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1234

Song by: Plain White T's
Lyrics by: Plain White T's
ArtistsPlain White T's

DABmAGD
12,(1234)
DABmAGD

D
Give me more lovin then I've ever had
A
Make it all better when I'm feelin sad
Bm A
Tell me that I'm special even when | know I'm not.
D
Make me feel good when | hurt so bad.
A
barely gettin mad,
Bm A
I'm so glad | found you, | love being around you.

G A
You make it easy,as easyas 12,(1234))

D A Bm A G
Theres only one thing to do three words for you.
D

(I'love), | love you.
D

A Bm
Theres only one way to say those three words
A G
and that's what I'll do.

D
(I'love), | love you.

D

Give me more lovin from the very start.
A

Piece me back together when | fall apart.

Bm A

Tell me things you never even tell your closest friends.
D

Make me feel good when | hurt so bad.

A Bm

Best that I've had, I'm so glad | found you.

A
I love being around you.

G A
You make it easy,as easyas 12,(1234))

D A Bm A G
Theres only one thing to do three words for you.
D

(I'love), | love you.
D A Bm
Theres only one way to say those three words
G

A
and that's what I'll do.

D G D
(I'love), I love you.(I love)l love you
DA BmA
DA BmA

G A
You make it easy,as easyas 12,(1234.)

D A Bm A G

Theres only one thing to do three words for you.
D

(I'love), | love you.
D

Bm
Theres only one way to say those three words
A G
and that's what I'll do.

D
(I'love), | love you.

DABmAG D
(I'love)l love you

DABmAG D
(I'love)l love you

G D

(I love)l love you

113 Veelubillinn

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

GCGC
G C
Pad var einu sinni smastrakur
G C
sem ad hélt hann veeri einradur
G C GC
og pad var i godu lagi
G

GC
GC

ef hann myndi haetta pessu veeli (vid hringjum)

G C G C

Vi vid viu viu viu viu vi!

G C G C

vill viu viud viu viua via vi!

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

vill viu viu viu viu viu viu vil

GCGCGCGC
. G c GC
Eg pekki lika fjolda manns
G C GC

sem ad greetur gengi dollarans

G c GC
og fyrir allan skrilinn

G
ég hringi & veelubilinn! (vid hringjum)
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A D A D

G Cc G Cc Hundrad og prettan veelubillinn!

Vil via viu viu via viu vi! A D A D

G Cc G (o4 ViU viu viu viu viu viu viu

Vil viu viu viu viua via vi! A

G (o4 G C viiiiuaa viiiiaaa viiiiaaa.....

Hundrad og prettan veelubillinn!

G Cc G Cc

Vil vid vid viu vid vid vid vil A Drop In The Ocean

Song by: Ron Pope
GCGCGCGC Lyrics by: Ron Pope
G C GC ArtistsRon Pope
Likt & hinu haa Alpingi
G Cc GC Dm Bb

pau veela yfir samningi A drop in the ocean,

G C GC F
0g adur en ég i A change in the weather,

Dm Bb F Cc

heettid pessu veeli!

G C G C

Vil vid viu viu viu viu vil

G C G C

vill viu viul viu viua via vi!

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

vill viu viu viu viu viu viu vil

A D A D

Vil viu viud viu viud vid vi !

A D A D

vill viu viul viu viua viu vil

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

vill viu viud viu viud viua viu vi!

ADADADAD
A D AD

Hvad gerum vid vid vikinginn

A D AD
utrasar veelu kettlinginn

A D AD

vid sendum hann & sjoinn

A
ba lagast veelukjoinn ! (vid hringjum)

A D A D

Vil viu viu viu viud vid vi !

A D A D

vil viu viul viu viua viu vil

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

vill viu vid viu viud viua viu vi!

A D A D
Vi vil vil viu via viu vi !
A D A D
vil viu viu viu viu viu vil

Dm Bb F

| was praying that you and me might end up together.
Cc

It's like wishing for rain as | stand in the desert,

Dm Bb F
But I'm holding you closer than most,
C Bb

'‘Cause you are my heaven.

BbFCDmBbFC
Bb F
| don't wanna waste the weekend,
C Dm
If you don't love me, pretend
Bb F C
A few more hours, then it's time to go.
Bb F
As my train rolls down the East coast,
C Dm
| wonder how you'll keep warm.
Bb F C

It's too late to cry, too broken to move on.

Gm F C

Still I can't let you be,

Gm FC

Most nights | hardly sleep.

Gm F C Bb

Don't take what you don't need from me.

Dm Bb
A drop in the ocean,
F C
A change in the weather,
Dm Bb F

c

| was praying that you and me might end up together.
c

Dm Bb F

It's like wishing for rain as | stand in the desert,

Dm Bb F
But I'm holding you closer than most,
C Bb

'‘Cause you are my heaven.

BbFCDmBbFC




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 10
Bb F .
Misplaced trust and old friends, .
c " bm Accidentally In Love
Never counting regrets, Song by: Adam Duritz
B F C Lyrics by: Adam Duritz
By the grace of God, | do not rest at all. ArtistsCounting Crows
Bb F the leaves change;
New England as G C
Cc Dm What's the problem | don't know
The last excuse that I'll claim Em
Bb F c Well maybe im in love (love)
| was a boy who loved a woman like a little girl. A
Think about it everytime | think about it
Gm FC C
Still | can't let you be, Can't stop thinking bout it
Gm FC
Most nights | hardly sleep. G Cc
Gm F C Bb How much longer will it take to cure this
Don't take what you don't need from me. G (o4 Em
Just to cure it cause | cant ignore it if its love (love)
Dm Bb A
A drop in the ocean, Makes me wanna turn around and face me
F Cc D c
A change in the weather, but | don't know nothing about love
Dm Bb F C
| was praying that you and me might end up together. G Am
Dm Bb F c Come on, come on
It's like wishing for rain as | stand in the desert, Cc D
Dm Bb F Turn a little faster
But I'm holding you closer than most, G Am
Bb Come on, come on
'Cause you are my heaven. (o4 D
The world will follow after
Gm F C G Am
Heaven doesn't seem far away anymore. Come on, come on
Gm F C C D Em AC
Heaven doesn't seem far away. Cause everybody's after love
Gm F C
Heaven doesn't seem far away anymore. G (o4
Gm F C So | said I'm a snowball running
Heaven doesn't seem far away. G C
Running down into the spring
Dm Bb Em
A drop in the ocean, thats coming all this love
F C A C
A change in the weather, Melting under blue skies belting out sunlight
Dm Bb F C G
| was praying that you and me might end up together. shimmering love
Dm Bb F C C G
It's like wishing for rain as | stand in the desert, Well baby | surrender to the strawberry ice cream
Dm Bb F C Em
But I'm holding you closer than most, never ever end of all this love
C Bb A
'‘Cause you are my heaven. Well i didnt mean to do it
Cc Bb Cc Cc
you are my heaven. But theres no escaping your love
GCGD
Em C
GCEmAC These line of lightning mean we're
G Am
G C never alone, never alone

So she said what's the problem baby
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no no

G Am
Come on, come on
C D
Move a little closer
G Am
Come on, come on
C D
| want to hear you whisper
G Am
Come on, come on
C D Em D
Settle down inside my love

G Am
Come on, come on
C D
Jump a little higher
G Am
Come on, come on
C D

If you feel a little lighter
G Am
Come on, come on

C D Em AC

We were once upon a time in love

G c
We're accidentally in love
Em D
We're accidentally in love
G C
We're accidentally in love
Em D
We're accidentally in love
G Cc
We're accidentally in love
Em D
We're accidentally in love
G c
We're accidentally in love
Em D
We're accidentally in love

Accidentally

G C
I'min love, I'min love
Em
I'min love, I'm in love
D
I'min love, I'm in love

Accidentally

G C

I'min love, I'm in love
Em

I'min love, I'm in love

D
I'min love, I'm in love

Accidentally

G Am
Come on, come on
C D
Spin a little tighter
G Am
Come on, come on
C D

And the world's a little brighter
G Am
Come on, come on

C D Em D
Just get yourself inside her love

I'm in love

Afgan

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta & Zeppelin

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

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

i augum pinum ljufan?

Bm
Svitinn perlar & brjéstum pinum

E

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

A
Eg elska pig svo heitt

C#m/G# F#m
ad mig sundlar og verkjar
A C#m/G#
| fadmi pinum pu leetur mig
F#m
finna til sektar
~ Bm A E
Uti i horni liggur kisi pinn og malar
Bm

inn a badherbergi
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A E
stendur vofan pin og talar

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

Eg skrid undir seengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

byd&ur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sdlina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

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

BmAE E BmAE E
D C#m F#m F#m D C#m F#m F#m
BmAE E BmAE E

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m

husvordurinn kalladi mig svin

A

sagdist hata alla poppara
C#m/G# F#m

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

. Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

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

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

Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur

C#m F#m
ég hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
~ Bm A E
O, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna

B

m
Svartur Afgan
A E
drauma minna ég sakna

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

BmAE E BmAE E

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E

Song by: Arstigir
Lyrics by: Arstidir
ArtistsArstidir

Capo a 5. bandi
Dsus2 AmC G
Dsus2 Am G

Dsus2 AmMCFCGA

Dsus2 Am C G
Ages ago in our fantasy world
Dsus2 Am G
it was childish, but still all we had.
Dsus2 Am
So innocent and reckless,
C F
no worries coming soon,
C G Am
the childhood we had you and me
C G Am
the childhood we had you and me.

Dsus2 Am C G
Picked on by others, what should I've done
Dsus2 Am G
just a child my self, | know, it's sad

Dsus2 Am
but hopefully my sanctuary
C F

eased your pain
C Am
by time you will soon get to see
Am

by time you will soon get to see

C Am

Growing up from all of this
Cc G

it made us separate.
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Dsus2 Am G
No hostility still no words,
Dsus2 Am
year after year | was
Cc F
looking at the phone

C G Am
but what was | supposed to say
C G Am
what was | supposed to say.

Richa

Song by: Jean-Jacques Goldman
Lyrics by: Jean-Jacques Goldman
ArtistsOutlandish

BmGDA

Bm G F# Em7

Bm G D A

So sweet, so beautyful

Bm G D A
Everyday like a queen on her throne
Bm G D A
Don't nobody knows how she feels
Bm G D A
Aicha, Lady one day it will be real
Bm G D A

She moves, she moves like a breeze
Bm G D A

| swear | can't get her out of my dreams
Bm G D A
To have her shining here by my side
Bm G D A

I'd sacrifice all the tears in my eyes

Bm G D A
Aicha Aicha — passing me by

(there she goes again)
Bm G D A
Aicha Aicha — my my my

(is it really real)

Bm G D A

Aicha Aicha — smile for me now

Bm G D A

Aicha Aicha — in my life
Bm G D A
She holds her child to her heart
Bm G D
Makes her feel like she is blessed from above
Bm G D A
Falls asleep underneath her sweet tears
Bm G D A

Her lullaby fades away with his tears

A

Bm G D A
Aicha Aicha — passing me by

(there she goes again)
Bm G D A
Aicha Aicha — my my my

(is it really real)

Em C
She needs somebody to lean on (lean on)
Em C
Someone body, mind soul
Am D
To take her hand, to take her world
Bm Em
And show her the time of her life, so true
C Em

Throw the pain away for good
B

No more contemplating boo

Bm G D A

Lord knows the way she feels

Bm G D A
Everyday in his name she begins
Bm G D A
To have her shining here by my side
Bm G D A

I'd sacrifice all the tears in my eyes

Bm G D A
Aicha Aicha — ecouté moi

Bm G D A
Aicha Aicha — passing me by

(there she goes again)
Bm G D A
Aicha Aicha — my my my

(is it really real)

Bm G D A
Aicha Aicha — smile for me now
Bm G D A

Aicha Aicha — in my life

Bm G D A
Aicha Aicha — passing me by

(there she goes again)
Bm G D A
Aicha Aicha — my my my

(is it really real)

Bm G D A
Aicha Aicha — smile for me now
Bm G D A

Aicha Aicha — in my life
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BmGDA

Allt

Song by: Einar Bardarson
Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson
ArtistsA Moéti Sol

G

Pu ert allt

Em

Sem mig langar i
Am7

Sem ég lofadi

D

Sjalfum mér

G

bu ert allt

Em

Sem ég leitadi
Am7

Sem mig vantadi
D

Handa mér

C Cm

Og nu trui ég & adri matt

Em D

Eg trd"a arkitektinn pinn

C Cm
Sem lauk vid pig a pennan hatt
Em D

Og sendi pig & veginn minn

G Em
PuU ert aaaaaaaaaallt
Am7
Sem mig dreymir um
D
Sem mig langar i
G Em
Pu ert aaaaaaaaaaallt
Am7
Sem ég saknadi
D
Sem ég leitad 'ad

G

Pu ert allt

Em

Sem mig pyrsti i
Am7

Sem ég vonadi
D

Ad teeki eftir mér

G

Pu ert allt

Em

Sem ég hugsa um

Am7
Sem mig dreymir um
D

Og nu ertu hér

C Cm

Og nu trui ég & aedri matt

Em D

Eg tra"a arkitektinn pinn

C Cm
Sem lauk vid pig & pennan hatt
Em D

Og sendi pig & veginn minn

G Em

PU ert aaaaaaaaaallt
Am7

Sem mig dreymir um
D

Sem mig langar i

G Em

PU ert aaaaaaaaaaallt
Am7

Sem ég saknadi

D
Sem ég leitad’ad

G Em

PU ert aaaaaaaaaallt
Am7

Sem mig dreymir um
D

Sem mig langar i

G Em

PuU ert aaaaaaaaaaallt
Am7

Sem ég saknadi

D
Sem ég leitad’ad

Allt fyrir astina

Song by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson
Lyrics by: Daniela Vecchia asamt fleirum.
ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson

CAmMEmDC

Am
Sama hvernig fer
Em
stendur eftir stadreyndin

ad ég elska pig
C

pvi feer engu breytt
Am
Sama hvernig var
Em
geeti gefid annan séns
D/F#
einu sinni enn
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C
Allt fyrir astina
Am
eina sem aldrei ndg er af
Em D
Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna
C
Allt fyrir astina
Am
sama hvad lifid gaefi mér
Em D
€g segdi ut med hatrid inn med astina
C Am
Sa sem elskar mest
Em

vonar allt og umber allt

p6 ad svikull pu sért
C
ég fyrirgef pér samt
Am
ad vitja allt mest og best
Em
ég tekid geeti a herdar mér
D/F#
geri hvad sem er

Cc
Allt fyrir astina
Am
eina sem aldrei nég er af
Em D
Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna
Cc
Allt fyrir astina
Am
sama hvad lifid gaefi mér
Em D
€g segdi ut med hatrid inn med astina

C AmEm

Uuu

C Am Em D/F# C Am
Ullujejejeejeije

Em D
Allt fyrir astina

Cc
Allt fyrir astina
Am
eina sem aldrei nég er af
Em D
Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna
Cc
Allt fyrir astina
Am
eina sem aldrei nég er af
Em D
Mennirnir elska, forna, kveljast, pjast og sakna

Cc
Allt fyrir astina
Am
sama hvad lifid geefi mér
Em D

€g segdi ut med hatrid inn med astina

Angels

Song by: Guy Chambers
Lyrics by: Robbie Willams
ArtistsRobbie Willams

E
| sit and wait.
A B
Does an angel contemplate my fate.
E

And do they know

the places where we go
Asus2 B
when we're grey and old.
F#m
Cuz | have been told
Asus2
that salvation
C#m A
lets their wings unfold.
D
So when I'm lying in my bed,
C#m
thoughts running through my head,
E

and | feel that love is dead.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

B
And through it all
C#m
she offers me protection,
A
a lot of love and affection,
E
whether I'm right or wrong.
B

And down the waterfall
C#m

wherever it may take me,

A

| know that life won't break me.
G#m

When | come to call,

F#m

she won't forsake me.

D C#m E

I'm loving angels instead.

E
When I'm feeling weak
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A B
and my pain walks down a one way street,
E Angels on the moon
| look above ) . -
Song by: Clayton Stroope asamt fleirum.
, Asus2 . B Lyrics by: Clayton Stroope asamt fleirum.
and | know I'll always be blessed with love. ArtistsThriving Ivory
D
And as the feeling grows
C#m G
she breathes flesh to my bones Do you dream, That the world will know your name,
E , Em7 Cadd
and when love is dead, so tell me your name
D ~ C#m E G
I'm loving angels instead. Do you care, About all the little things
Em7 Cadd
E B or anything at all
And through it all
C#n'_l G
she offers me protection, | wanna feel, All the chemicals inside,
A Em7 Cadd
a lot of love and affection, | wanna feel
E G
whether I'm right or wrong. | wanna sunburn, Just to know that I'm alive,

And down the waterfall
C#m
wherever it may take me,
A

| know that life won't break me.
G#m
When | come to call,
F#m
she won't forsake me.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

Bm A EBm F#m E
Bm A EBm F#m E

E B
And through it all
C#m
she offers me protection,
A
a lot of love and affection,
E
whether I'm right or wrong.
B

And down the waterfall
C#m

wherever it may take me,

A

| know that life won't break me.
G#m

When | come to call,

F#m

she won't forsake me.

D C#m E

I'm loving angels instead.

Capo a 4. bandi

Em7 Cadd
To know I'm alive

G
Don't tell me if I'm dying
D

Cause | don't wanna know
Bm
If I can't see the sun
C
Maybe | should go
G
Don't wake me cause I'm dreaming
D
Of angels on the moon
Bm
Where everyone you know
Cc
Never leaves too soon

G
Do you believe In the day that you were born
Em7 Cadd
Tell me do you believe

G
And do you know, That every day's the first
Em7 Cadd
Of the rest of your life

G
Don't tell me if I'm dying
D

Cause | don't wanna know
Bm
If I can't see the sun
C
Maybe | should go
G
Don't wake me cause I'm dreaming
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D
Of angels on the moon
Bm
Where everyone you know
C
Never leaves too soon

EmCEmC
EmCEmC
DC

G

This is to one last day in the shadows

And to know a brother's love
Em7
This is to New York City angels

And the rivers of our blood

D
This is to all of us
C
To all of us

G
Don't tell me if I'm dying
D

Cause | don 't wanna know
Bm
If I can't see the sun
C
Maybe | should go
G
Don't wake me cause I'm dreaming
D
Of angels on the moon
Bm
Where everyone you know
Cc
Never leaves too soon

Em Cc
Don't tell me if I'm dying
Em C
Don't tell me if I'm dying
Em C
Don't tell me if I'm dying
Em Cc

Don't tell me if I'm dying....

Annie’s song

Song by: John Denver
Lyrics by: John Denver
ArtistsJohn Denver

Dsus G A Bm
You fill up my senses

G D
Like a night in a forest
G F#mEm
like the mountains in springtime
G A7
Like a walk in the rain
G A Bm
Like a storm in the desert
G D
Like a sleepy blue ocean
G F#mEm
You fill up my senses
A7 D DsusD
Come fill me again

G A Bm
Come let me love you
G D
let me give my life to you
G F#m Em
Let me drown in your laughter
G A7
Let me die in your arms
G A Bm
Let me lay down beside you
G D
Let me always be with you
G F#m Em
Come let me love you
A7 D DsusD
Come love me again

G A Bm
You fill up my senses
G D
Like a night in a forest
G F#mEm
like the mountains in springtime
G A7
Like a walk in the rain
GA Bm
like a storm in the desert
G D
like a sleepy blue ocean
G F#mEm
you fill up my senses
A7 D DsusD
come fill me again

Argentina

Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson
Lyrics by: Ingolfur Pérarinsson
ArtistsIngd og Vedurgudirnir

Am G Am
Eg hitti hana i Argentinu

G Am
Hun sagdi mér sogur af landinu sinu

Hun sagdi mér allt sem mér allt sem mig langadi ad heyra
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G Am F Dm
Og ef ad ég spurdi pa sagdi'hin mér meira Adios amiga
Am G

., C Adios seniorita
Eg skildi samt ekki mikid Am

G | grasias
Svo vid toludum fyrir vikid

Dm C Am
miklu minna og gerdum annad Hun kenndi mér ad elska, hun kenndi mér ad lifa
F G Dm F

Og adallega pad sem er bannad
Cc
Eg lofadi ad vera i bandi
G

Ef ég yrdi i pessu landi
Dm
Aftur a naestu arum
F G
Og svo kvaddi ég hana med tarum

F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
Am
| grasias

Am G Am
Eg hitti hana i Argentinu
G Am
Hun sagdi mér sogur af landinu sinu
G Am

Diego Armando kun Maradonna

Am G Am
Og lifid sem var ekki alltaf svona

C
Eg skildi samt ekki mikid
G
Svo vid téludum fyrir vikid
Dm
miklu minna og gerdum annad
F G

Og adallega pad sem er bannad
Cc
Eg lofadi ad vera i bandi

G
Ef ég yrdi i pessu landi

Dm
Aftur & naestu arum
F G
Og svo kvaddi ég hana meo tarum
F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G

Adios seniorita

Hun kenndi mér svo ordin sem ég skrifadi a mida
C Am

Mig langadi ad vita mig langadi ad finna
Dm F

Hid venjulega lif en nu langar mig pad minna

-RAPP

C Am

Hingad er ég kominn og fastur en ekki, veit ad ég sé hana e
Dm F

Sama hvad mig langar sama hvad ég reyni ég vona ad ég s
C Am

Eini sem hun elskar eini sem hian saknar eini sem hun hugs:
Dm F
En nuna sé ég hana aldrei meir

F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
Am
| grasias
Am G
Adios seniorita
Am
| grassias

Am G Am
Eg hitti hana i Argentinu

Bad Moon Rising

Song by: John Fogherty
Lyrics by: John Fogherty
ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival

D A G D
| see a bad moon rising
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D A G D C F Am G
| see trouble on the way Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu.
D A G D C F Am G
| see earthquakes and lightning Verst finnst mér p6 ad ndna ertu med honum.
D A G D C F Am G
| see bad times today Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med moérgum konum?

G C F

Don't go around tonight Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama.

D D G

Its bound to take your life Eg poli ekki svona barnaskéladrama.

A G D _F Ab

Theres a bad moon on the rise Eg eetla ad pakka i toskurnar og flytja til
D A G D C F
| hear hurricanes a blowing Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
D A G D G C
I know the end is coming soon Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

D A G D

| fear rivers overflowing

D A G D

i hear the voice of rage and ruin

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

D A G D
Hope you got your things together
D A G D

Hope you are quite prepared to die
D A G D

Looks like we're in for nasty weather
D A G D

One eye is taken for an eye

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

Bahama

Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson
Lyrics by: Ingolfur Pérarinsson
ArtistsIngd og Vedurgudirnir

C F

Sidan pu férst hef ég verid med magakveisu.

CF CGC
C F
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini
Am G

og ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
C F

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

C F
| spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn a ég helling af peningum.
C F

Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Am G
sem ég tok alveg 6vart med mér

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Cc F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
cC G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

C F
Alla daga ég sit hér i sélinni,
Am G
minnugur pess pegar ég var i olinni.
c F

PU sagdir mér pa ad prifa og pvo,
Am G
medan i takinu hafdir tvo.

Cc F
Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Am
ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
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C F C D G G7
Og pbennan song hef ég sér til pin ort og ekkert virdist ganga upp hja mér
Am G
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort Em D
En mér finnst alveg eins og pad séu fleiri eins og ég
C F C G
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, 0g ég hugga mig vid pad
C G Em D
Bahamaeyja, Bahama. Gaman veeri ef peir myndu gera eins og ég
C F Cc D G
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bara brosa og slappa af
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama. GDGDEmDEmMD
GDGDEmDEmMD
Bara brosa .. .
f;’r?fsbgyy'l”ngg‘g Bara brosa og slappa af
ArtistsIngé og Vedurgudirnir G D cCD
Bara brosa og slappa af
GDGDEmDEmD G D C
Bara brosa og slappa af
GDGDEmDEmD G D CcCD
Bara brosa og slappa af
G D G D Em DEmD
Stundum eiga allir erfitt med ad komast af stad GDGDEmDEmMD
G D G D EmDEmD
Taka bara af skarid og laga pad sem er ad GDGDCC/BAmM7C/BG
C G
Sumir eru alltaf ad bida og bida
C D G
en adrir eru & undan sjalfum sér Barﬂy
Song by: Jeff Who?
GDGDEmDEmD Lyric?s byy: Jeff Who?
ArtistsJeff Who?
G D G D Em DEmD
Sjalfur er €g einn af peim sem gera aldrei meira en parf AmF
G D G D Em DEmD
Og ég hef ekki gert neitt sidan gamli Geirfinnur hvarf ~ AmF
C G
mér finnst allt vera i himnalagi Am
Cc D G G7 It starts with a haircut
en vandamalin birtast eitt og eitt F
that you don’t understand.
Em D Am
En mér finnst alveg eins og pad séu fleiri eins og ég All dressed looking so sharp
C G F E
og ég hugga mig vid pad just knowing that you’re the man.
Em Am
Gaman veeri ef peir myndu gera eins og ég With a walk to the beat
C D G F
Bara brosa og slappa af and you’re move’s on repeat,
Dm E

GDGDEmDEmMD

the game is on tonight.

G D G D EmDEmD Am
Ekki vera leidur p6 ad ekkert gangi upp hja pér With a smile on your face
G D G D Em D Em [F

Stappadu i pig stalinu pad blessast allt sem betur fer
C G

Suma daga lidur mér ndkveemlega svona

but along with the taste,
Dm E
a loneliness to replace.
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F C Am F C E7
Oh man you look so good tonight. Lalalalalalala
Dm Bb Am F C E7
Every woman you need for your expertise, Lalalalalalala
F C
to hear the cheers for you where you sit alone,
" bm Basket Case
but with your dignity on the phone, Song by: Green day
) Am F Lyrics by: Green day
begging you to come home. ArtistsGreen day
AmF Eb Bb
Do you have the time
Am Cm G
Your mind slips away To listen to me whine
Ab Eb Bb
with every minute that you stay. About nothing and everything all at once
Am Eb Bb
Messed up your haircut | am one of those
F Cm G
but still you feel the same. Melodramatic fools
Am Ab Eb Bb
Cause your god’s gift to women, Neurotic to the bone no doubt about it
F
but they don’t have opinion , Ab Bb Eb
Dm E Sometimes | give myself the creeps
at least not the pretty ones. Ab Bb Eb
Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me
Am Ab Bb
As long as they keep on coming It all keeps adding up
F Eb Cm Bb
this place she belong in I think I'm cracking up
Dm E Ab Bb
a game you’ll never win. Am | just paranoid
Eb
F Cc I'm just stoned
So sadness seems to be your fate,
Dm Bb Bb Cm Bb
all alone again and a fat off day. (riff 2x)
F C
You should be let to come in and you'll never win, Eb Bb
Dm Bb | went to a shrink
unless the golden rule becomes your friend Cm G
Am To analyze my dreams
and you should never return. Ab Eb Bb
She says it's lack of sex that's bringing me down
AmFAmFAmFAmF Eb Bb
| went to a whore
EE7 Cm G
She said my life's a bore
Am F C E7 Ab Eb Bb
Lalalalalalala So quit my whining 'cause it's bringing her down
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala Ab Bb Eb
Am F C E7 Sometimes | give myself the creeps
Lalalalalalala Ab Bb Eb

Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me
Ab Bb
It all keeps adding up
Eb Cm Bb
| think I'm cracking up
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Ab Bb G
Am | just paranoid French kiss the morning
Eb Cc
Uh, yuh, yuh, ya While some marching band keeps
Cc
Bb Cm Bb its own beat in my head
(riff 4x) G
While we're talking
Ab Bb D C _
Grasping to control About all of the things that | long to believe
G
About love and the truth and
So | better hold on
what you mean to me
C D G D
Eb B(?if?'gxc); Ab Eb Bb And the truth is baby you're all that | need
Ab Bb Eb Em D c G
Sometimes | give myself the creeps IIEwant to Iag you dé)wn na ged of roses
Ab Bb Eb m. :
Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me For tonight | sleep on a bed on nails
Ab Bb .G c G .
It all keeps adding up | want to be just as close as the Holy Ghost is
Eb Cm Bb Em D c G
| think I'm cracking up And lay you down on bed of roses
Ab Bb c
Am | just paranoid
J Ebp Well I'm so far away
I'm just stoned G .
That each step that | take is on my way home
Cc
C#(ﬁf? E)?)Bb A king's ransom in dimes I'd given each night
C
Just to see through this payphone
G
Bed Of [0Ses Still I run out of time
Song by: Bon Jovi D C
Jyrics by: Bon Jovi Or it's hard to get through
G
c Till the bird on the wire flies me back to you
e Cc D
gttlng here wasted and wounded Ill just close my eyes and whisper,
. : G D
at this old piano baby blind love is true
Trying hard to capturg Em D c G
the moment this morning | don't know IIEwant to Ia[))/ you dc(:)wn Ina ged of roses
m
'DCause a bottle of vodka For tonight | sleep on a bed on nails
Cc G Cc G
i(; still lodged in my head | want to be just as close as the Holy Ghost is
G Em D C G

And some blond gave me nightmares
C

| think that she's still in my bed

Cc

As | dream about movies

D G D

they won't make of me when I'm dead

C
With an ironclad fist | wake up and

And lay you down on bed of roses

C D

The hotel bar hangover whiskey's gone dry
G

The barkeeper's wig's crooked

And she's giving me the eye
Cc
I might have said yeah
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D G
But I laughed so hard I think | died
Cc

When you close your eyes
G

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

C
Tonite | won't be alone

But you know that don't

G Em D
Mean I'm not lonely I've got nothing to prove
Cc G D

For it's you that I'd die to defend

Behind Blue Eyes

Song by: Pete Townshend
Lyrics by: Pete Townshend

ArtistsThe Who
Em G
No one knows what it’s like,
D Dsus4 D
to be the bad man
(04°)
To be the sad man,
C Em Asus2
behind blue eyes
Em G
No one knows what it’s like
D Dsus4 D
to be hated
cocC
To be fated,
Em Asus2
to telling only lies
CD G CG
But my dreams, they aren’t as empty,
C D E Esus4 E
As my conscience seems to be
Bm C
I have hours, only lonely
D Dsus4 D Asus2

My love is vengeance that ’s never free

Em G
No one knows what it’s like
D Dsus4 D
to feel these feelings
C9
Like | do,
C Em Asus2
and | blame you

Em
No one bites back
G D Dsus4 D

as hard on their anger

Cc9 Cc
None of my pain and woe,

Em Asus2

can show through

CD G CG
But my dreams, they aren’t as empty,

C D E Esus4 E
As my conscience seems to be

Bm C
| have hours, only lonely

Dsus4 D Asus2

My love is vengeance that’s never free

BmAEBmMAE

E Bm A E

When my fist clenches crack it open
Bm G D

Before | use it and lose my cool
Bm A D

When | smile tell me some bad news
Bm A E BmAE

Before | laugh and act like a fool

E Bm A E
And if | swallow anything evil
Bm A D
Put your finger down my throat
Bm A D
If | shiver please give me a blanket
Bm A E BmAEBmMA
Keep me warm let me wear your coat

BAGDBAGDBAGDB

Em G
No one knows what it’s like,

D Dsus4 D
to be the bad man

Co9 C
To be the sad man,

Em Asus2

behind blue eyes

Better than me

Song by: Brian Howes/Hinder
Lyrics by: Brian Howes/Hinder
ArtistsHinder

C#m B Asus2
C#m B Asus2
| think you can do much better than me

C#m B Asus2

After all the lies that | made you believe
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C#m B Asus2
Guilt kicks in and | start to see
C#m B Asus?2

The edge of the bed where your nightgown used to be
C#m Asus2 B B

| told myself | won't miss you but | remembered

C#m  Asus2 B

What it feels like beside you

C#m Asus2
| really miss your hair in my face
C#m B

And the way your innocence tastes
C#m Asus2 B
And | think you should know this

You deserve much better than me

You deserve much better than me

C#m Asus2

| really miss your hair in my face
C#m B

And the way your innocence tastes
C#m Asus2 B

And | think you should know this

You deserve much better than me

Bjor, meiri bjor
Song by: Snaebjorn Ragnarsson asamt fleirum.

Lyrics by: Snaebjoérn Ragnarsson asamt fleirum.
ArtistsLjotu Halfvitarnir

C#m B Asus2 DG D Bm
While looking through your old box of notes
C#m B Asus2 DEm G A
| found those pictures | took that you were looking for
C#m B Asus2 DG D Bm
If there's one memory | don't want to lose
C#m B Asus2 DEmGAD
That time at the mall you and me in the dressing room
C#m Asus2 B B D G Bm
| told myself | won't miss you but | remembered Eg Kippi i huninn en kemst ekki inn
C#m Asus2 B Em G A
What it feels like beside you pvi kerlingin skipti um silenderinn
. D D/C# Bm A
C#m Asus2 Eg reyni i smastund ad raeda vid hana
| really miss your hair in my face G G/F# Em A
C#m B pa réttir hun mér skilnadarpappirana
And the way your innocence tastes
C#m Asus2 B DG D Bm
And | think you should know this
DEmGA
You deserve much better than me DG D Bm
F#m Asus2 DEmGAD
The bed I'm lying in is getting colder
E D G Bm
Wish | never would've said it's over I rveentingunni €g brunadi burt
B Em G A
And | can't pretend a bilnum, en hefd‘att ad lata pad kjurt
F#m Asus2 D _ DIC# Bm
| won't think about you when I'm older pvi stadreyndin er ad ég kann ekk'ad keyra
E G G/F# Em A
Cause we never really had our closure og klessti a girdingu, husvegg og fleira
B
This can't be the end G A G
Ja svon‘er lifid stundum ljétt
C#m Asus2 A _ _
| really miss your hair in my face og allt i lamasessi (lamasessi)
C#m B G A G

And the way your innocence tastes
C#m Asus2 B
And | think you should know this

en sidan finnur madur fljott
A D
ad pad er fljétlegt ad kippa pess'i lag
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A Bm G
Vid berjum bokkum saman
Em A D

vid snuum botninum uppi loft
A Bm G
vi® ausum inn ad framan

Em A
ja bara andskotans négu oft
G A D
Bjor meiri bjor!
DG D Bm
DEmGA
DG D Bm
DEmGAD
D G Bm
A enninu risastort framradufar
Em G A

og fljétandi bléd at um augntoéftirnar
D D/C# Bm A
maeddur og veikur og mjog illa farinn
G G/F# Em A
€g mardi med herkjum ad komast a barinn

G A G
Ja svon‘er lifid stundum ljott

A
og allt i lamasessi (lamasessi)
G A G
en sidan finnur madur fljott

A D

ad pad er fljdtlegt ad kippa pess'i lag

A Bm G
Vid berjum bokkum saman
Em A D

vid snaum botninum uppi loft
A Bm G
vid ausum inn ad framan
Em A
ja bara andskotans nogu oft

A Bm G
Vid berjum bokkum saman
Em A D

vid snuum botninum uppi loft
A Bm G
vi® ausum inn ad framan

Em A
ja bara andskotans négu oft
G A D

Bjor meiri bjor!

Larallalalalalalarallalala

larallalalalalalarallalalala

D G D
Larallalalalalalarallalala
D Em G A
larallalalalalalalallalalala

D G D Bm
Larallalalalalalalallalala

D Em G A
larallalalalalalalallalalala
D G D Bm
Larallalalalalalalallalala

D Em G A D
larallalalalalalalalalalalala

G A G A G A
Bjor meiri Bjor meiri Bjor meiri
G A G A G A
Bjor meiri Bjor meiri Bjér meiri
G A D

Bjor meiri bjor!

Breakfast at Tiffany's

Song by: Todd David Pipes
Lyrics by: Todd David Pipes
ArtistsDeep Blue Something

DGADGA

D G A D
You say that we've got nothing in common,
G A
no common ground to start from,
G A D GA
and we’re falling apart.

D G A D
You'll say, 3the world has come between us,
G A D
our lives have come between us,
G A D GA
but | know you just don'’t care.

D A G
And | said, What about Breakfast at Tiffany’s
D A G
She said, | think | remember the film
D A G
and as | recall, | think, we both kinda liked it.
D A G
And | said, well, that’s the one thing we got.
DGADGA
DGAD
D G A D
| see you - the only one who knew me,
G A D
and now your eyes see through me.
G A D GA

| guess | was wrong.
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D G A D
So what now? It’s plain to see we’re over,
G A D
and | hate when things are over,
G A D GA

when so much is left undone.

Brim og hodafoll

Song by: Hreimur an Heimisson
Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson
ArtistsLand og Synir

AmMFCG

AmFCG

Am F

S4l, lystu mina leid,
C G

svo logi sundin bla, a leidinni til pin.

Am F

Nétt, leidin verdur greid

C G
Meér liggur lifid a, pvi ég verd senn a leidarenda.
F Cc G
Kominn pessa leid,
F Cc G

Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F c G
En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.

Am F
Fyrst, er augum a pig leit,
C G

pa innra med mér fann, ad eitthvad snerti mig.

Am F
P43, og eins vel nu ég veit,
C G

ad brim og bodafdll, gaetu ekki stédvad okkur.

F C G
Kominn pessa leid,
F (o3 G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F C G
En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
Dm Am Dm
NuU, néttin lzedist inn, og breidir at sinn fadm,
Am G F
Pu brosir til min eins og i fyrsta sinn,

C
lifid byrjar hér, inn i Herjélfsdal

F Cc G
Kominn pessa leid,
F C G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
] F C G
An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F C G

En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.

California Gurls

Song by: Katy Perry
Lyrics by: Katy Perry
ArtistsKaty Perry

Am Bb C Dm

Am Bb C Dm

Snoop Dog:
(Greetings loved ones, let’s take a journey)
Katy Perry:

AmBb C Dm
| know a place

Am Bb CDm
Where the grass is really greener
Am Bb C Dm
Warm, wet and wild
Am Bb CDm

There must be somethin' in the water
Am Bb C Dm
Sippin' gin and juice

Am Bb C Dm

Layin' underneath the palm trees (Undone)

Am Bb C Dm
The boys, break their necks

Am Bb C Dm

Trying to creep a little sneak peek (At us)
C Dm
You could travel the world

Bb

But nothing comes close

To the Golden Coast

C Dm

Once you party with us
Bb

You'll be falling in love

Oh oooooh oh oooooh
F/ABb C
California girls

Dm
We're unforgettable
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F/IA Bb
Daisy Dukes

C Dm
Bikinis on top
FIA Bb
Sun-kissed skin

Cc Dm

So hot, we'll melt your Popsicle
F/IA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

FIABb C
California girls
Dm
We're undeniable
FIA Bb
Fine, fresh, fierce
C Dm
We got it on lock
FIA Bb C
Westcoast represent
Dm
Now put your hands up
FIA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

Am Bb C Dm
Sex on the beach
Am Bb CDm
We don't mind sand in our Stilettos
Am Bb C Dm
We freak, in my Jeep
Am Bb C Dm
Snoop Doggy Dogg on the stereo (Oh oh)

C Dm

You could travel the world
Bb

But nothing comes close

To the Golden Coast

C Dm

Once you party with us
Bb

You'll be falling in love
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

F/IABb C
California girls
Dm

We're unforgettable
F/IA Bb
Daisy Dukes

C Dm
Bikinis on top
FIA Bb
Sun-kissed skin

C Dm

So hot, we'll melt your Popsicle
FIA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

F/ABb C
California girls
Dm
We're undeniable
FIA Bb
Fine, fresh, fierce
C Dm
We got it on lock
FIA Bb C
Westcoast represent
Dm
Now put your hands up
F/IA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

Snoop Dog:

Am Bb

Tone, tan, fit and ready,
C Dm

Turn it up cause its gettin’ heavy
Am Bb
Wild wild west coast,

C Dm
These are the girls | love the most
Am Bb
| mean the ones, | mean like she’s the one,
C Dm

Kiss her, touch her, squeeze her buns
Am Bb
(Ahh) The girls a freak,
C Dm
She drive a jeep in Laguna beach,
Am Bb
I’'m okay, | won't play,
C Dm
| love the bay Just like | love LA
Am Bb
Venice Beach and Palm Springs
C Dm
Summer time is everything
Am Bb
Come on boys, banging out
C Dm
All that ass hanging out
Am Bb
Bikinis, with kinis, martinis,
C Dm
No weenies just the King and the Queeny.
Am Bb
Katy my lady (Yeah?)
C Dm
Lookie here baby (uh huh)
Am Bb
I’'m all up on ya
C Dm
'‘Cause you representing California

Katy Perry:
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F/ABb C
California girls
Dm

We're unforgettable
FIA Bb
Daisy Dukes

C Dm
Bikinis on top
FIA Bb
Sun-kissed skin

C Dm

So hot, we'll melt your Popsicle
F/IA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

F/ABb C
California girls
Dm
We're undeniable
F/IA Bb
Fine, fresh, fierce
C Dm
We got it on lock
F/IA Bb C
Westcoast represent
Dm
Now put your hands up
F/IA Bb C Dm
Oh oooooh oh oooooh

AmBbC

California,

Dm Am Bb C

California girls. (California girls man)
AmBbC

California,

Dm Am Bb C

California girls. (I really wish you all would be California gite)walking down upon this face

Chariot

Song by: Gavin Degraw
Lyrics by: Gavin Degraw
ArtistsGavin Degraw

Em C
Staring at a maple leaf
G D
Leaning on the mother tree
Em C G A
| said to myself we all lost touch
Em C
Your favorite fruit is chocolate covered cherries
G D
And seedless watermelon ohhhh
Em C G A7
Nothing from the ground is good enough
Body rise
Cm

look what's over me

G Bm Em C
Oh chariot, your golden waves
G Bm Em C
Are walking down upon this face
G B7 EmC
Oh chariot, I'm singing out loud
G Bm
To guide me
Em C
Give me your
EmCG D
Strength
EmCG A
Em C
Remember seeking moons rebirth?
G D
Rains made mirrors of the earth
Em C GA
The sun was just yellow energy
Em C
Itis a living promise land
G D
Even over fields of sand
Em C G A7
Seasons fill my mind and cover me
Bring it back
Cm
More than a memory
G Bm Em C
Oh chariot, your golden waves
G Bm Em C
G B7 EmC
Oh chariot, I'm singing out loud
G Bm
To guide me
Em C G F
Give me your streeeeeeength!
F C G
You'll be my vacation away from this place
DCF
You know what | want
Cc

Holding that cup,
C
That's pouring over the sides
D Cc G
You make me wanna spread my arms and fly

G Bm Em C

Oh chariot, your golden waves
G Bm Em C

Are walking down upon this face
G B7 EmC

Oh chariot, I'm singing out loud
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G Bm
To guide me
Em C G

Give me your strenght

Bm Em C
Give me your strength (Chariot)
G Bm Em C
Give me your strength (Chariot)
G Bm Em C
Give me your strength (Chariot)
G Bm Em C
Give me your strength (Chariot)

G Bm Em
Give me your strength,

Give it to me (Chariot)
G Bm Em
Give me your strength,

C

Give it to me (Chariot)
G Bm Em
Give me your strength,

C

Give it to me (Chariot)

G Bm Em
Give me your strength,

C
Oh chariot

Chasing Cars

Song by: Gary Lightbody
Lyrics by: Gary Lightbody
ArtistsSnow Patrol

A E

We’'ll do it all, everything,
D A

on our own

A E

We don’t need anything,
D A

or anyone.

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

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

A E

| don’t quite know how to say

D A

how | feel

A E

Those three words, are said too much,
D A

they're not enough.

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

Would you lie with me,

A
and just forget the world.
A

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

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

around our heads.

A E

| need your grace to remind me,
D A

to find my own.

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

Would you lie with me,

A
and just forget the world.
A

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

A E
All that | am, all that | ever was
D
Is here in your perfect eyes,
A

they’re all | can see

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

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

Would you lie with me,
A
and just forget the world.
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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,
Em
Which is the way he wants it!
G G/F#
Well, he getsiit!

N' [ 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/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 GIF#
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 | learned to see
G D
So | 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'
Cc D

For their promised land

And
G D Em
| don't need your civil war
G D Em CD

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 CD
| 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 | don't want to hear no more

Asus2
G D Em
| don't need your civil war
G D Em CD

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 CD
| don't need your civil war
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G D Em
| don't need your civil war

G D Em CD

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 CD
| don't need your civil war

Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke
Lyrics by: Thom Yorke
ArtistsRadiohead

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

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

You're so fuckin' special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7

| wanna have control.
C

| want a perfect body.
Cm

| want a perfect soul.

G
| want you to notice,
B7
when I'm not around.
o
You're so fuckin' special.

Cm
| wish | was special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

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

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

She runs, runs, runs, runs
Runs

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

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

Cm
| don't belong here

Song by: Steven Tyler
Lyrics by: Joe Perry
ArtistsAerosmith

Bb CF G Bb

A E

There was a time

F#m C#m

when | was so broken-hearted
D A E

love wasn't much of a friend of mine

A E

The tables have turned, yeah

F#m C#m

'‘cause me and them ways have parted

D A E

that kind of love was the killin' kind, listen
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All | want is someone | can't resist Till ya give your heart away...
Cc G E
I know all I need to know by the way that | got kissed A E
I was Cryin' when | met you
A E F#m D
I was Cryin' when | met you now I'm tryin' to forget you
F#m D A E D
now I'm tryin' to forget you your love is sweet misery
A E D A E
your love is sweet misery | was Cryin' just to get you
A E C#m D
| was Cryin' just to get you now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
C#m D A E D BbCFG
now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you do what you do, down on me baby, baby
A E D BbCFG
do what you do, down on me AEC#mDAED
BbCFG
Now there's not even breathin' room AEF#EmMDAEDA
BbCFG
between pleasure and pain
BbCFG .
yeah, you cry when we're makin' love Dear Pems
Bb
Song by: Rodney Carrington
must be one and the same Lyrigs byy: Rodneyy Carringgton
ArtistsRodney Carrington
A E
It's down on me D G
F#m C#m Dear Penis, | don't think
Yeah | got to tell you one thing A D
D A E | like you anymore,
It's been on my mind, girl | gotta say G A
A E You used to watch me shave,
We're partners in crime D
F#m C#m now all you do is stare at the floor,
You got that certain something D G
D A E Ohh Dear Penis,
What you give to me takes my breath away A D
G D G D | don't | like you anymore.
Now the word out on the street is the devil's in your kiss
o G E G A
If our love goes up in flames it's a fire | can't resist It used to be you and me,
D
A E a paper towel and dirty magazine,
I was Cryin' when | met you G A D
F#m D That?s all we needed to get by.
now I'm tryin' to forget you G A
A E D How it?s seems things have changed
your love is sweet misery D
A E and | think that you're the one to blame,
I was Cryin' just to get you D G A D
C#m D Dear Penis, | don't like you anymore.
now I'm dyin' 'cause | let you
A E D BbCFG

do what you do, down on me

D# Bb
'‘Cause what you got inside
D# Bb

Ain't where your love should stay
G# D#
Yeah, our love, sweet love, ain't love

He sings:

D G

Dear Rodney, | don't think
A D

| like you anymore,
G A
'‘Cause when you get to drinkin’,
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D
you put me places I've never been before,
D G

Ohh Dear Rodney,
A D
| don't like you anymore.

G A
Why can't we get a grip
D

on our man-to-hand relationship,

G A D
Come to terms with how we really feel?
G A

If we put our heads together,

D
we'd just stay home forever.
D G A D
Dear Penis, | think | like you after all.
D G

Ohh And Rodney,
A D
While you?re shavin', shave my balls.

Djammid
Song by: Hlynur Benediktsson

Lyrics by: Hlynur Benediktsson
ArtistsGledisveit Ingolfs

C7 E7
Fostudagskvald loksins helgin komin
F G#G
eftir langa vinnuvikuna.
C7 E7
Vid lifum & 6ld par sem er til sids
Am G F
ad skemmta sér reekilega.

. c7 E7
Eg fer pvi & ball og par sem einhver hljomsveit
G#G
spilar af lifi og sal
C7 E7
kemst svo a rall og dett svo ida
Am G F . G#
pegar séngvarinn dskrar SKAL!

C G Am G F

Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvold...

C7 E7
Sidan foér allt af stad
F G#G
06 engu get ég logid um pad
Cc7

Djamm og djus og kvennastuss,
E7
party innan og utan huss

Am
Allt vard brjalad, svaka stud

F
hljbmsveitin var snar ruglud

C7 E7

Allir virtust missa sig er Gledisveitin steig a svid
Am G F G#

og 6skradi yfir allt:

C G Am G F

Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvadld...

AmMG/ECAMG/IECG

C G Am G F
Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvdld
C G Am G

Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur
F

Skemmtu pér med okkur,

Am G

skemmtu pér med okkur

F

Skemmtu pér med okkur,
Am G

skemmtu pér med okkur

F

Skemmtu pér med okkur,
Am G

F
skemmtu pér med okkur i kvold

.
Dolphin’s Cry
Song by: Ed Kowalczyk

Lyrics by: Ed Kowalczyk
ArtistsLive

Capo a 1. bandi

The way you're bathed in light
Bm G
Reminds me of that night
Bm G
God led me down into your
DA B
rose garden of trust
G

and | was swept away
Bm G
With nothin’' left to say
Bm G DA
Some helpless fool, yeah | was lost

Bm
in a swoon of peace

G

you're all | need to find
Bm G
so when the time is right
Bm G D A
come to me sweetly, come to me
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Em

Come to me
Bm G
Love will lead us, alright
Em
Love will lead us, she will lead us
Bm G
Can you hear the dolphin's cry?
Em
See the road rise up to meet us
Bm G
it's in the air we breathe tonight
Em

Love will lead us, she will lead us

Bm G

Oh yeah, we meet again

Bm G

It's like we never left

Bm G D A
Time in between was just a dream
Bm G

Did we leave this place?

Bm G

This crazy fog surrounds me

Bm G

You wrap your legs around me
Bm G D A

All | can do to try and breathe
Bm G

Let me breathe so that |

Em

So we can go together!

D A
Life is like a shooting star
G
It don't matter who you are
Em D
If you only run for cover, it's just a waste of time
A

We are lost 'til we are found
G
This phoenix rises up from the ground
Em
And all these wars are over

Bm G
Over, over

D A
Singin' la da da, da da da

Bm G
Over, come to me, come to me
D A
Yeah, la da da da, da da da
Em
Come to me

Bm G

Love will lead us, alright

Em

Love will lead us, she will lead us
Bm G

Can you hear the dolphin's cry?
Em

See the road rise up to meet us
Bm G

it's in the air we breathe tonight
Em

Love will lead us, she will lead us

Don't stop me now

Song by: Freddie Mercury
Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury
ArtistsQueen

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

Yeah, and floating around in ecstasy
Gm Dm Gm Gm7
So don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm Gm
Dont' stop me 'cause I'm havin' a good time
c7
Having a good time

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

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

F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
I'm havin' such a good time,
C7
I'm havin' a ball
F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
Gm7
If you wanna have a good time,
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D7

just give me a call
Gm Dm Gm7

Don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm7

Don't stop me now

C7 Eb
| don't want to stop at all

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

like an atom bomb

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

F7 Bb
I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah
Gm7
Two hundred degrees, that's why
D7 Gm
they call me mister Fahrenheit
D7
I'm travelling at the speed of light
Gm7 Bb c

| wanna make a supersonic man out of you

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

Don't stop me
Ohh, ooh, ooh, don't stop me
Have a good time, good time

Don't stop me, don't stop me

Ah!

Don't Stop Believing

Song by: Journey
Lyrics by: Journey
ArtistsJourney

Capo a 2. bandi
DABmG
D A FEmG

D A

Just a small town girl,

Bm G

living in a lonely world

D A

She took the midnight train
F#m G

going anywhere

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

D ABmG

D AF#mG

D A

A singer in a smoky room,
Bm G

a smell of wine and cheap perfume

D A

For a smile they can share the night,
G

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

G

Strangers waiting

D

up and down the boulevard
G

Their shadows searching
D

in the night

G

Streetlight, people,

D

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

D ABmG

DADG
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D A
Working hard to get my fill,
Bm G
everybody wants a thrill
D A

Paying anything to roll the dice,

F#m G
just one more time

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

G

Strangers waiting

D

up and down the boulevard
G

Their shadows searching
D

in the night

G

Streetlight, people,

D

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

D ABmG

D AF#mG

D A

Don't stop believing

Bm G

hold on to the feeling

D A F#m G
Streetlight people

D A

Don't stop believing

Bm G

hold on to the feeling

D A F#m G
Streetlight people

D A

Don't stop believing

Bm G

hold on to the feeling

D A F#m G
Streetlight people
E B
Day after day I'm more confused
E B
But | look for the light through the pourin' rain

Drift Away

Song by: Mentor Williams
Lyrics by: Mentor Williams
ArtistsUncle Kracker

E B
You know, that's a game, that | hate to loose
C#m E

And I'm feelin' the strain, ain't it a shame

B
Give me the beat boys and free my soul
F# E
| wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

B
Give me the beat boys and free my soul
F# E
| wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

E B
Beginin' to think, that I'm wastin' time

E B

And | don't understand the things | do

E B

The world outside looks so unkind

C#m E

I'm countin' on you, you can carry me through

B
Give me the beat boys and free my soul
F# E
| wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

B
Give me the beat boys and free my soul
F# E
| wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

C#m

And when my mind is free

E B

You know your melody can move me
C#m

And when I'm feelin' blue

E C#

The guitars comin' through to soothe me

E B
Thanks for the joy you've given me

E B
I want you to know | believe in your song

E B

And rhythm, and rhyme, and harmony

C#m E

You helped me along, you're makin' me strong
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B Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Give me the beat boys and free my soul hold my own and drive? Ahaa-aa-aa-aa.
F# E
| wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away = Cmaj7 A7 Cmaj7 A
It's driven me before and it seems to be the way that everyo
B Cmaj7 A7 Cmaj7 A7
Give me the beat boys and free my soul But lately I'm beginning to find that when | drive myself my li
F# E

| wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

B
Give me the beat boys and free my soul
F# E
| wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

B
Give me the beat boys and free my soul
F# E
| wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

B
Give me the beat boys and free my soul
F# E
| wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

Drive

Song by: Mike Einziger
Lyrics by: Brandon Boyd
ArtistsIncubus

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Sometimes, | feel the fear of
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
uncertainty stinging clear
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
And | can't help but ask myself how much
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9

I'll let the fear take the wheel and steer.

Cmai7 A7 Cmaj7 A7

It's driven me before, and it seems to have a vague, haunti

Cmai7 A7 Cmaj7 A7

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Whatever tomorrow brings,

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
I'll be there with open arms and open eyes, Yeah
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Whatever tomorrow brings,

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
I'll be there .. I'll be there.

SOLO
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9

Cmai7 A7 Cmai7 A7
Would you choose water over wine....hold the wheel and dri

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Whatever tomorrow brings,

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
I'll be there with open arms and open eyes, Yeah
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Whatever tomorrow brings,

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
I'll be there .. I'll be there.

Em7D Cmaj7 Aadd9 Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Do do do do do do do do do do do oh no no do do do d«
Bss aifl. Aadd9 Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9 C
0 do do do do do do do do do do oh no no no no no-ol

But lately I'm beginning to find that | should be the one behind the wheel.

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Whatever tomorrow brings,

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
I'll be there with open arms and open eyes, Yeah
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
Whatever tomorrow brings,

Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
I'll be there .. I'll be there.
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
So, if | decide to waiver my
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9
chance to be one of the hive
Em7 D Cmaj7 Aadd9

Will | choose water over wine and

Drifa

Song by: Ingolfur Pérarinsson
Lyrics by: Ingolfur bérarinsson

ArtistsIngé og Vedurgudirnir

Capo a 1.bandi

Bm A Bm A
Hun heitir Drifa, og hun er med mér i pysku,
Bm A A
ég held hun hafi ekki hugmynd hver ég er.
Bm A Bm A
Hun kleedist engu, nema pvi sem er i tisku
Bm A G A

og hun lyktar alveg eins og vera ber.
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G
Hey pu, pu parft ad vita...

D A
Ad pad eina sem hun elskar
C G
eru partystand og pelsar
D A C G
og fotin sem han feer i Vero Moda.

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

Bm A
En pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég.

Bm A Bm

Pvi ég & Volvo sem er kominn vel & aldur,

Bm A G
en hann virkar alveg sama hvert ég fer.
Bm A Bm
En sa sem Drifa er ad deita heitir Baldur,
Bm A G A
og hann fer illa i taugarnar & mér.

G
Hey Drifa pu parft ad vita,
€g verd ad fa sma bita!

D A
En pad eina sem hun elskar
C G
eru partystand og pelsar
D A C G
og fotin sem han feer i Vero Moda.

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

Bm A
En pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég,

Bm A

en pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég.

Bm D
Nana nanana nana

A G
nanana nana hanana naaa

D A
...En pad eina sem hun elskar
(o G
eru partystand og pelsar
D A C G
og fotin sem han feer i Vero Moda.

D A
Og pad eina sem hun filar
C G
eru bloggsidur og bilar
D A C G

0g menn sem eiga kompani og kvéta:..

Bm A
En pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég,

Bm A
en pad er ekki ég,

Bm
en pad er ekki ég.

Efemia

Song by: rskt pjodlag
Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason
ArtistsPapar

G Cc G
Ef pu gengur gl6d i lund
C G

eftir gotu, Efemia,
C G Em
finnst mér eins og svifi svanur
C Am
milli sélrodinna skyja.
) G c
O, hve heitt ég elska pig!

C G

Eg mun hrépa hatt og syngja,
C G Em

€g mun kristollum klingja,
C Am

€g mun hundrad bjéllum hringja,

G C G
ef ég fee ad eiga pig!

G Cc G

Pegar hoféi hreykir pu
C G

moti himni, Efemia,
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C G Em
er sem hatt i brekku brattri
C Am
standi blémgud kastania.
] G C G
O, hve heitt ég elska pig!

C G
Eg mun hrépa hatt og syngja,
C G Em
€g mun kristollum klingja,
C Am
€g mun hundrad bjollum hringja,
G C G
ef ég fee ad eiga pig!

G c G
Rd&dd pin, mild og munarblid,
c G

er sem musik, Efemia,
C G Em
og hun dmar mér i eyrum
C Am
eins og ekta sinfonia.
] G C G
O, hve heitt ég elska pig!

C G
Eg mun hrépa hatt og syngja,
C G Em
€g mun kristollum klingja,
C Am
€g mun hundrad bjollum hringja,
G C G
ef ég fee ad eiga pig!

G Cc G
Er ég held i hdndum mér
Cc G
pinum héndum, Efemia,
C G Em
allt i brjésti minu blossar
C Am
eins og brenni steinolia.
] G C G
O, hve heitt ég elska pig!

C G
Eg mun hrépa hatt og syngja,
cC G Em
€g mun kristollum klingja,
C Am
€g mun hundrad bjollum hringja,
G C G
ef ég fee ad eiga pig!
AF#m D E F#m

A

Allt pad sem vid eigum,
F#m

huganum ég geymi,

Einn med per

Song by: Gunnar Olason
Lyrics by: Gunnar Olason
ArtistsSkitamorall

D E

huga sem ad a pabd til
F#m

ad gleyma sér.

A

Segir stundum ekkert,

F#m

allt virdist svo vonlaust,

D E

langar samt ad segja pér
F#m

svo margt.

D

Allir pinir draumar,

E

lifna aftur vid,

D

hugsanir og straumar,
E7

finna aftur frid.

A
Eg vil vera einn med pér,
E

€g vil ekki ad neinn sé hér,
F#m
nema bara ég og pu,
D

ein i pessum heimi nu.
A
Pad ert pu sem ad bjargar mér,
E

ef ad allt hérna illa fer
D

og tekur mér svo

E F#m

alveg eins og ég er.

A

Salin tdm ad innan,

F#m

likaminn svo nakinn,

D E

vantar eitthvad til
F#m

ad veita meir.

A

Spurningarnar bida,
F#m

svorin ekki komin,
D E

timi getur gefid
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F#m
pad sem parf.

D

Allir minir draumar,

E

lifna aftur vid,

D

hugsanir og straumar,
E E7

finna aftur frid.

A
Eg vil vera einn med pér,
E

€g vil ekki ad neinn sé hér,
F#m
nema bara ég og pu,
D

ein i pessum heimi nu.
A
pad ert pu sem ad bjargar mér,
E

ef ad allt hérna illa fer
D

og tekur mér svo

E F#m

alveg eins og ég er.

EFEFmMEF#mEF#mDE

A
Eg vil vera einn med pér,
E

€g vil ekki ad neinn sé hér,
F#m
nema bara ég og pu,
D

ein i pessum heimi nu.
A
pad ert pu sem ad bjargar mér,
E

ef ad allt hérna illa fer
D E
og tekur mér svo alveg eins

A

Nana nana nana na,
E

Nana nana nana na,
F#m

Nana nana nana na,
D

Nana nana nana na,
A

Nana nana nana na,
E

Nana nana nana na,

D

tekur mér svo

E F#m
alveg eins og ég er.

A

Segir stundum ekkert,
F#m

allt virdist of vonlaust,
D

langar samt ad

E F#m
segja pér svo margt.

Einshljodfrissinfoniuhljomsveitin
Song by: Harry Chapin

Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Capo a 2.bandi
C Dm
Fyrir nokkrum arum pegar fékk ég gitarinn,
G7 Cc
ég for med hann beint upp a loft og &féi mig um sinn.
Dm
i herberginu minu sat og hamradi & hann par.
G7 Cc
fyrir hugskotsjonum rulludu allar gulinu pléturnar.
Em Dm
Ef haldin voru skemmmtikvold ég i hendingskasti for
G7 C
og hélt par konsert -folkid hlé og kalladi: Sa er stor!
Dm
Eg vildi taka aukalag og endurtaka pad.
G7 c
AEtli ég purfi ekki bara hljomsveit til ad kom mér af stad.

F C

Pa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
F Cc D7 G

og bid svo gud um soldogitar til ad stydja hann.

_F C CB Am

Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel
F G7 F G7 C

og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

F Cc
Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum mdnnum ber,
F C D7 G
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
F C Cc/B Am
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
F G F

€g er bara einshljodfaerissinfoniuhljémsveit
G7 C
sex strengja.

C Dm
Eg sem ju fyrir keerustuna, og syng henni 6ll min 1j68,
G7 c

en samt ég fatta ekki afhverju hun graenkar vidé min hljéé.
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Dm
Hun segir "Fyrirgefdu en ég finna verd mér bar,
G7 Cc
mér finnst mér verda dglatt ef ég heyri pinn gitar".
Em Dm
Eitt segulband er gerdi ég, og sendi ut um allt
G7 C
var sent til baka i pdsti og sagt: "bu haetta pessu skalt".
Dm
Eg fékk morg bréf og endurtek nu innihaldié hér,
G7 Cc
"Pu eettir ad fa pér vinnu par sem songs ei krafist er".

F C

Pa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
F C D7 G

og bid svo gud um soldogitar til ad stydja hann.

_F C CiB Am

Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel
F G7 F G7 C

og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

F Cc
Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum ménnum ber,
F C D7 G
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
F C Cc/B Am
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
F G F

€g er bara einshljodfaerissinfoniuhljémsveit
G7 C
sex strengja.

Eg?ér ad leera & gitarinn og Iz;re’?kk ad mér finnst vel
ba ngaéi upp kennarinn - ég daudan hann nu fel.
En ég veit ad ég hef fundid mina ?r.;nmtl’é tonlist i
og ?e-,igur skal ég verda adur en gefst ég upp a gvi.

F C

pPa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
F C D7 G

0g bid svo gud um séldogitar til ad stydja hann.

F C C/B Am

Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel
F G7 F G7 C

og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

F Cc
Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum ménnum ber,
F C D7 G
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
F C Cc/B Am
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
F G F

€g er bara einshljodfaerissinféniuhljémsveit
G7 C
sex strengja.

Einveran

Song by: Magnus bér Sigmundsson
Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson
ArtistsA Méti Sol

DEmGDCC/BA

D Em
Einveran heillar mig,
G D

dag eftir dag,mér lidur vel.
c
Eg veit ekkert um neitt,
C/B Asus4 A
mér finnst langbest ad vera hér einn.

D Em
Fra pvi pu forst fra mér,
G D

Fridur, pdgn og eilif ro.
c

Ahyggjulaus, um aldir og &r

Asus4d A
aleinn a ny.
i Em
Ut er allt svart og hvitt,
G C C/IBAmD

og kona i slopp - ok.
G

Einhver ord sem ég skil ekki,
G/F#
noéfn sem ég pekk ekki,
C Cc/B Am D
félk sem ég kann ekki vid.
G
Allt fullt af heettulegum hugsudum,
G/F# C C/B
an efa rugludum og ég
AmD
aleinn.
G
Pad eru svipir a sveimi
G/F# Em
og allskonar undarlegt dét
C G Am D

flaedand ut um allt, og ég, og ég - aleinn.

D Em
Hugsanir preyta mig,
D

ao vita ekki neitt, mér likar vel.

c c/B
Ahyggjulaus, um aldir og ar,
Asus4 A

hvern dag sem ég hef.

i Em
Ut er allt svart og hvitt,
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G C C/BAmD
og kona i slopp - ok.
G

Einhver ord sem ég skil ekki,
G/F#
néfn sem ég pekk ekki,
C C/B AmD
félk sem ég kann ekki vid.
G
Allt fullt af heettulegum hugsudum,
G/F# C C/B
an efa rugludum og ég
AmD
aleinn.
G
Pad eru svipir & sveimi
G/F# Em
og allskonar undarlegt dot
C G Am D

flaedand Ut um allt, og ég, og ég - aleinn.

G
Einhver ord sem ég skil ekki,
G/F#
néfn sem ég pekk ekki,
C C/B Am
félk sem ég kann ekki vid.
G G/F#
Faranlegir hugsudir, haettulega rugladir
C C/BAm
0g SVo ég.
G G/F#
Ord sem ég skil ekki, n6fn sem ég pekk ekki,
C Cc/B Am
félk sem ég kann ekki vid.
G G/F#
Havadi sem truflar mig, télur sem rugla mig
C C/B Am
og égq.
G G/F#
Ord sem ég skil ekki, n6fn sem ég pekk ekki,
C Cc/B Am
félk sem ég kannast samt vid.
G
Allt fullt af heettulegum hugsudum,
G/F# C C/BAm
an efa rugludum og ég - aleinn.
GG/F# C C/B Am

GG/F#C C/B Am G

Ekkert breytir pvi

Song by: Jens Hansson
Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson
ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

Cc G/B Am Dm
Ef ég eetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur.
C/G G C G

Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig.

C G/B Am Dm

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

pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

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

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

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

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

Soloé: (x 2)
CG/BAmMDmMmC/IGGCG

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

Song by: Bret Michaels
Lyrics by: Bret Michaels

ArtistsPoison
GCadd9
G Cadd9
We both lie silently still in the dead of the night.
G
Although we both lie close together
Cadd9
we feel miles apart inside.
G Cadd9
Was it something | said or something | did?
G Cadd9
Did my words not come out right?
D c

Though | tried not to hurt you, though | tried.
But | guess that's why they say

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

ev'ry rose has its thorn.
GCadd9 G Cadd9

G Cadd9

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

if | could've let you know somehow.

| guess

G Cadd9

ev'ry rose has its thorn, just like

G Cadd9

ev'ry night has its dawn. Just like

G D C G

ev'ry cowboy sings his sad, sad song
Cadd9

ev'ry rose has its thorn.

Em D
Though it's been a while now

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

Cc G

the wound heals, but the scar, that scar remains

Cadd9 G Cadd9

G
| know | could have saved our love that night
Cadd9
if I'd known what to say
G
Instead of making love
Cadd9
we both made our separate ways.
G Cadd9
Now | hear you've found somebody new
G C

and that | never meant that much to you.
D
Tohear that tears me up inside
C
and to see you cuts me like a knife.

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

Cadd9
ev'ry rose has its thorn.

DG

Everybody hurts

Song by: R.E.M.
Lyrics by: R.E.M.
ArtistsR.E.M.

DGDGD

G
When the day is longand the night,
D G D

the night is yours alone
G
When you're sure you've had too much
D G
of this life, well hang on

Em A
Don't let yourself go,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 44

Em A Em
everybody cries
A
and everybody hurts
DGDG
sometimes

D
Sometimes everything is wrong,
G D
now it's time to sing along
G D

When your day is night alone (hold on,hold on)
G D

If you feel like letting go  (hold on)
G

When you think you've had too much
D G
of this life,  well hang on

Em
Everybody hurts,
A Em A Em
take comfort in your friends
A
Everybody hurts,

F# Bm F# Bm

Don't throw your hand, oh no,

F# Bm

don't throw your hand

Cc

when you feel like you're alone,

GC Am
no, no, no, you are not alone

D G

If you're on your own in this life,

D G

the days and nights are long

D G

When you think you've had toomuch,
D G

of this life, to hang on

Em A Em
Well everybody hurts, sometimes
A Em
Everybody cries,
A D G
everybody hurts, sometimes
D G D/A

But everybody hurts sometimes so hold on,
G D

G D

hold on, hold on, hold on,hold on,hold on,
G D G
hold on,hold on,

D GD G
Everybody hurts
D GDGDG
You are not alone

Fairytale

Song by: Alexander Rybak
Lyrics by: Alexander Rybak
ArtistsAlexander Rybak

Capo a 5. bandi
AmF GF Em Am
AmFGF Em Am

Am Dm

Years ago, when | was younger

F Em

| kinda liked a girl | knew

Am Dm

She was mine and we were sweethearts
F Em

That was then but then it's true

Am Dm
I'm in love with a fairytale,
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'‘Cause | don't care f | lose my mind
F E
I'm already cursed

AmF GF Em Am
AmFGFEmAmM

Am Dm

Every day we start a fighting

F Em

Every night we fell in love

Am Dm

No one else could make me sadder

F Em

But no one else could lift me high above

Am Dm

| don't know, what | was doing

G E

When suddenly, we fell apart

Am Dm

Now a days, | cannot find her

F Em

But when | do, we'll get a brand new start

Am Dm
I'm in love with a fairytale,
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'‘Cause | don't care f | lose my mind
F E
I'm already cursed
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AmF GF Em Am
AmFGF EmAm

Am Dm
She's a fairytale yeah
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'‘Cause | don't care, if | lose my mind
F Em
I'm already cursed

AmF GF Em Am

Fall for you

Song by: Secondhand Serenade
Lyrics by: Secondhand Serenade
ArtistsSecondhand Serenade

Am F
The best thing about tonight’s that we’re not fighting
C G

Could it be that we have been this way before?
I kﬁ(r)nw you don'’t think that | afn trying

I kn(o:w you're wearing thin down to thc(: core
But hoII:d your br?aath

Cc
Because tonight will be the night
Am F

that | will fall for you, over again
G
Don’t make me change my mind

Or | won't live to see another day

Am
| swear its true
F G
Because a girl like you is impossible to find
AmFC G
You’re impossible  to find
Am F
This is not what | intended
C G
| always swore to you that | would never fall apart
Am F
You always thought that | was stronger
Cc G
| may have failed, But | have loved you from the start

F G
Oh, But hold your breath

c
Because tonight will be the night

Am F
that | will fall for you, over again
G

Don’t make me change my mind
c
| won't live to see another day
Am
| swear its true
F G
Because a girl like you is impossible to find

It's impossible

AmFC
So breathe in so deep
G
Breathe me in
F C
I’'m yours to keep
G Am
And hold onto your words
F C
‘Cause talk is cheap
G F
And remember me tonight

When you’re asleep

Cc
Because tonight will be the night
Am F

that | will fall for you, over again
G
Don’t make me change my mind

Or | won't live to see another day

Am
| swear its true
F G
Because a girl like you is impossible to find
Cc
Tonight will be the night
Am F
that | will fll for you, over again
G
Don’t make me change my mind
c
| won't live to see another day
Am
| swear it’s true
F G

Because a girl like you is impossible to find
Cc

You’re impossible to find

Farin

Song by: Einar Bardarson
Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson
ArtistsSkitamorall
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G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,
C D
hvert liggur min leid?

Em
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C
Pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D
0g ég valdi pessi ord

G Cc D
Skritid hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Nottin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr
G (o D

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C Am D

Timinn lidur, lidur an min

G C D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G C

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér

G C D

hefdir pu stadid mér hja.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

Em G

Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér
Am D

Sé ég alla leid.

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#m ABmE

AD A A

G C

Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D

og verid pér nzer

G Cc D

hlustad og gefid af mér.

G C Am D

Pad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp

G Cc D

pbegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D
hvort fariég einn . . . .

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mér?

Fat hottomed girls

Song by: Brian May
Lyrics by: Brian May
ArtistsQueen

D G
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Are you gonna take me home tonight?
D G
Ah, down beside that red firelight.
D G
Are you gonna let it all hang out?
D

Fat bottomed girls
A D
you make the rocking world go round.

D
| was just a skinny lad,

D
never knew no good from bad.
A
But | knew love before | left my nursery.
D
Left alone with big fat Fanny,
G D

she was such a naughty nanny.
D
Heap big woman, you made a bad boy out of me

D
I've been singing with my band,
G D

across the wire, across the land

A
I've seen every blue eyed floozy on the way.
D
But their beauty and their style,
G D
went kind of smooth after a while,
A D

take me to them lovely ladies every time.

D G

Oh! Won't you take me home tonight.

D G A

Oh down beS|de your red firelight.
Oh' And you glve it all you got.

Fat bottomed g|rls
A D

you make the rocking world go round.
D

Fat bottomed girls
A D
you make the rocking world go round

D
Now your mortgages and new homes,
G D
and the stiffness in your bones,
A
ain't no beauty queens in this locality.
D

Oh, but I still get my pleasure,
G D

still get my greatest treasure,

A D
heap big woman, you made a bad boy out of me.
D G

Oh! Won't you take me home tonight.

Fireflies

Song by: Adam Young
Lyrics by: Adam Young
ArtistsOwl City

Capo a 3. bandi

GCF

GCF

G C

You would not believe your eyes

F G C F

If ten million fireflies lit up the world as | fell asleep
'c(;)ause they'd fiII(t:he open air

gnd leave teardrops everywhere

)c/;ou'd think me (r:ude but I'd just stand and stare

F Cc G

I'd like to make myself believe
F C Em F

that planet Earth turns slowly

F C F G Am
Its hard to say that I'd rather stay awake when I'm asleep
F C D
'Cause everything is never as it seems
G C
'‘Cause I'd get a thousand hugs from ten thousand lightning |
G C F
as they tried to teach me how to dance
G C
A foxtrot above my head
F
a sockhop beneath my bed
G C F

a disco ball is just hanging by a thread

F Am G
I'd like to make myself believe

F C Em F
that planet Earth turns slowly

F C F G Am

Its hard to say that I'd rather stay awake when I'm asleep
F C D
'Cause everything is never as it seems

G C F
Leave my door open just a crack

(please take me away from here)
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G C F
'Cause | feel like such an insomniac

(please take me away from here)
G C F
why do | tire of counting sheep

(please take me away from here)
G C F
when I'm far too tired to fall asleep

G c

To ten million fireflies

F

I'm weird 'cause | hate goodbyes
G C F

I got misty eyes as they said farewell
G Cc

but I'll know where several are
F
if my dreams get real bizarre
Cc F

'‘cause | saved a few and | keep them in a jar

F Am G
I'd like to make myself believe
F C Em F
that planet Earth turns slowly
F c F

Bm D/A
but you don't succeed
D Dmaj7 Bm
When you get what you want,
D/A

but not what you need
D Dmaj7
When you feel so tired,
Bm D/A
but you can't sleep
D Dmaj7 D/A Bm D/A
Stuck in rever - se.

D Dmaj7
When the tears come

Bm D/A
streaming down your face

D Dmaj7
When you lose something
Bm D/A
you can't replace
D Dmaj7
When you love someone,
Bm D/A
but it goes to waste
D Dmaj7 Bm D/A

Could it be worse?

AnG A

It's hard to say that I'd rather stay awake when I'm asleepights will gu - ide you home
G A

F C D
'Cause everything is never as it seems

F Am G
I'd like to make myself believe
F C Em F
that planet Earth turns slowly
F c F

And ignite your bones
A
And | will try to fix you

DDmaj7 Bm D/A

AnbDmaj7 Bm D/A

It's hard to say that I'd rather stay awake when I'm asleep

F C D
'‘Cause everything is never as it seems

F Am G
I'd like to make myself believe
F C Em F
that planet Earth turns slowly
F C F

D Dmaj7
And high up above
Bm D/A
or down below
E Dmaj7
When you're too in love
Bm D/A

Amto letit go

It's hard to say that I'd rather stay awake when I'm asleep D

F C D
'‘Cause everything is never as it seems

Fix you
Song by: Coldplay

Lyrics by: Coldplay
ArtistsColdplay

DDmaj7 Bm D/A

D Dmaj7
When you try your best,

If you never try,
Dmaj7 Bm D/A
then you'll never know

D Dmaj7 Bm D/A
Just what you're worth

G A
Lights will guide you home
A

And ignite your bones
A

And | will try to fix you
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DD/ADD/A A D A Bm
Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
DD/ADD/A A G A D
Gef mér meira' af pér
DD/ADD/A A
D
DD/ADD/A A Mér finnst vid mjog nain
A
D G Pad er einna helst verdskrainn
Tears stream, down your face G D A
D G A Sem ad meetti eitthvad skoda
When you lose something you cannot replace D
D G Segdu mér eins og er
Tears stream down your face A
D G A Sérdu pad fyrir pér
Andl......... G
Ad pu myndir vid mig loda?
D G Bm
Tears stream, down your face Mig langar ad komast inn
D G A
| promise you that I'll learn from my mistakes Beint inni klefann pinn
D G Em A
Tears stream down your face Veit ekki hvada leid skal koma
D GA
Andl......... D A Bm
Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
G A G A D
Lights will gu - ide you home Gef mér meira' af pér
A D A Bm
And ignite your bones Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
A G A D
And | will try to fix you Gef mér meira' af pér
e D A Bm
Fjﬂla Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
n : Sumarliéi Hvanndal G ,A. D,
f}c/)rigsbgy:ssuumaarl?éi H\jaannddaal Gef mér meira' af ber
ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur. D A Bm
Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
D G A D
Heyrdu mig vinkona Gef mér meira' af pér
A
Syndu mér taktana D A Em BmA
G D A Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6
PU hefur uppa svo margt ad bjoda D A Em BmA
D Oh, oh, 6, 000, 0, 6
Veit ei hvert nafn pitt er D A Em BmA
A Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6
Eg heyri' ekki gegnum gler D A Em BmAGGm
G D A Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6
En imynda mér ad pad sé Fjola
Bm _ D A Bm
g/“g langar ad komast inn Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
G A D
Beint inni klefann pinn Gef mér meira' af pér
Em A D A Bm
Veit ekki hvada leid skal koma Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
G A D
D A BmGef mér meira' af pér
Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af péD A Bm
G A D Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér

Gef mér meira' af pér
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G A D E5 C5 B5
Gef mér meira' af pér Ef pa rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
D A Bm E5 C5 B5
Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
G A D A5 C5 D5

Gef mér meira' af pér

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

D A Em BmA ES5 C5 B5
Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6 Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
D A Em BmA E5 C5 B5
Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6 Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
D A Em BmA E5 C5 B5
Oh, oh, 6, 000, 0, 6 Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma.
D A Em BmA A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6 Vié hreedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
D A Em BmA -
Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6 Flugvelar
D A . Em B,m,A Song by: Jén Olafsson
Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6 Lyrics by: Bjérn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
D A Em BmA ArtistsNy Dénsk
Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6
D A Em BmA ADAD
Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6
A D AD
TIE Pegar ég horfi & pig mér finnst ég vera til
Fjollin hafa vakad A D A
Song by: Ego Allt verdur audvelt, allt verdur einfalt
Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens F#ém A D F#m c
ArtistsEgo Getur verid ad samanlagdar salir geti einhverju breytt?
A D A D
E5 C5 B5 Pegar ég horfi a pig lifna daudir hlutir vid
A D A
E5 C5 B5 Steinarnir ilma, grata og hlaegja
Fj6llin hafa vakad i pusund ar. F#m A D F#m c
ES5 C5 B5 Getur verid ad samanlagdar salir geti einhverju breytt?
Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar. A D E E7
E5 C5 B5 ad allt verdi yfirstigid, hvert nattarunnar 16gmal
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
. A5 C5 D5 D#5E5 A F#m
Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer. Og vid svifum um loftid
D F#m Bm
E5 C5 B5 tveer astfangnar flugvélar
Pu sagdir mér fra skritnu landi fyrir okkur ein. D E A
E5 C5 B5 yfir ithafinu ég elska pig
Par yxu résir a hvitum sandi og von um betri heim. D E
. E5 C5 B5 pad sér okkur enginn par
Eg hld, pu horfdir &, augu pin svort af pra. A F#m
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5 Og vid svifum um loftid
Eg teygdi mig i himininn, i tunglid reyndi ad na. D F#m Bm
tveer astfangnar flugvélar
Es cs B D . E A
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal. i fimm pusund fetum ég kyssi pig
E5 C5 B5 D EADAD
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa. og byst svo til lendingar
E5 C5 B5
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma. A D A D
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5 Pegar ég horfi & pig er veréldin svo sma
Vid hreedumst hjarta hans og augun bla A D A
i fadbmlagi okkar jordin og solin
E5 C5 B5 F#m A D F#m C

Fj6llin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

Getur verid ad samanlagdar salir geti einhverju breytt

D#5 ES5
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A D E E7
ad allt verdi yfirstigid, hvert nattirunnar l6gmal
A F#m
Og vid svifum um loftid
D F#m Bm
tveer astfangnar flugvélar
D E A

yfir thafinu ég elska pig
D E

pad sér okkur enginn par
A F#m
Og vid svifum um loftid
D F#m Bm
tveer astfangnar flugvélar
D E A
i fimm pusund fetum ég kyssi pig
D E ADAD
og byst svo til lendingar

Bb Gm
Og vid svifum um loftid
Eb Gm Cm
tveer astfangnar flugvélar
Eb F Bb
yfir uthafinu ég elska pig
Eb F

pad sér okkur enginn par
Bb Gm

Og vid svifum um loftid

Eb Gm CmDm
tveer astfangnar flugvélar

Eb F Bb
i fimm pusund fetum ég kyssi pig
Eb F

og byst svo til lendingar

Eb F EbFEbFEbF
tveer astfangnar flugvélar

Fly on the wings of love

Song by: Olsen Brothers
Lyrics by: Olsen Brothers
ArtistsOlsen Brothers

DBmGAD

D

In the summer night,

Bm

when the moon shines bright
G A

feeling love forever.

D

And the heat is on

Bm

when the daylight's gone
G A

Still - happy together.

Bm G
There's just one more thing I'd like to add
Em E A
She's the greatest love I've ever had.
D Bm G
Fly on the wings of love
A D BmG
fly, baby, fly
A Bm G Em

reaching the stars above
A
Touching the sky

D

And as time goes by,
Bm

there's a lot to try

G A

and I'm feeling lucky.

D

In the softest sand,
Bm

smiling hand in hand
G A

love is all around me.

Bm G
There's just one more thing I'd like to add
Em E A

She's the greatest love I've ever had.

D Bm G
Fly on the wings of love
A D BmG
fly, baby, fly
A Bm G Em
reaching the stars above

A

Touching the sky

E C#m A
Fly on the wings of love
B E C#mA
fly, baby, fly
B C#im A F#m

reaching the stars above
B
Touching the sky

Folsom Prison Blues

Song by: Johnny Cash
Lyrics by: Johnny Cash
ArtistsJohnny Cash

Capo a 1 bandi

B7 E
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E
| hear the train a comin'

It's rollin' 'round the bend,
And | ain't seen the sunshine,
Since, | don't know when,

ﬁm stuck in Folsom Prison,
And time keeps draggin’ IcEJn,
But that?r;in keeps a-rollin’,
On down to San Ant%ne.

E
When | was just a baby,

My Mama told me, "Son,
Always be a good boy,
Don't ever play with guns,”
But | Qhot a man in Reno,
Just to watch him I(Ejie,

B7
When | hear that whistle blowin',
I hang my head and Ery.
EAEB7E

E
| bet there's rich folks eatin’,

In a fancy dining car,
They're probably drinkin' coffee,
And smokin' big cigars,
A
But | know | had it comin’,
E
| know | can't be free,
B7
But those people keep a-movin',
E
And that's what tortures me.

E
Well, if they freed me from this prison,

If that railroad train was mine,
| bet I'd move out over a little,

Farther down the line,

éar from Folsom Prison,

That's where | want to I:tay,

And I'd Ilig[ that lonesome whistle,
Blow my blues aI\ENay.

Fortunate Son

Song by: John Fogherty
Lyrics by: John Fogherty
ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival

G F
Some folks are born to wave the flag,
C

G
Ooh, that red, white and blue, dog
G F

And when the band plays "hail to the chief",
(o G
Ooh, they point the cannon at you, lord!

G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,

(o3 G

| ain't no senator's son, son.
G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,

C G

| ain't no fortunate one, no

G
Yeah!

cS;ome folks are born I;ilver spoon in hand,

(L:ord, don't they help Ec?wemselves, oh.

gut when the taxman Ic::omes to the door,

(L:ord, the house lookin' like a rummage cs;alle, yeah.

G D
It ain't me, it ain't me,
(o3 G
| ain't no millionaire's son, dog
G D
It ain't me, it ain't me,
C G
| ain't no fortunate one, no.
G F
Some folks inherit star spangled eyes,
(o] G
Ooh, and they send you down to war, lord,
G F

And when you ask them, "how much should we give?"

(o3 G G G G
Ooh, the only answer is more! more! more! yeah!
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G D G F
It ain't me, it ain't me, Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kuat,
Cc G Cc
I ain't no military son, dog. til pess ad verda ei fyrir abkasti mannanna,
G D Am F G
It ain't me, it ain't me, Og pé ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
C G C
| ain't no fortunate one, one. eftir lIdgum pess bannada.
G D F E Am
It ain't me, it ain't me, Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
C G F E Am
| ain't no fortunate one, dog. Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
G D F E Am
It ain't me, it ain't me, Hvernig kemst é€g inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
C G F E Am
| ain't no fortunate one, dog. Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
Fram a nott Frystikistulagid
Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Song by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson
Lyrics by: Bjorn Joérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson
ArtistsNy Donsk ArtistsGreifarnir
AmFAmF . F
Eg vaknadi a sunnudagsmorguninn
Am F Bb F
Born og adrir minna proskadir menn, 0g sa pa allt i nyju ljosi.
Am
féru ad gramsa i minum einkamalum, Hun 1a parna vid hlidina @ mér blessunin
F Bb F F#
pbegar ég var 6hardnadur enn og minnti mig a belju i fjosi.
G
og atti erfitt med ad midla malum. F#
Eg akvad parna um morguninn ad kal’enni
G F B F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut, og velti henni pvi a bakid.
G C
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna, ToOk og snéri upp a hausinn a henni
Am F G B F#
Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa, og vafé'ana svo inn i lakid.
Cc
eftir ligum pess bannada. C# B
Ja pad er gott ad vera laus vid pess leidinda tik
F E Am C# B F#
Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott. Hvad a ég nu ad gera vid petta lik.
F E Am
Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nott. F#
F E Am Eg sett'ana ofan i frystikistu saman vid braud
Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljétt. B F#
F E Am en pegar ég eetladi ad loka.

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

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

Pu eettir ad sja i andlitid a lidinu,
G
er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid bdkum.

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

G

Hausinn a henni hann var halfur af
C G

og a hana skelfdur ég stardi.
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Hun Ia parna i portum ég get svarid pad
Cc G G#

Til 6ryggis ég i hana bardi.

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

augun voru stjorf af 6tta.

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

A

En ég var sneggri og greip i hennar har
D A

og i pad fast ég rykkti.

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

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

A
Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.
D A

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

Bb
Pa dyrabjallan hringdi og mér daudbra
Eb Bb
Hvad atti ég nu ad gera.
Eg strunsadi Ut ad glugganum og pa ég sa
Eb Bb B
ad petta myndi légreglan vera.
B

Eg akvad i flyti ad fela mig
E B
og for ofan i frystikistu.

Parna myndi I6ggan aldrei finna mig
E B
Allavega ekki i fyrstu.

F# E
Pa allt i einu mundi ég par sem ég la
F# E
ad fjandans frystikistan var lzest utanfra.
D F#m
You don't always have to fuck her hard, In
Em A
Fact sometimes that's not right ... to do.

Fuck her gently

Song by: Tenacious D
Lyrics by: Tenacious D
ArtistsTenacious D

D F#m

Sometimes you gotta make some love
Em A

And fuckin give her some smooches too
Bm G

Sometimes you got to squeeze

Bm

Sometimes you got to say please

D A

Sometimes you got to say:

D F#m
I'm gonna fuck you .... softly
Em A
I'm gonna screw you gently
D F#m

I'm gonna hump you.... sweetly
Em A

I'm gonna ball you ... discretely

Bm G
And then you say, Hey | brought you flowers

D A

And then you say, Wait a minute sally!

Bm G
| think | got something in my teeth
Em

could you get it out for me?
A

That's fuckin' Teamwork!

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

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

D
but I'll do it for you
F#m
What's your favorite dish?
Em A
I'm not gonna cook it but I'll order it from Zanzibar!

Bm G
And then I'm gonna love you completely
A

D
And then I'll fuckin' fuck you discretely
Bm G
And then I'll fuckin bone you completely
D
But then...

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




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 55

Bb7 C D
haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaard!!!

Gaggo Vest

Song by: Gunnar bPordarson
Lyrics by: Olafur Haukur Simonarson
ArtistsEirikur Hauksson

C#m A
Bjallan glymur groéft er hennar mal.
B Ab
Gaggo Vest hefur enga tildursal.
C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést,
Ab F
pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggd Vest.

C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A
Kennarahreein eru kuldaleg i framan
B Ab

kannski pykir peim hreint ekki gaman
B F#

ad vakna i bitid i vetrartid
C#m A B Bsus4 B Bsus4B
til ad vitka draugfulan seskulyd.

C#m A
Bekkjastofur fyllast af bleikum fésum
B Ab

Binum og Jénum og Siggum og Drésum
B F#

handalégmal og hefdbundin laeti
C#m A B
hundskist pid til ad fa ykkur saeti.

Bsus4 B Bsus4 B

C# A
Segdu mér hvada ar hengdu peir Krist?
B Fi# Cit
| hvada bandi spilar Frans pessi Liszt?
F# B F# B
Einn tyndi bokinni annar gleymdi ad lesa.
A Ab
Af hverju kallar hann okkur lusablesa?

C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B A C#m
ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B A

Gaggé Vest, Gaggoé-Vest,
F#
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.
C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A
NuU er kennarafundur um komandi far
B Ab
peir kalla faraldurinn bitlahar.
B F#
Fra Lifrapolli lj6t berast org,
C#m A B Bsus4 B Bsus4 B

lydurinn dansar um straeti og torg.

C#m A
Var ekki nég ad fa tjutt og tvist?
B Ab

Teepast flokkast pessi dskur sem list.
B F#

Drottinn minn er dansaefing i kvold?

C#m A B Bsus4 B Bsus4 B
Djofullinn sjalfur mun taka hér vold.

C#m A
Allt i einu er Andrés litli ordinn stor
B F# C#
pad gera hinir alreemdu bitlaskoér.
F# B F# B
Hér verdur rokkad og rélad um allt
A Ab
pad rennur vatn undir hérund vort kalt.

C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B A C#m
ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B A
Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
F#
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.
C#m A B Bsus4 B
C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m
Komdu upp ad toéflunni hvad sem pu heitir

PU minnir & kuk og 6fgasveitir

Af hverju er haus a herdum pinum?
Hlustadu vel eftir ordum minum!

Pu verdur rukkari, roni eda verra,

F#
rugguhestur og uxakerra!

C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B A C#m

ba er ég alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
B A

Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
F#
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.
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_ C#m A
O kennari minn, ég kved ég pig nu - kemur ad pvi
B Ab Bb
med kurt og pi og segi | love you. ad ég klofesti pig.
B F#
Ich Liebe dich, Je taime, ég elska pig. Bb
A Ab Tinda ég klif
Er nokkur von til pess ad pu elskir mig?
hréfla @ mér hnéd.
C#m A F#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést Bryt nidur berg ef parf ég pess med.
B A C#m Eb
pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggd Vest. Nei, ég gefst ekki upp,
B A
Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest, - gefst ekki upp
F# Bb
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best. og staulast til pin.
- F Gm Eb
Getur verid? Getur verid - ad pu viljir mig ei
Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson F . . Gn.l . P Eb
Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson Getur verid - ad bu neitir mér mey?
ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins F Eb
Getur verid - ad pu viljir ei mann eins og mig.
Bb
Hvert sem ég fer. Cc
Hvert sem ég fer.
Hvar sem ég er.
Hvar sem ég er.
Hvort sem ég dvelst par eda hér
Eb Hvort sem ég dvelst par eda hér
heldur hugur minn til F
heldur hugur minn til
- hugur minn til
Bb - hugur minn til
hja pér - ja, hja pér. Cc
Bb hja pér - ja, hja pér.
P4 rigni i nott
. G Am F
og parnaestu nott. Getur verid - ad pu viljir mig ei?
’ ) ’ - el I G Am F
pott S'%EE sé sleem og utlitid ljott Getur verid - ad pu neitir mér mey?
G F
skal ég pramma til pin Getur verid - ad pu viljir ei mann eins og mig.
- pramma til pin . .
Bb Gedveikt finn gaur
og krjupa & kné. _
Song by: StopWaitGo
Lyrics by: Steindi Jr asamt fleirum.
F Gm Eb Artists Steindi Jr asamt fleirum.
Getur verid - ad pu viljir mig ei
F | Eb . . Dm Bb
Getur verid - ad pu viljir ei mann eins og mig. Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
C
Bb Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
| 6kkla ég ved Dm Bb
Ef ad pig vantar hond parftu bar'ad kalla,
slyddu og snjé. c
Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla.
Dm Bb C

arka yfir eld - ég fee aldrei nog.
Eb

Ja, pad kemur ad pvi

Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pé
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Dm Bb C Bb
PU matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kydaasgnmmdmdi drepa fyrir pig!
. Dm Bb Ok, sweet hvern eigum vid ad drepa?
Eg verd ad vidurkenna eitt, pad seerir mig feitt, C
Cc Hvad med pennan ddkkhaerda sdngvara retard?
Pegar folk er med leidindi vid mig a YouTube. Am
Dm Bb Biddu, Ok, ertu ad meina pennan Fridrik?
Pa verdurdu bara ad gera eins og ég Dm
Cc J& ég er akkurat med Remington riffil.
Og segja hvad pu lukkar vel undir 68ru nafni a YouTube.
Dm
Dm Bb Hvad er i gangi og hvert er ég kominn?
Pu varst samt ekki rekinn Ur skola, Cc
Cc Atlum ad skjota pig Fridrik Dor minn.
Pad var bara verst fyrir Inga skoélastjora. Dm
Dm Bb Geiri og Steindi, hvernig pekkjist pid?
Eg féll nu i 6llu samraemdu. C
Cc Vid hittumst adan i Nauthélsvikinni.
Kannski var pad bara pér fyrir bestu,
Dm Bb Dm
Sjadu pig nu ordinn fraegur og allt, Sorry Frikki minn petta for bara Gr béndunum.
C C
Greinilega borgar sig milljonfallit. Eg vildi ekki ver'eitthvad ad binda pig & héndunum.
Dm
Dm Bb Eg er bara ad syna mig fyrir honum Geira.
Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. C
Cc Eg vil bara ekki ver'ad bregdast honum Steinda.
Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
Dm Bb
Ef ad pig vantar hénd parftu bar'ad kalla, Kann frekar vel vid pig, en samt ekki.
C
Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla. Dm Bb
Dm Bb c Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér?
Dm Bb C  Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
PU matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mpm Bb
Ef ad pig vantar hénd parftu bar'ad kalla,
Dm Bb C
Asgeir, ég er med litid typpi. Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla.
C Dm Bb C
Hvad ert'ad bulla, heettu pessu flippi. Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pé
Dm Bb Dm Bb C
Hann er i kringum 15 sentimetrana. Pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynne
C Dm Bb C
Pad er medalstaerd, ég var ad les'um'da. Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pé
Dm Bb C
Dm Bb PU matt kynnast mér, pua matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynne
Steindi, ég er ekkert sterkur,
C N . N
Bara ad opna krukku getur verid hausverkur. lee d I|tt|e h|t
Dm Bb

Haettu ad bulla ég skal kenna pér raéd,

Song by: Roger Hodgson asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Roger Hodgson asamt fleirum.

C ArtistsSupertramp
Ef pu hleypir loft'a milli er pad ekkert mal.
A7D A7D G A7
Bb Cc Ooh yeah,
pu fullkomnar mig. G A7 GDA7DG
Am alright, here we go again

Eg myndi ger'allt fyrir pig.
Dm
Myndirdu drepa fyrir mig?

G A7 G
Nay nay, whoa no, na na, hey hey.
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D A7 G/ID D G/D A/IDG/DD
Give a little bit, Ooh, yeah, come along too.
D G A7 GA7G C/D G/D D
Give a little bit of your love to me. You come along too, yeah come on, come on, come on, co
D A7 DG/D A/D G/D D C/D G/D
Give a little bit,
D G A7 GA7G D
I'll give a little bit of my love to you. Ooh, yeah, come along too.
Bm Esus4 E DG/D A/D G/D D
There's so much that we need to share,

G A13sus4 A7 A13susd A7 C/D G/D D
So send a smile and show you care You come along too, yeah

C/DG/DDC/D G/DD

D A7 Oh,
Give a little bit, Csus2 G6/B
D G A7 GA7G come along too, for a long ride
I'll give a little bit of my life for you. Csus2 G6/BA7 D G/D A/ID G/IDD
D A7 Come a long way, oh sing it tonight.
So give a little bit,
D G A7 GA7G .
Give a little bit of your time to me G|eﬂl Ug g|BIIS
Bm Esus4 E

. Song by: Régnvaldur Rognvaldsson
See that man with the Ionely eyes, Lyrics by: Régnvaldur Régnvaldsson

G A13sus4 A7 A13sus4 A7 ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur.
Oh take his hand, you'll be surprised
Dm Dm Dm Dm

F#m Bm
Oh, take it, Bb F AA Dm Dm Dm Dm
F#m Bm
oh, Dm Dm Dm Dm
F#m
come along Bb F A ADm Dm Dm Dm
G
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah. Dm Dm Dm Dm
C G A7 A13sus4 A13
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah. Bb F A ADmDmDmDm
A7 A13sus4 A7 A13 A7
Ah,
A13sus4 A7 G/A Dm
Ah. P varst alltaf svo fylugjorn
BbF A Dm
D A7 i fylu upp vid Lomatjorn,
Give a little bit,
D G A7 GA7G
Give a little bit of your love to me. i fylu hér og fylu par,
D A7 Bb A Dm
Give a little bit, i fylu alls stadar,
D G A7 GA7G
I'll give a little bit of my life for you Dm
Bm Esus4 E Pvi ekki ad taka lifid létt
Now's the time that we need to share, BbFA Dm
G C G A7 A13sus4dd3fiflagangi taka a sprett?
So find yourself, we're on your way back home. Oh.
A7  A13sus4 A7 Og hoppa sidan upp i loft?

Going home . Bb A Dm GA

A13 A7 A13sus4Eg geri petta oft.
Don't you need, don't you need to feel at home?
A7 A13 D G/D A/D G/D D D G A
Oh yeah, we gotta sing. bvi gledi og glens er allra meina bot

C/D D G A

Ooh you gotta get a feeling, fylukast sem fjotur er um ot
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D G
Verum gléd og geislandi
A D

og gerum okkur far
G A
um ad ryna beint a bjértu hlidarnar

AGm F A/EDm Dm Dm Dm
BbFAADMDMDmMDm
BbFAADmMDmM

Dm
P6tt vedurgudinn sé med mont
BbFA Dm
og lati herja vedur vont

vid rekum ei upp neydargdl
Bb A Dm
pvi i huga okkar er sél.

Dm

Vid sullum bara i pollunum
Bb F A Dm

og ruglum smai rollunum.

Vid polum ekki pras og mas
Bb A Dm GA
en pyggjum kaké glas.

D G A
Pvi gledi og glens er allra meina bot
D G A
fylukast sem fjotur er um fot
D G

Verum gl6d og geislandi
A D
og gerum okkur far
G A

um ad ryna beint a bjoértu hlidarnar
AGm F A/JE
AGm F AJE
AGm F AJE
AGmF AIEE

EBEAE

Solo:
AGm F AJE
AGm F A/JE Dm

BbFAADmMDmMDmMDm

BbF AADmDm

Dm

Ut ad eyrum brosa skalt
BbFA Dm

pott 1ifid stundum virdist valt.

Med brosi gegnum prautir ferd.
Bb A Dm GA
pad er skjoéldur pinn og sverd

D G A
Pvi gledi og glens er allra meina bot
D G A
fylukast sem fjotur er um fot
D G

Verum gl6d og geislandi
A D

og gerum okkur far
G A
um ad ryna beint a bjoértu hlidarnar

D G A
Pvi gledi og glens er allra meina bot
D G A
fylukast sem fj6tur er um fét
D G

Verum gléd og geislandi
A D
og gerum okkur far
G A
um ad ryna beint & bjortu hlidarnar
AGm F AJE

Bb F AADmM

Goodbye my lover

Song by: James Blunt
Lyrics by: James Blunt
ArtistsJames Blunt

CAPO & 3. bandi

D Bm
Did i dissapoint you, or let you down?
G D A

Should i be feeling guilty, or let the judges frown?
D Bm
'Cos i saw the end, before we'd begun
F#m G
Yes i saw you were blinded, and i knew i had won.

D

You touched my heart, you touched my soul,
Bm

You changed my life and all my goals,
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G
And love is blind and that i knew when,
G D A
My heart was blinded by you.
D

I've kissed your lips and held your head,
S?l?red your dreams and shared your bed,
IFIfnn(;w you well, i know your smell,

I'(\;/e been, addicted to you.

D Bm
Goodbye my lover, goodbye my friend,
G

You have been the one,
D A
you have been the one for me.
D Bm
Goodbye my lover, goodbye my friend,
G

You have been the one,
D A
you have been the one for me.

D Bm

| am a dreamer, but when i wake,

G D

You can't break my spirit, its my dreams you take,
D Bm

And as i move on, remember me,
F#m G

Remember us and all we, used to be.

D

I've seen you cry, i've seen you smile,
Bm

I've watched you sleeping for a while,

G
I'd be the father of your child,

G D A
I'd spend, a lifetime with you.
D

| know your fears and you know mine,
Bm

We've had our doubts but now we're fine,
F#m

And i love you, i swear thats true,

G
I cannot live, without you.

D Bm
Goodbye my lover, goodbye my friend,
G

You have been the one,
D A
you have been the one for me.
D Bm
Goodbye my lover, goodbye my friend,

A

G
You have been the one,
D A
you have been the one for me.

DGDA

G/D Bm F#m
And i will, hold your hand in mine,
G
in mine when i'm asleep

G/D Bm F#m
And i will, bear my soul in time,
G

when i'm kneeling at your feet.

D Bm
Goodbye my lover, goodbye my friend,
G

You have been the one,
D A
you have been the one for me.
D Bm
Goodbye my lover, goodbye my friend,
G

You have been the one,
D A
you have been the one for me.

Grandfather Die

Song by: Stephen Lynch
Lyrics by: Stephen Lynch
ArtistsStephen Lynch

G Bm
When grandfahter dies
C D

Life will strange
G Bm
When grandfather dies

(5 D
my whole world will change
G Bm
when granderfather dies
C D
I'll scream and I'll yell
Cc D G
cause I'll be fucking rich as hell

Bm C
So grandfather die
G

don't keep me in suspense
Bm

oh, grandfather cough

G

up that inheritance
Bm C

oh grandfather don't

G

hold on another day
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Bm C Am
| love you to death

D
but I've got bills to pay

G Bm
A stroke would be nice

C D
disease would be cool

G Bm

I'll scatter his ashes

C D
In my new swimmingpool
G Bm

I'll party with Hef
C D

I'll dine with the Queen

C D

Now what say we unplug
G

that machine.

Bm C
So grandfather die
G

before the Fiscal Year
Bm C
oh grandfather |
G
Wish Kervorkian were here
Bm C
oh grandfather fly
G
just take your final vow
Bm C Am
oh grandfather die
G
the family hates you anyhow
D

Am

For God's sake,

Bm C D
you must be as old as the sun

Am Bm C D
you're social security number is one

Am Bm Cc
You're deaf, dumb, and blind

D

and an amputee

Am Bm
you donate your blood

Cc D

every time that you pee

Am Bm
your arthritis acts up

C D

whenever it rains

Am Bm
your so old, your penis

C D
has vericose veins
Am Bm
oh why don't do die grandpa
Cc D
why must you fight
Am Bm
you old motherfucker
Cc D
just walk towards the goddamn light

G Bm C D
oohh walk toward the light old man

G Bm
It's all over now
Cc D
my granddad is dead
G Bm
A mysterious blow
C D
to his wrinkled old head
G Bm
Before | collect, a small oversight
Cc D
But everthing should work out all right
C D
I'll start working on my grandma
G
tonight.

Grasid grenkar

Song by: Karl Olgeirsson
Lyrics by: Karl Olgeirsson asamt fleirum.
ArtistsMilljonamaeringarnir

G D G
Vid sigldum yfir hafid
C E Am
i leit ad betri stad
D Em
og steytti upp a skerid
A7 D

og settumst hérna ad

G D G
Vid fundumst nidri fjéru

C E Am
og kveiktum par upp bal
D Em
sungum okkar séngva

A7 D
og drukkum landsins skal

G D G
Vid saum ekki storminn
C E Am
pad hefdi engu breytt
D Em
vid satum bara a kvoldin
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A7 D
og sungum ut i eitt

G D Em
Grasid greenkar alltaf aftur
C E Am
sprettur i okkar spor
D Em
p6 nuna sé svidin jordin
A7 D
pba kemur vor

G D G
Ad deila vel med 68rum
C E Am
svo kennir lifsins bok
D Em
pad tvofalt skal hann gefa
A7 D
sa er eitt sinn tok

G D Em
Grasid greenkar alltaf aftur
C E Am
sprettur i okkar spor
D Em
p6 nuna sé svidin jordin
A7 D
pba kemur vor

GDGCEAmM
DEm A7 D

G D G
Og peir sem hafa skarad
C E Am
ad sinni kéku eld
D Em
peir sitja nuna eftir
A7
Vid hin siglum i kveld

G D Em
Grasid greenkar alltaf aftur
C E Am
sprettur i okkar spor
D Em
p6 nuna sé svidin jordin
A7 D
pba kemur vor

G D Em
Grasid greenkar alltaf aftur
C E Am
sprettur i okkar spor
D Em
pd nuna sé svidin jordin
A7 D
ba kemur vor

G D G
Vid siglum yfir hafid...

Hallelujah

Song by: Leonard Cohen
Lyrics by: Leonard Cohen
ArtistsJeff Buckley

CAm C Am

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

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

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

And from your lips she drew the hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C AmCAm
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

C Am
Baby I've been here before
C Am
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
F G Cc G
| used to live alone before | knew you
Cc F G

I've seen your flag on the marble arch
Am F
But love is not a victory march
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
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F C G C AmCAm

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

(o Am
Well, there was a time when you let me know

Cc Am
What's really going on below
F G

But now you never show that to me do you?

Cc F G

But remember when | moved in you

Am F
And the holy dove was moving too
G E

And every breath we drew was hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C AmCAm

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

C Am
Well, maybe there's a God above
C Am
But all I've ever learned from love
F G

Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you

C F G
It's not a cry that you hear at night
Am F

It's not somebody who's seen the light
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Have you ever seen the rain

Song by: John Fogherty
Lyrics by: John Fogherty
ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival

Am F Cc G Cc

C
Someone told me long ago,

there's a calm before the storm,
G Cc

I know and its been coming for some time.

o

When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,

G C C7
| know shinin' down like water

F G
| want to know,

C G/B Am Am/G

have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,

C G/B Am Am/G

have you ever seen the rain
F G (o
Coming down a sunny day

C
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
G C

| know, been that way for all my time.

o

"Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,

G C Cc7

I know, and | can't stop, | wonder

F G
| want to know,

C G/B Am Am/G

have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,

C G/B Am Am/G

have you ever seen the rain
F G (o
Coming down a sunny day

F G
| want to know,

C G/B Am Am/G

have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,

C G/B Am Am/G

have you ever seen the rain
F G (o
Coming down a sunny day

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

Bm
Help! | need somebody

G

Help! not just anybody

E7

Help! You know i need someone
A

HELP!

A
When | was young oh
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C#m
so much younger than today
F#m
| never needed anybody's
D G A
help in any way

But now these day have gone
C#m
and I'm not so self assured
F#m
And now | find | need you
D G A
like I've never done before

Bm
Help me if you can I'm feeling down

And | do appreciate your being 'round
E7

Help me get my feet back on the ground
A A
Won't you please please help me?

A

And now my life has changed
C#m

in oh so many ways

F#m

My independence seems
D G A

to vanish in the haze

But every now and then

C#m
| feel so insecure
F#m
And now | find | need you

D G A
like I've never done before

Bm
Help me if you can I'm feeling down

And | do appreciate your being 'round
E7

Help me get my feet back on the ground
A A
Won't you please please help me?

A
When | was young oh
C#m
so much younger than today
F#m
| never needed anybody's
D G A
help in any way

But now these day have gone
C#m
and I'm not so self assured

F#m

And now | find | need you
D G A

like I've never done before

Bm
Help me if you can I'm feeling down
G

And | do appreciate your being 'round
E7
Help me get my feet back on the ground
A F#m
Won't you please please help me
A A6

Help me Help me. Oohm.

Hero of war

Song by: Rise against
Lyrics by: Rise against
ArtistsRise against

EB
E
He said, “Son,
G#m
have you see the world?
A

Well, what would you say
E

if | said that you could?

Just carry this gu‘?\

and you'll even get paidI.E”

| said, “That sounds pretty good?’”

E
Black leather boots,
G#m
spit-shined so bright
A
They cut off my hair
E
but it looked alright
A
We marched and we sang,
E
we all became friends
B
As we learned how to fight

C#m
A hero of war,
A

yeah that’s what I'll be

E
And when | come home

B

they’ll be damn proud of me
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C#m

I'll carry this flag

A
To the grave if | must

E

Because it’s flag that | love

B
And a flag that | trust

E
| kicked in the door
G#m
| yelled my commands
A
The children, they cried
E

But | got my man
We took him away

A bag over his face
B
From his family and his friends

E
They took off his clothes
G#m
They pissed in his hands
A

| told them to stop

But then | joined inE

We beat him with gunsA
And batons not just onceE
But again and againB

C#m
A hero of war,
A
yeah that’'s what I'll be
E
And when | come home
B
they’ll be damn proud of me
C#m
I'll carry this flag
A
To the grave if | must
E
Because it's flag that | love
B
And a flag that | trust

E G#m
She walked through bullets and haze
A
| asked her to stop
E
| begged her to stay

A
But she pressed on
E
So | lifted my gun
B

And | fired away

E G#m
The shells jumped through the smoke
A

And into the sand

E
That the blood now had soaked
A E
She collapsed with a flag in her hand
B

A flag white as snow

C#m
A hero of war
A
Is that what they see
E
Just medals and scars
B
So damn proud of me
C#m
And | brought home that flag
A

Now it gathers dust
E
But it’s a flag that | love

B
It's the only flag | trust

E
He said, “Son,
G#m
have you seen the world?
A

Well what would you say,
E

if | said that you could?"

Hey There Delilah

Song by: Plain White
Lyrics by: Plain White
ArtistsPlain White

DF#m D F#m
F#m

D
Hey, there Delilah, What's it like in New York City?
D F#m

I'm a thousand miles away, But girl tonight you look so prett)

Bm G A Bm

Yes you do, Time Square can't shine as bright as you,

A
| swear it's true.
D F#m

Hey, there Delilah, Don't you worry about the distance,
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D F#m D Bm D Bm
I'm right there if you get lonely, Give this song another listerDh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,
Bm G A Bm D Bm D Bm
Close your eyes, Listen to my voice it's my disguise, Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,
A D
I'm by your side. What you do to me.
D Bm D Bm BmDBmDBmDBmMmDD
Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,
D Bm D Bm

Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me

‘Hey, Soul Sister

Song by: Patrick Monahan asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Patrick Monahan asamt fleirum.

D
What you do to me.

D F#m ArtistsTrain
Hey, there Delilah, | know times are getting hard,
D F#m
But just believe me girl some day, I'll pay the bills with thi€ gpiitar4.bandi
Bm G Bm
We'll have it good, We'll have the Ilfe we knew we would,c G Am F
A Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
My word is good. Cc
D F#m Your lipstick stains
Hey, there Delilah, I've got so much left to say, G
D F#mon the front lobe of my
If every simple song | wrote to you, Would take your breasfmaway, F
Bm G A Bm left side brains
I'd write it all, Even more in love with me you'd fall, Cc
A | knew | wouldn't forget you
We’d have it all. G Am FG
and so | went and let you blow my mind
D Bm D Bm
Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me, (o4
D Bm D Bm Your sweet moonbeam
Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,G
D the smell of you in every
What you do to me. Am F
single dream | dream
G A C
A thousand miles seems pretty far, But they've got plahkaemndvtieimsvercbtiaks
D Bm
I'd walk to you if | had no other way you re the one | have
G A Am FG
Our friends would all make fun of us, And we'll just Iaugbcadtmgvtdm.’am of my kind
D Bm
We know that none of them have felt this way, F
G Hey soul sister
Delilah | can promise you, That by the time that we get thgough, C G
Bm ain't that mister, mister

The world will never ever be the same, And you 're to blame. F
on the radio stereo

D F#m G C G
Hey, there Delilah you be good, And don't you miss me,  The way you move ain't fair you know
D F#m
Two more years and you'll be done with school, And I'll be Ma&llsglhilsie’rgr
Bm G A Bm C G F G
Like I do, You'll know it's all because of you, I don't want to miss a single thing you do
G A Bm C
We can do whatever we want to, Tonight
G A Bm A
Hey, there Delilah here's to you, This one's for you. Am F

Hey- ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
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C
Just in time
G
I'm so glad you have a
Am F
one track mind like me
C
You gave my love direction
G
a game show love connection
AmFG
we can't denyy

C G
I'm so obsessed my heart is bound
Am F
to beat right outta my untrimmed chest
c G
| believe in you like a virgin you're Madonna
Am
and I'm always gonna wanna
F G
blow your mind

F
Hey soul sister
G C G
ain't that mister, mister
F

on the radio stereo

G Cc G
The way you move ain't fair you know
F

Hey soul sister

G Cc G F G

| don't want to miss a single thing you do
Cc

Tonight

C
The way you can't cut a rug

Am
Watching you's the only drug | need

You're so gangster I'm so thug
F C
You're the only one I'm dreaming of you see
G

| can be myself now finally

Am
In fact there's nothing | can't be
F G
| want the world to see you be with me
F
Hey soul sister
G Cc G
ain't that mister mister

F
on the radio stereo

G C G
The way you move aint fair you know
F

Hey soul sister

G Cc

| don't want to miss a

G F G
single thing you do tonight
F

Hey soul sister

G C G F G
| don't want to miss a single thing you do
C

To-night

G Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
Cc
To-night

G Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay

c

Tonight

Higher

Song by: Scott Stapp
Lyrics by: Scott Stapp
ArtistsCreed

DAGD

When dreaming

G
I'm guided through another world
D G
Time and time again
D G

At sunrise | fight to stay asleep

'Cause | don't want to leave
D G
the comfort of this place
D G
'‘Cause there's a hunger, a longing to escape
D G

From the life | live when I'm awake

F#
So let's go there
G
Let's make our escape
F#
Come on, let's go there
G

Let's ask can we stay?

D D/Db GF#D
Can you take me higher?
D D/Db G F# D

To the place where blind men see
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D D/Db GF#D

Can you take me higher?

D D/Db G F#D

To the place with golden streets

D G

Although | would like our world to change
D

It helps me to appreciate

Those nights and those dreams

D G

But, my friend, I'd sacrifice all those nights
D G
If | could make the Earth and my dreams the same
D G
The only difference is
D G
To let love replace all our hate
F#

So let's go there

G
Let's make our escape

F#
Come on, let's go there
G

Let's ask can we stay?

D D/Db GF#D
Can you take me higher?
D D/Db G F# D

To the place where blind men see
D D/Db GF#D

Can you take me higher?

D D/Db G F#D

To the place with golden streets

F#
So let's go there
G
Let's go there
F#
Come on, let's go there
G

Let's ask can we stay?
DA G

D D/Db
Up high | feel like I'm
G D
alive for the very first time
D D/Db
Up high I'm strong enough
G D
to take these dreams, and make them mine.
D D/Db
Up high I'm strong enough
G D

to take these dreams, and make them mine.

D D/Db GF#D
Can you take me higher?
D D/Db G F# D

To the place where blind men see
D D/Db GF#D

Can you take me higher?

D D/Db G F#D

To the place with golden streets

D D/Db GF#D

Can you take me higher?

D D/Db G F# D
To the place where blind men see
D D/Db GF#D

Can you take me higher?

D D/Db G F#D

To the place with golden streets

Higher and higher

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

Cm G#7 G
Cm G#7 G
Cm G#7 G Cm
Day by day, | dont know | dont Know what to do
G#7 G G#7 G
buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh
Gi# G Cm
higher and higher with you again
Gi#t G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
G# G Cm
higher and higher with you my friend
Gi# G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
Cm D# Bb Cm
Cm
Dont you feel like dying
D#
when everything is real
Bb Cm
we must carry on and never stop
Cm
Said | do believe in prair,
D#
but | dont believe in pain
Bb Cm
we must find a way to reach the top
G# G Cm
higher and higher with you again
Gi# G Cm

and | know | will never touch the ground
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G# G Cm

higher and hlgher with you my friend
G# Cm

and | know | WI|| never touch the ground

Cm D# Bb Cm

Cm

It makes you feel like flying ,

D#

it makes you feel insain

Bb Cm

makes everything you know and ever seen
Cm
cause | dont believe in reason,

D#
| dont believe its real
Bb Cm
why must find a way for me to be
G# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you again
Gi#t Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
G# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you my friend
G# Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
Gi# G Cm
higher and hlgher with you again
Gi#t Cm
and | know | WI|| never touch the ground
G# G Cm

higher and higher with you my friend
and | know | will never touch the ground

Cm G#7 G Cm

Day by day, | dont know | dont Know what to do

G#7 G G#7 G
buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh

Highway To Hell

Song by: Malcolm Young asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Bon Scott
ArtistsAC/DC

AD/F# G D/IF#

GD/F# G D/IF# A

AD/F# G D/IF#

GD/F# G D/IF# A

A D/IF# GDIF# G
Living easy, living free

D/F# G DIF#A
Season ticket on a one-way ride

A DIF# G D/F# G
Asking nothing, leave me be

DIF# G D/F# A

Taking everything in my stride

A D/F# G DIF# G
Don't need reason, don't need rhyme
D/IF# G DIF# A

Aint nothing | would rather do

A DIF# G D/IF# G
Going do wn, party time
D/IF#G DIF# E

My friends are gonna be there too

(I'm on the)

A D GD
Highway To Hell. (On the)
A D GD

Highway To Hell.

A D G D
Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)
A D

Highway To Hell.

A DIF# G D/F# G
No stop signs, speed limit
D/IF#G DIF# A
Nobody's gonna slow me down
A DIF# G D/IF# G
Like a wheel, gonna spin it
DIF#G DIF# A
Nobody's gonna mess me round
A D/IF# G D/IF# G
Hey satan, payed my dues
D/F# G D/F# A
Playing in a rocking band

DIF# G DIF#G
Hey momma, look at me
D/F# G DIF# E
I'm on my way to the promised land

(I'm on the)

D GD
Highway To Hell.
A D G D
Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)
A D GD
Highway To Hell.
A D

Highway To Hell.

DG D

Don't stop me.

DGDGD

Solo:
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ADGD

ADGD

ADGD

ADGD
(I'm on the)
A D GD
Highway To Hell. (On the)
A D G D
Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)
A D GD

Highway To Hell. (On the)
A GD
Highway To ---- Hell!

A D G D
Highway To Hell. (I'm on the Highway to Hell!)
A D GD

Highway To Hell. (Highway to Hell!)

A D G D

Highway To Hell. (Highway, Highway to Hell!)
A D

Highway To Hell.

...And I'm Going Down,
A
All The Way!

Hit me baby one more time

Song by: Max Martin
Lyrics by: Max Martin
ArtistsBritney Spears

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,

Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know
Em F#
That something wasn't right here
Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby | shouldn't have let you go
Em F#
And now you're out of sight, yeah
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#
oh because

Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby the reason | breathe is you
Em F#
Boy you got me blinded
Bm F#/Bb F#D
Oh pretty baby, there s nothing that | wouldn't do
Em
It's not the way | planned it
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be

D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

oh because
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
D Em F#
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb
When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD
Give me a sign
Em F#
Hit me baby one more time
Bm F#/Bb F# D Em F#
Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know
A EmG
Oh pretty baby, | shouldn't have let you go
A Bm
| must confess,
F#/Bb D
that my loneliness is killing me now
Em F# G
Don't you know | still believe
A
That you will be here
G
And give me a sign
Em A F#/Bb
Hit me baby one more time
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
D Em
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb
When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD
Give me a sign
Em F#

Hit me baby one more time
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Am G F E
Bm F#/Bb F# Well | guess if you say so
My loneliness is killing me (and 1) Am G F E
D Em F# I'll have to pack my things and go
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb Am G F E
When I'm not with you | lose my mind Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
G AD Am G F E
Give me a sign No more no more no more no more,
Em F# Am G F E
Hit me baby one more time Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G FE
No more

Hit the Road, Jack

Song by: Ray Charles H-ar ér
Lyr_ics by: Ray Charles l
ArtisisRay Charles Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson
Lyrics by: Fridrik Sturluson

Am G F E ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E GD AEGDA
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E G D A E

Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back

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

Am G FE G
No more begar myrkrid horfar fra mér,
G D A E
Am G F E pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og Utsprungin ros,
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back G F#m Bm
Am G F E pa vil ég vera hja pér.
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E G D A E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back Pegar geng ég i sélinni mitt um habjartan dag,
Am G FE G D A E
No more litafegurd blasir vid mér.
G D A E
Am G F E Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og téfrandi lag,
Oh woman, oh woman, oh you treat me so mean, G F#m Bm
Am G F E ba vil ég vera hja pér.
You're the meanest old woman that I've ever have seen,
Am G F E . A
Well | guess if you say so Eg vil beedi lifa og vona,
Am G F E G D

I'll have to pack my things and go ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Am G F E Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back G D
Am G F E ég vil gledjast eda pjast.
No more no more no more no more, Bm Em
Am G F E Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back G D
Am G FE lika pegar illa fer,
No more Bm E7
medan lifid heldur afram,
Am G F E G F#m Bm
Now Baby, listen Baby, don't you treat me this-a way pa vil ég vera hja per.
Am G F E
'‘Cause I'll be back on my feet someday, G D A E
Am G F E Medan skuggarnir steekka og yta huminu ad
Don't care if you do, cause it's so understood, G D A E
Am G F E gamall maninn beerir a sér.

You got no money, and you just ain't no good
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G D A E
Pa vil ég eiga andartak inn & rélegum stad
G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

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

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

Bm Em

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

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

A GD
A GD

Bm Em

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

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

G D A E
Pegar slokknar & deginum yfirpyrmandi nott

G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

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

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

Hjalpadu mer upp
Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Friébjérnsson

Lyrics by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson
ArtistsNy Donsk

Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em

Eg er ordinn leidur, & ad liggja hér.
G

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

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

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregi® okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki haegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

G D Cc

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

Cc

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

Cc

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Fmaj7 Cc

Pa! Pu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.
Fmaj7

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

Fmaj7 Am Dm

Pa! Pu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
G7 Fmaj7 CCD
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.

G D C

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

Cc

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

Cc

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Hlid vid hlid

Song by: Fridrik Dor
Lyrics by: Fridrik Dor
ArtistsFridrik Dor
Capo. a 1 bandi
DE F#m7 E

DE F#m7 E
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D E _ F#m7 E
Kann frekar vel vid pig en samt ekki, 0O,6,0,6,ja,
F#m7 E D E
Pvi pu dregur fram i mér hlid sem ég ei pekki. Og taktu i hdndina & mér, Ieyf' mér leida pig,
D E F#m7
Ja, nu ert pu hluti af ségunni, Og pu ert su sem ég vil &tid mer vid hlid,
F#m7 D E
ja, nu ert pu ekki lengur tynd i pvogunni Og taktu i héndina a mér, leyf' mér leida pig,
D C#m?7 . F#m7 E
Pvi ég sé meira sem mig langar ad heyra, 0O, 6, 0,0, jeee
F#m7 C#m7
bara ég og pu, uti ad keyra. DE F#m7 E
D C#m7
Langar ad spyrja pig svolitid sem heillar mig. D E F#m7
F#m7 Hey, geetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid
Langar ad bidja pig um svoitid sem langar mig. C#Hm7 D C#m7 F#m7
Geetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo.
D E F#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
Hey, gaetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid Geetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid.
C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7 C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
Gaetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo. Geetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo.
D C#m7 F#m7
Geetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid.
C#m?7 D C#m7 F#m7 H[]me
Geetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo. s .
ong by: Chris Daughtry
Lyrics by: Chris Daughtry
D E ArtistsChris Daughtry
Stundum adur verid hrifinn en aldrei eins og nu,
. F#m7 E GC2G C2
Eg veit ad pad er engin 6nnur stulka eins og pu,
D E F#m7 G Cadd9

Adeins ein rétt, pu ert su, pvi med blg er petta einfalt mall'm staring out into the night
E G

Cadd9

pu liftir mér upp a beaedi likama og sal, Try|ng to hide the pain
] E Cadd9
Eg er ekki madur innantémra orda, I m going to the place where love
F#m7 E Em D Cadd9
Hédan i fra, pa ma ég bara horfa, and feeling good don't ever cost a thing
D C#m7 Em D Cadd9
Pad er engin dnnur dama, ekki lengur sama, and the pain you feel's a different kind of pain
F#m7 C#m7 D
Lofa ekkert drama, fila pig meira en eigin frama, og hanag D
C#m7 F#m7 I'm going home

Pad er engin dnnur sem ad heillar mig, Cadd9 D

C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7  back to the place where | belong
En pad er ennpa svolifid sem angrar mig, Em D Cadd2

D E F#m7
Hey, gaetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid
C#m7 D C#m7 F#m7
Gaetum vid farid og tima okkar vari®, bara vid tvo.
D C#m7 F#m7
Geetum vid, stadid, hlid vid hlid.
C#m7 D CH#m7 F#m7

Gaetum vid farid og tima okkar varid, bara vid tvo.

D E

Og taktu i hondina & mér, Ieyf' mér leida pig,
F#m7

Og pu ert st sem ég vil ztid mer vid hlid,
D E

Og taktu i hdndina & mér, leyf' mér leida pig,

And where your love has always been enough for me
G D
I'm not running from

Cadd9 D
no, | think you've got me all wrong
Em D Cadd9
| don't regret this life | chose for me
Em D Cadd9
But these places and these faces are getting old
G Cadd9
So I'm going home
G Cadd9

I'm going home

G Cadd9
The miles are getting longer it seems
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G Cadd9
The closer | get to you
G Cadd9
I've not always been the best man a friend for you
Em

But your love remains true

D Cadd9
And | don't know why

Em D Cadd9
You always seem to give me another try
G D
I'm going home

Cadd9 D
back to the place where | belong
Em D Cadd2

And where your love has always been enough for me
G D
I'm not running from

Cadd9 D
no, | think you've got me all wrong

Em D Cadd9
| don't regret this life | chose for me
Em D Cadd9
But these places and these faces are getting old
G Cadd9
So I'm going home
G Cadd9
I'm going home
Em D
Be careful what you wish for
G

Cause you just might get it all
D

You just might get it all

Em
And then some you don't want

D
be careful what you wish for

G
Cause you just might get it all
D

You just might get it all

EmDC2EmD C2

Hot N Cold

Song by: Gottwald asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Gottwald asamt fleirum.
ArtistsKaty Perry

G D
You change your mind
Am C
Like a girl changes clothes
G D Am
Yeah you, PMS like a bitch

C
| would know

G D
And you always think
Am C
Always speak cryptically
G

| should know
D AmC
That you're no good for me

G
Cause you're hot then you're cold
D
You're yes then you're no
Am
You're in and you're out
C
You're up and you're down
G

You're wrong when it's right
D

It's black and it's white
Am

We fight, we break up
C

We kiss, we make up

G D
You, You don't really want to stay, no
Am C
You, but you don't really want to go-o
G
You're hot then you're cold
D
You're yes then you're no
Am
You're in and you're out
C G
You're up and you're down

G D
We used to be,
Am C
just like twins, so in sync
G D
The same energy
Am
now's a dead battery
G D
Used to laugh about nothing
Am C
Now your plain boring
G

| should know
D Am C
you're not gonna change

G
Cause you're hot then you're cold
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D

You're yes then you're no
Am

You're in and you're out
Cc

You're up and you're down
G

You're wrong when it's right
D

It's black and it's white
Am

We fight, we break up
C

We kiss, we make up

G D
You, You don't really want to stay, no
Am
You, but you don't really want to go-o
G

You're hot then you're cold
D

You're yes then you're no
Am

You're in and you're out
C

You're up and you're down

EmCGD
EmCGD

Em C

Will someone call the doctor
G D

| got a case of a love bi-polar
Em C

Stuck on a roller coaster

G D

Can't get off this ride

G D
You change your mind
Am
Like a girl changes clothes

G
Cause you're hot then you're cold
D
You're yes then you're no
Am
You're in and you're out
C
You're up and you're down
G

You're wrong when it's right
D

It's black and it's white
Am

We fight, we break up
Cc

We kiss, we make up

G

You're hot then you're cold
D

You're yes then you're no
Am

You're in and you're out
C

You're up and you're down
G

You're wrong when it's right
D

It's black and it's white
Am

We fight, we break up
c

We kiss, we make up

G D
You, You don't really want to stay, no
Am C
You, but you don't really want to go-o
G

You're hot then you're cold
D

You're yes then you're no
Am

You're in and you're out
Cc G

You're up and you're down

Hotel California

Song by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum.
ArtistsThe Eagles

Bm F# AEGD Em F#
Bm F# AEGDEm F#

Bm

On a dark desert highway,
Egol wind in my hair
OVarm smell of colitas
:E_;sing up through the air

Up ahead in the distance,

D

| saw a shimmering light

Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm

There she stood in the doorway;
F#

| heard the mission bell
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A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
Em Bm7

Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
G D
Plenty of room at the Hotel California

Em F#
Any time of year you can find it here

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A

She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em

Some dance to remember,
F#

some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

A
"We haven't had that spirit here
E
since nineteen sixty-nine"
G D
And still those voices are calling from far away
Em
Wake you up in the middle of the night,
F#

just to hear them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
Em Bm7
Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
D
They livin' it up at the Hotel California
Em F#
What a nice surprise bring your alibis

Bm
Mirrors on the ceiling,
F#
the pink champagne on ice
A
And she said "We are all just prisoners here,
E
of our own device"
G
And in the master's chambers,

D
they gathered for the feast

Em
They stab it with their steely knives,
F#
but they just can't kill the beast
Bm
Last thing | remember,
F#

| was running for the door

A

I had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"GReIax" said the nightman,

"We are IF::rogrammed to receive"
"I\E(rgu can check out anytime you like,
Eﬁt you can never leave"

Hvar sem eg fer

Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson
Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson
ArtistsA Méti Sol

AmCFG

AmCFG

Am F
Hugsa um pig a daginn,
Am F

og dreymir fram & nétt.
Am F

Er dimmir fae ég hallad mér ad pér,
Cc
pu ert allt sem ég a.

c
..hvar sem ég fer,
G
hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm
par vil ég vera,
F G

par vil ég vera med pér:.
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AmCFG
AmMCFG

Am F

Ad hvila pér vid hlid,

Am F

og hvisla ad pér ord.

Am F

er sem heimurinn sé allur hér hja mér,
Cc G

hér er allt sem ég parf.

C
:;hvar sem ég fer,
G
hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm
par vil ég vera,
F G
par vil ég vera med pér.;:

DmFBbC
DmFBbC
DmFBbC

DmFBbC

Am F

An pin veeri lifid,

Am

mér litils virdi og osatt.
Am F

leid ad lokum komin,
c G

pu er allt sem ég a.

c
hvar sem ég fer,
G

hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm
par vil ég vera,
F G
par vil ég vera med pér.

C
;;hvar sem ég fer,
G
hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm
par vil ég vera,
F G
par vil ég vera med pér.;:

AmCF G Am

Hvers vegna varst'ekki kyrr

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson
Lyrics by: J6hann G. Jéhannsson
ArtistsPalmi Gunnarsson

. Em Am D
Eg hef engu gleymt pé ad ég tali ekki um pad
G C Fmaj7
og lati sem ekkert sé.
Em Am D

Pad er vist best geymt sem er tengt er sorg eda trega
G C Fmaj7
pégnin mitt eina vé.

Em Am D
Draumar og prar sem eiga aldrei ad reetast
G C Fmaj7
taka pér adeins bldd.
Em Am D
Draga ad pér dar uns pér finnst erfitt ad latast
G C Fmaj7
og svefninn pér neitar um skjol.
D

Oh, oh, ho.

G c D
Samt leitar hugur minn heim til [1pin
G c D
uns heitur sarsaukinn mot mér gin.
G C
Svo hvar er sakleysid ég spyr
D G
hvi varstu’ ekki kyrr?
Em
Hversvegna varstu’ ekki kyrr?
G
Hversvegna varst’ ekki kyrr?
Em D C
Hversvegna varstu’ ekki kyrr, kyrr, kyrr?

H, hoppsa si

Song by: irskt pjodlag
Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason
ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.

Em G D

Hee, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

Em G D
Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!

Em G D
Vid siglum beint i austuratt
Em B7
yfir Atlanshafid fagurbatt,
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Em G D
og solin skin & himni hatt.
Em B7 Em
Vertu katur nana, nafni minn.

Em G D
Og seglum skartar gnodin glatt
Em B7

eins og glysgjorn snét med nyjan hatt,
Em D
og 6gn hun hallar undir flatt.
Em B7 Em
Vertu katur nuna, nafni minn.

Em G D

Hae, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

Em G D
Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!

Em G D
Og stinnur byr i stdgum hvin
Em B7
eins og strokin séu fidlin
Em G D
og aldan freydir eins og vin.
Em B7 Em
Vertu katur nana, nafni minn.

Em G D

Og 60um styttist afanginn,

Em B7
og ad okkur flykkist mafurinn

Em G D

med gamalkunna sdnginn sinn.

Em B7 Em
Vertu katur nuna, nafni minn.

Em G D

Heae, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

Em G D
Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!

Em G D

Hee, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

Em G D
Heae, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!

Em G D
Og nu rys England upp ur sjé

Em B7
med sin akurldnd og greenan skog
Em G D
og lyfjagrds og lyng i mé.
m B7 Em
Vertu katur nuna, nafni minn.

Em G D
Hee, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!
Em B7
Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!
Em G D
Hee, hoppsasi, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!

H, hoppsa si

Song by: rskt pjodlag
Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason
ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.

Em G D

Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

Em G D
Hee, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nina, nafni minn!

Em G D
Vid siglum beint i austuratt
Em B7
yfir Atlanshafid fagurbatt,
Em G D
og sélin skin & himni hatt.
Em B7 Em
Vertu katur nuna, nafni minn.

Em G D

Og seglum skartar gnodin glatt
Em B7

eins og glysgjorn snét med nyjan hatt,

Em G D
og 6gn hun hallar undir flatt.

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn.

Em G D

Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

Em G D
Hee, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nina, nafni minn!

Em G D
Og stinnur byr i stégum hvin
Em B7

eins og strokin séu fidlin
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Em G D
og aldan freydir eins og vin.
Em B7 Em
Vertu katur nana, nafni minn.

Em G D

Og 60um styttist afanginn,

Em B7
og ad okkur flykkist mafurinn

Em G D

med gamalkunna sdnginn sinn.

Em B7 Em
Vertu katur nuna, nafni minn.

Em G D

Hae, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

Em G D
Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!

Em G D

Hee, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

Em G
Heae, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!

Em G D

Og nu rys England upp ur sjé
Em B7

med sin akurldnd og graenan skog

Em G D
og lyfjagrds og lyng i mé.

m B7 Em

Vertu katur nuna, nafni minn.

Em G D
Heae, hoppsa si, hee hoppsa sa!
Em B7
Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!
Em G D
Hae, hoppsasi, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!

Hif opp @pti karlinn
Song by: lrskt pjodlag

Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason
ArtistsPapar

Cc
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meod trollid, inn!"
F C
Hann er ad gera haugasjo!

Dm C
Inn me?d trollid, inn!

C

Og kalli pessu hasetarnir hlyddu eins og skot,
Dm G7 C Am

og ut a dekkid ruddust peir
D G

og foéru strax a flot.

c
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"

F C
Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm C

Inn meda trollid, inn!

Cc

Siggi gamli braedslumadur st6d og verk sitt vann,
Dm G C Am

er hundrad litra gratarkaggi

D7 7

hvolfdist yfir hann.

Cc
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"

F C

Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm C

Inn me?d trollid, inn!

C

| eldhusinu astandid var ekki heldur gott,
Dm G7 C Am

pvi kokkurinn & hausinn stakkst

D7 G7

i stéran grautarpott.

C
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"

F Cc

Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm C

Inn me?d trollid, inn!

C

Og gegnum brotnar rudurnar i brinni aldan 69,
Dm G7 C Am

svo kallinn alveg klofblautur

D7 G7

i kdldum sjonum stdd.

c
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"
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F C
Hann er ad gera haugasjo! E7 Am E
Dm Cc En mérgum finnst hin dyr pessi hételdvol,
Inn me?d trollid, inn! Dm Dm6 E7 Am
b6 deilt sé um, hvort hotelid sjalft muni graeda
C E7 Am E
En vedurgnyrinn kaefdi loksins alveg 6skur hans, En vid, sem ferdumst, eigum ei annars vol.
Dm G7 C Am Dm Dmé6 E
og trollid sjalft var I6ngu farid Pad er ekki um fleiri gististadi ad raeda.
D7 G7
allt til anskotans E7 Am A7 Dm
Ad visu eru flestir velkomnir pangad inn,
C G G7 F E
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn, og vidbunadur, er gestirnir koma i baeinn.
Am Dm
,»,inn med trollid, inn!" og margir i allsnaegtum una par fyrst um sinn,
F C Am E E7 Am
Hann er ad gera haugasjo! En ahyggjan vex, er menn nalgast burtferdardaginn.
Dm C
Inn med trollid, inn! E7 Am E
P& streymir su hugsun um oss sem iskaldur foss,
- = Dm Dm6 E7 Am
Hote| lﬂrﬂ ad allt verdi loks upp i dvdlina tekid fra oss,
T E7 Am E
f}?r?gsbgy;?%mgssgfgfnsf:dsson er daudinn, sa mikli rukkari, réttir oss
ArtistsPalmi Gunnarsson Dm Dm6 E
reikninginn yfir pad, sem var skrifad hja oss.
E7 Am E
Tilvera okkar er undarlegt ferdalag. E7 Am A7 Dm
Dm Dmé6 E7 Am Pa verdur oss ljost, ad framar ei frestur gefst
Vid erum gestir og hotel okkar er jérdin. G G7 F E
E7 Am E né feeri 4 ad radstafa nokkru betur.
Einir fara og adrir koma i dag, Am Dm
Dm Dm6 E Pvi alls, sem lifi® lanadi, daudinn krefst
pvi alltaf baetast nyjir hopar i skordin. Am E E7 Am

E7 Am A7 Dm
Og til eru ymsir, sem ferdalag petta pra,
G G7 F E
en po eru margir, sem ferdalaginu kvida.
Am Dm
Og sumum liggur reidinnar 6skop a,
Am E E7 Am
en adrir setjast vid hotelgluggann og bida.

E7 Am E

En pad er margt um manninn a svona stad
Dm Dm6 E7 Am

og medal gestanna er sifelldur pys og laeti.

E7 Am

Allt lendir i st6dugri keppni um ad koma sér ad
Dm Dmé6 E

og kreekja sér i nogu paegilegt seeti.

E7 Am A7 Dm
En p6 eru sumir, sem lata sér lynda pad
G G7 F E
ad lifa ati i horni, 6areittir og spakir,
Am Dm
pvi pad er svo misjafnt, sem mennirnir leita ad,
Am E E7 Am

og misjafn tilgangurinn, sem fyrir peim vakir.

i liku hlutfalli og Metusalem og Pétur.

Hiin er alveg med'etta

Song by: StopWaitGo
Lyrics by: StopWaitGo
ArtistsFridrik Dor

Am
Hvernig huan hreyfir sig

leetur mig vilja standa upp og hreyfa mig
Dm

hvad heitir hun?

F Am

hvad i flandanum heitir hun?

Am
Midad vid restina

drottning samanborid vid hinar stelpurnar
Dm

hvadan kemur hun?

F Am

hvadan i flandanum kemur han?
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Am G
Pvi ad hun er i filing i eitt augnablik
Am
er komin til ad syna, til ad syna mér ad hun sé a lifi pegar hun hreyfir sig
Dm G F
2etladi ekki ad dansa en nuna er madur kominn i girinn pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
F G Am G
hun er vid styrid, han er vid styrid hun er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta.
G
han blaes i mig lifi, hun blees i mig lifi. F
Eins og stjarna upp a himnum
F G Em
Lidur eins og svo pad sé enginn annar hér taka allir eftir pér
Am F Dm
bara hun og ég en ég vona ad pu hrapir
G F Am G
pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta hrapir i armana @ mér 6 6
G Am G
han er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta F G
F Lidur eins og svo pad sé enginn annar hér
ja timinn stendur kyrr Am
G bara hun og ég
i eitt augnablik G F
Am pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
pegar hun hreyfir sig G Am G
G F hdan er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta
pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta F
G Am G ja timinn stendur kyrr
han er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta G
Am i eitt augnablik
pvi ad hun er i filing. Am
pegar hun hreyfir sig
Am G F
Hun er alveg med'etta pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
G Am G
allir vilja snerta, sem hafa séd'etta han er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta.
Dm
hvernig kemst ég ad? F G
F Lidur eins og svo pad sé enginn annar hér
hvernig i flandanum kemst ég ad? Am
bara hun og ég
Am G F
Pvi ad hun er i filing pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
G Am G
er komin til ad syna, til ad syna mér ad hun sé a lifi han er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta
Dm
eetladi ekki ad dansa en nuna er madur kominn i girinn F G Am
F
han er vid styrid, han er vid styrid G F
G Pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta
han bleaes i mig lifi, hun blees i mig lifi. G Am G

han er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta
F G
Lidur eins og svo pad sé enginn annar hér - ,
Am Husid og ég

bara hdn 0g eg Song by: Helgi Bjoérnsson asamt fleirum.

) G F Lyrics by: Vilborg Halldorsdottir
pvi ad hun er alveg med'etta ArtistsGrafik
G Am G
hun er alveg med'etta, alveg med'etta G Am7 G Am7

F
ja timinn stendur kyrr
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G Am7 G Am7
eéé éééoo Meér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7 G Am7
ééé éééoo la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7
G Am7 Mér finnst rigningin god,
Husid er ad grata alveg eins og ég. G Am7
Em D la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
Da-ra-ra-ra-ra, 0-0
y . .
G Am7 | Don't Want to Miss a Thing
Pad eru tar ar radunni Song by: Diane Warren
Em D Lyrics by: Diane Warren
sem leka svo niéur veggina. ArtistsAerosmith
G Am7
Geesin flygur a radunni, Bm A/IC#E
Em D
eda er hun ad fljuga a auganu a mér? D AIC# Bm
G Am7 | could stay awake just to hear you breathing,
AEtli husid geti latid sig dreyma, G D/F#
Em D Watch you smile while you are sleeping,
eetli pad fai martradir? Em
While you are far away and dreaming,
G Am7 D _ Ac# Bm
Harid & mér er ljost, pakid & husinu er greent, | could spend my life in this sweet surrender,
Em Cc D G D/F# Em
ég Islendingur, pad Graenlendingur. | could stay lost in this moment forever,
D/F# G
G Am7 Where a moment spent with you
Mér finnst rigningin god, _ A
G Am7 is a moment | treasure,
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7 D AIC#
Mér finnst rigningin go6d, | don't want to close my eyes,
G Am7 Em
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6 | don't want to fall asleep,
G
G Am7 G Am7 Cause | miss you baby,
A
G Am7 Em D And | don't want to miss a thing,
Einu sinni férum vid i bad og ferdudumst til Bali. D AIC# Em
G Am7 Em D Cause even when | dream of you,
Vid heyrdum i gaesunum og regninu. .
the sweetest dream will never do,
G .G
bad var i 6dru husi, | still miss you baby
Am?7 A . . D
bad var i 66ru husi and | don't want to miss a thing,
Em
bad var i 68ru husi, D AIC# Bm
c D Lying close to you feeling your heart beating,
pad a ad flytja hasid i vor. G _ DIF#
And | wondering what you are dreaming,
G Am7 . Em .
Mér finnst rigningin god, Wondering if it's me you are seeing,
G Am7 D AIC# Bm
la-la-la-la-la. 0-6 Then | kiss your eyes and thank god we're together,
G ’ Am7 _ G _ DIF#
Mér finnst rigningin god, | just want to stay with you
Am7 A

la-la-la-la-la, 0-6

in this moment forever and forever forever
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D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

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

the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A D

and | don't want to miss a thing,

C
And | don't want to miss one smile,
G
| don't want to miss one kiss,
Bb

| just want to be with you right here with you,

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

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

Cause | miss you baby,

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

the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A D

and | don't want to miss a thing,

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

Cause | miss you baby,

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

the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A D

and | don't want to miss a thing,

| Kissed A Girl

Song by: kate perry
Lyrics by: kate perry
Artistskate perry

Am Bm C Dm

This was never the way i planned,
F E

not my inte ntion.

Am Bm C Dm

i got so brave, drink in hand,
F E

lost my discretion.

Am BmC

It's not what I'm used to,

Dm F E

just want to try you on.

Am Bm C Dm

I'm curious, for you,

F E
caught my attention.

Am C
| kissed a girl,
Dm
and | liked it.
F E
The taste of her cherry chapstick.
Am C
| kissed a girl,
Dm
Just to try it.
F E
I hope my boyfriend don't mind it.
Am C
It felt so wrong,
Dm
It felt so right.
F E
Don't mean I'm in love tonight.

Am C
| kissed a girl,
Dm
And | liked it.
F E
| liked it

Am Bm C Dm

No, | don't even know your name,
F E

It doesn't matter.

Am Bm C Dm

Your my experimental game,
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F E Am C
Just human nature. It felt so wrong,
Am Bm C Dm Dm
It's not what good girls do, It felt so right.
F E Am F E
Not how they should behave. Don't mean I'm in love tonight.
BmC Dm
My head gets so confused, Am c
F E | kissed a girl,
Hard to erase. Dm
And | liked it.
Am C F E Am
| kissed a girl, | liked it
Dm
and | liked it.
F E | Want It All
The taste of her cherry chapstick. Song by: Brian May
A“'_' C. Lyrics by: Brian May
| kissed a girl, ArtistsQueen
Dm
Just to try it.
F E I want it all, | want it all,
| hope my boyfriend don't mind it.
Am Cc I want it all, and | want it now.
It felt so wrong,
Dm Bm G
It felt so right. Adventure seeker on an empty street,
' _F E A Bm A
Don't mean I'm in love tonight. Just an alley creeper, light on his feet,
Bm G
Am c A young fighter screaming, with no time for doubt
| kissed a girl, A Bm A
Dm With the pain and the anger can't see a way out,
And | liked it. D A
F E It ain't much I'm asking, | heard him say,
| liked it G A G
Gotta find me a future move out of my way,
F CIE Am
Us girls we are so magical, Bm G
C/E F | want it all, | want it all,
Soft skin, red lips, so kissable, A Bm A
CIE Am | want it all, and | want it now.
Hard to resist, so touchable. Bm G
G I want it all, | want it all,
To good to deny it. A Bm A
Dm | want it all, and | want it now.
Ain't no big deal,
_ Bm G
Its innocent. Listen all you people, come gather round,
A
Am c | gotta get me a game plan,
| kissed a girl, Bm A
Dm gotta shake you to the ground,
and | liked it. Bm
F E _ Just give me what | know is mine,
The taste of her cherry chapstick. A Bm A

Am (5
| kissed a girl,
Dm
Just to try it.
F E
| hope my boyfriend don't mind it.

People do you hear me, just give me the sign,
D A

It ain't much I'm asking, if you want the truth
G A G
Here's to the future for the dreams of youth,
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Bm G
| want it all, | want it all,

A Bm A
| want it all, and | want it now.
Bm G

| want it all, | want it all,
A Bm A
| want it all, and | want it now.
B
I'm a man with a one track mind,
E F#

So much to do in one life time
(people do you hear me)
B

Not a man for compromise and

E F#

where's and why's and living lies
SolI'm fisving it all, yes I'm living it all,
And I'm giving it all, and I'm giving it all,
BmGAE

BmMGAGA

D A
It ain't much I'm asking, if you want the truth
G A
Here's to the future, hear the cry of youth,

Bm G
| want it all, | want it all,
A Bm A
| want it all, and | want it now.
Bm G
| want it all, | want it all,
A Bm A

| want it all, and | want it now.

| Want To Break Free

Song by: John Deacon
Lyrics by: John Deacon
ArtistsQueen

C
| want to break free

| want to break free

| want to break free from your lies

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

God knows God knows | want to break free

C
I've fallen in love

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

FCFC

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

CFCGFCGFC

Cc
But life still goes on

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

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

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

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

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

| would walk 500 miles

Song by: The Proclaimers
Lyrics by: The Proclaimers
ArtistsThe Proclaimers

E
When | wake up yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you
E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
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A B E E
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
E I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
If | get drunk yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E E
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you But | would walk 500 miles
E A B
And if | haver yeah | know I'm gonna be And | would walk 500 more
A B E E A
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B
E To fall down at your door
But | would walk 500 miles
A B E
And | would walk 500 more But | would walk 500 miles
E A A B
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles And | would walk 500 more
B E A
To fall down at your door Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B
E To fall down at your door
When I'm working yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E ’
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you I m YlllII'S
E .
And when the money comes in for the work I'll do f;’r?(?sbgy';’f:s‘;”n“ﬂf‘;z
A B E ArtistsJason Mraz
I'll pass almost every penny on to you
E Capo a 2. bandi
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E A E F#mD
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E A
And if | grow old well | know I'm gonna be Well you done done me and you bet | felt it
A B E E
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you | tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted
F#m
E | fell right through the cracks
But | would walk 500 miles D
A B Now I'm trying to get back
And | would walk 500 more A
E A Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles E
B And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
To fall down at your door F#m D
| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some
E
When I'm lonely yes | know I'm gonna be A E
A B E But | won't hesitate no more,
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you F#m D
E no more It cannot wait I'm yours
When I'm dreaming yes | know I'm gonna dream A E F#m D
A B E mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey
Dream about the time when I'm with you
A E
E Well open up your mind and see like me
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be F#m
A B E Open up your plans and damn you're free
I'm gonna be the man who goes out along with you D

Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love
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A E
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sing here's no need to complicate
F#m F#m
We're just one big family Cause our time is short
D B/D# D B/D#
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved lovéH@vel this this is out fate, I'm yours!
A E
So | won't hesitate no more, lamBSllll
F#m D s .
o ong by: Papar
no more It cannot wait I'm sure Lyrics by: Georg Oskar Olafsson
A E ArtistsPapar
There's no need to complicate
F#m G
Our time is short Vid drekkum Jameson
D C
This is our fate, I'm yours vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
A E/G# F#m Allan daginn ut og inn
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon G G7
E D Vid blasum ekki ar nésum
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear Cc A
af nokkrum viskigldsum
A E/G# F#m D7 ) G
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh en vombin er pétt og tekur i.
E D B/D#
ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh G Cc
Vid drekkum Jameson ef forum inn a bar
A G A D7

I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in t#ié gmk#um Jameson a kvennafari par
E

And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer Vi e(r:um svaka kallar

F#m
But my breath fogged up the glass
D

And so | drew a new face and laughed
A

G7

A
hey! veggurinn hann hallar
D7 G
komid og drekkid félagar.

| guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason G

E

To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
D

F#m

It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue

A E
So | won't hesitate no more,
F#m D

no more It cannot wait I'm sure
A E

There's no need to complicate
F#m

Our time is short
D

This is our fate, I'm yours

A E
Well open up your mind and see like me
F#m
Open up your plans and damn you're free
D

Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G

Vid blasum ekki ur nésum
c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson og kraekjum stulkur i
G A D7
Vid drekkum Jameson og klaedum ur og i
G G7
paer eru mikid preyttar
C A
og ansi mikid sveittar
D7 G

Look into your heart and you'll find that, the sky is yours en ekki er tekid mark & pvi

A
Please don't, please don't, please don't
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G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G

Vid blasum ekki Uur nosum

c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.
G C
Vid drekkum Jameson og veifum hnefunum
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson i fangaklefunum
G G7

en nu er gledi mikil
C A

€g var ad smida lykil

D7 G

og svakalegt fat a [6ggunum.

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G7
Vid blasum ekki ur nésum
C A
af nokkrum viskiglosum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G Cc
Vid drekkum Jameson og rifum okkar skegg
G A D7
Vié drekkum Jameson og migum upp a vegg
G G7
vid veifum okkar télum
Cc A
Oll pjodin er a hjélum
D7 G
svo forum vid heim og spaelum egg.

Jolene

Song by: Dolly Parton
Lyrics by: Dolly Parton
ArtistsDolly Parton

Capo a 4.bandi

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

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

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

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

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

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

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

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

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

Please don't take him even though you can.
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Just The Way You Are

Song by: Peter Hernandez asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Peter Hernandez asamt fleirum.
ArtistsBruno Mars

FDm Bb F

F
Oh, her eyes, her eyes,

make the stars look like they're not shining
Dm
Her hair, her hair,

falls perfectly without her trying
Bb
She's so beautiful,
F
and | tell her every day.

F
Yeah, | know,

I know when | compliment her
she won't believe me

Dm

And it's so, it's so sad

to think she don't see what | see
Bb

But every time she asks me: "Do | look okay?" | say:

F
When | see your face,
Dm
there's not a thing that | would change
Bb
Cause you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.
F

And when you smile,
Dm

the whole world stops and stares for awhile

Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F
Her lips, her lips,

| could kiss them all day if she'd let me
Dm
Her laugh, her laugh,

she hates but | think it's so sexy

F

Bb F
She's so beautiful, and | tell her every day.

F
Oh, you know, you know,

you know I'd never ask you to change
Dm
If perfect is what you're searching for,

then just stay the same
Bb

So, don't even bother asking if you look okay,
F
you know I'll say:

F
When | see your face,
Dm
there's not a thing that | would change
Bb
Cause you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F
And when you smile,
Dm
the whole world stops and stares for awhile
Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F Dm
The way you are, the way you are
Bb

Girl you're amazing,
F
just the way you are.

F
When | see your face,
Dm
there's not a thing that | would change
Bb
Cause you're amazing,
F

just the way you are
F

And when you smile,
Dm
the whole world stops and stares for awhile
Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.
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Karma Chameleon

Song by: Culture Club
Lyrics by: Culture Club
ArtistsCulture Club

Cc G Cc
Desert love in your eyes all the way
Cc G c
if | listen to your lie would you say
F G
I'm a man without conviction
F G
I'm a man who doesn't know
F G
How to sell a contradiction
F Am G
You come and go, You come and go

Cc
Karma Karma Karma Karma
G Am
Karma Chameleon
Dm C G
You come and go You come and go
Cc
Loving would be easy if your colours

Am
were like my dream
Dm C G
Red, gold and green, Red, gold and green
Cc G Cc
Didn't hear your wicked words every day
Cc G Cc
And you used to be so sweet | heard you say
F G
That my love was an addiction
F G
When we cling our love is strong
F
When you go you're gone forever
F Am G

You string along, You string along

Cc
Karma Karma Karma Karma
G Am
Karma Chameleon
Dm C G
You come and go You come and go
Cc
Loving would be easy if your colours
Am
were like my dream
Dm C G
Red, gold and green, Red, gold and green

F Em
Every day is like a survival

F Am
You're my lover not my rival
F Em
Every day is like a survival
F Am G
You're my lover not my rival

CGC
CGC

F G
I'm a man whith out conviction

F G
I'm a man who doesn't know

F G
How to sell a contradiction
F Am G

You come and go, You come and go

C
Karma Karma Karma Karma
G Am
Karma Chameleon
Dm C G
You come and go You come and go
C G
Loving would be easy if your colours
Am
were like my dream
Dm C G
Red, gold and green, Red, gold and green

Karma Police

Song by: Radiohead
Lyrics by: Radiohead
ArtistsRadiohead

Am Am/F#Em G
AmFEmMG

Am D

GG/F# C C/B
Am Bm D

Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
arrest this man,

F Em
he talks in maths,

G Am
he buzzes like a fridge

D G C AmBmD

he’s like a detuned radio.

Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
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G Am
arrest this girl,
F Em
her hitler hairdo,
G Am
is making me feel ill,
D G C AmBmD
and we have crashed her party.

Cc D G F#

this is what you’ll get,

Cc D G F#

this is what you'll get,

C D G

this is what you’ll get

Bm C BmD

when you mess with us.

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

Cc D G F#

this is what you’ll get,

Cc D G F#

this is what you'll get,

C D G

this is what you’ll get

Bm C BmD

when you mess with us.

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

Keyrdu mig heim

Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson
Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson
ArtistsA Moti Sol

A E D

Eg er fullur og finn ekki til

) A E D
Eg sé ekki ut og skil ekki neitt

A E D
Eg drekk ekki sorgum ég drekk bar af stut
A E D

Og nu sturta ég pessu oni mig

A E D

Eg er fullur og finn ekki neitt

] A E D

Eg fer ekki fet nema pu komir med
A E

Mér finnst ég flottur reyndu vid mig

A E D

Eg vil helst ekki missa af pér

Bm

Skrufadu nidur gluggann

E

heimurinn snyst i hringi

Bm

Skrufadu nidur gluggann
E

svo ég el ekKi i bilinn pinn

A E
Keyréu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
ég kemst ekki sjalfur neitt
A E
Keyrdu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
€g kemst ekki sjalfur neitt
A E
Keyréu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
ég kemst ekki sjalfur neitt
A E
Keyréu mig heim, ég er fullur
D E

En ut af hverju, ég veit ekki

A E D
Eg er fiskur feeddur i mars
A E D
Med risandi prémil i bl6di
A E D

Legg mig i bleyti pad er vist hollt
A E D
Nu finnst mér ég hafa pad fjandi gott

Bm

Skrufadu nidur gluggann

E

heimurinn snyst i hringi

Bm

Skrufadu nidur gluggann
E

svo ég el ekki i bilinn pinn

A E
Keyréu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
ég kemst ekki sjalfur neitt
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A E
Keyrdu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
€g kemst ekki sjalfur neitt
A E
Keyréu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
ég kemst ekki sjalfur neitt
A E
Keyréu mig heim, ég er fullur
D E

En ut af hverju, ég veit ekki

Eg sa brjost, ég sa bjor, ég sa ekkert hvert hann for

Eg fann blé8id pynnast upp, Luke og Solo far'a Leiu

Og Obi-Wan og Anankin, annad kyn, R2D2,

Obi-Wan og Anakin, i sidasta sinn

Kinn vid kinn, Sandra Kim, hvert for hinn?

A E
Keyrdu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
€g kemst ekki sjalfur neitt
A E
Keyréu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
ég kemst ekki sjalfur neitt
A E
Keyréu mig heim, ég er fullur
D E

En ut af hverju, ég veit ekki

Kielhasa

Song by: Kyle Gass
Lyrics by: Jack Black
ArtistsTenacious D

vex hun upp og vex han nidur, verdur strid og verdur frio@ F Cc

fer hun ona, fer han undir er pad satt sem er sagt

0g €g reyni, ég reyni i sidasta sinn

Bm

Skrufadu nidur gluggann

E

heimurinn snyst i hringi

Bm

Skrufadu nidur gluggann
E

svo ég &l ekki i bilinn pinn

A E
Keyrdu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
€g kemst ekki sjalfur neitt
A E
Keyréu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
ég kemst ekki sjalfur neitt
A E
Keyréu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
ég kemst ekki sjalfur neitt
A E
Keyrdu mig heim, ég er fullur
D E
En ut af hverju, ég veit ekki

A E
Keyréu mig heim, ég er fullur
D
ég kemst ekki sjalfur neitt

G F Cc

| love ya baby, but all | can think about is...

G F Cc
Kielbasa sausage, Your butt cheeks is warm.

G F C

| check my dipstick, you need lubrication honey
My Kielbasa sausage has just got to perform, now get it on!
G F c

| see you walking, but all i can think about is...
G F C

Dianetics, Your butt cheeks is warm

G F Cc

| check my dipstick, you need lubrication honey
G F C

My Kielbasa sausage has just got to perform
F C F c

Now I've been set loose-ah, right in your caboose-ah,

F Cc GFC

I'll sure take my juice, Now fucking get it on!

GFC
Get it on!
G F C
Dianetics junior much better then Krishnov
G F Cc
Dianetics junior much better indeed.
G F Cc

And all you people there, your tremendous,
Except the people in the middle,

G F

Cc

(

When you're toking up a big ass bowl of weed,with me, and
F c

F C G
All Right! Oh Yeah All Right! Oh my god!
G

Would all the ladies in the house say Yeah! (Yeah)

F Cc

C'mon, all you motherfuckers say a prayer! (prayer)

G
Cause when you fight, you gotta fight fair!
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F C
You mother fucker, huh? You mother fucker,
G FC
You know what time it is?

G FC
It's Tenacious D time you motherfucker blow!

G FEF
Fuck yeah!
GFEF

G F EF
Yeah! Yeah!
GFEF

Dude, that was TNT...

Kiss in the Morning

Song by: J6n Ragnar Jonsson
Lyrics by: Jon Ragnar Jénsson
ArtistsJén Ragnar Jonsson

F
Why do | always lose when
CIE Dm
| snooze in the morning, hon
F CIE Dm
If were to choose, | would stay here all day long
Bb FIA Gm
But | guess it's just a part of being loved by you
Bb FIA
You wouldn't appreciate me if
Gm
| wouldn't do those things | do

F
What carries me on when
CIE Dm
I'm gone is the thought of you
F CIE Dm
If you were a song | would sing it all day long
Bb F/IA Gm

And everyone would sing along that catchy tune
Bb FIA

But I'm the only one who's gonna

Gm C

see you're pretty face real soon

F Am Gm C
Won't you give me a kiss, girl, in the morning
F

And then again

Am Gm C
when | get home in the afternoon
F Am Gm C
And then we're washing dishes after dinner
F

You sneak behind me saying

Am Gm
won't you come to bed with me soon,
C

won't you come to bed... with me soon

Piano solo
F C/E Dm
F C/E Dm
Bb F/A Gm
Bb F/AGmC
F

And now we're in bed,

CIE Dm
I'm so glad to be right next to you
F CIE
Covered in plaid only one sheet

Dm
‘cause we'd never need two
Bb FIA
Together we can make it warm
Gm
throughout the night
Bb FIA

To complete my day you kiss me

Gm C

just before | turn of the lights

F Am Gm C
Won't you give me a kiss, girl, in the morning
F

And then again
Am Gm C
when | get home in the afternoon
F Am Gm C
And then we're washing dishes after dinner
F
You sneak behind me saying
Am Gm
won't you come to bed with me soon,
C
won't you come to bed... with me soon

F Am Gm C
Won't you give me a kiss, girl, in the morning
F

And then again
Am Gm C
when | get home in the afternoon
F Am Gm C
And then we're washing dishes after dinner
F
You sneak behind me saying
Am Gm
won't you come to bed with me soon,
c
won't you come to bed... with me soon
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Kisuklessa

Song by: Régnvaldur Hvanndal
Lyrics by: Régnvaldur Hvanndal
ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur.

o F G c
Eg var uti i gardi ad vokva grasid mitt
C F G C

Sprautadi a buxnarskalmina og sagdi shit
C F G

Kotturinn minn var parna ad pveelast fyrir mér
C G

Og hljép svo ut a gétu en gleymdi ad ga ad sér

C F G C
Pad kom parna steipubill og stefndi beint & hann
C F G C

petta getur komid fyrir pann sem ekkert kann

c F G Cc

Eg dskradi og aeftir fordadu pér

C G

En kattarskrattinn heyréi ekki i mér

C FG
Hann heyrdi ekki i méeer
F C F G
Hann heyrdi ekkiiméeeeer
F Cc FG
Hann heyrdéi ekki i méeer
F C F G
Hann heyrdi ekkiiméeeeer

F CF G
Pess vegna e eeeer

F C F G
Pess veghaeeeeeer

C G C
Kisuklessa & gotunni hja mér Qjj
Cc G

Kisuklessa ojj 0jj 0jj 0jj 0jj 0jj

Cc G c
Kisuklessa a gétunni hja meér Ojj
C G

Kisuklessa ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj
CFGFC

ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj

ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj

ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj

FE BRI

A D A
pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,

Klara, Klara

Song by: Skoskt pjodlag
Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason
ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.

E
Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,
E A
bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A
Undalegt pad ymsum poétti,
E

er pu komst i réttirnar,

A D A

ad pu skyldir alltaf st6dugt
E A

elta mig & rondum par.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A
bara gjarnan eiga big.

A D A
Undir messu a mig jafnan
E

akaflega glapir pu,
A D A
sumir telja ad pad eigi
E
ekkert skylt vid kristna tru.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A
bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A
Ef ég sting pig af & bollum,
E

alltaf kannt pu rad vid pvi;
A D A
pu i snatri pytur til min,

E A
pegar kemur démuftri.

A D A
Ja, pad er audseéd, Klara, Klara,
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E
Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,
E A

bara gjarnan eiga big.

A D A

Engin leid er mér ad sofna,
E

er ég heyri sénginn pinn

A D A

hljéma fagurt fram a naestur
E A
fyrir utan gluggann minn.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A
Listraeen mjog og lagin ertu,
E

leikur allt i hdndum pér.

A D A

petta syna sokkaploggin,
E A

sem pu prjébnar handa mér.

A D A
Ja, pad er audseéd, Klara, Klara,

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A
Kokur paer, sem fra pér fae éq,
E

fijarskalega gébmseetar,

A D A

hjarta minu alltaf ylja
E

einkum heitu kleinurnar.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E
Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,
E A

bara gjarnan eiga big.

A D A

Bratt mun okkar bruékaup standa,
E

bratt mun ég pér sofa hja.

A D A

Eitt er vist p6 ad pad verdur
E A
akaflega gaman pa.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.

Knockin' on heaven’s door

Song by: Bob Dylan
Lyrics by: Bob Dylan
ArtistsGuns N' Roses asamt fleirum.

G D Am

Mama, take this badge off of me

G D Cc

| can't use it anymore.

D Am

It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
D C

feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

@

)

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D (o3
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G D Am
Mama, put my guns in the ground
G D C

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am

That long black cloud is comin' down

G D C

| feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D (o3
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Knusumst um stund

Song by: Sumarlidi Hvanndal
Lyrics by: Sumarlidi Hvanndal
ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur.

C G
Eg drukkid hef sleitulaust sj6 daga nu
F C G
pann attunda verd ég ad vera edru
C G
Pvi pa mun ég giftast svo snoturi skjot
F C G
€g gaf henni hjartad med sérkverri rét

c G

Hun leyfir mér allt sem mig langar og vil
F C G

€g pissa ut fyrir ef pannig vill til

c G

med viski i budinni arka ég um
F Cc G
pa astin min hleer og vié knusumst um stund

CF CF C G C
lalalalalalalalalalalalalalalaley
CF CF C G C
lalalalalalalalalalalalalalalaley

G
ég reyndi ad heetta ad drekka hér fyrr
F C G

pad fékk svona ekki nagilegan byr
Cc G
ég gleymi ekki pvi sem hun sagdi mér pa
F Cc

pad fer pér miklu betur ad skvetta i pig sma

C G
nu viskiid lep ég jafn nétt sem og dag
F Cc G

og konan hun bakar allar sortirnar
C G

€g a ekki ord yfir heppninni i mér
F C G

an pin myndi ég sko fyrirfara mér

CF C F cC G C
lalalalalalalalalalalalalalalaley
CF C F cCc G C
lalalalalalalalalalalalalalalaley

G

Eg drukkid hef sleitulaust sjo daga nu

F c G
€g man varla hvernig var ad vera edru

c G
var astin min imynd eda var hun ollreet

F C G

pad er eins og mig minni han veeri svo seet

C G
€g hef pa liklega alltaf verid hér einn
F C G
og astin min hugarghéra ekki neitt
C
hvad geeti €ég svosem gert nu i pvi
F C G

nema farid a enn eitt haugafylliri

CF C F cC G C
lalalalalalalalalalalalalalalaley
CF CF cC G C
lalalalalalalalalalalalalalalaley

Komdu inn i kofann minn

Song by: Irme Kalman
Lyrics by: David Stefansson fra Fagraskogi
ArtistsSigrun Ragnarsdéttir

C E7
Komdu inn i kofann minn,

F A Dm
er kvolda' og skyggja fer.
G G7

Pig skal aldrei idra pess
Cc

ad eyda nétt hja mér.

E7
Vid aevintyraeldana
Am F

er ymislegt ad sja,
C A7 Dm

og gladur skal ég gefa pér
C G7 C

allt gullid, sem ég 3a,

C E7

tiu duka tyrkneska
F A Dm

og tofraspegla prja,

G G7

niu skip fra Noregi
C

og naut fra Spania,
E7
austurlenskan aldingard
Am F
og islenskt héfudbal,
C A7 Dm
atta graa gaedinga
C G7 C
og gylltan burdarstal,

Cc E7
fifadraveifu fannhvita
F A Dm
og franskan silkikjol,
G G7
eyrnahringi, ennisspdng
c

og alabasturskrin,
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E7

hundrad fot ur filabeini
Am F
full med praguvin

C A7 Dm
og lampann, sem ad logadi

C G7 C
og lysti Aladdin,

C E7
Komdu inn i kofann minn,

F A Dm
er kvolda' og skyggija fer.
G G7
Alltaf brennur eldurinn

Cc
a arninum hja mér.

E7

Eg gleymdi einni gjoflnnl

Am
og gettu hver hun er.

. C A7 Dm

Eg gleymdi einni gjofinni,
c G7 c

ég gleymdi sjalfum meér.

Kryptonite

Song by: Brad Arnold
Lyrics by: Brad Arnold
Artists3 Doors Down

Bm G6
| took a walk around the world
Asus2

to ease my troubled mind,
Bm G6
| left my body lyin somewhere

Asus?2
in the sands of time.
Bm
| watched the world float

G6 Asus?2
to the dark side of the moon,
Bm G6 Asus2 Bm
| feel there's nothin | can do, yeah.

Bm
| watched the world float
G6 Asus2
to the dark side of the moon.
Bm G6
After all | knew it had to
Asus2
be somethin to do with you.
Bm
| really don't mind what
G6 Asus?2
happens now and then,
Bm G6 Asus2 Bm
as long as you'll be my friend at the end.

Bm

If I go crazy then will

G6 Asus2

you still call me superman.

Bm

If I'm alive and well will

G6 Asus2

you be there a holdin my hand,
Bm

I'll keep you by my side with
G6 Asus2 Bm
my super human might, Kryptonite.

Bm G6
You call me strong, you call me wealk,
Asus2
but still your secrets | will keep,
Bm
you took for granted all the
G6 Asus2
times | never let you down.
Bm
You stumble again and bump your head,
G6 Asus2
if not for me then you'd be dead.
Bm G6 Asus2Bm
| picked you up and put you back on solid ground.

Bm

If | go crazy then will

G6 Asus2

you still call me superman.

Bm

If I'm alive and well will

G6 Asus2

you be there a holdin my hand,

Bm

I I keep you by my side with
Asus2 Bm

my super human might, Kryptonite.

Bm

If | go crazy then will

G6 Asus2

you still call me superman.

Bm

If I'm alive and well will

G6 Asus2

you be there a holdin my hand,

Bm

I I keep you by my side with
Asus2 Bm

my super human might, Kryptonite.

Bm

If | go crazy then will

G6 Asus2

you still call me superman.
Bm

If I'm alive and well will
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G6 Asus2

you be there a holdin my hand,

Bm

I'll keep you by my side with

G6 Asus2 Bm

my super human might, Kryptonite.

Kveikjum eld

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson
Lyrics by: Arni ar Eyjum
ArtistsArni ur Eyjum

(o3 Cc7

Kveikjumeld, kveikjum eld,
F Dm

katt hann brennur.

G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,

Cc
syngjum datt.

. C C7
Orar bl6d, orar blod

F Dm
um aedar rennur.

G G7
Blikar gléd, blikar gléo,
c c7

brestur hatt.

F
Hee, balid brennur,
c
bjarma a kinnar sleer.
Am
Ad logum leikur
D G
ljufasti aftanblaer.

Cc Cc7
Kveikjum eld, kveikjum eld,
F Dm
katt hann brennur.
G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,
Cc
syngjum datt.

Kvoldsigling

Song by: Gisli Helgason
Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson
ArtistsGisli Helgason

Am Dm
Batur lidur ut um Eyjasund,
E7 Am
enn er vor um haf og land,
F G
syngur blaerinn einn um aftanstund,

D B7 E7sus4 E7
aldan nidar blitt vid sand.

Am Dm
AEvintyrin eigum ég og pu,
E7 Am
Olgar bléd og vaknar pra.
F

G
Fuglar hatt a syllum byggja bu,
D E7 Am
bjartar naetur vaka allir pa.

G D G

Hvad er betra en vera ungur og or,

C E7sus4 E7
eiga vonir og aeskufjor?

Am Dm
Geta sungid, lifad leikid sér

E7 Am
létt i spori hvar sem er

F G

og vid 6ldunid um aftanstund

D E7 Am
eiga leyndarmal og astarfund,

D E7 Am
eiga leyndarmal og astarfund.

Kutter Sigurfari

Song by: Erlent pjodlag
Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason
ArtistsPapar

D
Poétt ég sestur nu sé i helgan stein
A
og minn stakk ég hafi hengt & snaga,
G D G D
ennpa man &g gléggt arin sem ég var a
G A D

Kutter Sigurfara fordum daga.

D

Urvals kappasveit & pvi skipi var
A

karlar pessir kunnu fisk ad draga.

G D G D
Enginn skoli baudst ungum manni betri en
G A D

kutter Sigurfari fordum daga.

D
Pessi kappasveit, petta freekna 1id
A
kunni lika vodum vel ad haga.
D G D
Silgdi skipa heest, silgdi skipa gleestast
G A D
kutter Sigurfari fordum daga.

D
Lagst var midin & landid allt um kring:
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A
undir Jokli, utaf Gerpi og Skaga.
D G D
Oft var dreginn pa afli bysna veenn a
G A D
kutter Sigurfara foréum daga.

D
Gegnum vedrafar, gegnum manndrapssjé
A

alltaf slapp hann, - pad var segin saga.
D G D

Ekkert vissu menn annad eins happaskip og
G A D
kutter Sigurfara fordum daga.

D
Datt var hlegid oft, datt var sungid oft,
A
mdrg var lika kvedin katleg baga,
D G D

begar haldid var heim ur g6dri ferd a
G A D

kutter Sigurfara fordum daga.

D
Pott ég sestur nu sé i helgan stein
A
og minn stakk ég hafi hengt a snaga,
D G D
ennpa man ég gléggt arin sem ég var a
G A D

kutter Sigurfara foréum daga.

Lala

Song by: Sumarlidi Helgason
Lyrics by: Sumarlidi Helgason
ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur.

CGFCG

) Cc G

Eg get svo svarid, ég sa vedurspana
F C G

og pad verdur geggjad vedur i dag
C G
Og pad verdur sélskin, pad verdur hitabylgja
F C G

pad verdur vedur sem kemur 6llu i lag.

Og pa syngdu med
C
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
CGFCG

c G
Pad verda engar leegdir, pad verda engin prumusky

F C G
engan stinningskalda verdur hér haegt ad sja
(o
Og sélin mun skina og lysa upp umhverfid
F C G

og pad mun bara hlyna ekkert okkur mun hrja

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F CcC G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
CGFCG
C

Ala monjava, the reggea reggae reggae bom

G

ola esses caras que acham que isso € pop reggae

F

nao e reggae nao, mas posso dizer que isto esta bom
G

e toda essa galera que curtiu levante mao mao

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G

lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

Langi Mangi Svanga Mangason

Song by: Erlent pjédlag
Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason
ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.

c F G C
Eta mat, éta mat, éta lon og don

c
Sagdi’ hann Langi Mangi,
G c
Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi,
F C
Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi
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G C
Svanga Mangason
Cc
Sagdi’ hann Langi Mangi,
G Cc
Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi,
F C
Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi
G Cc
Svanga Mangason
Cc
Gamall madur Mangi hét
G C
sa Mangi svangur var.
Sonur Manga Mangi hét
G Cc
sa Mangi langur var.

F
Og gamli Mangi vann og vann,
c

og vistir heim hann dro
paer vistir Mangi yngri at,
G C
en aldrei fékk hann ndg.
( F G c
Eta mat, éta mat, éta lon og don
c
Sag<3| hann Langl Mangi,
Langl Mangi, Langl Mangi,
Langl Mangi, Langl Mangi
G c
Svanga Mangason
C
Sagél hann Langl Mangi,
Langl Managi, Langl Mangi,
Langl Mangi, Langl Mangi
G C
Svanga Mangason

C G

Nei, pad var engu lagi likt hvad Langi-Mangi gat
G Cc

i einu 1atid oni sig af ymiskonar mat:
F C

Lundabagga, bringukoll og bl6dmorsidur sex

G C
tiu sortir saetabraud og sukkuladikex.

o F G c
Eta mat, éta mat, éta lon og don

C
Sagdi’ hann Langi Mangi,

G C
Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi,
F Cc

Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi
G c
Svanga Mangason

C
Sagdi’ hann Langi Mangi,
G c
Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi,
F c
Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi
G C
Svanga Mangason

c
Og svangi Mangi vann og vann,
G Cc
og vistir heim hann dro.

Langi-Mangi at og at,

G Cc
en aldrei fékk hann ndg.

F
Eg mun ei greina meira hér
C
fra Mongum pessum tveim.
Eg held ad négu sorgleg samt
G Cc

sé saga min af peim

c F G C
Eta mat, éta mat, éta lon og don

Sagdi’ hann Langi Mangi,
G c
Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi,
F C
Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi
G c
Svanga Mangason

c
Sagdi’ hann Langi Mangi,
G C
Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi,
F c
Langi Mangi, Langi Mangi
G c

Svanga Mangason

Last kiss

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

G Em

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

The Lord took her away from me.
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G Em

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

Cc

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

G Em

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

We hadn't driven very far.

G Em

There in the road, straight ahead ...

C D

The car was stalled, the engine was dead.

G Em

| couldn't stop, so | swerved to the right.
Cc D

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
C D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
Cc D
The Lord took her away from me.
G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
Cc D
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

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

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

Cc D

but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

| lifted her head, she looked at me and said,
(o3 D

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

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

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

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

I lost my love ... my life, that night.

G Em

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

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

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

C D G

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

Lay Down Sally

Song by: Eric Clapton
Lyrics by: Eric Clapton
ArtistsEric Clapton

A
There is nothing that is wrong
D
in wanting you to stay here with me
A

| know you've got somewhere to go

but won't you make yourself at home
D E
And stay with me, and don't you ever leave

ﬁay down, Sally, and Ir)est you in my arms
E)on't you think you want someone to talk to
tay down, Sally, no Ir?eed to leave so soon
!IE've been trying all night long just to?alk to you

A
The sun ain't nearly on the rise
D
and we still got the moon and stars above
A
Underneath the velvet skies,

love is all that matters
D
Won't you stay with me,
E
and don't you ever leave

ﬁay down, Sally, and Ir)est you in my arms
II?)on't you think you want someone to talk to
ﬁay down, Sally, no Ir)1eed to leave so soon
Eve been trying all night long just to?alk to you

A
I long to see the morning light

colouring your face so dreamily
A

So don't you go and say goodbye,

you can lay your worries down
D E
And stay with me, and don't you ever leave

A D
Lay down, Sally, and rest you in my arms
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E A

Don't you think you want someone to talk to

A D

Lay down, Sally, no need to leave so soon

E A

I've been trying all night long just to talk to you

Leipzig
Song by: Svavar Knutur Kristinsson

Lyrics by: Svavar Knutur Kristinsson
ArtistsHraun

E G# C#m

Let's get Fucked up in Le|p2|g on a Sunday night
E G# C#m

Let's get in to a Fight with the Pollzel

E G# C#m

Let's get Fucked up in Leipzig It's the Place to be
E G# C#m

We'll pee on atree and everybody sings

E G# c#m A

000000 000000 000000 noone Cares if you're
E G# c#m A

Alive when you're seventy five

E G# c#m A

000000 000000 000000 noone Cares if you're
E G# c#m A

E G# C#m A
Let's get in to a Fight with the PoIizei
E Gi# C#m

Let's get Fucked up in Leipzig It's the Place to be
E G# C#m
We'll pee on a tree and everybody sings

E G# c#m A

000000 000000 000000 noone Cares if you're
E G# c#m A

Alive when you're seventy five

E G# c#m A

000000 000000 000000 noone Cares if you're
E G# c#m A

Alive when you're seventy five so get out and drive...

Let me entertain you

Song by: Robbie Willams
Lyrics by: Guy Chambers
ArtistsRobbie Willams

EG/E AIE E
EG/E AIEE
E

Hell is gone and heavens here
G/E

Alive when you're seventy five so get out and drive.There's nothing left for you to fear

E G# C#m A

A/E E
Shake your ass come over here, now scream

Let's get hammered in Hamburg have the Fahn fahn fahre

E G# C#m A
on the Reeperbahn
E G# C#m A

Let's get hammered in Hamburg, we'll dance in the rain

E G# C#m A
and on the underground train and everybody sings

E G# c#m A

000000 000000 000000 noone Cares if you're
E G# c#m A

Alive when you're seventy five

E G# c#m A

000000 000000 000000 noone Cares if you're
E G# c#m A

Alive when you're seventy five

B
Cause Saturday nights are for pussies,

saturday nights are for pussies, pussies like

E G# c#tm A
Yoouu 0000 0000
E G# c#m A

Yoouu 0000 0000

E G# C#m A
Let's get Fucked up in Leipzig on a Sunday night

I'm a burning effigy

GI/E
of ev'rything | used to be
AJE E

You're my rock of empathy, my dear.
So come on

E G A E
Let me entertain you
E G A E
Let me entertain you

E
Life's too short for you to die
G/E
So grab yourself an alibi
A/E E
Heaven knows your mother lied, mon cher
E
Separate your right from wrongs
G/E
Come and sing a different song
A/E E
The kettle's on so don't be long, mon cher.

So come on
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E G A E
Let me entertain you
E G A E
Let me entertain you

E
Look me up in the yellow pages
G/E
| will be your rock of ages
AIE E
see through fads and your crazy phases, yeah

E

Little Bo Peep has lost his sheep
G/E

He popped a pill and fell asleep
AIE E

The dew is wet but the grass is sweet, my dear

E G/D

Your mind gets burned with the habits you've learned
AIC# E

But we're the generation that's gotta be heard

E G/D

You're tired of your teachers and your school's a drag
AIC# E

You're not gonna end up like your mum and dad.

So come on

E G A E
Let me entertain you
E G A E
Let me entertain you

E G/D

He may be good he may be outta sight
AIC# E

But he can't be here so come around tonight

E G/D

Here is the place where the feeling grows
AIC# E

You gotta get high before you taste the lows.

So come on
EGI/E AIE E
EG/E AIE E
E G A E
..Let me entertain you

E G A E
Let me entertain you:.

E
..Come on, come on, come on, come on
G/E
Come on, come on, come on, come on
A/E E

Come on, come on, come on, come on:.

EGAE

E G A E
..Let me entertain you
E G A E
Let me entertain you:.

Lightning Crashes

Song by: Live
Lyrics by: Live
ArtistsLive

EB F#
EB F#

E B F#
Lightning crashes, a new mother crys.
E B F#
Her placenta falls to the floor.
EB F#
The angel opens her eyes.
E

The confusion sets in,
B F#
Before the doctor can even close the door.

E B F#
Lightning crashes, an old mother dies.
E B F#
Her intentions fall to the floor.
EB F#
The angel closes her eyes.
E

The confusion that was hers,

B F#
Belongs now to the baby down the hall.

E B F# E
Oh now feel it coming back again.
B t#
Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind.
B F# E
Forces pulling from the center of the earth again.
B F#
| can feel it.

E B F#
Lightning crashes, a new mother crys.
E B F#
This moment she's been waiting for.
EB F#
The angel opens her eyes.
E

Pale blue colored iris.
B F#
Presents the circle and puts the glory out to hide, hide.

E B F# E
Oh now feel it coming back again.
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B # E C FGCFGG
Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind. Like a rolling stone
B F# E
Forces pulling from the center of the earth again. Cc Dm Em
B F# Aww, You've gone to the finest school all right, Miss Lonely
| can feel it. F G
But you know you only used to get juiced in it
G#m F# G#m F# G#m F# C Dm Em

Nobody has ever taught you how to live out on the street
F G

EF# G#m
Oh | And now you're gonna have to get used to it
F# G#m
Oh Oh Oh | F G
F# E F# You said you'd never compromise
Oh Oh Oh | F G
With the mystery tramp, but now you realize
E B F# E F Em Dm C
Oh now feel it coming back again. He's not selling any alibis
B f# F Em Dm C
Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind. As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes
B F# E F C G
Forces pulling from the center of the earth again. And say "do you want to make a deal?"
B F#
| can feel it. Cc FG
How does it feel
. . C FG
|.|ke A R0||Illg Stlllle How does it feel
Song by: Bob Dylan c F G
Lyrics by: Bob Dylan To be on your own
ArtistsBob Dylan C FG
With no direction home
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C FG
Like a complete unknown
C Dm C FGCFGG
Once upon a time you dressed so fine Like a rolling stone
Em F G
You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn't you? (o4 Dm Em
C Dm Aww, You never turned around to see the frowns
People'd call, say, "Beware doll, F G
Em F G On the jugglers and the clowns when they all did tricks for y«
you're bound to fall" You thought they were all kiddin' you C Dm
You never understood that it ain't no good
F G Em F G

You used to laugh about

F G

Everybody that was hangin' out

F Em Dm C

Now you don't talk so loud

F Em Dm C

Now you don't seem so proud

F C G
About having to be scrounging your next meal.

C FG
How does it feel

C FG
How does it feel

C FG
To be without a home
C FG

Like a complete unknown

You shouldn't let other people get your kicks for you

F G
You used to ride on the chrome horse with your diplomat
F G
Who carried on his shoulder a Siamese cat
F Em Dm (o
Ain't it hard when you discovered that
F Em Dm C
He really wasn't where it's at
F C G
After he took from you everything he could steal.
C FG
How does it feel
C FG

How does it feel
C FG
To hange on your own
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With no direction home Am Cc G5 Am
Cc FG In your house, | long to be
Like a complete unknown Am Cc G5 Am
Cc FGCFGG Room by room, patiently
Like a rolling stone F Am
I'll wait for you there
C Dm Em G5 Am
Aww, Princess on the steeple and all the pretty people Like a stone
F G F Am
They're all drinkin', thinkin' that they got it made I'll wait for you there
C Dm Em E
Exchanging all precious gifts Alone
F G
But you'd better take your diamond ring, you'd better pawn it babe Am G5
And on my deathbed | will pray
F G Em7 Am
You used to be so amused To the Gods and the angels
G G Am G5
At Napoleon in rags and the language that he used Like a pagan to anyone
F Em Dm
Go to him now, he calls you, you can't refuse Em?7 Am
F Em Dm C Who will take me to Heaven
When you got nothing, you got nothing to lose Am G5
F Cc To a place | recall
You're invisible now, you got no secrets to conceal. Em?7 Am
| was there so long ago
C FG Am
How does it feel The sky was bruised, the wine was bled
C FG Em7 Am
How does it feel and there you led me on
Cc FG
To be on your own Am C G5 Am
( FG In your house | long to be
With no direction home Am Cc G5 Am
o FG Room by room, patiently
Like a complete unknown F Am
c FGCFGCFGCFG I'll wait for you there
Like a rolling stone G5 Am
Like a stone
. F Am
I_lke d St(]ﬂe Il wait for you there
. E E
B e ol Alone, Alone
ArtistsAudioslave
Am G5 Em F
Am G5 And on | read, until the day was gone
On a cobweb afternoon Am G5 Em F
Em7 Am And | sat in regret for all the things I've done
In a room full of emptiness F Cc G5 Am
Am G5 For all that I've blessed and all that I've wronged
By a freeway | confess F (o2 E
Em?7 Am And dreamed until my death | will wander on
| was lost in the pages
Am G5 Am C G5 Am
of a book full of death In your house | long to be
Em?7 Am Am C G5 Am
Reading how we'll die alone Room by room, patiently
Am G5 F Am
and if we're good, we'll lay to rest I'll wait for you there
Em7 Am G5 Am

anywhere we want to go

Like a stone
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F Am
I'll wait for you there
E E
Alone, Alone

Lips of an angel

ArtistsHinder

Asus4a BmGD

Asus4 Bm GD

Honey why you callin me so late

Asus4 Bm G D

It's kinda hard to talk right now

Asus4 Bm G D
Honey why you cryin? Is everything ok?
Asus4 Bm G

| gotta whisper cause | can't be too loud

D Asus4
Well, my girls in the next room
Bm G
Sometimes | wish she was you
D Asus4 Bm G
| guess we never really moved on

D
It's really good to hear your voice
Asus4
Sayin my name

It sounds so sweet
D

Comin from the lips of an angel
Asus4
Hearin those words

C G
It makes me weak

D
And |
Asus4
Never want to say goodbye
Bm G

But girl you make it hard to be faithful

With the lips of an angel

Bm Asus4 G
Asus4 Bm G D
It's funny that you're callin me tonnight
Asus4 Bm G D
And yes | dreamt of you too
Asus4 Bm G
Does he know your talkin' to me?
D
Will it start a fight?
Asus4 Bm G

No, | don't think she has a clue

D Asus4
Well my girls in the next room
Bm G
Sometimes | wish she was you
D Asus4 Bm G
| guess we never really moved on

D
It's really good to hear your voice
Asus4
Sayin my name

It sounds so sweet
D
Comin from the lips of an angel
Asus4
Hearin those words
C G
It makes me weak
D
And |
Asus4
Never want to say goodbye
Bm G

But girl you make it hard to be faithful

With the lips of an angel
FCDFCD
FCDFCD

D
It's really good to hear your voice
Asus4
Sayin my name
Cc

It sounds so sweet
D
Comin from the lips of an angel
Asus4
Hearin those words
C G
It makes me weak
D
And |
Asus4
Never want to say goodbye
Bm G

But girl you make it hard to be faithful

With the lips of an angel

D
And |
Asus4
Never want to say goodbye
Bm G

But girl you make it hard to be faithful
With the lips of an angel
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Asu4 Bm G D
Honey why you callin me so late?

Litla flugan

Song by: Sigfus Halldérsson
Lyrics by: Sigurdur Eliasson
ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

C
Laekur tifar [étt um mada steina.

A7 Dm
Litil fijola greer vid skridufot

G

Blaskel liggur brotin milli hleina.
G7 C
| beenum hvilir iturvaxin snoét.

Ef ég veeri ordinn litil fluga,

) A7 D7

Eg inn um gluggann preytti flugid mitt,
G

0g po ég ei til annars meetti duga,

Dm G7 C A7
ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt
D7 G7 C

ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt.

Litla kvadid um litlu hjonin

Song by: Pall isélfsson
Lyrics by: David Stefansson fra Fagraskogi
ArtistsHeimir og Jonas

D7 G C G C
Vié litinn vog, i litlum bae
G D7 G D7
er litid hus, litid hus.
G C G c
I leyni inni” i lAgum vegg
G D7 G
er litil mus, litil mus.
D G
Um litlar stofur laedast haeg
B7
og litil hjon,
Em Am7G
pvi lagvaxin er litla Gunna’
D7 G
og litli Jon.

D7 G C G C
Pau eiga lagt og litid bord
G D7 G D7
og litinn disk, litinn disk,
G C G C
og litla skeid og litinn hnif
G D7 G
og litinn fisk, litinn fisk.
D G
og litid kaffi, litid braud

B7

og litil grjén
Em Am7 G

pvi litid borda litla Gunna
D7 G

og litli Jon.

D7 G C G C
Pau eiga beedi létt og litil
G D7 G D7
leyndarmal, leyndarmal,
G C G C
og lifid gaf peim litinn heila
G D7 G
og litla sal, litla sal.
D G
Pau mida allt sitt litla lif
B7
vid litinn bae
Em Am7 G
og lagan himin, litla jord
D7 G
og lygnan see.

D7 G Cc G C
Pau hofou lengi litla von

G D7 G D7
um litil born, litil born,
G C G C
sem léku sér med litil skip
G D7 G
vid litla tjérn, litla tjérn,
D G
en loksins sveik su litla von
B7
pau litlu flén,
Em Am7 G
og litid elskar litla Gunna
D7 G

hann litla Jon.

Livin' On A Prayer

Song by: Bon Jovi
Lyrics by: Bon Jovi
ArtistsBon Jovi

EmCD

Em Em/F#

Tommy used to work on the docks

Em

Union's been on strike. He's down on his luck
C D Em

It's tough, so tough.

Em Em/F#

Gina work the dinner all day

Em

Working for her man. She brings home her pay
cC D Em

For love, for love.
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CD Em
She says we've got to hold on to what we've got.
C D Em
It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not.
C D Em C
We've got each other and that's a lot, for love.

D
We'll give it a shot.

Em C D

Wooo0, we're halfway there,

G D7sus4

woo0o, livin' on a prayer.

Em C D

Take my hand we'll make it, | swear
G C D7sus4

Wooo, livin' on a prayer

Em

Tommy's got his six string in hock,

Em

now he's holding in, what he used to make it talk
C D Em

So tough, it's so tough.

Em Em/F#

Gina dreams of running away

Em

When she cries in the night, Tommy whispers:
C D Em

Baby it's O.K., some day.

cC D Em
We've got to hold on to what we've got.
C D Em
It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not.
C D Em C
We've got each other and that's a lot, for love.

D
We'll give it a shot.

Em C D
Woooo0, we're halfway there,
G D7sus4
wooo, livin' on a prayer.
Em C D
Take my hand we'll make it, | swear
G C D7sus4
Wooo0, livin' on a prayer
Cc
Livin' on a prayer.
EmCDGCD
Em cC D
Oooooo000h, we've got to hold on,
EmD
ready or not
Cc D

You live for the fight when it's all that you've got.

Bb Eb Fsus4 F

Wooo0000, we're halfway there

Bb Eb Fsus4

Wo00000, livin' on a prayer

Gm Eb F

Take my hand and we'll make it | swear
Bb Eb Fsus4

Woo000, livin on a prayer

Eb

Livin' on a prayer.

Living next door to Alice

Song by: Nicky Chinn
Lyrics by: Mike Chapman
ArtistsSmokie

A D
Sally called and she got the word.
E A E
She said | suppose you've heard, about Alice.
A

When | rushed to the window, and | looked outside
D E
| could hardly believe my eyes.
E
And the big limosine pulled up, in Alices drive.

A
Oh, I dont know why she's leavin,

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been
A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance
D

to tell her how | feel
and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not
E7 A E
livin next door to Alice

A D
We walked together, two kids in the park

We inscribed our initials deep in the bark
E A E
me and Alice
A
As she walks to the door with her head held high
D E
just for a moment | caught her eye
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A E
As the limosine pulls out, of Alices drive

A
Oh, I dont know why she's leavin,

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been
A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance
D

to tell her how | feel

and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not

E7 A E

livin next door to Alice

ﬁnd Sally called back and asked how i?elt

And she said | know how to help,get overf&lice
She said,Anow Alice is gone, but Im still here
Sou know I've been waiting for 24 yearsE

And the big limosine dissapearpéd. g

A
Oh, I dont know why she's leavin,

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been
A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance
D

to tell her how | feel

and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not

E7 A E

livin next door to Alice

A
Oh, I dont know why she's leavin,

E

or where she's gonna go
D
| guess she's got her reaons

but | just dont wanna know
E
cause for 24 years i've been
A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance
D

to tell her how | feel
and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not
E7 A E
livin next door to Alice

Losing My Religion
Song by: Peter Buck

Lyrics by: Michael Stipe
ArtistsR.E.M.

FAmF Am G
Am
Oh, life it's bigger,
Em Am
It's bigger than you and you are not me
Em
The lengths that | will go to
Am
the distance in your eyes
Em Dm
Oh no I've said too much
G
I've said it up.

Am
That's me in the corner
Em
that's me in the spotlight
Am
losing my religion
Em
trying to keep up with you
Am
and | don't know if | can do it
Em Dm
Oh no I've said too much
G
I haven't said enough
F Fsus2
| thought that | heard you laughing
Am Am/B Am/C Am/E
| thought that | heard you sing
F Fsus2 F Am G
| think | thougth | saw you. try
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Am Em
Every whisper of every waking hour
Am
I'm choosing my confessions
Em
trying to keep a eye on you

m
like a hurt lost blinded fool, oh
Em Dm
oh no I've said too much
G
| said it up.

Am

Consider this, consider this
Em

the hint of century

Am
consider this a slip that
Em
brougth me to my knees, failed
Am
what if all these fantasies

Em

come flying around

Dm G
now |'ve said too much

F F Fsus2
| thought that | heard you laughing
Am Am/B Am/C Am/E
| thought that | heard you sing
F Fsus2 F Am G

| think | thougth | saw you try

AmMGFG

C Am

That was just a dream,

C

that was just a dream,

Am

That's me in the corner,
Em

that's me in the spotlight,

Am
Losing my religion

trying to keep a view,

Am Em
And | don't know if | can do it,
Dm
Oh no | said to much,
G
I haven't said enough
F F Fsus2
| thought that | heard you laughing
G Am Am/B Am/C Am/E
| thought that | heard you sing
F Fsus2 F Am
| think | thougth | saw you try
F Fsus2 Am

But that was just a dream, to try cry why try?

F Fsus2
That was just a dream,
G Am G

just a dream, just a dredream, dream
Am

Love is all around

Song by: Reg Presley
Lyrics by: Reg Presley
ArtistsWet Wet Wet

D Em
| feel it in my fingers,
G A D EmGA
| feel it in my toes
D Em
Love is all a round me
G A D EmGA
and so the feeling grows
D Em
It's written on the wind,
G A D EmGA
it's every where | go
D Em
So if you really love me
G A D EmGA
come on and let it show
G Em
You know | lofe you | always will
G D
My mind's made up by the way that | feel
G Em

There's no beginning there'll be no end
A
'‘Cause on my love you can depend

D Em

| see your face before me

G A D EmGA
as | lay on my bed

D Em

| kind a get to thinking of

G A D EmGA
all the things yousaid
D Em
You gave your promise to me
G A D EmGA
and | gave mine to you

D Em

| need somone be side me

G A D EmGA

in every thing | do

G Em

You know | love you | always will

G D

My mind's made up by the way that | feel
G Em
There's no beginning there'll be no end
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A
'‘Cause on my love you can depend

Lukkutroll

Song by: B.Ragnarsson
Lyrics by: B.Ragnarsson asamt fleirum.
ArtistsLj6tu Halfvitarnir

Einn, tveir og priiir!

G

(s06lo)

G C D

NU aetlum vid sko Ut sjo ad veida nokkrar ysur,
G C D

eda porska eda kola eda bara hnisur.

C G

En ef ad illa gengur pad er

C D

breel' og veidin virdist 6ll i mo-o-oll

G
vid notum lukkutroll.

G C D
Pakpappi og gummiskér og pingeyskir strokkar,
G Cc D

pett' og fleira faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.
I%aé bjargar aIItaf(r;néraInum a
cs:jénum er vid héfum fengid 26-6-69
af pvi ad vera a sj(i'.G

A4 (- 44 - 4a)

G C D
utstiminu gerum klart i gallana vid forum,
G Cc D

i gummistigvél sem ad Reynir seld' okkur i porum.
Cc G

En stundum slaknar Weberinn of

C D

miki® og pad slithar einhver vi-i-ir

pba eru g6 rad dyr.

G Cc D
En peramin og krabbamein og pénokkrir sokkar,
G C D

petta og fleira faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.
(I::>a6 bjargar aIItaf%éraInum a
(s:jc'mum er vid héfum fengid Izé-é-ég
af pvi ad vera a sjé.G

Eé (- éé - éég)
G Cc D

er ordinn sjoveikur med svakalega drullu,
G Cc D
selirnir og mukkarnir peir el' @ mig a fullu.

G
Og pad er bara rok og stundum
Cc D
rigning og svo brotnar eitthvad do-6-6t
G

€g er i krummafét.

G C D
En turtappar ur Litlu Ljot og teelenskir hnokkar,
G Cc D

og teletébbi faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.
Igaé bjargar aIItaf(r;néraInum a
cs:jc')num er vid héfum fengid 26-6-69
af pvi ad vera a sj(i'.G

S6 (- 86 - $6)
16.

GCD
GCD
CGCGD
CGCGD

(x2)

Aa (- aa - aa)
G C D
Andskotinn hann maett' um bord og eydilagdi netid,
G C D

og af pvi vard nu heljartjon sem verdur ekki metid.
C G

Og kokkurinn er pipari og
Eann pess vegna ekk' ad elda nei-i-itt
og pad er pirrandi.G
G C D
En naflakusk og kettliggar og notadir smokkar,

G
nog af éllu faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.

(Heegt mikid a og svo spilad hradar og hradar)

C G
Pad bjargar alltaf méralnum og




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 112

C G

hristir okkur strakana a
Cc G

togaranum saman pegar
Cc

pad er allt i minus og vid
C G

erum ordnir blautir og vid
Cc G
nennum ekki ad horfa &4 sdmu
Cc G
klammyndina einu sinni
C G

enn og svo er skipstjérinn med
Cc G
alzheimer og ratar ekki i

C G

land sem veer' i lagi ef ad
C G

kellingarnar veeru ekki i

C G

talstdédinni nott og nytan

C G

dag med veel og leidindi og
C G

kjolsvinid er punglynt og
(o3 G

rytir allar neetur svo vid

C G

getum ekki sofid og pad

C G

er bar' allt i tdmu tjoni a

C G

sjonum og vid héfum fengid
D

nog (- ndg - ndg)
G

Af pvi ad vera - a-a sj6-0-0.

Lattu Mig vera

Song by: Vilhelm Anton Jonsson
Lyrics by: Vilhelm Anton Jonsson
Artists200.000 Naglbitar

Gm Cm Dm Gm

Lattu mig [lvera og fardu svo burt

Gm Cm Dm Gm
Pu parft ekki ad svara, pad var aldrei spurt
Gm Cm Dm Gm

Ordin pau fela pad litla sem ma.

Gm Cm Dm Gm
Hann bidur a bak vid pau ytir peim fra.
D
Og nu...

G Cc F
NU er hann hér, hann [fjarstyrir pér.
D G F

Hann laetur pig sja pad sem er ekki hér.

D Bb
Ekki lita vid.
Gm Cm Dm Gm
Hann lygur med augunum byrlar pér syn.
Gm Cm Dm Gm
Sem hvergi feer stadist, svo heildg og fin
. Gm Cm Dm Gm
Eg skyst ut ur lifinu og hvili mig sma.
Gm Cm Dm Gm
Kem svo til baka og pa muntu sja
D
hver ég er.
G C F
NU er hann hér, hann fjarstyrir pér.
D G
Hann laetur pig sja pad sem er ekki hér
G Cc F

Hann horfir & mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
D Bb
Hann vill eignast pig.

Gm Cm Dm Gm
Gm Cm Dm Gm

Gm Cm Dm Gm

Lattu mig vera og fardu svo burt

Gm Cm Dm Gm
P parft ekki ad svara, pad var aldrei spurt

G c F
Nu er hann hér, hann fjarstyrir pér.
D G C
Hann laetur pig sja pad sem er ekki hér
G Cc F
Hann horfir & mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
G Cc F
Hann horfir & mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
G C F
Hann horfir a mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
D Bb
Nu [Iveistu hver ég er.

Lifid er lotteri

Song by: irskt pjodlag
Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason
ArtistsPapar

C Am
Um freegdarmenn og kappa vid faum oft ad heyra,
F C
en faa veit ég lika honum siglufjardar-geira.

C Am
Ad erfidleikum sinum hann alltaf gaman henti,
F C

og ef ad hann i sérstoku klammarii lenti,

sagd’ann:
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G7 C
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri sagd’ann
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi G7 Cc
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
C Am F C G7 C
i @sku hans a bollum voru aflog fastur lidur Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
F C
og allra manna fyrstur var hann jafnan sleginn nidur (o4 Am
Cc Am og kvold eitt fékk hann adkenning af alvarlegu slagi.
en pegar hann svo st6d upp aftur eftir medferd slika F Cc
F c og innan stundar fékk hann slag af miklu verra tagi
med augu bdlgin, sprungna vér og nefid brotid lika (o4 Am

sagd ann:
G7 C
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann ungur gerdist formadur a métorbatnum Brandi,
F C
0g bein Ur sjo hann aldrei dro, en lenti oft i strandi
Am

en geira stéd & sama, hann éxlum sinum yppti
F C
og er hann batnum strandadi i tuttugasta skipti,

sagd’ann
G7 Cc
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann eitt sinn fékk sér konu, af 68rum konum bar hun,
F Cc
en ekki nema i medallagi dyggdug kona var hun.
C Am
hun elskadi hann talsvert, en adra talsvert meira
F c
og er hun lokum skildi vid manninn sinn hann geira
sagd’ann
G7 C
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
En dag einn syndist karlinn eitthvad lumbrulegur vera
F C
og laeknarnir peir toku hann og féru strax ad skera
C Am
og er peir héfédu burt Ur honum skorid fleira og fleira
F (o

svo feekkad haféi stérlaga innyflum i geira,

og pegar néttin lagdist yfir haf og yfir haudur
F C

og heidurskarlinn geiri virtist loksins alveg daudur

sagd’ann
G7 Cc
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C

Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi

Mad World

Song by: Tears For Fears
Lyrics by: Tears For Fears

ArtistsGary Jules

Em G

All around me are familiar faces

D A

Worn out places, worn out faces
Em G

Bright and early for their daily races
D A

Going nowhere, going nowhere

Em G

their tears are filling up their glasses
D A

No expression, no expression

Em G

Hide my head | want to drown my sorrow
D A
No tomorrow, no tomorrow

Em A
And | find it kind of funny
Em
| find it kind of sad
A

The dreams in which I'm dying

Em
Are the best I've ever had

A
| find it hard to tell you
Em
cause | find it hard to take
A
When people run in circles
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It's a very, very

Em G A
Mad World
Em G

Chlldren waltlng for the day they feel good

Happy Birthday, Happy Blrthday

Em

Made to feel the way that every child should
D A

Sit and listen, sit and listen

Em G

Went to school and | was very nervous
D A

No one knew me, no one knew me

Em G

Hello teacher tell me what's my lesson

D A
Look right through me, look right through me

Em
And | find it kind of funny
Em
| find it kind of sad
A
The dreams in which I'm dying
Em
Are the best I've ever had
A
| find it hard to tell you
Em
cause | find it hard to take
A
When people run in circles

It's a very, very
Em G A
Mad World

Mamma gefou mer grasleppu

Song by: J6hann Helgason
Lyrics by: Johann Helgason
ArtistsA méti Buff

Am D G Am D G D7

G C G
Pad var einu sinni grasleppukarl
D

sem ad atti grasleppuskur
G C G
0g €ég pekkti pbennan grasleppukarl
F C G

hann atti litinn grasleppuskar.

AmD G
Mamma, mamma geféu mér grasleppu
Am D G

mamma, mamma pvi hun er svo géd

Am D G
mamma, mamma mig langar i grasleppu
Am D G D

mamma, mamma pvi hun er svo god.

G Cc G
Pad var einu sinni hangikjotskarl
D
sem ad atti hangikjotsbud
G c G
0g €g pekkti pbennan hangikjotskarl
F C G

hann gaf mér litinn hangikjotsbut.

Am D G
Mamma, mamma mig langar i hangikjot
Am D G
mamma, mamma mig langar i pad
AmD G
mamma, mamma geféu mér hangikjot
AmD G E7
mamma, mamma pvi pad er svo gott.

A D A
pad var einu sinni saelgaetiskarl
E

sem ad atti seelgeetisbud

A D A
0g ég pekkti pennan saelgeetiskarl

G D A

hann atti litla saelgaetisbud.

BmE A
Mamma, mamma geféu mér saelgeeti
Bm E A
mamma, mamma pvi pad er svo gott
Bm E A
mamma, mamma mig langar i salgaeti
Bm E A

mamma, mamma mig langar i pad.

BmE A
Mamma, mamma geféu mér grasleppu
Bm E A
mamma, mamma pvi han er svo god
Bm E A
mamma, mamma mig langar i grasleppu
Bm E A
mamma, mamma pvi hun er svo god.

BmE A
Mamma, mamma gefdu mér, gefdu mér grasleppu,
Bm E A
Ahh, pvi hun er svo géé.

BmE A

Mamma, mamma gefdu mér, gefdu mér grasleppu,
A

Bm E
Ahh, pvi hun er svo géé.
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Am Fmaj7
. So maybe | should get a nine to five
Me And My Guitar Am | D Dsus4
Song by: Jeroen Swinnen Ashley Hicklin asamt fleirum. But | don't want to let it go, there's so much more to life
Lyrics by: Jeroen Swinnen Ashley Hicklin asamt fleirum.
ArtistsTom Dice G Dsus4
Tell me that I've got it wrong
Cadd9 G
Capo. 2 Tell me everything will be okay
D Cadd9
Cadd9D G Before | fall
G Dsus4
Cadd9 D G Tell me they'll play my songs
People always say Cadd9 G
Cadd9 D G Tell me they'll sing the words | say
Tom, this has gone too far D Cadd9
Cadd9 D Em When darkness falls
But I'm not afraid to chase my dreams, A7 Am

Cadd9 D G
Just me and my guitar

Cadd9 D G

And no one may ever know
Caddd9 D G

The feelings inside my mind

Cadd9 D Em G

'‘Cause all of the lines | ever write
Cadd9 D G

Are running out of time

All of the stars will see
Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
Just me and my guitar

Cadd9 D Dsus4 G

Me and my guitar...

Meira dot

Song by: Buttercup
Lyrics by: Buttercup
ArtistsButtercup

Dsus4

Eg eetla ad verda ofsalega,
D E
rosalega miki® meir en vddvasteeltur

Am Fmaj7

So maybe | should get a nine to five

Am D

But | don't want to let it go, there's so much more to life A
G Dsus4

Tell me that I've got it wrong

Cadd9 G

Tell me everything will be okay
D Cadd9
Before | fall
G Dsus4
Tell me they'll play my songs
Cadd9
Tell me they'll sing the words | say
D Cadd9
When darkness falls
A7 Am
All of the stars will see
Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
Just me and my guitar

Cadd9 D Dsus4 G

Cadd9 D Dsus4G
I'm sure that I'll find my way
Cadd9 D Dsus4G
'‘Cause I'm not afraid to try
Cadd9 D Em G

Even a world of love and hope can't guarantee that price

A
Eta creatin og vitamin, hestalim og likaminn
D E

Utpaeldur
A F#m E DE
Meira meira dot, meira dot, meira fiorefni
A F#m E DE

Meira meira dot, meira dot, meira fjorefni

A

Stelpurnar allar slefandi og strakarnir allir veifandi
D E

Og ég hlaegjandi

A

Med colgate smeel, poli ekkert veel
Lifi nu en ekki i geer, hey Igael -
ADEADE

ADEADE

Bm E
Eins og islenskir vikingar, vid drekkum lysi
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Bm E
Heil flaska & dag, er nog til ad hann risi

Mercedes Benz

Song by: Bob Neuwirth
Lyrics by: Michael McClure
ArtistsJanis Joplin

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

D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a color TV
D A7

No dialing for dollars is trying to find me

D G D
I'll wait for delivery each day until three
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a color TV.

D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a night on the town
D A7

I’'m counting on you Lord please don'’t let me down

D G D
Prove that you love me and buy the next round
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a night on the town.

Everybody !
D G D

Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
D A7

My friends all drive Porsches, | must make amends

D G D

Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.

Song by: Brad Roberts
Lyrics by: Brad Roberts
ArtistsCrash Test Dummies

Gm Dm Gm Dm

Ab Bb Ab Bb

Cm Bb Eb
Once there was this kid who
Ab Eb

got into an accident and

Bb Eb
couldn't come to school, but
Ab Bb Eb

when he finally came back

Bb Eb Ab

his hair had turned from

Eb Bb

black into bright white
B Bb

He said that it was from when
B Ab

the cars smashed soooo hard...

Gm Dm
Mmm Mmm Mmm Mmm
Gm Dm
Mmm Mmm Mmm Mmm

Ab Bb Ab Bb

Cm Bb Eb
Once there was this girl who
Ab Eb
wouldn't go and change with
Bb Eb
the girls in the changeroom
Ab Bb Eb
and when they finally made her,
Bb Eb Ab
they saw birthmarks all

Eb Bb
over her body
B Bb
She couldn't quite explain it
B Ab
they'd always just been there
Gm Dm
Mmm Mmm Mmm Mmm
Gm Dm
Mmm Mmm Mmm Mmm
Ab Bb Ab Bb
Ab Bb Ab Bb
Gm Dm
Mmm Mmm Mmm Mmm
Gm Dm
Mmm Mmm Mmm Mmm
Ab Bb Ab Bb
Ab Bb Ab Bb
Fm Eb Bb
But both girl and boy where glad,
Fm Eb Bb

this one kid had it worse than that

Ab
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Cm Bb Eb
Cause then, there was this boy whose
Ab Eb
parents made him come directly
Bb Eb
home right after school,

Ab Bb Eb

and then when they went to their church,
Bb Eb Ab
their shock had leashed

Eb Bb
all over the churchfloor
B Bb
He couldn't quite explain that
B Ab
they always just gone there...
Gm Dm
Mmm Mmm Mmm Mmm
Gm Dm
Mmm Mmm Mmm Mmm
Ab Bb Ab Bb
Gm Dm
Mmm Mmm Mmm Mmm
Gm Dm
Mmm Mmm Mmm Mmm
Ab Bb Ab Bb
Fm Eb Bb
Fm Eb Bb
Ab Eb

Moonshadow

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

DGAD

D
Yes, I'm being followed by a moonshadow.
G A D

Moonshadow, moonshadow.

D

Leaping and hopping on a moonshadow.
G A D

Moonshadow, moonshadow.

GD G D
And if | ever lose my hands,
G D G A
Lose my plow, lose my land.
GD G D
Oh, if | ever lose my hands

G A DD/C#Bm
Oh, ii-i-i i-iii ii i~ iif -
G A D
| won't have to work no more.

GD G D
And if | ever lose my eyes,
G D G A
If my colors all run dry.

GD G D
Yes, if | ever lose my eyes.

G A DD/C#Bm

Oh, ii-i-i i-iii i ii ~iif -
G A D

| won't have to cry no more.
D
Yes, I'm being followed by a moonshadow.
G A D
Moonshadow, moonshadow.
D

Leaping and hopping on a moonshadow.
G A D

Moonshadow, moonshadow.

GD G D

And if | ever lose my legs,

G D G A

| won't moan, and | won't beg.
GD G D

Oh, if | ever lose my legs.
G A DD/C#Bm

Oh, ii-i-i i-iii i ii ~iif -

G A D
| won't have to walk no more.

GD G D
And if | ever lose my mouth,
G D G A
All my teeth north and south.
GD G D
Yes, if | ever lose my mouth.
G A DD/C#Bm

Oh, ii-i-i i-iii ii i iif -
G A D

| won't have to talk-

DGAD

DGAD

E A

Did it take long to find me?

E A
| asked the faithful light.
E A
Oh, did it take long to find me?
E A
And, are you gonna stay the night?

D
I'm being followed by a moonshadow.
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G A D G Em7 Cadd9
Moonshadow, moonshadow. Now, there I've tried to
D Am7 C D7 G
Leaping and hopping on a moonshadow. talk to you and make you understand
A D Em7 Cadd9 Am7 C
Moonshadow, moonshadow. All you have to do is close your eyes
D7 Em
G A D And just reach out your hands
Moonshadow, moonshadow. Am7
G A D and touch me
Moonshadow, moonshadow. D7 Em D7 Em
Hold me close don't ever let me go
Am7 D7 G7 C
Mﬂre Than WUrdS More than words is all | ever needed you to show
Cm G
D o B then you wouldn't have to say
ArtistsExtreme Em7
that you love me 'cos
GEm7 Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 C Dsus4 G C D7F7G
I'd already know
GEm7 Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 Dsus4 G
G D Bm7 C
G Em7 Cadd9 What would you do if my heart was torn in two
Saying | love you is Cc/B Am7
Am7 c D7 G more than words to show you feel that your
not the words | want to hear from you D7 G
Em7 Cadd9 love for me is real
It's not that | want you D Em?7 Bm7 C
Am7 Cc D7 Em what would you say if | took whose words away?
not to say but if you only knew c/B Am7
Am7 then you couldn't make things new
Ho-ow ea-sy D7 G
D7 G Em D7 Em just by saying that | love you
it whould be to show me how you feel
Am7 D7 G7 C
more than words is all you have to do to make it real Mr l(llleS
Cm G . :
then you wouldn't have to say f;’r?fsbgyy%’:vrﬂ,%‘:;ﬁin
Em7 ArtistsCounting Crows
that you love me 'cos
C D7 G AmFDm G Am F G
I'd already know shalalalalalala uh huh...
Am F
G D Bm?7 Cc | was down at the New Amsterdam
What would you do if my heart was torn in two Dm G
Cc/B Am7 staring at this yellow-haired girl
more than words to show you feel that your Am F
D7 G Mr. Jones strikes up a conversation
love for me is real G
D Em7 Bm7 C with this black-haired flamenco dancer
what would you say if | took whose words away?
Cc/B Am7 Am F Dm
then you couldn't make things new She dances while his father plays guitar.
D7 G Em7 G
just by saying that I love you She's suddenly beautiful
Cadd9 Am7 C Am7 C Am F
La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye, ri, rye, rye, rye, We all want something beautiful
Dsus4 G Em7 G

More than words
Cadd9 Am7 C D7
La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye

| wish | was beautiful

Am
So come dance this silence
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F

down through the morning

Dm G Am F G

shalalalalalalala yeah uh huh...

Am F

Cut up, Maria!

Dm G

Show me some of them Spanish dances

Am F G

Pass me a bottle, Mr. Jones

Am F Dm G

Believe in me Help me believe in anything
Am F G

(cause) | want to be someone who believes

C F G

Mr. Jones and me tell each other fairy tales

C F
Stare at the beautiful women
G

"She's looking at you.

Ah, no, no, she's looking at me."
Cc F

Smiling in the bright lights
G

Coming through in stereo
Cc F

When everybody loves you,

G

you can never be lonely

Am F

I will paint my picture
Dm G
Paint myself in blue

and red and black and gray
Am F
All of the beautiful colors
G
are very very meaningful
Am F
(you know) Gray is my favorite color
Dm
| felt so symbolic yesterday
Am
If | knew Picasso
G
I would buy myself a gray guitar and play

C F G

Mr. Jones and me look into the future
C F

Stare at the beautiful women

G

"She's looking at you.

Uh, | don't think so. She's looking at me."
(o3 F
Standing in the spotlight

G
| bought myself a gray guitar
C F

When everybody loves me,
G Am
| will never be lonely

Am
| will never be lonely
G
| will never be lonely
Am
| want to be a lion
F
Everybody wants to pass as cats
Am
We all want to be big big stars,
G
but we got different reasons for that.
Am F
Believe in me because | don't believe in anything
Am
and | want to be someone
G
to believe, to believe, to believe.

C F G
Mr. Jones and me stumbling through the barrio
Cc F
Yeah we stare at the beautiful women
G
"She's perfect for you, Man,

there's got to be somebody for me."
Cc F
| want to be Bob Dylan
G
Mr. Jones wishes he was

someone just a little more funky
c F G
When everybody loves you, son,

that's just about as funky as you can be.

C F G

Mr. Jones and me staring at the video
When Icl:ook at the teIeI:/ision,

| want to See me staring right back at me.

\(/:Ve all want to beI:)ig stars,

but wec(;don't know why, and we don't know how.
But when (évgrybody Iol\:/es me,

I'm going to be just about as happy as | can be.
C F G
Mr. Jones and me, we're gonna be big stars.....
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G A D G
. Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
Mr. Tambourine Man D G b

Song by: Bob Dylan
Lyrics by: Bob Dylan
ArtistsThe Byrds asamt fleirum.

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

G A D
Though you might hear laughin’, spinnin' swingin' madly acrt
D G D

DADA
It's not aimed at anyone, it's just escapin' on the run
G A D G D G
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me And but for the sky there are no fences facin'
D G A
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to G A D G
G A And if you hear vague traces of skippin' reels of rhyme
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me D G D G
D G D To your tambourine in time, it's just a ragged clown behind
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you. D G D
| wouldn't pay it any mind, it's just a shadow you're
G A D G G
Take me on a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship Seein' that he's chasing.
D G D
My senses have been stripped, my hands can't feel to grip G A D G
D G D G Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
My toes too numb to step, wait only for my boot heels D G
A I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
To be wanderin' G A D
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
G A D G D G D
I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
D G D G
Into my own parade, cast your dancing spell my way G A D G
A Then take me disappearin' through the smoke rings of my m
| promise to go under it. D G D G
Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the frozen leaves
G A D G D G D G
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me The haunted, frightened trees, out to the windy beach
D G A D G A
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow
G A D G
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me G D G
D G D Yes, to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand wavi
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you. G D G D
Silhouetted by the sea, circled by the circus sands

G A D G
Though | know that evenin's empire has returned into saMilith all memory and fate driven deep beneath the waves
G

D
Vanished from my hand

D G A
Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping

G A D G
My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet
D G
| have no one to meet
D G A
And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming.

G A D G
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G A

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to

G D G D

G A
Let me forget about today until tomorrow.

G A D G
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G A
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A D G
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
AD A
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(ride Sally ride)
Mustang Sally B7 o
Song by: Mack Rice All you wanna do is ride around Sally
Lyrics by: Mack Rice . .
ArtistsWilson Pickett (ride Sally ride)
E7
B7 All you wanna do is ride around Sally
Mustang Sally, _ _
(ride Sally ride)
guess you better slow that Mustang down B7 o
E7 All you wanna do is ride around Sally
Mustang Sally, _ .
(ride Sally ride)
guess you better slow that Mustang down Fi# _ F#F E7
F F#F E7 One of these early mornings
You been runnin' all over town now o - B7
I'm gonna be wipin' those weepin' eyes
Guess I'll have to put your flat feet
F#7 F E7 B7 .
back on the ground. Mynd"
Song by: Einar Bardarson
B7 Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson
All you wanna do is ride around Sally ArtistsSkitamrall
(ride Sally ride) o G
B7 Eg a gamlar myndir
All you wanna do is ride around Sally Am F G Cc

(ride Sally ride)

E7

All you wanna do is ride around Sally
(ride Sally ride)

B7

All you wanna do is ride around Sally

(ride Sally ride)
F# F# F E7
One of these early mornings

B7
I'm gonna be wipin' those weepin' eyes

B7
| bought you a vintage Mustang, a 1965
B7
Now your comin' 'round, signifyin' woman
B7
You don't wanna let me ride
E7
Mustang Sally,
B7
guess you better slow that Mustang down
F# F# F E7
You been runnin' all over town now

Guess I'll have to put your flat feet
F#7 F E7 B7
back on the ground.

B7
All you wanna do is ride around Sally

0g geymi meira ad segja nokkur gémul bréf fra pér.
G

Pad gleymast gamlar syndir
Am F G C
og horfnir timar lida gegnum hoéfudid & mér

C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,

F G C

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

o G
Eg horfi a gamlar myndir

Am F G C
og timabil sem gleymdust birtast mér i augum pér.
C G
Mér finnst pu vera hja mér
Am F G C
hugmynd pin er fridpaeging i endalausri nétt.

C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,

F G C

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
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Em Am
Penninn brotinn, blédin komin til pin

D G

0g €g sé svo eftir pvi ad hafa heaett
Em Am
Timinn lidinn, teekifaerin a braut

D G

0g ég bid bara eftir pvi ad komast heim

ad komast heim.

D

A

NU himar senn ad kveldi,

Bm G A D
naottin tekur vid mér brotnum érmum pinum ar

D

A

sem tar a kéldum steini,

Bm G A D
dofna tilfinningar og peer deyja smatt og smatt
D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
D A Em
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
G A D

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
D A Em
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,

G A D

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

Nakinn

Song by: Hrafnkell Palmarsson asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Einar Orn Jonsson
Artistsl Svértum Fétum

G

Nakin komstu inn

D

i hugarheiminn minn
Em Cc
og pér virtist lika pad
G

sveifstu hreykin um

D

a Loréal veengjum
Em
pu varst a réttum stad

C D
hvitur likaminn
Em

kirsuberin stinn

C
pu veist mig langar inn
G D Em
pu, ég vil vera eins og pu
G D Em
pvi ég er nakinn eins og pu

G

undir ahrifum

D

€g hugsa bara um

Em C
ad geta verid einn med pér
G

nakinn likamann

D

€g verd ad snerta hann
Em C

vildi ad pu veerir hér

G Em

(6)eedri mattarvold
Am

veittu mér pa osk

D
ad pu komst i kvold
G Em
snertu fingurgébmana

Am

og haltu héndunum

D
um pennan likama.

New Tomorrow

Song by: Lise Cabble asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Lise Cabble asamt fleirum.
ArtistsA friend in london

G bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls
Em G/B
In this crazy crazy world
C G
You're the diamonds you're the pearls
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow
G
Today

G
Wake up slow down
bm/F#
Do nothing right now
em
Breathe in breathe out
G/B
Did we forget how
Cc
To live to dream
G
And what it all means
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am D
It's like we don’t care

G
Who's hot who's not
bm/F#
Who's got the right up-
em G/B
Side down to night tomorrow
C
You're out of style - of time
G
You're back in the line
am D
A race to nowhere

G bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls
em G/B
In this crazy crazy world
C G
You're the diamonds you’re the pearls
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#
Come on girls come on boys
em G/B
It's your future it's your choice
G
And your weapon is your voice
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G
Today

G

Turn left turn right
bm/F#

Don't make up your mind
em

Your way to fame

G/B
Is all in vain

c
You get in the spot
G

Then you run out of luck
am D
And you're going nowhere

G bm/FEemDCD
We can change it all today

G bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls
em G/B
In this crazy crazy world
Cc G
You're the diamonds you’re the pearls
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#
Come on girls come on boys
em G/B
It's your future it's your choice
Cc G
And your weapon is your voice
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow
G
Today

Oh oh oh oh oh oh
Oh oh oh oh oh

Oh oh oh oh oh - come on boys
D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#
Come on boys come on girls
em G/B
In this crazy crazy world
Cc G
You're the diamonds you’re the pearls
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow

G bm/F#
Come on girls come on boys
em G/B
It's your future it's your choice
C G
And your weapon is your voice
am D
Let's make a new tomorrow
G
Today

Nottin er lidin
Song by: Ingolfur Pérarinsson

Lyrics by: Ingdlfur bPérarinsson
ArtistsIngd og Vedurgudirnir

AFEMED A

AFEmED A

A Bm

Noéttin han er lidin eftir langa bid
D A

€g sit hér einn med sjalfum mér

] Bm

| ibud fyrir ofan mig er eitthvad lid
D A

pbad hefur hatt og skemmtir sér
Bm
Eg droslast frammi eldhus, opna isskapinn
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D A
og fee mér braud med banana
Bm
pad er gott ad ég er ennpa sami madurinn
D A

med alla gémlu vanana

A F#m

E D A
mér list svo vel a pennan dag
A F#m

E D A
og ég raula litid lag

AFEmEDA
AF#mEDA

A Bm

Um daginn var svo étrulega preytandi

D A
ad sitja einn med sjalfum sér

Bm
Hugurinn svo rafandi og reikandi
D A

a réttum stad en ekki héer

D Dm
pa tok ég mér tak
F#m E F#m

0g €ég lagadi pad sem var ad
. D Dm
Eg tok mér tak

FEIm Bm E
og ég er annar madur strax

A F#m

E D A
meér list svo vel a pennan dag
A  F#m

,,,,,

E D A
0g ég raula litid lag

AEGD
AEGD

A F#m

E D A
meér list svo vel a pennan dag
A  F#m

,,,,,

E D A
0g ég raula litid lag

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala

G D
lalalallalalalala

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala

G D
lalalallalalalala

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala

G D
lalalallalalalala

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala

G D
lalalallalalalala

E D A
ja ég raula litid lag
E D A
mér list svo vel & pennan dag

Nu liggur vel a mér
Song by: O8inn G. Pérarinnsson
Lyrics by: Numi borbergsson
ArtistsIngibjorg Smith

A E7
Stina var litil stulka i sveit,
A
steekkadi 66um blomleg og heit.
D

Hun fér ad vinna, vard margt ad gera,
E E7
leerdi ad spinna, latum pad vera.
A E7
Svo var hun uti sumar og haust,

A
svona var lifid strit endalaust.

D

Samt gat hun Stina séngvana sina
A E7 A
sungid med harri raust.

E A

Nu liggur vel a mér, nu liggur vel & mér.

F#m Bm
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A

Nu liggur vel a mér, nu liggur vel & mér.

F#m Bm E
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.

A E7
Gaman fannst Sinu' ad glettast vid pilt,
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A
gaf hin peim auga, var oftast stillt.
D

Svo sa hun Stjana, pad vakti prana,

E E7
hann kom a Grana ut yfir ana.
A E7
Seel var hun Stina saklaus og hraust,
A
svo fér hann burtu koldimmt um haust,
D
samt gat hun Stina sdngvana sina
A E7 A
sungi® med harri raust.
E A
Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.
F#m Bm
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A

Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.

F#m Bm E
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.

A E7
Nu er hun Stina gémul og gra,
A

getur p6 skemmt sér dansleikjum &,
D

situr hun réleg, horfir a hina
E E7
hreyfast i takt vid dansmusikina.
A E7
Alltaf er Stina anaegd og hraust,
A
aldrei finnst henni neitt tilgangslaust.
D

Enn getur Stina sbngvana sina
A E7 A
sungid med harri raust.

E A
Nu liggur vel @ mér, nu liggur vel a mér.
F#m Bm
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A

Nu liggur vel @ mér, nu liggur vel a mér.

F#m Bm E

Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,

E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
F
Hann er einn af pessum stéru,
C
sem i menntaskélann foru

Ofhodslega fragur

Song by: Egill Olafsson
Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson
ArtistsStudmenn

Dm Bb F
0g sneru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg sa& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

C

i midri Keflavikurgdngu,

Dm Bb F

hann patti helst til rétteekur og pykir enn.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
Cc Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
F
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb

ég hélt ég myndi frika Ut
F
Hann hefur samid fullt af [jé6dum,
C
alveg ofbodslega gédum,
Dm Bb F
sem fjalla adallega um salar lif pins innri manns.
F
Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,
C
par sem skaldid er a sveimi
Dm Bb F
midja vegu milli malbiksins og regnbogans.

F Am7 Dm

Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,

Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C

hann ték i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut
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D A A7 D
F og sidan a linu og aftur a net.
Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
Cc D G
€g hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma Og aska hans leid, og hann vann og hann vann,
Dm Bb F D A A7 D
en ég var Orugglega vakandi. pvi vinnan hun “géfgar og baetir hvern mann.”
F G
Mér fannst hann vera anzi bradur, En litid var pad sem ur bytum hann bar,
C D A A7 D
hann spurdi hvort ég veeri fjadur pvi blablonk ad jafnadi utgerdin var.
Dm Bb F
og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi. D G
Hann vard af pvi hokinn, hann vard af pvi grar
F Am7 Dm D A A7 D
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur, ad velkjast a togurum prjatiu ar.
Am7 Dm .
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig, | storsjé og agjof hann stéd sina plikt
Am7 Dm D A A7 D
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur, med sting fyrir brjosti og kroniska gigt.
C Bb
hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér. D G
F Cc Dm | hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist a vir,
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur® D A A7 D
F Bb og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut ) G
F c Dm | annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur” D A A7 D
Dm C Bb og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.
ég hélt ég myndi frika ut
D G
- . . Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
0g hé stundi Mundi p s e praviag. enbe) 0

Song by: irskt pjodlag
Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason
ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.

D G
Hann Mundi a sjoinn i fyrsta sinn fér
D A A7 D
a fiortanda arinu, litill og mjor.
G
Og pad sem hann dré hirti husboéndi hans
D A A7 D

og hét pvi ad koma’ honum pannig til manns.

A A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D G
“petta er ndg! Petta er nég!
) G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D G
Hja Munda var liti®d um leik eda hvild.
D A A7 D
Hann lenti eftir fermingu nordur a sild
G
og sidan a linu og sidan a net

og pad gerdist einmitt & sjbmannadag.
G

Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A A7 D
um saerokna, vindbarda Hrafnistumenn.

Okkar nott

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

F#m
Pad er komid kvaold.

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

Gm
Uti er fonnin kold,

B F#
frostid allt og dimmur desember.
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Abm Ebm

Eg er ennpa hér.

E C#m

Husid sefur, himnaljés
Abm F

varpa bjarm'a blémaros.
E

Ekkert liggur a.

F# F#7
Pett'er okkar nétt
B Bmaj7

og okkar einu lif.
] B7 E
Eg vil njéta hverrar minatu med pér.
i Em B Bmaj7
Eg vil hvisla nafnid pitt og hvila hér.

Bm E

Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mér.
Em

Utilokum allt..

Abm

...alein.

Abm
Pad er eins og allt

C G
einhvern veginn hefjist hér og nu.
Am Em
Astzedan ert pu.
F Dm
Legdu hénd i I6fa minn,
Am G
langt i burtu' er dagurinn.
F
Ekkert liggur a.

G G7
pett'er okkar nétt
C Cmaj7

og okkar einu lif.
. c7 F
Eg vil njéta hverrar minutu med pér.
i Fm C Cmaj7
Eg vil hvisla nafnid pitt og hvila hér.

C7 F

Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mér.
Fm C Cmaj7
Og ég hugsa ekk'um annad eins og er.

. cr F
Eg vil njéta hverrar minutu med pér.
Fm C Cmaj7

Eg vil hvisla nafnié pitt og hvila hér.
C7 F

Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mér.
Fm
Utilokum allt..
Am
...vid ein.
Am Dsus2
Is it getting better

Song by: U2
Lyrics by: Bono
ArtistsU2

Fmaj7 G

Or do you feel the same

Am Dsus2

Will it make it easier on you
Fmaj7 G
Now you got someone to blame

C Am

One love, One life

Fmaj7 (9

When it's one need, In the night

Cc Am
It's one love, We get to share it
Fmaj7 C
It leaves you baby, If you don't care for it
Am Dsus2 Fmaj7 G

Am Dsus2
Did | disappoint you
Fmaj7 G
Or leave a bad taste in your mouth
Am Dsus2
You act like you never had love
Fmaj7 G
And you want me to go without
C Am

Well it's too late, Tonight

Fmaj7 Cc

To drag the past out into the light

C Am

We're one, but we're not the same

Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other

C Am Fmaj7 C
Am Dsus2
Have you come here for forgiveness
Fmaj7 G
Have you come to raise the dead
Am Dsus2

Have you come here to play Jesus
Fmaj7
To the lepers in your head

C Am
Did | ask too much, More than a lot
Fmaj7

You gave me nothing
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C
Now it's all | got

C Am
We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7
We hurt each other
C
Then we do it again

C Am
Love is a temple, Love is the higher law
C Am
Love is a temple,Love is the higher law
C G
You ask me to enter, but then you make me crawl
Fmaj7
And | can't be holding on
C

When all you got is hurt

C Am

One love, One blood

Fmaj7

One life

C

You got to do what you should
C Am

One life, With each other
Fmaj7

Sisters

C

Brothers

C Am

One life, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other

Outside

Song by: Aaron Lewis
Lyrics by: Aaron Lewis
ArtistsStaind

ES5
And you,

D5 G6
You bring me to my knees
Asus2
Again

E5
All the times
D5 G6
Then | could beg you please
Asus2
In vain

E5

All the times

D5 G6
Then | felt insecure
Asus?2
For you

E5
And | leave

D5 G6 Asus?2

My burdens at the door

E
But I'm on the outside
G
And I'm looking in
D
| can see through you
Asus2
See your true colors
E
'Cause inside your ugly
G

Your ugly like me
D5

| can see through you
Asus2
See to the real you

ED G Asus2

Asus?2
All the times
D5 G6
That | felt like this won’t end
Asus?2
it's for you
E5
And | taste
D5 G6
What | could never have
Asus2
It was from you

ES5
All the times
D5
That I've cried
G6
My intentions
Asus2

Were full of pride

E5
But | waste

D5 G6 Asus2
More time than anyone

E
But I'm on the outside
G
And I'm looking in
D
| can see through you
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Asus2
See your true colors
E
‘Cause inside your ugly
G

Your ugly like me
D5

| can see through you
Asus2
See to the real you

ED G Asus2

E
All the times
D
That I've cried
G
All this wasted
Asus2
It's all inside
E
And | feel

D
All this pain

G
Stuffed it down

Asus?2
I's back again

E
And | lie
D
Here in bed
G
All alone
Asus2
| can’t mend
E5
But | feel
D5 G Asus?2
Tomorrow will be OK

E
But I'm on the outside
G
And I'm looking in
D
| can see through you
Asus2
See your true colors
E
'Cause inside your ugly
G

Your ugly like me
D5
| can see through you
Asus2
See to the real you
GC DG

GC DG

Pahhi parf ad vinna

Song by: Baggalutur
Lyrics by: Baggalutur
ArtistsBaggalutur

G C D G
Ekki fara ad grata vinur minn.
C DG

Ekki fara ad grata litla skinn.
C

P06 pabbi purfi ad vinna,
A7 D7
ba getur pu sofid rott.

G C D G
Ekki fara ad vola vina min.
C D G

Ekki skaela eins og mamma pin
D7

b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna,

A7 D7

pabbi purfi ad vinna i nétt.

C
Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7
Hann parf ad hitta mennina
G F E

og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.

A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.

GC DG
GC DG

G C D G

Haettu nu ad kjokra i koddann pinn.
C D G

Ja, fardu nu ad sofa i hausinn pinn.

C

P& mamma skelli hurdum,

A7 D7

ba getur pu sofid rott.

G C D G
P46 mamma ykkar sé sem prumusky,
cC D G
er 6parfi ad gera mal ur pvi
C

b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna,
A7 D7
pabbi purfi ad vinna i nott.

C
Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7
Hann parf ad hitta mennina
G F E

og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
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A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
GCDG
GCDG
C A7D7
GCDG
GCDG
C A7D7
Cc
Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7
Hann parf ad hitta mennina
G F E
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
A7 D7 G

Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.

Pain
Song by: Three Days Grace

Lyrics by: Three Days Grace
ArtistsThree Days Grace

Em D
Pain, without love
Em D
Pain, | can't get enough
Em D
Pain, | like it rough
Cc D

Cause I'd rather feel pain than nothing at all
EmDEmDEmMmDCD

Em D
You're sick of feeling numb
Em D
You're not the only one
Em D
I'll take you by the hand

Cc D
And I'll show you a world that you can understand

Em D
This life is filled with hurt
Em D
When happiness doesn't work
Em D
Trust me and take my hand
Cc D
When the lights go out you will understand

Em D
Pain, without love
Em D
Pain, | can't get enough
Em D
Pain, I like it rough
C D
Cause I'd rather feel pain than nothing at all
Em D
Pain, without love
Em D
Pain, | can't get enough
Em D

Pain, | like it rough
(5 D
Cause I'd rather feel pain than nothing at all

Em D

Anger and agony

Em

Are better than misery
Em D

Trust me I've got a plan

D
When the lights go off you will understand
Em D
Pain, without love
Em D
Pain, | can't get enough
Em D

Pain, I like it rough
C D
Cause I'd rather feel pain than nothing at all

Em D

Pain, without love

Em D
Pain, | can't get enough
Em D

Pain, | like it rough
C D
Cause I'd rather feel pain than nothing
C D
Rather feel pain

Em D
| know (I know | know | know | know)
C D
That you're wounded
Em D

You know (You know you know you know you know)

C D

That I'm here to save you

Em D
You know (You know you know you know you know)

c D

I'm always here for you

Em D

| know (I know | know | know | know)
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C D
That you'll thank me later
Em D
Pain, without love
Em D
Pain, | can't get enough
Em D

Pain, | like it rough
C D
Cause I'd rather feel pain than nothing
C D
Rather feel pain

Paint it black

Song by: Keith Richards
Lyrics by: Mick Jagger
ArtistsThe Rolling Stones

Fm Cc7
| see a red door and | want it painted black
Fm Cc7

No colors any more | want them to turn black
FmEb Ab
| see the girls walk by

Fm
dressed in their summer clothes
FmEb Ab Eb
| have to turn my head

Bb C7

until the darkness goes

Fm Cc7
| see a line of cars and they're all painted black
Fm C7

With flowers and my love both never to come back

Fm Eb Ab
| see people turn their heads
Fm
and quickly look away
Fm Eb Ab
Like a new born baby
E6 Bb C7
it just happens every day

Fm C7
I look inside myself and see my heart is black
Fm C7
| see my red door and | want it painted black
Fm Eb Ab
Maybe then I'll fade away

Fm
and not have to face the fact
Fm Eb Ab Eb
It's not easy facing up

Bb C7

when your whole world is black

Fm C7
No more will my green sea go turn a deeper blue

Fm C7

| could not forsee this thing happening to you
FmEbAb Eb Fm

If I look hard enough into the setting sun

Fm Eb Ab Eb
My love will laugh with me
Bb C7
before the morning comes
Fm C7
| see a red door and | want it painted black
Fm Cc7

No colors any more | want them to turn black
FmEb Ab
| see the girls walk by

Fm
dressed in their summer clothes
FmEb Ab Eb
| have to turn my head

Bb C7

until the darkness goes

C7 Fm
| want to see your face,
Cc7
painted black, black as night
Fm
Don't wanna see the sun
Cc7
flying high in the sky
Fm
| wanna see it painted, painted,
C7 Fm
painted, painted black Yeah

Paradise City

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

(Gitar lzekkadur um halfton)
GCF

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
C
Where the grass is green
And the girls are pretty
F C
Oh, won't you please take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
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C
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F Cc
Oh, won't you please take me home

G
Just an urchin living under the street
Bb G
I'm a hard case that's tough to beat
Bb G
I'm your charity case
Bb
So buy me something to eat
G c
I'll pay you at another time
G
Take it to the end of the line

GBb G Bb G Bb G Bb
G

Rags to riches or so they say
Bb G

G C
I'd have another cigarette but | can't see
G
Tell me who you're going to believe

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C G
Take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
C
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
Bb F C

You got to - keep pushing for the fortune and fame you kno®h, won't you please take me home

G Bb
It's all a gamble when it's just a game
G c
You treat it like a capital crime
G
Everybody's doing their time

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
C
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F Cc
Oh, won't you please take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C G
Take me home

G Bb
Strapped in the chair of the city's gas chamber
G Bb

Why I'm here | can't quite remember

G Bb

The surgeon general says it's hazardous to breathe

GBb G Bb G Bb G Bb
ACACGBbGC

D C D C

So far away, So far away
D C D C

So far away, So far away

G

Captain America's been torn apart

Bb G

Now he's a court jester with a broken heart

Bb

He said -

G Bb

Turn me around and take me back to the start
G Cc

I must be losing my mind -

"Are you blind?!"
G
I've seen it all a million times

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C G
Take me home
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G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
C
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F Cc
Oh, won't you please take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C G
Take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
C
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty

lz)h, won't you glease take me home
GCFCG
GCFCG

G

| want to go

C

| want to know

F Cc G

Oh, won't you please take me home

Cc

| want to see

G

Oh, look at me

F Cc G
Oh, won't you please take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C G
Take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
C
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F Cc
Oh, won't you please take me home

G

Take me down

C

Beat me down

F Cc G
Oh, won't you please take me home

G

| want to see

C

Oh, look at me

F Cc G
Oh, won't you please take me home

G

| want to see

C

Boy, I'm going to be mean
F G

Oh, oh take me home

G
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Cc
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
F C
Oh, won't you please take me home

G

| want to go

Cc

| want to know

F C G

Oh, won't you please take me home

Yeah, baby
Yeah

Paradisarmissir

Song by: Eggert Hilmarsson
Lyrics by: Oddur Bjarni borkelsson asamt fleirum.
ArtistsLj6tu Halfvitarnir

GDGGEmDEmMmCGDG
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G D G
pad var hérna snemma i vor
Em D
pbegar vosbudin drap allt ur hor
Em C

€g krokna var i kofareefli

G D G
upp ad kalfunum 66 ég i for

EmCGDG

G D G
pa bankad var blidlega a dyr
Em
Og bradfalleg rédd um m|g spyr
Em
Eins og halfviti sat med hor i nGs
G D G
Og ég hamadi a fullu i mig skyr

EmCGDG

G D G
,Eg kuka parf, hV|sIa6| han smeyk
Em
,0g Kldsettid mitt er i stelk ,
Em C

Svo ég lumskan sa mér leik a bordi

G D G
Undir lagnaettid forum i sleik

G D G

Og svo urdum vid aedislegt par
Em D

Par aldrei neinn skugga a bar

Em C
Uns um seinan fattadi ad Satan atti
G D G
| pér sérhverja 6gn — pu varst snar!

C

Ef ég hefdi attad mig
G

og einhvern kannski spurt,
(5

ba heféi madur hypjaé sig

og haldlé eitthvad burt

G Bm
pvi ad pu ert sal
C D
sem byrftl ad henda a bal

G C G
-0g pa mynd| eg ekki miga a pig

G DGGEmDEmCGDG

b6 ad mér veeri ferlega mal.

G D G
| byrjun varst sexi og svdl,

D
og svo var pad drykklangan spol.

Em C

Verst ad allt pad gdéda sinn enda tekur,

G D G
og astin hun breyttist i kvol

G D G
Nu, ég hengdi upp hekladi og spann
Em D

en samt hatrid i hjart‘'ennar brann,
Em C
og ef keypti ég vitlaust krullujarn,
G D G
sett'un kynlifs- og nalgunnarbann.

EmCGDG

G D G
Sértu 6lofud einmann sal,
Em D
sem finnst astin of flékin og hal,
Em C
pa lumskur skaltu laumast burt
G D G
pvi ad lumman er segulstal.

Cc
Ef ég hefdi attad mig
G
og einhvern kannski spurt,

C

pa hefdi madur hypjad sig
G D

og haldid eitthvad burt,

G Bm
pvi ad pu ert sal
Cc

D
sem byrftl ad henda a bal
G C G

- 0og ba mynd| ég ekki miga a pig
D G

b6 ad mér veeri ferlega mal.
C G C G
- 0g pa myndi ég ekki miga a pig
D

G DGGEmDEmMmCGDG

p6 ad mér veeri ferlega mal

EmCGDG

Patience

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

CGAD
CGAD
CGCEm
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CGD

C

Shed a tear cause I'm missing you
G

I'm still alright to smile

A D

Girl | think about you every day now

Cc
Was a time when | 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
All we need is just a little patience

git here on the stairs
Cause I'd cr;‘ather be alone
ﬁcan't have you right now
:')II wait dear

gometimes | get so candescent

But | Gcan't speed up the time

$ou know love, there's one more thing
’5) consider

C G
Sad woman take it slow
C Em
Things will be just fine
C G 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
You and | got what it takes to make it

D

We won't fake it

D

I'll never break it

D

'‘cause | can't take it

GC

U

G C

A little patience
G C

Mhh yeah

G C

A little patience
G C

Mhh yeah

G C

A little patience
G C

Mhh yeah

G

I've been walking the streets tonight
Cc

just trying to get it right

G

It's hard to see with so many around

)(/:ou know | don't like being stuck in a crowd

And thecs;treets don't change but maybe the name
f:ain't got time for the game

‘cause | need you
G

Ohh I need you
D

Woh | need you

G CG
Ohh this time

Piano Man

Song by: Billy Joel
Lyrics by: Billy Joel
ArtistsBilly Joel

CG7/B F/A CIG

FC/ED7 G

CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
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C G7/B FIA C/G C G7/B FIA CIG
It's nine o'clock on a saturday "Well I'm sure that | could be a movie star
F CIE D7 G F G C
the regular crowd shuffles in If | could get out of this place"
Cc G7/B FIA C/G
There's an old man sitting next to me Am Am/G D7/F# Am
F G c La da da de de da
Makin' love to his tonic and gin Am/G D7/F# D7 G GIF C/E G7/D
da da de de dadada
CG7/B FIA CIG
Cc G7/B FIA Cc
FGC Now Paul is a real estate novelist
F CIE D7 G
CCsus4 who never had time for a wife
C G7/B FIA C/IG
C G7/B FIA C/G And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy,
He says "Son can you play me a memory ? F G Cc
F CIE D7 G and probably will be for life
I'm not really sure how it goes CG7/B FIA CIG
C G7/B FIA C/G
But it's sad and it's sweet and | knew it complete FGC
F G Cc
when | wore a younger man's clothes" CCsus4
Am Am/G D7/F# Am C G7/B FIA
La da da de de da And the waitress is practicing politics,
Am/G D7/F# D7 G C/lG F CIE D7 G
da da de de dadada as the businessmen slowly get stoned
G/F CIE G7/D (o G7/B F/IA CIG
Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness,
F G Cc
Cc G7/B F/A C/G but it's better than drinking alone
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F C/IE D7 G
sing us a song tonight ( Pianosolo)
C G7/B FIA Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
C/IGF G C Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/BF/ACIG Am Am/G Am/F#
FGC GG/F C/E G7/D
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 Cc G7/B F/A CIG
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 F C/IE D7 G
sing us a song tonight
C G7/B FIA C C G7/B FIA
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine, Well we're all in the mood for a melody
F CIE D7 G C/IGF G Cc
he gets me my drinks for free and you've got us feeling all right
C G7/B F/IA C/G CG7/BF/ACIG
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke,
F G Cc FGC
but there's some place that he'd rather be
CCsus4 CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
C G7/B FIA C/IG CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
He says "Bill | believe this is killing me"
F CIE D7 G C G7/B FIA C

As a smile ran away from his face

It's a pretty good crowd for a saturday
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F C/E D7 G

and the manager gives me a smile

C G7/B
Cause he knows that it's me

FIA C/G
that they've been coming to see
F G C

To forget about life for a while
CCsus4

Cc G7/B FIA C/G
And the piano sounds like a carnival
F C/E D7 G
and the microphone smells like a beer
Cc G7/B F/IA C/G
And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
F G Cc
and say "Man what are you doing here ?"

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

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

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

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G

Plush

Song by: Stone Temple Pilots
Lyrics by: Stone Temple Pilots
ArtistsStone Temple Pilots

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

G D/F# F C
And | feel that time's a wasted go
D#7M/A F

So where you going 'till tomorrow?

G D/F# F C
And | see that these are lies to come

D#7TM/A
So would you even care?

D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And | feel it
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And she feels it

D#7M/A F

Where you're going for tomorrow?

D#7TM/A F

Where you're going with that mask | found?
D#7TM/A F

And | feel, and | feel when the dogs begin to smell her

D#7M/A F
Will she stand alone?

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

G DIF# F Cc

And | feel, so much depends on the weather
D#7M/A F

So is it raining in your bedroom?

G D/F# F C

And | see, that these are the eyes of disarray
D#7TM/A

Would you even care?

D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And | feel it
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And she feels it

D#7TM/A F

Where you're going for tomorrow?

D#7TM/A F

Where you're going with that mask | found?
D#7M/A F

And | feel, and | feel when the dogs begin to smell her

D#7M/A F
Will she stand alone?

G F

When the dogs do find her

C D# D G

Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
F C D#D

To find it, to find it, to find it
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Em Cadd9 D5
G F | wanna roll with her a hard pair we will be
When the dogs do find her Em Cadd9 D5
Cc D# D G A little gambling is fun when you're with me
Got time, time to wait for tomorrow Em Cadd9 D5
F c D# D Russian roulette is not the same without a gun
To find it, to find it, to find it Em Cadd9 D5
And baby when it's love, if its not rough it isn't fun
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Em C Dadd4
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh
Dadd4 C Dadd4
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D I'll get her hot, show her what i've got
Em C Dadd4
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh
Dadd4 C Dadd4
I'll get her hot, show her what i've got
Pokerface Em |
Song by: Lady GaGa Can't read my, can't read my
Lyrics by: Lady GaGa c G D
ArtistsChris Daughtry No you can't read my poker face
Em
Can't read my, can't read my
Capo a 2. bandi C G D
No you can't read my poker face
Em Cadd9 D5
Em Cadd9 D5
Em Cadd9 D5 P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Em Cadd9 D5
Em Cadd9 D5 P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
I wanna hold em' like they do in texas, please Em Cadd9 D5
Em Cadd9 D5 P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Fold em' let em' hit me, baby, stay with me Em Cadd9 D5
Em Cadd9 D5 P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Luck and intuition play the cards with spades to start
Em Cadd9 DEm
And after she's been hooked i'll play the one that's on her h€a't read my, can't read my
C G D
Em (o4 Dadd4 No you can't read my poker face
Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh Em
Dadd4 (o Dadd4 Can't read my, can't read my
I'll get her hot, show her what i've got C G D
Em Cc Dadd4 No you can't read my poker face
Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh Em
Dadd4 C Dadd4 Can't read my, can't read my
I'll get her hot, show her what i've got c G D
No you can't read my poker face
Em Em
Can't read my, can't read my Can't read my, can't read my
C G D Cc G D
No you can't read my poker face No you can't read my poker face
Em
Can't read my, can't read my Em Cadd9 D5
C G D P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
No you can't read my poker face Em Cadd9 D5
P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Em Cadd9 D5 Em Cadd9 D5
P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Em Cadd9 D5 Em Cadd9 D5

P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face

P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
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Song by: Valgeir Gugjonsson
Lyrics by: Valgeir Guéjénsson
ArtistsStudmenn

G DIF# Em C

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

G D/F# Em C

Svo pegar pu birtist fer solin ad skina,

G D/F# Em C

smafuglar kvaka vid raust.

G DIF#  Em c

| brjaleedishrifningu byd ég pér Topas
G D/F# Em

og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.

C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFAEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.

D Em
Vid forum a bid, vid forum a kostum
C G
og forum & puttanum runt.
D Em
Braudmolum hendum i hausinn a 6ndunum
C D
sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.

G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heaetta.

C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.

C G D/F# Em
pad er engin leid ad haetta ad syngja svona
Cc G D/IF# EmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.

G D/F# Em C
En af hverju parftu svo alltaf ad hverfa
G D/F# Em (o
augsjonum minum a burt?

G D/F# Em C
Svo beygdur af harmi ég breytist ad nyju
G D/F# Em C
i bélvadan déna og durt.

G DIF# Em c

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFAFEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.

Pretty Woman

Song by: Roy Orbison
Lyrics by: Bill Dees

ArtistsRoy Orbison

E A F#m

Pretty woman, walking down the street
A F#m

Pretty woman, the kind I like to meet
D E

Pretty woman, | don't believe you; you're not true

No one could look as good as you

A F#m

Pretty woman, won't you pardon me
A F#m

Pretty woman, | couldn't help but see
D E

Pretty woman, you look lovely as can be
Are you lonely just like me?

Dm G

Pretty woman, stop a while

C Am

Pretty woman, talk a while

Dm G C
Pretty woman, give your smile to me
Dm G

Pretty woman, yeah yeah yeah
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C Am

Pretty woman, walk my way

Dm G

Pretty woman, say you'll stay with me

A F#m D E
Oh, 'cause | need you; I'll treat you right
A F#m D E
Come with me baby; be mine tonight

A F#m
Pretty woman, don't walk on by
A F#m
Pretty woman, don't make me cry
A E
Pretty woman, don't walk away, hey... okay

E
If that's the way it must be then okay

| guess I'll go on home,; it's late;

there'll be tomorrow night, but wait...

What do | see? Is she walking back to me?
Yeah, she's walking back to me...

Oh, oh,

A
Pretty Woman

Price Tag

Song by: Jessie J asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Jessie J asamt fleirum.

ArtistsJessie J

F Am7

Seems like everybodys got a price,
Dm7

I wonder how they sleep at night.
When the sale comes first,

Bb
And the truth comes second,

Just stop, for a minute and

F
Smile:)
Am7
Why is everybody so serious?
Dm7

Acting so damn mysterious

You got your shades on your eyes
Bb

And your heels so high

That you can't even have a good

F
Time.
Am7
Everybody look to their left (yeah)
Dm7

Everybody look to their right (ha)
Can you feel that (yeah)

Bb

Well pay them with love tonight...

F
It's not about the money, money, money
Am7
We don't need your money, money, money
Dm7
We just wanna make the world change,
Bb
Forget about the Price Tag.

F
Ain't about the (ha) Ka-Ching Ka-Ching.
Am7
Ain't about the (yeah) Ba-Bling Ba-Bling
Dm7
Wanna make the world change,
Bb
Forget about the Price Tag.

(Listen, Okay.)
F Am7
We need to take it back in time,
Dm7
When music made us all UNITE!
Bb
And it wasn't low blows and video Hoes,
F
Am | the only one gettin... tired?

Am7
Why is everybody so obsessed?
Dm7
Money can't buy us happiness.
Bb
If we all slow down and enjoy right now

Gurantee we'll be feelin

F
All right.
Am
Everybody look to their left (yeah)
Dm

Everybody look to their right (ha)

Can you feel that (yeah)
Bb
Well pay them with love to night...
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F
It's not about the money, money, money
Am7
We don't need your money, money, money
Dm7
We just wanna make the world change,
Bb
Forget about the Price Tag.

F
Ain't about the (ha) Ka-Ching Ka-Ching.
Am7
Ain't about the (yeah) Ba-Bling Ba-Bling
Dm7
Wanna make the world change,
Bb
Forget about the Price Tag.

F
It's not about the money, money, money
Am7
We don't need your money, money, money
Dm7
We just wanna make the world dance!
Bb
Forget about the price tag.

F
Ba-Bling Ba-Bling
Am7
Ain't abouth the uh. Cha-Ching Cha-Ching
Dm7
Wanna make the world change,
Bb
Forget about the Price

Break it Down.

F
Money, money, money, uh
Am7
Money, money, money
Dm7

Wanna make the world change

Bb
Forget about the Price (yeah)

F
Ain't about the money, money, money
Am7

Ain't about the mah-money, mah-money, mah-money

Dm7
We just wanna make the world change
Bb
Forget about the Price Tag

F

Ain't about the uh Cha-ching, cha- ching
Am7

Ain't about the yeah Ba-Bling Ba-Bling

Dm7

Wanna make the world cha-ange, ch-ange, cha-ange ang

Bb
Yeah,yeah, yeaaaaaahh

Prinsessan min

Song by: Gunnar Larus Hjalmarsson
Lyrics by: Gunnar Larus Hjalmarsson
ArtistsBuff

E A FEmBEAB E

E A FEmBEAB E

D A C# D

Pu ert undursamleg, byrd i kastala
A C# D A

€g stundum sniglast par i rifnum skitagalla

D A C# D

pu faerd pér meira konfekt lakkar neglur langar
A C# D A

ég peeli i pvi hvernig harid a pér angar

E A
en hvilik seela veeri ad

E A
fa pig ad kyssa, gedbilad
F# B
€g er godur gaur, po ad ég se staur
Ab A
vertu prinsessan min min min min....
E A BE

E A F#m B
€g a enga spariskd, engan luxusjeppa
E A B E

€g a bara strigaské, pad er ndg

E A F#m B
€g a enga spariskd, enga einkapotu
E A B E

€g a bara strigasko, pad er nég

E A FimB

....pad er nog
E A BE
D A C# D
a fullu i atrasinni, hann pabbi pinn er kéngur

A C# D A

hann var i réttum flokki pegar hann var ungur
D A C# D
pu liggur flét i sofa eftir fraegan honnud

A C# D A

nu koma hundarnir pvi umferd hér er bénnud

E A
en hvilik seela veeri ad
E A
med pér ad fa ad, fara i bad

E A F#mB
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F# B
engan a ég aur samt er ég enginn maur
Ab A

E A F#mB

vertu prinsessan min min min min....

E A BE
E A F#fm B
€g a enga sparisko, ekkert fotboltafélag
E A B E

€g a bara gummiskd, pad er ndg

E A F#m B
€g a enga sparisko, enga einkaeyju
E A B E

€g a bara strigasko, pad er nog

E A
€g a bara strigaskd06....pad er nég

E A FBimBEAB E

....pad er nog
E A FémB

....pad er nog
E A BE

....pad er nog
E A F#imB

....pad er nog
E A BE

E A F#im B
€g a enga spariskd, engan luxusjeppa
E A B E

€g a bara strigaské, pad er ndg

E A F#m B
€g a enga spariskd, enga einkapotu
E A B E

€g a bara strigasko, pad er nég

Proud Mary

Song by: John Fogherty
Lyrics by: John Fogherty
ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival

CA CAC AGFD

D
Left a good job in the city,

workin for the man every night and day

and | never lost one minute of sleepin’,

worryin' 'bout the way things might have been.

A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin’

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin’,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,

humped a lot of grain down in New Orleans,
But | never saw the good side of the city,

till I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.
gig wheel a-keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

gollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD

DD DDDD

DD A A BmBm

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
CA CAC AGFD

D
if you come down to the river,

bet you're gonna find some people who live,

you don't have to worry, cause you have no money,

people on the river are happy to give.
A

Big wheel keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 143

Rain
Song by: Jet Black Joe

Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans
ArtistsJet Black Joe

D

You are the sun

D7 G

you are the rain keep falling on me

Gm
never get enough.

D

You are the sun

D7 G

you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm

never get enough.

D

You are saying

D7 G

you are leaving, | don't know why
D

you're coming in my arms.

D

You are saying

D7 G

you are leaving, | don't know why
D

you're running out on me(l.
Bm A G D

Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.

Em

Don’t try to change me

G D
don’t try to change me now
D6 G D
yeahh ooh yeah oh yeah.

D

You are the sun

D7 G

you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm

never get enough.

D

You are the sun

D7 G

you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm

never get enough.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth

Bm A G D

try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.
Em

Don't try to change me

G D

don’t try to change me now

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.
Em

Don’t try to change me

G D

dont try to change me now

D6 G D
yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.

D7
You don’t have to change me
G
I've already set my eye’s on something oh yeah
D7
| really wouldn't blame you if you walked on out the door
G

because of me yeah.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don't try to change me

G D

don't try to change me now

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don’t try to change me

G D
don’t try to change me now
D6 G D

yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.

Rangur Madur

Song by: Solstrandargaejarnir
Lyrics by: Solstrandargeejarnir
ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekKki
lifad business lifi

D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud
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Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gengid menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég el

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju faeddist ég loser

Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G

Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A
eetli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

Bm G
Af hverju var ég fullur & virkum degi
D A

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

byrjad i iprottum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Dm

Tura — lura — ligga — lobb!

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb

Riggarobb

Song by: Erlent pjodlag
Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason
ArtistsPapar

F A
og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm

Genginn var a Gerpisflak

C

sprotafiskur med spordablak
Dm

og okkur langadi ut a skak

F A

ekki er pvi ad leyna.

. Dm
Eg segi alveg satt fra pvi,
Cc

ad komist vid hofdum aldrei |
Dm
annad eins feikna fiskeri;
A Dm
fra pvi skal nu greina.

Dm
Hann stokk a krokana rid i rid
og gaf okkur aldrei grunnmalid.
Ja, Iag]nd(')éur, bandddur var hann vid
og l\:/eitti’ ei miskun ﬁeina.

.Dm

| hverjum dreetti strollan stéé,
C

og vadbeygjur sungu af vigamaod,
Dm

og seinast var skipshofnin ordin 66

A Dm
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
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F A
og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
c

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Lestin var full og lukarinn,
C
og bisna siginn var baturinn,
Dm
pbegar vid héldum aftur inn;
F A
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm

Hann gerdi hvassa austanatt,
C

og pa var 6ldunum dillad datt,
Dm

0g uppi peer héféu gaman gratt
A Dm

og gafu ei miskun neina.

Dm
En petta for pé pannig ad
C

Vid nadum landi a Neskaupsstad.
Dm

En slembilukka potti pad;

F A

pvi er ekki ad leyna.

Dm
Menn glaptu a okkur gattadir;

C
beir hofdu ekki séd slika hledslu fyrr.
Dm
Ad vid veerum allir vitlausir
A Dm
vildu sumir meina.

Dm
Tura — lura — ligga — lobb!

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,

Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Ring of fire

Song by: Merle Kilgore
Lyrics by: June Carter Cash
ArtistsJohnny Cash

G C G
Love is a burning thing
D G

and it makes a fiery ring

C G
Bound by wild desire
D G
| fell into a ring of fire
D Cc G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
C G

and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns

c G
the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

C G
The taste of love is sweet
C G
when hearts like our's meet
C G
| fell for you like a child
D G
oh, but the fire went wild

D Cc G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
c G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns

C G
the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

Rock And Roll All Nite

Song by: Paul Stanley asamt fleirum.
Lyrics by: Paul Stanley asamt fleirum.
ArtistsKiss

GDGD
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A D
AE AE I wanna rock and roll all nite
A E
You show us everything you've got Rm:kStar
A E e
You keep on dancin' and the room gets hot f;’r?(?sbgyy'i}?ife'?f;’ckk
D E ArtistsNickelback
You drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy
G
GDGD I'm through with standing in line
A E to clubs we'll never get in
You say you wanna go for a spin Cc
A E It's like the bottom of the ninth
The party's just begun, we'll let you in
D E and I'm never gonna win
You drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy F
F G This life hasn't turned out
You keep on shoutin', you keep on shoutin’ G
quite the way | want it to be
A D E
I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day G
A D E | want a brand new house on an episode of Cribs
I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day Cc
A D E And a bathroom | can play baseball in
| wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day F G
A D E And a king size tub big enough for ten plus me
I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day
G
A E I'll need a credit card that's got no limit
You keep on saying you'll be mine for a while Cc
A E And a big black jet with a bedroom in it
You're lookin' fancy and i like your style F G
D E Gonna join the mile high club at 37,000 feet
You drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy
A E G
You show us everything you've got | want a new tour bus full of old guitars
A E C
Baby, baby that's quite a lot My own star on Hollywood Boulevard
D E F
Andyou drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy Somewhere between Cher
F G
You keep on shoutin', you keep on shoutin’ and James Dean is fine for me
A D E A#
I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day I'm gonna trade this life for fortune and fame
A D E C
I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day I'd even cut my hair and change my name
A D E
I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day G
A D E 'Cause we all just wanna be big rockstars
I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day A#
A D E And live in hilltop houses driving fifteen cars
I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day (o4
A D E The girls come easy and the drugs come cheap
D# F

I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day
A D E

I
A
I

anna rock and roll all nite and party every day
D E
anna rock and roll all nite and party every day

g =

We'll all stay skinny 'cause we just won't eat
G

And we'll hang out in the coolest bars
A#
In the VIP with the movie stars
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C
Every good gold digger's gonna wind up there
D# F

Every Playboy bunny with her bleach blond hair

A# C G
Hey, hey, | wanna be a rockstar
A# C G

Hey, hey, | wanna be a rockstar

D#
I'm gonna sing those songs that offend the censors
A

Gonna pop my pills from a pez dispenser

D#
I'll get washed-up singers writing all my songs
c F

Lip sync em every night so | don't get 'em wrong

'Cause we(e;\II just wanna be big rockstars

And live inﬁi#lltop houses driving fifteen cars
The girls come easy and the drugs come cheap
We'llqjl stc.;ay skinny 'cause we Ij:ust won't eat

And we'll hang out in the coolest bars
A#
In the VIP with the movie stars

Cc
Every good gold digger's gonna wind up there
D# F
Every Playboy bunny with her bleach blond hair
G
And we'll hide out in the private rooms

A#
With the latest dictionary and today's who's who

F
Everybody's got a drug dealer on speed dial and

C
They'll get you anything with that evil smile
D#

A# C G
Hey, hey, | wanna be a rockstar
C G

Hey, hey, | wanna be a rawkstar

Roxanne

Song by: Sting
Lyrics by: Sting
ArtistsPolice

Gm Dm Ebmaj7 Dm Cm Fsus4 Gsus4

Gm Dm
Roxanne,

Ebmaj7 Dm
you don't have to put on the red light
Cm Fsus4
Those days are over

Gsus4

You don't have to sell your body to the night
Gm Dm

Roxanne,

Ebmaj7 Dm
you don't have to wear that dress tonight
Cm Fsus4
Walk the streets for money

Gsus4

You don't care if it's wrong or if it's right

Cm Fsus4 Gsus4
Roxanne, you don't have to put on the red light
Cm Fsus4 Gsus4
Roxanne, you don't have to put on the red light
Cm Bb
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
Eb F
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
F Gm
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
Cm Bb
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
Eb F
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)

Gm Dm
| loved you since | knew ya
Ebmaj7 Dm
| wouldn't talk down to ya

Cm Fsus4
| have to tell you just how | feel

Gsus4

I won't share you with another boy

Gm Dm
| know my mind is made up

Ebmaj7

So put away your make up
Cm Fsus4 Gsus4
Told you once | won't tell you again it's a bad way

Cm Fsus4 Gsus4
Roxanne, you don't have to put on the red light
Cm Fsus4 Gsus4
Roxanne, you don't have to put on the red light
Cm Bb
Roxanne
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(Put on the red light)
Eb F
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
F Gm
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
Cm Bb
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
Eb F
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
Gsus4
oh

Gm Gm/F Gm Gm/F

Cm Fsus4 Gsus4

Roxanne, you don't have to put on the red light

Cm Fsus4 Gsus4

Roxanne, you don't have to put on the red light

Cm Bb
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
Eb F
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
F Gm
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
Cm Bb
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)
Eb F
Roxanne

(Put on the red light)

Ruby Tuesday

Song by: Keith Richards
Lyrics by: Mick Jagger
ArtistsThe Rolling Stones

AmAm/IGFGC

Am Am/G F G C
She would never say where she came from
Am Am/G F C G

Yesterday don’t matter if it's gone

Am D7 G Am D7 G
While the sun is bright or in the darkest night

G7 C G G7
No one knows, she comes and goes

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

Am Am/G F G C

Don’t question why she needs to be so free
Am Am/G F G

She’'ll tell you it's the only way to be

Am D7 G

She just can’t be chained

Am D7 G
to a life where nothing’s gained
G7 C G G7

And nothing’s lost, at such a cost

C G7 F C
Goodbye Ruby Tuesday,

G7 F Cc
who could hang a name on you
C G F C

When you change with every new day
G F Gsus4 G7
Still I'm gonna miss you

Am Am/G F G C
There’s no time to lose | heard her say

Am Am/G F G

Cash your dreams before they slip away

Am D7 G Am D7

Dying all the time, lose your dreams and you
G7 C G G7

will lose your mind. Aint life unkind

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

AmMAM/GFGCFC

Song by: Snow Patrol
Lyrics by: Snow Patrol
ArtistsSnow Patrol

Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
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Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4 Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4

Gsus4 Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
I'll sing it one last time for you

Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
Then we really have to go

Am Fmaj7/A  Gsus4

You've been the only thing that's right

Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
In all I've done.

Am  Fmaj7/A Gsus4
And | can barely look at you

Am  Fmaj7/A Gsus4
But every single time | do

Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
I know we'll make it anywhere
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4

Away from here.

C
Light up, light up
G

As if you have a choice
G7 Am
Even if you cannot hear my voice

F
I'll be right beside you dear.

Cc
Louder, louder

G
And we'll run for our lives

G7 Am
I can hardly speak | understand
F

Why you can't raise your voice to say.

G Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
To think | might not see those eyes
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
Makes it so hard not to cry
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
And as we say our long goodbyes
Am Fmaj7/A Gsus4
| nearly do.

C
Light up, light up
G

As if you have a choice

G7 Am
Even if you cannot hear my voice
F
I'll be right beside you dear.
Cc
Louder, louder
G
And we'll run for our lives
G7 Am

I can hardly speak | understand

F

Why you can't raise your voice to say.

C
Slower, slower
G
We don't have time for that
G7 Am
All I want's to find an easier way
F
To get out of our little heads

C
Have heart my dear
G
We're bound to be afraid
G7 Am

Even if it's just for a few days

F G
Making up for all this mess.

CGG7F
CGGT7F
c
Light up, light up
G

As if you have a choice

G7 Am
Even if you cannot hear my voice
F GC

I'l be right beside you dear....

Ridum heim til Hola

Song by: J. C. Gebauer
Lyrics by: Gudmundur Gudémundsson
ArtistsStoru Bornin

G

Ridum heim til Hoéla.

D G7

Pabba kné er klarinn minn,
C G

kistill mémmu fakur pinn.
D G

Ridum heim til Hoéla.

G )

Ridum ut ad Asi.

D G7

Ef vid hofum hradan a

C G

hattum par vid skulum na.
D G

Ridum Gt ad Asi.

G
Ridum heim ad Hofi.
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D G7
Senn er himni soélin af,
(o3 G

sigin ljos i vesturhaf.
D G
Ridum heim ad Hofi.

Ridum sem fjandinn

Song by: Sudur Afriskt pjédlag
Lyrics by: Sigurdur Pérarinsson
ArtistsHelgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum.

D
Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,

ridum sem fjandinn

A

skellum i gandinn

D

svona skemmtir sér landinn.

Haee!

D
Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,

ridum sem fjandinn

A

stillum ei gandinn

D

petta er storkostlegt geim.

G

Pad er fullt af bruggi i fléskunni

A D
og flatbraudsneid i tdskunni

G D
og gldd er enn i 6skunni

A D

vid komum 6skufullir heim.

Romeo og Julia
Song by: Bubbi Morthens

Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens
ArtistsBubbi Morthens

A Asus2 A Asus4

A Asus2 A Asus4

FEMEDF#mED A

A D A

Uppi i risinu sérdu litid 1jés,
F#tm E D

heit hjértu, folnud ros

A D A
Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

F#m E D
undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

Bm F#m
Pau trudu a drauma, myrkrid svalt,
D A
draumarnir tilbadu pau.
Bm F#m
Fingurnir geeldu vid stalid kalt,
D A
lifsvokvann daelan saug.

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D
dofin pau fylgdu me®.
A D A
Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt
F#m E D

pvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

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

ottann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D
draumarnir tilbadu pau.
A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
A D A
Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
naprir um goéturnar,
A D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjoéda sig hasa,
F#m E D

i vonum lif i sedarnar.

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

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

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Romed,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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




