.

           Bm                         F#m        
Uppi í risinu lágu og ófu sinn vef,
D                                   A      
óttann þræddu upp á þráð.
Bm                                           F#m        
Ekkert gat skeð því það var ekkert ef
    D                A     
ef vel var að gáð.

E                                                   
Hittust á laun, léku í friði og ró,
                                        
í skugganum sat Talía.
                                                                       
Hvítir hestar drógu vagninn með Rómeó,
                             D    A
við hlið hans sat Júlía.
              E                            D      
Trúðu á drauma, myrkrið svalt,
A                 E           D     
draumarnir tilbáðu þau.

A       E          D  A        E         D
Rómeó - Júlía, Rómeó - Júlía

           A                    D                A       
Þegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blása
F#m           E             D
 naprir um  göturnar,

            A                   D               A       
sérðu Júlíu standa, bjóða sig hása,
  F#m       E                 D  
í  von um  líf í æðarnar.

      Bm                             F#m             
Því Rómeó villtist inn á annað svið,
        D                               A    
hans hlutverk gekk ekki þar.
Bm                         F#m              
Of stór skammtur stytti þá bið,
         D                                 A    
inn á klósetti á óþekktum bar.

E                                                   
Hittust á laun, léku í friði og ró,
                                        
í skugganum sat Talía.
                                                                       
Hvítir hestar drógu vagninn með Rómeó,
                             D    A
við hlið hans sat Júlía.
              E                            D      
Trúðu á drauma, myrkrið svalt,
A                 E           D     
draumarnir tilbáðu þau.

A     E            D  A      E           D
Rómeó - Júlía, Rómeó - Júlía

Simple Man
Höfundur lags: Ronnie Van Zant
Höfundur texta: Ronnie Van Zant
Flytjandi: Lynyrd Skynyrd

C                   G           Am                           
My momma told me when I was young.
C                         G    Am                                
Come sit besideme my one and only son.
C              G           Am                 
And listenclosely to what I say.
C                     G                        Am                                
And if you do this, it will help you some sunny day.

C                        G              Am        
Take you time, don't live too fast.
C                    G                          Am              
Troubles will come, and then they'll pass.
C                  G             Am                    
If you find a woman, you'll find love.
C                         G                  Am                                            
But don't forget me my son, there is someone up above.

C     G                   Am               
And be a simple kind of man.
C                           G     Am                               
Or be something you love and understand.
C                 G           Am               
Baby, be a simple. Kind of man
C                    G          Am                           
Won't you dothis for me son, if you can.
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C                  G                  Am                      
Forget your lust, for the rich man's gold.
C                  G            Am               
All that you need, is in your soul.
C             G              Am       
You can do this, if you try.
C            G                    Am                                       
All that I want for you my son, is to be satisfied.

C     G                   Am               
And be a simple kind of man.
C                           G     Am                               
Or be something you love and understand.
C                 G           Am               
Baby, be a simple. Kind of man
C                     G          Am                            
Won't you do this for me son, if you can.

C              G                 Am                          
Oh, don't you worry, you'll find yourself.
C                  G        Am                        
Follow your heart and nothing else.
C                G         Am                              
Do this for me, at least you should try.
C                 G                          Am                                
Cause all I want for you my son, is to be satisfied.

C           G             Am               
And be a simple kind of man.
C                           G     Am                               
Or be something you love and understand.
C                 G           Am                         
Baby, be a simple. Be a simple man.
C                            G   Am                            
Won't you do this for me son, if you can.
C                            G   Am                            
Won't you do this for me son, if you can.

Somebody That I Used To Know
Höfundur lags: Wouter De Backer
Höfundur texta: Wouter De Backer
Flytjandi: Gotye

Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm C
Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm C
Dm          C                       Dm           C          Dm     C Dm C
Now and then I think of when we were together
Dm                    C                         Dm      C              Dm C Dm C
Like when you said you felt so happy you coulddie 
Dm        C                             Dm         C   
Told myself that you were right for me
Dm            C                      Dm      C  
But felt so lonely in your company
Dm                 C                        Dm      C        Dm         C Dm C
But that was love and it's an ache I still remember

Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm C
Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm C
Dm                C                     Dm       C          Dm         C Dm C
You can get addicted to a certain kind of sadnes 

Dm           C                    Dm  C                 Dm C Dm C
Like resignation to the end Always the end
Dm                C                                 Dm            C        
So when we found that we could not make sense
Dm          C                               Dm       C         
Well you said that we would still be friends
Dm          C                      Dm  C         Dm  C Dm C
But I'll admit that I was glad it was over

    Dm         C                      Bb        C  
    But you didn't have to cut me off
    Dm           C                   Bb             
    Make out like it never happened
                   C              Dm       
    and that we were nothing
            C                   Bb              C    
    And I don't even need your love
                  Dm                     C                            Bb          C        
    But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough
    Dm  C                      Bb           C    
    You didn't have to stoop so low
    Dm             C                                Bb        
    Have your friends collect your records
                    C                     Dm       
    and then change your number
      C                             Bb            C          
    I guess that I don't need that though
    Dm                      C                           Bb         C       
    Now you're just somebody that I used to know
    Dm C Bb C
       
    Dm                      C                           Bb         C       
    Now you're just somebody that I used to know
    Dm C Bb C
       
    Dm                      C                           Bb         C       
    Now you're just somebody that I used to know

Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm C
Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm C
Dm          C                       Dm                        C                   Dm  C Dm C
Now and then I think of all the times you screwed me over
Dm               C                         Dm                           C          Dm   C Dm C
But had me believing it was always something that I'd done
Bb/C                        C                   
And I don't wanna live that way
Bb/C                         C                     
Reading into every word you say
Bb/C                                 C           
You said that you could let it go
          Bb/C                                              C                                                        
And I wouldn't catch you hung up on somebody that you used to know.

    Dm         C                      Bb        C  
    But you didn't have to cut me off
    Dm           C                   Bb             
    Make out like it never happened
                   C              Dm       
    and that we were nothing
            C                   Bb              C    
    And I don't even need your love
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                  Dm                     C                            Bb          C        
    But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough
    Dm  C                      Bb           C    
    You didn't have to stoop so low
    Dm             C                                Bb        
    Have your friends collect your records
                    C                     Dm       
    and then change your number
      C                             Bb            C          
    I guess that I don't need that though
    Dm                      C                           Bb         C       
    Now you're just somebody that I used to know
              Dm    C Bb         C       
    Somebody  I used to know
              Dm              C                 Bb         C       
    Somebody somebody that I used to know
              Dm    C Bb         C       
    Somebody  I used to know
              Dm                                          C                 Bb         C       
    Somebody Now you're just somebody that I used to know
    Dm C Bb  C        
      I used to know
    Dm C  Bb          C       
      that I used to know
    Dm C Bb  C        
      I used to know
              Dm C Bb C
    Some   body 

Somebody to Love
Höfundur lags: Freddie Mercury
Höfundur texta: Freddie Mercury
Flytjandi: Queen

                           
Capo á 1. bandi

       
Can
G  D/F#         Em  C  
Any  ........... bo...dy
D7sus4 
Find me
          C       D  G     D/F# Em C D
Somebody to love        

                 G              D/F#       Em           
Oh ,each morning I get up I die a little
        G         A7                  D    
Can barely stand on my feet
                                                       G      D/F#   Em                   
(Take a look at yourself)Take a look in the mirror and cry
A7                                        D   
Lord what you're doing to me
                G                    A7               D                
I have to spend all my years in believing you
                         A7           D     C     
But I just can't get no relief, Lord
G                                                                                       
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (somebody)

              D/F#  Em  C     D7/4
Can anybody find me  
                       G         D/F# Em C D
somebody to love?     

           G                                              D/F#          Em
I work hard (he works hard) every day of my life
  G             A7            D        
I work till I ache my bones
           G                 D/F#           Em  
At the end (at the end of the day)
                            A7                              D                 
I take home my hard earned pay all on my own
        G                                 A7                    
I get down (down) on my knees (knees)
          D                                                
And I start to pray (praise the Lord)
                             A7                     D        C      
Till the tears run down from my eyes, Lord
G                                                                                
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (please)
              D/F#  Em  C     D7/4
Can anybody find me  
                       G         G7
somebody to love?  

    C                                           
    (He works hard) Everyday
      C7                               
    I try and I try and I try
           F                                                        
    But everybody wants to put me down
              Fm                            
    They say I'm going crazy
              A7                                                      
    They say I got a lot of water in my brain
                                            
    Got no common sense
                                          D      
    I got nobody left to believe
                                                 
    Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...

                 
    - Sóló -

               
Oh, Lord
G                                                                                 
Somebody (somebody), Somebody (somebody)
              D/F#  Em  C     D7/4
Can anybody find me  
                      G        
somebody to love?
        D/F#  Em        C       D          G     
(Anybody find me someone to love)

            G      D/F#       Em      
Got no feel, I got no rhythm
G                A7             D                                                               
I just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losing)
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      G          D/F#                         
I'm ok, I'm alright (he's alright)
Em               A7              D    
Ain't gonna face no defeat
         G              A7             D                
I just gotta get out of this prison cell
                        A7             D     C      
Someday I'm gonna be free Lord!

G                                            
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                                                         
find me somebody to love, love, love, love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                                                                 
Somebody, somebody, somebody, somebody,
                                                                  
somebody find me, somebody find me
                               
Somebody to love

              D/F#  Em  C   
Can anybody find me

                   D7/4
somebody to ...
    G         
... love ...

D/F#       Em              C  D G   
Find me somebody to    love
D/F#             
Find me .....

Sound of Silence
Höfundur lags: Paul Simon
Höfundur texta: Paul Simon
Flytjandi: Simon and Garfunkel

                          
Capo a bandi 7

  Am                                   G     
Hello darkness my old friend,
              Am                                    
I've come to talk with you again.

                      C             F           C   
Because a vision softly creeping
                                        F          C    
Left it's seed while I was sleeping,
                   F                                                C   
And the vision that was planted in my brain
              Am 
Still remains
C                  G                Am     
Within the sounds of silence.

                                                    G     
In restless dreams I walked alone,
                                            Am    
Narrow streets of cobble stone.
                                 F           C      
Neath the halo of a street lamp,
                                            F              C      
I turned my collar to the cold and damp,
                    F                                                                     C    
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light
                          Am
That split the night
C                                 G            Am     
And touched the sounds of silence.

                                           G  
And in the naked light I saw
                                                       Am 
Ten thousand people, maybe more.
                                   F            C    
People talking without speaking,
                                    F            C    
People hearing without listening,
                              F                                          C     
People writing songs that voices never shared,
                         Am
And no one dared
C                        G           Am     
Disturb the sounds of silence.

                                                   G   
"Fools!" said I, "you do not know,
                                           Am
Silence like a cancer grows.
                                         F                 C   
Hear my words that I might teach you,
                                        F                            C    
Take my arms that I might reach out to you."
                  F                                           C
But my words like silent raindrops fell
Am                                 G        Am     
And echoed in the wells of silence.

                                                     G    
And the people bowed and prayed
                                              Am
To the neon gods they made.
                                            F           C   
And the sign flashed out its warning,
                                    F           C    
In the words that it was forming,
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                                                F                                                                                   C
And the sign said, "The words of the prophets are written on the subway walls
                              Am
And tenement halls."
                C                       G               Am    
And whispered in the sounds of silence.

Stand by me
Höfundur lags: Ben E. King
Höfundur texta: Ben E. King
Flytjandi: Ben E. King

                           
Capo á 2. bandi

G                                          
When the night has come
Em                             
And the land is dark
              C                   D                       G    
And the moon is the only light we'll see
G                                         Em                    
No I won't be afraid, no I won't be afraid
             C                   D                    G        
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

    G                                                     
    And darlin', darlin', stand by me,
         Em                
    oh stand by me
         C          D                     G                    
    oh stand, stand by me, stand by me.

G                                             
If the sky that we look upon
Em                                 
Should tumble and fall
            C                             D                        G   
Or the mountains should crumble to the sea
G                                            Em                         
I won't cry, I won't cry, no I won't shed a tear
             C                   D                         G   
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

    G                                                            Em                
    And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
         C                  D                      G                    
    oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

       
Solo

    G                                                            Em                
    And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
         C                  D                      G                    
    oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

    G                                                                                      
    Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by me,
                          Em                
    oh now now stand by me

          C                  D                     G                   
    Oh stand now, stand by me, stand by me

Story of my life
Höfundur lags: Louis Tomlinson ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Louis Tomlinson ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: One Direction

                    
Capo 3. fret

       
Intro
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                        
|------0-------0-------------------------|
                                                            
|-------1-------1----1----1----1----1----|
                                                            
|---2-------2---------0----0----0----0---|
                                                                 
|--2-2-----2-2------2--2-2--2-2--2-2--2--|
                                                             
|-0---0---0---0----3----0----3----0------|
                                                      
|----------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
Am C
 
     Am                                                                         C          
Written in these walls are the stories that I can't explain
  Am                                                                                      C      
I leave my heart open but it stays right here empty for days
        Am                                                   F                                                  C        
She told me in the morning she don't feel the same about us in her bones
   Am                                                       F                                               C       
It seems to me that when I die these words will be written on my stone

                  F        G       Am      
And I'll be gone gone tonight
                                           F         G       Am   
The ground beneath my feet is open wide
                                   F           G         Am  
The way that I been holdin' on too tight
                           G            
With nothing in between

            C                                                   
    The story of my life I take her home
      F                                                              Am7
    I drive all night to keep her warm and time
       F        C                                            
    Is frozen (the story of, the story of)
            C                                                  
    The story of my life I give her hope
      F                                                          Am7
    I spend her love until she's broke inside
    F                             C                                             
    The story of my life (the story of, the story of)
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Am                                                                              C          
Written on these walls are the colors that I can't change
Am                                                                               C      
Leave my heart open but it stays right here in its cage
  Am                                                 F                                           C  
I know that in the morning now I see us in the light upon a hill
   Am                                     F                             C    
Although I am broken, my heart is untamed, still

                  F         G          Am   
And I'll be gone, gone tonight
                                    F         G            Am    
The fire beneath my feet is burning bright
                                   F            G        Am  
The way that I been holding on so tight
              G                         
With nothing in between

            C                                                   
    The story of my life I take her home
      F                                                              Am7
    I drive all night to keep her warm and time
       F        C                                            
    Is frozen (the story of, the story of)
            C                                                  
    The story of my life I give her hope
      F                                                          Am7
    I spend her love until she's broke inside
    F                         C                                                 
    The story of my life (the story of, the story of)

                    Dm                                              G        
And I been waiting for this time to come around
                Dm                                                            G      
But baby running after you is like chasing the clouds

            C                                                   
    The story of my life I take her home
      F                                                              Am7
    I drive all night to keep her warm and time
               F  
    Is frozen

            C                                                                              
    The story of my life I give her hope (give her hope)
      F                                      Am7                                                               
    I spend her love until she's broke inside (until she's broke inside)
    F                   C                                                       
    The story of my life (the story of, the story of)
    C                       F      
    The story of my life
                    Am7 F                                                   
    The story of my life (the story of, the story of)
                    C               
    The story of my life

Streets of London
Höfundur lags: Ralph McTell
Höfundur texta: Ralph McTell
Flytjandi: Ralph McTell

  C                             G                         Am                   Em    
Have you seen the old man in the closed down market,
  F                       C                          D               G7    
Kicking up the papers with his worn out shoes?

C                          G                             Am                    Em             
In his eyes you see no pride. Arms hang  loosely at his side,
  F                   C                      G7                C      
Yesterday's papers telling yesterday's news.

            F                    Em                  G G7 Am
    So how can you tell me you're lonely,
    D                  D7                                   G         G7
    And say for you that the sun don't shine?
      C                         G                         
    Let me take you by the hand and
     Am                                 Em                       
    lead you through the streets of London,
     F                     C                             G                                      C    
    I'll show you something that'll make you change your mind.

C                               G                  Am                              Em         
Have you seen the old girl who walks the streets of London?
F                C                   D               G7    
Dirt in her hair and her clothes in rags.
C                            G                         Am                    Em         
She's no time for talking, she just keeps right on walking,
F                    C             G7               C       
Carrying her home in two carrier bags.

            F                    Em                  G G7 Am
    So how can you tell me you're lonely,
    D                  D7                                   G         G7
    And say for you that the sun don't shine?
      C                         G                         
    Let me take you by the hand and
     Am                                 Em                       
    lead you through the streets of London,
     F                     C                             G                                      C    
    I'll show you something that'll make you change your mind.

C                         G             Am                 Em     
In the all night cafe at a quarter past eleven,
F               C                  D                   G7    
Same old man sitting there on his own.
C                          G                    Am           Em         
Looking at the world over the rim of his tea cup,
F                           C                     G7                         C      
Each tea lasts a hour, then he wanders home alone.

            F                    Em                  G G7 Am
    So how can you tell me you're lonely,
    D                  D7                                   G         G7
    And say for you that the sun don't shine?
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      C                         G                         
    Let me take you by the hand and
     Am                                 Em                       
    lead you through the streets of London,
     F                     C                             G                                      C    
    I'll show you something that'll make you change your mind.

C                               G                  Am                           Em          
Have you seen the old man outside the seamen's mission?
F                         C                         D7                    G7       
Memory fading with the metal ribbons that he wears.
C                    G           Am                      Em  
In our winter city the rain cries a little pity,
       F                                C              G7                           C      
For one more forgotten hero in a world that doesn't care.

            F                    Em                  G G7 Am
    So how can you tell me you're lonely,
    D                  D7                                   G         G7
    And say for you that the sun don't shine?
      C                         G                         
    Let me take you by the hand and
     Am                                 Em                       
    lead you through the streets of London,
     F                     C                             G                                      C    
    I'll show you something that'll make you change your mind.

Sumarið er tíminn
Höfundur lags: GCD
Höfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: GCD

Em Am B7 Em
          
B7 Em B7 Em B7 B7
                 

Em              Am     
Sumarið er tíminn
B7                                Em    
þegar hjartað verður grænt
B7                 Em    
og augu þín verða
B7    Em      B7
himinblá, ó, já.

Em              Am     
Sumarið er tíminn
B7                            Em 
þegar þjófar fara á stjá
B7             Em    
og stela hjörtum
B7           Em      B7
fullum af þrá, ó, já.

    Em                                Am B7
    Þér finnst það í góðu lagi 
    Em                                Am B7
    Þér finnst það í góðu lagi 

    Em                                Am B7 Em
    Þér finnst það í góðu lagi  
       B7 
    ó, já!

Em              Am     
Sumarið er tíminn
B7                                     Em
þegar kvenfólk springur út
B7         Em 
og þær ilma
B7                Em   B7
af dulúð og sól, ójá

Em              Am     
Sumarið er tíminn
B7                       Em  
þegar mér líður best
B7                    Em    
með stúlkunni minni
B7                           B7
uppi á Arnarhól, ó, já

    Em                                     Am B7
    og þér finnst það í góðu lagi 
    Em                                     Am B7
    og þér finnst það í góðu lagi 
    Em                                     Am B7 Em
    og þér finnst það í góðu lagi  
        B7
    ó, já!

Em Am B7 Em
          
Em Am B7 Em
          
Em Am B7 Em
          
B7 B7  B7 B7
                
    Em                                     Am B7
    og þér finnst það í góðu lagi 
    Em                                     Am B7
    og þér finnst það í góðu lagi 
    Em                                     Am B7 Em
    og þér finnst það í góðu lagi  
        B7
    ó, já!

    Em                                     Am B7
    og þér finnst það í góðu lagi 
    Em                                     Am B7
    og þér finnst það í góðu lagi 
    Em                                     Am B7 Em
    og þér finnst það í góðu lagi  
        B7
    ó, já!
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Summer of '69
Höfundur lags: Bryan Adams
Höfundur texta: Jim Vallance
Flytjandi: Bryan Adams

D                                           
I got my first real six-string
A                                             
Bought it at a five-and-dime
D                                            
Played it til my fingers bled
A                                       
It was the summer of 69

D                                                    
Me and some guys from school
A                                                        
had a band and we tried real hard
D                                                      
Jimmy quit and Jody got married
A                                                          
I shoulda known we'd never get far

    Bm             A                       
    Oh when I look back now
    D                                        G                 
    that summer seemed to last forever
    Bm             A                    
    Oh and if I had a choice
    D             G                                      
    Yeah I'd always wanna be there
    Bm                      A                           D  
    Those were the best days of my life

D                                          
Ain't no use in complainin'
A                                        
when you got a job to do
D                                                                  
Spent my evenings down at the drive-in
A                                           
and that's where I met you

    Bm             A                       
    Oh when I look back now
    D                                        G                 
    that summer seemed to last forever
    Bm             A                    
    Oh and if I had a choice
    D             G                                      
    Yeah I'd always wanna be there
    Bm                      A                           D  
    Those were the best days of my life

D                                                  
Standin on your mama's porch
A                                                         
you told me that you'd wait forever
D                                                     
Oh and when you held my hand

A                                                   
I knew that it was now or never

                            A                          D   
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A
                                   

Asus4 A     Asus2       A  D   
back  in the summer  of '69

F                      Bb              
Man we were killing time
               C                                      Bb                   F      
we were young and restless we needed to unwind
             Bb                            C                     D    
I guess nothin' can last forever- forever;  no

Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
                        
Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A
                        

D                                                     
And now the times are changing
A                                                                  
look at everything thats come and gone
D                                                                     
Sometimes when I play that old six-string
A                                                                       
I think about you wonder what went wrong

    Bm             A                       
    Oh when I look back now
    D                                        G                 
    that summer seemed to last forever
    Bm             A                    
    Oh and if I had a choice
    D             G                                      
    Yeah I'd always wanna be there
    Bm                      A                           D  
    Those were the best days of my life

                                            
Back in the summer of 69

Sódóma
Höfundur lags: Guðmundur Jónsson
Höfundur texta: Stefán Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Sálin hans Jóns míns

G                         D       
Skuggar í skjóli nætur
           G                    D    
skjóta rótum sínum hér.
G                      D          
Farði og fjaðrahamur,
             G              D  
allt svo framandi er.
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            G                 D 
    Fyrirheit enginn á,
                 G            D    
    aðeins von eða þrá.
               Em                    D     G      D  G D
    Svo á morgun er allt liðið hjá.         

G                      D      
Sviti og sætur ilmur
            G                  D    
saman renna hér í eitt.
G                      D   
Skyrta úr leðurlíki
          G      D         
getur lífinu breytt.

            G                 D 
    Fyrirheit enginn á,
                 G            D    
    aðeins von eða þrá.
                 Em      D                        G      D
    Tíminn fellur í gleymskunnar dá.   
            G                 D 
    Fyrirheit enginn á,
                 G                  D    
    aðeins draumar og þrá.
               Em                    F      G   
    Svo á morgun er allt liðið hjá.

Em                                   F                        
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn gæti girnst.
         G               D        
já og eðal guðaveigar
Em                               F                     G    
Nóttin er ung og hún iðar í takt við þig.
Em                                       F                      
Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist það víst
         G                     D        
bara bruggið ef þú teigar.

            C                                        
Svo er svifið þöndum vængjum.
            Eb                                      
Svo er svifið þöndum vængjum.
                G D
Sódóma!    
G                           D       
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
                G D
Sódóma!    
G                           D       
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G                         D       
Holdið er hlaðið orku,
         G             D    
hafið yfir þína sýn.
G                              D              
Drjúpa af dimmum veggjum,
            G               D    
dreyri, vessar og vín.

            G                 D 
    Fyrirheit enginn á,
                 G            D    
    aðeins von eða þrá.
            Em       D                       G      D
    Lífið fellur í gleymskunnar dá.   
            G                 D 
    Fyrirheit enginn á,
                 G                  D    
    aðeins draumar og þrá.
               Em              F            G   
    Svo á morgun er allt liðið hjá.

Söngur um lífið
Höfundur lags: Boudleaux Bryant
Höfundur texta: Þorsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: Rúnar Júlíusson ásamt fleirum.

  F                                                                   
Í öðrum hverjum söng sem nú er sunginn
C                            F     
er tómt svartsýnisraus
                                                                              
og textaskáldin sýnast mörg sorgum þrungin,
C                           F        
já, langt upp fyrir haus.
     Bb                                                              
En ég vil heldur syngj' um björtu hliðarnar
F                          
á ævinnar braut.
                                                                  
Ég er ánægður ef ég á söng í hjartanu
C                             F        
og saltkorn í minn graut.

                                 C   
    Já, syngjum um lífið
                            F     
    og lofum það líka.
               C                                     
    Þó að peningana skorti getur
                                                       F      
    hamingjan oft gert menn æði ríka.
                                                             
    Það er nógur tími til að hugs' um
                                             
    dauðann eftir dauðann.
               Bb                                    
    Njóttu lífsins meðan kostur er.
                                 C    
    Ég syng bar' um lífið
                                F      
    og syngdu með mér.

           F                                                            
Þó að jarðskjálftar, eldgos, frost og fárviðri
C                 F
sé' fréttaefni.
                                                                    
þá er fegurðin og ástin - já, og sólskinið
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C                  F
hið rétta efni
        Bb                                              
sem er þess virð' að það sé leitað
        F                         
uppi og notið sé vel,
                                                                 
því að bjartsýni, bros og gleð' í sálinni
C                      F   
er best, að ég tel.

                                 C   
    Já, syngjum um lífið
                            F     
    og lofum það líka.
               C                                     
    Þó að peningana skorti getur
                                                       F      
    hamingjan oft gert menn æði ríka.
                                                             
    Það er nógur tími til að hugs' um
                                             
    dauðann eftir dauðann.
               Bb                                    
    Njóttu lífsins meðan kostur er.
                                 C    
    Ég syng bar' um lífið
                                F      
    og syngdu með mér.

    F                                              
Ef leiðist þér að hlust' á nöldur
C                     F    
um fátækt og púl,
                                                                     
má alltaf grafa upp lukkusöngva sungna
C              F    
af Rúnari Júl.
      Bb                                                             
Og ef þú vilt fá - skammt af ánægju, gleði
F                          
og hamingjuvon,
                                                                
þá ættirðu að hlust' á texta eftir hann
C                          F     
Þorstein Eggertsson.

                                 C    
    Hann semur um lífið
                          F     
    og lofar það líka.
               C                                     
    Þó að peningana skorti getur
                                                       F      
    hamingjan oft gert menn æði ríka.
                                                             
    Það er nógur tími til að hugs' um
                                             
    dauðann eftir dauðann.
               Bb                                    
    Njóttu lífsins meðan kostur er.

                                 C    
    Ég syng bar' um lífið
                                F      
    og syngdu með mér.

Torn
Höfundur lags: Ednaswap
Höfundur texta: Ednaswap
Flytjandi: Natalie Imbruglia

F Bb/F F C/F
          
F                                                            
I thought I saw a man brought to life
Am                                                                      Bb          
He was warm, he came around like he was dignified
                                                         
He showed me what it was to cry

F                                                                 
Well you couldn't be that man I adored
Am                                    
You don't seem to know
                                                    Bb              
Don't seem to care what your heart is for
                                                    
But I don't know him anymore

              Dm                                           
There's nothing where he used to lie
C                                               
My conversation has run dry
Am                                 
That's what's going on
C                             F     
Nothing's fine, I'm torn

    F                    C                             Dm
    I'm all out of faith, this is how I feel
                                Bb                                             F      
    I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor
                            C                                         Dm 
    Illusion never changed, into somethingreal
                                        Bb            
    I'm wide awake and I can see,
                                   F    
    the perfect sky is torn
                           C                          Dm  Dm/F Bb
    You're a littlelate, I'm already torn  

F                                                         
So I guess the fortune teller's right
Am                                                              
I should have seen just what was there
                       Bb           
and not someholy light
                                                                       
But you crawl beneath my veins and now

Dm                                        
I don't care, I have no luck
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C                                           
I don't miss it all that much
Am                                          
There's just so many things
         C                           F    
That I can't touch, I'm torn

    F                             C                   Dm
    I'm all out of faith,this is how I feel
                                Bb                                             F      
    I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor
                            C                                         Dm 
    Illusion never changed, into somethingreal
                                        Bb            
    I'm wide awake and I can see,
                                   F    
    the perfect sky is torn
                           C                          Dm  Dm/F Bb
    You're a littlelate, I'm already torn  
    Dm  Dm/F Bb
    torn  

Dm                   F               C         
Ooooh...  Hoo ooooh...  Ooooh

Dm                                                         
There's nothing where he used to lie
C                                          
My inspiration has run dry
Am                                 
That's what's going on
C                               F    
Nothing's right, I'm torn

    F                             C                   Dm
    I'm all out of faith,this is how I feel
                                Bb                                             F      
    I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor
                            C                                          Dm 
    Illusion never changed, into something real
                                        Bb            
    I'm wide awake and I can see,
                                   F    
    the perfect sky is torn

                          C                             Dm 
    I'm all out of faith, this is how I feel
                                   Bb          
    I'm cold and I am shamed,
                                                 F      
    bound and broken on the floor
                            C                          Dm   Dm/F Bb
    You're a little late, I'm already torn   

Dm   C                    
Torn.... ... ...Ooh...
F   C   Dm Bb
               
F   C   Dm Bb
               
F   C   Dm Bb
               

Total Eclipse Of The Heart
Höfundur lags: Jim Steinman
Höfundur texta: Jim Steinman
Flytjandi: Bonnie Tyler

Bbm                
(Turn around)
                                                Ab                   
Every now and then I get a little bit lonely
                                                       
and you're never coming round.
Bbm                
(Turn around)
                                                Ab                
Every now and then I get a little bit tired
                                                              
of list'ning to the sound of my tears.
C#                   
(Turn around)
                                                B                         
Every now and then I get a little bit nervous
                                                                          
that the best of all the years have gone by.
C#                   
(Turn around)
                                                B                        
Every now and then I get a little bit terrified
                                                               
and then I see the look in your eyes.

    E                        A                  
    (Turn around), bright eyes,
                                                          
    Every now and then I fall apart.
    E                        A                  
    (Turn around), bright eyes,
                                                          
    Every now and then I fall apart.

Bbm                
(Turn around)
                                                Ab                      
Every now and then I get a little bit restless
                                                    
and I dream of something wild
Bbm                
(Turn around)
                                                Ab                  
Every now and then I get a little helpless
                                                                
and I'm lying like a child in your arms
C#                   
(Turn around)
                                                B                    
Every now and then I get a little bit angry
                                                                
and I know I've got to get out and cry
C#                   
(Turn around)
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                                                B                        
Every now and then I get a little bit terrified
                                                               
and then I see the look in your eyes.

    E                        A                  
    (Turn around), bright eyes,
                                                          
    Every now and then I fall apart.
    E                        A                  
    (Turn around), bright eyes,
                                                Ab      
    Every now and then I fall apart.

              Fm                           C# 
    And I need you now tonight
              Eb                                Ab  
    and I need you more than ever
                      Fm                  C#   
    and if you only hold me tight
                  Eb                   Ab    
    we'll be holding on forever.
                     Fm                         C#   
    And we'll only be making it right
                         Eb                         
    'cause we'll never be  wrong.
             C#                                        Eb                     
    Together we can take it to the end of the line.
             Fm                                            Bb                    
    Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.
      Ab                                                 Eb/G                        
    I don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.
               Fm                                          Bb                         
    We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
                                     C#     
    I really need you tonight,
         Bb                  Cm        C#     
    forever's gonna start  tonight,
          Eb                                         
    Forever's gonna start tonight.

Ab                                     Fm                  
Once upon a time I was falling in love
      Cm                                 C#  Ab/C
but now I'm only falling apart. 
              Bbm                     
There's nothing I can do,
   Eb                            Ab       Fm C# Eb
a total eclipse of the heart.           

Ab                                             Fm                   
Once upon a time there was light in my life
      Cm                                           C#     Ab/C
but now there's only love in the dark. 
Bbm                       
Nothing I can say,
   Eb                            Ab      
a total eclipse of the heart.

    E                        A                  
    (Turn around), bright eyes.

    E                        A                  
    (Turn around), bright eyes.

Bbm                                                                 
(Turn around), every now and then I know
         Ab                                                                             
you'll never be the boy you always you wanted to be
Bbm                                                                 
(Turn around), every now and then I know
         Ab                                                                                                
you'll always be the only boy who wanted me the way that I am
C#                                                                    
(Turn around), every now and then I know
            B                                                                                                  
there's no one in the universe as magical and wonderous as you
C#                                                                    
(Turn around), every now and then I know
            B                                                                                               
there's nothing any better and there's nothing I just wouldn't do

    E                        A                  
    (Turn around), bright eyes,
                                                          
    Every now and then I fall apart.
    E                        A                  
    (Turn around), bright eyes,
                                                          
    Every now and then I fall apart.

              Fm                           C# 
    And I need you now tonight
              Eb                                Ab  
    and I need you more than ever
                      Fm                  C#   
    and if you only hold me tight
                  Eb                   Ab    
    we'll be holding on forever.
                     Fm                         C#   
    And we'll only be making it right
                         Eb                         
    'cause we'll never be  wrong.
             C#                                        Eb                     
    Together we can take it to the end of the line.
             Fm                                            Bb                    
    Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.
      Ab                                                 Eb/G                        
    I don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.
               Fm                                          Bb                         
    We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
                                     C#     
    I really need you tonight,
         B                     Cm       C#     
    forever's gonna start  tonight,
          Eb                                         
    Forever's gonna start tonight.

Ab                                     Fm                  
Once upon a time I was falling in love
      Cm                                 C#  Ab/C
but now I'm only falling apart. 
              Bbm                     
There's nothing I can do,
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   Eb                            Ab       Fm C# Eb
a total eclipse of the heart.          

Ab                                             Fm                   
Once upon a time there was light in my life
      Cm                                           C#      Ab/C
but now there's only love in the dark.  
Bbm                       
Nothing I can say,
   Eb                            Ab      
a total eclipse of the heart.

True Colors
Höfundur lags: Billy Steinberg ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Billy Steinberg ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Cyndi Lauper

Am                       G       
You with the sad eyes
C                        F9      
Don't be discouraged
Dm Dm7 C 
Oh I realize
           G                            
It's hard to take courage
C                Dm                
In a world full of people
        C                F                
You can lose sight of it all
              Am                      G     
And the darkness inside you
                  F                     C    
Can make you feel so small

                                  F        C 
    But I see your true colors
            G                 
    Shining through
                       F     C        
    I see your true colors
                  F              C           
    And that's why I love you
    Am                  Em       G              F     
    So don't be afraid to let them show
              C       F      
    Your true colors
        C       F                G         
    True colors are beautiful,
                   F        
    Like a rainbow

Am G C F
   
Am G C F
   
                      Am   G      
Show me a smile then,
  C                 F9         Dm   Dm7         
Don't be unhappy, can't remember
   C              G                             
When I last saw you laughing

C                     Dm                     
If this world makes you crazy
          C                               F             
And you've taken all you can bear
          Am     G  
You call me up
                         F                  C     
Because you know I'll be there

                                 F        C      
    And I'll see your true colors
            G                 
    Shining through
                       F     C        
    I see your true colors
                  F              C           
    And that's why I love you
    Am                  Em       G              F     
    So don't be afraid to let them show
              C       F      
    Your true colors
        C       F                G         
    True colors are beautiful,
                   F        
    Like a rainbow

Undir þínum áhrifum
Höfundur lags: Guðmundur Jónsson
Höfundur texta: Stefán Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Sálin hans Jóns míns

Bm/D C
  
Bm/D C
  
          G                                   Bm
Ég er ofurseldur þér og uni vel.
            Am                                       D       C    
Það er annað finnst mér allt mitt hugarþel.
              G                                      Bm
Sem ég horfi á þig sofa finn ég að
Em      Am             D            G      
það er brotið nú í lífi mínu blað.

Bm/D C
  
            G                                       Bm 
Ég hef beðið nokkuð lengi eftir þér,
            Am                      D                     C  
svo ég segi það hreint alveg eins og er.
           G                                     Bm   
Og ég hugsa alla daga til þín heitt.
Em     Am                D                  G        
Alveg ótrúlegt hve allt er orðið breytt.

                 C                                          G/B
    Það er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.
                D                                B7/Eb
    Þessi tilfinning er ævintýraleg.
              Em7               D              C        G/B
    Ég er undir þínum áhrifum í dag.   
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                  Am7                  D                G     
    og verð áfram, enginn vafi er um það.

Bm/D C
  
           G                                       Bm    
Þú ert náttúrunnar undurfagra smíð,
            Am                                         D     C
verður hörpu minnar strengur alla tíð.  
                    G                                                  Bm
Það er ekki nokkur sem að brosir eins og þú.
Em      Am           D                     C   
Og ég lofa gjafir lífsins fyrr og nú.

    G                    Bm 
    Ooooooooooooo
    Am                    D              C
    Mmmmmmmmmmmmm
              Em7               D              C        G/B
    Ég er undir þínum áhrifum í dag.   
                  Am7                  D                G     
    og verð áfram, enginn vafi er um það.

Bb                      F                 
Þú hefur löngu sigrað mig.
C                             G              
Takmarkalaust ég trúi á þig.
D                           A         
Mitt allt er þitt og verður
             E   
ókomin ár.

              A                                             C#m   
Ég mun elska þig allt fram á hinstu stund.
             Bm                                         E          D
Uns ég held um síð á feðra minna fund.   
           A                                         C#m
En að líkum hef ég tímann fyrir mér
F#m   Bm                E                              A    
og ég hlakka til að eyða honum með þér.

                 D                                          A   
    Það er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.
                E                                C#7
    Þessi tilfinning er ævintýraleg.
              F#m7             E              D         A
    Ég er undir þínum áhrifum í dag.   
                  Bm7                  E                A     
    og verð áfram, enginn vafi er um það.
              F#m7             E              D         A
    Ég er undir þínum áhrifum í dag.   
                  Bm7                E                A     
    og verð alltaf, enginn vafi er um það.

C#m/E D
  
A

Vor í Vaglaskógi 
Höfundur lags: Jónas Jónasson
Höfundur texta: Kristján frá Djúpalæk
Flytjandi: Hljómsveit Ingimars Eydal

Em G A C Em G A C
                           
Em             C             Am        B7     Em    
Kvöldið er okkar og vor um Vaglaskóg.

                    G          Am   A7           D    B7
Við skulum tjalda í grænum berjamó .
Em              Am      B                    Em  
Leiddu mig vinur í lundinn frá í gær.
                  Am          B                 Em    
Lindin þar niðar og birkihríslan grær.

    D           G           B                                Ebdim7 Em
    Leikur í ljósum, lokkum og angandi rósum
                 Am        C                   B               Em  
    leikur í ljósum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blæ.

G A  C Em G A C
                       
Em               C             Am      B7       Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn færist ró
                         G              Am A7       D        B7
draumar þess rætast er gistir Vaglaskóg .
Em               Am       B                  Em   
Kveldrauðu skini á krækilyngið slær.
                  Am        B                     Em   
Kyrrðin er friðandi mild og angurvær.

    D           G           B                                Ebdim7 Em
    Leikur í ljósum, lokkum og angandi rósum
                 Am        C                   B              Em   
    leikur í ljósum, lokkum hinn fagnandi blær.

G A  C Em G A C Em
                          

We Are Young (Acoustic)
Höfundur lags: Fun
Höfundur texta: Fun
Flytjandi: Fun feat. Janelle Monáe

                            
Capo on 3rd fret

D                                                                                     
Give me a second I, I need to get my story straight
      Bm                                                                                                         
My friends are in the bathroom getting higher than the empire state
      Em                                                                        
my lover she's waiting for me just across the bar
                          G                                             A                               
My seats been taken by some sunglasses asking 'bout a scar
D                                                                 
and I know I gave it to you months ago
Bm                                                   Em                                                           
I know you're trying to forget but between the drinks and subtle things
                                                     G                                               A        
the holes in my apologies you know I'm trying hard to take it back
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A                  Em                F#m                    Bm        A         G       
so if by the time the bar closes and you feel like falling down
Em                A           
I'll carry you home...

D                    A      Bm                                 A          
Tonight We are  young So let's set the world on
G                                                     Asus4   A
fire We can burn brighter than the sun   
D                    A      Bm                                 A          
Tonight We are  young So let's set the world on
G                                                     Asus4   A
fire We can burn brighter than the sun   

           D                                                       D A Bm
Now I know that I'm not all that you got     
Bm                                                                                                                 
I guess that I, I just thought maybe we could find a ways to fall apart
Em                                                                            
But our friends are back So let's raise the toast
G                                              A                      
Cause I found someone to carry me home

D                    A      Bm                                 A          
Tonight We are  young So let's set the world on
G                                                     Asus4   A
fire We can burn brighter than the sun   
D                    A      Bm                                 A          
Tonight We are  young So let's set the world on
G                                                     Asus4   A
fire We can burn brighter than the sun   

D                         G                   D                         A         
Carry me home tonight Just carry me home tonight
D                         G                   D                         A         
Carry me home tonight Just carry me home tonight
D                                       
The moon is on my side
G                                     
I have no reason to run
D                                               A                                   
So will someone come and carry me home tonight
D                                         
The angels never arrived
G                                     
but I can hear the choir
D                                               A                         
so will someone come and carry me home...

D                    A      Bm                                 A          
Tonight We are  young So let's set the world on
G                                                     Asus4   A
fire We can burn brighter than the sun   
D                    A      Bm                                 A          
Tonight We are  young So let's set the world on
G                                                     Asus4   A
fire We can burn brighter than the sun   

                      Em                 F#m                  Bm         A        G       
So if by the time the bar closes and you feel like falling down
      Em          A        D          
I'll carry you home tonight

What's up
Höfundur lags: Linda Perry
Höfundur texta: Linda Perry
Flytjandi: 4 Non Blondes

A                                                            
Twenty Five years and my life is still
Bm                                                           D    
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
                              A
For a destination 
A                                                                        
I realized quickly when I knew that I should
                  Bm                                                               D  
That the world was made of this brotherhood of man
                                            A
For whatever that means 

    A                                                                             
    And So I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
                   Bm            
    Just to get it all out
                            D               
    whats in my head and I,
                                             A    
    I am feeling a little peculiar.
    A                                                                         
    So I wake in the morning and I step outside
               Bm                                                                   
    and I take a deep breath and I get real high and
    D                                                    
    I Scream at the top of my lungs
                                A
    What's going on?

A                                                     
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
D                                              A
I said hey, what's going on?
A                                           
And I saidhey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
D                                           A
I said hey, what's going on?

          A                               Bm
And I try, oh my god do I try
                   D                         A        
I try all the time, in this institution
          A                                  Bm  
And I pray, oh my god do I pray
                                 D    
I pray every single day
                  A      
For a revolution
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    A                                                                             
    And So I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
                   Bm            
    Just to get it all out
                            D               
    whats in my head and I,
                                             A    
    I am feeling a little peculiar.
    A                                                                         
    So I wake in the morning and I step outside
               Bm                                                                   
    and I take a deep breath and I get real high and
    D                                                    
    I Scream at the top of my lungs
                                A
    What's going on?

A                                                     
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
D                                              A
I said hey, what's going on?

                                                              
Twenty-five years and my life is still
                                                                       
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
                             
For a destination

When I think of angels
Höfundur lags: KK
Höfundur texta: KK
Flytjandi: KK ásamt fleirum.

G                        Em      
When I think of angels
C             G    
I think of you
                Em                      
And your flaming red hair
              C                        G   
and the things that you do.
  Em                          
I heard you had left
        C                  D    
no it couldn't be true
           G             Em      
When I think of angels
C             G     
I think of you.

       G                     Em    
Godspeed to you angel
        C              G 
wherever you go
                                 Em
although you have left
  C                  G       
I want you to know

      Em                              
My heart's full of sorrow
  C                D      
I won't let it show
G                   Em  
I´ll see you again
C                                 G  
when it's my time to go.

White wedding
Höfundur lags: Billy Idol
Höfundur texta: Billy Idol
Flytjandi: Billy Idol

Bm E D Bm D E
                 
Bm                                                          A E
Hey little sister what have you done?   
Bm                                                        A E
Hey little sister who’s the only one?   
Bm                                                            
Hey little sister who’s your superman?
A                                                                   
Hey little sister who’s the one you want?
Bm                                    
Hey little sister shotgun!

             A                  E                Bm
    It’s a nice day to start again
             E                       D                      Bm
    It’s a nice day for a white wedding
             E                  D                 Bm
    It’s a nice day to start again.

Bm                                                         A   E
Hey little sister who is the only who?     
Bm                                                                    A   E
Hey little sister what’s your vice and wish?     
Bm                                                   
Hey little sister shotgun oh yeah!
A                                                                
Hey little sister who’s your superman?
Bm                                    
Hey little sister shotgun!

             A                  E                Bm
    It’s a nice day to start again
             E                       D                      Bm
    It’s a nice day for a white wedding
             E                  D                 Bm
    It’s a nice day to start again.

Bm E D Bm D E
                 
Bm D Bm D E A Bm
                    
Bm           A E                                         Bm
Pick it up. Take me back home yeah!
Bm                                                          A   E
Hey little sister what have you done?     
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Bm                                                        A  E
Hey little sister who’s the only one?     
Bm                                                        
I’ve been away for so long (so long)
A                                                           
I’ve been away for so long (so long)
Bm                                 
I let you go for so long

             A                  E                Bm
    It’s a nice day to start again
             E                       D                      Bm
    It’s a nice day for a white wedding
             E                  D                 Bm
    It’s a nice day to start again.

Bm                                                 
There is nothin’ fair in this world
Bm                                                   
There is nothin' safe in this world
Bm                                                         
And there's nothin' sure in this world
Bm                                                         
And there's nothin' pure in this world
Bm                                                        
Look for something left in this world

ED                 Bm
   Start again

                              D                       E                      Bm
    Come on it’s a nice day for a white wedding
             E                  D                 Bm
    It’s a nice day to start again.
             E                       D                      Bm
    It’s a nice day for a white wedding
             E                  D                Bm
    It’s a nice day to start again

Wild World
Höfundur lags: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
Höfundur texta: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
Flytjandi: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

Am                D7                               
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
G                        Cmaj7                         
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
F                         Dm                             
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
E                 
Laaa, laaa.

Am                         D7                   G     
Now that I've lost everything to you,
                      Cmaj7                               F      
You say you wanna start something new,
             Dm                                      E          
And it's breakin' my heart you're leavin'.
                              
Baby, I'm grievin'.

Am                        D7                          G      
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
                               Cmaj7                       F       
Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear,
                   Dm                               E            G7      
But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there.

    C     G                            F                
    Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
    G                         F                      C       
    It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
    C     G                            F                
    Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
    G                      F                            C              Dm E
    I'll always remember you like a child, girl. 

Am                                D7                                        G  
You know I've seen a lot of what the world can do.
             Cmaj7                         F     
And it's breakin' my heart in two.
                  Dm                                 E             
Because I never wanna see you sad, girl.
                                 
Don't be a bad girl.

Am                        D7                          G      
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
                                Cmaj7                          F        
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,
                     Dm                                       
But just remember there's a lot of bad
E         G7                 
and beware - ware!

    C     G                            F                
    Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
    G                         F                      C       
    It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
    C     G                            F                
    Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
                 G                 F                            C              Dm E
    And I'll always remember you like a child, girl. 

Am                D7                               
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
G                        Cmaj7                         
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
F                         Dm                             
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
E                 
Laaa, laaa.

                            
Baby I love you.

Am                        D7                          G      
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
                                Cmaj7                          F        
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,
                     Dm                                       
But just remember there's a lot of bad
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E         G7                 
and beware - ware.

    C     G                            F                
    Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
    G                         F                      C       
    It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
    C     G                            F                
    Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
                 G                 F                            C              Dm E
    And I'll always remember you like a child, girl. 

    C     G                            F                
    Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
                  G                   F                      C       
    And it's hard to get by just upon a smile.
    C     G                            F                
    Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
                 G                 F                            C              
    And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.

Wild horses
Höfundur lags: Mick Jagger
Höfundur texta: Keith Richards
Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

GAm G Am G
              
Bm             G       Bm            G  
Childhood living is easy to do
Am             G     C          D
The things you wanted
G                            D     C
I bought them for you 
Bm             G     Bm                       G  
Graceless lady you know who I am
Am                        C         D
You know I can’t let you
G                           D        
slide through my hands

    Am   C          D
    Wild horses 
    G            F               C      Bm
    couldn’t drag me away 
    Am            C           D
    Wild, wild horses, 
    G            F             C       
    couldn’t drag me away

Bm                   G        Bm                  G      
I watched you suffer a dull aching pain,
Am               G  C        D
Now you’ve decided 
G                         D        C
to show me the same 
Bm                  G      Bm              G     
No sweeping exits or offstage lines
Am                       C              D
Could make me feel bitter 

G                      D     
or treat you unkind

    Am   C          D
    Wild horses 
    G            F               C      Bm
    couldn’t drag me away 
    Am            C           D
    Wild, wild horses, 
    G            F             C       
    couldn’t drag me away

Bm              G                     Bm               G  
I know I’ve dreamed you a sin and a lie,
Am            G    C      D
I have my freedom 
G                                    D      C
but I don’t have much time 
Bm                     G           Bm                    G       
Faith has been broken, tears must be cried,
Am                   C        D
Let’s do some living 
G            D   
after we die

    Am   C          D
    Wild horses 
    G            F               C      Bm
    couldn’t drag me away 
    Am            C           D
    Wild, wild horses, 
    G      F                          C     G
    we’ll ride them some day 

    Am   C          D
    Wild horses 
    G            F               C      Bm
    couldn’t drag me away 
    Am            C           D
    Wild, wild horses, 
    G      F                          C    
    we’ll ride them some day

Wish You Were Here
Höfundur lags: David Gilmour
Höfundur texta: Roger Waters
Flytjandi: Dúndurfréttir ásamt fleirum.

                       
{start_of_tab}
                                 
e|-----------3-------3-|
                                  
B|-----------3-------3-|
                                   
G|-----------0---0---0-|
                                     
D|-------0-2-2-2---2-0-|
                                   
A|---0-2-----2-------2-|
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B|-3---------0-------3-|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                    
e|-----------3---------3-|
                                    
B|-----------3---------3-|
                                     
G|-----------0---------2-|
                                        
D|-------0-2-2-2-0-----2-|
                                        
A|---0-2-----2-----2-0-0-|
                                    
E|-3---------0-----------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

Em G Em G Em A Em A G
                                
C                                         D    
So, so you think you can tell,
                       Am                               G      
Heaven from Hell, blue skies from pain.
                                    D                                    C    
Can you tell a green field from a cold steel rail,
                         Am  
a smile from a veil,
                                      G    
Do you think you can tell?

                                         C       
And did they get you to trade
                           D          
your heroes for ghosts,
                        Am                                   G          
Hot ashes for trees, hot air for a cool breeze,
                            D           
cold comfort for change,
                              C                                            Am
And did you exchange a walk on part in the war
                                G        
for a lead role in a cage?

Em G Em G Em A Em A G
                                
C                                                       D      
How I wish, how I wish you were here.
                  Am                                                              
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl,
G                            D
year after year,    
                                                             
Running over the same old ground.
C                                   
What have we found?
                         Am                                           G
The same old fears. Wish you were here!  

Em G Em G Em A Em A G
                                

Wish you were here
Höfundur lags: Max Martin ásamt fleirum.
Höfundur texta: Max Martin ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Rednex

Em                             
Wish you were here
            C                          D
Me oh my countryman  
                                         G
Wish you were here      

  Em                            
I wish you were here
                 C                             D                     
Don't you know the snow is getting colder
G                                 B7  
  And I miss you like hell
                                     Em
And I'm feeling blue   

CD Em Bsus2 B
            
E                                  Am
  I've got feelings for you
D                                  G             B7
  Do you still feel the same?    
E                                  Am                              
  From the first time I laid my eyes on you
D                           
  I felt joy of living
          G                        B7    
I saw heaven in your eyes
             Em  
In your eyes

Em                             
Wish you were here
            C                            D
Me oh my countryman    
                                         G
Wish you were here      
     Em                         
I wish you were here
                 C                             D                     
Don't you know the snow is getting colder
G                                  B7  
   And I miss you like hell
                                         Em
And I'm feeling blue      

Am                                                       
I miss your laugh, I miss your smile
          Em                                
I miss everything about you
Am                                               
  Every second is like a minute
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           B7                             
Every minute is like a day
                                          Em
When you're far away    

Am F                                  G               
    The snow is getting colder, Baby
C                                    C/B          Am
  And I wish you were here        
   F                            G             
A battlefield of love and fear
C                                    G     
  And I wish you were here

C             E/G#            Am       C7
  I've got feelings for you      
F                  G               Am                            
  From the first time I laid my eyes on you

Em                             
Wish you were here
            C                            D
Me oh my countryman    
                             G   
Wish you were here
     Em                         
I wish you were here
                 C                             D                     
Don't you know the snow is getting colder
G                                  B7  
   And I miss you like hell
                                         Em
And I'm feeling blue      

Yfirgefinn
Höfundur lags: Valdimar Guðmundsson
Höfundur texta: Þorvaldur Halldórsson
Flytjandi: Valdimar

BEbm C# G#
         
BEbm C# G#
         
B                        Ebm                             C#   G#
Sit ég hér með sjálfum mér, langt frá þér.
B                        Ebm                      C#    G#
Minningar sem kvelja mig í huga mér.
B                 Ebm           C# G#
Týndur, dofinn, Ekkert á.
B        Ebm                C#   G#
Yfirgefinn, ekkert að sjá.
B                            Ebm                         C#    G#
Myrkrið svart það meiðir mig, stingur sárt.
B                   Ebm      C#  G#
Þögnin er óbærilega há.

               B                                        Ebm                   
Ég heyri læti lalalalalæti, það eru læti lalalalalæti
         C#                                 G#                       
lalalalæti lalalalalæti, lalalalæti lalalalalæti..

                   B                                        Ebm                   
Ó ég heyri læti lalalalalæti, það eru læti lalalalalæti
         C#                        G#                                
lalalalæti lalalalalæti, það eru læti oohoóó..

BEbm C# G#
         
B                     Ebm                     C#   G#
Stjörnurnar á himnum minna á þig.
B                    Ebm                       C#    G#
Jörðin mætti alveg eins gleypa mig.
B                         Ebm            C#   G#
Ég er týndur dofinn, hvar er ég?
B        Ebm              C#    G#
Yfirgefinn, langt frá þér.

               B                                        Ebm                   
Ég heyri læti lalalalalæti, það eru læti lalalalalæti
C#                                 G#                                
lalalalæti lalalalalæti, lalalalæti lalalalalæti..
                   B                                        Ebm                   
Ó ég heyri læti lalalalalæti, það eru læti lalalalalæti
              C#                                 G#                        
það eru læti lalalalalæti, lalalalæti lalalalalæti..

B                Ebm          C#    G#
Týndur dofinn, finndu mig.
B        Ebm         C#   G#
Yfirgefinn, ég vil þig.

BEbm C# G#
         
BEbm C# G#
         

You've got a friend
Höfundur lags: Carole King
Höfundur texta: Carole King
Flytjandi: Carole King ásamt fleirum.

                       Em            B7          
When you're down and troubled
               Em               B7     Em  
and you need some lovin' care
        Am         D                          G     
And nothing, nothing is going right
F#m                             B7               
Close your eyes and think of me
       Em      B7        Em   
and soon I will be there
     Am               D                              Am     
To brighten up even your darkest nights

                   G                             
    You just call out my name,
                   C                                   
    and you know, wherever I am,
                 G                               Am     D7
    I come running to see you again 
    G                                          G7
    Winter spring summer or fall
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    C                              Am
    all you got to do is call
                 C                       Am
    And I'll be there, yes I will
    A                    G       
    You've got a friend

         Em     B7                        Em  
If the  sky above you grows dark
       B7      Em       
and full of clouds,
       Am                    D                         G      
and  that old north  wind begins to  blow
F#m                      B7            
 Keep your head  togheter,
       Em         B7              Em   
and  call my  name out  loud
Am                               D                            Am   
 Soon you'll hear me  knocking at your  door

                   G                             
    You just call out my name,
                   C                                   
    and you know, wherever I am,
                 G                               Am     D7
    I come running to see you again 
    G                                          G7
    Winter spring summer or fall
    C                              Am
    all you got to do is call
                 C                       Am
    And I'll be there, yes I will

F                                          
 Now ain't it good to know
       C                               
that  you've got a friend
           G                              G7   
When  people can be so  cold
          C                              Fm              
The'll  hurt you, yes and  desert you
       Em                                Am7       
and  take your soul if you  let them
       A7                  D        
But  don't you let  them

                   G                             
    You just call out my name,
                   C                                   
    and you know, wherever I am,
                 G                               Am     D7
    I come running to see you again 
    G                                          G7
    Winter spring summer or fall
    C                              Am
    all you got to do is call
                 C                       Am
    And I'll be there, yes I will
    A                    G       
    You've got a friend
    D                     Em      
     You've got a  friend

Your Song
Höfundur lags: Elton John
Höfundur texta: Elton John
Flytjandi: Elton John

                          
Capo á 3.bandi

CFmaj7 G Em
             
C                    Fmaj7        G/B          Em  
It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside
Am                   Am/G                 Am/F# F   
I'm not one of those who can easily hide
C/G                         G                   E/G#     Am
I don't have much money, but, boy if I did
C                   Dm                  F                        G   
I'd buy a big house where we both could live

C              Fmaj7           G            Em     
If I was a sculptor, but then again no
Am                    Am/G                        Am/F#      F       
Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show
C/G                  G                           E/G#          Am
I know it's not much but it's the best I can do
C                    Dm             F                  C    
My gift is my song, and this one for you

    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                          
    I hope you don't mind, I hope you don't mind
    Am/F#                     F          
    That I put down in words,
             C/E            F                                         G      
    How wonderful life is while you're in the world

CF/C G/C F/C
          
C                  Fmaj7     G/B                  Em    
I 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/G                                     G                   E/G#         Am   
But the sun's been quite kind, while I wrote this song
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 I do
Am                     Am/G                   Am/F#                 F      
You see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue
C/G                G                     E/G#      Am    
Anyway, the thing is, what I reallly mean
C                      Dm                    F              C      
Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen
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    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                          
    I hope you don't mind, I hope you don't mind
    Am/F#                     F          
    That I put down in words,
             C/E            F                                        G       
    How wonderful life is while you're in the world
      Am                                  Am/G                          
    I hope you don't mind, I hope you don't mind
    Am/F#                     F          
    That I put down in words,
             C/E            F                                        C         F/C G/C F/C
    How wonderful life is while you're in the world        

You’re beautiful
Höfundur lags: James Blunt
Höfundur texta: James Blunt
Flytjandi: James Blunt

                           
Capo á 3. bandi

CG Am F
          
       C                   
My life is brilliant
      G                 
My love is pure
Am                    
 I saw an angel
F                         
 Of that I’m sure

          C                                            
She smiled at me on the subway
                   G                        
She was with another man
         Am                                         
But I won’t lose no sleep on that
              F                     
’Cause I’ve got a plan

    F                     G   
     You’re beautiful
    C                          
     You’re beautiful
    F                     G           C    
     You’re beautiful, it’s true

    F              G   
I saw your face
         C      G     Am  
In a crowded place
            F                   G          Am
And I don’t know what to do
                    F         G          C  
’Cause I’ll never be with you

CG Am F
          
                  C                     
Yes, she caught my eye
              G                  
As we walked on by
                    Am                                         
She could see from my face that I was
F                     
 Fucking high
          C                               G                   
And I don’t think that I’ll see her again
         Am                                             F                      
But we shared a moment that will last to the end

    F                     G   
     You’re beautiful
    C                          
     You’re beautiful
    F                     G           C    
     You’re beautiful, it’s true

    F              G   
I saw your face
         C      G     Am  
In a crowded place
            F                   G          Am
And I don’t know what to do
                    F         G          C  
’Cause I’ll never be with you

Am            Am             Am             D      
La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-a

    F                     G   
     You’re beautiful
    C                          
     You’re beautiful
    F                     G           C    
     You’re beautiful, it’s true

            F                   G      
There  must be an angel
              C             G   Am 
With a smile on her face
                    F                                         G               C G Am
When she thought up that I should be with you
              F          G             Am 
But it’s time to face the truth
             F      G           C  
I will never be with you

Án þín
Höfundur lags: Brian Holland
Höfundur texta: Þorsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: trúbrot

                                                                                 
Capó á 1 bandi. (lagið er í C moll með Trúbrot)
                       
{start_of_tab}
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e|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                                                                    
B|-------3---------|-------3---------|-------3---------|-------3---------|
                                                                                                        
G|-----4---4-------|-----2---2-------|-----4---4-------|-----4---4-------|
                                                                                                            
D|---4-------4---4-|---4-------4---4-|---5-------5---5-|---5-------5---5-|
                                                                                                    
A|-2-----------2---|-0-----------0---|-----------------|-----------------|
                                                                                                    
E|-----------------|-----------------|-3-----------3---|-3-----------3---|
                      
{end_of_tab}

Bm            Bm7/A               G           
Allt er svo eymdarlegt án þín hér.
Bm          Bm7/A          G             
Án þín ei sólin lengur skín hér.
D                                  A/C#
Alein ég arka nið'rað sjó,
Em                                        Bm    A   
því er þú fórst þá eitthvað í mér dó.
D                                    A/C#          
Ég horf' á hafið því að þú ert þar.
Em                                      Bm               A
Ég hvísla nafn þitt en fæ ekkert svar. 
Bm            Bm7/A         G                 
Allt er svo eymdarlegt án þín hér.
             Bm                        F#m7      
Komdu til mín.... Komdu til mín....

Bm Bm7/A G Bm Bm7/A G
             
Bm A/B Bm A/B
      
Bm                                      G           
Allt er svo eymdarlegt án þín hér.
Bm                                G            
Án þín ei sólin lengur skín hér.
D                                  A/C#
Alein ég arka nið'rað sjó,
Em                                        Bm    A   
því er þú fórst þá eitthvað í mér dó.
D                                    A/C#          
Ég horf' á hafið því að þú ert þar.
Em                                      Bm               A
Ég hvísla nafn þitt en fæ ekkert svar. 

Bm                                 G                
Allt er svo eymdarlegt án þín hér.
Bm                                 G                
Allt er svo eymdarlegt án þín hér.

D                                    A/C#          
Ég horf' á hafið því að þú ert þar.
C                                         Bm               A
Ég hvísla nafn þitt en fæ ekkert svar. 
Bm                                 G                
Allt er svo eymdarlegt án þín hér.
Bm                                 G                
Allt er svo eymdarlegt án þín hér.

             Bm          A/B
Komdu til mín.... 
             Bm          A/B
Komdu til mín.... 

Bm G Bm G
       
D                                                              A/C#  
Ó, komd' af sjónum. Komdu - komdu heim.
Em                                  Bm          A        
Mig langar þér að taka höndum tveim.
D                                    A/C#          
Ég horf' á hafið því að þú ert þar.
Em                                      Bm               A
Ég hvísla nafn þitt en fæ ekkert svar. 

Bm                                 G                
Allt er svo eymdarlegt án þín hér.
Bm                                 G                
Allt er svo eymdarlegt án þín hér.
             Bm                        G            
Komdu til mín.... Komdu til mín....

Bm G Bm G
       
Bm G Bm G
       

Ástarsæla
Höfundur lags: Gunnar Þórðarson
Höfundur texta: Þorsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: Hljómar

C                                        Bm   E
Leggðu' aftur augun þín skær
Am            Adim       Am  
ástin mín, dagur er fjær.
Em            Esus4      A    A7
Svo vil ég vaka þér hjá;
Dm             D7sus4   G    
vernda þig ef að ég má.

          C                                   Bm E
Er ég horfi' á þig hitnar mín sál.
             Am             Adim          Am  
Hverful orð get' ei túlkað mitt mál.
           F            Fm                  C           Am 
Og er sefurðu vært mun ég vak' yfir þér.
             Dm G G7 C
Sæll af ást ég er.

    C                   Cmaj7          
    Sefur þú nú sætt og rótt,
    F                               Fm
    sveipuð í rökkri og yl.
    C                         Cmaj7         
    Hvíldu hjá mér, allt er hljótt.
    F                                  G 
    Himneskt er að vera til.
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C                                  Bm  E
Sólin er sest. Það er nótt.
Am          Abaug        Am 
Sefur þú nú sætt og rótt.
Em              Ebaug      A  A7
Fegurð þín færir mér yl.
Dm                     Aaug     G 
Gott finnst mér að vera til.

C                                        Bm E
Litlum kossi ég lauslega stel
          Am              Abaug             Am
(lítinn þjófnað ég kossinn þann tel)
         F              Fm                 C             Am 
og ef sefur þú sætt mun ég vak´ yfir þér.
             Dm G G7 C
Sæll af ást ég er.

    C                   Cmaj7          
    Sefur þú nú sætt og rótt,
    F                               Fm
    sveipuð í rökkri og yl.
    C                         Cmaj7         
    Hvíldu hjá mér, allt er hljótt.
    F                                  G 
    Himneskt er að vera til.

C                              Bm   E
Aftur er augun þín skær
Am             Abaug          Am   
opnast, þá verð ég þér nær.
Em              Ebaug      A  
Vernda þig áfram ég vil;
Dm          Aaug      G 
veita þér sælu og yl.

             C                           Bm  E
Öðrum kossi þá aftur ég stel.
             Am        Abaug     Am
Aðeins þér alla ást mína fel
             F            Fm          C            Am 
- og að síðustu ást mína segi ég þér.
             F    G  G7 C
Sæll af ást ég  er.

Ég elska alla
Höfundur lags: Gunnar Þórðarson
Höfundur texta: Þorsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: Hljómar

                E7   
Ég elska alla,
G              E  
og engan þó
                 A     
Léttlynda lalla,
G               E    
á landi og sjó.

                E7           
Ég segi: "Má ég?"

    G                A     
Ef karlmenni ertu.
E       
Á ég?
     G               A            
En kjarkleysi vil ég ei.

     E            
Þá kem ég!
    G                  A      
Ennærgætinn vertu
      E           
þig tem ég!
          G                A              
Þetta nauð í þér skil ég ei.

    C#m               A7                           
    Hvað er það besta í heimi hér?
    C#m              A7                     B    
    Það er hver sönn algleymisást.

                E7   
Ég elska alla,
G             E   
um ár og síð
                  E7     
veit ég þó varla,
G                  E    
hvað veldur því.

                E7           
Ég segi: "Má ég?"
    G                A     
Ef karlmenni ertu.
E       
Á ég?
     G               A            
En kjarkleysi vil ég ei.

     E            
Þá kem ég!
     G                  A      
En nærgætinn vertu
      E           
þig tem ég!
          G                A              
Þetta nauð í þér skil ég ei.

    C#m               A7                           
    Hvað er það besta í heimi hér?
    C#m              A7                       B  
    Það er hver sönn algleymisást.

E7                   
Ég elska alla,
G                 E
um ár og síð
                  E7     
veit ég þó varla,
         G         E    
hvað veldur því.
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                E7           
Ég segi: "Má ég?"
    G                A     
Ef karlmenni ertu.
E       
Á ég?
     G               A            
En kjarkleysi vil ég ei.

     E            
Þá kem ég!
    G                  A      
Ennærgætinn vertu
      E           
þig tem ég!
          G                A              
Þetta nauð í þér skil ég ei.

    C#m               A7                           
    Hvað er það besta í heimi hér?
    C#m              A7                       B  
    Það er hver sönn algleymisást.

E7                   
Ég elska alla,
G                 E
um ár og síð
                  E7     
veit ég þó varla,
         G         E    
hvað veldur því.
                  E7     
veit ég þó varla,
         G         E    
hvað veldur því.
                  E7     
veit ég þó varla,
         G         E    
hvað veldur því.
     E            
Þá kem ég!

Ég er kominn heim
Höfundur lags: Emerich Kálmán
Höfundur texta: Jón Sigurðsson
Flytjandi: Óðinn Valdimarsson

           
ATH**
                                                                                
hægt að setja capó á 3 band og spila lagið í C
                                                               
þá eru hljómarnir mun viðráðanlegri.

Eb Gm Ab Bb7
            
     Eb                    Gm          
Er völlur grær og vetur flýr
     Ab                 C7      
og vermir sólin grund.

Fm         Abm       Eb   Cm
Kem ég heim og hitti þig,
        Fm        Bb   Eb       Bb7
verð hjá þér alla stund. 

      Eb                         Gm           
Við byggjum saman bæ í sveit
        Ab               C7 
sem brosir móti sól.
Fm           Abm Eb  Cm  
Þar ungu lífi landið mitt
        Fm     Bb     Eb     
mun ljá og veita skjól.

    Cm                     Gm    
    Sól slær silfri á voga,
    Ab                    C7    
    sjáðu jökulinn loga.
    Fm      Ab           Eb       Cm    
    Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
          F7                    Bb7   
    því ég er kominn heim.

     Eb                 Gm            
Að ferðalokum finn ég þig
        Ab                               C7      
sem mér fagnar höndum tveim.
Fm     Abm      Eb      Cm
Ég er kominn heim, 
Fm          Bb         Eb     
já, ég er kominn heim.

    Cm                     Gm    
    Sól slær silfri á voga,
    Ab                    C7    
    sjáðu jökulinn loga.
    Fm      Ab           Eb       Cm    
    Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
          F7                    Bb7   
    því ég er kominn heim.

     Eb                 Gm            
Að ferðalokum finn ég þig
        Ab                               C7      
sem mér fagnar höndum tveim.
Fm     Ab         Eb      Cm
Ég er kominn heim, 
Fm          Bb         Eb     
já, ég er kominn heim.
Fm                  Eb     
ég er kominn heim.

Ég veit að þú kemur
Höfundur lags: Gunnar Þórðarson
Höfundur texta: Gunnar Þórðarson ásamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: trúbrot

Em

Em                          
Ég vil að þú komir.
                                                           
Ég vil þú komir hérna og hitir mér.
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Ég vil að sjáir.
                                                            
Ég vil að þú sjáir hvers virði það er
                                     
að vera til, að finna til
                                           A    Bb B
mér er kalt svo leyf mér  finna yl.

    Em                 D          C             
    Hey, komdu aðeins nær mér.
    Em             D      C     
    Færðu þig ekki fjær.
    Em               D         C          
    Við skulum kynda bál hér.
    A                                                      B       Em  
    Þá kemur hver og sér að það er eldur hér.

Em                          
Ég vil að þú skiljir.
                                                  
Ég vil þú skiljir hvað ég á við.
                                 
Ég vona að þú viljir
                                  
lofa mér að hita þér
                            
því ég vil vera til
                             A      Bb B  
vera til í heiminn sem ég vil.

    Em                 D          C             
    Hey, komdu aðeins nær mér.
    Em             D      C     
    Færðu þig ekki fjær.
    Em               D         C          
    Við skulum kynda bál hér.
    A                                                      B       Em  
    Þá kemur hver og sér að það er eldur hér.

    Em                 D          C             
    Hey, komdu aðeins nær mér.
    Em             D      C     
    Færðu þig ekki fjær.
    Em               D         C          
    Við skulum kynda bál hér.
    A                                                      B       Em  
    Þá kemur hver og sér að það er eldur hér.

Ó, borg mín borg
Höfundur lags: Haukur Morthens
Höfundur texta: Vilhjálmur frá Skálholti
Flytjandi: Haukur Morthens

                                                                                                 
Capó á 3. bandi (lagið er í C-moll með Hauki Morthens)

Dm Eaug Am Bbdim7 E7
E7                  Am     Ammaj7 Am7 Ammaj7 Am Ammaj7 Am7
Ó, borg mín, borg, ég lofa ljóst þín stræti,   

               Dm       E7                   Am  E7
þín lágu hús og allt, sem fyrir ber. 
                     Am Ammaj7 Am7 Ammaj7 Am Ammaj7 Am7
Og þótt svo tárið oft minn vanga væti,   
                   Dm      E7                    Am  Dm Am
er von mín einatt, einatt bundin þér.  

                    E7                           Am     
Og hversu, sem að aðrir í þig narta,
              Dm             Bm7b5               E7    Bbdim7 E7
þig eðla borg, sem forðum prýddir mig,   
                       Am Ammaj7 Am7  Ammaj7 Am Ammaj7 Am
svo blítt, svo blítt, sem barnsins unga hjarta,  
                      Dm      Ebdim7 E7         Am
er brjóst mitt fullt af minningum um þig.

                     E7                                     Am     
Um síð, um síð ég kem og krýp þér aumur
               Dm       Bm7b5          E7   Bbdim7 E7
og kyssi jafnvel hörðu stræti þín.   
                  Am   Ammaj7 Am7 Ammaj7 Am Ammaj7 Am7
Því af þér fæddist lífs míns ljósi draumur,   
             Dm         Ebdim7 E7     Am   Dm E7
eitt lítið barn og það var ástin mín.  

                                 Am Dm Am
Ó, borg mín, borg,    

Það blanda allir landa upp til Stranda
Höfundur lags: M. Haggart
Höfundur texta: Þorsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: Ðe lónlí blú bojs

        E                                                      
Það blanda allir landa upp til Stranda
                                                       B7    
og vanda sig svo við að brugga bjór.
                                                             
Síðan drekkur fólkið þennan fjanda
                                          E     
og viðskiptahópurinn er stór.

        E                                                    
Þeir selja hver öðrum slíkan varning
                                             B7    
og úrvalið af tegundum er gott.
                                                           
Þó þeir stundi líka ýmsan barning,
                                          E     
þá lifa þeir víst ótrúlega flott.

     F                                                   
Úr turnunum súrhey börnin reykja
                                                    C7   
og steikja sér svo smáfugla á tein.
                                                              
Næstum því í hlöðunum þeir kveikja
                                                      F       
svo gamla fólkið rekur bar' upp vein.
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              F                                                      
Já, það blanda allir landa upp til Stranda
                                                         C7    
og stand' í þessu nótt sem nýtan dag.
                                                                 
En unglingarnir valda mörgum vanda;
                                                F     
þeir kunna ekki foreldranna fag.

Það þarf fólk eins og þig
Höfundur lags: Buck Owens
Höfundur texta: Rúnar Júlíusson
Flytjandi: Rúnar Júlíusson

C                                          Em
Það þarf þarf fólk eins og þig
       F                   C    
fyrir fólk eins og mig
     F               C          
frá Bláa lóns böðum
     D                    G        
að nyrstu sjávarströnd

       C                   Em        
Frá vel þekktum stöðum
      F              C     
út í ókönnuð lönd
       F                   C   
þarf fólk eins og þig
       G                   C   
fyrir fólk eins og mig

         G                                  Am 
    Ef dimmir í lífi mínu um hríð
           D                                   G      G7
    eru bros þín og hlýja svo blíð   
          C                      Em 
    Og hvert sem þú ferð
         F                     C     
    og hvar sem ég verð
            F                   C  
    þarf fólk eins og þig
            G                  C    
    fyrir fólk eins og mig

                       C                   Em
Það þarf þarf fólk eins og þig
       F                   C    
fyrir fólk eins og mig
     F                   C       
frá hlíðum Akureyrar
        D                          G  
inn í grænan Herjólfsdal

       C                       Em   
Frá Hallormstaðar skógi
        F                      C   
inn í fagran Skorradal
       F                   C   
þarf fólk eins og þig

       G                   C   
fyrir fólk eins og mig

         G                                  Am 
    Ef dimmir í lífi mínu um hríð
           D                                   G      G7
    eru bros þín og hlýja svo blíð   
          C                      Em 
    Og hvert sem þú ferð
         F                     C     
    og hvar sem ég verð
            F                   C  
    þarf fólk eins og þig
            G                  C    
    fyrir fólk eins og mig

       
Sóló

         G                                  Am 
    Ef dimmir í lífi mínu um hríð
           D                                   G      G7
    eru bros þín og hlýja svo blíð   
          C                      Em 
    Og hvert sem þú ferð
         F                     C     
    og hvar sem ég verð
            F                   C  
    þarf fólk eins og þig
            G                  C    
    fyrir fólk eins og mig


