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Wrecking Ball
Song by: Lukasz Gottwald ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Lukasz Gottwald ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsMiley Cyrus

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Bb                                     Dm
I never meant to start a war
                                               F
I just wanted you to let me in
                                    Am   
And instead of using force
                                              Bb 
I guess I should’ve let you win
                                         Dm 
I never meant to start a war
                                               F
I just wanted you to let me in
                                              Asus4 A
I guess I should’ve let you win 

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

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

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

74 - 75
Song by: Mike Connell
Lyrics by: Mike Connell
ArtistsThe Connels

D                 A                D                                  A     
You got no reason for coming to me in the rain,
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A/G#     F#m                       A                E
running down, there's no reason      
D            A                  D                     
And the same voice coming to me
          A        A/G#      F#m                A                  E
like a it's all slowing down, and believe me     

                     F#m                 A       
    I was the one to let you know
                      E                D         F#m  A      E
    I was you sorry ever after '74 - '75      

D          A        D                           
It's not easy, nothing is sacred
     A  A/G# F#m                   A             E
it's already said, it's never easy      
             D                    A                D                  A     
When I look on your eyes then finally I'll define,
A/G#    F#m               A                          E        
when I look on your eyes then I'll be better

                     F#m                 A       
    I was the one to let you know
                      E                D         F#m  A      E
    I was you sorry ever after '74 - '75      

                    F#m                  A        
    Give me reward and I'll define
                             E                D          F#m A      E
    'Cause you're really only after '74 - '75      

D                 A                D                                  A     
You got no reason for coming to me in the rain,
A/G#     F#m                       A                E
running down, there's no reason      
             D                    A                D                  A     
When I look on your eyes then finally I'll define,
A/G#    F#m               A                          E        
when I look on your eyes then I'll be better

                     F#m                 A       
    I was the one to let you know
                      E                D         F#m  A      E
    I was you sorry ever after '74 - '75      

                    F#m                  A        
    Give me reward and I'll define
                             E                D          F#m A      E
    'Cause you're really only after '74 - '75      

A Horse with no Name
Song by: Dewey Bunnel
Lyrics by: Dewey Bunnel
ArtistsAmerica

Em          D69/F#
               
Em          D69/F#
               
            Em                     D69/F# 
On the first part of the journey

          Em          D69/F#     
I was lookin at all the life
                     Em                               D69/F#                 
There were plants and birds and rocks and things
                     Em                           D69/F#
There were sand and hills and rings

       Em                                 D69/F#             
The first thing I met was a fly with a buzz
              Em               D69/F#
and the sky with no clouds
      Em                                D69/F#                
the heat was hot and the ground was dry
             Em                  D69/F#
but the air was full of sound

       Em9                                            D6/F#                          
I've been through the desert on a  horse with no name
         Em9                              D6/F#
it felt good to be out of the rain
          Em9                       D6/F#                         
in the desert you can remember your name
                      Em9                        D6/F#                   
'cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain
    Em9      D6/F#       Em9       D6/F#
la la la  la lalala   la la  la  la la
    Em9      D6/F#       Em9       D6/F#
la la la  la lalala   la la  la  la la

         Em                       D69/F#       
After  two days in the desert sun
      Em                    D69/F#  
my  skin began to turn red
         Em                          D69/F#      
After  three days in the desert fun
          Em                         D69/F#
I was  looking at a river bed
              Em                        D69/F#                
And the  story it told of a river that flowed
                 Em                            D69/F#
made me  sad to think it was dead

                      Em9                                             D6/F#                         
You see I've been through the desert on a  horse with no name
         Em9                              D6/F#
it felt good to be out of the rain
          Em9                       D6/F#                         
in the desert you can remember your name
                      Em9                        D6/F#                   
'cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain
    Em9      D6/F#       Em9       D6/F#
la la la  la lalala   la la  la  la la
    Em9      D6/F#       Em9       A
la la la  la lalala   la la  la  la la

    Em           D69/F#
                   
    Em           D69/F#
                   
    Em           D69/F#
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    Em           D69/F#
                   
                 Em                          D69/F#             
And after nine days I let the horse run free
                   Em              D69/F#           
'cause the desert had turned to sea
                   Em                               D69/F#                 
there were plants and birds and rocks and things
                   Em                            D69/F#
there were sand and hills and rings
       Em                                              D69/F#           
The ocean is a desert with it's life underground
              Em                       D69/F#
and the perfect disguise above
                  Em                         D69/F#                
Under the cities lies a heart made of ground
             Em                              D69/F#
but the humans will give no love

                      Em9                                             D6/F#                         
You see I've been through the desert on a  horse with no name
         Em9                              D6/F#
it felt good to be out of the rain
          Em9                       D6/F#                         
in the desert you can remember your name
                      Em9                        D6/F#                   
'cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain
    Em9      D6/F#       Em9       D6/F#
la la la  la lalala   la la  la  la la
    Em9      D6/F#       Em9       D6/F#
la la la  la lalala   la la  la  la la
    Em9      D6/F#       Em9       D6/F#
la la la  la lalala   la la  la  la la
    Em9      D6/F#       Em9       D6/F#
la la la  la lalala   la la  la  la la

Abracadabra
Song by: Steve Miller Band
Lyrics by: Steve Miller Band
ArtistsSteve Miller Band

Am Dm E7 Am
            
Am Dm E7 Am
            
Am           Dm                        
I heat up, I can't cool down
E7                               Am                       
You got me spinnin, round and round
                                     Dm                 
round and round and round it goes
E7                      Am                   
Where it stops nobody knows

Am                     Dm                  
Every time you call my name
E7                      Am                
I heat up like a burnin flame
                       Dm               
Burnin flame full of desire

E7                                                         
Kiss me baby, let the fire get higher

    Am                 Dm     
    Abra-abra-cadabra
    E7                                    Am       
    I wanna reach out and grab ya
                           Dm    
    Abra-abra-cadabra
    E7        Am    
    Abracadabra

Am                                  Dm                   
You make me hot, you make me sigh
E7                                        Am                 
You make me laugh, you make me cry
                             Dm                
Keep me burnin for your love
E7                             Am               
With the touch of a velvet glove

    Am                 Dm     
    Abra-abra-cadabra
    E7                                    Am       
    I wanna reach out and grab ya
                           Dm    
    Abra-abra-cadabra
    E7        Am    
    Abracadabra

Am                          Dm              
I feel the magic in your caress
E7                             Am                        
I feel magic when I touch your dress
                         Dm                       
Silk and satin, leather and lace
E7                                 Am               
Black panties with an angels face

Am               Dm                
I see magic in your eyes
E7                         Am                
I hear the magic in your sighs
                                                Dm          
Just when I think I'm gonna get away
E7                                    Am                      
I hear those words that you always say

    Am                 Dm     
    Abra-abra-cadabra
    E7                                    Am       
    I wanna reach out and grab ya
                           Dm    
    Abra-abra-cadabra
    E7        Am    
    Abracadabra

Am                     Dm                  
Every time you call my name
E7                      Am                
I heat up like a burnin flame
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                       Dm               
Burnin flame full of desire
E7                                                         
Kiss me baby, let the fire get higher

Am Dm E7 Am
            
Am Dm E7 Am
            
Am Dm E7 Am
            
Am Dm E7 Am
            
Am Dm E7#9
        

Am                                         
I heat up, I can't cool down
                                                            
My situation goes round and round
Am                                         
I heat up, I can't cool down
                                                            
My situation goes round and round
Am                                         
I heat up, I can't cool down
                                                            
My situation goes round and round

Africa
Song by: David Paich ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: David Paich ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsToto

AE/G# C#m
  
AE/G# C#m
  
AE/G# C#m
  
AE/G# C#m
  
B                           D#m       G#m    
I hear the drums echoing tonight
B/F#                          A/E                         E/F#              G#m    A E/G# C#m
But she hears only whispers of some quiet conversation     
B                      D#m                  G#m 
She's coming in twelve-thirty flight
B/F#                        A/E                      E/F#                  G#m                         A E/G# C#m
Her moonlit wings reflect the stars that guide me towards salvation      

B                          D#m            G#m      
I stopped an old man along the way
B/F#                            A/E                 E/F#                       G#m          A E/G# C#m
Hoping to find some old forgotten words or ancient melodies      
B                          D#m     G#m                           A                                     E/G# C#m
He turned to me as if to say: "Hurry boy, it's waiting there for you"    

    F#m                       D                      A                 E    
    It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

    F#m                                D                          A                           E  
    There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do
    F#m            D                     A        E
    I bless the rains down in Africa
    F#m                         D                      A                           C#m E F#m E/G#
    Gonna take some time to do the things we never had     

AE/G# C#m
    
AE/G# C#m
    
B                             D#m         G#m 
The wild dogs cry out in the night
B/F#                              A/E                         E/F#      G#m         A E/G# C#m
As they grow restless longing for some solitary company     
B                 D#m                      G#m
I know that I must do what's right
B/F#           A/E                    E/F#                G#m                          A E/G# C#m
Sure as Kilimanjaro rises like Olympus above the SerengetI    
B                      D#m              G#m                                  A                                     E/G# C#m
I seek to cure what's deep inside,frightened of this thing that I've become   

    F#m                       D                      A                 E    
    It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you
    F#m                                D                          A                           E  
    There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do
    F#m            D                     A        E
    I bless the rains down in Africa
    F#m                         D                      A                           C#m E F#m E/G#
    Gonna take some time to do the things we never had     

AE/G# C#m
    
AE/G# C#m
    
G#m                     A                                   E/G# C#m
Hurry boy, she's waiting there for you    

    F#m                       D                      A                 E    
    It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you
    F#m                                D                          A                           E  
    There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do
    F#m            D                     A        E
    I bless the rains down in Africa
    F#m            D                     A        E
    I bless the rains down in Africa
    F#m            D                     A        E
    I bless the rains down in Africa
    F#m            D                     A        E
    I bless the rains down in Africa
    F#m            D                     A        E
    I bless the rains down in Africa
    F#m                         D                      A                           C#m E F#m E/G#
    Gonna take some time to do the things we never had     
AE/G# C#m
    
AE/G# C#m
    
AE/G# C#m
    
AE/G# C#m
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Afterlife
Song by: The Rev
Lyrics by: The Rev
ArtistsAvenged Sevenfold

        Dm                               
Like walking into a dream,
                                      Fm   
so unlike what you've seen
Dm                                   
So unsure but it seems,
                                 Fm                    
’cause we’ve been waiting for you

Dm                               
Fallen into this place,
                                       Fm    
just giving you a small taste
              Dm                               
Of your afterlife here so stay,
                                           Fm        
you'll be back here soon anyway

Dm                   C      
I see a distant light,
Dm                             C     
but girl this can't be right
Dm                                   C    
Such a surreal place to see
                           Bb               
so how did this come to be
     A                     
Arrived too early

Dm               F               
And when I think of all
      Bb                                       
the places I just don't belong
Dm                F                     
I've come to grips with life
       Bb                   C               F   
and realize this is going too far

    F                   C                                      Dm       
    I don't belong here, we gotta move on dear
           Bb                   F          
    Escape from this afterlife
    F                   C                                    Dm           
    ’Cause this time I'm right to move on and on
    Bb                             
    Far away from here

Dm                                            
A place of hope and no pain,
                                    Fm  
perfect skies with no rain
Dm                                                 
Can leave this place but refrain,
                                 Fm                    
’cause we've been waiting for you

Dm                               
Fallen into this place,
                                       Fm    
just giving you a small taste
Dm                                             
Of your afterlife here so stay,
                                           Fm        
you'll be back here soon anyway

Dm                                       C     
This peace on earth's not right
                                                     
(with my back against the wall)
Dm                          C     
No pain or sign of time
                                               
(I’m much too young to fall)

Dm                                              C   
So out of place don't wanna stay,
                             Bb                   
I feel wrong and that's my sign
       A                             
I've made up my mind

Dm                  F                          
Give me your hand but realize
Bb                                       
I just wanna say goodbye
Dm                 F                         Bb     
Please understand I have to leave
                 C                       
and carry on my own life

    F                   C                                      Dm       
    I don't belong here, we gotta move on dear
           Bb                   F          
    Escape from this afterlife
    F                   C                                    Dm           
    ’Cause this time I'm right to move on and on
    Bb                             
    Far away from here

F                         C                                     Dm          
Got nothing against you and surely I'll miss you
          Bb                   F                     
This place full of peace and light,
            C                         
and I’d hope you might
                Dm               Bb                                 Dm
Take me back inside when the time is right

    F                   C                                      Dm       
    I don't belong here, we gotta move on dear
           Bb                   F          
    Escape from this afterlife
    F                   C                                    Dm           
    ’Cause this time I'm right to move on and on
    Bb                             
    Far away from here
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F                         C                                     Dm          
Got nothing against you and surely I'll miss you
          Bb                   F                     
This place full of peace and light,
            C                         
and I’d hope you might
                Dm               Bb                                 Dm
Take me back inside when the time is right

All I have to do is dream
Song by: Boudleaux Bryant ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Boudleaux Bryant ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsThe Everly Brothers

           C         Am  Dm7      G7  
When I want you  in my arms
           C           Am Dm                 G7       
When I want you  and all your charms
          C           Am       
Whenever I want you
  F                 G7       C      Am F                       G7     
All I have to do is dream, dream, dream, dream.

           C          Am Dm      G7   
When I feel blue  in the night
        C         Am  Dm                G7 
And I need you  to hold me tight
          C           Am       
Whenever I want you
  F                 G7        C      F  C C7
All I have to do is dream.      

F                                      Em                             
I can make you mine taste your lips of wine
Dm        G7            C   C7
anytime night or day.
F                        Em            
Only trouble is  gee whiz,
        D7                         G7    
I'm dreaming my life away.

      C          Am Dm                G7
I need you so  that I could die.
     C          Am Dm               G7 
I love you so  and that is why.
          C           Am           F                 G7        C      F C
Whenever I want you all I have to do is dream.   

All That she wants
Song by: Berggren ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Berggren ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsAce Of Base

F#m                            E Bm
She leads a lonely life 
F#m                            E Bm
She leads a lonely life 
F#m E Bm
    

F#m E Bm
    

                  F#                                             
When she woke up late in the morning
                      E                    B         
light and the day had just begun
        F#                                                    
She opened up her eyes and thought
C#m            C#          
  oh what a morning
F#                                  
 It's not a day for work
         B                          Bm
It's a day for catching tan
        F#                   C#                            B   
Just laying on the beach and having fun
         C#                         
She's going to get you

    F#m                                           E      
    All that she wants is another baby
               Bm                            
    She´s gone tomorrow boy
    F#m                                           E             Bm
    All that she wants is another baby, yeah
    F#m                                           E      
    All that she wants is another baby
               Bm                            
    She´s gone tomorrow boy
    F#m                                           E             Bm
    All that she wants is another baby, yeah
F#m E Bm F#m E Bm
           
F#m E Bm F#m E Bm
           
                F#m                                               
So if you are in sight and the day is right
              E                      Bm     
She's a hunter you're the fox
       F#m                                           
The gentle voice that talks to you
C#m          C#        
Won't talk forever
F#m                              
It's a night for passion
             Bm                                      
But the morning means goodbye
    F#m                    C#m                  Bm   
Beware of what is flashing in her eyes
         C#m                      
She's going to get you

    F#m                                           E      
    All that she wants is another baby
               Bm                            
    She´s gone tomorrow boy
    F#m                                           E             Bm
    All that she wants is another baby, yeah
    F#m                                           E      
    All that she wants is another baby
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               Bm                            
    She´s gone tomorrow boy
    F#m                                           E             Bm
    All that she wants is another baby, yeah

F#m C# E F
            
    F#m                                           E      
    All that she wants is another baby
               Bm                            
    She´s gone tomorrow boy
    F#m                                           E             Bm
    All that she wants is another baby, yeah
    F#m                                           E      
    All that she wants is another baby
               Bm                            
    She´s gone tomorrow boy
    F#m                                           E             Bm
    All that she wants is another baby, yeah

F#m C# E F
            

All apologies
Song by: Kurt Cobain
Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain
ArtistsNirvana

CC C C
         
C                                                    
What else do I be; all apologies
C                                                                
What else could I say; everyone is gay
C                                                                       
What else could I write; I don't have a right
C                                                           
What else should I be; all apologies

    F                                                         
    In the sun, in the sun I feel as one
    F                                          G          
    In the sun, in the sun I'm married
    G                                                
    Burried (yah, yah, yah, yeah)

C                                                           
I wish I was like you; easily amused
C                                                                     
Find my nest of salt; everyhting's my fault
C                                                                         
I'll take all the blame; aqua seafome shame
C                                          
Sunburn with freezer burn
C                                                                
Choking on the ashes  of her enemies

    F                                                         
    In the sun, in the sun I feel as one
    F                                          G          
    In the sun, in the sun I'm married

    G                                                
    Burried (yah, yah, yah, yeah)

    G             G                                                
    Married, Burried (yah, yah, yah, yeah)

C                                  
All alone is all we are
C                                  
All alone is all we are
C                                  
All alone is all we are
C                                  
All alone is all we are

All of me
Song by: John Legend
Lyrics by: John Stephens ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsJohn Legend

                              
Capo on 1st. fret.

Em                  C                                          G     
What would I do without your smart mouth?
                      D                                     Em
Drawing me in, and you kicking me out
                          C                        G                        D 
You've got my head spinning, no kidding, I can't
                Em 
pin you down
                 C                                         G  
What's going on in that beautiful mind
                            D                    Em
I'm on your magical mystery ride
              C                         G                                    D
And I'm so dizzy, don't know what hit me, but I'll
         Am 
be alright

Am                             G  
My head's under water
        D                    Am
But I'm breathing fine
                              G                        D   
You're crazy and I'm out of my mind

             G            
'Cause all of me
          Em           
Loves all of you
                    Am                                     
Love your curves and all your edges
                  D                              
All your perfect imperfections
                  G            
Give your all to me
                   Em          
I'll give my all to you
                  Am                                 
You're my end and my beginning
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          D                                      
Even when I lose I'm winning
                               Em C     G      D
'Cause I give you all, all of me  
                              Em C       G     D  
And you give me all, all of you, oh

Em              C                                    G   
How many times do I have to tell you
                                   D                                  Em
Even when you're crying you're beautiful too
                        C                   G                              D       
The world is beating you down, I'm around through
              Em 
every mood
                       C                               G   
You're my downfall, you're my muse
                     D                                           Em 
My worst distraction, my rhythm and blues
                      C                  G             D                  
I can't stop singing, it's ringing, in my head for
 Am
you

Am                        G       
My head's under water
        D                    Am
But I'm breathing fine
                              G                        D   
You're crazy and I'm out of my mind

             G            
'Cause all of me
          Em           
Loves all of you
                    Am                                     
Love your curves and all your edges
                  D                              
All your perfect imperfections
                  G            
Give your all to me
                   Em          
I'll give my all to you
                  Am                                 
You're my end and my beginning
          D                                      
Even when I lose I'm winning
                               Em C     G     D
'Cause I give you all, all of me 
                              Em C       G     D  
And you give me all, all of you, oh

Am                   G                   D                      Am   
Cards on the table, we're both showing hearts
  Am                G                 D    
Risking it all, though it's hard

             G            
'Cause all of me
          Em           
Loves all of you

                    Am                                     
Love your curves and all your edges
                  D                              
All your perfect imperfections
                  G            
Give your all to me
                   Em          
I'll give my all to you
                  Am                                 
You're my end and my beginning
          D                                      
Even when I lose I'm winning
                               Em C     G     D
'Cause I give you all, all of me 
                              Em C       G     D  
And you give me all, all of you, oh

                  Em C     G    
I give you all, all of me
                              Em C       G     D  
And you give me all, all of you, oh

Another Saturday Night
Song by: Sam Cooke
Lyrics by: Sam Cooke
ArtistsCat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

DG D A D G D A7 D A7
                            
                   D                             G                           
    Another Saturday night  I ain't got nobody,
    D                                            A                     
    I got some money,'cause I just got paid ,
    D                           G                               
    How I wish I had someone to talk to,
    D            A7      D     A7
    I'm in an awful way

D                       A                 
I got in town a month ago,
       D                                      G      
I've seen a lot of girls since then,
            D                                         
If I can meet 'em, I can get 'em ,
            G                                    
but, as yet, I haven't met 'em,
           D                       A7           D  A7       
That's how I'm in the state I'm in.Oh, oh

                   D                             G                           
    Another Saturday night  I ain't got nobody,
    D                                            A                     
    I got some money,'cause I just got paid ,
    D                           G                               
    How I wish I had someone to talk to,
    D            A7      D     A7
    I'm in an awful way

D                      A           
Another feller told me,
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                D                                    G     
he had a sister who looked just fine,
                  D                                    
Instead of being my deliverance,
       G                                             
she had a strange resemblance
       D                 A7          D       A7       
to a cat named Frankenstein.Oh, oh

                   D                             G                           
    Another Saturday night  I ain't got nobody,
    D                                            A                     
    I got some money,'cause I just got paid ,
    D                           G                               
    How I wish I had someone to talk to,
    D            A7      D     A7
    I'm in an awful way

DG D A D G D A7 D A7
                            
D                     A       
It's hard on a feller,
          D                                     G           
when he don't know his way around,
               D                         
If I don't find me a honey
    G                                            
to help me spend my money,
      D                       A7            D       A7       
I'm gonna have to blow this town.Oh, no

                   D                             G                           
    Another Saturday night  I ain't got nobody,
    D                                            A                     
    I got some money,'cause I just got paid ,
    D                           G                               
    How I wish I had someone to talk to,
    D            A7      D     A7
    I'm in an awful way

                   E                             A                           
    Another Saturday night  I ain't got nobody,
    E                                             B                     
    I got some money,'cause I just got paid ,
    E                            A                              
    How I wish I had someone to talk to,
    E            B7      E      B7
    I'm in an awful way

E             B7      E                     B7      E     
I'm in an awful Oo, I'm in an awful way.
                     B7     E      
( He's in an awful way)
E             B7      E                     B7      E     
I'm in an awful Oo, I'm in an awful way.
                     B7     E      
( He's in an awful way)

Because The Night
Song by: Bruce Springsteen
Lyrics by: Patti Smith
ArtistsPatti Smith

Bm G A Bm G A Bm
      
Bm          G                  A              Bm
Take me now, baby, here as I am.

              G                     A       Bm     
Pull me close try and understand.
                G                      A      Bm         
Desire is hunger, is the fire I breathe.
                G                   A              Bm   
Love is a banquet on which we feed.

G              A                    D       A        
Come on now, try and understand
      Bm     G                                  A       
the way I feel when I'm in your hand.
D             G                              A         
Take my hand; come under cover.
         C                                Bm                            F#                             
They can't hurt you now, can't hurt you now, can't hurt you now.

    Bm                 G            A            Bm      
    Because the night belongs to lovers.
                           G           A             Bm 
    Because the night belongs to lust.
                           G           A             Bm      
    Because the night belongs to lovers.
                           G           A             Bm
    Because the night belongs to us.

            G                   A      Bm    
Have I doubt when I'm alone?
                G                 A    Bm       
Love is a ring on the telephone.
                   G             A               Bm  
Love is an angel disguised as lust,
                    G                   A             Bm       
here in our bed until the morning comes.

G              A                    D       A        
Come on now, try and understand
      Bm     G                                A        
the way I feel under your command.
D             G                                 A         
Take my hand as the sun descends.
         C                                   Bm                               F#                                
They can't touch you now, can't touch you now, can't touch you now.

    Bm                 G            A            Bm      
    Because the night belongs to lovers.
                           G           A             Bm 
    Because the night belongs to lust.
                           G           A             Bm      
    Because the night belongs to lovers.
                           G           A             Bm
    Because the night belongs to us.

         D           A                  D               A                     Bm         A        
With love we sleep; with doubt the vicious circle turn and turns.
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       D    A        Bm       A          D            A                            
Without you I cannot live, forgive the yearning, burning
      G           D             G          D     
I believe in time, too real to feel,
     Bm                     D                        G                       F#
so touch me now, touch me now, touch me now.

    Bm                 G            A            Bm      
    Because the night belongs to lovers.
                           G           A             Bm 
    Because the night belongs to lust.
                           G           A             Bm      
    Because the night belongs to lovers.
                           G           A             Bm
    Because the night belongs to us.

Birds and the bees
Song by: Jewel Akens
Lyrics by: Jewel Akens
ArtistsJewel Akens

D7                                      G                              
Let me tell you 'bout the birds and the bees
              D                                  
and the flowers and the trees
                                         
and the moon up above
                                   G        D7
and the thing called love   

D7                                      G                           
Let me tell you 'bout the stars and the sky
           D                     
and a girl and a guy
                                             
and a way they could kiss
                         G      G7
on a night like this  

                                      C                        
When I look into your big brown eyes
                                 G    
it's so very plain to see
              A                                                            
that the time you learn about the facts of life
D                                  D7
starting from a to c    

D7                                      G                              
Let me tell you 'bout the birds and the bees
              D                                  
and the flowers and the trees
                                         
and the moon up above
                                   G        D7
and the thing called love   

Black Hole Sun
Song by: Chris Cornell
Lyrics by: Chris Cornell
ArtistsSoundgarden

          Em           Gm       
In my eyes, indisposed
         Fm                       Em      
in disguise as no one knows

                 Eb            D              
hides the face, lies the snake
                G               Fm        
and the sun in my disgrace

            Em                    Gm      
Boiling heat, summer stench
                    Fm                             Em 
'neath the black the sky looks dead
             Eb                           D         
call my name through the cream
            G                               Fm  
and i´ll hear you, scream again

                       Eb                     D        
    Black hole sun, won't you come
            G         G7         Bb   
    and wash away the rain
                       Eb                      D         
    Black hole sun, won't you come?
                      Cm      
    won't you come?
                      D         
    won't you come?

       Em                      Gm    
Stuttering, cold and damp
                Fm                       Em    
steal the warm wind tired friend
                 Eb                        D     
times are gone for honest men
               G                                    Fm       
and sometimes far too long for snakes

          Em                        Gm   
In my shoes a walking sleep
              Fm                    Em   
and my youth i pray to keep
              Eb            D       
heaven send hell away
               G                        Fm      
no one sings like you anymore

                       Eb                      D       
    Black hole sun, won't you come
            G         G7          Bb  
    and wash away the rain
                       Eb                     D          
    Black hole sun ,won't you come?
                      Cm                  Bb
    Won't you come?          

                       Eb                      D       
    Black hole sun, won't you come
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            G          G7          Bb  
    And wash away the rain
                       Eb                      D         
    Black hole sun, won't you come?
                      Cm                           Bb                       Dm 
    won't you come? ( black hole sun, black hole sun
                      Cm                           Bb                       Dm 
    won't you come? ( black hole sun, black hole sun
                      Cm                           Bb                       Dm 
    won't you come? ( black hole sun, black hole sun
                      Cm                           Bb                       Dm 
    won't you come? ( black hole sun, black hole sun

                Em                        Gm 
Hang my head, drown my fear
             Fm            Em       
Till you all just disappear

                       Eb                     D        
    Black hole sun, won't you come
            G         G7         Bb   
    and wash away the rain
                       Eb                      D         
    Black hole sun, won't you come?
                      Cm      
    won't you come?
                      D         
    won't you come?

                       Eb                     D        
    Black hole sun, won't you come
            G         G7         Bb   
    and wash away the rain
                       Eb                      D         
    Black hole sun, won't you come?
                      Cm      
    won't you come?
                      D         
    won't you come?

                      Cm                           Bb                       Dm 
    won't you come? ( black hole sun, black hole sun
                      Cm                           Bb                       Dm 
    won't you come? ( black hole sun, black hole sun
                      Cm                           Bb                       Dm 
    won't you come? ( black hole sun, black hole sun
                      Cm                           Bb                       Dm 
    won't you come? ( black hole sun, black hole sun
                      Cm                           Bb                       Dm 
    won't you come? ( black hole sun, black hole sun
                      Cm                           Bb                       Dm 
    won't you come? ( black hole sun, black hole sun

                                 
    won't you come?

Black Magic Woman
Song by: Peter Green
Lyrics by: Peter Green
ArtistsFleetwood Mac

                                  Dm        
I got a black magic woman,
                                  Am       
I got a black magic woman
            Dm                              
I got a black magic woman,
                                       Gm
got me so blind I can’t see
                      Dm                             
That she’s a black magic woman
           A                                              Dm
She´s try’in to make a devil out of me

                                       Dm    
Turn your back on me baby,
                                      Am   
turn your back on me baby
                  Dm                         
Turn your back on me baby,
                                                     Gm   
stop messin’ around with your tricks
                           Dm                         
Don’t turn your back on me baby,
        A                                                 Dm    
You might just wake up my magic sticks

                                     Dm    
Got your spell on me baby,
                                    Am   
got your spell on me baby
                Dm                         
Got your spell on me baby,
                                     Gm   
Turnin’ my heart into stone
  Dm                        
I need you so bad,
           A                                           Dm     
Magic woman I can’t leave you alone...

Blue Velvet
Song by: Bernie Wayne ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsBobby Vinton

G7             C       Em     
She wore bl-ue velvet
Dm             G7                     C      
Bluer than velvet was the night
Dm                                              
Softer than satin was the light
G7            C      Dm
From the stars
G7             C       Em     
She wore bl-ue velvet
Dm             G7                       C      
Bluer than velvet were her eyes
Dm                                                       
Warmer than May her tender sighs
G7             Gm 
Love was ours
F                             Fm     
Ours a love I held tightly
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C                                        
Feeling the rapture grow
F                                  Fm       
Like a flame burning brightly
Em                         Dm                   G7    
But when she left gone was the glow
     C       Em     
Of bl-ue velvet
Dm           G7                               C  
But in my heart there'll always be
Dm                                               G7                 Gm    C
Precious and warm a memory through the years 
          F                            G7                            C      
And I still can see blue velvet through my tears

Brjótum Það Sem Brotnar
Song by: Vilhelm Anton Jónsson
Lyrics by: Vilhelm Anton Jónsson
Artists200.000 Naglbítar

C5         E5                F5     
Standa við gluggan hans
                   D5                        C5        
standa við glugga verðandi manns
             E5                 F5 
komast inn, komast að
             D5                        C5    
hver er hver og hvað er hvað

                 E5               F5
Við vitum öll hvernig fer
                  D5         C5 
þau deyja öll inn í sér
             E5                         F5
Komdu með við verðum öll
              D5                      F5 
að taka það sem við viljum

                                                                
Það er svo margt sem við eigum inni

C5                E5               F5     
Við komust inn, í húsið hans
               D5                      C5           
herbergi mömmunar og pabbans
            E5                 F5  
hnupla hér, hnupla þar
               D5                 C5
mállaust dótið allstaðar

                 E5                  F5  
Státta þig af, sýna þér það
                  D5                           C5
skilja ekki neitt og skilja ekki að
         E5                F5    
ormurinn á átján börn
                 D5                                    
og milljón skrilljón saman éta þeir

F5                                                                 
En það er svo margt sem við eigum inni

    C5                          F5         
    Brjótum það sem brotnar
               C5                       F5
    skiptir engu hvað það er
    C5              F5             
    lifum svo í rústunum
                  C5                         F5   
    þú mátt kúra við hliðin' á mér

C5           E5                             F5    
Vita það vel, þeir ráða engu meir
                      D5         C5  
annað hvort við eða þeir
                 E5                 F5     
sem ráða því, hvað er hvað
                  D5                            C5
sem ráða, annars er eitthvað að

                    E5                    F5
Með dauða tak um taumana
                 F5                             C5
varðveita svið sitt og draumana
          E5                F5   
húsið sitt, jeppan sinn
           D5                F5    
passa líka hlekkin þinn

                                                                
Það er svo margt sem við eigum inni

    C5                          F5         
    Brjótum það sem brotnar
               C5                       F5
    skiptir engu hvað það er
    C5              F5             
    lifum svo í rústunum
                  C5                         F5   
    þú mátt kúra við hliðin' á mér

    C5                          F5         
    Brjótum það sem brotnar
               C5                       F5
    skiptir engu hvað það er
    C5              F5             
    lifum svo í rústunum
                  C5                         F5   
    þú mátt kúra við hliðin' á mér

F5               C#5                    G#5                F5    
Það er svo margt sem við viljum tak' af þeim
                    C#5               G#5                 F5    
Brjóttu það sem brotnar brjóttu þeirra heim

C5   E5   F5  D5
                    
F5                                    
Getum tekið allt til baka

    C5                          F5         
    Brjótum það sem brotnar
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               C5                       F5
    skiptir engu hvað það er
    C5              F5             
    lifum svo í rústunum
                  C5                         F5   
    þú mátt kúra við hliðin' á mér

    C5                          F5         
    Brjótum það sem brotnar
               C5                       F5
    skiptir engu hvað það er
    C5              F5             
    lifum svo í rústunum
                  C5                         F5   
    þú mátt kúra við hliðin' á mér

    C5              F5            
    Pláss fyrir allt og allt
    C5                          F5              
    meira en skrilljón milljón fallt
    C5                  F5                
    þú mátt kúra hér hjá mér
    C5             F5               C5 
    aleigunar æsku ungi her

Brown Eyed Girl
Song by: Van Morrison
Lyrics by: Van Morrison
ArtistsVan Morrison

G                       C          G                        D               
Hey where did we go, days when the rain came
G                   C           G             D                
Down in the hollow, playin'  a new game
G                         C                         
Laughin'  and a runnin'  hey hey
G                        D         
Skippin'  and a jumpin'
G                  C                                 
In the misty morning fog with our
G                 D            
Our hearts thumpin'

            C      D                         G    Em
    And you, my brown eyed girl 
    C            D                   G   D
    You my brown eyed girl 

G               C                    G                    D           
Whatever happened to tuesday and so slow
G                         C              G                          D      
Goin'  down the old mine with a transistor radio
G                        C                          
Standing in the sunlight laughin'
G                         D                      
Hiding behind a rainbow's wall
G                       C       
Slippin'  and a-slidin'
G                    D            
All along the waterfall

             C      D                         G    Em
    With you, my brown eyed girl 
    C            D                   G   D
    You my brown eyed girl 

    D                                                             G     
    Do you remember when we used to sing:
    G                  C              G             D  
    Sha la la la la la la la la la la ti da
    G                  C              G             D  
    Sha la la la la la la la la la la ti da
            G  
    La ti da

G                C                     G                   D                      
So hard to find my way, now that I'm all on my own
G                            C                G                    D                  
I saw you just the other day, my how you have grown
G                            C                         
Cast my memory back there Lord
G                       D                                         
sometimes I'm overcome thinkin'  bout it
G                              C                  
Making love in the green grass
G                 D            
Behind the stadium.

             C      D                         G    Em
    With you, my brown eyed girl 
    C            D                   G   D
    You my brown eyed girl 

    D                                                             G     
    Do you remember when we used to sing:
    G                  C              G             D  
    Sha la la la la la la la la la la ti da
    G                  C              G             D  
    Sha la la la la la la la la la la ti da
            G  
    La ti da

Bus Stop
Song by: Graham Gouldman
Lyrics by: Graham Gouldman
ArtistsThe Hollies

Am G Em
   
Am           G             Am                G      
Bus stop, wet day, she's there, I say
Am                  G         Am  G
Please share my umbrella
Am           G                Am             G                
Bus stop, bus goes, she stays, love grows
Am      G         Am    
Under my umbrella

C          G             Am                 
All that summer we enjoyed it
Dm                           Em    
Wind and rain and shine
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Am                                               
That umbrella, we employed it
     Em                         Am   
By August, she was mine

C                        B7                       Em        D        C     
Every morning I would see her waiting at the stop
                               Am                                     B7                             Em       B7
Sometimes she'd shopped and she would show me what she bought
C                     B7                      Em             D          C      
Other people stared as if we were both quite insane
                        Am                            B7                       Em    
Someday my name and hers are going to be the same

Am            G            Am               G          
That's the way the whole thing started
Am  G          Am  G
Silly but it's true 
Am        G     Am         G         
Thinkin' of a sweet romance
Am            G     Am     
Beginning in a queue

C               G           Am                      
Came the sun the ice was melting
Dm                            Em  
No more sheltering now
Am                                               
Nice to think that that umbrella
Em                Am 
Led me to a vow

C                        B7                       Em        D        C     
Every morning I would see her waiting at the stop
                               Am                                     B7                             Em       B7
Sometimes she'd shopped and she would show me what she bought
C                     B7                      Em             D          C      
Other people stared as if we were both quite insane
                        Am                            B7                       Em    
Someday my name and hers are going to be the same

Am           G             Am                G      
Bus stop, wet day, she's there, I say
Am                  G         Am  G
Please share my umbrella
Am           G                Am             G                
Bus stop, bus goes, she stays, love grows
Am      G         Am    
Under my umbrella

C          G             Am                 
All that summer we enjoyed it
Dm                           Em    
Wind and rain and shine
Am                                               
That umbrella, we employed it
                    Em          Am   
By August, she was mine

Call Me Maybe
Song by: Tavish Crowe
Lyrics by: Carly Rae Jepsen
ArtistsCarly Rae Jepsen

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

                                   D   
I looked to you as it fell,
                                      C    
and now you're in my way
                                    G      
I trade my soul for a wish,
                                           Em 
pennies and dimes for a kiss
                                 D     
I wasn't looking for this,
                                     C    
but now you're in my way

C                                  G  
  Your stare was holdin',
D                                                    
Ripped jeans, skin was showin'
Em C                          G         
Hot night, wind was blowin'
D                                                             
Where you think you're going, baby?

    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                           Em
    and this is crazy,
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                               
    so call me, maybe?
    C                                    G
      It's hard to look right,
    D                    Em
    at you baby, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                               
    so call me, maybe?
    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                           Em
    and this is crazy,
    C                                      G
      but here's my number,
    D                               
    so call me, maybe?
    C                                       G
      And all the other boys,
    D                           Em
    try to chase me, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
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C
C                                              G    
You took your time with the call,
                                       Em
I took no time with the fall
                                          D   
You gave me nothing at all,
                                    C     
but still, you're in my way
                                       G       
I beg, and borrow and steal,
                                        Em 
Have foresight and it's real
                                    D        
I didn't know I would feel it,
                      C     
but it's in my way

C                                  G  
  Your stare was holdin',
D                                                    
Ripped jeans, skin was showin'
Em C                          G         
Hot night, wind was blowin'
D                                                             
Where you think you're going, baby?

    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                             Em
     and this is crazy, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                     
     so call me,     maybe?
    C                                    G
      It's hard to look right,
    D                           Em
     at you baby,      
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                              Em
     and this is crazy,  
    C                                      G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
    C                                       G
      And all the other boys,
    D                            Em
     try to chase me, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
D                                
 so call me, maybe?

    C                                      G    D  
      Before you came into my life

                                       Em
    I missed you so bad
    C                                   G
      I missed you so bad
    D                                       
    I missed you so, so bad
    C                                      G    D  
      Before you came into my life
                                       Em
    I missed you so bad
    C                                             G
      And you should know that
    D                                       
    I missed you so, so bad

    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                             Em
     and this is crazy, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
    C                                    G
      It's hard to look right,
    D                     Em
     at you baby, 
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
    C                                 G
      Hey, I just met you,
    D                             Em
     and this is crazy, 
    C                                      G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?
    C                                       G
      And all the other boys,
    D                           Em
     try to chase me,
    C                                       G
      but here's my number,
    D                                 
     so call me, maybe?

Civil War
Song by: Guns N' Roses
Lyrics by: Guns N' Roses
ArtistsGuns N' Roses

                                                        
"what we've got here is failure to
                         
Communicate.
Em                                                   
Some men you just can't reach...
G                                                                    
So, you get what we had here last week,
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Em                                             
Which is the way he wants it!
                            G G/F#
Well, he gets it!  
                                                                      
N' I don't like it any more than you men."

Em                                                  
Look at your young men fighting
G                                            
Look at your women crying
Em                                               
Look at your young men dying
G                                       G/F#              
The way they've always done before

Em                                                 
Look at the hate we're breeding
G                                                 
Look at the fear we're feeding
Em                                               
Look at the lives we're leading
G                                     G/F#             
The way we've always done before

Asus2
                         Em
My hands are tied
       G                                                
The billions shift from side to side
              Em                                                        
And the wars go on with brainwashed pride
             G                                G/F#               
For the love of god and our human rights
        Em                                                 
And all these things are swept aside
     G                                                 
By bloody hands time can't deny
              Em                                                  
And are washed away by your genocide
        G                           G/F#                          
And history hides the lies of our civil wars

Asus2
G                                               
D'you wear a black armband
                    D                    
When they shot the man
                 Em                                       
Who said "peace could last forever"
                  G                      
And in my first memories
         D                     
They shot kennedy
Em                             C                D    
I went numb when I learned to see
        G                    D           
So I never felt for vietnam
                    Em                                         
We got the wall in d.c. to remind us all
                G                              
That you can't trust freedom

                 D                            
When it's not in your hands
           Em                            
When everybody's fightin'
               C               D     
For their promised land

       
And
    G         D                        Em
    I don't need your civil war
    G                  D                                    Em    C D
    It feeds the rich while it buries the poor    
    G                  D                                    
    Your power hungry sellin' soldiers
            Em                              
    In a human grocery store
                             
    Ain't that fresh
    G         D                        Em  C D
    I don't need your civil war    

Em                                                     
Look in the doubt we've wallowed
G                                                         
Look at the leaders we've followed
Em                                                   
Look at the lies we've swallowed
        G                      G/F#                
And I don't want to hear no more

Asus2
    G         D                        Em
    I don't need your civil war
    G                  D                                    Em    C D
    It feeds the rich while it buries the poor    
    G                  D                                    
    Your power hungry sellin' soldiers
            Em                              
    In a human grocery store
                             
    Ain't that fresh
    G         D                        Em  C D
    I don't need your civil war    

    G         D                        Em
    I don't need your civil war
    G                  D                                    Em    C D
    It feeds the rich while it buries the poor    
    G                  D                                    
    Your power hungry sellin' soldiers
            Em                              
    In a human grocery store
                             
    Ain't that fresh
    G         D                        Em  C D
    I don't need your civil war    
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Comfortably Numb
Song by: Roger Waters ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Roger Waters ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsPink Floyd ásamt fleirum.

Bm
Bm                      
Hello hello hello
                              A             
Is there anybody in there?
        G                       Em         
Just nod if you can hear me
              Bm                         
Is there anyone at home?

Bm                  
Come on now
                    A                   
I hear your feeling down
G                         Em  
I can ease your pain
                      Bm                          
And get you on your feet again

Bm                       
Relax relax relax
                                 A                
I'll need some information first
G                      Em   
Just the basic facts
               Bm                                     
Can you show me where it hurts?

    D                                         A             
    There is no pain you are receding
    D                                           A           
    distant ship smoke on the horizon
    C                                                     G         
    You are only coming through in waves
             C                                                                G         
    Your lips move but I can't hear what you're saying

           D                                 A       
When I was a child I had a fever
      D                                     A          
My hands felt just like two ballons
C                                                  G       
Now I've got that feeling once again
                                                             C        
I can't explain, you would not understand
                             G   
This is not how I am
AC           G                             D         
I have become comfortably numb.

Bm         
Ok ok ok
                   A           
Just a little pinprick

             G                   Em               
There'll be no more aaaaaaaah!
                       Bm                    
But you may feel a little sick

Bm                           
Can you stand up?
            A                                     
I do believe it's working, good
           G                                              Em    
That'll keep you going through the show
           Bm                        
Come on it's time to go.

    D                                         A             
    There is no pain you are receding
    D                                           A           
    distant ship smoke on the horizon
    C                                                     G         
    You are only coming through in waves
             C                                                                G         
    Your lips move but I can't hear what you're saying

           D                                        A                         
When I was a child, I caught a fleeting glimpse
D                                      A    
Out of the corner of my eye
  C                                        G      
I turned to look but it was gone
                                               C     
I cannot put my finger on it now
                                                          G      
The child is grown, The dream is gone

AC           G                             D         
I have become comfortably numb.

Counting Stars
Song by: Ryan Tedder
Lyrics by: Ryan Tedder
ArtistsOne Republic

                          
Capo on 4. fret
    Am      C           G               F
                                           
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                              
e|-----0-------0-------0-------0-------1-------1-------1-------1-|
                                                                                              
B|-----1-------1-------1-------1-------0-------0-------1-------1-|
                                                                                               
G|-----2-------2-------0-------0-------0-------0-------2-------2-|
                                                                                                     
D|---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---2---0---0---0---0---3---3---3---|
                                                                                           
A|-0-------0-------3-------3-------------------------------------|
                                                                                           
E|---------------------------------3-------3-------1-------1-----|
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{end_of_tab}

Am                         C                                   
Lately, I've been, I've been losing sleep
G                                                    F                   
Dreaming about the things that we could be
       Am                        C                                    
But baby, I've been, I've been playing hard,
G                                                  
Said, no more counting dollars
F                                                                                        
We'll be counting stars, yeah we'll be counting stars

Am C G F
    
Am                                                   
I see this life like a swinging vine
C                                                   
Swing my heart across the line
G                                                
And my face is flashing signs
F                                                
Seek it out and you shall find
Am                                  
Oh, but I'm not that old
C                                             
Young, but I'm not that bold
G                                              
I don't think the world is sold
F                                                
I'm just doing what we're told
Am C                              G
I feel something so right
                                    F
Doing the wrong thing
Am                                  G  
I feel something so wrong
                                 F
Doing the right thing
F                                               
I could lie, could lie, could lie
F                                          G                              Am
Everything that kills me makes me feel alive 

Am                         C                                   
Lately, I've been, I've been losing sleep
G                                                    F                   
Dreaming about the things that we could be
       Am                        C                                    
But baby, I've been, I've been playing hard,
G                                                    
Said, , no more counting dollars
F                                                                                        
We'll be counting stars, yeah we'll be counting stars

Am C G F
       
Am                                                 
I feel your love and I feel it burn
C                                           
Down this river, every turn

G                                         
Hope is a four-letter word
F                                                    
Make that money, watch it burn
Am                                  
Oh, but I'm not that old
C                                             
Young, but I'm not that bold
G                                              
I don't think the world is sold
F                                                
I'm just doing what we're told
Am/F                             G 
I feel something so right
                                    F
Doing the wrong thing
Am/F                               G  
I feel something so wrong
                                 F
Doing the right thing
F                                               
I could lie, could lie, could lie
F                                             G                                           Am
Everything that drowns me makes me wanna fly         

Am                         C                                   
Lately, I've been, I've been losing sleep
G                                                    F                   
Dreaming about the things that we could be
       Am                        C                                    
But baby, I've been, I've been playing hard,
G                                                    
Said, , no more counting dollars
F                                                                                        
We'll be counting stars, yeah we'll be counting stars

Am                       
Take that money
                       
Watch it burn
                           
Sink in the river
                                       
The lessons are learnt

F                                            G                            
Everything that kills me, makes me feel alive

Am                         C                                   
Lately, I've been, I've been losing sleep
G                                                    F                   
Dreaming about the things that we could be
       Am                        C                                    
But baby, I've been, I've been playing hard,
G                                                    
Said, , no more counting dollars
F                                                                                        
We'll be counting stars, yeah we'll be counting stars

Am                       
Take that money
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And watch it burn
C                        
Sink in the river
                                     
The lessons I learned
G                          
Take that money
                              
And watch it burn
F                         
Sink in the river
                                     
The lessons I learned

Crying
Song by: Steven Tyler
Lyrics by: Joe Perry
ArtistsAerosmith

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

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

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

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

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

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

Bb F Dm Eb Bb F Eb
                    
Bb F Gm Eb Bb F Eb Bb
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Don't Cry
Song by: Guns N' Roses
Lyrics by: Axl Rose
ArtistsGuns N' Roses

Am            Dm     
Talk to me softly
G                                 C       G/B   
There's something in your eyes
Am                  Dm                         
Don't hang your head in sorrow
G                      C   G/B
And please don't cry
Am               Dm                          
I know how you feel inside I've
G                       C   G/B
I've been there before
Am               Dm                             
Somethin' is changin' inside you
G              C     G/B   
And don't you know

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

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

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

Dm               G               
And please remember
C       G/B     Am 
That I never lied
Dm               G               
And please remember
C      G/B     Am          G         
How I felt inside now honey
Dm           G                                    
You gotta make it your own way
C             G/B Am           G          
But you'll be alright now sugar
Dm            G                         
You'll feel better tomorrow
C         G/B       Am           G              
Come the morning light now baby

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

F               G          
And don't you cry
F                   G       
Don't you ever cry
F            G     E           
Don't you cry tonight
         F                           
Baby maybe someday
F          G       
Don't you cry
F                 G         
Don't you ever cry
F          G       C           
Don't you cry tonight

Down in a hole
Song by: Jerry Cantrell
Lyrics by: Jerry Cantrell
ArtistsAlice in Chains

Am G D Am G D
                 
Am          G       D         Am      G D
Bury me softly in this womb    
Am            G         D          Am G D
I give this part of me for you    
Am                                G        D  
Sand rains down and here I sit
Am                G          
Holding rare flowers
D     Am   G D            
In a tomb ...in bloom

Am G D
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Am                               G                
Down in a hole and I don't know
   D            Am      G D
if I can be saved    
Am                     G                D        Am    G D
See my heart I decorate it like a grave   
Am                                               
You dont understand who they
G                     D                    Am G D
thought I was supposed to be    
Am                          G     
Look at me now a man
                  D                 Am G D
Who wont let himself be  

    Dm                      C G
    Down in a hole,  
    Dm                    C G
    feelin so small  
    Dm                      C G
    Down in a hole,  
    Dm                    C G
    losing my soul  
    Dm C  Am C G
    I'd like to fly, 
    F                                                           
    But my wings have been so denied

Am G D Am G D
     

Am                                         G        
Down in a hole and theyve put all
       D                        Am    G D
The stones in their place  
      Am                               G         
Ive eaten the sun so my tongue
                  D                        Am   G D
Has been burned of the   taste  
Am                         
I have been guilty
     G               D                Am    G D
Of kicking myself in the teeth  
Am                    G      
I will speak no more
           D            Am          G D
Of my feelings beneath  

    Dm                      C G
    Down in a hole,  
    Dm                    C G
    feelin so small  
    Dm                      C G
    Down in a hole,  
    Dm                    C G
    losing my soul  
    Dm C  Am C G
    I'd like to fly, 
    F                                                           
    But my wings have been so denied

Am G D Am G D
     

Am          G       D         Am     
Bury me softly in this womb
Am                G                   D   
Oh I want to be inside of you
Am            G         D                
I give this part of me for you
Am                G                   D   
Oh I want to be inside of you
Am                                G        D  
Sand rains down and here I sit
Am                G                                                               
Holding rare flowers (oh I want to be inside of you)
       D                          G D
In a tomb...in bloom  
Am                G   D           
Oh I want to be inside...

    Dm                      C G
    Down in a hole,  
    Dm                    C G
    feelin so small  
    Dm                      C G
    Down in a hole,  
    Dm                   C G
    out of countrol 
    Dm C  Am C G
    I'd like to fly, 
    F                                                           
    But my wings have been so denied

Dreams
Song by: Stevie Nicks
Lyrics by: Stevie Nicks
ArtistsFleetwood Mac

FG F G F G F G
       
F                       G              F                                       G             
Now here you go again, you say you want your freedom;
F                      G                     F          
Well, who am I to keep you down?
              G                                  F                            G        
It's only right that you should play the way you feel it;
      F                    G            F         
but listen carefully to the sound

              G                          F                                   G     
Of your loneliness like a heartbeat drives you mad
           F                    G                                   F       G
In the stillness of remembering what you had, 
                        F     G
and what you lost 
                         F      G
And what you had, 
                        F    
and what you lost
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       Fmaj7            G6                            F          G
Oh, thunder only happens when it's raining
Fmaj7            G6                                  F           G
Players only love you when they're playing
         Fmaj7                  G6                             F   G
Say, women they will come and they will go 
Fmaj7               G6                                       F       G         F       
When the rain washes you clean, you'll know, you'll know

FG F G F G F G
       
F                  G                             F            G          
Now here I go again, I see the crystal visions;
F                G                    F    
I keep my visions to myself
              G                            F                              G                   
It's only me who wants to wrap around your dreams and;
F                      G                                 F      
have you any dreams you'd like to sell?

                   G                          F                                   G     
Dreams of loneliness like a heartbeat drives you mad
           F                    G                                   F       G            
In the stillness of remembering what you had,   (lonely)
                        F     G
and what you lost 
                         F      G
And what you had, 
                        F    
and what you lost

Fmaj7             G6                            F          G
Thunder only happens when it's raining
Fmaj7            G6                                  F           G
Players only love you when they're playing
Fmaj7                   G6                             F   G
Women they will come and they will go 
Fmaj7               G6                                       F       G
When the rain washes you clean, you'll know,

       Fmaj7            G6                            F          G
Oh, thunder only happens when it's raining
Fmaj7            G6                                  F           G
Players only love you when they're playing
         Fmaj7                  G6                             F   G
Say, women they will come and they will go 
Fmaj7               G6                                       F       G         F       G
When the rain washes you clean, you'll know, you'll know
              F         G                          F       
You will know, whoa o o, you'll know

Eternal flame
Song by: Billy Steinberg
Lyrics by: Susanna Hoffs
ArtistsBangles

GGsus4 G Gsus4
          
G                 Em7   C                     D              G    
Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling.

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

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

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

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

Fyrsti kossinn
Song by: Gunnar Þórðarson
Lyrics by: Ólafur Gaukur Þórhallsson
ArtistsHljómar

                Em   Am      D7                G7       
    Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjóða vanga.
                   Em              Am D7             G7       
    Þennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

C               C7                                 C     
Ég sá þig kæra fyrst um kvöld í maí.
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C               C7                               C     
Ég var að koma á rúntinn niðrí bæ.
D7                                                    
Ó, hve þín ásýnd öll mig heillaði.
      G7                                                 C   
Því aldrei nokkurn tíma gleymt ég fæ.

                Em   Am      D7                G7       
    Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjóða vanga.
                   Em              Am D7             G7       
    Þennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

C                    C7                            C      
Það var sem eldur um mig færi skjótt
C            C7                           C    
og undir niðri var mér ekki rótt.
D7                                                                
Þú komst til mín við kúrðum saman ein.
     G7                                       C     
Ég kæra gleymi aldrei þeirri nótt.

                Em   Am      D7                G7       
    Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjóða vanga.
                   Em              Am D7             G7       
    Þennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

C              C7                               C      
Síðan ég margan átt hef ástarfund.
C          C7                            C      
Örlátur meyjafaðmur létt í lund.
D7                                                 
Samt hafa forlögin svo fyrir séð
     G7                                          C        
að fyrsta kossinn man ég alla stund.

                Em   Am      D7                G7       
    Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjóða vanga.
                   Em              Am D7             G7       
    Þennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

                Em   Am      D7                G7       
    Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjóða vanga.
                   Em              Am D7             G7       
    Þennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

Heroes
Song by: Brian Eno ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Brian Eno ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsDavid Bowie

DG D G
         
D                             G       
I, I wish you could swim
              D                                             G      
Like the dolphins, like dolphins can swim
              C                                                    D        
Though nothing, nothing will keep us together
              C                                     D     
We can beat them forever and ever

                          C           G                  D    
Oh, we can be Heroes just for one day

DG D G
         
D               G    
I, I will be king
        D                         G        
And you, you will be queen
              C                                        D    
Though nothing will drive them away
                   C           G                  D    
we can be Heroes just for one day
                    C  G                  D    
We can be us just for one day

D             G                                 
I, I can reember (I remember)
D                          G                          
Standing by the wall (By the wall)
              D                      G                                                         
And the guards shot above our heads (All the roundings)
              D                                                     G                                   
And we kissed as though nothing could fall (nothing could fall)
              C                             D               
And the Seine was on the other side
                     C                    G              D     
Oh, we can beat them forever and ever
                         C           G                  D    
So we can be Heroes just for one day

D
                    G          D
We can be heroes 
                    G          D
We can be heroes 
                    G          D
We can be heroes 
G                 D    
just for one day

How Deep Is Your Love
Song by: Bee Gees
Lyrics by: Bee Gees
ArtistsBee Gees

Eb Ebmaj7 Ab Ab/Bb
    
Eb Ebmaj7 Ab Ab/Bb
    
                     Eb               Gm7        Fm7
I know your eyes in the morning sun
C7             Fm7                     G7         Ab/Bb
 I feel you touch me in the pouring rain
              Eb                          Gm7      Cm7             
And the moment that you wander far from me
              Fm7                            Ab/Bb
I wanna feel you in my arms again

               Abmaj7                                 Gm7    
And you come to me on a summer breeze
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                Fm7                                           Db9             
Keep me warm in your love, then you softly leave
             Gm7                     Ab/Bb
And it's me you need to show
                               Eb                                              
How deep is your love (How deep is your love)

             Ebmaj7                 
    How deep is your love
    Abmaj7               Abm6
    I really mean to learn
                            Eb                            Gm7b5/Db             C7     
    'Cause we're living in a world of fools breaking us down
                                                    Fm7
    When they all should let us be
               Abm                     Eb
    We belong to you and me

      Gm7      Fm7
I believe in you
C7                    Fm7            G7    Ab/Bb
You know the door to my very soul
                   Eb              Gm7        Cm7               
You're the light in my deepest, darkest night
                  Fm7                 Ab/Bb
You're my savior when I fall

               Abmaj7              Gm7             
And you may not think I care for you
                  Fm7                                   Db9        
When you know down inside that I really do
             Gm7                     Ab/Bb
And it's me you need to show
                               Eb                                               
How deep is your love  (How deep is your love)

             Ebmaj7                 
    How deep is your love
    Abmaj7               Abm6
    I really mean to learn
                            Eb                            Gm7b5/Db             C7     
    'Cause we're living in a world of fools breaking us down
                                                    Fm7
    When they all should let us be
               Abm                     Eb
    We belong to you and me

Gm7 Fm7 C7 Fm7 G7 Ab/Bb
       
Eb Gm7 Cm7 Fm7 Ab/Bb
    
               Abmaj7                                 Gm7    
And you come to me on a summer breeze
                Fm7                                           Db9             
Keep me warm in your love, then you softly leave
             Gm7                     Ab/Bb
And it's me you need to show
                               Eb                                               
How deep is your love  (How deep is your love)

             Ebmaj7                 
    How deep is your love

    Abmaj7               Abm6
    I really mean to learn
                            Eb                            Gm7b5/Db             C7     
    'Cause we're living in a world of fools breaking us down
                                                    Fm7
    When they all should let us be
               Abm                     Eb
    We belong to you and me

Gm7 Ab/Bb
  
             Eb                         
    How deep is your love
             Ebmaj7                 
    How deep is your love
    Abmaj7               Abm6
    I really mean to learn
                            Eb                            Gm7b5/Db             C7     
    'Cause we're living in a world of fools breaking us down
                                                    Fm7
    When they all should let us be
               Abm                     Eb
    We belong to you and me

Gm7 Ab/Bb
  
             Eb                         
    How deep is your love
             Ebmaj7                 
    How deep is your love
    Abmaj7               Abm6
    I really mean to learn
                            Eb                            Gm7b5/Db             C7     
    'Cause we're living in a world of fools breaking us down
                                                    Fm7
    When they all should let us be
               Abm                     Eb
    We belong to you and me

I Don't Want to Miss a Thing 
Song by: Diane Warren
Lyrics by: Diane Warren
ArtistsAerosmith

Bm A/C# E
          
            D                   A/C#                    Bm           
I could stay awake just to hear you breathing,
                   G                                D/F#        
Watch you smile while you are sleeping,
                         Em                                    
While you are far away and dreaming,
            D                      A/C#               Bm            
I could spend my life in this sweet surrender,
                     G            D/F#           Em        
I could stay lost in this moment forever,
                               D/F#           G    
Where a moment spent with you
                        A             
is a moment I treasure,
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    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

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

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

                                 C                         
And I don't want to miss one smile,
                         G                      
I don't want to miss one kiss,
                       Bb                                                  
I just want to be with you right here with you,
F                    
Just like this,
                       C                        
I just want to hold you close,
                                 G                     
I feel your heart so close to mine
               Bb                                       
And just stay here in this moment,

                       A                                            
For all of the rest of time...yeah yeah!!!!!

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

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

I Just Had Sex
Song by: Lonely Island
Lyrics by: Giorgio Tiunfort ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsLonely Island

                           
Capo á 4. bandi

                     Bm G        D          A      
    I just had sex and it felt so good
    Bm                        G                         D          A
    A woman let me put my penis inside her
                     Bm G              D          A      
    I just had sex and I'll never go back
    Bm                          G                         D     A
    To the not having sex ways of the past

                 Bm                             G                    
Have you ever had sex? I have, it felt great
    D                                 A                            
It felt so good when I did it with my penis
     Bm                       G                                   
A girl let me do it It literally just happened
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  D                                                      A                             
Having sex could make a nice man out the meanest

                Bm                                    G                     
Never guess where I just came from, I had sex
       D                                           A                        
If I had to describe the feeling, it was the best
               Bm                                   G                  
When I had the sex, man my penis felt great
               D                                          A                 
And I called my parents right after I was done

        Bm                                     G                                  
Oh hey, didn't see you there, Guess what I just did
          D                                       A                                  
Had sex, undressed, saw her boobies and the rest
            Bm                                        G                 
Well sure, Nice of her to let you do that thing
               D                               A  
Nice of any girl ever. Now sing

                     Bm G        D          A      
    I just had sex and it felt so good
    Bm                          G                     D            A
    A woman let me put my penis inside her
                                        
    Wanna tell the world

Bm                    G                                                                D   
To be honest, I'm surprised she even wanted me to do it
                                       A                                    
Doesn't really make sense But man, screw it
Bm                                                    G                                          
I ain't one to argue with a good thing. She could be my wife
D                                              A                       
That good? The best 30 seconds of my life
               Bm                                G                            
I'm so humbled by a girl's ability to let me do her
                    D                                  A                       
Cuz honestly I'd have sex with a pile of manure
               Bm                                      G                          
With that in mind the soft, nice smelling girls better
        D                                                  A                              
She let me wear my chain and my turtle neck sweater

     Bm                               G                  
So this one's dedicated to them girls
         D                                  A                 
That let us flop around on top of them
               Bm                             G                 
If you're near a bar, whether short or tall
       D                                       A                             
We wanna thank you all for letting us fuck you

                Bm                              
She kept looking at her watch
              G                          
Doesn't matter, have sex
         D                                
But I cried the whole time
              A                           
Doesn't matter, have sex

     Bm                                                   
I think she might have been a racist
              G                          
Doesn't matter, have sex
                  D                         
She put a bag on my head
           A      
Still counts!

                 Bm G          D                        A    
I just had sex and my dreams came true
    Bm                                G                                             D                         
So if you had sex in the last 30 minutes then you're qualified to sing
        A   
with me

                     Bm G        D          A      
    I just had sex and it felt so good
    Bm                        G                         D          A
    A woman let me put my penis inside her
                     Bm G              D          A      
    I just had sex and I'll never go back
    Bm                          G                         D     A
    To the not having sex ways of the past

It Never Rains In Southern California
Song by: Albert Hammond
Lyrics by: Mike Hazlewood
ArtistsAlbert Hammond

Bm E7 A
        
                        Bm                   E7                A        
Got on board a west bound seven forty seven
         Bm                    E7                     A  
don't think before deciding what to do
A           Bm                       E7       A   
Oh, their talk of oppotunities, T.V.,
                                            Bm    E7            A    
breaks and movies rang true, sure rang true

                    Bm                   E7                   A        
    Seems it never rains in Southern California
                           Bm                             E7         G      
    seems I`ve often heard that kind of talk before
                    Bm                E7           G                     
    It never rains in California, but girl don't they
                       Bm      E7          G      
    warn ya, it pours, man it pours.

    A     Bm                                       E7
    Out of word, I'm out of my head,
                       A           
    out of self respect,
                                                    Bm                             
    I'm out of bread, I'm underclothed, I'm underfed
    E7                        A
    I wanna go home
                  Bm                    E7         A                     
    It never rains in California, but girl don't they
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                         Bm    E7          A     
    warn ya, it pours, man it pours

Bm E7 A
        
A             Bm                         E7                    A          
Will you tell the folks back home in early made it
         Bm                    E7                             A     
had offers but don't know which one to take
A                    Bm                          E7             
Please don't tell them how you found me,
         A            
don't tell them
                                                   Bm   
how you found me gimme a break,
  E7           A        
give me a break

                    Bm                   E7                   A        
    Seems it never rains in Southern California
                           Bm                             E7         G      
    seems I`ve often heard that kind of talk before
                    Bm                E7           G                     
    It never rains in California, but girl don't they
                       Bm      E7          G      
    warn ya, it pours, man it pours.

Krummi svaf í klettagjá
Song by: Gunnar Þórðarson
Lyrics by: Jón Thoroddsen
ArtistsBjörgvin Halldórsson

AA/C# E A/C# D E A
                
A                      E              
Krummi svaf í klettagjá,
A/C#  D       E        A 
kaldri vetrarnóttu á,
A         A/C#         D       
verður margt að meini
Bm                   E                
Fyrr en dagur fagur rann,
A        A/C# E                   
freðið nefið dregur hann
A/C#   D           E      A
undan stórum steini.

AA/C# E A/C# D E A
                
A                     E            
Á sér krummi ýfði stél,
A/C#   D         E             A    
einnig brýndi gogginn vel,
A           A/C# D       
flaug úr fjallagjótum
Bm         E                   
Lítur yfir byggð og bú
A             A/C#     E               
á bæjum fyrr en vakna hjú,
A/C#  D               E      A    
veifar vængjum skjótum.

AA/C# E A/C# D E A
                
A               E         
Sálaður á síðu lá
A/C#     D       E       A    
sauður feitur garði hjá,
A                    D     
fyrrum frár á velli.
Bm                                E                
Krunk, krunk, nafnar, komið hér,
A                          A/C#     E     
krunk, krunk, því oss búin er
A/C#   D        E      A
krás á köldu svelli.
A                          A/C#     E     
krunk, krunk, því oss búin er
A/C#   D        E      A
krás á köldu svelli.

Like a Stone
Song by: Chris Cornell
Lyrics by: Chris Cornell
ArtistsAudioslave

         Am         G5            
On a cobweb afternoon
    Em7                Am             
In a room full of emptiness
         Am           G5         
By a freeway I confess
  Em7                  Am     
I was lost in the pages
Am           G5                
of a book full of death
Em7                         Am          
Reading how we'll die alone
Am                          G5                     
and if we're good, we'll lay to rest
Em7                              Am
anywhere we want to go

    Am       C             G5        Am
    In your house, I long to be
    Am           C         G5       Am
    Room by room, patiently
         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
    G5       Am    
    Like a stone
         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
       E     
    Alone

                    Am           G5            
And on my deathbed I will pray
     Em7                        Am      
To the Gods and the angels
           Am           G5        
Like a pagan to anyone
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         Em7                  Am        
Who will take me to Heaven
Am             G5       
To a place I recall
Em7                  Am         
I was there so long ago
Am                                G5                           
The sky was bruised, the wine was bled
       Em7                       Am
and there you led me on

    Am       C            G5        Am
    In your house I long to be
    Am           C         G5       Am
    Room by room, patiently
         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
    G5       Am    
    Like a stone
         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
    E          E        
    Alone, Alone

        Am  G5         Em                     F      
And on I read, until the day was gone
        Am       G5            Em                  F             
And I sat in regret for all the things I've done
F                 C                   G5                       Am          
For all that I've blessed and all that I've wronged
F                               C                       E                
And dreamed until my death I will wander on

    Am       C            G5        Am
    In your house I long to be
    Am           C         G5       Am
    Room by room, patiently
         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
    G5       Am    
    Like a stone
         F                   Am   
    I'll wait for you there
    E          E        
    Alone, Alone

Láttu Mig vera
Song by: Vilhelm Anton Jónsson
Lyrics by: Vilhelm Anton Jónsson
Artists200.000 Naglbítar

Gm              Cm        Dm            Gm 
Láttu mig 	vera og farðu svo burt
Gm                      Cm              Dm           Gm   
Þú þarft ekki að svara, það var aldrei spurt
Gm            Cm         Dm          Gm 
Orðin þau fela það litla sem má.
          Gm       Cm                Dm          Gm
Hann bíður á bak við þau ýtir þeim frá.

      Dm  
Og nú...
                         Gm              Cm          F    
    Nú er hann hér, hann 	fjarstýrir þér.
              D              Gm                 Cm       F    
    Hann lætur þig sjá það sem er ekki hér.
    Bb          Gm
    Ekki líta við.

          Gm             Cm           Dm            Gm  
Hann lýgur með augunum byrlar þér sýn.
         Gm             Cm               Dm           Gm    D/F#
Sem hvergi fær staðist, svo heilög og fín     
     Gm              Cm         Dm          Gm  
Ég skýst út úr lífinu og hvíli mig smá.
Gm              Cm         Dm            Gm
Kem svo til baka og þá muntu sjá

              Dm
hver ég er.
                         Gm           Cm          F    
    Nú er hann hér, hann fjarstýrir þér.
              D              Gm                 Cm       F   
    Hann lætur þig sjá það sem er ekki hér
                            Gm            Cm               F      
    Hann horfir á mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
    Bb                         Gm 
    Hann vill eignast þig.

Gm Cm Dm Gm
            
Gm Cm Dm Gm
            
Gm           Cm        Dm            Gm 
Láttu mig vera og farðu svo burt
Gm                      Cm              Dm           Gm   
Þú þarft ekki að svara, það var aldrei spurt

      Dm  
Og nú...
                         Gm           Cm          F    
    Nú er hann hér, hann fjarstýrir þér.
              D              Gm                 Cm       F   
    Hann lætur þig sjá það sem er ekki hér
              D           Gm             Cm              F      
    Hann horfir á mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
              D           Gm             Cm              F      
    Hann horfir á mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
              D           Gm             Cm              F      
    Hann horfir á mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
             Bb                     Gm
    Nú 	veistu hver ég er.

Lítill fugl
Song by: Vilhelm Anton Jónsson
Lyrics by: Vilhelm Anton Jónsson
Artists200.000 Naglbítar

Em                                      
Lítill fugl með lítinn væng
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Am             Em  
flýgur ekki hátt.
Em                                                     
Hann söngum sorg svo undurblítt,
Am              Em           
þið skilduð ekki neitt.

              C        D      Em   
    Hann flaug alltaf einn.

                                        
Lítill fugl á ferð um nótt
Am           Em    
ratar ekki heim.
                                          
Nýfallinn snjór, felur allt,
Am             Em        
allt er slétt og hvítt.

              C        D      Em   
    Hann flaug alltaf einn.

                                             
Í vetrartíð við ramman leik
Am          Em                
flaug lítill fugl um nótt.
                                                    
Með snjó á væng í vetrar fang
Am             Em  
lagðist lítill fugl.

              C        D      Em   
    Hann flaug alltaf einn.

                                             
Lítið nef lagði undir væng,
Am        Em             
lét aftur augun sín.
Em                                                              
Nístings vetrar nótt, næfur mjúkur snjór
Am            Em            
breiðir yfir lítinn fugl.

              C        D      Em   
    Hann flaug alltaf einn.

          C                   D  
Hann lá þar, hann lá,
         C        D       Em   
hann skalf, hann svaf,
         C    D              Em           
hann dó, hann dó, um nótt...

Maria
Song by: Jimmy Destri
Lyrics by: Jimmy Destri
ArtistsBlondie

AE/G# F#m D
             

AE D
      
       A                                  E/G#
she moves like she don’t care
F#m                   D               
Smooth as silk cool as air
A             E                         D    
ooh it makes you wanna cry!

        E/G#                        A                       
She doesnt know your name and your
F#m                       D                     
heart beats like a subway train.
A               E                         D    
Ooh, it makes you wanna die.

F#m                 E                   D    D
uh...don’t you wanna take her 
F#m        E                          D      D
wanna make her all your own 

         A   E
    Maria 
                      F#m       D
    You gotta see her 
         A                  E                  D      
    go insane and out of your mind
         A      E
    Medina 
            F#m   D
    Ave Maria 
       A                  E                 D      
    a million and one candlelights

      A                                     E/G#
Ive seen this thing before. 
    F#m                                 D                      
In my best friend and the boy next door.
A               E                      D    
Fool for love and fool of fire.

          A                            E/G#
Wont come in from the rain.
          F#m                    D                         
Sees oceans running down the drain.
A           E            D         
Blue as ice and desire.

F#m                 E                     D    D
uh...don’t you wanna make her 
F#m            E                          D     D       
Uh..  Don’t you wanna take her home

         A   E
    Maria 
                      F#m       D
    You gotta see her 
         A                  E                  D      
    go insane and out of your mind
         A      E
    Medina 
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            F#m   D
    Ave Maria 
       A                  E                 D      
    a million and one candlelights

F#m                 E                     D     D
uh...don’t you wanna brake her 
F#m            E                          D     D       
Uh..  Don’t you wanna take her home

        A                                    E  
She walks like she dont care.
F#m                     D           
Walking on imported air.
A               E                         D    
Ooh, it makes you wanna die.

         A   E
    Maria 
                      F#m       D
    You gotta see her 
         A                  E                  D      
    go insane and out of your mind
         A      E
    Medina 
            F#m   D
    Ave Maria 
       A                  E                 D      
    a million and one candlelights

F#m E D D
             
AE F#m F#m
           
F#m F#m D E
             
            A   E
    .:Maria 
                      F#m       D
    You gotta see her 
         A                  E                  D      
    go insane and out of your mind
         A      E
    Medina 
            F#m   D
    Ave Maria 
       A                  E                 D       
    a million and one candlelights.

Morning Has Broken
Song by: Rick Wakeman
Lyrics by: Eleanor Farjeon
ArtistsCat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

DG A F# Bm G7 C F C
                           
                      C     Dm G                   F      C   
Morning has broken, like the first morning
C                      Em Am  D7                 G    
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird

C                      F            C                      Am D     
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
G                     C         F    G                      C       
Praise for the springing fresh from the world
F/C G E/G# Am G C F/C
                   

                             C     Dm  G                F     C    
Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven
                      Em  Am D7               G       
Like the first dewfall, on the first grass
C                      F                 C                Am D  
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden
G                      C      F       G                                 C
Sprung in completeness where his feet pass 
F/C G E/G# Am F# Bm G D A/D D
                             

                    D    Em   A                  G      D   
Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning
                    F#m Bm  E                 A    
Born of the one light, eden saw play
D                    G        D                    Bm    E   
Praise with elation, praise every morning
A                 D G    A                D    
God's recreation of the new day
G/D A F# Bm G7 C F/C C
                        

                      C     Dm G                   F      C   
Morning has broken, like the first morning
C                      Em Am  D7                 G    
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
C                      F            C                      Am D     
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
G                     C         F    G                      C       
Praise for the springing fresh from the world
F/C G E/G# Am F# Bm G D A/D D
                             

Nights On Broadway
Song by: Bee Gees
Lyrics by: Bee Gees
ArtistsBee Gees

Dm                
Here we are,
                            Am          
in a room full of strangers
Dm                              
Standing in the dark,
                                             Am         
when your eyes could not see me.
                          Bb              
Well, I have to follow you,
Bbm                         F                 
though you did not want me to
                                       Gm             
But that won't stop my loving you,
                   A        
I can't stay away.
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                      F                                  Am             
    Blaming it all, on the nights on Broadway,
                           Bb                
    singing them love songs,
                           Bbm                                       
    singing them straight to the heart songs.
                      F                                  Am             
    Blaming it all, on the nights on Broadway,
                           Bb                     
    singing them sweet sounds,
                Bbm                        
    to that crazy, crazy town.

Dm                                                         Am     
Now in my place there are so many others
Dm                            
Standing in the line,
                                               Am            
how long will they stand between us?
                          Bb              
Well, I have to follow you,
Bbm                       F                 
though you didn't want me to
                                       Gm             
But that won't stop my loving you,
                      A     
I can't stay away.

                      F                                  Am             
    Blaming it all, on the nights on Broadway,
                           Bb                
    singing them love songs,
                           Bbm                                       
    singing them straight to the heart songs.
                      F                                  Am             
    Blaming it all, on the nights on Broadway,
                           Bb                     
    singing them sweet sounds,
                Bbm                        
    to that crazy, crazy town.

        Dm      Dmmaj7
I will wait,   
F                            G     
even if it takes forever
        Em   
I will wait,
Am                       Am7/G  
even if it takes a lifetime.
                    F                 
Somehow I feel inside,
                           C                 
you never ever left my side
                       F                   
Make it like it was before,
Am                       Am7/G    
even if it takes a life time,
                    D7/F#
takes a life time.

                      F                                  Am             
    Blaming it all, on the nights on Broadway,
                           Bb                
    singing them love songs,
                           Bbm                                       
    singing them straight to the heart songs.
                      F                                  Am             
    Blaming it all, on the nights on Broadway,
                           Bb                     
    singing them sweet sounds,
                Bbm                        
    to that crazy, crazy town.

                      F                                  Am             
    Blaming it all, on the nights on Broadway,
                           Bb                
    singing them love songs,
                           Bbm                                       
    singing them straight to the heart songs.
                      F                                  Am             
    Blaming it all, on the nights on Broadway,
                           Bb                     
    singing them sweet sounds,
                Bbm                        
    to that crazy, crazy town.

                      F                                  Am             
    Blaming it all, on the nights on Broadway,
                           Bb                
    singing them love songs,
                           Bbm                                       
    singing them straight to the heart songs.
                      F                                  Am             
    Blaming it all, on the nights on Broadway,
                           Bb                     
    singing them sweet sounds,
                Bbm                        
    to that crazy, crazy town.

No Rain
Song by: Blind Melon
Lyrics by: Blind Melon
ArtistsBlind Melon

EE E D E       D  E  D  E      D
             oooo................oh
E                                      D                            
All I can say is that my life is pretty plain.
  A                                         G          E     
I like watchin' the puddles gather rain.
                                       D                                     
And all I can do is just pour some tea for two,
        A                                             G         E        
And speak my point of view but it's not sane,
                      
it's not sane.

    E                D                    E                 D      
    I just want someone to say to me, oooh
    E                 D                               E          D
    "I'll always be there when you wake." 
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    E                                  D                           E              D
    You know, I'd like to keep my cheeks dry today.
    E                    D                             E           D
    So stay with me and I'll have it made.  

E                                                D                     
And I don't understand why I sleep all day.
          A                                   G                E     
And I start to complain that there's no rain.
                                            D                                 
And all I can do is read a book to stay awake.
   A                                            G       E              
It rips my life away, but its a great escape...
E              E               E              
escape... escape... escape...

E                                      D                            
All I can say is that my life is pretty plain.
                 A                                  
You don't like my point of view.
        G                       E        
You think that I'm insane.
E                         E                    
It's not sane...   It's not sane.

    E                D                    E                 D      
    I just want someone to say to me, oooh
    E                 D                               E          D
    "I'll always be there when you wake." 
    E                                  D                           E              D
    You know, I'd like to keep my cheeks dry today.
    E                    D                             E           D
    So stay with me and I'll have it made.  

Our house
Song by: Chris Foreman
Lyrics by: Cathal Smyth
ArtistsMadness

CGm Dm Fm
   
CGm Dm Fm
   
CGm Dm Fm
   
CGm Dm Fm
   
C                                                Gm  
      Father wears his Sunday best
Dm                                                         Fm                                               
Mother's tired she needs a rest, the kids are playing up downstairs
C                                    Gm   
Sister's sighing in her sleep
Dm                                                  Fm                          
Brother's got a date to keep, he can't hang around

D      Am      Em        Gm                  D        
 Our house,   in the middle of our street
       Am      Em         Gm                 
Our house,   in the middle of our

C                                 Gm    
  Our house it has a crowd
              Dm                                                            Fm                         
There's always something happening and it's usually quite loud
C                                             Gm     
  Our mum, she's so house-proud
Dm                                                         Fm                             
Nothing ever slows her down and a mess is not allowed

D      Am      Em        Gm                  D        
 Our house,   in the middle of our street
       Am      Em         Gm                 
Our house,   in the middle of our
B      F#m    C#m      Em                   B       
 Our house,   in the middle of our street
       F#m     C#m      Em                 
Our house,   in the middle of our
                                                                                                     
(Something tells you that you've got to move away from it)

C                                      Gm  
 Father gets up late for work
Dm                                                          Fm                                     
Mother has to iron his shirt then she sends the kids to school
C                                             Gm 
 Sees them off with a small kiss
Dm                                               Fm                             
She's the one they're going to miss in lots of ways

GD/F# A Bm
   
GD/F# A Bm
   

CGm Dm Fm
   
CGm Dm Fm
   

D      Am      Em        Gm                  D        
 Our house,   in the middle of our street
       Am      Em         Gm                 
Our house,   in the middle of our

C                                                                                                            
I remember way back then when everything was true and when
Gm                                                            
We would have such a very good time
             Dm                        Fm              
Such a fine time, such a happy time
        C                                                                                            
And I remember how we'd play, simply waste the day away
Gm                                                        Dm                       Fm           
Then we'd say nothing would come between us two dreamers

C                                                Gm   
       Father wears his Sunday best
Dm                                                        Fm                                                
Mother's tired she needs a rest, the kids are playing up downstairs
C                                    Gm   
Sister's sighing in her sleep
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Dm                                                  Fm                          
Brother's got a date to keep, he can't hang around

D      Am      Em        Gm                  D        
 Our house,   in the middle of our street
       Am      Em         Gm                 
Our house,   in the middle of our

B     F#m    C#m      Em                   B       
Our house,   in the middle of our street
       F#m     C#m      Em                 
Our  house,  in the middle of our
C     Gm     Dm            Fm                    C      
Our house,  was our castle and our keep
       Gm      Dm       Fm                   D       
Our house,  in the middle of our street
       Am      Em             Gm                          D       
Our house,  that was where we used to sleep
       Am      Em        Gm                  B       
Our house,  in the middle of our street
       F#m     C#m     Em                  B        
Our house,  in the middle of our street

Patience
Song by: Izzy Stradlin
Lyrics by: Izzy Stradlin
ArtistsGuns N' Roses

                                                                                               
( Tune down one note/step to play in original key of B )

CG A D
         
CG A D
         
CG C Em
         
CG D
      
C                                                         
Shed a tear cause I'm missing you
      G                              
I'm  still alright to smile
A                                             D            
Girl I think about you every day now

C                                                  
Was a time when I wasn't sure
              G                                  
But you  set my mind at ease
A                                                    D               
There is no doubt, you're in my heart now

C                   G                 
Sad woman take it slow
         C                       Em 
It will work itself out fine
C                      G                D             
All we need is just a little patience

C                   G                        
Sad sugar make it slow and
   C                          Em
It comes together fine
C                      G                     D         Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
All we need is just a little patience      

C            G                  
Sit here on the stairs
                 G/B             G     
Cause I'd rather be alone
A                                           
If can't have you right now
    D              
I'll wait dear

C                                          
Sometimes I get so tense
         G/B                           G    
But I can't speed up the time
A                                                                
You know love, there's one more thing
D                
to consider

C                   G                 
Sad woman take it slow
C                             Em 
Things will be just fine
C                         G                D             Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
You and I'll just use a little patience      

C                G                    
Sad sugar take the time
                   C                            Em    
'cause the lights are shining bright
C                      G                        D            Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
You and I got what it takes to make it      

D                          Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
We won't fake it      
D                           Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
I'll never break it      
D                                 Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D
'cause I can't take it      

CG C Em C G D
         
CG C Em C G D
         
CG C Em C G D
         
GD G D
    
G    D                 
A little patience
G      D     
Mhh yeah
G    D                 
A little patience
G      D     
Mhh yeah
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G    D                 
A little patience
G      D     
Mhh yeah

D                                                            
I've been walking the streets tonight
G                                     
just trying to get it right
D                                                            
It's hard to see with so many around
G                                                                         
you know I don't like being stuck in a crowd
              D                                                                      
And the streets don't change but maybe the name
G                                             
I ain't got time for the game
              D              
'cause I need you
          G              
Ohh I Need you
           D              
Woh I need you
               D      G D
Ohh this time    

Poetry In Motion
ArtistsJohnny Tillotson ásamt fleirum.

G                                 
When I see my baby
Am                  
What do I see
G        
Poetry
C              D7       
Poetry in motion
G             Em       
Poetry in motion
C                      D7   
Walkin' by my side
       G                Em      
Her lovely locomotion
C                                   D7    
Keeps my eyes open wide
G             Em       
Poetry in motion
C                        D7    
See her gentle sway
   G                          Em      
A wave out on the ocean
C                                      D7  
Could never move that way
  B7              Em             
I love every movement
                     B7                       Em       
And there's nothing I would change
        B7                       Em             
She doesn't need improvement
          A7                          D7            
She's much too nice to rearrange

G             Em       
Poetry in motion
C                           D7 
Dancing close to me
   G                  Em     
A flower of devotion
C                D7          G
A swaying gracefully
G       
Whoa
                                               Am    
Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa
D7                                          G       
Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa
                                               Am    
Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa
D7                     
Whooooooooa
G             Em       
Poetry in motion
C                        D7    
See her gentle sway
   G                          Em      
A wave out on the ocean
C                                      D7  
Could never move that way
  B7              Em             
I love every movement
                     B7                       Em       
And there's nothing I would change
        B7                       Em             
She doesn't need improvement
          A7                          D7            
She's much too nice to rearrange
G             Em       
Poetry in motion
C            D7      
All that I adore
      G                             Em     
No number-nine love potion
C                                         D7    
Could make me love her more
G       
Whoa
                                               Am    
Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa
D7                                          G       
Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa
                                               Am    
Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa
D7                     
Whooooooooa

Polly
Song by: Kurt Cobain
Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain
ArtistsNirvana

Em G D C
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Em G D C
          
Em G              D            C
Polly wants a cracker 
Em G                      D           C    
I think I should get off her first
Em G                              D          C
I think she wants some water 
Em G               D       C      
To put out the blow torch

    D C            G      Bb                          D
    It isn't me - We have some seed 
    C                  G         Bb               D
    Let me clip - Your dirty wings 
    C                      G                  Bb                  D
    Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself 
      C                          G      Bb                    D
    I want some help - To please myself 
           C                        G        Bb                      D
    I've got some rope - You have been told 
      C                    G Bb                  D
    I promise you - I've been true 
    C                      G                  Bb                  D
    Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself 
      C                          G      Bb                    Em G D C
    I want some help - To please myself           

Em G              D           C
Polly wants a cracker
Em G                      D               C     
Maybe she would like some food
Em  G                    D              C
She asked me to untie her 
Em G                              D       C    
A chase would be nice for a few

    D C            G      Bb                          D
    It isn't me - We have some seed 
    C                  G         Bb               D
    Let me clip - Your dirty wings 
    C                      G                  Bb                  D
    Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself 
      C                          G      Bb                    D
    I want some help - To please myself 
           C                        G        Bb                      D
    I've got some rope - You have been told 
      C                    G Bb                  D
    I promise you - I've been true 
    C                      G                  Bb                  D
    Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself 
      C                          G      Bb                    Em G D C
    I want some help - To please myself           

Em G               D                 C
Polly says her back hurts
Em  G               D                   C   
And she's just as bored as me
Em  G                 D                   C
She caught me off my guard
Em G               D                     C     
It amazes me, the will of instinct

    D C            G      Bb                          D
    It isn't me - We have some seed 
    C                  G         Bb               D
    Let me clip - Your dirty wings 
    C                      G                  Bb                  D
    Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself 
      C                          G      Bb                    D
    I want some help - To please myself 
           C                        G        Bb                      D
    I've got some rope - You have been told 
      C                    G Bb                  D
    I promise you - I've been true 
    C                      G                  Bb                  D
    Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself 
      C                          G      Bb                    Em
    I want some help - To please myself 

Rebel Yell
Song by: Billy Idol ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Billy Idol ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsBilly Idol

                          
Guitar riff intro:
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                 
e|---10--10--10--10--10--10--10--10---|
                                                                  
B|---12--12--12--12--12--12--12--12---|
                                                    
G|------------------------------------|
                                                      
D|---------------------------7---9----|
                                                     
A|---------------9--------------------|
                                                     
E|---7--------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

GD/F# Em G D/F# Em D A Bm
        

Bm                                                                               
Last night a little dancer came dancin to my door
D/A                                             Gmaj7                    Em  D A
Last night a little angel came pumpin cross my floor  
Bm                                                                             
She said "Come on baby I got a license for love
D/A                              Gmaj7         Em    D A
And if it expires pray help from above   

    Bm                                                                               
    In the midnight hour she cried more, more, more
    D/A                                        Gmaj7            Em    D A
    With a rebel yell she cried more, more, more   
    Bm                                                                        
    In the midnight hour babe more, more, more
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    D/A                       Gmaj7           Em      D         A        Bm     
    With a rebel yell more, more, more, more, more, more.

Bm                                                                      
She don't like slavery, she won't sit and beg
D/A                                                     Gmaj7                Em D A
But when I'm tired and lonely she sees me to bed     
Bm                                                                                 
What set you free and brought you to be me babe
D/A                                             Gmaj7         Em             D A
What set you free I need you hear by me. Because.  

    Bm                                                                               
    In the midnight hour she cried more, more, more
    D/A                                        Gmaj7            Em    D A
    With a rebel yell she cried more, more, more   
    Bm                                                                        
    In the midnight hour babe more, more, more
    D/A                       Gmaj7                      
    With a rebel yell more, more, more.

G  D/F# Em                                      
           He lives in his own heaven
G  D/F# Em                                                           
           Collects it to go from the seven eleven
G  D/F# Em                                                         
           Well he's out all night to collect a fare
G  D/F# Em                                                                              D A Bm
           Just so long, just so long it don't mess up his hair.    

Bm D/A Gmaj7 Em D A
         
Bm D/A Gmaj7 Em D A
         
Bm                                                   
I walked the ward with you, babe
D/A                                 Gmaj7 Em D A
A thousand miles with you       
Bm                                               
I dried your tears of pain, babe
D/A                          Gmaj7 Em D A
A million times for you       

Bm                                           
I'd sell my soul for you babe
D/A                                   Gmaj7 Em D A
For money to burn with you       
Bm                                                          
I'd give you all, and have none, babe
D/A                                                     Gmaj7 Em                   D A
Just, just, justa, justa to have you here by me. Because. 

    Bm                                                                               
    In the midnight hour she cried more, more, more
    D/A                                        Gmaj7            Em    D A
    With a rebel yell she cried more, more, more   
    Bm                                                                        
    In the midnight hour babe more, more, more
    D/A                       Gmaj7           Em      D A
    With a rebel yell more, more, more.   

Bm                                 D/A   
              Oh yeah little baby
                Gmaj7
she want more
Em                A         D         Bm    
More, more, more, more, more.
                                         D/A
Oh yeah little angel       
                Gmaj7
she want more
Em                D         A         Bm    
More, more, more, more, more.

                                         
guitar riff in brake down
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                               
e|---------------------------------|
                                                      
B|---7---10---7---10-7-------------|
                                                     
G|-----9--------9------7-9-7-------|
                                                   
D|-9--------9----------------7-9---|
                                                
A|---------------------------------|
                                                
E|---------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

Riddari götunnar
Song by: Björgvin Halldórsson
Lyrics by: Þórhallur Sigurðsson
ArtistsHLH flokkurinn

A               Amaj7       Bm7       
Rennur af stað ungi riddarinn
E                                  A     
rykið það þyrlast um slóð.
                        Amaj7  Bm7       
Hondan hans nýja er fákurinn
E                                    A      
hjálmurinn glitrar sem glóð.

A             Amaj7      Bm7        
Tryllir og tætir upp malbikið,
E                               A    
titrar og skelfur allt hér.
                      Amaj7    Bm7      
Reykmettað loftið þá vitið þið
    E                           A   
er riddari götunnar fer.

    F#m7   A                 Bm7                            
    Ég hef alltaf verið veik fyrir svona strák
            C#m7                             
    sem geysist um á mótorfák
         D                    E      
    og hræðist ekki neitt.
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A           Amaj7       Bm7         
Aftan á hjóli hans situr snót,
E                                   A     
sú sem hann elskar í dag.
                 Amaj7        Bm7       
Sýna þau hvort öðru blíðuhót
     E                                 A    
og svífa inn í kvöldsólarlag.

    F#m7   A                 Bm7                            
    Ég hef alltaf verið veik fyrir svona strák
            C#m7                             
    sem geysist um á mótorfák
         D                    E      
    og hræðist ekki neitt.

Rooster (acoustic)
Song by: Alice in Chains

FAb F Ab F Ab F Ab
              
        
oooh
F  Ab F Ab
             
F  Ab F Ab
             
F                      Ab                       
Aint found a way to kill me yet
F       Ab                                     
eyes burn with stinging sweat
F                Ab                             
seems every path leads me to
F                Ab
nowhere um
F             Ab                               
wife and kids , household pet
F               Ab                        
army greens is no safe bet
F            Ab                                 
the bullets scream to me from
F                  Ab   
somewhere  um
    Bb                                   Ab  F             
    yeah they come to snuff the rooster
    Bb                               Ab F     
    yeah here come the rooster
    F       Ab                      F       Ab        
    yeah you know he aint gonna die
    F       Ab    
    no  no  no
                         F     Ab           
    well no he aint gonna die
F   Ab F   Ab
               
F   Ab F   Ab
               
F   Ab F   Ab
               

    Bb                                   Ab      F         
    yeah they come to snuff the rooster
    Bb                               Ab        F
    yeah here come the rooster
    F       Ab                      F       Ab        
    yeah you know he aint gonna die
    F       Ab    
    no  no  no
                         F     Ab           
    well no he aint gonna die
F               Ab                             
walking tall machine gun man
F                   Ab                               
they spit on me in my home land
F                     Ab                                
though yes there be pictures of my
F          Ab
boy      
F                  Ab                                    
got my pills against mosquito death
F                            Ab                            
my body's breathing its dying breath
F              Ab                                    
oh god please wont you help me
             F       Ab      
make it through um
    Bb                                   Ab  F             
    yeah they come to snuff the rooster
    Bb                               Ab        F
    yeah here come the rooster
    F       Ab                      F       Ab        
    yeah you know he aint gonna die
    F       Ab    
    no  no  no
                         F     Ab           
    well no he aint gonna die
F         Ab   F     Ab   F    Ab
ooohh                           

Royals
Song by: Ella Yelich O'Connor ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Ella Yelich O'Connor ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsLordy

                               D                                
I've never seen a diamond in the flesh
                                                                               
I cut my teeth on wedding rings in the movies
                                                          
And I'm not proud of my address,
                                                                 
in the torn up town no post code envy

                                                                                                                      
But every song's like gold teeth, grey goose, trippin' in the bathroom
                                                                                    
Blood stains, ball gowns, trashin' the hotel room,
Cadd9                                      G                                       
We don't care, we're driving cadillacs in our dreams.
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                                    D                                                                                
But everybody's like cristal, maybach, diamonds on your time piece.
                                                                         
Jet planes, islands, tigers on a gold leash.
Cadd9                                G                                               
We don't care, we aren't caught up in your love affair.

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

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

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

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

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

D                             
Oooh ooooh ohhh

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

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

Rósin
Song by: Friðrik Jónsson
Lyrics by: Guðmundur Halldórsson
ArtistsKarlakórinn Fóstbræður ásamt fleirum.

CF G C
         
CF G C
         
                             F     
Undir háu hamrabelti
         G               C    
höfði drúpir lítil rós.
                                 F       
þráir lífsins vængjavíddir
             C       G      C    
vorsins yl og sólarljós.

                    E                        Am   
Ég held ég skynji hug þinn allan
         D                     G     
hjartasláttinn rósin mín.
                 C                   F         
Er kristalstærir daggardropar
            C        G        C    
drjúpa milt á blöðin þín.

CF C G C
            
                                 F      
Æsku minnar leiðir lágu
         G                        C      
lengi vel um þennan stað,
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                                  F         
krjúpa niður kyssa  blómið
            G                                 C     
hversu dýrðlegt fannst mér það.

           E                      Am   
Finna hjá þér ást og unað
         D               G     
yndislega rósin mín.
           C                        F              
Eitt er það sem aldrei gleymist,
          C          G            C    
aldrei það er minning þín.

CF C G C A
               
           D                    G    
Æsku minnar leiðir lágu
         A                        D      
lengi vel um þennan stað,
                                  G        
krjúpa niður kyssa  blómið
            A                                 D     
hversu dýrðlegt fannst mér það.

           F#                    Bm   
Finna hjá þér ást og unað
         E                A     
yndislega rósin mín.
           D                        G             
Eitt er það sem aldrei gleymist,
          A                         D    
aldrei það er minning þín.

           D                        G             
Eitt er það sem aldrei gleymist,
          A                         D    
aldrei það er minning þín.

Seize the day
Song by: Avenged Sevenfold
Lyrics by: M. Shadows
ArtistsAvenged Sevenfold

Dm                              Bb                                          F
Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost
C                               Dm                                           Bb                              
It's empty and cold without you here, too many people to ache over

G                                  C                                                 F     
I see my vision burn, I feel my memories fade with time
C                                 Dm    
But I'm too young to worry
G                                            C                                             F     
These streets we travel on will undergo our same lost past

Dm                         Bb                                        F       
I found you here, now please just stay for a while
C                                                   
I can move on with you around

Dm                    Bb                     F             C            
I hand you my mortal life, but will it be forever?
Dm    Bb                     F                              C                               
I'd do anything for a smile, holding you 'til our time is done
Dm                          Bb                            F                        C              
We both know the day will come, but I don't want to leave you

G                                  C                                                 F     
I see my vision burn, I feel my memories fade with time
C                                 Dm     Bb                                                                   
But I'm too young to worry (a melody, a memory, or just one picture)

Dm                              Bb                                          F
Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost
C                               Dm                                           Bb                              
It's empty and cold without you here, too many people to ache over

Dm                 Bb                      F                            C                        
Newborn life replacing all of us, changing this fable we live in
Dm            Bb                        F                     C    
No longer needed here so where do we go?
Dm         Bb                     F                              C                                       
Will you take a journey tonight, follow me past the walls of death?
Dm        Bb                      F                 C    
But girl, what if there is no eternal life?

G                                  C                                                 F     
I see my vision burn, I feel my memories fade with time
C                                 Dm     Bb                                                                   
But I'm too young to worry (a melody, a memory, or just one picture)

Dm                              Bb                                          F
Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost
C                               Dm                                           Bb                              
It's empty and cold without you here, too many people to ache over

Dm                Bb                       F                                             C                     Dm                
Trials in life, questions of us existing here, don't wanna die alone without you here
Bb                                                         
Please tell me what we have is real

F                              C                        Dm                        Bb       
So, what if I never hold you, yeah, or kiss your lips again?
                     F                              C                              Bb                                  
Woooaaah, so I never want to leave you and the memories of us to see
                                   
I beg don't leave me

Dm                              Bb                                          F
Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost
C                               Dm                                           Bb                              
It's empty and cold without you here, too many people to ache over

Dm                Bb                       F                                             C                     Dm                
Trials in life, questions of us existing here, don't wanna die alone without you here
Bb                                                         
Please tell me what we have is real
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Sister Golden hair
Song by: Gerry Beckley
Lyrics by: Gerry Beckley
ArtistsAmerica

                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                          
E|-----------------------------------------|
                                                          
B|--------4----------5---5--4---4--2---|
                                                          
G|-1--4------1--4-----------------------|
                                                          
D|-----------------------------------------|
                                                          
A|-----------------------------------------|
                                                          
E|-----------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

C#m A E Esus4 E G#m C#m B A
                                 
          E                                       
Well I tried to make it Sunday
        G#m                                      
but I got so damned depressed
           A                           E            
That I set my sights on Monday
         G#m                              
and I got myself undressed
          A                     F#m 
I ain't ready for the alter,
        C#m  G#m               A      
but I do believe there's times
              F#m                       A                      E       Esus4 E
When a woman sure can be a friend of mine      

          E                                         
Well I keep on thinkin bout you
          G#m                           
sister golden hair surprise
           A                            E          
That I just can't live without you
                G#m                      
can't you see it in my eyes
                 A                       F#m          
I've been one poor correspondent,
                 C#m     G#m     A    
I've been too too hard to find
          F#m                        A                            E         Esus4 E
But it doesn't mean you ain't been on my mind       

                   B                                    
    Will you meet me in the middle
                  A                         E    
    will you meet me in the end
                   B                              
    Will you love me just a little

             A                                E     
    just enough to show you care
               F#m                
    Well I tried to fake it
      G#m                       
    I don't mind saying
      A                           
    I just can't make it

C#m A E Esus4 E G#m C#m B A
                                 
          E                                         
Well I keep on thinkin bout you
          G#m                           
sister golden hair surprise
           A                            E          
That I just can't live without you
                G#m                      
can't you see it in my eyes
                 A                       F#m          
I've been one poor correspondent,
                 C#m     G#m     A    
I've been too too hard to find
          F#m                        A                            E          Esus4 E
But it doesn't mean you ain't been on my mind         

                   B                                    
    Will you meet me in the middle
                  A                         E    
    will you meet me in the end
                   B                              
    Will you love me just a little
             A                                E     
    just enough to show you care
               F#m                
    Well I tried to fake it
      G#m                       
    I don't mind saying
      A                           
    I just can't make it

Space Oddity
Song by: David Bowie
Lyrics by: David Bowie
ArtistsDavid Bowie

Fmaj7 Em7 Fmaj7 Em7
                   
C                                        Em  
Ground control to Major Tom
C                                        Em  
Ground control to Major Tom
Am            Am/G                   
Take your protein pills and
Am/F#                 D7
put your helmet on
C                                        Em  
Ground control to Major Tom
C                                                        Em
commencing countdown engines on
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Am             Am/G            
Check ignition and may
D7                                   
God's love be with you

    C                                                    E     
    This is ground control to Major Tom
                                            F        
    you've really made the grade
                   Fm                     C                                     F      
    And the papers want to know whose shirt you wear
                   Fm                        C                       F      
    Now it's time to leave the capsule if you dare
    C                                                E         
    This is Major Tom to ground control
                                               F      
    I'm stepping through the door
                  Fm                C                      F     
    And I'm floating in a most peculiar way
                   Fm                     C             F       
    And the stars look very different today

       Fmaj7       Em7                       
For here am I sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7             Em7  
far above the world
Bb                     Am  
Planet earth is blue
                    G                     F  
and there's nothing I can do

CF G A A
        
CF G A A
        
FC D E
      
    C                                                                     E        
    Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
                                F   
    I'm feeling very still
              Fm                              C                                 F  
    And I think my spaceship knows which way to go
                  Fm                    C                         F         
    Tell my wife I love her very much, she knows

G                            E                            Am                
Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
            C                            
there's something wrong

               D                                  
Can you hear me Major Tom?
               C                                  
Can you hear me Major Tom?
               G                                  
Can you hear me Major Tom?

       Fmaj7       Em7                       
For here am I sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7             Em7  
far above the world

Bb                     Am  
Planet earth is blue
                    G                     F  
and there's nothing I can do

CF G A A
        
CF G A A
        
FC D E
      

Starman
Song by: David Bowie
Lyrics by: David Bowie
ArtistsDavid Bowie

Bb F Bb F
           
Gm                                           
Didn't know what time it was
                                            
the lights were low-oh-oh
F                                                      
I leaned back on my radio-oh-oh
C                                                     
Some cat was layin' down some
C7                                                  F G# Bb
rock 'n' roll 'lotta soul, he said         
Gm                                                                       
Then the loud sound did seem to fay-ay-ade
F                                               
Came back like a slow voice
                                                 
on a wave of phase-ha-hase
C                                                C7                            A G
That weren't no DJ, that was hazy cosmic jive      

                     F              Dm                        
    There's a starman waiting in the sky
             Am                        C            
    He'd like to come and meet us
                C7                                          
    But he thinks he'd blow our minds
                     F              Dm                        
    There's a starman waiting in the sky
             Am                  C        
    He's told us not to blow it
                      C7                                                           
    Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
     Bb         Bbm                 
    "Let the children lose it
    F           D7                    
    Let the children use it
    Gm            C7                        
    Let all the children boogie"

Bb F C F Bb F C
                  
Gm                                                                                     
I had to phone someone so I picked on you-ooh-ooh
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F                                                                                    
Hey, that's far out, so you heard him too-ooh-ooh!
C                                           C7                                              F G# Bb
Switch on the TV we may pick him up on channel two         
Gm                                                                    
Look out your window, I can see his li-i-ght
F                                                                   
If we can sparkle he may land toni-i-ight
C                                               C7                                         A G
Don't tell your poppa or he'll get us locked up in fright      

                     F              Dm                        
    There's a starman waiting in the sky
             Am                        C            
    He'd like to come and meet us
                C7                                          
    But he thinks he'd blow our minds
                     F              Dm                        
    There's a starman waiting in the sky
             Am                  C        
    He's told us not to blow it
                      C7                                                          
    Cause he knows it's all worthwhile he told me:
     Bb         Bbm                 
    "Let the children lose it
    F           D7                    
    Let the children use it
    Gm            C7                        
    Let all the children boogie"

    F              Dm                        
    Starman waiting in the sky
             Am                        C            
    He'd like to come and meet us
                C7                                          
    But he thinks he'd blow our minds
                     F              Dm                        
    There's a starman waiting in the sky
             Am                  C        
    He's told us not to blow it
                      C7                                                           
    Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
     Bb         Bbm                 
    "Let the children lose it
    F           D7                    
    Let the children use it
    Gm            C7                        
    Let all the children boogie"

Bb F C F
          
Bb                F  
la, la, la, la, la,
               C                   F  
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
                 Bb                F  
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la,
               C                   F  
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.

Stay With Me
Song by: Sam Smith ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Sam Smith
ArtistsSam Smith

CF C F Dm C
          

Am                              F                                                    C
Guess it's true, I'm not good at a one-night stand     
F                                  Dm                                      C
But I still need love cause I'm just a man         
Am                                            F                              C
These nights never seem to go to plan              
F                                              Dm                                             C
I don't want you to leave, will you hold my hand?             

                              Am        F   C
Won't you stay with me?      
                              Am  F   C
Cause you're all I need   
G                   Am        F                  C
This ain't love it's clear to see    
                Ab        Am   F      C
But darling, stay with me   

Am F                                        C
       Why am I so emotional?
Am                        F                                                          C
No it's not a good look, gain some self control          
Am                                      F                                       C
And deep down I know this never works              
Am                                             G                              C
But you can lay with me so it doesn't hurt           

                               Am       F     C
Oh won't you stay with me?   
                              Am  F   C
Cause you're all I need   
G                   Am        F                  C
This ain't love it's clear to see    
                Ab        Am   F      C
But darling, stay with me   

                     Am  F   C
Oh....                       
                      Am F C
Oh...                     
G               Am     F            C
Oh...                                
              Ab    Am F C
Oh...                       

                              Am        F   C
Won't you stay with me?      
                              Am  F   C
Cause you're all I need   
G                   Am        F                  C
This ain't love it's clear to see    
                E         Am   F      C
But darling, stay with me  
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                               Am       F     C
Oh won't you stay with me?   
                              Am  F   C
Cause you're all I need   
G                   Am        F                  C
This ain't love it's clear to see    
                Ab        Am   F      C
But darling, stay with me   

Stolen Dance
Song by: Milky Chance
Lyrics by: Milky Chance
ArtistsMilky Chance

G#m           F#          E  
I want you by my side
B                               D#                
So that I never feel alone again
G#m                    F#           E    
They've always been so kind
B                                                D#                       
But now they've brought you away from here
G#m              F#                    E      
I hope they didn't get your mind
B                                       D#         
Your heart is too strong anyway
G#m             F#                     E     
We need to fetch back the time
B                                     D#
They have stolen from us

E                       
And I want you
B                                            
We can bring it on the floor
                        D#                       G#m    
You've never danced like this before
                      F#                
But we don't talk about it
E                               B                                 
Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
D#                  G#m  
Stoned in paradise
F#                                 
Shouldn't talk about it

E                       
And I want you
B                                            
We can bring it on the floor
                        D#                       G#m    
You've never danced like this before
                      F#                
But we don't talk about it
E                               B                                 
Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
D#                  G#m  
Stoned in paradise
                                     
Shouldn't talk about it

                                     
Shouldn't talk about it

G#m F#
 
G#m F# E B D#
    
G#m F# E B D#
    

G#m            F#       E   
Coldest winter for me
B                            D#           
No sun is shining anymore
G#m           F#        E             
The only thing I feel is pain
B                                 D#      
Caused by absence of you
G#m             F#         E                    
Suspence is controlling my mind
B                          D#                       
I cannot find the way out of here
G#m           F#          E  
I want you by my side
B                               D#                
So that i never feel alone again

E                       
And I want you
B                                            
We can bring it on the floor
                        D#                       G#m    
You've never danced like this before
                      F#                
But we don't talk about it
E                               B                                 
Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
D#                  G#m  
Stoned in paradise
F#                                 
Shouldn't talk about it
E                       
And I want you
B                                            
We can bring it on the floor
                        D#                       G#m    
You've never danced like this before
                      F#                
But we don't talk about it
E                               B                                 
Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
D#                  G#m  
Stoned in paradise
                                     
Shouldn't talk about it
                                     
Shouldn't talk about it
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G#m F#
 
G#m F# E B D#
    
G#m F# E B D#
    

E                       
And I want you
B                                            
We can bring it on the floor
                        D#                       G#m    
You've never danced like this before
                      F#                
But we don't talk about it
E                               B                                 
Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
D#                  G#m  
Stoned in paradise
F#                                 
Shouldn't talk about it

E                       
And I want you
B                                            
We can bring it on the floor
                        D#                       G#m    
You've never danced like this before
                      F#                
But we don't talk about it
E                               B                                 
Dancin on doin the boogie all night long
D#                  G#m  
Stoned in paradise
                                     
Shouldn't talk about it

Stolt siglir fleyið mitt
Song by: Gylfi Ægisson
Lyrics by: Gylfi Ægisson
ArtistsÁhöfnin á Halastjörnunni.

Am                                                      
Stolt siglir fleyið mitt stórsjónum á,
A7                                   Dm                      
sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og frá.
E             E7          Am               
Líf okkar allra og limi það ber
B              B7  E                             
langt út á sjó hvert sem það fer.

Am                                                      
Stolt siglir fleyið mitt stórsjónum á,
A7                              Dm                      
stormar og sjóir því grandað ekki fá.
      E            E7               Am                 
Við allir þér unnum, þú ást okkar átt,
B               E7                  Am   
Ísland við nálgumst nú brátt.

    F          G          C          E7                  Am  
    Ísland, gamla Ísland, ástkær fósturjörð.
           Dm                                Am                
    Við eflum þinn hag hvern einasta dag,
      B7             B                E           E7 
    í stormi og hríð, hvert ár, alla tíð.

Am                                                      
Stolt siglir fleyið mitt stórsjónum á,
A7                                   Dm                      
sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og frá.
E            E7                Am                
Íslandið stolt upp úr öldunum rís,
B                E7                  Am
eyjan sem kennd er við ís.

    F          G          C          E7                  Am  
    Ísland, gamla Ísland, ástkær fósturjörð.
           Dm                                Am                
    Við eflum þinn hag hvern einasta dag,
      B7             B                E           E7 
    í stormi og hríð, hvert ár, alla tíð.

Sultans of Swing
Song by: Mark Knopfler
Lyrics by: Mark Knopfler
ArtistsDire Straits

Dm

                  Dm                        
You get a shiver in the dark
               C                      Bb          A               
It's been raining in the park but meantime
Dm                                C                      Bb   A                
South of the river you stop and you hold everything
F                                                    C             
A band is blowing Dixie double four time
Bb                                                                        Dm     Bb C
You feel all right when you hear that music  ring     

        Dm                            C              Bb             A       
You step inside but you don't see too many faces
Dm                              C                         Bb         A       
Coming in out of the rain to hear the jazz go down
F                                                                 C         
Too much competition too many other places
Bb                                                               Dm     Bb C
But not too many horns can make that sound 
                                 Bb C
Way on downsouth 
                                 Dm                 
way on downsouth London town

Dm C Bb C
Dm C Bb C
Dm                                              C Bb
You check out Guitar George 
                 A                     
he knows all the chords
Dm                                    
Mind he's strictly rhythm
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C                          Bb             A                
he doesn't want to make it cry or sing
F                                C                          
And an old guitar is all he can afford
Bb                                                                         Dm   
When he gets up under the lights to play his thing

Bb C Bb C
  
Dm                          C                Bb         A                         
And Harry doesn't mind if he doesn't make the scene
Dm                           C    Bb                 A      
He's got a daytime job he's doing alright
F                                                      C            
He can play honky tonk just like anything
Bb                                  Dm   Bb C
Saving it up for Friday night 
                            Bb C
With the Sultans 
                                            
with the Sultans of Swing

Dm C Bb C
Dm C Bb C
Dm                                         
And a crowd of young boys
            C           Bb                   A         
they're fooling around in the corner
Dm                                                 
Drunk and dressed in their best
C                        Bb           A                       
brown baggies and their platform soles
F                                                          C                                  
They don't give a damn about any trumpet playing band
Bb                                                Dm
It ain't what they call rock and roll
Bb C                   Bb C
And the Sultans 
                                                     
And the Sultans played Creole

Dm C Bb C
Dm C Bb C
         
Sóló:
Dm C Bb A
   
Dm C Bb A
   
FC
 
Bb Dm
 
Bb Bb C
- 
Bb Bb C
 

Dm C Bb C
Dm C Bb C
Dm                                C                Bb            A                  
And then the man he steps right up to the microphone

Dm               C                  Bb                 A      
And says at last just as the time bell rings
F                                                  C                          
Thank you goodnight now it's time to go home'
Bb                                                         Dm   Bb C
and he makes it fast with one more thing
                                  Bb C
'We are the Sultans
                                                   
'We are the Sultans of Swing'

Dm C Bb C
Dm C Bb C

Sunny afternoon
Song by: Ray Davies
Lyrics by: Ray Davies
ArtistsThe Kinks

Dm Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb A A/G A/F A/E

Dm Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb A A/G A/F A/E Dm
       Dm                       C                     
The taxman´s taken all my dough,
       F                      C                    
and left me in my stately home,
A       A/G   A/F      A/E  Dm    
lazin´ on a sunny afternoon.
                    C                     
And I can´t sail my yacht,
        F                   C                     
he´s taken everything I´ve got.
A          A/G          A/F     A/E Dm     
All I´ve got´s thissunnyafternoon.

    D                                                                 G7           
    Save me, save me, save me from this squeeze,
                      C7                                           F    A7
    I´ve got a big fat mama tryin´to break me.
              Dm                    G7              
    And I love to live so pleasantly,
    Dm                    G7    C7
    live this live of luxury,
    F                 A7              Dm     Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
    lazin' on a sunny afternoon,
               A            A/G A/F A/E
    In the summertime
               Dm        Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
    In the summertime
               A            A/G A/F A/E
    In the summertime

      Dm                          C                   
My girlfriend´s run off with my car,
       F                             C                 
and gone back to her ma and pa.
A          A/G      A/F                A/E  Dm       
Telling tales ofdrunkennes and cruelty.
               C                 
Now I´m sittin´ here,
F                     C                         
sippin´ at my ice cooled beer,
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A         A/G   A/F      A/E           Dm
Lazyn' on a sunny afternoon.

    D                                                       G7   
    Help me, help me, help me sail away,
                       C7                                                   F      A7
    or give me two good reasons why I oughtastay.
               Dm                   G7              
    'Cos I love to live so pleasantly,
    Dm                    G7    C7
    live this live of luxury,
    F               A7               Dm     Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
    lazin'on a sunny afternoon,
               A            A/G A/F A/E
    In the summertime
               Dm        Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
    In the summertime
               A            A/G A/F A/E
    In the summertime

    D                                                                 G7           
    Save me, save me, save me from this squeeze,
                      C7                                           F    A7
    I´ve got a big fat mama tryin´to break me.
              Dm                    G7              
    And I love to live so pleasantly,
    Dm                    G7    C7
    live this live of luxury,
    F                 A7              Dm     Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
    lazin' on a sunny afternoon,
               A            A/G A/F A/E
    In the summertime
               Dm        Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
    In the summertime
               A            A/G A/F A/E Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
    In the summertime
               A            A/G A/F A/E Dm
    In the summertime

Sveitapiltsins draumur
Song by: John Phillips
Lyrics by: Ómar Ragnarsson
ArtistsHljómar

                             Am     G
Næðir dimm um grund 
F          G        Bm7 E7
norðanhríðin köld. 
              F           C E7
Nauðar rjáfrum í 
Am          F6      E         Dm6 E7
seint um vetrarkvöld.      
                        Am      G
Í svartamyrkri gljúpu 
F             G      Bm7  E7
svefninn linar þraut 
                        Am          G F
Sveitapiltsins draumur    
G                      Bm7   E7
ber hann þá á braut 

                            Am    G
Flýgur hann um geim 
F             G     Bm7 E7
í fjarlæg sólarlönd 
                F                    C      E7
þar hann faðmar hýra mey 
Am       F6      E            Dm6 E7
á hvítri pálma–strönd       
                                                   Am     G
Það þori ég svei mér ekki að nefna 
F                        G      Bm7 E7
sem sveinninn lendi í    
                             Am          G F
En sveitapiltsins draumur    
G                  Bm7 E7
sleppir ekki því 

                             Am     G
Næðir dimm um grund 
F          G        Bm7 E7
norðanhríðin köld. 
              F           C E7
Nauðar rjáfrum í 
Am          F6      E         Dm6 E7
seint um vetrarkvöld.      
                       Am      G
Svartamyrkri gljúpu 
F                     G          Bm7 E7
hann sveittur vaknar í    
                        Am          G
Sveitapiltsins draumur 
F  G                   Am
er búinn enn á ný.

           G          F                  G                   Am
Sveitapiltsins draumur er búinn enn á ný.
           G          F                  G                   Fmaj7 Am
Sveitapiltsins draumur er búinn enn á ný. 

Take on me
Song by: Magne Furuholmen ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Morten Harket ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsA-HA

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

Am          D     
Talking away,
G                            C                
I don't know what I'm to say,
    Am       D          
I'll say it anyway,
   G                      C                        
today's another day to find you,
Am        D      
shying away,
          Em                       C             
I'll be coming for your love O.K.
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    G       D   Em   C                   
    Take on me - Take me on
    G       Bm Em  C                  
    Take me on - Take on me
    G  D   Em      C                  G   
    I'll be gone - In a day or two
    Bm Em C
            

     Am                  D   
So needless to say,
      G                                C              
I'm odds and ends, but that's me,
Am                 D  G        
stumbling away slowly
                      C                 
learning that life is O.K.,
Am          D     Em                
say after me, it's no better
         C                         
to be safe than sorry.

    G       D   Em   C                   
    Take on me - Take me on
    G       Bm Em  C                  
    Take me on - Take on me
    G  D   Em      C                  G   
    I'll be gone - In a day or two
    Bm Em C
            

       Am                     D     
The things that you say,
G               C                  
is it live or just to play,
      Am             D   
my worries away,
             G                          C                           
you're all the things I've got to remember,
       Am         D     
you shying away,
Em                               C       D 
I'll be coming for you anyway

    G       D   Em   C                   
    Take on me - Take me on
    G       Bm Em  C                  
    Take me on - Take on me
    G  D   Em      C                  G   
    I'll be gone - In a day or two
    Bm Em C
            

Thank you For The Music
Song by: Benny Andersson ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Benny Andersson ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsABBA

EGdim F#m7 B7
      

E                 Gdim          F#m7        B7        E          Bm7 E7
I'm nothing special, in fact I'm a bit of a bore          
   A                               C#7                          F#m     B7 Baug
If I tell a joke, you've probably heard it before       
       E                            B7                      
But I have a talent, a wonderful thing
             E7/G#                              A             Am 
'Cause everyone listens when I start to sing
           C#m                           A/C#
I'm so grateful and proud  
       F#m           F#m7/E     B7                    
All I want is to sing it out loud,  so I say

E                             F#m            B7             E          
Thank you for the music, the songs I'm singing
C#m            C#m7/B F#7         B7          
Thanks for all the joy they're bringing
E                            F#m     G#       C#m7    A   
Who can live without it, I ask in all honesty
                           Am 
What would life be?
                 E                E7/D                    C#7
Without a song or a dance what are we?
               F#m           C#7/G#           A
So I say thank you for the music 
       B7              E        Gdim F#m7 B7
For giving it to me                      

E                    Gdim    F#m7        B7                 E         Bm7 E7
Mother says I was a dancer before I could walk          
        A                         C#7                                   F#m    B7 Baug
She says I began to sing long before I could talk        
        E                                          B7                    
And I've often wondered, how did it all start?
         E                       E7                 A               Am   
Who found out that nothing can capture a heart
           C#m                 A/C#
Like a melody can?  
                    F#m             F#m7/E B7               
Well, who - ever it was,  I'm a  fan, so I say

E                             F#m            B7             E          
Thank you for the music, the songs I'm singing
C#m            C#m7/B F#7         B7          
Thanks for all the joy they're bringing
E                            F#m     G#       C#m7    A   
Who can live without it, I ask in all honesty
                           Am 
What would life be?
                 E                E7/D                    C#7
Without a song or a dance what are we?
               F#m           C#7/G#           A
So I say thank you for the music 
       B7              E        Am E
For giving it to me          

Am6              E                        Am6                    E    
I've been so lucky, I am the girl with golden hair
              Am6    G#7    C#m  C#m7/B
I wanna sing it out to everybody
F#m7           A/E                           B/D#  B7
What a joy, what a life, what a chance!
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E                             F#m            B7             E          
Thank you for the music, the songs I'm singing
C#m            C#m7/B F#7         B7          
Thanks for all the joy they're bringing
E                            F#m     G#       C#m7    A   
Who can live without it, I ask in all honesty
                           Am 
What would life be?
                 E                E7/D                    C#7
Without a song or a dance what are we?
               F#m           C#7/G#           A
So I say thank you for the music 
       B7              E      E7/D C#7
For giving it to me         
               F#m           C#7/G#           A
So I say thank you for the music 
       B7              E      F#m7 E/G# Am E
For giving it to me                  

The Flame Still Burns
Song by: Mick Jones ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Mick Jones ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsStrange Fruit

A           D                   A   
I live a life that's surreal
           D             A                 E         
Where all that I feel I am learning
        A                     D                     A      
Oh life, has been turned on the lathe
D                          A                                 E     
Reshaped with a flame that's still burning
             F#m               E/G#              A 
And in time, it's all a sweet mystery
                    D               A/C#          E/B      
When you shake the tree of temptation
                  F#m               E/G#                  A
Yeah and I, I know the fear and the cost
              D        A/C#          E        
Of a paradise lost in frustration

                    A                   E  
    And the flame still burns
           Bm                                    F#m              E  
    It's there in my soul for that unfinished goal
                   A                   E   
    And the flame still burns
                  Bm                     
    From a glimmer of then
       F#m             E               D  
    It lights up again in my life
                               
    In my life, yeah

AE Bm F#m E A E Bm F#m E D
          
A           D                   A   
I live a life that's surreal
           D             A                 E         
Where all that I feel I am learning

        A                     D                     A      
Oh life, has been turned on the lathe
D                          A                                 E     
Reshaped with a flame that's still burning
             F#m               E/G#              A 
And in time, it's all a sweet mystery
                    D               A/C#          E/B      
When you shake the tree of temptation
                  F#m               E/G#                  A
Yeah and I, I know the fear and the cost
              D        A/C#          E        
Of a paradise lost in frustration

                    A                   E  
    And the flame still burns
           Bm                                    F#m              E  
    It's there in my soul for that unfinished goal
                   A                   E   
    And the flame still burns
                  Bm                     
    From a glimmer of then
       F#m             E               D  
    It lights up again in my life
                               
    In my life, yeah

AE Bm F#m E A E Bm F#m E D
          
C                                     D                            
Keep rolling keep that flame still burning
C                                         D                                
Keep on rolling while the world keeps turning
A      B                       
Yeah, keep a'rolling
A      B                                  
Yeah, keep a'rolling, yeah

The Kill
Song by: 30 Seconds To Mars
Lyrics by: 30 Seconds To Mars
Artists30 Seconds To Mars

C                                D         
What if I wanted to   Break
                                      Em   
Laugh it all off in your  face
                             Bm 
What would you do?
C                              D      
What if I fell to the  floor
                                     Em    
Couldn't take this anymore
                             Bm
What would you do

C                                      D
 Come Break me Down
                               
Bury me, Bury me
Em                          Bm 
I am finished with  you
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C                                       D
 What if I wanted to fight
                                        Em
Beg for the rest of my   life
                             Bm  
What would you  do?
C                                   D       
 You say you wanted  more
                                          Em
What are you waiting for
                                      Bm  
I am not running from  you

C                                      D
 Come Break me Down
                               
Bury me, Bury me
Em                          Bm 
I am finished with  you
C                 D      
Look in my eyes
                                                  
You are killing me, killing me
Em                            Bm 
 All is wanted was   you

  C                        D        Em  
I tried to be  someone  else
       G                              C           
But nothing seemed to change
  D                 Em                     G           C        
I  know now  this is who I really am  inside
            D              Em
Finally found myself
G                     C          
Fighting for a chance
  D                Em                    C    
I know now  is who I really  am

C                                      D
 Come Break me Down
                               
Bury me, Bury me
Em                          Bm 
I am finished with  you
C                 D      
Look in my eyes
                                                  
You are killing me, killing me
Em                            Bm 
 All is wanted was   you

The man who sold the world
Song by: David Bowie
Lyrics by: David Bowie
ArtistsNirvana

F Dm F Dm
           

F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
                                A      
We past upon the stairs
                            Dm    
Spoken walls of when
                               A       
Although I wasn´t there
                         F        
Said I was his friend
                                    C      
Which came as a surprise
                           A      
I spoke into his eyes
                                Dm    
I thought you died alone
                              C    
A long, long time ago

                       F    
    Oh no, not me
      C#                    F   
    I never lost control
             C           F     
    Your face to face
                    C#                           A                  Dm
    With the man who sold the world          

F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
                                          A       
I laughed and shook his hand
                             Dm    
Made my way become
                                      A     
I searched for foreign land
                                      F         
For years and years I romed
                           C      
I gazed a gazly stare
                                      A    
We walked a millions hills
                                Dm  
I must have died alone
                                C  
A long, long time ago

                                 F   
    Who knows, not me
           C#                    F   
    We never lost control
             C           F     
    Your face to face
                    C#                           A            Dm
    With the man who sold the world     
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    F Dm F Dm
               
    F Dm F Dm
               
    F Dm F Dm
               
             C                  F   
    Who knows, not me
           C#                    F   
    We never lost control
             C           F     
    Your face to face
                    C#                           A              Dm
    With the man who sold the world      

F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
ADm F Dm A Dm F
                      

Used to love her
Song by: Axl Rose ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Axl Rose
ArtistsGuns N' Roses

DA G A D A G A
                     
D             A            
I used to love her
G                  A         
But I had to kill her
D             A                       G     
I used to love her, Mm, yeah
                     A         
But I had to kill her
G           A           G           A       
I had to put her six feet under
G               A                           D      
And I can still hear her complain

D             A                     G      
I used to love her, Oo, yeah
                     A         
But I had to kill her
D             A                    G      
I used to love her, Oo,yeah
                     A         
But I had to kill her
G              A             
I knew I'd miss her
G                 A             
So I had to keep her
G                    A                         D     
She's buried right in my backyard
DA      G        A               D         A            
    Oh, yeah, Oo yeah, whoa, oh, yeah

GA G A G A G A D
                        
D             A            
I used to love her
G                  A         
But I had to kill her
D             A                       G     
I used to love her, Mm, yeah
                     A         
But I had to kill her
G                        A         G                       A     
She bitched so much, She drove me nuts
G                        A                   D     
And now we're happier this way,

DA                   G       A
      whoa, oh, yeah 
GA G A G A G A G A D
                              
D             A            
I used to love her
G                  A         
But I had to kill her
D             A                       G     
I used to love her, Mm, yeah
                     A         
But I had to kill her
G           A                     G          A        
I had to put her,  Oo, six feet under
G               A                           D      
And I can still hear her complain

Vertu ekki að plata mig
Song by: Björgvin Halldórsson
Lyrics by: Þórhallur Sigurðsson ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsHLH flokkurinn ásamt fleirum.

EA B
      
     E                                                 
Ég sá hana í horninu á Mánabar
        G#                                      
Hún minnti mig á Brendu Lee
     A                                       
Ég skellti krónu í djúkboxið
      B                       E      A E
Og hækkaði vel  í því      

        E                                                               
Hún þagði bara og lakkaði á sér neglurnar
      G#                                      
Og þóttist ekki taka eftir mér
  A                                              B           
Í hægðum mínum labbaði að borðinu
                E     
Og sagði hátt

                  B                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
                  E                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
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          F#m                               B                
    Ég vona að þú segir ekki nei við mig
           G#                          C#m
    Því trúðu mér, ég dái þig
            A                          B                        E  
    Það eina sem skiptir máli, ert þú og ég

    A        F#m      Bm             Esus4 E
    Vertu ekki að plata mig,        
    A         F#m       Bm         Esus4 E
    Þú ert bara að nota mig       
    C#                                    F#m           
    Ég er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
             G                   D               A                     B  
    Sem hoppa upp í bíla, með hverjum sem er.

     E                                                       
Ó, trúðu mér, ég er ekki að plata þig
          G#                                 
Kæra vina viltu treysta mér,
             A                                   
Aðeins stjörnurnar á himnum
       B                               E       A E
Vita hvað í mínu hjarta býr,      

E                                                                
Ég myndi gera allt í veröldinni, fyrir þig
          G#                                  
Ef þú aðeins vildir fylgja mér
   A                                              B    
Á drekanum við rennum niðrí bæ,
             E  
Í fjórða gír

                  B                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
                  E                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
          F#m                               B                
    Ég vona að þú segir ekki nei við mig
           G#                          C#m
    Því trúðu mér, ég dái þig
            A                          B                        E  
    Það eina sem skiptir máli, ert þú og ég

    A        F#m      Bm             Esus4 E
    Vertu ekki að plata mig,        
    A         F#m       Bm         Esus4 E
    Þú ert bara að nota mig       
    C#                                    F#m           
    Ég er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
             G                   D               A                     B  
    Sem hoppa upp í bíla, með hverjum sem er.

We Are The World
Song by: Lionel Richie ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Lionel Richie ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsUSA for Africa

E                                
There comes a time

                 A           B          E    
When we head a certain call
                  A                 B                             E    
When the world must come together as one
                  C#m              
There are people dying
             G#m                                A  
And it's time to lend a hand to life
                                  Bsus4 B
The greatest gift of all 

E                       
We can't go on
      A           B          E    
Pretending day by day
                  A                B                                        E          
That someone, somewhere will soon make a change
             C#m            
We are all a part of
           G#m                   
God's great big family
              A                                                 Bsus4 B
And the truth, you know love is all we need 

                        A           B
    We are the world   
                        E            
    We are the children
                        A                                            B    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           E        
    So let's start giving
                     C#m                            
    There's a choice we're making
               G#m                            
    We're saving our own lives
          A                                       B    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           E       A B A E
    Just you and me            

E                                   
Send them your heart
                 A               B               E       
So they'll know that someone cares
                A             B                           A    
And their lives will be stronger and free
     C#m                          G#m                                    
As God has shown us by turning stone to bread
            A                                      Bsus4 B
So we all must lend a helping hand 

                        A           B
    We are the world   
                        E            
    We are the children
                        A                                            B    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           E        
    So let's start giving
                     C#m                            
    There's a choice we're making
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               G#m                            
    We're saving our own lives
          A                                       B    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           E    
    Just you and me

                       C                     
When you're down and out
           D                              E 
There seems no hope at all
                 C                 
But if you just believe
              D                        E   
There's no way we can fall
                                               C#m    
Well, well, well, well, let us realize
            G#m                               
That a change will only come
           A                                   Bsus4 B
When we stand together as one 

                        A           B
    We are the world   
                        E            
    We are the children
                        A                                            B    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           E        
    So let's start giving
                     C#m                            
    There's a choice we're making
               G#m                            
    We're saving our own lives
          A                                       B    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           E    
    Just you and me

                        A           B
    We are the world   
                        E            
    We are the children
                        A                                            B    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           E        
    So let's start giving
                     C#m                            
    There's a choice we're making
               G#m                            
    We're saving our own lives
          A                                       B    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           E       F
    Just you and me   

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day

                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me
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                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

                        Bb        C
    We are the world   
                        F            
    We are the children
                        Bb                                          C    
    We are the ones who make a brighter day
                           F        
    So let's start giving
                     Dm                              
    There's a choice we're making
               Am                              
    We're saving our own lives
          Bb                                     C    
    It's true we'll make a better day
                           F    
    Just you and me

What A Wonderful World
Song by: George David Weiss
Lyrics by: Bob Thiele
ArtistsLouis Armstrong

         C            Em       F               Em
I see trees of green, red roses too
Dm7           C           E7/B            Am 
I see them bloom, for me and you,

          Ab                       Dm7
And I think to myself, 
             G7              C           E7 F  G
What a wonderful world.             

         C            Em           F               Em    
I see skies of blue and clouds of white,
Dm7                         C             E7/B              Am    
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
          Ab                       Dm7
And I think to myself, 
            G7              C         F C
what a wonderful world     

            Dm7               G                  C                         
    The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
           Dm7             G            C                        
    Are also on the faces of people goin' by
              Am                      Em      
    I see friends shaking hands,
                  Am                 Em   
    saying, "How do you do?"
    B7/F#               Em        Dm7    G7    
    They're really saying, "I love you."

           C          Em        F                   Em   
I hear babies cryin', I watch them grow
Dm7                         C       E7/B               Am    
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,
          Ab                       Dm7
And I think to myself, 
             G7              C         Bb7 A7
What a wonderful world.     
          Dm7                  
And I think to myself,
             G7              C         F Fm C
What a wonderful world.      

What's up
Song by: Linda Perry
Lyrics by: Linda Perry
Artists4 Non Blondes

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

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

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

          A                               Bm
And I try, oh my god do I try
                   D                         A        
I try all the time, in this institution
          A                                  Bm  
And I pray, oh my god do I pray
                                 D    
I pray every single day
                  A      
For a revolution

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

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

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

When I think of angels
Song by: KK
Lyrics by: KK
ArtistsKK ásamt fleirum.

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

       G                     Em    
Godspeed to you angel
        C              G 
wherever you go
                                 Em
although you have left
  C                  G       
I want you to know
      Em                              
My heart's full of sorrow
  C                D      
I won't let it show
G                   Em  
I´ll see you again
C                                 G  
when it's my time to go.

White Room
Song by: Jack Bruce ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Jack Bruce ásamt fleirum.
ArtistsCream

Gm     F         Dm     C           
Aaah, aaah, aaah, aaah....
Gm     F         Dm     C        Am    
Aaah, aaah, aaah, aaah, aaah.

       Dm                C                G/B          Bb    C    Dm      F G Bb
In a white room, with black curtains, near the station.   
          C      Dm         C           G/B                Bb C Dm       F G Bb
Black roof country, no gold pavements, tired starlings.   
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    C    Dm        C               G/B                  Bb C    Dm              F G Bb
Silver horses, run down moonbeams, in your dark eyes.     
          C     Dm        C            G/B        Bb  C   Dm                F G Bb
Dawnlight smiles, on your leaving, my contentment.        

         C                 G                           Bb              A          
    I'll wait in this place, where the sun never shines.
    C                  G                          Bb            C                        D        
    Wait in this place where the shadows run from themselves.

                Dm              C            G/B           Bb C Dm       F G Bb
You said no strings, could secure you, at the station.   
     C        Dm     C             G/B        Bb    C     Dm             F G Bb
Platform ticket, restless diesels, goodbye windows.       
  C           Dm  C          G/B           Bb C   Dm          F G Bb
I walked into, such a sad time, at the station.       
  C   Dm               C          G/B            Bb C Dm            F G Bb
As I walked out, felt my own need, just beginning.     

         C                G                          Bb                 A       
    I'll wait in the queue when the trains come back.
    C                G                        Bb            C                      D          
    I'll wait for you, where the shadows run from themselves.

Gm     F         Dm     C           
Aaah, aaah, aaah, aaah....
Gm     F         Dm     C        Am    
Aaah, aaah, aaah, aaah, aaah.

           Dm     C             G/B          Bb C    Dm               F G Bb
At the party, she was kindness, in the hard crowd.    
  C      Dm      C             G/B             Bb    C   Dm          F G Bb
Consolation, from the old wound, now forgotten.        
     C     Dm      C               G/B           Bb C   Dm              F G Bb
Yellow tigers, crouched in jungles, in her dark eyes.     
C               Dm          C               G/B          Bb C Dm           F G Bb
She's just dressing, goodbye windows, tired starlings.     

         C                   G                        Bb      A          
    I'll sleep in this place, with the lonely crowd..
    C             G                         Bb            C                      D         
    lie in the dark where the shadows run from themselves.

Gm     F         Dm     C           
Aaah, aaah, aaah, aaah....
Gm     F         Dm     C        Am    
Aaah, aaah, aaah, aaah, aaah.

Wicked Game
Song by: Chris Isaak
Lyrics by: Chris Isaak
ArtistsChris Isaak

Bm                         
World was on fire,
A                                     E          
no one could save me but you
Bm                                        
What strange world desire
A                           E               
will make foolish people do

Bm                       
I never dreamed
       A                                       E    
that I'd meet somebody like you
Bm                       
I never dreamed
       A                                      E    
that I'd lose somebody like you

    Bm   A                        E     
    Now I want to fall in love
    Bm   A                        E     
    Now I want to fall in love
             Bm  A E
    With you  

Bm                                           
What a wicked game to play
A                          E            
to make me feel this way
Bm                                       
What a wicked thing to do
A                               E        
to make me dream of you
Bm                                         
What a wicked thing to say
       A               E            
you never felt that way
Bm                                       
What a wicked thing to do
    A                           E        
to make me dream of you

    Bm   A                        E     
    Now I want to fall in love
    Bm   A                        E     
    Now I want to fall in love
             Bm  A E
    With you  

Bm                         
World was on fire,
A                                     E          
no one could save me but you
Bm                                        
What strange world desire
A                           E               
will make foolish people do
Bm                       
I never dreamed
       A                                       E    
that I'd meet somebody like you
Bm                       
I never dreamed
       A                                      E    
that I'd lose somebody like you

    Bm   A                        E     
    Now I want to fall in love
    Bm   A                        E     
    Now I want to fall in love
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             Bm  A E
    With you  

                                     
Nobody loves no one

Wild World
Song by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
Lyrics by: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)
ArtistsCat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

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

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

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

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

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

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

E         G7                 
and beware - ware!

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

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

                            
Baby I love you.

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

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

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

You Shook Me All Night Long
Song by: AC/DC
Lyrics by: AC/DC
ArtistsAC/DC

                   G                                             C                  
She was a fast machine, she kept her motor clean
                      D                                         G               
She was the best damn woman I had ever seen
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                      G                                    C               
She had the sightless eyes, telling me no lies
D                                                G                       
Knockin' me out with those American thighs

            G                                                  C                      
Taking more than her share, had me fighting for air,
        D                                            G                     
She told me to come, but I was already there
                   G                                       C                             
'Cause the walls start shaking, the earth was quaking
      D                                     D7                           
My mind was aching, and we were making it

        G                       C  G       D      C D
And you shook me all night long  
        G                       C  G       D      C D
And you shook me all night long  

               G                               C                      
Working double time on the seduction line
                D                                        G                     
She was one of a kind, she's just mine, all mine
                      G                              C                      
She wanted no applause, just another course
              D                                G                                
Made a meal out of me and came back for more

            G                                      C                     
Had to cool me down to take another round,
               D                                        G                     
Now I'm back in the ring to take another swing.
                   G                                        C                              
'Cause the walls were shaking, the earth was quaking,
      D                                     D7                            
My mind was aching, and we were making it.

        G                       C  G       D      C D
And you shook me all night long  
        G                       C  G       D      C D
And you shook me all night long  
        G                       C  G       D      C D
And you shook me all night long  
        G                       C  G       D      C D D7 G
And you shook me all night long    

Ziggy Stardust
Song by: David Bowie
Lyrics by: David Bowie
ArtistsDavid Bowie

G                               
Ziggy played guitar,
Bm/F#                                          C/G  
jamming good with Wierd and Gilly,
                                        D    
And the spiders from Mars.
                              G                               Em
He played it left hand, but made it to far,
                          A                                            C/G              
Became the special man, then we were Ziggy's band.

G                            
Ziggy really sang,
 Bm/F#                                                    C/G     
screwed up eyes and screwed down hairdo
                                  D                                             G       
Like som cat from Japan, he could lick'em by smiling
                                        Em 
He could leave'em to hang
                         A                                             C/G                   
Came on so loaded man, well hung and snow-white tan.

Am   G                        F             Am
So where were the spiders while
       G                 F                     
the fly tried to break our balls
Am           G                   F            
Just the beer light to guide us,
              D                                                               E                                     
So we bitched about his fans and should we crush his sweet hands?

G                                     Bm/F#                             C        
Ziggy played for time, jiving us that we were voodoo
                                 D                             G    
The kids was just crass, he was the nazz
                            Em
With God given ass
                    A                                              C/G          
He took it all too far, but boy could he play guitar.

Am        G                   F     
Making love with his ego
  Am    G                F                   
Ziggy sucked up into his mind
Am      G            F       
Like a leper messiah
                    D                                                     E                            
When the kids had killed the man I had to break up the band.

Áðan Í útvarpinu heyrði lag
Song by: Björgvin Halldórsson
Lyrics by: Jónas Friðrik Guðnason
ArtistsHLH flokkurinn

G                                        Em      
Áðan, í útvarpinu heyrði ég lag,
C                               D                                
enginn hefði getað trúað hvað mér brá.
       G                                      Em 
Hjartað, barðist um í brjósti mér
C                                           D
brosið, fæddist vörum á.   

          G                              Em
Þegar, hljómar þetta litla lag
C                                                     D     
læðast, aftur horfnir daga inn til mín.
G                                             Em
Töfra, ennþá yfir tímans haf
C                                         D
til mín sendir röddin þín.  
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                        G                          Em         
    Þú söngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
              C                        D            
    how I wonder where you are.
                          G                       Em
    Wish I may, Wish I might    
               C                        D                  
    make this wish come true tonight.

              G                                    Em
Sumum fannst þú ekki syngja vel
C                                                              D   
sjálfsagt hef ég stundum verið með í því.
G                                         Em  
Núna, glaður mundi gefa flest
C                                                D
ef gæti heyrt þig syngja á ný 

                        G                          Em         
    Þú söngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
              C                        D            
    how I wonder where you are.
                          G                       Em
    Wish I may, Wish I might    
               C                        D                  
    make this wish come true tonight.

                                    Em 
Svona glettið gamalt lag,
                                         C
varð á götu minni í dag 
              Cm                                  G  D
og gleði straumar fóru um mig.     
                   Em             
Svona lítið skrýtið lag.
                      C                  
Þetta lag ég heyrði í dag
                        Cm           G D
og langaði að hitta þig.    

                        G                          Em         
    Þú söngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
              C                        D            
    how I wonder where you are.
                          G                       Em
    Wish I may, Wish I might    
               C                        D                  
    make this wish come true tonight.

Ég elska alla
Song by: Gunnar Þórðarson
Lyrics by: Þorsteinn Eggertsson
ArtistsHljómar

                E7   
Ég elska alla,
G              E  
og engan þó
                 A     
Léttlynda lalla,

G               E    
á landi og sjó.

                E7           
Ég segi: "Má ég?"
    G                A     
Ef karlmenni ertu.
E       
Á ég?
     G               A            
En kjarkleysi vil ég ei.

     E            
Þá kem ég!
    G                  A      
Ennærgætinn vertu
      E           
þig tem ég!
          G                A              
Þetta nauð í þér skil ég ei.

    C#m               A7                           
    Hvað er það besta í heimi hér?
    C#m              A7                     B    
    Það er hver sönn algleymisást.

                E7   
Ég elska alla,
G             E   
um ár og síð
                  E7     
veit ég þó varla,
G                  E    
hvað veldur því.

                E7           
Ég segi: "Má ég?"
    G                A     
Ef karlmenni ertu.
E       
Á ég?
     G               A            
En kjarkleysi vil ég ei.

     E            
Þá kem ég!
     G                  A      
En nærgætinn vertu
      E           
þig tem ég!
          G                A              
Þetta nauð í þér skil ég ei.

    C#m               A7                           
    Hvað er það besta í heimi hér?
    C#m              A7                       B  
    Það er hver sönn algleymisást.

E7                   
Ég elska alla,
G                 E
um ár og síð
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                  E7     
veit ég þó varla,
         G         E    
hvað veldur því.

                E7           
Ég segi: "Má ég?"
    G                A     
Ef karlmenni ertu.
E       
Á ég?
     G               A            
En kjarkleysi vil ég ei.

     E            
Þá kem ég!
    G                  A      
Ennærgætinn vertu
      E           
þig tem ég!
          G                A              
Þetta nauð í þér skil ég ei.

    C#m               A7                           
    Hvað er það besta í heimi hér?
    C#m              A7                       B  
    Það er hver sönn algleymisást.

E7                   
Ég elska alla,
G                 E
um ár og síð
                  E7     
veit ég þó varla,
         G         E    
hvað veldur því.
                  E7     
veit ég þó varla,
         G         E    
hvað veldur því.
                  E7     
veit ég þó varla,
         G         E    
hvað veldur því.
     E            
Þá kem ég!

Ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skúlason
Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skúlason
ArtistsBaggalútur

E
E                       A                  E       
Þegar ég held mjúkur milli staða
         F#      B   
í millilandaflug
           Ab           Dbm             
þá ég herfilega nervus verð
     Eb                        Abm   B
og herða þarf minn hug.   

E                                  A                   E   
Við landganginn mig líður nánast yfir
                         F#    B      
og mig langar aftur heim
           Ab                        Dbm         
en þá birtast þær með brosin sín
           F#                   B       
og ég hjúfra mig að þeim.

          E                                    B        
    Ég fell hvorki í freistni né gildrur
                         Dbm             Abm
    ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
            A                   
    þær búa í flugvél
         F#                    B    
    og vilja þér alltaf vel.

          E                   B          
    Ég fell ekki fyrir konum
                         Dbm            Abm
    ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
            A                       
    þær nema þig brott
         B                              E     
    og bjóða þér eitthvað gott

AB E B
         
        E                    A              E      
Þær fóðra þig og fylgja yfir hafið
                       F#       B   
með fágaðar neglurnar
      Ab                 Dbm              
óaðfinnanlega þylja þær upp
Eb                    Ab  B
öryggisreglurnar   

        E                     A               E       
Þær vökva þig og vefja inn í teppi
               F#    B  
og vekja eftir lúr
                Ab                     Dbm          
En eitt er furðulegt, þær fara aldrei
F#              B 
flugvélinni úr

          E                                      B  
    Ég fell hvorki í freistni né stafi
                         Dbm            Abm
    ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
            A                   
    þær búa í flugvél
            F#                      B  
    þær vilja þér alltof vel.

          E                     B        
    Ég fell ekki fyrir konum
                         Dbm             Abm
    ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
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              A                     
    þær nema þig brott
            B                            E       B
    og bera þér eitthvað gott     

            A                       
    þær nema þig brott
         B                       E      B
    og gera þér bara gott  

E   A   E
          

Í útvarpinu ég heyrði lag
Song by: Björgvin Halldórsson
Lyrics by: Jónas Friðrik Guðnason
ArtistsBjörgvin Halldórsson

C           Am           F               G    
Áðan, í útvarpinu heyrði ég lag,
C                         Am    F                         G  
Þetta gamla og góða gamla og góða lag

C                          Am           
Áðan, útvarpinu heyrði lag
F                               G                         G7  
Enginn hefði getað trúað hvað mér brá.
C                                  Am            
Hjartað, barðist um í brjósti mér
F                                    G 
brosið, fæddist vörum á.

C                                  Am      
Þegar, hljómar þetta litla lag
F                                 G                  G7   
læðast, aftur horfnir dagar inn til mín.
C                            Am             
Töfrar, ennþá yfir tímans haf
F                                 G    G7               
til mín sendir röddin þín. Þú söngst:

    C                          Am         
    Twinkle, twinkle little star
    F                      G                        
    how I wonder where you are.
    C                   Am                
    Wish I may, Wish I might
    F                                    G        C       
    make this wish come true tonight.
    C               Am               
    Oh oh oh oh cha ra ra
    F                           G     
    cha ra cha ra ra choo
    C               Am               
    Oh oh oh oh cha ra ra
    F                           G     
    cha ra cha ra ra choo
    C            F      C    G
    Twinkle little star

C                                     Am            
Sumum fannst þú ekki syngja vel
F                                         G                  G7  
sjálfsagt hef ég stundum verið með í því.
C                                 Am          
Núna, glaður mundi gefa flest
    F                                       G  G7               
ef gæti heyrt þig syngja á ný. Þú söngst:

    C                          Am         
    Twinkle, twinkle little star
    F                      G                        
    how I wonder where you are.
    C                   Am                
    Wish I may, Wish I might
    F                                    G        C       
    make this wish come true tonight.
    C               Am               
    Oh oh oh oh cha ra ra
    F                           G     
    cha ra cha ra ra choo
    C               Am               
    Oh oh oh oh cha ra ra
    F                           G     
    cha ra cha ra ra choo
    C            F      C    G
    Twinkle little star

Am                                     
Svona glettið gamalt lag,
            F                          
varð á götu minni í dag
     Fm                                C     G
og gleðistraumur fór um mig.
            Am                    
Svona lítið skrýtið lag.
          F                              
Þetta lag ég heyrði í dag
     Fm                       C   G
og langaði að hitta þig.

Þó líði ár og öld
Song by: M.Brown ásamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Kristmann Vilhjálmsson
ArtistsBjörgvin Halldórsson

                                                                                                                                                                 
Lagið er original í A-dúr til að fá það til að hljóma þannig þá er hægt að nota capó á 2. bandi.

GF/G C/G G
           
GF/G C/G G
           
G              D/F#            
Alltaf þrái ég þig heitt
F         C/E
Þó líði ár
Eb         G/D                      
Í heiminum getur ei neitt
C                  A  
Þerrað mín tár
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    G         Em          
    Þó líði ár og öld
         C                    G         D   
    Er ást mín ætíð ætluð þér
    G                 Em                   C        
    Þó gleymir þú í heimsins glaum
                   G/B G
    Öllu um mig 
    C   G/B Am G
    Ég elska   þig

G          D/F#         
Í svefni sem vöku
F         C/E
Sé eg þig
Eb            G/D           
Brosandi augun þín
C                A    
Yfirgefa ei mig

    G         Em          
    Þó líði ár og öld
         C                    G         D   
    Er ást mín ætíð ætluð þér
    G                 Em                   C        
    Þó gleymir þú í heimsins glaum
                   G/B G
    Öllu um mig 
    C   G/B Am G
    Ég elska   þig

G                    D/F#    
Svo flykkjast árin að
F              C/E    
Og allt er breytt
Eb         G/D                      
Í minningunni brenna þó
C                A    
Augun þín heit

    G         Em          
    Þó líði ár og öld
         C                    G         D   
    Er ást mín ætíð ætluð þér
    G                 Em                   C        
    Þó gleymir þú í heimsins glaum
                   G/B G
    Öllu um mig 
    C   G/B Am G
    Ég elska   þig

Þú og ég
Song by: Gunnar Þórðarson
Lyrics by: Ólafur Gaukur Þórhallsson
ArtistsHljómar

Am                  Dm          
Þú og ég, við erum svo
               Am           
yfirmáta ástfangin,

Cmaj7       Fmaj7 Dm    
þó þú sért bara sextán,
          F                     G          
þá er ég þó orðinn sautján
            C         
síðan í haust.

Am                  Dm              
Þú og ég, við gætum svo
                      Am           
auðveldlega gift okkur,
Cmaj7      Fmaj7 Dm
þó að við séum ung
                F                      G      
þá vil ég, vina mín, þín gæta
              C      
skilyrðislaust.

    C#m         Caug          
    Sá dagur koma mun
              E/B                 F#  
    þá er eldri verðum við,
                         B             
    og hvað við viljum þá
             Dm               
    er ei gott að spá.
             F                     G     
    Viltu mig og vil ég þig?

Am                  Dm                
Þú og ég, við verðum víst,
                      Am           
vina mín, að bíða enn,
Cmaj7     Fmaj7   Dm               
bíða uns stundin rennur upp,
          F                          G         
er ég dreg þér hring á fingur,
             C     
glóandi gull.


