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

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

A#

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

All you ever did was break me

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

(You Make Me Feel Like) A Natural Woman

Ho6fundur lags: Jerry Wexler asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Jerry Wexler asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Aretha Franklin

A E

Looking out on the morning rain

G D

| used to feel so uninspired

A E

And when | knew | had to face another day
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G D

Lord it made me feel so tired

Bm E

Before the day | met you

Bm E6

Life was so unkind

Bm E

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

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

| 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

And if | make you happy | don't need to do more
D A

Cause you make me feel

D A

You make me feel

D A Bm
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 | just wanna be
D

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

You make me feel like a natural woman (woman)

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

Afgan

Hofundur lags: Bubbi Morthens
Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens
Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta & Zeppelin

C#m/G# F#m
og ég ferdast aftur i timann

A C#m/G#
PU spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn
F#m

i augum pinum ljufan?

Bm
Svitinn perlar a brjéostum pinum

E

pu bitur i hndann
Bm
pu flygur a brott
A E
med syndum minum, Svartur Afgan

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

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

Eg skrid undir saengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

bydur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sélina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

Millispil- Munnharpa
A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m
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BmAE E BmAE E
D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m

hasvordurinn kalladi mig svin

A

sagoist hata alla poppara
CH#m/G# F#m

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

i Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

hdan veeri unnusta min
Bm
Hann sagdi: Mér er nakveemlega
A E
sama po hun sé ekki stulkan pin

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

Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur
C#m F#m

ég hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn

~ Bm A E

O, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna

Bm

Svartur Afgan

A E

drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E

Ain’t No Sunshine

Hoéfundur lags: Bill Withers
Hofundur texta: Bill Withers
Flytjandi: Bill Withers

AmEmMG

AmEmMG

Am EmG

Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Am Em G Am EmG
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 EmG
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 EmG
Anytime she goes away.

Am
And | know, | know,

| know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know,
| know, | know, | know,
| know, | know...
Hey, | oughta leave young thing alone,
Am EmG
But ain't no sunshine when she's gone.
Am Em G Am EmG
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 EmG
Anytime she goes away.

AmEm G Am EmG
Anytime she goes away,
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AmEm G Am EmG D# F
Anytime she goes away, Every little thing that you do
AmEm G Am EmGAm G
Anytime she goes away, Baby I'm amazed by you.
Cc G
Amazed Every little thing that you do
) o ) ) Am F
Hofundur toxta: Amee Mayo ssamt flerum. I'm s in love with you, it just keeps getting better
Flytjandi: Lonestar C G Am
| wanna spend the rest of my life with you by my side
F
Capo on 1. fret. Forever and ever
D# F

G D

Everytime our eyes meet, this feeling inside me
Em C

Is almost more than | can take

G D
Baby when you touch me, | can feel how much you love
Em C
And it just blows me away
Bb F
I've never been this close to anyone or anything
Gm D#
| can hear your thoughts, | can see your dreams...
Cc G
I don't know how you do what you do
Am F

C

| 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#

| wanna spend the whole night in your eyes...

Cc G
I don't know how you do what you do
Am F

C

| wanna spend the rest of my life with you by my side

F
Forever and ever

I'm so in love with you, it just keeps getting better
G

I'm so in love with you, it just keeps getting better
G

Every little thing that you do
G

Baby I'm amazed by you.

Angie
Ho6fundur lags: Keith Richards

Hofundur texta: Mick Jagger
Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

AmME7TGFCBbFGC

Am E7

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

Am E7

Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FG

where will it lead us from here

Cc G
With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats
Cc F G
You can’t say we'’re satis-fied

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
you can’t say we never tried

Am E7

Angie, you’re beautiful,

G F Bb FGCG
but ain’t it time we said goodbye

Am E7

Angie, | still love you,

G F Bb FG
remember all those nights we cried

C G

All the dreams we held so close
Dm Am

seemed to all go up in smoke

Cc F G

Let me whisper in your ear




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 10

Am E7
Angie, Angie,
G F Bb
where will it lead us from here

FGCE7

Cc G
Oh, Angie, don’t you weep,
Dm Am
all your kisses still taste sweet
Cc F G
| hate that sadness in your eyes
Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
ain’t time we said goodbye

(o 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 FGCE7

you can'tsay we nevertried

Dm Am
But Angie, | still love you, baby,
Dm Am
ev’rywhere | look | see your eyes
Dm Am
There ain’t a woman that comes close to you,
C F G
come on, baby, dry your eyes

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

Audur

Ho6fundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson
Ho6fundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Salin hans Jéns mins

Em D

Enginn verdur 6barinn biskup — eda hvad?

Am . C D E,
Ertu eitthvad aumur? O amar eitthvad ad? O 6,

A E
Liggur undir feldi i nott.
Bm
Liggur bara og talar,

D E
en laetur ekki neitt.

A E
Hveneer ertu til fyrir mig?
Bm

Hvurslags eiginlega,
D

hvada brégdum get ég beitt?

F#m E
»ENnginn verdur ébarinn biskup®, segir pu.
Bm D E )
»ENginn neer i rekkjunaut eftir klukkan prja“. O nei.
A E
Audur er undarleg. Svo er nu pad.
Bm D E
Sendu henni linu ef eitthvad er ad.
A E
Alltaf er Audur a undan me? flest.
Bm D E

Reyndu ekki ad setjast & of haan hest,
D

pvi han sér vid pér.

A E
Reyndu ekki ad maela undir rés. ahh
Bm

Reyndu ekki ad rengja
D E
pad sem Audur leggur til.

A E
Sja — og pu munt halda pad ut.
Bm
Og seinna feerdu sannreynt
D E
ad pad verdur pér i vil.
F#m E
»ENginn verdur ébarinn biskup®, segir hun.
Bm D E
»ENginn reisir fangelsismur ar aedadun®.
A E
Audur er undarleg. Svo er nu pad.
Bm D E
Sendu henni linu ef eitthvad er ad.
A E
Alltaf er Audur a undan med flest.
Bm D E

Reyndu ekki ad setjast a of haan hest,
D
pvi han sér vid pér.

Beneath Your Beautiful

Ho6fundur lags: Mike Posner asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Mike Posner asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Labrinth

D Em7 G A
You tell all the boys no,
D Em7GA

Makes you feel good, yeah
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D Em7 G A

| know you're out of my league,
D Em7 GA

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

| wanna see inside
D Em7 G A

Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight

Em7 G A
D Em7 G A
You've broken all the boys hearts,
D Em7G 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

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

| wanna see inside
D Em7 G A

Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight

Em7GADEmM7GADEmM7GA
A D EmDA

I'm gonna climb on top your ivory tower

D

D

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
| 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

| wanna see inside
D Em7 G A

D

Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight

Billie Jean

Hofundur lags: Michael Jackson
Héfundur texta: Michael Jackson
Flytjandi: Chris Cornell

Em Em Em Em

Em
She was more like a beauty queen

from a movie scene

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

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

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

as she caused a scene
Then every head turned with eyes

Am
that dreamed of being the one

Em
Who will dance on the floor in the round
C
People always told me
Em
be careful of what you do
C Em

Don't go around breaking young girls' hearts
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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 | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
Butthe kidis not my son
Em Am
She says | am the one
Gadd11/A Bm7/A Em
Butthe kidis not my son

Em
For forty days and for forty nights.

The law was on her side.
But who can stand when she's in demand.

Am
Her schemes and plans.

Em
'Cause we danced on the floor in the round
Am
So take my strong advice,

Em
remember to always think twice

(Do think twice)

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

then she looked at me

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

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

Then she stood right by me.

Em
The smell of sweet perfume.

C
This happened much too soon.

B7
She called me to her room.

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

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

(Do think twice)

Can You Feel The Love Tonight

Hoéfundur lags: Elton John
Héfundur texta: Tim Rice
Flytjandi: Elton John

CG/B F/IA CIG

F C/E G/B C Dm7 C/E

F CIE
There's a calm surrender
F CIE

To the rush of day

F CIE
When the heat of the rolling world
Dm7 G

Can be turned away

F CIE

An enchanted moment,
F CIE
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/IF# G

It is where we are

F CIE Am Am/GF

It's enough for this wide-eyed wanderer
Dm7 C/IEF DIF# G

That we got this far

C G/B Am F
And can you feel the love tonight?
C F DIF#G

How it's laid to rest?
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F CIE Am Am/GF

It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
Dm7C/IEF FIGFI/ICC

Believe the ve - ry best

CG/B F/IA CIG

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 CIE
That the twisting kaleidoscope
Dm7 G

Moves us all in turn.

F CIE
There's a rhyme and reason
F CIE

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/IF# G

It is where we are

F CIE Am Am/GF

It's enough for this wide-eyed wanderer

Dm7 C/IEF DIF# G

That we got this far

C G/B Am F

And can you feel the love tonight?

C F DIF#G

How it's laid to rest?

F CIE Am Am/GF

It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
Dm7C/IEF FIGF/ICC

Believe the ve - ry best

F CIE Am Am/GF

It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
Dm7C/EF FI/IGF/ICC

Believe the ve - ry best

Can "t help falling in love

Hofundur lags: Hugo Peretti asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Luigi Creatore asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Elvis Presley

C Em Am
Wise men say,
F C G

only fools rush in

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

Em Am
Shall | stay,
F CG

would it be a sin

FG Am
If I can't help
F 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

FG Am
For | 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

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

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

Careless Whisper

Hofundur lags: George Michael
Ho6fundur texta: George Michael
Flytiandi: Wham!

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm Gm7
| feel so unsure
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Bmaj7 Am7
as | 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 rhytBm

Bmaj7 Am7

though it's easy to pretend | 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 | 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

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

Gm7
I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhyth
Bmaj7 Am7
though it's easy to pretend | 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 | 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 | did so wrong
Bmaj7 Am7
so wrong that you had to leave me alone

Chasing Cars

Hoéfundur lags: Gary Lightbody
Hofundur texta: Gary Lightbody
Flytjandi: Snow Patrol

Dm Gm7
I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhithm E
Bmaj7 Am7 We’'ll do it all, everything,
though it's easy to pretend | know you're not a fool D A
Dm on our own
Should've known better than to cheat a friend A E
Gm7 We don’t need anything,
and waste a chance that I've been given D A
Bmaj7 or anyone.
so I'm never gonna dance again
Am7 A E

the way | danced with you

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
Never without your love
Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm

Tonight the music seems so loud
Gm7

| wish that we could lose this crowd

If I lay here, if | just lay here
D

Would you lie with me,
A
and just forget the world.

A E

| don’t quite know how to say
D A

how | 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 | just lay here
D

Would you lie with me,

A
and just forget the world.
A

Forget what we’re told,
before we get ItEoo old
Show me a garden
that’s bursting into Iife.A

A E
Let's waste time, chasing cars,
D A

around our heads.

A E

| need your grace to remind me,
D A

to find my own.

A E
If I lay here, if | just lay here
D

Would you lie with me,

A
and just forget the world.
A

Forget what we’re told,
before we get ItEoo old
Show me a I;arden
that’s bursting into Iife.A

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

A E

| 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 | just lay here
D

Would you lie with me,

A
and just forget the world.

Creep

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

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

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

You're so fuckin' special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7

| wanna have control.
C

| want a perfect body.
Cm

| want a perfect soul.

G

| want you to notice,

B7
when I'm not around.

c

You're so fuckin' special.

Cm
| wish | was special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here, oh, oh.
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Am Em
You told me you loved me
She's running out the door. F Cc G
Why did you leave me, all alone?
She's running out Am Em
Now you tell me you need me
She runs, runs, runs, runs F ( G
When you call me, on the phone
Runs Am Em F
Girl | refuse, you must have me confused
G C G
Whatever makes you happy. With some other guy
B7 Am Em F
Whatever you want. Your bridges were burned, and now it's your turn To cry
C
You're so fuckin' special. Am
Cm Cry me ariver
Wish | was special. G Am
Cry me a river
G G Am
But I'm a creep Cry me a river
B7 G Am C G
I'm a weirdo Cry me ariver, yeah yeah
C
What the hell am | doin' here? Am Em
Cm | know that they say
| don't belong here F ( G
That somethings are better left unsaid
Cm Am Em F C G

| don't belong here

Cry Me A River

Hofundur lags: Arthur Hamilton
Hofundur texta: Arthur Hamilton
Flytjandi: Justin Timberlake

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

AmMEmMEC You should've picked honesty
F C G
AmMEmEC Then you may not have blown it (yeah)
Am Em Am G )
You were my sun You don't have to say, what you did
F cC G
You were my earth (Don't have to say, what you dld)
Am Em F CG F _
But you didn't know all the ways | loved you, no | already know, | found out from him
Am Em F C G Am L
So you took a chance And made other plans Now there's just no chance
Am Em F G cac F
But | bet you didn't think your thing would come crashing dd;vﬂﬂ,)ﬁ&‘ and me, thereél never be A
m
Am G And don't it make you sad about it
You don't have to say, what you did Am Em
F ! Y y, whatyot dl You told me you loved me
| already know, | found out from him F , c G
Am y Know ! ! ! Why did you leave me, all alone?
Now there's just no chance Am Em
G F Now you tell me you need me
For you and me, there'll never be F C G
c you G v Am When you call me, on the phone

And don't it make you sad about it
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Am Em F
Girl | refuse, you must have me confused .
| c G Crying
With some other guy H _
ofundur lags: Steven Tyler
Am i Em . F G Hofundur texta: Joe Perry
Your bridges were burned, and now it's your turn To CHlytjandi: Aerosmith
Am Fm Cm
Cry me ariver when | was so broken-hearted
G Am C# Ab Eb
Cry me ariver love wasn't much of a friend of mine
G Am Ab Eb
Cry me a river The tables have turned, yeah
G Am C G Fm Cm
Cry me ariver, yeah yeah ‘cause me and them ways have parted
C# Ab Eb
Am Em F that kind of love was the killin' kind, listen
Oh, The damage is done F# C# F# C#
c G All I want is someone | can't resist
So | guess | be leaving B F# Eb
Am Em F I know all I need to know by the way that | got kissed
Oh, The damage is done
C G Ab Eb
So | guess | be leaving | was Cryin' when | met you
Am Em F Fm C#
Oh, The damage is done now I'm tryin' to forget you
C G Ab Eb C#
So | guess | be leaving your love is sweet misery
Am Em F Ab Eb
Oh, The damage is done I was Cryin' just to get you
C G Cm C#
So | guess | be leaving now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
Ab Eb C# A BEF#
do what you do, down on me
Am G A BEF#
You don't have to say, what you did Now there's not even breathin' room
ABEF#
(Don't have to say, what you did) between pleasure and pain
F A BEF#
| already know, | found out from him yeah, you cry when vxe're makin' love
(I already know, uh) must be one and the same
Am G
Now there's just no chance, for you and me, Ab Eb
It's down on me
(No chance, you and me) Fm Cm
F Cc G AnYeah | got to tell you one thing
there'll never be And Don't you make it sad about it C# Ab Eb
It's been on my mind, girl | gotta say
G Am Ab Eb
Cry me a river (Go on and just) We're partners in crime
G Am Fm Cm
Cry me a river (Baby go on and just) You got that certain something
G Am C# Ab Eb
Cry me a river (You can go on and just) What you give to me takes my breath away
G Am F# C# F# C#

Cry me ariver, yea yea .....
ABEF#A

Ab Eb
There was a time

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 | can't resist

Ab Eb
| was Cryin' when | 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
| was Cryin' just to get you
Cm C#
now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
Ab Eb C# A BEF#
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
| was Cryin' when | met you
Fm C#
now I'm tryin' to forget you
Ab Eb C#
your love is sweet misery
Ab Eb
| was Cryin' just to get you
Cm C#
now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
Ab Eb C#
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

Ho6fundur lags: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum.
Flytiandi: ABBA

A D/A A D/A A D/A A EIG# F#m7 F#mT7/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#H7
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 Cm Gm Fm Bb
diggin' the dancing queen. As we die, both you and |
Eb Bb
y With my head in my hands
Don't Speak C
Hofundur lags: Gwen Stefani asamt fleirum. I'sit and cry
Ho6fundur texta: Gwen Stefani asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: No Doubt
Fm
Cm Don't speak
Cm Bbm Eb
You and me | know just what you're saying
Gm Fm Cc Bbm
We used to be together So please stop explaining
Bb Gm Fm Bb C Fm C#C
Every day together always Don't tell me 'cause it hurts
Fm
Cm Gm Don't speak
| really feel Bbm Eb
Fm Bb | know what you're thinking
That I'm losing my best friend Cc Bbm
Gm | don't need your reasons
| can't believe Cc Fm EbC G#
Cm Fm Bb Don't tell me 'cause it hurts
This could be the end
C# G#/C
Cm Gm Fm Bb It's all ending
It looks as though you're letting go B F#/Bb A A/C# Ebm7b5 Eb G#
E | gotta stop pretending who we are...
And if it's real,
Bb C Cm Gm Fm Bb
Well | don't want to know
Cm Gm Fm Bb
Fm Cm Gm Fm Bb
Don't speak
Bbm Eb GmCmFm
| know just what you're saying
C Bbm Cm Gm
So please stop explaining You and me
C Fm C#C Fm Bb Fm Bb
Don't tell me 'cause it hurts | can see us dying ... are we?
Fm
Don't speak Fm
Bbm Eb Don't speak
I know what you're thinking Bbm Eb
Cc Bbm | know just what you're saying
| don't need your reasons Cc Bbm
Cc Fm C#Eb So please stop explaining
Don't tell me 'cause it hurts Cc Fm Bbm C

Cm
Our memories
Gm Fm
They can be inviting
B

But some are altogether
Gm Fm Bb
Mighty frightening

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

| 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 A Em G
I know just what you're saying He listens like spring and she talks like June hey hey
C Bbm
So please stop explaining A Em
C Fm Bbm C Tell me did you sail across the sun
Don’t speak, don’t speak, don’t speak oh... G
Bbm Eb Did you make it to the Milky Way to see the lights all fade
I know what you're thinking and D
Cc Bbm And that heaven is overrated
| don't need your reasons A Em
Cc Tell me did you fall for a shooting star
| know you’re good G
Fm One without a permanent scar
I know you're good G
Bbm C Fm And did you miss me while you were looking for yourself «
| know you’re real good oh
BbmEb C Bbm Dsus4 AEm G
Lalalala, lalalala,
C Fm Bbm C Dsus4 AEm G
Don’t, don’t, Ooh ooh
D
Fm Bbm Now that hels back from that soul vacation
Hush me, hush me darling A Em G
Eb o Chasing his way through the constellation hey hey

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

Drops Of Jupiter

Ho6fundur lags: Train
Héfundur texta: Train

D

He checks out Mozart while he does tae-bo

A Em G

Reminds me that there(Js room to grow hey hey

D

Now thells back in the atmosphere

A Em ( means strum once)

IJm afraid that he might think of me as plain olJ Jane

Told a story about a man who is too afraid to fly so he never

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 ¢
D

And head back toward the Milky Way

Flytjandi: Taylor Swift asamt fleirum. A Em

Tell me did you fall for a shooting star

G

Capo 1 One without a permanent scar

G
Dsus4 AEm G And did you miss me while you were looking for yourself «
Dsus4 AEm G Dsus4 AEm G
D Dsus4 AEm G
Now hells back in the atmosphere
A Em G D
With drops of Jupiter in his hair hey hey Can you imagine no love pride deep-fried chicken
D A Em G
She acts like summer and walks like rain your best friend always sticking up for you even when | knov
A Em G D A
Reminds me that therelJs time to change hey hey Can you imagine no first dance freeze dried romance five-h
D Em G

Since his return from his stay on the moon The best soy latte that you ever had and me
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C/G G C
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm

Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,

D|d you finally get the chance to dance alone in the light Afrday Dm

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

F G
P6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust
Cc

And did you miss me while you were looking for yoursektow} svenar, vor og haust,
F G

A Em
Tell me did the wind sweep you off your feet
G
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
Dsus4 AEm G
Dsus4 AEm G
D

Can you imagine no love pride deep-fried chicken
A G D

skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er
Cc
ymist fjara eda fl60.

Solo: (x 2)
CGBAmMDmMmC/IGGCG

Your best friend always sticking up for you even when | know youlire wrong
G

Am Dm

Can you imagine no first dance freeze dried romance five-t8ampaoekkert sem ad breytir pvi.

Em G
The best soy latte that you ever had and me

Ekkert breytir pvi

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

C G/B Am Dm

Ef ég eetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur.
CIG G C G

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

P6 ad aevin geymi oteljandi sekundur,
C/G G c

pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

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

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

Am Dm

Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm

Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi

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

Eternal flame

Hoéfundur lags: Billy Steinberg
Hofundur texta: Susanna Hoffs
Flytjandi: Bangles

GGsus4 G Gsus4

G Em7 C D G

Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling.

Em7
Do you feel my heart beating,
D Em7
do you understand?
B7 Em7
Do you feel the same?
A7 D Bm7
Am | only dream - ing, or
Am7
is this burning an eternal flame?

G Em7 C D G

| believe, it's meant to be, darling.
Em7 C

| 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 | 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 FIC C Dsus2

| 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 | only dream - ing, or

Am7

is this burning an eternal flame?

Faith

Ho6fundur lags: George Michael
Ho6fundur texta: George Michael
Flytjandi: George Michael

B
Well | guess it would be nice

If I could touch your body

| know not Everybody

Has got a body like I?/ou

But I've got to think twice

Before | give my heart away

And | knowEaII the games you play

Because | play them?oo

E B

Oh, but | Need some time off from that emotion
"El'ime to pick my heart up off the Iﬁoor
Oh, when that E)ve 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 | gotta have faith.

| gotta have faith

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

B
Baby | know you're asking me to stay
E

Say please, please,please don't go away

You say I'm giving you theglues

Maybe, you mean every word you say

Can't help butltEhink of yesterday

And another who?ied me down to loverboy rules

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

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

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

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

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

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

| gotta have faith, faith, faith.

Father And Son

Hofundur lags: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
Hoéfundur 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
Am7

if you want to, you can marry.
G Em
Look at me, | am old

Am D
but i'm happy.

G Bm7
| was once like you are now,
C Am7
and | 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 | try to explain?
(o Am7
When | do he turns away again.

G Em Am D
It's always been the same, same old story,

G Bm
From the moment | could talk

C Am7
| was ordered to listen
G Em
now there's a way, and | know,
D G
that | have to go away,
D C GGCGC
I know, | have to go.
G D
It's not time to make a change,
C Am7
just relax, take it slowly
G Em
you're still young, that's your fault,
Am D

there's so much you have to go through

G D

Find a girl, settle down,
C Am7
if you want, you can marry
G Em

Look at me, | am old,

Am D
but I'm happy

G Bm
All the times that I've tried keeping
C Am7
all the things | 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

now there's a way and | know that | have to go away.

D C G
| know | have to go

Fingur
Hoéfundur lags: Vignir Snaer Vigfusson

Héfundur texta: Birgitta Haukdal asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Irafar

Bm Em A F#m
Bm Em A F#m

Bm Em
Anetjast pvi
A F#m Bm
fa allt uppi hendurnar a meér
Em
su tilfinning
A F#m G
ad fa ad snerta og preifa allt um kring

og finna
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D A Bm A

Pvi ad ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta

G A D A
pessa mjuku sal, petta er fikn og tal
) D A  BmA
Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri

A

fleiri skammta af pér

D A D
og pvi meir pu gefur mér

Bm Em
Svo finn ég pig

A F#m Bm
Oll min orka beinist nu ad pér

Em

ég veit ég vil
A F#m G
fa ad snerta og preifa fyrir mér

og finna

D A Bm A
bvi ad ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta

A D A
pessa mjuku sal, petta er fikn og tal
] D A  BmA
Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri

A
fleiri skammta af pér
D A D

og pvi meir pu gefur mér

Am G D
Eg vil komast alla leid
Am G D

€g vil komast af

Am G D
med pér bidur leidin greid
Am G D

ég vil komast af

Bm Em A F#m

BmEmAF#m G

D A Bm A

Pvi ad ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta

G A D A
pessa mjuku sal, petta er fikn og tal
) D A  BmA
Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri

G A

fleiri skammta af pér

D A
og pvi meir pu gefur,

D A Bm A
ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta

G A D A

pessa mjuku sal, petta er fikn og tal

] D A BmA
Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri
G A
fleiri skammta af pér
D A D
og pvi meir pu gefur mér

Foolish Games

Hofundur lags: Peter Collin asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Peter Collin asamt 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
| watched from my window,
C G
always felt | 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,
In CIE:ISG you failed to see,
'(Izhis is my heart bleeding before you,
'Iqhis is me down on my knees

F G C G F

These foolish games are tearing me apart

F G C G

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 | 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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Things that knew what an honest dollar did mean
Am F

So | hid my soiled hands behind my back

Cc G

Somewhere along the line | must've gone off track with youD#m

Dm F

Excuse me, think I've mistaken you for somebody else
Cc

Somebody who gave a damn,

G

Somebody more like myself

F G C G F
These foolish games are tearing me apart
F G Cc 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...

Frelsid

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

F F/IE

Geng nakinn um hudsakynnin,
Am

bid nyjann dag velkominn.

Gm F C

Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid.

F F/IE

Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér,

Am

sem pu liggur a grufu.

Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B F# C#

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

F# F#/E
Hér er fullt af mold

Bbm
sem lyktar annars ageetlega.
Abm F# C#
Getur folk att erfitt med ad tala?
F# F#/E

Samt segir pu mér sannleikann

B C

Bls. 25
Bbm

fra 6llu sem pér byr i brjosti.

Abm F# C#

Liggur a bakinu, lzetur timann lida.

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

B F# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

F F/E

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,

Am

gnaefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/E

Pad er gott ad eiga kost a pvi,

Am

ad geta komist i naid samband.
Gm F C

Vid natturunnar leyndardéma.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

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

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

B Fi# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

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

G D

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

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

C G D

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

Hofundur lags: John Prine
Hoéfundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skalason
Flytjandi: Klassart

D
Eg veit engan stad
G

0g ég stend vid pad.
D

Sem stendur mér neer,
A7
en pessi gamli beer.
D
En hann getur keeft
G
og hann getur sveeft.
D
Gamli grafreiturinn
A7 D
pad er baerinn minn.

D
Er hann fer a stja
G
sjaldan fri er pa ad fa.
D

Pegar festast nefin hans
A7
o'ni koppi sérhvers manns.

D
Ef pu hellir pér i glas
G
upphefst linnulitid® mas.
D
Ef pua liftir pér a kreik
A7
ertu 6dar deemd ur leik

D
Eg veit engan stad
G

og ég stend vid pad.
D

Sem stendur mér neer,
A7
en pessi gamli beer.
D
En hann getur kaeft
G
og hann getur sveeft.
D

Gamli glatkistillinn

A7 D
pad er baerinn minn.

D
Hér byr folkid mitt

G
med allt farteskio sitt.

D
pad er forvitid
A7
en velmeinandi li®

D
Hvert sem liti® er
G
blasir ladeydan mér.

D
Samt ladast ég ad
A7
pessum gudsvolada stad.

D
Eg veit engan stad
G

0g ég stend vid pad.
D

Sem stendur mér neer,
A7
en pessi gamli beer.
D
En hann getur keeft
G
og hann getur sveeft.
D

Gamli grafreiturinn
A7 D
pad er baerinn minn.

Girl On Fire

Hofundur lags: Billy Squier asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Billy Squier asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Alicia Keys

G Em

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

C D

Hotter than a fantasy, lonely like a highway
G Em
She's living in a world, and it's on fire

C D

Filled with catastrophe, but she knows she can fly away

G Em
Oh, she got both feet on the ground
Bm D
And she's burning it down
GEm
Oh, she got her head in the clouds
Bm D
And she's not backing down

G
This girl is on fire
Em Bm
This girl is on fire
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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

GEm 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

Cc D
Everybody stands, as she goes by
Cc
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 CcD
But she gon' let it burn, baby, burn, baby

G

This girl is on fire
Em Bm
This girl is on fire

D G
She's walking on fire
Em Bm
This girl is on fire

D GEmBm D
Oh, oh, oh

GEmBmD
Oh, oh, oh

GEmBmD Em
Oh, oh, oh,oh

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

Girls Just Want To Have Fun

Ho6fundur lags: Robert Hazard
Hofundur texta: Robert Hazard
Flytjandi: Cyndi Lauper

F#
| 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# Fi#

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 |
B
| wanna be the one to walk in the sun
D#m C# B
But girls, they wanna have fun
D#m
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 F Am
Oh girls, they wanna have fun Hallelujah, hallelujah,
D#m C# F# F C G C AmCAm
Oh girls just wanna have fun. hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
. C Am
Ha"elu]ah Well, there was a time when you let me know
) C Am
Ho6fundur lags: Leonard Cohen .
Hofundur te?(ta: Leonard Cohen What's reaIIy going on below
Flytjandi: Jeff Buckley F G C G
But now you never show that to me do you?
CAm C Am C F G
But remember when | moved in you
C Am Am F
| heard there was a secret chord And the holy dove was moving too
C Am G E Am
That David played and it pleased the Lord And every breath we drew was hallelujah
F G C G
But you don't really care for music, do you? F Am
F G Hallelujah, hallelujah,
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth F C G C AmCAm
Am F hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
The minor fall and the major lift
G E Am Cc Am
The baffled king composing hallelujah Well, maybe there's a God above
C Am
F Am But all I've ever learned from love
Hallelujah, hallelujah, F G Cc G
F C G C AmCAm Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah c F G
It's not a cry that you hear at night
C Am Am F
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof It's not somebody who's seen the light
C Am G E Am
You saw her bathing on the roof It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah
F G c G
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you F Am
C F G Hallelujah, hallelujah,
She tied you to her kitchen chair F C G C G
Am F hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
She broke your throne and she cut your hair
G E Am F Am
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G
F Am hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C AmCAm
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah Halﬂ
Ho6fundur lags: Beyonce
c Am Hofundur te?(ta: Bgyonce
Baby I've been here before Flytjandi: Beyonce
C Am
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
F G c G A Bm
| used to live alone before | knew you Remember those walls | built
o F G F#m
I've seen your flag on the marble arch Well baby they're tumbling down
Am F D

But love is not a victory march
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

And they didn't even put up a fight
A

They didn't even make a sound
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Bm
| found a way to let you in
F#m
But | never really had a doubt
D

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

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

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

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

You're everything | need and more

F#m
It's written all over your face

D
Baby | can feel your halo
A

Pray it won't fade away

A

| can feel your halo (halo) halo
Bm

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

| can feel your halo (halo) halo

A

| can see your halo (halo) halo Oouu

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

You're the only one that | want

A
Think I'm addicted to your light
Bm
| swore I'd never fall again
F#m
But this don't even feel like falling
D

Gravity can't forget

A
To pull me to the ground again

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

I'm surrounded by your embrace
D

Baby | can feel your halo
A
Pray it won't fade away

A
| can feel your halo (halo) halo
Bm
| can see your halo (halo) halo
F#m
| can feel your halo (halo) halo
D A
| can see your halo (halo) halo ouuuu
Bm F#fm A
Halooooo ouuuu
Bm
Halooooo ouuuu
F#m D
Ouuuuu ouuuuu ouuuuu

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

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

You're everything | need and more

F#m
It's written all over your face

D
Baby | can feel your halo
A

Pray it won't fade away

A

| can feel your halo (halo) halo
Bm

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

| can feel your halo (halo) halo
D A

| can see your halo (halo) halo Oouu
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F
. Well | got one hand in my pocket
Hand in My Pocket (ver. 2) o
Hofundur lags: Alanis Morissette And the other one is pliyr:? a planoooooo€m7
GD/F#F C9 égd what it SI‘I1 comes dov(;n to, my friend, yeah
GD/F# E C9 Is that everythlan is just fine, fine, fine
G DIF# | Cause | g&‘; one hand I|3n4my pocéet
Fm b;oke but 'm happy, I'r(r:lgpoor but 'm kind And the other one is hailing a taxi cab...

I'm short but I'm healthy, yeah

I'm h%h but I'm grounded, I'm gg:]#e but I'm overwhelmedllla"e Y(lll Ever Rea"y |.0VB[| d woman

F C9
I'm lost but I'm hopeful, baby

Hofundur lags: Bryan Adams
Hoéfundur texta: Michael Kamen
Flytjandi: Bryan Adams

_ Am Em
égd what it all comesgi)wn toG Eb Cm D
Is that everythlnlg s gonna be fine, fine, fine Eb cm
Cause | got one hand in my pocket To really love a woman, to understand her
co D4 G e got t E her deen insid
And the other one is givin' a high five youve go gb now her deep mSII=IAe'
G D/F#

| feel drunk but I'm sober, I'm young and I'm underpaid gear every trllzought - see every dream,
I'm dly:/in' but I'm workin' y(e:gh and give her wings when she wants to fly.

G DIF# Then when you ﬁrﬂl yourself
I carerut I'm restless, Irgghere but I'm really gone y Ebl 'T/A .G";] Dsus4 D
' ' ying helpless in her arms,
I'm wrong and I'm sorryA'lT)‘aby - Dsusd D Gsusd G
And what it all comes down to you know you really love a woman.
C9 D4 G
Is that ev'rything's gonna be quite alright G

F

Cause | got one hand in my pocket

When you Love a woman you tell her
D

c9 D4 that she's really wanted
And the other one is flickin' a cigarette D
Am Em7 When you Love a woman,
And what it all comes down to G
co D4 G you tell her that she's the one.
Is that | haven't got it all figured out just yet G G/F# Em
Fg 9 Justy she needs somebody to tell her
Cause | got one hand in my pocket , Am7 D Am7 D
gcg D4 yP G that it's gonna last forever,
And the other one is givin' a peace sign Am7 D
G D/F# So tell me, have you ever really,
I'm free but I'm focused, I'm green but I'm wise Am7 D G
F c9 really, really ever loved a Woman?
I'm hard but I'm friendly, baby
G DIF# Eb
I'm sad but I'm laughin', I'm brave but I'm chickenshit ~ To reaI(I%/ love a woman,
F c9 m ,
I'm sick but I'm pretty, baby let her hold you 'til you
Am  Em?7 L

And what it all boils down to 'till youhow she needs to be touched.

Cc9 D4 G Bb FIA
Is that no one's really got it figured out just yet You've got to breathe her, really taste her

Gm
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F
'til you canfeel her in your blood.
Cm
And when you can see your
Bb F/AGm Dsus4D

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 GIF# 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
really ever loved a woman

Here Comes The Sun

Hofundur lags: George Harrison
Hoéfundur texta: George Harrison
Flytjandi: Bjorn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum.

Capo a 7. bandi
DDsus2 D G A7
DDsus2 D G A7

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2D G
Little darling, its been a long,
A7

cold, lonely winter
D Dsus2D 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 Dsus2D

And | 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 Dsus2D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7

FCGDA7
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 Dsus2D

And | 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 | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2D
Its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

GD AEGDA

Hofundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson

Hoéfundur texta: Fridrik Sturluson
Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins

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

G D A E

pbegar myrkrid horfar fra mér,

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

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

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

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

G D A E

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

A
Eg vil beedi lifa og vona,
D
ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,

G D
€g vil gledjast eda pjast.

Bm m
Medan leikur allt i lyndi,

G D
lika pegar illa fer,

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

G D A E
Medan skuggarnir steekka og yta huminu ad
G A E

gamall maninn beerir & ser.

G D A E

pa vil ég eiga andartak inn a rélegum stad
G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil beedi lifa og vona,
D
ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
G D
€g vil gledjast eda pjast.
Bm m
Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
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G D
lika pegar illa fer,

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

A GD
A GD

Bm Em

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

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

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott

G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

G D A E
En pad bitur mig ekkert & og ég sef veert og rott
G F#m Bm

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

Hjalpadu mer upp
Ho6fundur lags: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson

Ho6fundur texta: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em
Eg er ordinn leidur, a ad liggja hér.
G

Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman,
Am Em
€g skal lata fara litid fyrir mér.

G D C

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D

C

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D

Cc

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregid okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki heegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

G D C

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

Cc

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
D

Cc

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Fmaj7 C

P! Pu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.
Fmaj7 (5

P! Pu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.

Fmaj7 Am Dm

pu! bu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
G7 Fmaj7 CCD
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara liti® fyrir mér.

G D C

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

Cc

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
D

Cc

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Horfdu til himins

Ho6fundur lags: Daniel AgL’Jst Haraldsson asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

CFICCFICCF/ICCFIC

C
Bolmddssyki og brestir
FIC C

bera vott um styggd.
Lymskufullir lestir
FIC C

utiloka dygg®.

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

C

Myrkvidanna melur

F/IC C G/B
mdgnud geymir skaut.
Am

Duludlegur dvelur

F

djapt i innstu laut.
G

innstu laut
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F C
Dvelur djupt i myrkvidanna laut.

FICC

Bb

Varir véku ad mér
F/IA

voktu spurnir hja mér.
Gm F

Hvad get ég gert?

C F/C

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Bb
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
F C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

CFICCFICCFI/ICCFIC

C

Bolmdédssyki og brestir
FIC C G/B
bera vott um styggd.
Am

Lymskufullir lestir

F

utiloka dygg®.

G

loka dyggd

F

Lymskufullir lestir

C
utiloka dygg®.

FICC
Bb
Heyrdu heimsins andi
FIA
hardur er minn vandi.
Gm F
Hvad get ég gert?
C FIC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Bb
Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.
F C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
C F/C
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Bb

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F Ab
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Eb Bb F
Jehehehe Jehehehe
Ab Eb
Durududududu Durududududu
Bb F
Durududududu Duauuauu
C FIC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

G/A
Horfdu til himins.. ja

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

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

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

Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

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

Hotel California

Ho6fundur lags: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: The Eagles

Bm F# AEGDEm F#
Bm F# AEGDEm F#

Bm

On a dark desert highway,
Egol wind in my hair
OVarm smell of colitas
II’EGising up through the air

Up ahead in the distance,

D

| saw a shimmering light

Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night
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Bm

There she stood in the doorway;
F#

| heard the mission bell

A
And | 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#

| thought | 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 | 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 | remember,
F#

| was running for the door

A
| had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"(F;{elax“ said the nightman,

"We are I;rogrammed to receive"
"I\E(':)]u can check out anytime you like,
Eﬁt you can never leave"

How To Save A Life

Hofundur lags: The Fray
Hoéfundur texta: The Fray
Flytjandi: The Fray

Cc 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 Cc

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

Somewhere along in the bitterness

F G Am

And | would have stayed up with you all night
Cc G c

Had | 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 Cc
He will admit to everything
G Am
Or he'll say he’s just not the same

And you'’ll begin to wonder why you came

F G Am
Where did | go wrong, | lost a friend
C G
Somewhere along in the bitterness
F G Am
And | would have stayed up with you all night
Cc G c
Had | known how to save a life
Cm7 F7
Farid allt sem atti ég fordum.
Cm7 F7
Fangid nakid, salin tom.

Hvar er draumurinn

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

Cm7 F7

Gamall heimur genginn ur skoréum.
Cm7 F7

Graheerdur ordinn af eilifum ahyggjum.

Cm7 F7
Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur.
Cm7 F7
Audir bekkir, engin hljéd.
Cm7 F7
Horfinn lifsins farseeli fengur.
Cm7 F7
Eg faest ekki til pess ad gleyma.
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Eb Fm Bb
Hvar er lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm
Oh, oh eiliféin;
Eb Fm Bb
hvar er gledi min og sorg?
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Cm7 F7
Einhverstadar a ég ad finna
Cm7 F7
Adrar slédir, onnur mid.
Cm7 F7

Tvo-prju ar, pad munar um minna
Cm7 F7

pbegar pu leitar ad pvi sem pig dreymir um.

Cm7 F7
Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
Cm7 F7
legg vid eyrun, laedist um.
Cm7 F7
Endalaust ég reyni og reyni
Cm7 F
pad er ekki um annad ad reeda.
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Eb Fm Bb
Hvar ertu lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm
Oh, oh eiliféin;
Eb Fm Bb

hvar ertu gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
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Eb Fm Bb
Hvar eru allar minar vonir?
Bb Cm

Oh, oh eiliféin;

Eb Fm Bb

hvar eru gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?

| Don't Want to Miss a Thing

Hoéfundur lags: Diane Warren
Hofundur texta: Diane Warren
Flytjandi: Aerosmith

Bm A/C# E

D AIC# Bm
| 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 AIC# Bm
| could spend my life in this sweet surrender,
G D/F# Em
| could stay lost in this moment forever,
D/F# G
Where a moment spent with you
A
is a moment | treasure,

D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,

G
| still miss you baby
A D
and | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Bm
Lying close to you feeling your heart beating,
G D/F#
And | wondering what you are dreaming,
Em
Wondering if it's me you are seeing,
D AIC# Bm

Then | kiss your eyes and thank god we're together,

G D/F#
| just want to stay with you
A

in this moment forever and forever forever

D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A D

and | don't want to miss a thing,

C
And | don't want to miss one smile,
G
| don't want to miss one kiss,
Bb
| just want to be with you right here with you,

F
Just like this,
C
| just want to hold you close,
G
| feel your heart so close to mine
Bb
And just stay here in this moment,
A

D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A D

and | don't want to miss a thing,

D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,
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the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A D

and | don't want to miss a thing,

| Will Always Love You

Hofundur lags: Dolly Parton
Hoéfundur texta: Dolly Parton
Flytjandi: Dolly Parton

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

G
If | should stay
Em D C D

Well | would only be in your way

G
And so I'll go and yet | know

Em D C D
That I'll think of you each step of my way

GEm C D G
And | will al-ways love you
Em CD G C/IGGDC
| will al-ways love you

G
bitter sweet memo-ries

Em D cC D
That's all | have and all I'm taking with me
G
Good-bye oh please don't cry

Em D cC D
Cause we both know that I'm not What you need

GEm C D G
But | will al-ways love you
Em CD G C/IGGDC

| will al-ways love you

G
And | hope life will treats you kind
Em D Cc

And | hope that you have all That you ever dreamed of
G

oh | do wish you joy, and | wish you happiness
Em D C D
but above all this | wish you love | love you

| will al-ways love you

GEmC D G
I, 1 will al-ways, al-ways love you

D

Em CD G
| will al-ways love you
Em C D C

Ohh I will al-ways love you
D
| will al-ways love you

| want it that way

Hofundur lags: Backstreet boys
Hofundur texta: Backstreet boys
Flytjandi: Backstreet boys

Capo a 2. bandi
EmCG

Em CG
You are my fire

Em CG
The one desire

Em CG
Believe when | say
Em D G
| 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 | 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
| never wanna hear you say
Em D G
| want it that way

Em CG
Am | your fire
Em C G
Your one desire
Em C G
Yes | know it's too late
Em D G
But | 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

| never wanna hear you say
Em B7sus4 B7
| want it that way

Em Em7/D

Now | 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

| 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

| never wanna hear you say
F#m E A

| 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
| never wanna hear you say
F#m E A
| 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
| never wanna hear you say
F#m E A

Cause, | want it that way

Imagine
Hofundur lags: John Lennon

Hoéfundur texta: John Lennon
Flytjandi: John Lennon

CFCF

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

(o Cmaj7 F
Imagine there's no countries,
Cc 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 FG 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
| 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
| wonder if you can,
C Cmaj7 F
No need for greed or hunger,
C Cmaj7 F
a brotherhood of man.
Am Dm7 FG 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

| hope someday you'll join us,
F G Cc
And the world will live as one.

Ironic

Hoéfundur lags: Alanis Morissette
Hofundur 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'tit 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
Fi# 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#
And isn't it ironic... don't you think?

G#m

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
B

It's like ten thousand spoons

Fi# 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'tit ironic... don't you think?
F# F# G#m

A little too ironic... and yeah | 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,
#

helping you out

y .
It's my life
Hoéfundur lags: Max Martin asamt fleirum.

Hofundur texta: Max Martin asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Bon Jovi

AmFGAmFG

Am G F
This ain't a song for the broken-hearted,
Am G F AmFE
no silent prayer for the faith-departed.
Am G F
| ain't gonna be just a face in the crowd,
Am G F
you're gonna hear my voice when | shout it out loud !

AmFE
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G Am F
It's my life, it's now or never,
G

Cc

| ain't gonna live forever.

Am F C G

| just want to live while I'm alive.
Am F

It's my life, my heart is like an open highway,

like Frankie said, | did it my way.
Am F G
| just wanna live while I'm alive.

F G Am FEAmFE

It's my life!

Am G F
This is for the ones who stood their ground,
Am G F
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.

FGAmMFCGAmMmFCG

G Am F
It's my life, it's now or never,
G

Cc

| ain't gonna live forever.

Am F C G

| just want to live while I'm alive.
Am F

It's my life, my heart is like an open highway,

like Frankie said, | did it my way.
Am F G
| just wanna live while I'm alive.

F G Am FEAmFE

It's my life!
Am G F
Better stand tall when they're calling you out,
Am G

don't bend, don't break, baby, don't back down !

G Am F
It's my life, it's now or never,
G

Cc

| ain't gonna live forever.

Am F C G

| just want to live while I'm alive.
Am F

It's my life, my heart is like an open highway,
Cc G

like Frankie said, | did it my way.
Am F G
| just wanna live while I'm alive.

F G Am FEAmFE

It's my life!

Capo a 4.bandi

AmFE

Jolene

Hofundur lags: Dolly Parton
Hoéfundur texta: Dolly Parton
Flytjandi: Dolly Parton

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am
I'm begging of you, please don't take my man.
Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

Please don't take him, just because you can.

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

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

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him just because you can.

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

Am C G Am Em A D
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene! You've been having real bad dreams Oh oh
G Am Em AIC# D
I'm begging of you please don't take my man. You used to lie so close to me Oh oh
Am C G Am Em AIC# D
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene! There's nothing more than empty sheets
G Am G C G/BAm Cc G/BD
Please don't take him even though you can. Between out love, our love, oh our love, our love
. G D/F#
l“St GIVB Me A ReaSllll Just give me a reason just a little bit's enough
) ) . . Em Bm
Bt taes. 1aft Bachker Soanmt feirum. Just a second we're not broken just bent
Flytjandi: Nate Ruess dsamt fleirum. D
And we can learn to love again
Em A/C#D G/B C G/B Am G G D/F# Em
I never stopped, you're still written in the scars on my heart
G Bm
Right from the start You're not broken just bent
C Em D Em
You were a thief you stole my heart And we can learn to love again
C G
And | your willing victim Em Bm
G c Em Oh tears ducts and rust
| let you see the parts of me that weren't all that pretty Cc
G I'll fix it for us
And with every touch you fixed them D
Em A D We're collecting dust but our love's enough
Now you've been talking in your sleep oh oh Em Bm
Em A D You're holding it in, You're pouring a drink
Things you never say to me oh oh Cc Am Dsus
Em A D No nothing is as bad as it seems
Tell me that you've had enough
G C G DsusD
Of our love, our love We'll come clean
G D/F#
Just give me a reason just a little bit's enough Just give me a reason
Em Bm
Just a second we're not broken just bent Just a little bit's enough
D
And we can learn to love again Just a second we're not broken just bent
G D/F# Em
It's in the stars, It's been written in the scars on our heartgnd we can learn to love again
Cc
We're not broken just bent It's in the stars
D G
And we can learn to love again It's been written in the scars on our hearts
G Cc Em We're not broken just bent
Im sorry | don't understand where all of this is coming from
Cc G And we can learn to love again...
| thought that we were fine
_ G DIF#
(Oh we had everything) Just give me a reason just a little bit's enough
G C Em Em Bm
Your head is running wild again, my dear we still have evagthingecond we're not broken just bent

C G D
And its all in your mind And we can learn to love again
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G D/F#

Em C E7

It's in the stars, It's been written in the scars on our heartdbut he just kept right on

Bm
We're not broken just bent
D G
And we can learn to love again

G DI/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

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

That we're not broken just bent and we can learn to love agkiiting me softly with his song

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

Killing Me Softly With his Song

Ho6fundur lags: Charles Fox
Ho6fundur texta: Norman Gimbel
Flytjandi: Roberta Flack

Dm7 G

| heard he sang a good song,

Cc F

| heard he had a style

Dm7 G

And so | came to see him,
Am

to listen for a while

Dm7 G

And there he was this young boy,

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

F
Telling my whole life with his words,
Bb A
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 | 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

Leyndarmal

Héfundur lags: Asgeir Trausti
Héfundur texta: Julius Adalsteinn Robertsson asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Asgeir Trausti

Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

Glitrar neeturddgg og geng ég par med henni
Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

gratur hvitvodungs nu berst fra raudu husi.
Emaj7 F#6 Abm  C#m9

Laedast refahjon og lafir brad ar kjafti

Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

lerkiskdgurinn hann faer nd margt ad vita.

Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9
Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi
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Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Emaj7 F#6 Abm  C#m9

svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri
Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

sjukleg éaratta feer pa til ad virka.

Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

Emaj7 F#6 Abm  C#m9

Tifar lifsins blém ég tori ef ég nenni
Emaj7 F#6 Abm  C#m9

tarast silfurberg svo langt fra steinhusi
Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

andar sunnanbleer og eflist af lifskrafti
Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

enginn madur veit og enginn feer ad vita.

Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi
Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Emaj7 F#6 Abm  C#m9

svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri
Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9

sjukleg éaratta feer pa til ad 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
Pegar kéngurinn er med kross i hendi
Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9
koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Emaj7 F#6 Abm  C#m9
svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri

Emaj7 F#6 Abm C#m9
sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Little talks

Hofundur lags: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum.

Ho6fundur texta: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdéttir asamt fleirum.

Flytjandi: Of Monsters and Men

Capo a 1. bandi

AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
hey

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

Am
The stairs creak as | 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 | 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
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
Am F C
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back
Am F C
tell her that | 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
Am F C
some days | think that I'm wrong when | am right
Am F
your mind is playing tricks on you my dear

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our
Am F
bodies safe to shore hey!

Am F C G

Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F

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

AmFCG
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AmFCG
AmFCG I_ St
AmFCG
Am F C ove Story
Hofundur lags: Taylor Swift
Am Hofundur texta: Taylor Swift
Flytjandi: Taylor Swift
Your gone gone gone away
Ammaj7 _ G
| watched you disappear | close my eyes and the flashback starts
Am7 _ F#m7b5 Bm G
all that's Ie;tr:]s a ghost of you Im standing there on a balcony of summer air
now we're torn torn torn apart D
Ammaj7 .

there's nothing we can do gee the lights, See the party the ball gowns

Am7 F#m7b5
Just let me go, we'll meet again soon | see youBrrr:‘ake your wiy through the crowd

Am F . o
Now wait wait wait for me You say hello, little did i know
Cc G G A
PEn?se hang aroand C That you were romeo you were throwing pebbles

Bm D

| see you when | fall asleep
hey!

Am F C G

Don't listen to a word | say hey!

Am F C
the screams all sound the same hey!

Am F

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

Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C 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
Cc G

ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
Am F
though the truth may vary this
Cc G
ship will carry our
Am F
bodies safe to shore
D
We were both young when i first saw you

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

So?‘d snheak out to the garden to see you

\</3Ve keep quite 'cause we're dead if they know
So close your 2}%3

Let’s keep this down for apl‘ittle while

G A
Cause you were Romeo | 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
DA BmG

Bm
But | 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 | met you on the outskirts of town and i said

DRomeo save me i've been feeling so alone
?keep waiting for you but you never come
IBsn;his in my head, i don't know what to think
Heclznelt to the ground and gulled out a ring

and said:

E
Marry me Juliet you'll never have to be alone
B
I love you and thats all | really know
C#m
| 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

Hofundur lags: Reg Presley
Ho6fundur texta: Reg Presley
Flytjandi: Wet Wet Wet

D Em
| feel it in my fingers,

G A D EmGA
| feel it in my toes

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

G Em

You know | lofe you | always will

G D

My mind's made up by the way that | feel

G Em

There's no beginning there'll be no end
A

'‘Cause on my love you can depend

D Em
| see your face before me
G A D EmGA
as | lay on my bed
D Em
| kind a get to thinking of
G A D EmGA
all the things yousaid
D Em
You gave your promise to me
G A D EmGA
and | gave mine to you
D Em
| need somone be side me
G A D EmGA
in every thing | do
G Em
You know | love you | always will
G D
My mind's made up by the way that | feel
G Em
There's no beginning there'll be no end
A

'‘Cause on my love you can depend

Lucy in the sky with diamonds

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

Guitar riff for vers:

{start_of tab}

el-----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-|
(* Optional play this part with guitar riff)
D|-2 4-----3 2 4-—---3-| A A7 A6 Aaug
Picture yourself on a train in a station
Al | A A7 A6 Fmaj7
With plasticine porters with looking glass ties
E| | A A7 A6 Aaug
Suddenly someone is there at the turnstile
{end_of tab} A A7 Fmaj7
The girl with caleidoscope eyes
(* Optional play this part with guitar riff) G Cc D
A A7 A6 Aaug Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Picture yourself in a boat on a river G Cc D
A A7 A6 Fmaj7 Lucy in the sky with diamonds
With tangerine trees and marmalade skies G ( D A
A A7 A6 Aaug Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh
Somebody calls you, you answer quite slowly
A A7 A6 Fmaj7 G C D
A girl with caleidoscope eyes Lucy in the sky with diamonds
G C D
Bb Cc Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Cellophane flowers of yellow and green G c D A
F Bb Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh
Towering over your head
C G D
Look for the girl with the sun in her eyes and she's gone Guitar riff for vers 1 octave up:
G c D {start_of tab}
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
G c D e|---—--- 12-[---12----|------ 12-|---10-9----|------ 12-[---12----|------ 1
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
G ( D DA B|---10----|------ 10-[---10----|-=------ 10-[---10----|------ 10-[---10--
Lucy in the sky with diamonds, ahhhhh
G|-9 [12 [11 [10 [-9 |12 [11
(* Optional play this part with guitar riff) D| | | | | |

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

Cc G

Climb in the back with your head in the clouds
D

And you're gone

G (o 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

Al I I I I I
E| I I | I |

{end_of tab}

Lying Eyes
Ho6fundur lags: Don Henley

Hoéfundur texta: Glen Frey
Flytjandi: The Eagles

GGmaj7C AmDG

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 CG
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
| guess every form of refuge has its price.
Gmaj7 C
And it breaks her heart to think her love is only
Am C D G CD
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 GCG
she is headed for the cheatin’ side of town
G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes
Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise
G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G

There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

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

‘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 GCG
she pulls away and leaves him with a smile

G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes

Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise

G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

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
Another night, it's gonna be a long one

Am Cc GCD

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 GCD
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 GCG
You're still the same old girl you used to be

G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes

Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise

G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

Am D G Gmaj7
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes

Am D G CG
Honey, you can’t hide your lyin’ eyes

Lattu mig vera

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

Bm

Pad er af sem adur var,

G

annar heimur en i geer

Bm

P6 ég losi um ymis leyndarmal
G

er ég saralitlu naer

Bm

Andi minn er opid sar

G

0g €g engist um af kvél

Bm

Eftir umhugsun bind ég endahnut
G

€g a enga adra vol

A G Bm
Eg mun ekki leggja & herdar pinar fleiri 160
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A G

Eg mun ekki gera pér annan grikk
Bm A

pvi lifid liggur vid

D A G A

Lattu mig vera, leiktu vid adra en mig

D A G

Lattu mig vera og losadu um

D A A G

Lattu mig vera, leistu pig vidjunum ar
A G

Lattu mig vera og lifd' upp a nytt

Bm G

Pad er olga inni mér og ég eerist smatt og smatt
Bm

Eg er umvafinn 6llum oréunum

G

en ég segi 6skdp fatt

Bm G

pessi sal er kaunum sett eftir samviskunnar bit
Bm

pad er étrulegt eftir allt sem var

G

ad pu ennpa hafir vit

Em

Hann var dimmur pessi dagur
Bm

pu matt deema pad a mig

G

Pad mun risa annar fagur

Bm A F#

ja, pu munt finna pig og feta nyja leid

Lifid er yndislegt
Hoéfundur lags: Hreimur O__rn Heimisson

Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson
Flytjandi: Hreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

Bm G D A
A bessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad.
Bm G D A
Vid eigum &rlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad.
Bm G D A
| ljosu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A

Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig.
G A
Eg veeri ekkert &n pin, myrkrié hverfur pvi aé...

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.
Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A
0g segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
D A
Eg veit a6 bu myndir kllfa haestu hagdir fyrir mig

Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Cc G B Cc

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

nuna ekkert okkur stddvad feer

D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt ad bera hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Mamma parf ad djamma

Hofundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skalason
Hofundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skulason
Flytjandi: Johanna Guérdan Jonsdéttir asamt fleirum.

DGA7YTDGA7DGA7D
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D Em A7
Mamma er enn i eldhdsinu, uh, uh, uh, bad eru engir prinsar eftir til ad brynna peim.
G D
uppgefin a pessu og hinu, uh, uh, uh. D G
G Gm D Bm Mamma, mamma zetlar ad djamma
Teygqir sig i kampavinid, keelir pad i drasl, Gm D
m A7 hun & engan mann.
a klaka setur vandamalin, ahyggjur og basl. Bm
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
D Em A7 D
Spyrdir sig i sparigallann, uh, uh, ah, pad eina sem hun kann.
G D
sparslar fésid, reyrir mallann, uh, uh, uh. D G
G Gm D Bm Mdatta, matta aetlar ad tjatta
Mamma pyrfti ad sofna pvi mamma er svo preytt Gm D
Em A7 elsku kerlingin.
en mamma landar engum porskum sofi hun ut i eitt. Bm
Mdatta, matta aetlar ad tjutta
D G Em A7 D B7
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma og finna i petta sinn
Gm D Em A7 D
fa sér nyjan vin. nyja pabbann pinn.
Bm
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma GATDGA7TDGA7TDA7D
Em A7 D
elsku kerlingin.
Mercedes Benz
GATDD Ho6fundur lags: Bob Neuwirth
A . e ; ; Ho6fundur texta: Michael McClure
Svo ljufsart getur lifid verid, uh, Gh, dh, Flytjandi: Janis Joplin
G D
han losar sig vid krakkagerid, uh, uh, uh. D G D
G Gm D Bm Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
Raudum vorum litar glasid, lakkar tasurnar, D A7
Em A7 My friends all drive Porsches, | must make amends
lyftir barmi, parf ad toppa hinar pjasurnar. D G D
Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
D D A7 D
Af lymsku skal nu lagt a radin, ah, ah, ah, So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.
G D
Hvar leynist skarsta nasturbradin? Uh, ah, ah. D G D
G Gm D Bm Oh Lord, won't you buy me a color TV
Stundum er han heppin en oftast fer allt i fokk D A7
Em A7 No dialing for dollars is trying to find me
pa fer hun heim med dskupdddufullan drullusokk. D G D
I'll wait for delivery each day until three
D G D A7 D
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma So Lord won't you buy me a color TV.
Gm D
til i tuskio er. D G D
Bm

Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Em A7 D
ein med sjalfri sér.

DGDGGmDBmMEmMA7
D

Fengitiminn I6ngu lidinn, Uh, uh, uh,
G D
lokametrinn skal pé skridinn, uh, uh, uh.
G Gm D Bm
Po dbeisladar gamlar merar aettu ad brokka heim,

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, | must make amends

D G

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

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

EmAEMmAEmMA

Em A DBmDBm

DF#dim B7 Em

A Em

My sweet Lord

A Em

Hm, my Lord

A Em

Hm, my Lord

A D

| 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

| 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
| 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
| 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
Oh hm, my sweet Lord (krishna, krishna)
F#m B
Oh-uuh-uh (hare hare)
E C#m
Now, | 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 C7
My Lord (hare hare) Yes there were times, I'm sure you knew,
F#m B F
Hm, hm (Gurur Brahma) When | bit off more than | could chew

F#m B Dm7 G7
Hm, hm (Gurur Vishnu) But through it all, when there was doubt
F#m B Em7 Am
Hm, hm (Gurur Devo) | ate it up, and spit it out,
F#m B Dm7 G7
Hm, hm (Maheshwara) | faced it all, and | stood tall,
F6 C
F#m B And did it my way.
My sweet Lord (Gurur Sakshaat)
F#m B C Em
My sweet Lord (Parabrahma) I've loved, I've laughed and cried,
F#m B Gm6 A7
My, my, my Lord (Tasmayi Shree) I've had my fill, my share of losing.
F#m B Dm Dm7
My, my, my, my Lord (Guruve Namah) And now, as tears subside,
F#m B G7 C
My sweet Lord (Hare Rama) | find it all so amusing.
F#m B C7 F Fm
(hare krishna) To think, | did all that, and may | say, "Not in a shy way",
F#m B C G7 F6 C
My sweet Lord (hare krishna) Oh no no, oh no not me, | did it my way
F#m B
My sweet Lord (krishna krishna) c7
F#m B For what is a man, what has he got,
My Lord (hare hare) F
If not himself, then he has not,
Dm7 G7
My Way To say the things, he truly feels,

" , , Em7 Am
:2&233: 122?5;%2?1?2:;::“0'3 And not the words of one who kneels.
Flytjandi: Frank Sinatra Dm7 G7

The record shows, | took the blows,
C Em F6 C
And now, the end is near And did it my way.
Gm6 A7
and so | face the final curtain. .
Dm Dm7 Okkar nott
My friend, I'll say it clear Ho6fundur lags: Guémundur Jonsson
G7 . C . Hoéfundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
I'll state my case of which I'm certain. Flytiandi: Salin hans Jons mins
C7 F

I've lived a life that's full, | travelled each and every highwrim
Cc

Cc G7

And more, much more than this, | did it my way.

C Em
Regrets, I've had a few,
Gm6 A7
but then again too few to mention.
Dm Dm7
| did what | had to do
G7 C

and saw it through, without exemption.
Cc7

pad er komid kvold.

Bb F
Kertid er ad klarast, virdist mér.
Gm Dm
Eg er ennpa hér.
Eb Cm
Liggdu afram, losadu'um,
Gm F
ljuktu aftur augunum.
Eb Ebmaj7
Ekkert liggur a.

Fm

I planned each charted course each careful step, along tigbyway

Cc G7 F6 C Uti er fénnin kold,
And more, much more than this, | did it my way. B F#

frostid allt og dimmur desember.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 53
Abm Ebm
Eg er ennpa hér. . .
E  c#m Paradise by the Dashboard Light
Husid sefur, hlmnaljos Hofundur lags: Jim Steinman
Abm . i F# i i Hofundur texta: Jim Steinman
varpa bjarm'a blémaros. Flytjandi: Meat Loaf
E
Ekkert liggur a.
e|--------- 10-13-13-10----13-13-10----------- |
F# F#7
pett'er okkar nott B|-10------ 10-12-12-10-12-12-12-10-12-10-----
B Bmaj7
og okkar einu lif. G|-10-h-12 12 12-10-----|
] B7 E
Eg vil njéta hverrar minutu med pér. D| 12--|
Em B Bmaj7
Eg vil hvisla nafnié pitt og hvila her Al |
B7
Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mer E| |
Em
Utilokum allt.. {end_of tab}
Abm D
...alein. | remember every little thing
G
Abm As if it happened only yesterday
Pad er eins og allt Cc
Cc G Parking by the lake
einhvern veginn hefjist hér og nu. G D
Am Em And there was not another car in sight
Astaeéan ert pu. D
Dm And | never had a girl
Legéu hond i 16fa minn, G
Am G Looking any better than you did
langt i burtu' er dagurinn. F#
F And all the kids at school
Ekkert liggur a. G A D
They were wishing they were me that night
G G7 Bb F C D
pett'er okkar nott And now our bodies are oh so close and tight
C Cmaj7 Bb F C D
og okkar einu lif. It never felt so good, it never felt so right
C7 F G/D D A/D D
Eg vil njota hverrar minatu med pér. And we're glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
Fm C Cmaj7 G/D D A/D D

Eg vil hvisla nafnid pitt og hvila her
C7

Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mer

Fm C Cmaj7

Og ég hugsa ekk'um annad eins og er.

. cr F
Eg vil njéta hverrar minutu med pér.
Fm C Cmaj7
Eg vil hvisla nafnié pitt og hvila her
Cc7

Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mer.
Fm

Utilokum alllt..

Am

...vid ein.

{start_of tab}

Glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
G D
C'mon! Hold on tight!
G F A
C'mon! HoId on tight!
A D A G

Though it's coId and lonely in the deep dark night

D Bm G A
| can see paradise by the dashboard Ilght

G A D
Ain't no doubt about it
AG
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

For you to come along and have some fun

D

And | gotta let you know

D G

No you're never gonna regret it
F# G

So open up your eyes | got a big surprise
E

It'll feel all right
A D
Well | wanna make your motor run
Bb F (o

And now our bodies are oh so close and tight
Bb F C D
It never felt so good, it never felt so right
D

G/D

And we're glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife

G/D D A/ID

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

Though it's cold and lonely in the deep dark night

G D F#m

| can see paradise by the dashboard light

Em D Bm

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 ar
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 th
throw, and what a throw! He's gonna slide in head first, here
comes, he's out! No, wait, safe-safe at second base, this kid

really makes things happen out there. Batter steps up to the
F#m F#/Bb

Though it's cold and lonely in the deep dark night (in theotidephdmeksniighitch-he's going, and what a jump he's got,

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

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 ou
there, almost daring him to try and pick him off. The pitcher
glances over, winds up, and it's bunted, bunted down the thi

base line, the suicide squeeze is on! Here he comes, squee:
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Cmaj7
play, it's gonna be close, holy cow, | think he's gonna maketithe sleep on it
D C G
A G And I'll give you an answer in the morning
Stop right there!
D A D
| gotta know right now! | gotta know right now
A G
Before we go any further! Do you love me?
G G
Do you love me? Will you love me forever?
G D
Will you love me forever? Do you need me?
D D
Do you need me? Will you never leave me?
D Cc G
Will you never leave me? Will you make me so happy for the rest of my life?
Cc G A
Will you make me so happy for the rest of my life? Will you take me away and will you make me your wife?
A G
Will you take me away and will you make me your wife? | gotta know right now!
G A
Do you love me!? Before we go any further
G G
Will you love me forever!? Do you love me?
D D
Do you need me!? And will you love me forever?
D
Will you never leave me!? A
Cc G What's it gonna be boy, come on | can wait all night

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
| 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

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
| 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?

Will you?nake me so happy for the (Well let me sleep on it)
S(‘est of my life? (And I'll give you an answer in)

Will you?ake me away and will you make me your wife? (thi
| gotta Enow 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?

I Couldn'tI:ake it any longer
Eord | was crazed
And when the ?eeling came upon me
Like a I’Eidal wave
C G

| started swearing to my god and on my mother's grave
F G Cc

That | would love you to the end of time
F G c
| swore that | 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 | gotta spend another minute with you
G

I don't think that | can really survive
F
I'll never break my promise or forget my vow
c G
But God only knows what | can do right now
C G C
I'm praying for the end of time
Am
It's all that | can do
c G c
Praying for the end of time,
F G C
So | can end my time with you!!

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

F/IC C

And it was so much better (And we were glowing like A met

G/C Cc
that it is today (on the edge of a knife)

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

And it was so much better (And we were glowing like A met

G/C Cc
that it is today (on the edge of a knife)

Piano Man

Hofundur lags: Billy Joel
Hofundur texta: Billy Joel
Flytjandi: Billy Joel

CG7/B F/IA CIG

FC/ED7 G

CG7/B F/A CIG

FGC

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

(o G7/B FIA C/G
It's nine o'clock on a saturday

F CIE D7 G
the regular crowd shuffles in

C G7/B FIA C/IG
There's an old man sitting next to me
F G Cc

Makin' love to his tonic and gin

CG7/B F/IA CIG
FGC
CCsus4

(o G7/B F/A C/G
He says "Son can you play me a memory ?
F CIE D7 G
I'm not really sure how it goes
Cc G7/B F/IA C/G
But it's sad and it's sweet and | knew it complete
F G Cc

And it was so much better (And we were glowing like A wbgi)! wore a younger man's clothes”

G/C Cc
that it is today (on the edge of a knife)

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

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
La da da de de da

Am/G D7/F#D7 G
da da de de da dada
G/F CIE G7/D
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C G7/B F/IA C/IG
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F CIE D7 G
sing us a song tonight
Cc G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
C/IGF G C
and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
C G7/B FIA C
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine,
F CIE D7 G

he gets me my drinks for free
G7/B FIA 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 FIA C/G

He says "Bill | believe this is killing me"
F CIE D7 G

As a smile ran away from his face

C G7/B FIA CIG
"Well I'm sure that | could be a movie star

F G C

If | 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 dada

C G7/B FIA C
Now Paul is a real estate novelist
F C/E D7 G
who never had time for a wife
C G7/B FIA C/G

And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy,
F G (o

and probably will be for life

CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4

Cc G7/B FIA
And the waitress is practicing politics,
CIlG F CIE D7 G
as the businessmen slowly get stoned
c G7/B FIA CIG
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/IE G7/D

C G7/B F/IA C/IG
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F CIE D7 G
sing us a song tonight
C G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
C/IGF G C
and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

C G7/B FIA C
It's a pretty good crowd for a saturday
F CIE D7 G
and the manager gives me a smile
C G7/B
Cause he knows that it's me
FIA C/G
that they've been coming to see
F G C
To forget about life for a while
CCsus4

Cc G7/B FIA C/G
And the piano sounds like a carnival
F C/IE D7 G
and the microphone smells like a beer
Cc G7/B F/IA C/G
And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
F G Cc
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 dada

C G7/B FIA C/G
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F C/IE D7 G
sing us a song tonight
C G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
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C/IGF G C
and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G

Rolling in the deep

Ho6fundur lags: Adele asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Adele asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Adele

Capo a 3.bandi

Am Em
There's a fire starting in my heart,
G

Reaching a fever pitch

Em G
and it's bringing me out the dark
Am Em
Finally, | can see you crystal clear.

Go ahead and sell me out
Em G
and I'll lay your ship bare.

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

F G Em
The scars of your love, remind me of us.

F
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
F G

Em
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
E
| 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 | 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

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
| 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)

FG
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)

G
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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

Royals

Hofundur lags: Joel Little asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Joel Little asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Lordy

| cut my teeth on wedding rings in the movies

We could have had it all (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in tAexdé'ephot proud of my address,

Am G

We could have had it all (Never gonna miss you, never hadtheetomelip town no post code envy

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

But every song's like gold teeth, grey goose, trippin' in the b:

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 tim

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,
G Cadd9

(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)rhat kind of lux just ain't for us.

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

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

And you played it

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 | we've cracked the code.

We count our dollars on the train to the party.

énd everyone who knows us knows that we're fine with this,

(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)ye didn't come from money.
F

But you played it
You played it.
You played it.
G Am
You played it to the beat.
D

I've never seen a diamond in the flesh

D
But every song's like gold teeth, grey goose, trippin' in the b:

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 tim
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Jet planes, islands, tigers on a gold leash.
Cadd9

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.
GAmMFGAmMF

Ruby Tuesday

Hofundur lags: Keith Richards
Hofundur texta: Mick Jagger
Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

AmAm/IGFGC

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 Cc G G7

No one knows, she comes and goes

C G7F (o
Goodbye Ruby Tuesday,
G7 F C
who could hang a name on you
Cc 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 Cc G G7

And nothing’s lost, at such a cost

C G7F (o
Goodbye Ruby Tuesday,
G7 F C
who could hang a name on you
Cc 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 | 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

AmMAM/GFGCFC

Romeo og Jillia
Hofundur lags: Bubbi Morthens

Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens
Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

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

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

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

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

Bm F#m

Pau trudu a drauma, myrkrid svalt,

D A

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

Bm F#m

Fingurnir geeldu vid stalid Kkalt,
D A

lifsvokvann daelan saug.

A D A

Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,

F#m E D

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

pvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

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

ottann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E D A E D
Rémed - Julia, Romeod - Julia

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

naprir um géturnar,

A D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjoéda sig hasa,
F#m E D
i vonum lif i aedarnar.

Bm F#m
Pvi Rémed villtist inn @ annad svid,

D A
hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Of stor skammtur stytti pa bid,

D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E D A E D
Rémed - Julia, Romeod - Julia

Simple Man

Hoéfundur lags: Ronnie Van Zant
Hofundur texta: Ronnie Van Zant
Flytjandi: Lynyrd Skynyrd

C G Am

My momma told me when | was young.

C G Am

Come sit besideme my one and only son.
C G Am

And listenclosely to what | 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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Dm C Dm C DmCDmC
Cc G Am Like resignation to the end Always the end
Forget your lust, for the rich man's gold. Dm C Dm c
G Am So when we found that we could not make sense
All that you need, is in your soul. Dm Cc Dm C
Cc G Am Well you said that we would still be friends
You can do this, if you try. Dm Cc Dm C Dm CDmC
Cc G Am But I'll admit that | was glad it was over
All that | want for you my son, is to be satisfied.
Dm C Bb C
C G Am But you didn't have to cut me off
And be a simple kind of man. Dm Cc Bb
Cc G Am Make out like it never happened
Or be something you love and understand. Cc Dm
Cc G Am and that we were nothing
Baby, be a simple. Kind of man Cc Bb c
Cc G Am And | don't even need your love
Won't you do this for me son, if you can. Dm Cc Bb Cc
But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough
(o4 G Am Dm C Bb C
Oh, don't you worry, you'll find yourself. You didn't have to stoop so low
(o4 G Am Dm C Bb
Follow your heart and nothing else. Have your friends collect your records
(o] G Am o Dm
Do this for me, at least you should try. and then change your number
c G Am c Bb c
Cause all | want for you my son, is to be satisfied. | guess that | don't need that though
Dm C Bb C
c G Am Now you're just somebody that | used to know
And be a simple kind of man. DmCBbC
C G Am
Or be something you love and understand. Dm . C Bb C
c G Am Now you're just somebody that | used to know
Baby, be a simple. Be a simple man. DmCBbC
v e Am Dm C Bb C
\(/:Von tyou do thlséorAmn? son, if you can. Now you're just somebody that | used to know

Won't you do this for me son, if you can.

Somebody That | Used To Know

Ho6fundur lags: Wouter De Backer
Ho6fundur texta: Wouter De Backer
Flytjandi: Gotye

DmCDmCDmCDmCDmC
DmCDmCDmCDmCDmC

Dm C Dm C Dm CDmC
Now and then | think of when we were together
Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm

Like when you said you felt so happy you coulddie
Dm C Dm C
Told myself that you were right for me

DmCDmCDmCDmC
DmCDmCDmCDmC

Dm C Dm C Dm CI
Now and then | think of all the times you screwed me over
Dm C Dm C Dm C

But had me believing it was always something that I'd done
Bb/C Cc
And | don't wanna live that way
Bb/C Cc
Reading into every word you say
Bb/C C
ou said that you could let it go
Bb/C c
And | wouldn't catch you hung up on somebody that you use

Dm (03 Dm C Dm C Bb C

But felt so lonely in your company But you didn't have to cut me off

Dm c Dm C Dm CDmcC Dm c Bb

But that was love and it's an ache | still remember Make ou(t:hke it nel\)/er happened
m

DmCDmMmCDmCDmC and that we were nothing

DmCDmCDmCDmC C Bb C

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

cbmcC AndIldon'teven need your love
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Dm C Bb

Cc

D/IF# Em C D7/4

But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rougan anybody find me

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 | don't need that though
Dm C Bb C
Now you're just somebody that | used to know
Dm CBb C
Somebody | used to know
Dm C Bb C
Somebody somebody that | used to know
Dm CBb C
Somebody | used to know
Dm C Bb

G DIFEEmCD
somebody to love?

G D/F# Em

I work hard (he works hard) every day of my life
G A7 D

I work till | ache my bones

G D/F# Em
At the end (at the end of the day)

A7
| take home my hard earned pay all on my own
G A7

| get down (down) on my knees (knees)

D

And | start to pray (praise the Lord)
A7 D C

C Till the tears run down from my eyes, Lord

Somebody Now you're just somebody that | used to krew

DmCBb C

| used to know
DmC Bb C

that | used to know
DmCBb C

| used to know

DmCBbC

Some body

Somebody to Love

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

Capo a 1. bandi

Can

G DIF# Em C
Any ... bo...dy
D7sus4

Find me

C DG DIFEEmCD
Somebody to love

G D/F# Em
Oh ,each morning | get up | die a little
G A7 D
Can barely stand on my feet

G D/IF# 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 | just can't get no relief, Lord
G

Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (somebody)

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
Cc7
Itry and I try and | try
F

But everybody wants to put me down
Fm
They say I'm going crazy
A7
They say | got a lot of water in my brain
Got no common sense

D
| got nobody left to believe
Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...

- SO0 -

Oh, Lord
G

Somebody (somebody), Somebody (somebody)
D/F# Em C D7/4
Can anybody find me
G

somebody to love?
D/F# Em C D G
(Anybody find me someone to love)

G DIF# Em
Got no feel, | got no rhythm
G A7 D
| just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losing)
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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
| 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 CDG
Find me somebody to love
D/F#

Find me .....

Sound of Silence

Ho6fundur lags: Paul Simon
Ho6fundur 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 Cc

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

G
In restless dreams | walked alone,
Am
Narrow streets of cobble stone.
F C
Neath the halo of a street lamp,
F C
| turned my collar to the cold and damp,
F Cc
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 | saw
Am
Ten thousand people, maybe more.
F c

People talking without speaking,
F C

People hearing without listening,
F Cc
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 | might teach you,
F
Take my arms that | might reach out to you."
F Cc
But my words like silent raindrops fell
Am G Am
And echoed in the wells of silence.

And the people bowed and pracy;/ed
To the neon gods they ma'coi‘(ralr.I
And the sign flashed out ilt:s warnicr:19,
In the words that it WI;s formicl:'mg,
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C DC G
And the sign said, "The words of the prophets are written oiOthstanbweywvatend by me, stand by me
Am
And tenement halls." .
c 6 Am Story of my life
And whispered in the sounds of silence. He e . . .
ofundur lags: Louis Tomlinson asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Louis Tomlinson asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: One Direction
Stand by me
Héfundur lags: Ben E. Ki
Hgfﬂgdﬂitaegtsa: Bee?n E. }gi]r?g Capo 3. fret
Flytjandi: Ben E. King
Intro
Capo a 2. bandi
{start_of tab}
G
When the night has come | 0 0 |
Em
And the land is dark [------- 1 e ey ey By P
Cc D G
And the moon is the only light we'll see [---2------- 2--mmmmem 0----0----0----0--|
G Em
No | won't be afraid, no | won't be afraid [--2-2-----2-2------2--2-2--2-2--2-2--2--|
C D G
Just as long as you stand, stand by me |-0---0---0---0----3----0----3----0--—-—|
G I |
And darlin', darlin’, stand by me,
Em {end_of _tab}
oh stand by me AmC
C D G
oh stand, stand by me, stand by me. Am (o
Written in these walls are the stories that | can't explain
G Am C

If the sky that we look upon | leave my heart open but it stays right here empty for days
F

Em Am
Should tumble and fall She told me in the morning she don't feel the same about us
c D G Am F
Or the mountains should crumble to the sea It seems to me that when | die these words will be written or
G Em
| won't cry, | won't cry, no | won't shed a tear F G Am
c D G And I'll be gone gone tonight
Just as long as you stand, stand by me F G Am
The ground beneath my feet is open wide
G Em F G Am
And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me The way that | bgen holdin' on too tight
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
(o3 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

With nothing in between

C
The story of my life | take her home
F Am7
| 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 | give her hope
Am7
I spend her love unt|I she's broke inside

The story of my I|fe (the story of, the story of)
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Am
Written on these walls are the colors that | can't change Streets ﬂf I.ﬂ“dﬂ“
Am C " .
Leave my heart open but it stays right here in its cage :SiﬂﬂﬁﬂiiiifaR;;ﬁ}?h“ﬂﬂﬁe”..
Am F Fiy§andi: Ralph McTell
| know that in the morning now | see us in the light upon a hill
Am F C C G Am Em
Although | am broken, my heart is untamed, still In his eyes you see no pride. Arms hang loosely at his side,
Cc G7 Cc
F G Am Yesterday's papers telling yesterday's news.
And I'll be gone, gone tonight
F G Am
The fire beneath my feet is burning bright F Em G G7 Am
F G Am So how can you tell me you're lonely,
The way that | been holding on so tight D D7 G G7
G And say for you that the sun don't shine?
With nothing in between (o G

Let me take you by the hand and

C Am Em
The story of my life | take her home lead you through the streets of London,
F Am7 F C G C
| drive all night to keep her warm and time I'll show you something that'll make you change your min
F C
Is frozen (the story of, the story of)
) ) C G Am Em
The story of my life | give her hope Have you seen the old girl who walks the streets of London?
F , _Am7 F c D G7
I spend her love until she's broke inside Dirt in her hair and her clothes in rags.
F c C G Am Em
The story of my life (the story of, the story of) She's no time for talking, she just keeps right on walking,
F C G7 C
Dm G Carrying her home in two carrier bags.
And | been waiting for this time to come around
Dm G
But baby running after you is like chasing the clouds F Em G G7 Am
So how can you tell me you're lonely,
c _ D D7 G G7
TFhe story of my life | take her home A7 And say for you that the sun don't shine?
m
| drive all night to keep her warm and time Let me take you by the hand and
F Am Em
Is frozen lead you through the streets of London,
F C G C
c I'll show you something that'll make you change your min
The story of my life | give her hope (give her hope)
Am7 G Am Em
I spend her love until she's broke inside (until she's brqhqn@sﬂqﬂght cafe at a quarter past eleven,
F C F c D G7
The story of my life (the story of, the story of) Same old man sitting there on his own.
C G Am Em
The story of my life Looking at the world over the rim of his tea cup,
Am7F F c G7 c
The StOfYCOf my life (the story of, the story of) Each tea lasts a hour, then he wanders home alone.
The story of my life
c G A E F Em G G7 Am
m m So how can you tell me you're lonely,
Have you seen the old man in the closed down market, p Dy7 Y Gy G7
F c ., D G7 And say for you that the sun don't shine?

Kicking up the papers with his worn out shoes?
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C G Em Am B7 Em
Let me take you by the hand and pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Am Em B7
lead you through the streets of London, 0, jal
F c G c
I'll show you something that'll make you change your reird. Am
Sumarid er timinn
C G Am Em B7 Em
Have you seen the old man outside the seamen's missiop@gar kvenfolk springur ut
F C D7 G7 B7 Em
Memory fading with the metal ribbons that he wears. og peer ilma
C G Am Em B7 Em B7
In our winter city the rain cries a little pity, af dulud og sdl, éja
F C G7 C
For one more forgotten hero in a world that doesn't care.Em Am
Sumarid er timinn
F Em G G7 Am B7 Em
So how can you tell me you're lonely, pegar mér lidur best
D D7 G G7 B7 Em
And say for you that the sun don't shine? med stulkunni minni
C G B7 B7
Let me take you by the hand and uppi a Arnarhdl, 6, ja
Am Em
lead you through the streets of London, Em Am B7
F c G Cog pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
I'll show you something that'll make you change your mirgin Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gbdu lagi
Em Am B7 Em
. P og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Sumarid er timinn B7
Hofundur lags: GCD o, Ja
Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: GCD
Em Am B7 Em
Em Am B7 Em
Em Am B7 Em
B7 Em B7 Em B7 B7
Em Am B7 Em
Em Am B7 B7 B7 B7
Sumarid er timinn
B7 Em Em Am B7
pegar hjartad verdur greent og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
B7 Em Em Am B7
0g augu pin verda og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
B7 Em B7 Em Am B7 Em
himinbla, 6, ja. og pér finnst pad i gbdu lagi
B7
Em Am o, jal
Sumarid er timinn
B7 Em
pegar pjofar fara a stja Em Am B7
B7 Em og pér finnst pad i gbdu lagi
og stela hjértum Em Am B7
B7 Em B7 og pér finnst pad i gddu lagi
fullum af pra, 6, ja. Em Am B7 Em
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Em Am B7 B7
Pér finnst pad i godu lagi 0, ja!
Em Am B7

pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
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A
y | knew that it was now or never

Summer of '69

Hofundur lags: Bryan Adams A D

Hofundur texta: Jim Vallance Those were the best days of my life

Flytjandi: Bryan Adams
DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A

D

| got my first real six-string

A _ _ _ Asus4 A Asus2 AD

Bought it at a five-and-dime back in the summer of '69

D

Played it til my fingers bled F Bb

A Man we were killing time

It was the summer of 69 c Bb F
we were young and restless we needed to unwind

D Bb C D

Me and some guys from school
A

had a band and we tried real hard
D

Jimmy quit and Jody got married
A

| shoulda known we'd never get far

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | 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 | met you

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A
Oh and if | 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

| guess nothin' can last forever- forever; no
Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D

Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A

Rnd now the times are changing

ioc;ok at everything thats come and gone
gometimes when | play that old six-string
f‘think about you wonder what went wrong

Bm A

Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | 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

Sodoma
Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson

Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

G D

Skuggar i skjoli naetur
G D

skjéta rétum sinum hér.

G D

Fardi og fjadrahamur,

G D
allt svo framandi er.
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G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G DGD
Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.

G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur

G D
saman renna hér i eitt.
G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki

G D

getur lifinu breytt.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G D
Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn &,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F

Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.

Em F

Hérna er allt sem hugurinn gaeti girnst.
G D

ja og edal gudaveigar

Em F G

No6ttin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.

Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D

bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

C
Svo er svifid pondum veengjum.
Eb
Svo er svifid pdndum vaengjum.
GD
Sodémal
G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
GD

Sodémal
G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G D
Holdid er hladid orku,
G D
hafid yfir pina syn.
G D
Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
G D

dreyri, vessar og vin.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G D
Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.
D

Fyrirheit enginn &,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.

Songur um lifid

Ho6fundur lags: Boudleaux Bryant
Hofundur texta: Porsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: Runar Juliusson asamt fleirum.

F
| 68rum hverjum séng sem nu er sunginn
Cc F
er tdmt svartsynisraus

og textaskaldin synast mérg sorgum prungin,
Cc F
ja, langt upp fyrir haus.

Bb

En ég vil heldur syngj' um bjortu hlidarnar
F
a aevinnar braut.

Eg er anzegdur ef ég & song i hjartanu
C F
og saltkorn i minn graut.

C
Ja, syngjum um lifid
F

og lofum pad lika.

P6 ad peningana skorti getur
F
hamingjan oft gert menn a4di rika.

Pad er négur timi til ad hugs' um

daudann eftir daudann.
Njottu I?l’lt‘)sins medan kostur er.
Eg syng bar' Um(|:ffi6
og syngdu med I;nér.
F
P6 ad jardskjalftar, eldgos, frost og farvidri
gé' fréttaefnﬁ.

pa er fegurdin og astin - ja, og sélskinid
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C F

hid rétta efni
Bb

sem er pess vird' ad pad sé leitad
F

uppi og notid sé vel,

pvi ad bjartsyni, bros og gled' i salinni
C F

er best, ad ég tel.

C
Ja, syngjum um lifi
F

og lofum pad lika.
C

P06 ad peningana skorti getur
F
hamingjan oft gert menn ae4di rika.

Pad er nogur timi til ad hugs' um

daudann eftir daudann.
Bb
Njottu lifsins medan kostur er.

C
Eg syng bar' um lifi®
F
0og syngdu med mér.
F
Ef leidist pér ad hlust' a néldur
C

F
um fataekt og pul,

C
af Runari Jul.
Bb

Og ef pu vilt fa - skammt af anaegju, gledi
F

0og hamingjuvon,

ba eettirdu ad hlust' a texta eftir hann
Cc F
Porstein Eggertsson.

C
Hann semur um lifid

og lofar pad II:ika.

=T} aé%eningana skorti getur
hamingjan oft gert menn aeéil:l’ka.
Pad er négur timi til ad hugs' um
daudann eftir daudann.

Bb
Njottu lifsins medan kostur er.

ma alltaf grafa upp lukkuséngva sungna
F

C
Eg syng bar' um lifi®
F

og syngdu med mér.

Torn

Ho6fundur lags: Ednaswap
Hoéfundur texta: Ednaswap
Flytjandi: Natalie Imbruglia

F Bb/F F CIF

F

| thought | 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 | adored
Am
You don't seem to know
Bb
Don't seem to care what your heart is for

But | 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
Cc F
Nothing's fine, I'm torn

F C Dm
I'm all out of faith, this is how | feel
Bb F

I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor

C Dm
lllusion never changed, into somethingreal

Bb

I'm wide awake and | can see,

F
the perfect sky is torn
C Dm Dm/F Bb
You're a littlelate, I'm already torn

F

So | guess the fortune teller's right

Am

| should have seen just what was there
Bb

and not someholy light

But you crawl beneath my veins and now

Dm
| don't care, | have no luck
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C

| don't miss it all that much

Am

There's just so many things
C F

That | can't touch, I'm torn

F C Dm
I'm all out of faith,this is how | feel
Bb F
I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor
C Dm
lllusion never changed, into somethingreal
Bb

I'm wide awake and | 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

Cc F
Nothing's right, I'm torn

F C Dm
I'm all out of faith,this is how | feel
Bb F

I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor

C Dm
lllusion never changed, into something real

Bb
I'm wide awake and | can see,
F

the perfect sky is torn

C Dm
I'm all out of faith, this is how | feel
Bb
I'm cold and | 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

F C DmBb

F C DmBb

Total Eclipse 0f The Heart

Hofundur lags: Jim Steinman
Hofundur texta: Jim Steinman
Flytjandi: Bonnie Tyler

Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit lonely

and you're never coming round.
Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit tired

of list'ning to the sound of my tears.
C#
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit nervous

that the best of all the years have gone by.
C#
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit terrified

and then | see the look in your eyes.

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

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

Every now and then | fall apart.

Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit restless

and | dream of something wild
Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little helpless

and I'm lying like a child in your arms
C#
(Turn around)

B
Every now and then | get a little bit angry
and | know ['ve got to get out and cry

C#
(Turn around)
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B E A
Every now and then | get a little bit terrified (Turn around), bright eyes.

and then | see the look in your eyes. Bbm

(Turn around), every now and then | know
E A Ab

(Turn around), bright eyes, you'll never be the boy you always you wanted to be

Bbm

Every now and then | fall apart. (Turn around), every now and then | know

E A Ab

(Turn around), bright eyes, you'll always be the only boy who wanted me the way that |

A C#

Every now and then | fall apart. (Turn around), every now and then | know
B

Fm C# there's no one in the universe as magical and wonderous as
And | need you now tonight C#
Eb Ab (Turn around), every now and then | know
and | need you more than ever B
Fm C# there's nothing any better and there's nothing | just wouldn't
and if you only hold me tight
Eb Ab E A
we'll be holding on forever. (Turn around), bright eyes,
Fm C#

And we'll only be making it right
Eb

‘cause we'll never be wrong.

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

C# Eb

Together we can take it to the end of the line. Every now and then | fall apart.
Fm Bb

Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time. Fm C#

Ab Eb/G And | need you now tonight

| don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark. Eb Ab

Fm Bb and | need you more than ever
Fm C#

We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
C#

| really need you tonight,

and if you only hold me tight
Eb Ab

Bb Cm C# we'll be holding on forever.
forever's gonna start tonight, Fm C#
Eb

Forever's gonna start tonight.

And we'll only be making it right
Eb

'‘cause we'll never be wrong.

Ab Fm C# Eb
Once upon a time | was falling in love Together we can take it to the end of the line.
Cm C# Ab/C Fm Bb
but now I'm only falling apart. Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.
Bbm Ab Eb/G
There's nothing | can do, | don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.
Eb Ab Fm C#Eb Fm Bb

a total eclipse of the heart.

We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
C#

Ab Fm | really need you tonight,
Once upon a time there was light in my life B Cm C#
Cm C# Ab/IC forever's gonna start tonight,
but now there's only love in the dark. Eb
Bbm Forever's gonna start tonight.
Nothing | can say,
Eb Ab Ab Fm

a total eclipse of the heart.

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes.

Once upon a time | was falling in love

Cm C# Ab/C

but now I'm only falling apart.

Bbm

There's nothing | 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 | can say,
Eb Ab
a total eclipse of the heart.

True Colors

Ho6fundur lags: Billy Steinberg asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Billy Steinberg asamt 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
Cc F

You can lose sight of it all

Am G
And the darkness inside you

F Cc

Can make you feel so small

F C
But | see your true colors
G
Shining through
F C

| see your true colors
F C
And that's why | 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

AmMGCF
AmMGCF

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

C Dm
If this world makes you crazy
Cc 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 Cc
And I'll see your true colors
G
Shining through
F C

| see your true colors
F C
And that's why | 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 pinum ahrifum
Hofundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson

Hoéfundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins

Bm/D C
Bm/D C
G Bm

Eg er ofurseldur pér og uni vel.
Am D C

Pad er annad finnst mér allt mitt hugarpel.

G Bm
Sem ég horfi a pig sofa finn ég ad
Em Am D G
pbad er brotid nu i lifi minu blad.

Bm/D C

i G Bm

Eg hef bedid nokkud lengi eftir pér,
Am D

SVO €g segi pad hreint alveg eins og er.
G Bm

Og ég hugsa alla daga til pin heitt.

Em Am D G

Alveg otrulegt hve allt er ordid breytt.

C G/B
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.
D B7/Eb
Pessi tilfinning er aevintyraleg.
] Em7 D Cc G/B
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
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Am7 D G
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad. . ;.
Vor i Vaglaskogi
Bm/D C Hofundur lags: Jénas Jonasson
Hoéfundur texta: Kristjan fra Djupalaek
G Bm Flytjandi: Hljomsveit Ingimars Eydal
PuU ert nattdrunnar undurfagra smid,
Am D C G Am A7 D B7
verdur hérpu minnar strengur alla tid. Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamo .
G Bm Em Am B Em
Pad er ekki nokkur sem ad brosir eins og pu. Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Em Am D C Am B Em
Og ég lofa gjafir lifsins fyrr og nu. Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.
G Bm D G B Ebdim7 Em
0000000000000 Leikur i ljdsum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am D C Am C B Em
Mmmmmmmmmmmmm leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.
_ Em7 D C GB
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag. GA CEmGAC
Am7 D G
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad. Em (o Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist ré
Bb F G Am A7 D B7
PU hefur 16ngu sigrad mig. draumar pess reetast er gistir Vaglaskog .
C G Em Am B Em
Takmarkalaust ég trui a pig. Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
D A Am B Em
Mitt allt er pitt og verdur Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
E
okomin ar. D G B Ebdim7 Em
Leikur i ljdsum, lokkum og angandi résum
i A C#m Am o B Em
Eg mun elska pig allt fram a hinstu stund. leikur i ljdésum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.
Bm E D
Uns ég held um sid & fedra minna fund. GA CEmGACEm
A C#m
En ad likum hef ég timann fyrir mér
F#m Bm E A .
og ég hlakka til ad eyda honum med pér. we Are Y[]["]g (A[:[][]St":)
Ho6fundur lags: Fun
D . A Hofundur texta: Fun
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég. Flytjandi: Fun feat. Janelle Monae
E C#7
Pessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg.
, F#m7 ~ E D A Capo on 3rd fret
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Bm7 E A D
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad. Give me a second |, | need to get my story straight
, F#m7 E D A Bm
Eg er urgjlr_,plnum ahréfum i dagA My friends are in the bathroom getting higher than the empir
m . , Em
og verd alltaf, enginn vafi er um pad. my lover she's waiting for me just across the bar
G A
C#m/E D My seats been taken by some sunglasses asking 'bout a sc:
D
A

EmGACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvdldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskog.

and | know | gave it to you months ago

Bm Em

| know you're trying to forget but between the drinks and suk
A

the holes in my apologies you know I'm trying hard to take it
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A Em F#m Bm A G
so if by the time the bar closes and you feel like falling d ’
Em A What's up
ll carry you home... Hoéfundur lags: Linda Perry
Hoéfundur texta: Linda Perry
D A Bm A Flytjandi: 4 Non Blondes
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
G Asus4 A A
fire We can burn brighter than the sun Twenty Five years and my life is still
D A Bm A Bm D
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
G Asusd4 A A

fire We can burn brighter than the sun

For a destination

A
D D ABm | realized quickly when | knew that | should
Now | know that I'm not all that you got Bm D
Bm That the world was made of this brotherhood of man
| guess that I, | just thought maybe we could find a ways to fall apart A
Em For whatever that means
But our friends are back So let's raise the toast
G A A
Cause | found someone to carry me home And So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Bm
D A Bm A Just to get it all out
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on D
G Asus4 A whats in my head and |,
fire We can burn brighter than the sun A
D A Bm A | am feeling a little peculiar.
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on A
G Asus4 A So | wake in the morning and | step outside
fire We can burn brighter than the sun Bm

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

| have no reason to run

D A

So will someone come and carry me home tonight
D

The angels never arrived

G

but | 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 Asusd4 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 Asusd A

fire We can burn brighter than the sun

Em F#m Bm A

and | take a deep breath and | get real high and
D
| Scream at the top of my lungs

A

What's going on?

A

And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm

hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A

And | saidhey hey hey hey
Bm

hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A Bm
And | try, oh my god do | try
D A

| try all the time, in this institution
A Bm
And | pray, oh my god do | pray
D

| pray every single day
A

So if by the time the bar closes and you feel like falling déwha revolution

Em A D
I'll carry you home tonight
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ﬁnd So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Just to gznt all out

whats in my hzad and |,

| am feeling a little pecu‘?iar.

go | wake in the morning and | step outside
and | tg[(ne a deep breath and I get real high and
lI)Scream at the K)p of my lungs

What's going on?

A

And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm

hey hey hey.
D A
| 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 | think of angels

Ho6fundur lags: KK
Hoéfundur texta: KK
Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

G Em
When | think of angels
C G
| think of you

Em

And your flaming red hair
C

G
and the things that you do.
Em

| heard you had left

C D
no it couldn't be true

G Em

When | think of angels
C G
| think of you.

G Em
Godspeed to you angel

C G
wherever you go

Em
although you have left
(9 G

| 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

when it's my time to go.

White wedding

Hoéfundur lags: Billy Idol
Hofundur texta: Billy Idol
Flytjandi: Billy Idol

BmEDBmDE

Bm AE
Hey little sister what have you done?
Bm AE
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?

argy little sister what's your vice and wish?
lI?Ig‘y little sister shotgun oh yeah!

ﬁey little sister who’s your superman?
argy 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

I's a nice day to start again.
BmEDBmMmDE
BmDBmDEABM
Bm AE Bm
Pick it up. Take me back home yeah!

Bm A E
Hey little sister what have you done?

A

E
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Hey little sister who's the only one? Am D7 G
Bm But if you wanna leave, take good care.
I've been away for so long (so long) Cmaj7 F
A Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear,
I’'ve been away for so long (so long) Dm E G7
Bm But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there.
| let you go for so long
C G F
A E Bm Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
It's a nice day to start again G F C
E D Bm It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
It's a nice day for a white wedding C G F
E D Bm Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
I's a nice day to start again. G F Cc DmE
I'll always remember you like a child, girl.
Bm
There is nothin’ fair in this world Am D7 G
Bm You know I've seen a lot of what the world can do.
There is nothin' safe in this world Cmaj7 F
Bm And it's breakin' my heart in two.
And there's nothin' sure in this world Dm E
Bm Because | never wanna see you sad, girl.
And there's nothin' pure in this world
Bm Don't be a bad girl.
Look for something left in this world
Am D7 G
ED Bm But if you wanna leave, take good care.
Start again Cmaj7 F
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,
D E Bm Dm
Come on it's a nice day for a white wedding But just remember there's a lot of bad
E D Bm E G7
It's a nice day to start again. and beware - ware!
E D Bm
It's a nice day for a white wedding C G F
E D Bm Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
It's a nice day to start again G F C
It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
. cC G F
Wild World Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C DmE

Hofundur lags: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
Hoéfundur texta: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
Flytjandi: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

Am D7

La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la, laa, laa, la,

G Cmaj7

La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, laa, laa, la,

F Dm

La, la, la, la, 13, la, 13, 13, laa, laa, la,

E

Laaa, laaa.

Am D7 G

Now that I've lost everything to you,

Cmaj7

You say you wanna start something new,

Dm E

And it's breakin' my heart you're leavin'.

Baby, I'm grievin'.

And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.

Am D7

La, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, laa, laa, la,

G Cmaj7

La, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
F Dm

La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
E

Laaa, laaa.

Baby | 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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 78

E G7
and beware - ware.

C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F Cc
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.

DmE

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 Cc
And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.

Wild horses

Hofundur lags: Mick Jagger
Hoéfundur texta: Keith Richards
Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

GAmMGAmMG

Bm G Bm G
Childhood living is easy to do
Am G C D

The things you wanted
G D C

| bought them for you

Bm G Bm G
Graceless lady you know who | am
Am C D

You know | 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

| watched you suffer a dull aching pain,
Am GC 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

| know I've dreamed you a sin and a lie,
Am G C D

| have my freedom

G D C

but | 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

Hoéfundur lags: David Gilmour
Ho6fundur texta: Roger Waters
Flytjandi: Dandurfréttir asamt fleirum.

{start_of tab}

S p— c I W
= — c I X
] F— 0---0---0-|

D|-------0-2-2-2---2-0-|
Y 5, M, — N
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B|-3--------- 0------- 34|
{end_of tab}
{start_of tab}

e| 3 3-|
B| 3 34|
G| 0 2-|

DJ------0-2-2-2-0-----2-|
Al---0-2-----2-----2-0-0-|

El-3 0 |

{end_of tab}

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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?

EmGEmGEmMAEMAG

Cc D
How | wish, how | 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!

EmMGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

Wish you were here

Hoéfundur lags: Max Martin asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Max Martin asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Rednex

Em
Wish you were here

C D
Me oh my countryman

Wish you were here

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

CD Em Bsus2 B

E Am

I've got feelings for you

G B7

Do you still feel the same?
E Am

From the first time | laid my eyes on you
D

| felt joy of living

G B7
| saw heaven in your eyes
Em

In your eyes

Em
Wish you were here

Cc D
Me oh my countryman

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

Am

| miss your laugh, | miss your smile
Em

I miss everything about you

Am

Every second is like a minute
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B7 ] B Ebm
Every minute is like a day O ég heyri leeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru lzeti lalalalaleeti
Em C# G#
When you're far away lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru leeti oohodd..
AmF G BEbm C# G#
The snow is getting colder, Baby

C C/B Am B Ebm C# G#

And | wish you were here Stjérnurnar & himnum minna a pig.

F G B Ebm C# G#
A battlefield of love and fear Jordin meetti alveg eins gleypa mig.
C G B Ebm C# G#

And | wish you were here Eg er tyndur dofinn, hvar er ég?

B Ebm C# G#

Cc E/G# Am C7 Yfirgefinn, langt fra pér.

I've got feelings for you
F G Am i B Ebm

From the first time | laid my eyes on you Eg heyri lzeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru leeti lalalalaleeti

C# G#
Em lalalalzeti lalalalaleeti, lalalaleeti lalalalalzeti..
Wish you were here . B Ebm
(o3 D O ég heyri leeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru lzeti lalalalaleeti
Me oh my countryman C# G#
G pad eru lati lalalalaleeti, lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti..
Wish you were here
Em B Ebm C# G#
| wish you were here Tyndur dofinn, finndu mig.
C D B Ebm C# G#

Don't you know the snow is getting colder Yfirgefinn, ég vil pig.
G B7

And | miss you like hell BEbm C# G#

Em

And I'm feeling blue BEbm C# G#

Yfirgefinn
Hofundur lags: Valdimar Guémundsson

Hoéfundur texta: Porvaldur Halldérsson
Flytjandi: Valdimar

BEbm C# G#
BEbm C# G#
B Ebm C# G#
Sit ég hér med sjalfum mér, langt fra pér.
B Ebm C# G#
Minningar sem kvelja mig i huga mér.
B Ebm C# G#
Tyndur, dofinn, Ekkert &.
B Ebm C# G#
Yfirgefinn ekkert ad sja.
Ebm C# G#
Myrkrlé svart pad meidir mig, stingur sart.
Ebm C# G#
bognln er 6beerilega ha.
] B Ebm
Eg heyri lzeti lalalalalaeti, pad eru leeti lalalalaleeti
C# G#

lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti, lalalalaeti lalalalaleeti..

You've got a friend

Hofundur lags: Carole King
Hoéfundur texta: Carole King
Flytjandi: Carole King asamt fleirum.

Em B7
When you're down and troubled
Em B7 Em

and you need some lovin' care

Am D G
And nothing, nothlng is gomg right
F#m
Close your eyes and th|nk of me

Em B7 Em
and soon | will be there

Am D Am

To brighten up even your darkest nights

G
You just call out my name,
Cc

and you know, wherever | am,

G Am D7
| 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
R Am Your Song
And ['ll be there, yes | will Hofundur lags: Elton John
A . G. Hoéfundur texta: Elton John
You've got a friend Flytjandi: Elton John
Em B7 Em
If the sky above you grows dark Capo a 3.bandi
B7 Em
and full of clouds, CFmaj7 G Em
Am D G
and that old north wind begins to blow Cc Fmaj7 G/B Em
F#m B7 It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside
Keep your head togheter, Am Am/G Am/F#F
Em B7 Em I'm not one of those who can easily hide
and call my name out loud CIG G E/IG# Am
Am D . Am | don't have much money, but, boy if | did
Soon you'll hear me knocking at your door (o4 Dm F G
I'd buy a big house where we both could live
G
You just call out my name, Cc Fmaj7 G Em
C If | was a sculptor, but then again no
and you know, wherever | am, Am Am/G Am/F# F
G Am D7 Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show
| come running to see you again CIG G E/G# Am
G . G7 I know it's not much but it's the best | can do
Winter spring summer or fall Cc Dm F Cc
c ~Am My gift is my song, and this one for you
all you got to do is call
. C Am G/B Am Dm F
And I'll be there, yes | will And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F
F o It may be quite simple but now that it's done
Now ain't it good to know Am Am/G
c ] | hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
that you've got a friend Am/F# F
G G7 That | put down in words,
When people can be so cold CIE F G
Cc Fm How wonderful life is while you're in the world
The'll hurt you, yes and desert you
Em . Am7 CFIC GIC FIC
and take your soul if you let them
A7 D c Fmaj7 GIB Em
But don't you let them | sat on the roof and kicked off the moss
Am Am/G Am/F# F
G Well a few of the verses they've got me quite crossed
You just call out my name, CIG G E/G# Am
c But the sun's been quite kind, while | wrote this song
and you know, wherever | am, C Dm F G
G Am D7 It's for people like you that keep it turned on
| come running to see you again
G _ G7 c Fmaj7 G/B Em
Winter spring summer or fall so excuse me forgetting but these things that | do
c _Am Am Am/G Am/F# F
all you got to do is call You see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue
. C Am CIG G E/IG# Am
And I'll be there, yes | will Anyway, the thing is, what | reallly mean
A G C Dm F o
I\)(OU ve got a félend Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen
m

You've got a friend
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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, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,
CIE F G
How wonderful life is while you're in the world
Am Am/G
I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,
CIE F Cc
How wonderful life is while you're in the world

You're heautiful

Ho6fundur lags: James Blunt
Ho6fundur texta: James Blunt
Flytjandi: James Blunt

Capo a 3. bandi
CGAmF

Cc
My life is brilliant
G
My love is pure
Am
| saw an angel
F
Of that I'm sure

C
She smiled at me on the subway
G
She was with another man
Am
But | won’t lose no sleep on that
F
'Cause I've got a plan

F G

You’re beautiful

C

You’re beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it’s true

F G
| saw your face
C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
F G C

'Cause I'll never be with you

CGAmF

c
Yes, she caught my eye
G

As we walked on by
Am
She could see from my face that | was
F
Fucking high
C

F/C GIC FIC

G
And | don’t think that I'll see her again
Am F

But we shared a moment that will last to the end

F G

You’re beautiful

C

You’re beautiful

F G C

You’re beautiful, it’s true

F G
| saw your face

C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
F G 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 CGAm
When she thought up that | should be with you
F G Am
But it’s time to face the truth
F G C

| will never be with you

Hofundur lags: Brian Holland
Hoéfundur texta: Porsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: trabrot

Capo a 1 bandi. (lagid er i C moll med Trubrot)
{start_of tab}
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Bm A/B
e| | | | | Komdu til min....
Bm A/B
Bj 3 | 3 | 3 | 3-------- Komdu til min....
G|-----4---4------- |-----2---2 |-----4---4 |-----4---4---Bn{ G Bm G
D|---4-------4---4-|---4----v--l---4-| ---5----=--5---5~|---5-------5D--5-]| AIC#
O komd' af sjonum. Komdu - komdu heim.
Al-2 2---|-0 0--| | Em Bm A
Mig langar pér ad taka hondum tveim.
E| | -3 O 31 ACH
Eg horf' & hafid pvi ad pu ert par.
{end_of_tab} Em Bm A
Eg hvisla nafn pitt en fee ekkert svar.
Bm Bm7/A G
Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér. Bm G
Bm Bm7/A G Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér.
An pin ei sélin lengur skin hér. Bm G
D AIC# Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér.
Alein ég arka nié'rad sjo, Bm G
Em Bm A Komdu til min.... Komdu til min....
pV| er pu forst pa eitthvad i mér do.
AIC# Bm GBmG
Eg horf' & hafid pvi ad pu ert par.
Bm A Bm GBmG
Eg hvisla nafn pitt en fee ekkert svar.
Bm Bm7/A G
Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér. -
Bm Fim7 Astarszla

Komdu til min.... Komdu til min....
Bm Bm7/A G Bm Bm7/A G

Bm A/B Bm A/B

Bm G

Allt er svo eymdarlegté'm pin hér.

Bm
An pin ei sélin lengur skin hér.

D AIC#

Alein ég arka nié'rad sjo,

Em Bm A

bV| er pu férst pa eitthvad i mér doé.
AIC#

Eg horf' & hafid pvi ad pu ert par.

Em Bm A

Eg hvisla nafn pitt en fae ekkert svar.

Bm G
Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér.
Bm G
Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér.

AIC#
Eg horf' & hafid pvi ad pu ert par.
Bm A

Eg hvisla nafn pitt en fae ekkert svar.
Bm G

Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér.

Bm G

Allt er svo eymdarlegt an pin hér.

Hofundur lags: Gunnar bPérdarson
Hofundur texta: bPorsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: Hljomar

C Bm E
Leggdu' aftur augun pin skeer
Am Adim Am

astin min, dagur er fjeer.

Em Esusd A A7

Svo vil ég vaka pér hja;

Dm D7sus4 G

vernda pig ef ad ég ma.

C Bm E
Er ég horfi' & pig hitnar min sal.
Am Adim Am
Hverful ord get' ei tulkad mitt mal.
F Fm C Am
Og er sefurdu veert mun ég vak' yfir pér.
DmGG7C
Seell af ast ég er.

C Cmaj7

Sefur pu nu seett og rétt,

F Fm
sveipud i rokkri og yl.

C Cmaj7
Hvildu hja mér, allt er hljott.
F G

Himneskt er ad vera til.
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C Bm E
Salin er sest. bad er nott.
Am Abaug Am
Sefur pu nu seett og rétt.
Em Ebaug A A7
Fegurd pin faerir mér yl.
Dm Aaug G
Gott finnst mér ad vera til.

C Bm E
Litlum kossi ég lauslega stel

Am Abaug Am
(litinn pjofnad ég kossinn pann tel)

F Fm C Am

og ef sefur pu seett mun ég vak” yfir pér.

DmGG7C
Seell af ast ég er.

C Cmaj7
Sefur pu nu seett og rétt,
F Fm
sveipud i rokkri og yl.

C Cmaj7
Hvildu hja mér, allt er hljott.
F G
Himneskt er ad vera til.

C Bm E
Aftur er augun pin skaer
Am Abaug Am
opnast, pa verd ég pér neer.
Em Ebaug A
Vernda pig afram ég vil,

Dm Aaug G

veita pér seelu og yl.

. o Bm E

Od&rum kossi pa aftur ég stel.
Am Abaug Am

Adeins pér alla ast mina fel

F Fm C Am
- og ad sidustu ast mina seqi ég pér.
F G G7C

Sell af ast ég er.

Eg elska alla

Ho6fundur lags: Gunnar bérdarson
Ho6fundur texta: Porsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: Hljomar

] E7
Eg elska alla,
G E

0og engan po
A

Léttlynda lalla,
G E
a landi og sjo.

) E7
Eg segi: "Ma ég?"

G A
Ef karlmenni ertu.

E
A ég?
G A
En kjarkleysi vil ég ei.

E
Pa kem ég!

G A
Ennaergaetinn vertu

E
pig tem ég!
G A
Petta naud i pér skil ég ei.

C#m A7

Hvad er pad besta i heimi hér?
C#m A7 B
Pad er hver sbnn algleymisast.

] E7
Eg elska alla,
G E
um ar og sid

E7
veit ég po varla,
G E

hvad veldur pvi.

] E7
Eg segi: "Ma ég?"
G A

Ef karlmenni ertu.

E
A ég?
G A
En kjarkleysi vil ég ei.
E
Pa kem ég!
G A
En neergeetinn vertu
E
pig tem ég!
G A
Petta naud i pér skil ég ei.
C#m A7
Hvad er pad besta i heimi hér?
C#m A7 B
Pad er hver sdnn algleymisast.
E7
Eg elska alla,
G E
um ar og sid
E7
veit ég po varla,
G E

hvad veldur pvi.
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] E7
Eg segi: "Ma ég?"
G A

Ef karlmenni ertu.
E
A ég?
G A
En kjarkleysi vil ég ei.

E
P4 kem ég!
G A
Enneergeetinn vertu
E
pig tem ég!
G A
Petta naud i pér skil ég ei.

C#m A7

Hvad er pad besta i heimi hér?
C#m A7 B
Pad er hver sdnn algleymisast.

E7
Eg elska alla,
G E
um ar og sid
E7
veit ég po varla,
G E
hvad veldur pvi.
E7
veit ég po varla,
G E
hvad veldur pvi.
E7
veit ég po varla,
G E
hvad veldur pvi.
E
Pa kem ég!

Eg er kominn heim

Hoéfundur lags: Emerich Kalman
Héfundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson
Flytjandi: Odinn Valdimarsson

ATH*

haegt ad setja capd a 3 band og spila lagid i C

pa eru hljémarnir mun viéradanlegri.
Eb Gm Ab Bb7

Eb Gm

Er vollur greer og vetur flyr
Ab C7

og vermir sélin grund.

Em

Fm Abm Eb Cm

Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7

verd hja pér alla stund.

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

Cm Gm

S4l sleer silfri a voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

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

Cm Gm

Sol sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

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

Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb

€g er kominn heim.

Eg veit ad pi kemur

Hofundur lags: Gunnar bérdarson

Hofundur texta: Gunnar bérdarson asamt fleirum.

Flytjandi: trabrot

Em
Eg vil ad pu komir.

Eg vil pu komir hérna og hitir mér.
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Eg vil ad sjair.
Eg vil ad pu sjair hvers virdi pad er

ad vera til, ad finna til

A BbB
mér er kalt svo leyf mér finna yl.
Em D C
Hey, komdu adeins naer mér.
Em D C
Faerdu pig ekkl fijeer.
Em C

Vid skulum kynda bal hér.
A B Em

pPa kemur hver og sér ad pad er eldur hér.

Em

Eg vil ad pu skiljir.

Eg vil pu skiljir hvad ég & vié.
Eg vona ad pu viljir

lofa mér ad hita pér

pvi ég vil vera til
A BbB
vera til i heiminn sem ég vil.

Em D C

Hey, komdu adeins naer mér.
Em D C

Feerdu pig ekk| fijeer.

Em C

Vid skulum kynda bal hér.

A B Em

pPa kemur hver og sér ad pad er eldur hér.

Em D C

Hey, komdu adeins nzer mér.
Em D C

Feerdu pig ekk| fijeer.

Em C

Vid skulum kynda bal hér.

A B Em

Pa kemur hver og sér ad pad er eldur hér.

0, borg min borg

Hoéfundur lags: Haukur Morthens
Ho6fundur texta: Vilhjalmur fra Skalholti
Flytjandi: Haukur Morthens

Capo a 3. bandi (lagid er i C-moll med Hauki Morthens)

Dm Eaug Am Bbdim7 E7

Dm E7 Am E7
bin lagu hus og allt, sem fyrir ber.
Am Ammaj7 Am7 Ammaj7 Am Ammaj7 Am7
Og pétt svo tarid oft minn vanga veeti,
Dm E7 Am Dm Am
er von min einatt, einatt bundin pér.

E7 Am
Og hversu, sem ad adrir i pig narta,
Dm Bm7b5 E7 Bbdim7 E7

pig edla borg, sem fordum pryddir mig,

Am Ammaj7 Am7 Ammaj7 Am Ammaj7 Am
svo blitt, svo blitt, sem barnsins unga hjarta,

Dm  Ebdim7 E7 Am
er brjost mitt fullt af minningum um pig.

E7 Am
Um sid, um sid ég kem og kryp pér aumur
Dm Bm7b5 E7 Bbdim7 E7
og kyssi jafnvel hoérdu straeti pin.
Am Ammaj7 Am7 Ammaj7 Am Ammaj7 Am7

pvi af pér faeddist lifs mins ljési draumur,

Dm Ebdim7 E7 Am Dm E7
eitt litid barn og pad var astin min.

] Am Dm Am
O, borg min, borg,

bad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda

Hoéfundur lags: M. Haggart
Hofundur texta: bPorsteinn Eggertsson
Flytjandi: Be 16nli blu bojs

E
Pad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda
B7
og vanda sig svo vid ad brugga bjor.

Sidan drekkur félkid pennan fjanda
E
og vidskiptahopurinn er stor.

E
Peir selja hver 66rum slikan varning
B7
og urvalid af tequndum er gott.

Pé peir stundi lika ymsan barning,
pa lifa peir vist étrulega ﬁott.

 F

Ur turnunum surhey bornin reykja
og steikja sér svo smafugla a ?e-{n.

Naestum pvi i hlédunum peir kveikja
F

E7 Am  Ammaj7 Am7 Ammaj7 Am Ammaj7 Amgvo gamla folkid rekur bar' upp vein.

O, borg min, borg, ég lofa ljést pin streeti,
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F

Ja, pad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda
Cc7

og stand' i pessu nétt sem nytan dag.

En unglingarnir valda mérgum vanda;
F
peir kunna ekki foreldranna fag.

bad parf folk eins og pig

Ho6fundur lags: Buck Owens
Ho6fundur texta: Runar Juliusson
Flytjandi: Ranar Juliusson

Cc Em
Pad parf parf félk eins og pig
F Cc

fyrir félk eins og mig
F

fra Blaa I6ns b6dum
D G

ad nyrstu sjavarstrond

C Em
Fra vel pekktum st6dum
F C
ut i 6kénnud I6nd
F C
parf folk eins og pig
G C

fyrir félk eins og mig

G Am
Ef dimmir i lifi minu um hrid
D G G7
eru bros pin og hlyja svo blid
C Em
Og hvert sem pu ferd
F C
og hvar sem ég verd
F C
parf folk eins og pig
G C

fyrir félk eins og mig

C Em
Pad parf parf félk eins og pig
F Cc

fyrir folk eins og mig
F C
fra hlidum Akureyrar
D G
inn i greenan Herjélfsdal

C Em
Fra Hallormstadar skégi
F C
inn i fagran Skorradal
F C

parf folk eins og pig

G C
fyrir félk eins og mig
G Am
Ef dimmir i lifi minu um hri®
D G G7
eru bros pin og hlyja svo blid
C Em
Og hvert sem pu ferd
F C
og hvar sem ég verd
F C
parf folk eins og pig
G C

fyrir félk eins og mig

Solo
G Am
Ef dimmir i lifi minu um hri®
D G G7
eru bros pin og hlyja svo blid
C Em
Og hvert sem pu ferd
F C
og hvar sem ég verd
F C
parf félk eins og pig
G C

fyrir folk eins og mig




