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Angie

Song by: Keith Richards Lyrics by: Mick Jagger ArtistsThe Rolling Stones
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AmME7TGFCBbFGC C F G
You can’tsay we're satisfied
Am E7 Am E7
Oh, Angie, oh, Angie, But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCG G F Bb FGCE7
when will those dark clouds disappear you can'tsay we nevertried
Am E7
Angie, Angie, Dm Am
G F Bb FG But Angie, | still love you, baby,
where will it lead us from here Dm Am
ev’rywhere | look | see your eyes
C G Dm Am
With no loving in our souls There ain’t a woman that comes close to you,
Dm Am C F G
and no money in our coats come on, baby, dry your eyes
Cc F G
You can’t say we'’re satis-fied Am E7
Am E7 But Angie, Angie,
But Angie, Angie, G F Bb FGCE7
G F Bb FGCE7 ain’t it good to be alive
you can’t say we never tried Am E7
Angie, Angie,
Am E7 G F Bb FGC
Angie, you're beautiful, they can’t say we never tried
G F Bb FGCG
but ain’t it time we said goodbye
Am E7
Angie, | still love you,
G Bb FG
remember all those nights we cried
C G
All the dreams we held so close
Dm Am
seemed to all go up in smoke
Cc F G
Let me whisper in your ear
Am E7
Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7?7
where will it lead us from here
Cc G
Oh, Angie, don’t you weep,
Dm Am
all your kisses still taste sweet
Cc F G
| hate that sadness in your eyes
Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7

ain’t time we said goodbye

Cc G
With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats
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Blakkur

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsJénas Arnason
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. Am
Eg vaknadi fyrir viku sidan
Dm Am
er vetrarnattin rikti hlj6d
Am
0g sa par standa Blakk minn bruna
Dm Am
i bleikri porra manans gléé.
F Cc
Svo reyst'ann allt i einu héfud
F E

med opinn flipann og hneggjadi hatt
Am

og tok sidan stokk med strok i augum
Dm Am
og stefndi heim i nordur att.

Am
Su leid er erfid gamli garpur.
Dm Am
PU getur ei sigrad pau reginfjoll

b6 steelt sé pin bringa og feetur fimir
Dm Am
pin freegdar saga senn er oll.
F Cc
A gryttum mel par sem geisar stormur
F E

med grimdar frost og hridarkof
Am
€g sé hvar pu liggur klarinn kaski
Dm Am
med klakadar nasir og sprunginn héf

Pu skildir mig einan eftir Blakkur.
Dm Am
Nu enginn vinur dvelst meér hja

og enginn hlustar a mitt elliraus

Dm Am
um aeskustodvarnar nordurfra.
F C

En i brjosti minu byr eirbarleysi,
F E

eykur og magnar sina glod.

Am
Mitt alfgraa hofud hatt ég reisi
Dm Am

og held i nordur i pina sléé.
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Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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Dm

Here come old flat top,

He come grooving up slowly,

Dm

He got Joo Joo eyeball, He one holy roller
A7

He got hair down to his knee;
G7
Got to be a joker, he just do what he please.

Dm
He wear no shoe shine, he got toe jam football
Dm
He got monkey finger, he shoot co-ca cola
A7

He say, "l know you, you know me."

G7

One thing | can tell you is you got to be free
Bm G A

Come Together, Right now, over me

Dm

He bag production, He got wal-rus gumboot

Dm

He got O-no sideboard, He one spinal cracker
A7

He got feet down below his knee

G7

Hold you in his armchair, you can feel his disease
Bm G A

Come together, right now, over me

Dm
He roller coaster, he got early warning
Dm
He got muddy water, He one Mo-jo filter
A7
He say, " One and one and one is three."
G7
Got to be good looking 'cause he so hard to see
Bm G A
Come together, right now, over me
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Dyrd i daudapogn

Song by: Asgeir Trausti Lyrics by: Julius Adalsteinn Rébertsson ArtistsAsgeir Trausti

Em Bm DIF# G DIC#
X X O o 000 X X O 000 X O

A
X O

[e]

F#7
X X

[e]

D
Tak mina hond,

litum um &xl leysum bénd.

Em Bm
Fra myrkri martr6d sem draugar vagg' og velta,
D DI/F# G D/F#D D/IC#Bm A D

lengra, leegra, oft vilja daginn svelta.

D
Stoér, agnarogn,

oft er dyrd i daudapdgn.

. Em Bm

| midjum draumi sem heitum héndum vefur,
D D/F# G D/F#D D/C# Bm A D
lengra, haerra & loft nyjan dag upphefur.

A D D/F#
Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
G D/F# Bm
frammur sjalfum sér.
D G D

Og allt sem verdur, sem var og sem er,
F#7 Bm GD

nuuuuuuuuna.

D
Knuid a dyr,

0g uppa gatt sem aldrei fyrr.

. Em Bm

Ur veruleika sem vissa ver og klaedir,

D DIF# GD/F# D DIC#BmA D
svengra, neer jafnoft dyrdardaginn faedir.

A D D/F#
Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
G D/F# Bm
frammur sjalfum sér.
D G D

Og allt sem verdur, sem var og sem er,
F#7 BmGD

nuuuuuuuuna.
D EmBm

D DI/IF#GD/F#DD/IC#BmAD

A D D/F#
Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
G D/F# Bm
frammur sjalfum sér.
D G D

Og allt sem verdur, sem var og sem er,
F#7 BmGD

nuuuuuuuuna.
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Englar

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

Dsus2 Esus2 Asus2 Bsus2 Bsus2/D#  F#m Bm C#m C#7 D E A
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A/CH# C#1IF F#
X X X X

Dsus2 Esus2 Asus2 Bsus2 Dsus2 Bsus2/D#

F#m Bm C#m
Andartak i myrkri og pégn
Bm C#7 F#m
augnablik, ein agnarogn.
D E A Bm
Nokkur ord ad lokum og dulitid bros

D B7/D#
sja, pad kviknadi ljos.

F#m Bm C#m

Fyrst um sinn stélar og bord

Bm C#7 F#m
si®an meir, tvo atviksord.

D E A Bm

Eftir pad 6ll arin i aldanna skaut
D B7/D#
ja, og bérnin a brott.

E A
PU og ég, vid verdum englar
E A

eda arar baedi tvo.

D A/IC# Bm
pangad til vid skulum lifa,

E CH#H7IF
pangad til og njéta pess.

F#m Bm C#m
Pad var kalt en sidan svo heitt,

Bm C#7 F#m
pad var allt en svo ekki neitt.

D E A Bm
Skin og skur og 6vist hvert framhaldid er
D E F#

en pad kemur i ljos, kemur i ljos.
BmEAAEEAA
DA/C# Bm Bm E E C#7/F

F#m Bm C#m
Birtu bra, skoérp voru skil,

Bm C#7 F#m
svo a ny birti' afturtil.

D E A Bm
Enginn veit hvad verdur um okkur i nott
D B7/D#

en pad mun koma i ljés.

E A
Pu og ég, vid verdum englar
E A

eda arar baedi tvo.

D AIC#H Bm
pPangad til vid skulum lifa,

E CH#H7IF
pangad til og njéta pess.

F#m Bm C#m

Andartak i myrkri og pégn

Bm C#7 F#m

augnablik, ein agnarogn.
D E

A Bm
Nokkur ord ad lokum og dulitid bros
D E F#

sja, pad kviknadi ljos, kviknadi ljos.

F#
nanana nananana - nanana nananana

nanana nananana - nanana nananana
F#
nanana nananana - nanana nananana

nanana nananana - nanana nananana
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Euphoria

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

Am G F C Em
]

X0 [e] 000 X O O [efeXe] X X O

Capo a 2.bandi

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

Am G C
Tonight, tonight eternity's an open door...
Am G F
No, don't ever stop doing the things you do.
Am G C
Don't go, in every breath | take I'm breathing you...

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

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

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

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

Am
We are here,
G F
we're all alone in our own universe,
Am
We are free,
G (o3

where everything's allowed and love comes first,
Am
Forever and ever together,
G F
we sail into infinity,
Am
We're higher and higher and higher,
G C

we're reaching for divinity.

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

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

Em D

Euphoria
G Cc
An everlasting piece of art
Em D
A beating love within my heart
Cc

We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Em D C

Forever we sail into infinity,
Em D G CDEm
We're higher, we're reaching for divinity

D Em D
Euphoria, Euphoria

G Cc

We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

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

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

Em DGC
Euphoria
Em D
Euphoria
G C

We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up
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Everybody hurts

Song by: R.E.M. Lyrics by: R.E.M. ArtistsR.E.M.
G
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Em A Em
G Well everybody hurts, sometimes
When the day is longand the night, A Em
D G D Everybody cries,
the night is yours alone A D G
G everybody hurts, sometimes
When you're sure you've had too much D G D/A
D G But everybody hurts sometimes so hold on,
of this life, well hang on G D G D
hold on, hold on, hold on,hold on,hold on,
Em A G D G
Don't let yourself go, hold on,hold on,
Em A Em D GD G
everybody cries Everybody hurts
A D GDGDG
and everybody hurts You are not alone
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

C

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
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Song by: Lindsey Buckingham Lyrics by: Lindsey Buckingham ArtistsFleetwood Mac
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D
Capo on 3rd everything s waiting for you
DDsus2 D Bm G A
You can go your own way
D Bm
Loving you, Go your own way
A G
isn t the right thing to do? You an call it
A
Another lonely day
How can | ever change things Bm G
D Dsus2D You can go your own way
that | feel? D
Go your own way
If | could, Bm G A
A G You can go your own way
maybe | d give you my world Bm
Go your own way
How can I, You an call it
D A
when you won t take it from me? énother Ignely day
m
Bm G A You can go your own way
You can go your own wa Bm
9 me y Go your own way
Go your own wa G
Y G y You an call it
You an call it A
A Another lonely day. . .
Another lonely day
Bm G A Bm G A
You can go your own way I\E‘(Ou can go your own way
D m .
Go your own way qu an call it
D Another lonely day
Tell me why, Bm G
A G You can go your own way . . .

everything turned around?

Packing up,
D Dsus2D
shacking up is all you wanna do

If | could,
A G
baby | d give you my world

Open up,
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Hafid er svart

Song by: Jénas Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Jonas Sigurdsson ArtistsLudrasveit borlakshafnar asamt fleirum.

C Em G G/D A
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C Em
Capo6 a 4. band NU held ég ut
G

C Em

Djapur er minn hugur eins og hafid
G D

gat samt aldri hugsad meir til pin
C em
satum fast i sama hugarfari
Dsus4 D
sem byrgdi okkur syn - astin min

C em
Oft mér birtist mynd af leidarlandi
G D

lifi minu og hug ég deildi med pér.

C Em

Veruleikinn meiri reyndist vandi
Dsus4 D

og vaninn setti lifsreglurnar mér.

LUOrar:
C Em7G/D A

AmGD D

C em

Sumir finna sina fostu hillu

G D

sjalfur aldrei fann ég pennan frid
C Em

i klettunum ég klifra i leit ad syllu

Dsus4 D
klafinn pungur hangir fastur vid

C em
Verst var pé ad éviljandi seera
G D
ykkur sem ad stodud mér pé hja
C em
Megi lifid farsaeld ykkur faera
Dsus4 D
bradum pegar farinn verd ég fra

Ladrar
C Em7G/DA

AmGD D

C Em
Nu held ég ut

G
nu held ég ut
D C EmD
uuuut

nu held ég ut
D C EmD
auuaut

C Em
NU held ég ut

G
nu held ég ut
D C EmD
auuut

C Em
NU held ég ut
G
nu held ég ut
D C EmD
uuuaat
CemGD
C
Hafid er svart
Em
hafi® er svart
G
hafi® er svart
D
hafid er kalt

C
hafi® er kalt

Em Dsus4 D
hafid er bjart og fridseelt

EmEm GD Em
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Hurt

Song by: Trent Reznor Lyrics by: Trent Reznor ArtistsJohnny Cash
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AmCDAmMCD Am F G G
If | could start again a million miles away

AmC D Am Am F G
| hurt myself today | would keep myself | would find a way

C D Am

to see if | still feel
C D Am
| focus on the pain the
cC D Am
only thing that's real
C D Am
The needle tears a hole
C D Am
the old familiar sting
C D Am
Try to kill it all away
C D G
but | remember everything

Am F C G
What have | become? My sweetest friend
Am F C G
Everyone | know goes away in the end
Am F G G

You could have it all, my empire of dirt,
Am F G Am

I will let you down, | will make you hurt
AmCDAmMmCD

AmC D Am
| wear this crown of thornes
C D Am
upon on my liar's chair
C D Am
full of broken thoughts
cC D Am
| cannot repair
C D Am
beneath the stains of time
C D Am
the feeling disappears
C D Am
you are someone else
C D G
I am still right here

Am F C G
What have | become? My sweetest friend
Am F C G
Everyone | know goes away in the end
Am F G G

You could have it all, my empire of dirt,
Am F G G
| will let you down, | will make you hurt
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Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
Em B7 D G Am
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Em B7

Kannski er ég enn a veidum,
B7
jafnvel ordinn sjalfur brad.

Lokad hef ég 6llum leidum
Em
med regnbogans silfurprad.

Em

Vorid faeddist til pess ad deyja,
B7

gefa eitthvad nytt.

Eg heyrdi vindinn vid kornid segja:
Em

sem hjartad hafdi misst.

Ef pognin geeti faert mig aftur
Em
a pann stad sem ég sa pig fyrst.

Em
Skuggarnir sofa a veginum uti,
B7

sporin eru par enn
sem morkud voru i svortu fjuki.

. Em
Eg parf ad ganga hann senn.

Sumarid verdur hlytt. Em
Tréja atti Helenu fogru,
Em B7
Viska pin var viska barnsins Akkilles heelinn sinn.
B7

sem flestir hafa misst,

Prungin speki 6ldungsins
Em
sem leit heiminn manna fyrst.

Tréjuhestsins augu stérdu,
Em
pradu ad komast inn.

Em
Eins og herirnir vid eldana bidu,

Em B7
PU dansadir a ljésinu bid ég i minni tru.
B7

med augun full af von

sem upphaf sitt atti i Betlehem
Em
en do i Babylon.

D
Veistu, ég sakna nattanna
G

med sinn eina sanna lit,
D
glediom fuglanna

Jata pvi sem augun trydu
Em
ad pad geeti verid pu.

D
Viska pin var viska barnsins
G
sem flestir hafa misst,
D
Prungin speki 6ldungsins
G

sem leit heiminn manna fyrst.

i tjanum ljufan pyt. B7
Og pu dansadir a ljésinu

. B7 Em
Eg leita pin i 6llum peim med augun full af von

Em Am Em
andlitum sem ég sé. sem upphaf sitt atti i Betlehem
Am Em D Em
Stundum byd ég stulku heim en do i Babylon.

D Em

sem veit ekki ad ég er ég.

Em
i kyrrdinni dafnar og lifir sa kraftur
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Lady Madonna

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsBjérn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum.
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A D DIEEF G A
Main riff for bass or guitar Wonder how you manage to make ends meet
AA/BCA/BA
{start_of tab}
AA/BCA/BA
el I I I
B I | |
Bass riff in Chorus:
G| 2-| 2-| 0-0-2-|
{start_of tab}
D|--------- 0-0-34--|--------- 0-0-34--|---------0-0-2-2-3-3-------|
e
Al-0-0-3-4 [-0-0-3-4 [-0-0-4-4 | | |
Bl |
E| I | |
G| 0-0 |
{end_of _tab}
A D A D D|-0-0------=-===-=---- 3-3-2-2-0-0----------------- |
Lady Madonna, children at your feet
A D D/E FG A Al-----3-3-2-2-0-0-----------------3-3-2-2-0-0-----|
Wonder how you manage to make ends meet
D A D E| 3-3-|
Who finds the money when you pay the rent
A D DEF G A {end_of_tab}
Did you think that money was heaven sent?
Dm7 G7 {start_of_tab}
Friday night arrives without a suitcase
c Am el |
Sunday morning creeping like a nun
Dm7 G7 Bj |
Monday's child has learned to tie his bootlace
C GB Esus4 E G| 0-0 |
See how they'll run
D| 0-0 3-3-2-2-0-0-|
A D A D
Lady Madonna, baby at your breast A|-0-0-2-2-3-3-4-4-----3-3-2-2-0-0-----------=-----|
A D DIEEF G A
Wonder how you manage to feed the rest E| |
A D A D
Lady Madonna, lying in your bed {end_of_tab}
A D D/E FG A
Listen to the music playing in your head
Dm?7 G7
Tuesday afternoon is never ending
C Am
Wednesday morning papers didn't come
Dm7 G7
Thursday night your stockings needed mending
C G/B Esus4 E

See how they'll run

A D A D
Lady Madonna, children at your feet
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Song by: Peter Freudenthaler Lyrics by: Volker Hinkel ArtistsFool's Garden
Em Bm Am G D C A B
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Em Bm Em Bm Am Bm Em

Em Bm

I'm Sitting Here In A Boring Room

Em Bm

It's Just Another Rainy Sunday Afternoon

Em Bm

I'm Wasting My Time | Got Nothing To Do

Em Bm

I'm Hanging Around I'm Waiting For You
Am Bm Em

But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

Em Bm
I'm Driving Around In My Car
Em Bm
I'm Driving Too Fast I'm Driving Too Far
Em Bm
I'd Like To Change My Point Of View
Em Bm
| Feel So Lonely I'm Waiting For You
Am Bm Em
But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me
Bm
'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See
G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree
G D
I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning
Bm
Turning Turning Around
Cc A
And All That | Can See
D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

Sing:
Em Bm Em Bm

Dah Dararara Dirabdah Dararara
Am Bm Em
Dirabdah Dah Dib Dirah

Em Bm
I'm Sitting Here | Miss The Power
Em Bm

I'd Like To Go Out Taking A Shower

Em Bm
But There's A Heavy Cloud Inside My Head
Em Bm
| Feel So Tired Put Myself Into Bed
Am Bm Em

Where Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder
B Em
Isolation - Is Not Good For Me
D G B
Isolation - | Don't Want To Sit On A Lemon-tree
Em Bm
I'm Steppin' Around In A Desert Of Joy
Em Bm
Baby Anyhow I'll Get Another Toy

Am Bm

And Everything Will Happen
Em
And You'll Wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me
Bm

'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See

G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

G D
I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning
Bm
Turning Turning Around
A

C
And All That | Can See
D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

D
And | wonder | wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me

Bm
'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See
C D
And All That | Can See
C D
And All That | Can See
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G
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree.
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Song by: Asgeir Trausti Lyrics by: Julius Adalsteinn Rébertsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsAsgeir Trausti
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Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9 Amaj7B6 C#m  F#m9
svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9 Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Glitrar neeturdégg og geng ég par med henni sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

gratur hvitvodungs nu berst fra raudu husi.
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Laedast refahjon og lafir brad ar kjafti
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

lerkiskogurinn hann feer nu margt ad vita.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Amaj7B6 C#m  F#m9

svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Tifar lifsins blédm ég tori ef ég nenni
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

tarast silfurberg svo langt fra steinhusi
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

andar sunnanbleer og eflist af lifskrafti
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

enginn madur veit og enginn feer ad vita.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Amaj7B6 C#m  F#m9

svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi

Amaj7B6 C#m F#m9
koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
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Little Black Submarines

Song by: Brian Burton dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Brian Burton dsamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Black Keys

ﬁgn [} G 000 ><D><O ><AO o] ><C o O
Am C D A
Am G D That a broken heart is blind
Little black submarines
A CGDACGA
Operator please CGDACGA
Am G A CGDACGA
Put me back on the line Am G
Am G D Oh, can it be
Told my girl I'd be back D A
A The voices calling me
Operator please C D A
Am G A They get lost and out of time
This is wrecking my mind Am G
| should've seen it glow
Am G D A
Oh, can it be But everybody knows
D A C D A
The voices calling me That a broken heart is blind
C D A c D A
They get lost and out of time That a broken heart is blind
Am G % D A
| should've seen it glow That a broken heart is blind
D A
But everybody knows CGDACGA
C D A
That a broken heart is blind
C D A
That a broken heart is blind
CGDACGA
CGDACGA
Am G D
Treasure maps, falling trees
A
Operator please
Am G A
Call me back when it's time
Am G D
Stolen friends and disease
A
Operator please
Am G A
Pass me back to my mind
Am G
Oh, can it be
D A
The voices calling me
C D A
They get lost and out of time
Am G
| should've seen it glow
D A
But everybody knows
C D A

That a broken heart is blind
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Little talks

Song by: Brynjar Leifsson dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdottir asamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men

Am F C G Ammaj7 Am7
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Capo a 1. bandi

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

Am F C

Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C G
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
Though the truth may vary this
c G

ship will carry our
Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

| don't like walking round this old and empty house AmMFCG
Am F AmFCG
so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear AmFCG
Am F Cc AmFCG
The stairs creak as | sleep, it's keeping me awake Am Am
Am F C
It's the house telling you to close your eyes Am
Am F c Your gone gone gone away
and some days | can't even trust myself Ammaj7 ,
Am F c | watched you disappear
it's killing me to see you this wa Am7 F#m7b5
g y y all that's left is a ghost of you
Am F . Am
Cause though the truth may vary this now we're torn torn torn apart
c G there' Amtw'ar?; e can do
‘o wi ere's nothing w
ship will carry our Am7 F#m7b5
bodies safe to shore Just let me go, we'll meet again soon
Am F
AmFCG Now wait wait wait for me
C G
R?F cG Please hang around
he Am F C
Arr¥F CG | see you when | fall asleep
hey
AmF C G hey!
Am F (o
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back Am F C G
Am F c Don't listen to a word | say hey!
tell her that | miss our little talks Am F c
Am F c the screams all sound the same hey!
soon it will be over and buried with our past Am F ,
Am F c though the truth may vary this
we used to play outside when we were young and full of I|f nd fuﬂl%f love
Am F c ship wi carry our
some days | think that I'm wrong when | am right Am G
Am y F g c g bodies safe to shore
our mind is playing tricks on you my dear
y playing Y y Am F c G
Am F Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Though the truth may vary this Am F C
c g G yvary the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F

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

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

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
Am F
though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
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Ljosvikingur
Song by: Mugison asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison dsamt fleirum.

Gm D Cm
XXO X

GmDCm Gm
Gm
Vist geng ég pennan dimma dal
D

senn adrir um svartari sal
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

Gm
Veit hver einn og einasti einstaklingur
D
feedist hér sem ljdsvikingur
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

GmDCmGm
Gm

Hoérmungar og vantru
D

Drottinn hvar ert pu?
~ Cm Gm
Eg geng ekki einn.

Gm

vildi samt 6ska ad ég veeri meira vakandi
D

og vidurkenni vel ad stundum er ég sofandi
Cm

0g geng aleinn.

GmDCm Gm

. Gm

Eg trui pvi ad allir hafi kraft
D

og geti ahrif haft
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

Gm
€g bid ndungann ad vaka yfir mér
D

allir eru ljésvikingar i hjarta sér
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

Gm

Hoérmungar og vantru
D

Drottinn hvar ert pu?
. Cm Gm

Eg geng ekki einn.

Gm D Cm Gm
GmDCmGm
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Litill drengur

Song by: Magnus Kjartansson Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
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G Dm G7 D7
Odum stedjar ad sa dagur, Erfidleikar ad po sted;i
C G/B Am Am D7 G
afmeelid pitt kemur senn. alltaf skaltu vara pig,
D7
Litill drengur, ljés og fagur Dm G7
Am D7 G A0 faerast ekki i fang svo mikid,
lifsins skilning 6dlast senn. (o4 G/B Am
ad festu pinnar brotni tré.
Dm G7 D7
Vildi ég ad alltaf yrdir Allt hi® goda i heimi haldi
C G/B Am Am D7 G
vi@ ahyggjurnar laus sem nu, i hdnd & pér og med pér sé.
D7
en allt fer hér a eina veginn: G Am
Am D7 G Man ég munad slikan,
i att til foldar mjakast pu. C/D D7 Bm
er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
G Dm G7 E7 Am
Eg vildi geta verid hja pér, ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig
C G/B Am D7 G
veslings barnid mitt. litid ferdalag til pess
D7 Dm G7 C
Umlukt pig med érmum minum. ad koma i holu hlyja,
Am D7 G Am D7 Bm
Unir hver vid sitt. héfgum pabba sinum hja.
E7 Am
Dm G7 Kura sig i kotid halsa,
Oft ég hugsa audmjukt til pin, D7 G
Cc G/B Am keerleiksordin purfti fa.

einkum pegar humar ad.
D7

Eins pott fari éravegu
Am D7 G
att pu mér i hjarta stad.

G Am

Man ég munad slikan,
C/D D7 Bm

er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
E7 Am

ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig

D7 G

litid ferdalag til pess

Dm G7 C

ad koma i holu hlyja,

Am D7 Bm

héfgum pabba sinum hja.

E7 Am

Kdura sig i kotid halsa,

D7 G

keerleiksordin purfti fa.

G Dm G7
Einka pér til eftirbreytni
Cc G/B Am
alla betri menn en mig.

-
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Song by: Pétur Ben dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison
Am D C Bm Dm
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Am D C BmAm
| tried to do it quietly ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
Not a whisper more like a shock ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
| tried to disorganize neatly what to keep and what to block ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
| shout like that old fly ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm

In that window and wait ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
Wait for a finger to squeeze or will hesitate ah hm hm hm

Am C BmAm
Shout A,

Am D C BmAm
There ain’t no logic, there ain’t no plain ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
No roads you can travel free from pain ah hm hm hm

Dm
I’'m Conly shoulder, I'm only a kiss
D CBmAm

good for comfort and cool for the - [diss

DC BmAm
The lord is my mom she’s my save ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
I’'m her troubled boy unto the grave ah hm hm hm
D C Bm Am
| pretend she is blessin’ blessin’ me
D C Bm Am
hopefully she’ll save me from uh uh misery

Am C BmAm
Shout A,
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Rolling in the deep

Song by: Adele asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Adele dsamt fleirum. ArtistsAdele
Am Em G F E
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Capo a 3.bandi

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

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

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

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

Em
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
E
| can't help feeling...
Am
We could have had it all

G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

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

And you played it

G

But I've heard one of you
Em G

and I'm gonna make your head burn.
Am Em
Think of me in the depths of your despair.

G Em
Making a home down there, as mine sure won't be shared.

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

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

Em
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
E
| can't help feeling...
Am
We could have had it all

G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

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

And you played it

G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
F G
We could have had it all
Am G
Rolling in the Deep
G F

Your had my heart inside of your hand
G

But you played it

To the beat

Am

Throw your soul through ever open door (Whoa)

Am

Count your blessings to find what look for (Whoa-uh)
Am

Turn my sorrow into treasured gold (Whoa)

G Am

(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)And pay me back in kind- You reap just what you sow.

Am Em
Baby | have no story to be told,

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

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

And you played it

G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
Am
We could have had it all

G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

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

Am
You played it to the beat.
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Sound of Silence
Song by: Paul Simon Lyrics by: Paul Simon ArtistsSimon and Garfunkel
ﬁ(gn [} G 000 XC o O F
F c
Capo a bandi 7 But my words like silent raindrops fell
Am G Am
Am G And echoed in the wells of silence.
Hello darkness my old friend,
Am G
I've come to talk with you again. And the people bowed and prayed
C F C Am
Because a vision softly creeping To the neon gods they made.
F C F C
Left it's seed while | was sleeping, And the sign flashed out its warning,
F C F C
And the vision that was planted in my brain In the words that it was forming,
Am F
Still remains And the sign said, "The words of the prophets are written on
C G Am Am
Within the sounds of silence. And tenement halls."
C G Am
G And whispered in the sounds of silence.
In restless dreams | walked alone,
Am
Narrow streets of cobble stone.
F Cc
Neath the halo of a street lamp,
F C
| turned my collar to the cold and damp,
F Cc
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light
Am
That split the night
C G Am

And touched the sounds of silence.

G
And in the naked light | saw
Am
Ten thousand people, maybe more.
F C

People talking without speaking,
F c

People hearing without listening,
F Cc
People writing songs that voices never shared,
Am
And no one dared
C G Am
Disturb the sounds of silence.

G
"Fools!" said I, "you do not know,
Am
Silence like a cancer grows.
F Cc
Hear my words that | might teach you,
F

Take my arms that | might reach out to you."
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Stingum af

Song by: Mugison Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison
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F#m c#m/E Bm F#m F#m c#m/E
syngjum lag, spilum spil,
F#m c#m/E Bm F#m C#7 Bm F#m
pba er gott ad vera il
F# F#/F F#m c#m/E
Pad er andvokubijart syngjum lag, spilum spil,
C#m D Bm F#m
himinn - kvoldsoélarskart, pba er gott ad vera il
F#m c#m/E
finnum leek, litla laut, C#7
Bm F#m F# F#m/F
tinum grds, sjodum graut tinum skeljar, fjallagros,
F#m c#m/E C#m D
finnum leek, litla laut, latum pabba blasa ur nos,
Bm F#m F#m c#m/E
tinum grds, sjodum graut vid grjotahdl i feluleik,
Bm F#m
C#7 a hledslu lambasteik,
F# F#/F F#m c#m/E
Finnum goldréttan hval vid grjotahal i feluleik,
C#m7 D Bm F#m
og fyndinn sel i sma dal a hledslu lambasteik,
F#m c#m/E
lzekjarnid, litinn foss, C#7
Bm F#m F#m C#m/E
skeinusar, mommukoss stingum af -
F#m c#m/E bm C#H7
leekjarnid, litinn foss, i spegilsléttan fjord
Bm F#m F#m C#m/E
skeinusar, mommukoss stingum af -
bm C#7
C#7 sma fjolskylduhjord
F#m C#m/E D C#7
stingum af - senn fjuka barnaar
bm C#7 Bm D
i spegilsléttan fjord upp i loft, ut a sj6
F#m C#m/E C#7
stingum af - verdmeet gleditar,
bm C#H7 D C#m D E F#m
sma fjolskylduhjord - elliro, ellird
D C#7
senn fjuka barnaar
Bm D
upp i loft, ut a sjo
C#H7
verdmeet gleditar,
D C#EimDE
- ellird, ellird

F#m c#m/E Bm F#m
F#m c#m/E Bm F#m C#7

F# F#/F

hoppum ut i blainn,
C#m D

kvedjum stress og skjainn,
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Sultans of Swing
Song by: Mark Knopfler Lyrics by: Mark Knopfler ArtistsDire Straits
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Dm
Dm
You get a shiver in the dark
Cc Bb A
It's been raining in the park but meantime
Dm c Bb A

South of the river you stop and you hold everything

F C

A band is blowing Dixie double four time

Bb Dm BbC
You feel all right when you hear that music ring

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

BbC
Way on downsouth
Dm
way on downsouth London town

DmCBbC

DmCBbC

Dm

You check out Guitar George
A

he knows all the chords

Dm

Mind he's strictly rhythm

C Bb A

he doesn't want to make it cry or sing

F C

And an old guitar is all he can afford

Bb Dm

When he gets up under the lights to play his thing

CBb

BbCBbC

Dm C Bb A

And Harry doesn't mind if he doesn't make the scene
Dm C Bb A

He's got a daytime job he's doing alright
F C
He can play honky tonk just like anything
Bb Dm BbC
Saving it up for Friday night
Bb C
With the Sultans
with the Sultans of Swing

DmCBbC
DmCBbC

Dm
And a crowd of young boys
C Bb A

they're fooling around in the corner
Dm
Drunk and dressed in their best
C Bb A
brown baggies and their platform soles
F C
They don't give a damn about any trumpet playing band

b Dm
It ain't what they call rock and roll
Bb C Bb C
And the Sultans

And the Sultans played Creole

DmCBbC
DmCBbC

Solo:
DmCBbA

DmCBbA
FC

Bb Dm
BbBb C

Bb Bb C

DmCBbC
DmCBbC
Dm C Bb A
And then the man he steps right up to the microphone
Dm C Bb A
And says at last just as the time bell rings
F
Thank you goodnight now it's time to go home'
Bb Dm BbC
and he makes it fast with one more thing

Bb C
'We are the Sultans

'We are the Sultans of Swing'

DmCBbC
DmCBbC
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Song by: Ray Davies Lyrics by: Ray Davies ArtistsThe Kinks
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Dm Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb A A/G A/F AJE Dm G7 C7
Dm Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb A A/G A/F A/JE Dm live this live of luxury,

Dm ) C F A7 Dm Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
The taxman’s taken all my dough, lazin'on a sunny afternoon,

F C A AIG AIF AIE

and left me in my stately home,
A AIG AIF A/JE Dm
lazin” on a sunny afternoon.
c

And | can’t sail my yacht,

F C
he’s taken everything |'ve got.
A AIG A/F  AJE Dm
All I've got’s thissunnyafternoon.

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

Dm (o
My girlfriend’s run off with my car,
F Cc
and gone back to her ma and pa.
A AIG AIF A/E Dm
Telling tales ofdrunkennes and cruelty.
c
Now I'm sittin” here,
F c
sippin” at my ice cooled beer,
A AIG AIF AIE Dm
Lazyn' on a sunny afternoon.

D G7
Help me, help me, help me sail away,

Cc7 F A7

or give me two good reasons why | oughtastay.
Dm G7
'Cos | love to live so pleasantly,

In the summertime

Dm Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
In the summertime

A AIG AIF AIE
In the summertime

D G7
Save me, save me, save me from this squeeze,
C7 F A7

I've got a big fat mama tryin"to break me.

Dm G7
And | love to live so pleasantly,
Dm G7 C7
live this live of luxury,
F A7 Dm Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
lazin' on a sunny afternoon,

A AIG AIF AIE

In the summertime
Dm Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
In the summertime

A A/G A/F A/E Dm/C Dm/B Dm/Bb
In the summertime
A A/G A/F AJE Dm

In the summertime
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Syneta

Song by: Martin Hoffman Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

F Am G
X o O X0 [} Q00
® [ ] ® ®
[ ] [, XJ ®

Capo a 3. bandi

C F C
Milli jéla og nyars um nétt vid komum,
Am F C
i nistingskulda, slyddu og éli".
F C Am
Syneta hét skipid sem skreid vid landid,
C Am F C
med skaddad styri og laskada vél.

C F C
Vid austurstrondina stodum a dekki,
Am F C
stérdum i sortans kolgusky,
F C Am
drunur brimsins barust um loftid,
C Am F C
baen min drukknadi 6ttanum i.

F C
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G C
ljdsin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjoértu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

Cc F Cc
Pessa nott skipid & Skrudanum steytti,
AmF C

skelfing og 6tti toku oll vold.

F C Am

| batana komumst vid kaldir og preyttir,

C Am F C
i kolsvarta myrkri beid aldan kold.

C F C
Pa nétt vid doum, drottinn minn godur,
Am F C
drukknudum bjarg'lausir einn og einn.
F C Am
Himinn og haf syndust saman renna,
Am F C
okkar sidasta tak var brimsorfinn steinn.

F C
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G C
ljdsin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjortu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

C F C

| pangi vid fundumst, en fimm ennpa vantar,
Am F C

fjdrunni aldan skiladi oss,

F C Am
i hus a borum vid bornir vorum

C Am F C

med blaa vor eftir 6ldunnar koss.

C F C

Ef pu siglir um sumar, vinur,
Am F C

og sérd vid Skrudinn brimsorfin sker,
F C Am
viltu bidja peim fyrir er férust,

C Am F C
peim fimm sem aldrei skiludu sér.
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Soknudur

Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
G F Gsus4 Am Bb

X o O 000 [e]e] X0 [e] XXO X

[ d

c G c F c Bb Am
Meér finnst ég varla heill né halfur madur Eg reyndar sé big alls stadar.
F Gsus4 G F
og heldur ésjalfbjarga, pvi er ver. Pa napurt er, pad naedir hér
F G Am F G C
Ef veerir pu hja mér, vildi ég gladur og nistir mig.
cC G C
verda betri en ég er.

C G C
Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Am D Gsus4 G
Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.
) F G Am F
Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,
CG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

C G D G
Vid geetum sungié, gengid um,
F C F C
gleymt okkur hja blémunum.

G D G
Er rokkvar radid stjornumal.
F C F C
Gengid saman hoénd i hdnd,
F C Bb Am
haeglat farid nidur a strond.
F C G F G C
Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sal.

C G C

Horfid er nu sumarid og sélin,

. F Gsus4

| salu minni hefur grima véld.

) F G Am F

| 2esku l1éttu is og myrkur jolin;
G

nu einn &g sit um vetrarkvold.

c G c

Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Am D Gsus4 G

Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.

] F Am F

Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,

c c
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

o G D G

Eg gai ut um gluggann minn
F Cc F C

hvort gangir pua um hliéid inn.

G D G

Mér alltaf synist ég sjai pig.

F C F C

Eg ryni ut um rifurnar.
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Titanium

Song by: Giorgio Tuinfort &samt fleirum. Lyrics by: Giorgio Tuinfort &samt fleirum. ArtistsDavid guetta

C G/B Am F G Em
X o O X 00 X0 [} Q00 [¢]
®

000

Capo a 3. bandi

CG/B Am

CG/B Am

Cc G/B Am

You shout it out, but | can't hear a word you say
Cc G/B Am

I'm talking loud, not saying much

C G/B Am

I'm criticized, but all your bullets ricochet

Cc G/B Am

you shoot me down, but | get up

F G Em
I'm bulletproof, nothing to lose
Am F
fire away, fire away
G Em
ricochet, you take your aim
Am F
fire away, fire away
Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
I am titanium
G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
I am titanium

G Em Am
FG EmAm

C G/B Am

Cut me down, but it's you who'll have further to fall
C G/B Am

Ghost town and haunted love

C G/B Am

G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
Stone hard, machine gun
Am
Fired at the ones who run
F G Am
Stone hard, as bulletproof glass
F G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
| am titanium
G Em Am

Raise your voice, sticks and stones may break my bones g g Em

C G/B Am
I'm talking loud, not saying much

F G Em
I'm bulletproof, nothing to lose
Am F
fire away, fire away
G Em
ricochet, you take your aim
Am F
fire away, fire away
Em
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
AmGF
I am titanium

AmGF
| am titanium
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Tynda kynslodin

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsBjartmar Guélaugsson

Am G C
X0 [} 000 X o O

Capo a 2. bandi (lagid er upphaflega i Bm)

Am
Pabbi minn kallakdkid sypur

hann er med eyrnalokk og stripur
Am
og er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

pegar hun maskarar augun
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasié har

og pabbi yngist upp um
G
atjan ar a ndéinu.
C
Drifdu pig nu svo vid missum
ekki af Gunnari og sjéinu.

Am
Pabbi minn setur Stones a féninn

faest ekki um gémlu partytjonin,
G Am

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Am
NU skal honki tonkid spilad

b6 svo ad monaoid sé bilad,
G Am

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

G
Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,

segir hann eftir gitarsol6id.
Am
Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,
G
réttu mér albumia.
Am
Pa var pabbi sko med hevi har

en sidan hafa lidid
G
hundrad ar a noéinu.

C
Drifdu pig nu svo vid

G
missum ekki af matnum og sjoinu

Am
pPad er alltaf sama stressid

su gamla er enn ad vikka dressid
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Pegar hun maskarar augun
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasié har

og pabbi yngist upp um
G
atjan ar a néinu.
C
Hringdu a bil svo vid missum

G
ekki af bordinu og sjoinu.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
G

Am
Hun er ad fara a ball, hdn er ad fara a ball.
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Vor i Vaglaskog

Song by: Jénas Jonasson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsHIjémsveit Ingimars Eydal

Em G A C Am B7 A7 D B D#dim7
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EmGACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskég.
G Am A7 D B7
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamé .
Em Am B Em
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Am B Em
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.

D G B D#dim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum

Am C B Em
leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.

GACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist ré

G Am A7 D B7
draumar pess raetast er gistir Vaglaskég .

Em Am B Em
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em
Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
D G B D#dim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am Cc B Em

leikur i ljdsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

GACEmGACEMmM
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Wish You Were Here

Song by: David Gilmour Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsDundurfréttir asamt fleirum.

Em G A C D Am
]

000 000 X0 [e] X O O X X0 X O

[e]

{start_of tab}

o — c I N
= — c TN
] — 0---0---0-|

D|-------0-2-2-2---2-0-
Al---0-2-----2------- 2-|
B|-3--------- 0------- 3
{end_of tab}
{start_of tab}

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

D-------0-2-2-2-0-----2-|
Al---0-2-----2-----2-0-0-|

E|-3 0 |

{end_of tab}

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

a smile from a veil,
G
Do you think you can tell?

C
And did they get you to trade
D

your heroes for ghosts,

Am G
Hot ashes for trees, hot air for a cool breeze,
D
cold comfort for change,
C Am

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war

G
for a lead role in a cage?

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

C D
How | wish, how | wish you were here.
Am
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl,
G D
year after year,

Running over the same old ground.
C
What have we found?
Am G
The same old fears. Wish you were here!

EmMGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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Wish You Were Here

Song by: David Gilmour Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsDundurfréttir asamt fleirum.

Em G A C D Am
]

000 000 X0 [e] X O O X X0 X O

[e]

{start_of tab}

o — c I N
= — c TN
] — 0---0---0-|

D|-------0-2-2-2---2-0-
Al---0-2-----2------- 2-|
B|-3--------- 0------- 3
{end_of tab}
{start_of tab}

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

D-------0-2-2-2-0-----2-|
Al---0-2-----2-----2-0-0-|

E|-3 0 |

{end_of tab}

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

a smile from a veil,
G
Do you think you can tell?

C
And did they get you to trade
D

your heroes for ghosts,

Am G
Hot ashes for trees, hot air for a cool breeze,
D
cold comfort for change,
C Am

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war

G
for a lead role in a cage?

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

C D
How | wish, how | wish you were here.
Am
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl,
G D
year after year,

Running over the same old ground.
C
What have we found?
Am G
The same old fears. Wish you were here!

EmMGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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Song by: Emerich Kalman Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsO8inn Valdimarsson
Eb Gm Ab Bb7 Cc7 Fm Abm Cm Bb F7
X X X X X X
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Ab Cc7

ATH** sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.

haegt ad setja capd & 3 band og spila lagid i C
pa eru hljémarnir mun vidradanlegri.
Eb Gm Ab Bb7

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

Eb Gm
Vid byggjum saman bee i sveit
Ab Cc7
sem brosir moti sél.
Fm Abm Eb Cm
Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Fm Bb Eb
mun lja og veita skjol.

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

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

Cm Gm

Sal sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig

Fm Ab Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,

Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb

€g er kominn heim.
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Song by: Randy Newman Lyrics by: Randy Newman ArtistsToy Story
c G c7 F F#dim E Am D7 A B Em Dm
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c G C c7
Eg er sko vinur pinn
F F#dim C

Langbesti vinur pinn.
F CE Am
Gangi illa fyrir pér

F C

allt a skakk og skjon

E Am
hvert sem litid er.
F C E Am
pa skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

(o3 G C
Eg er sko vinur pinn.
F F#dim C C7
Langbestivinur pinn
F C
Pér leidist margt.
E Am
Sama segi ég,
F C E Am
Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf dasamleg.
F C E Am
pa skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mer
D7 G C
ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

F
Pad eru ymsir vafalaust
B
greindari en ég.
C B C
Lika steerri en ég.
B
Kannski hja engum 68rum pa vinattan
Em A Dm G
Jafn innileg a allan veg, ja.

Cc G c cC7

Po lidi ar og old
F F#dim C
mun vinattan enn vid vold.
F C E Am
Pu faerd ad finna pad, drengur minn,
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.

A D7 G C

Ja, ég er vinur pinn,

AD7 G C
langbesti vinur pinn.
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Eg vil fa mér kerustu

Song by: Saenskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Indridi Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar

Dm A7 Bb C F Gm
XXO X0 O O X X o O

Dm A7 Bb C F
Eg vil fa mér keerustu sem allra allra fyrst.
Gm Dm E7 A7
En ekki verdur gott ad finna hana
Dm A7 Bb C F
bvi hun skal hafa kinnar eins og hrutaber a kvist
Gm Dm A7 Dm
og hvarmaljosin bjort sem demantana.

F C Dm A7

Hun skal vera fallegust af 6llum innanlands
Dm A7 Bb C F

og i6in vid ad spinna og léttan stiga dans
Gm Dm A7 Dm

og hun skal kunna ad haga sér hid besta.

Dm A7 Bb C F
paer eru flestar gédar medan unnustinn er nzer
Gm Dm E7 A7
en oss paer eru vissar til ad blekkja
Dm A7 Bb C F
en ég vil fa mér eina pa sem ei vid 6drum hlaer
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sem elskar mig og bara mig vill pekkja.

F C Dm A7
Og hun skal lika finna beztu hugarré hja meér
Dm A7 Bb C
ef husi minu faerir hin idni og dyggd med sér
Gm Dm A7 Dm
og stéra, fulla kistu beztu klzeda.

Dm A7 Bb C F
Og ef ég svo i eina nze jafnt alveg sem ég vil
Gm Dm E7 A7
pa 6dara til brullups skal ég feta
Dm A7 Bb C F
og sveitafolk mitt veislu feer sem vantar ekkert il
Gm Dm A7 Dm
en vin og hrokafylli sina éta

F C Dm A7
Og par skal vera dans og drykkja daga prja i r6d
Dm A7 Bb C F
hin dyra ast oss gjorir i hjértunum svo gl6é
Gm Dm A7 Dm
en til pess verdur ofurlitlu ad eyda.




