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A Hard Day’s Night

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

G Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

and I've been working like a dog
Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

| should be sleeping like a log
C
But when | get home to you

D
| find the things that you do
G Cadd9 G
will make me feel al---right

G Cadd9 G
You know | work all day
F
to get you money to buy things
Cadd9 G
And It's worth it just to hear you say
F G
you're gonna give me ev'rything
C

So why | love to come home

D
'‘Cause when | get you alone
G Cadd9G
you know I'll be O.K.
Bm
When | home
Em Bm

ev'rything seems to be alright
G

When I'm home
Em C D
feeling you holding me tight, tight,yeah

G Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

and I've been working like a dog
Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

| should be sleeping like a log
C
But when | get home to you

D

| find the things that you do will
G Cadd9 G

make me feel al---right

C
So why | love to come home
D
'‘Cause when | get you alone

G Cadd9 G
you know I'll be O.K.

Bm
When | home
Em Bm
ev'rything seems to be alright
G

When I'm home
Em C D
feeling you holding me tight, tight,yeah

G Cadd9G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

and I've been working like a dog
Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G
| should be sleeping like a log
Cc

But when | get home to you

D
| find the things that you do will
G Cadd9G

make me feel al---right

G Cadd9 G
You know | feel al---right
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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

CH#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 hnuann
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
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

bydur 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

hasvordurinn kalladi mig svin

A

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

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

i Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

han veeri unnusta min
Bm
Hann sagdi: Mér er nakvaemlega
A E
sama pé 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
€g hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
Bm A E

0, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna
Bm

Svartur Afgan

A

E
drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E
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Aldrei for ég sudur

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

A
Forspil: en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
{start_of_tab} Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
e|---5-----5-----5---3-----3-----3---3-----3-----3---5-----5-----5-| en bidin var |6ng og strong
D A
B|-----7-----7 5-----5 3----3 7-----7-----|  batarnir lagu témir vid kajann,
G D
Gl|------- 7---—--7 5-----5 4-----4 7-----7---| i kinnungunum séng.
DI|-0 0 0 0 | D C/D
Fadir minn atti drauma
Al | G/D D
sem dou fyrir litid fé.
E| | C/D
Mig dreymdi um ad verda ad manni
{end_of tab} G/D D
en ég nadi honum adeins i kné.
D C/D ] C/D
Eg vakna oftast preyttur, Eg gleymdi seint peim augum,
G/D D G/D D
varla med sjalfum mér, ginandi botnlaust tom,
C/D C/D
en ég veit pad er til annad lif gamall madur fyrir aldur fram
G/D D G/D D
en pad sem ég lifi hér, med brostinn hrjufan rom.
C/D
og pra min hun vakir medan D C/D
G/D D Pegar ég var rétt ordinn sautjan
pokan byrgir mér syn, G/D D
C/D um sumari® barst mér frétt,
mig pystir i eitthvad annad C/D
G/D D ad saeta dukkan hans Bensa i Grof
en guano, tékka og vin. G/D D
veeri ordin kasolétt.
D c/D c/D
A fiskinum lifir porpid, Neaeturnar urdu langar
G/D D G/D D
porskurinn er félkinu allt, og nagandi 6tti med
C/D C/D
pad preelar alla vikuna, negldur ég gat ekki tekid til baka
G/D D G/D D
vadandi slor og salt. pad sem hafdi sked.
C/D
Vid feeribandi® standa menn Bm D
G/D D Langa dimma vetur
en peir finna par enga ré A G
C/D vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
flestir peir ungu komnir sudur Bm D
G/D D Kannski var 6llum 66rum hlytt,
par sem af draumunum er ndg. A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D Bm D
Langa dimma vetur Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G A G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt. en bidin var 16ng og strong
Bm D D A

Kannski var 6llum édrum hiytt,

batarnir lagu témir vid kajann,
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G D
i Kinnungunum soéng.

D C/D
Aldrei for ég sudur,
G/D D
alltaf skorti mig por.
C/D
Hvert einasta sumar var pvi frestad,
G/D D
svo kom haust og svo vetur og vor.
C/D

Nu er ég kominn a planid

G/D D
og ég peeli ekki neitt,

C/D

€g paekla minar tunnur,
G/D D
fyrir pad ég fee vist greitt.

D C/D
Eg hugsa oft um bérnin min,
G/D D
bradum kemur ad pvi
C/D
ad pau bida ekki lengur, pau fara,
G/D D
hér er ekkert sem heldur i.
C/D
Enn koma témir batarnir
G/D D
og braedslan stendur aud.
C/D
Barattan er vonlaus,
G/D D
pegar midin eru daud.

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm D
Kannski var 6llum 6drum hiytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
en bidin var Idng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu tomir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum soéng.
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All My Loving

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

Dm G7
Close your eyes and I'll kiss you
C Am
tomorrow I'll miss you,
F Dm Bb G
remember I'll always be true.
Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 Cc
and I'll send all my loving to you.
Am C+ C
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ C
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
Dm G7
I'll pretend that I'm kissing
C Am
the lips | am missing
F Dm Bb G
and hope that my dreams will come true.
Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 Cc
and I'll send all my loving to you.
Am C+ C
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ C
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
Dm G7
Close your eyes and I'll kiss you
C Am
tomorrow I'll miss you,
F Dm Bb G
remember I'll always be true.
Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 Cc
and I'll send all my loving to you.
Am C+ C
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ C

all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
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All out of luck

Song by: borvaldur B. borvaldsson Lyrics by: Sveinbjorn |. Baldvinsson ArtistsSelma Bjornsdottir

EBm/E E Bm/E E Bm/E E

E
Don't work on a Sunday,
Abm
don't sleep on a Monday
Abm A
Just think of a fun day
D Bsus4
when your life is getting you down, yeah
E

To get through a heartache,
Abm
just picture a spring day
Abm A
And play in the bright daylight a while,
Bsus4 B
so give it a chance, you won't regret it

Abm C#m

'‘Cause you know today won't last forever,

Abm C#m
tomorrow has a brand new name

Abm C#m
I'll give you all that | can offer,

A Bsus4

the rest is all up to you, yeah

E

You're all out of luck,
Abm

if you wanna give up,

Bm A
you've got to let go of all your bad memories

E Abm

Breakin' it up means bringing it down,

G Bsus4

you need to get right back on track
E

'‘Cause you're all out of luck,
Abm
if you wanna give up,
Bm C#
you've got to believe in your self
F#m F+
You'll be fine 'cause you'll be mine,
F#m7 B
so just wake up before it's too late
E Emaj7
And you're all out of love, (oooh)
E6

you're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E Emaj7
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah... (oooh)
E6

You're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E Bm/E E
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah...

E
Don't work on a Sunday,
Abm
don't sleep on a Monday
Abm
Tomorrow's a new day, all the time,
D Bsus4
just waiting for you, yeah
E

From dawn until midnight, or asleep in the moonlight
Abm A D
You'll always be all right just as long
Bsus4
as you follow your heart, yeah

E

You're all out of luck,
Abm

if you wanna give up,

Bm A
you've got to let go of all your bad memories

E Abm

Breakin' it up means bringing it down,

G Bsus4

you need to get right back on track
E

'‘Cause you're all out of luck,
Abm
if you wanna give up,
Bm C#
you've got to believe in your self
F#m F+
You'll be fine 'cause you'll be mine,
F#m7 B
so just wake up before it's too late
E Emaj7
And you're all out of love, (oooh)
E6

you're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E Emaj7
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah... (oooh)
E6

You're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E Bm/E E
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah...

Bm/E E Bm/E E Bm/E E Bm/E E
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American Pie
Song by: Don McLean Lyrics by: Don McLean ArtistsMadonna asamt fleirum.
G D Em7
A long, long time ago,
Am C
| can still remember how
Em D
that music used to make me smile.
G D Em7
And | knew if | had my chance
Am C

that | could make those people dance
Em C D

and maybe they'd be happy for a while.

Em Am
But February made me shiver,
Em Am
with every paper I'd deliver.
C G/B Am
Bad news on the doorstep,
C D
| couldn't take one more step.
G D Em
| can't remember if | cried
Am7 D
when | read about his widowed bride.
G D Em
Something touched me deep inside,
C D7 G CIGG
the day, the music died. So

G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie.
G c
Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry.
G c
Them good ole' boys
G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,

Em A7
singin': This'll be the day that | die,
Em D7
this'll be the day that | die.

G Am
Did you write the book of love
C Am
and do you have faith in God above?
Em D
If the Bible tells you so.
G D Em
Now do you believe in rock and roll?
Am7 C
Can music save your mortal soul?
Em A7

And can you teach me how to dance real slow?

D

Em D
Well, | know that you're in love with him,
Em D
'cause | saw you dancin' in the gym,
C G/B A7
you both kicked off your shoes,
C D7
man | dig those rhythm and blues.
G D Em
| was a lonely teenage broncin' buck
Am C

with a pink carnation and a pick up truck,

G D Em
but | knew | was out of luck

c D7 G CG D7 G
the day, the music, died. | started singing,

G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie.
G c
Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry.
G c
Them good ole' boys
G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,

Em A7
singin": This'll be the day that | die,
Em D7
this'll be the day that | die.

G Am
Now for the years we've been on our own,
C Am
and moss grows fat on a rollin' stone
Em D
but that's not how it used to be.
G D Em
When the jester sang for the King and Queen
Am7 C
In a coat he borrowed from James Dean
Em A7 D
and a voice that came from you and me.

Em D
Oh and while the King was looking down,
Em D
the jester stole his thorny crown.
Cc G/IB A7
The courtroom was adjourned,
C D7
no verdict was returned.
G D Em
And while Lennon read a book of Marx,
Am C
the quartet practiced in the park
G D Em
and we sang dirges in the dark
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C D7 G CG D7
the day, the music died. We vere singin'
G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie.
G (o

Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry.
G Cc
Them good ole' boys
G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,

Em A7
singin": This'll be the day that | die,
Em D7
this'll be the day that | die.

G Am
Helter-skelter in the summer swelter,
C Am
the birds flew off with a fallout shelter.
Em D
Eight miles high and fallin' fast.
G

D Em
It landed foul out on the grass.
Am7 C
The players tried for a forward pass,
Em A7 D
with the jester on the sidelines in a cast.
Em D
Now the halftime air was sweet perfume,
Em D
while the sergeants played a marching tune.
Cc G/IB A7
We all got up to dance,
Cc D7
but we never got the chance.
G D Em

'‘Cause the players tried to take the field,
Am C
the marching band refused to yield.

G D Em
Do you recall what was revealed,
C D7 G CG D7
the day, the music, died. We started singin
G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie.
G Cc

Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry.

G Cc
Them good ole' boys

G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,
Em

singin": This'll be the day that | die,
Em D7
this'll be the day that | die.

G Am
Oh, and there we were all in one place,
C Am
a generation lost in space
Em D
with no time left to start again.
G Em
So come on, Jack be nimble, Jack be quick,
Am7 C
Jack Flash sat on a candlestick, -
Em A7 D
cause fire is the devil's only friend.

Em D
Oh, and as | watched him on the stage
Em D
my hands were clenched in fists of rage.
C G A7
No angel born in hell,
C D7
could break that Satan's spell.
G D Em
And as the flames climbed high into the night,
Am C
to light the sacrificial rite
G D Em
| saw Satan laughing with delight
C D7 G CG D7
the day, the music, died. He was singin’

G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie.
G C
Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry.

G c
Them good ole' boys

G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,
Em

singin': This'll be the day that | die,
Em D7
this'll be the day that | die.

G D Em
I met a girl who sang the blues
Am C
and | asked her for some happy news,
Em D
but she just smiled and turned away.
G D Em G
| went down to the sacred store
Am GB C
where | heard the music years before,
Em C D

but the man there said the music wouldn't play.

Em Am
And in the streets the children screamed,
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Em Am
the lovers cried and the poets dreamed.
C GB Am
But not a word was spoken,
c D
the church bell all were broken.
G D Em G/B
And the three men | admire most,
C D7
the Father, Son and the Holy Ghost,
G D Em
they caught the last train for the coast,
C Am7D7 G CG D7

the day, the music, died. And they were singin'

G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie,
G Cc
Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry,
G c
Them good ole' boys
G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,
C D7 G CG
singin": This'll be the day that | die.
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Bad Moon Rising

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

D A G D

| see a bad moon rising

D A G D

see trouble on the way

D A G D

| see earthquakes and lightning
D A G D

| see bad times today

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

I hear hurricanes a blowing

D A G D

I know the end is coming soon
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
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Bahama
Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir
C F Am G
Sidan pu forst hef ég verid med magakveisu. (o3 F
Cc F Am G Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu. Am G
c F Am G ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
Verst finnst mér p6 ad ndna ertu med honum. Cc F
C F Am G Og pennan soéng hef ég sér til pin ort
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum? Am G/B
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort
C F
Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama. c F
. D G til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg pboli ekki svona barnaskdéladrama. Cc G
. F Ab Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Eg eetla ad pakka i toskurnar og flytja til (o3 F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C

C F C G
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C G C CFCG
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
CFCGC
CFCGC
C F
Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini (o G
Am G Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
0g ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni. o F
. Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg laga harid og syp af stut, C G
Am G Bahama
buinn ad gleyma hvernig pu litur ut.
C F
) Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
| spilavitinu kasta ég teningum, o G
Am G Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
F

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
c F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Borga med einhverju korti fra pér C G c
Am G/B Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
sem ég tok alveg évart med mér

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Cc F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

Cc F
Alla daga ég sit hér i solinni,
Am G
minnugur pess pegar ég var i olinni.
Cc F

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

Song by: Jeff Who? Lyrics by: Jeff Who? ArtistsJeff Who?

Am F

AmF

Am F

It starts with a haircut that you don’t understand.
Am F

All dressed looking so sharp just knowing that you're the loada.la la |a la la

Am
With a walk to the beat and you’re move’s on repeat,
F Dm
the game is on tonight.
Am
With a smile on your face but along with the taste,
Dm E
a loneliness to replace.

EE7

Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Bm F C
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C

Lalalalalalala

F C
Oh man you look so good tonight.
Dm Bb
Every woman you need for your expertise,
F C
to hear the cheers for you where you sit alone,
Dm Bb
but with your dignity on the phone,
Am F
begging you to come home.
AmF
Am F
Your mind slips away with every minute that you stay.
Am F E
Messed up your haircut but still you feel the same.
Am
Cause your god’s gift to women, but they don’t have opinion ,
F Dm
at least not the pretty ones.

Am

As long as they keep on coming, this place she belong in

Dm E
a game you'll never win.

F C
So sadness seems to be your fate,

Dm Bb
all alone again and a fat off day.

F C

your ship will never come in and you’ll never win,

Dm Bb
unless the golden rule becomes your friend

Am

and you should never return.

AmF Am F Dm

Am F Dm Am Dm E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7
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Betri tid

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn

EE+ E6 E7TABE

E
Sumarid er komid
Abm
svona' a pad ad vera....
A F#m F#m7
solin leikum um mig
C/G C F#m B7
algjorlega bera (lIa, Ia, la, la, la .....)
. E
Eg sit hér ut' i gardi
Abm

pad sér mig ekki nokkur
A

ég gleymdi vist ad kynna kallinn minn hann Binna,
Bsus4 B
pad munar sko um minn, hann er rosakokkur

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A B
pvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid
E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A
pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablémkalssveppasupan
E/B C+
sett & bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
C#m E7
boréid, parna mundi ég orid
A B E
a ha, 6 hum, u hu

E

Veturinn er grimmur,

Abm

gaf mér faa kosti,

A F#m F#m7
svo ogurlega dimmur,
CIG C F#m
med alltof miklu frosti.

E
En nd er komid sumar
Abm
og sélin braeddi hrimid,
A
en hvad er ég ad hugsa, nu parf ég fyrr en varir
Bsus4 B
ad fara ad far' i spjarir, pad er matartimi.

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A B
pvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A
pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablomkalssveppasupan
E/B C+
sett a bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
C#m E7
boréid, parna mundi ég oréid
A B E
a ha, 6 hum, u hu
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Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan
D G A D
How many roads must a man walk down
G D

Before you call him a man?

G A D
Yes, and how many seas must a white dove sail

G A
Before she sleeps in the sand?
D G A D
Yes, and how many times must the cannon balls fly
G A
Before they're forever banned?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D
The answer is blowin' in the wind.
D G A D
How many years can a mountain exists
G D

Before it's washed to the sea?

G A D

Yes, and how many years can some people exists
G A

Before they're allowed to be free?

D G A D
Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head,
G A
Pretending he just doesn't see?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D
The answer is blowin' in the wind.
D G A D
How many times must a man look up
G D
Before he can see the sky?
G A D
Yes, and how many ears must one man have
G A
Before he can hear people cry?
D G A D
Yes, and how many deaths will it take till he knows
G A
That too many people have died?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D

The answer is blowin' in the wind.
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Braggahliis

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

AEb7 D7 G

G D+ dm G7
Ein i bragga, Magga, gaegist ut um gluggann,
C G A9 D7

bradum sér hun Skugga-Baldur skunda hja
G D+ dm G7
enn einn tarinn, starinn, oliu a skarinn
A7 Eb7 D7 G
er eftitt nema fyrir flandans aura ad fa.

C Cmé G
| vetur betur gekk henni ad galdra
A9 D7
til sina glada og kalda karla sem oft gafu aur,
G D+ dm G7

en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,

A7 Eb7 D7 G
a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.

G D+ dm G7
Fyrst kom Bretinn, rjédur, yndislega gédur,
C G A9 D7
pa bjé hun Magga a Borginni i bleikum kjol.
G D+ dm G7
Svo kom Kaninn, paninn, kommunistabaninn,
A7 Eb7 D7 G
pba keettist Magga ofsalega og hélt sin jol.

C Cmé G
Svo feerdist aldur yfir eins og galdur
A9
og avallt verra og verra var i karl ad na.
D+ dm G7
NuU er Magga sturin pvi oliu a skurinn
A7 Eb7 G
er erfitt nema fyrir fjandans aura ad fa.
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Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjonsson ArtistsStudmenn

A7 D7 A7 A7 D7 D7 A B7 A/C# C6
Bm7 Esus4 A A7 D Ebdim A/E Esus4

A F7
Svarti Pétur ruddist inn i bankann
E7 G A
med byssuhdlk i hvorri hénd.
A F7
Heimtadi med pjésti peningana
E7 G A

og bankastjérann hneppti i bond.

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G C E7

aurinn eins og skot.

A F7
Svarti Pétur brolti upp a jalkinn
E7 G A
og peysti burt med digran sjoé.
A F7
Peir eltu hann a atta hofa hreinum
E7 G A
auk Nonna, sem rakti slod.

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G cC E7

aurinn eins og skot.

;,;Hesma pusma mesma vosma kasma isma?
Hesma pusma mesma vosma? Ja! :,:

AF DAAFDA

ADGAADGCE

A F7

Peir nadu honum nalaegt Husafelli
E7 G A

og hengd'ann upp i neesta tré.

A

Réttlaetid pad sigradi ad lokum
E7 G A
og bankinn endurheimti féd.

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G C E7

aurinn eins og skot.

:,;Hesma pusma mesma vosma kasma isma?

Hesma pusma mesma vosma? Jal :,:
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Californication

Song by: Red Hot Chili Peppers Lyrics by: Red Hot Chili Peppers ArtistsRed Hot Chili Peppers

AmFAmMmF
AmFAmMF

Am
Psychic spies from China,
F

Try to steal your mind's elation
Am
Little girls from Sweden,
F

Dream of silver screen quotations

C G
And if you want these kind of dreams

F D

It's Californication

AmFAmF

Am
It's the edge of the world,
F

And all of western civilization
Am
The sun may rise in the East,
F
At least it settles in the final location
C G
It's understood that Hollywood
F D
sells Californication

AmFAmMmF

Am
Pay your surgeon very well,
F

To break the spell of aging
Am
Celebrity skin is this your chin,
F
Or is that war your waging
Am F Am
First born unicorn, Hardcore soft porn

C G Dm Am
Dream of Californication

C G Dm
Dream of Californication

AmFAmF

Am
Marry me girl be my fairy to the world,
F

Be my very own constellation
Am
A teenage bride with a baby inside,

F
Getting high on information
Cc G
And buy me a star on the boulevard
F D
It's Californication

AmFAmF

Am
Space may be the final frontier,
F

But it's made in a Hollywood basement
Am
Cobain can you hear the spheres,
F
Singing songs off station to station
C G

And Alderon's not far away
F D
It's Californication

AmFAmMF

Am
Born and raised by those who praise,
F
Control of population
Am
Everybody's been there
F

and | don't mean on vacation
Am F Am F
First born unicorn, Hardcore soft porn

C G Dm Am
Dream of Californication
C G Dm
Dream of Californication
C G Dm Am
Dream of Californication
C G Dm
Dream of Californication

F#m D F#m D

BmDAE

F#m D F#m D

BmDAE

BmDAE

BmDAE

AmFAmMF
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Am

Destruction leads to a very rough road,
F

But it also breeds creation

Am

And earthquakes are to a girl's guitar,

F
They're just another good vibration
G

And tidal waves couldn't save the world
F D

From Californication

AmFAmF

Am
Pay your surgeon very well
F

To break the spell of aging

Am

Sicker than the rest there is no test
F

But this is what you're craving

Am F Am F

First born unicorn Hardcore soft porn

C G Dm Am

Dream of Californication

C G Dm

Dream of Californication

C G Dm Am

Dream of Californication

C G Dm

Dream of Californication
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Can You Feel The Love Tonight

Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Tim Rice AtrtistsElton John
CG/B F/IA CIG

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

F C/IE
There's a calm surrender
F C/E

To the rush of day

F C/E

When the heat of the rolling world
Dm7 G

Can be turned away

F C/E

An enchanted moment,

F C/IE

And it sees me through

F Am

It's enough for this restless warrior
Bb G

Just to be with you.

(o G/B Am F

And can you feel the love tonight?

C F D/IF# G

It is where we are

F CIE Am Am/GF

It's enough for this wide-eyed wanderer

Dm7 C/EF DIF#G

That we got this far

Cc G/B Am F

And can you feel the love tonight?

C F DIF#G

How it's laid to rest?

F CIE Am Am/GF

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

Believe the ve - ry best

CG/B F/IA CIG
F C/E G/B C Dm7 C/E

F C/E
There's a time for everyone
F C/E

If they only learn

F C/E
That the twisting kaleidoscope
Dm7 G

Moves us all in turn.

F C/IE
There's a rhyme and reason
F C/E

To the wild outdoors

F C/IE

When the heart of this star-crossed voyager
Bb G
Beats in time with yours.

Cc G/B Am F

And can you feel the love tonight?

C F DIF# G

It is where we are

F CIE Am Am/GF

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

That we got this far

C G/B Am F

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

How it's laid to rest?

F CIE Am Am/GF

It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
Dm7C/IEF FIGF/ICC
Believe the ve - ry best

F CIE Am Am/GF

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

Believe the ve - ry best
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Can't buy Me Love

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

C Em Am
love
Em Am Dm7 G7
Can't buy me love Can't buy me love
Em Am C
love ohh
Dm7 G7

Can't buy me love

Cc7
I'll buy you a diamond ring my friend

if it makes you feel allright
F7
I'll get you anything my friend
Cc7

if it makes you feel allright
G7 F7
For | don't care too much for money
F7 Cc7
for money can't buy me love

Cc7
I'll give you all I've got to give

if you say you love me too
F7
I may not have a lot to give
C7

but what I've got I'll give to you
G7 F7
For | don't care too much for money
F7 Cc7
for money can't buy me love

Em Am
Can't by me love
c7
Everybody tells me so
Em Am
Can't by me love
Dm7 G7
No, no, no, no.

c7
Say you don't need no diamond ring

and I'll be satisfied
F7
Tell me that you want those kind of things
C7
that money just can't buy
G7 F7
For | don't care too much for money
F7 Cc7
for money can't buy me love

Em Am
Can't buy me love
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Changes

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

C Em
| Still dont know what i was waiting for
F G
And my time was running wild,
F
A million dead-end streets.

C Em
And every time i thought i'd got it made
F G13
It seems the taste was not so sweet,
C Dm7 Em7 Ebm7
So i turned my self to face me
Dm7 G7
But I've never caught a glimpse
C Dm7 Em7 Ebm7
Of how the others must see the faker
Dm7 G7
I'm much too fast to take that test

F
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am
turn and face the strange.

C
Ch-ch-ch-changes,

F Am D
you wanna be a richer man,
G7 F
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am CF
turn and face the strange.
Am D

It's gonna be a different man.

Am G Bbadd9F

Time may change me
AmGG11 C

buti cant trace time

C Em
| watch the ripples change their size
F G

But never leave the stream
F
Of warm impermanence.
C Em
And so the days flow thru my eyes
F G13
But the days still seem the same.
(o Dm7 Em7 Ebm7
And this children you spit on
Dm7 G7
As they try to change their worlds,
C Dm7 Em7 Ebm7
Are immune to your consultations.
Dm7 G7
Theyr'e quite aware of what they're going thru.

F
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am
turn and face the strange.
C F

Ch-ch-ch-changes,

Am D
don't tell them to grow up and out of it.
G7 F
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am CF
turn and face the strange.

Am D
Ch-ch-ch-changes, there's your shame,

Am D
you've left us up yo our neck in it.
Am G Bbadd9F
Time may change me

Am G G11 C

but you cant change time

C Dm7
Strange fascination fascinating me.
Dm7 G7
Oh changes are taking the place I'm going thru.

Em7 Ebm7

F

Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am
turn and face the strange.

C
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
F Am D
Oh look out you Rock 'n rollers

F
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
C Em Am
turn and face the strange.
Am
Ch-ch-ch-changes,
D

pretty soon now you're gonna get a little older.
Am G Bbadd9

Time may change me,

F AmG G11C

But i can't trace time.
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Chelsea Hotel #2

Song by: Leonard Cohen Lyrics by: Leonard Cohen ArtistsLeonard Cohen

F C Bb F
| remember you well in the Chelsea Hotel, Cc F Cc Bb F
Cc Dm | don't mean to suggest that | loved you the best
You were talking so brave and so sweet. F c Dm
F c Bb | can't keep track of each fallen robin.
Giving me head on the unmade bed F c Bb F
F Bb o | remember you well in the Chelsea Hotel,
While the limousines wait in the street Bb Cc
Dm Bb That all, | don't think of you that often.
Those were the reasons and that was New York,
F Am/E Dm
We were running for the money and the flesh
Bb F
And that was called love for the workers in song,
Bb C
Probably still is for those of them left.

Bb F
Ah but you got away, didn't you, baby?
Am/E Dm
You just turned your back on the crowd.
Bb F
You got away, | never once heard you say,
Bb F

"l need you, | don't need you,

Bb F
| need you, | don't need you,"

Bb Dm C

And all of that jiving around.

F C Bb F
| remember you well in the Chelsea Hotel,
C Dm
You were famous, your heart was a legend.
F C Bb
You told me again you preferred handsome men,
F Bb C
But for me you would make an exception.
Dm Bb
And clenching your fist for the ones like us
F Am/E Dm
Who are oppressed by the figures of beauty,
Bb F
You fixed yourself, you said, "Well, never mind,
Bb
We are ugly but we have the music."

Bb F
Ah but you got away, didn't you, baby?
Am/E Dm
You just turned your back on the crowd.
Bb F
You got away, | never once heard you say,
B F

"l need you, | don't need you,

Bb F
| need you, | don't need you,"

Bb Dm C

And all of that jiving around.
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Come Together

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

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




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Comfortably Numb

Song by: Roger Waters asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Roger Waters asamt fleirum. ArtistsPink Floyd dsamt fleirum.

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

Bm
Come on now

A
| hear your feeling down
G Em
| can ease your pain

Bm

And get you on your feet again

Bm
Relax relax relax
A

I'll need some information first
G Em
Just the basic facts

Bm
Can you show me where it hurts?

I'Jl'here is no pain you are‘:‘eceding

Ic)Jistant ship smoke on thepﬁorizon

(\:(ou are only coming through in cv;vaves

Your(I:ips move but | can't hear what you're gaying

D A
When | was a child | had a fever
D A
My hands felt just like two ballons
C G
Now I've got that feeling once again
C

| can't explain, you would not understand
G

This is not how | am
AC G D
| have become comfortably numb.

Bm
Ok ok ok
A
Just a little pinprick
G Em
There'll be no more aaaaaaaah!
Bm
But you may feel a little sick

Bm
Can you stand up?
A

| do believe it's working, good
G Em
That'll keep you going through the show
Bm
Come on it's time to go.

I'Jl'here is no pain you arel:eceding

I3istant ship smoke on thepﬁorizon

(\:(ou are only coming through in cv;vaves

Your?ips move but | can't hear what you're Saying

When Iijas a child, | caught a ﬁeeting glimpse
gut of the corner of myp(;ye

I ﬁjrned to look but it was gone

| cannot put my finger on it?]ow

The child is grown, The dream is gone

AC G D
| have become comfortably numb.
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Cotton Fields

Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Leadbelly ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival dsamt fleirum.

E
When | was a little bitty baby
A

My mama would rock me in the cradle

B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E
Just about a mile from Texarkana
B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E

It may sound a little funny,
A E

but you didn't make very much money

In them ole cotton fields back home
E
It may sound a little funny,
A E
but you didn't make very much money
B7 E

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 A E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E
It was home in Arkansas
A E
people ask me what you come for
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home

It was home in Arkansas

A E

people ask me what you come for
B7

E

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home
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Crazy

Song by: Danger Mouse Lyrics by: Cee-Lo ArtistsGnarls Barkley

Capo on 3rd. fret.

Am
| remember when, | remember,
C
| remember when | lost my mind
F

There was something so pleasant about that phase.

Even your emotions had an echo
Esus4 E

In so much space
Am
And when you're out there, without care,

C
Yeah, | was out of touch

F
But it wasn't because | didn't know enough
Esus4 E

| just knew too much

Am

Does that make me crazy?
C

Does that make me crazy??
F

Does that make me crazy???

Esus4 E
Probably

A
And | hope that you are having
F

the time of your life

(5 Esus4 E
But think twice, that's my only advice
Am
Come on now, who do you,

who do you, who do you,
C
who do you think you are,
F

Ha ha ha bless your soul
Esus4 E
You really think you're in control

Am
Well, | think you're crazy!
Cc

| think you're crazy!
F
| think you're crazy,
Esus4 E
Just like me.

A
My heroes had the heart to lose

F
their lives out on a limb
C
And all | remember is thinking,
Esus4 E
| want to be like them
Am
Ever since | was little,
C
ever since | was little it looked like fun
F
And it's no coincidence I've come
Esus4 E
And | can die when I'm done

Am
Maybe I'm crazy
C

Maybe you're crazy
F
Maybe we're crazy
Esus4 E
Probably
AFCE

AF CE Am
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Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead

G
When you were here before, She runs, runs, runs, runs
B7
couldn't look you in the eye. Runs
C
You look like an angel. G
Cm Whatever makes you happy.
Your skin makes me cry. B7
Whatever you want.
G C
You float like a feather, You're so fuckin' special.
B7 Cm
in a beautiful world. Wish | was special.
C
| wish | was special. G
Cm But I'm a creep
You're so fuckin' special. B7
I'm a weirdo
G C
But I'm a creep What the hell am | doin' here?
B7 Cm
I'm a weirdo | don't belong here
C
What the hell am | doin' here? Cm
Cm | don't belong here
| don't belong here
G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7
| wanna have control.
C
| want a perfect body.
Cm
| want a perfect soul.
G
| want you to notice,
B7
when I'm not around.
C
You're so fuckin' special.
Cm
| wish | was special.
G
But I'm a creep.
B7
I'm a weirdo.
C
What the hell am | doin' here?

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

She's running out the door.

She's running out
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Dancing Queen

Song by: Stig Anderson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Stig Anderson asamt fleirum. ArtistsABBA

A D/A A D/A A D/A A EIG# F#m7 F#mT7/E

E C#7
You can dance, you can jive,
F#m7 F#m7/E B7/Eb B7
having the time of your life.

D Bm7 E
Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,

A D/A A

diggin' the dancing queen.

D/A
Frlday night and the lights are low.
F#m7
Looklng out for a place to go.
Esus4
Where they play the right music
Esus4
Gettlng in the swing.
E F#m7
You ve come to look for a king.
D/A
Anybody could be that guy.
F#m7
nght is young and the music's high.
Esus4
W|th a bit of rock music
E Esus4
Everything is fine,
E F#m7
You're in the mood for a dance.
Bm7 E
And when you get the chance...

A
You are the dancing queen,
D/A A D/A
young and sweet, only seventeen.
A D/A
Dancing queen, feel the beat
A E/G# F#m7 F#m7/E

from the tambourine. Oh yeah.
E C#7
You can dance, you can jive,
F#m7 F#m7/E B7/Eb B7
having the time of your life.

D Bm7 E
Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,

A D/A A

diggin' the dancing queen.

A D/A

You're a tease, you turn 'em on.

A F#m7
Leave 'em burning and then you're gone
E Esus4

Looking out for another,

E Esus4

Anyone will do,

E F#m7
You're in the mood for a dance.
Bm7 E
And when you get the chance...

A
You are the dancing queen,
D/A A D/A
young and sweet, only seventeen.
A D/A
Dancing queen, feel the beat
A E/G# F#m7 F#m7/E

from the tambourine. Oh yeah.
E C#H7
You can dance, you can jive,
F#m7 F#m7/E B7/Eb B7
having the time of your life.

D Bm7 E
Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,

A D/A A

diggin' the dancing queen.
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Danska lagid

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBitlavinafélagid

G
Manstu fyrir langa I6ngu?
Em
Vid satum saman i skélastofu.

F
Eg dadi pig en pu tokst ekki eftir mér,
D

ekki frekar en ég veeri kreekiber.
G
Pu varst alltaf best i donsku,
Em
pad fyllti hinar stelpurnar vonsku,
F

pegar kennarinn kalladi a pig til sin
D
og lét pig syngja a dénsku fyrir okkur hin.
Am D7

O, ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu séngst:

A
"Der bor en bager pa Nagrregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm Esus4 E
men har du ingen sa kan du ga."

G
Og svo mdérgum arum seinna,
Em
pa lagu leidir okkar beggja
F

til tlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
D
vid lzerdum séng og héldum sAman ténleika.
G

Og eina stjornubjarta kvoldstund,
Em

€g kraup a kné, 6, hve nett var pin hond,
F

pu sagdir: "Ja", kysstir mig og nd erum vid hjon
D

og eigum litla Gunnu og litinn Jon.
Am D7
en ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu séngst:

A
"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm E
men har du ingen s& kan du ga.'

Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7
A

"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
C#m

Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
B
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

Han bager store, han bager sma
Am F#
han bager nogle med sukker pa

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Ebm
og heste grise og peberkager
E

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
B
"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

Han bager store, han bager sma
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Am F#
han bager nogle med sukker pa

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Ebm
og heste grise og peberkager
E

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
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Djammid

Song by: Hlynur Benediktsson Lyrics by: Hlynur Benediktsson ArtistsGledisveit Ingolfs

C7 E7
Fdstudagskvold loksins helgin komin
F G#G
eftir langa vinnuvikuna.
Cc7 E7
Vid lifum a 6ld par sem er til sids
Am G F
ad skemmta sér raekilega.

] c7 E7
Eg fer pvi a ball og par sem einhver hljomsveit
F 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 ol og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvaold...
C G Am G F
Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvold...
C7 E7
Sidan for allt af stad
F G#G

O6 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

hljémsveitin var snar ruglud

Cc7 E7

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

og Oskradi yfir allt:

C G Am G F

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

C G Am G F

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

AmMG/IECAMG/ECG

C G Am G F
Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvéld
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
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Don't stop me now

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen

F Am7 Dm7 Gm7 C7
Tonight I'm gonna have myself a real good time | am a satellite, I'm out of control

Gm7 C7 F F7 Bb F Am
| feel alive, and the world turning inside out | am a sexmachine, ready to load,

Gm7 D7 Dm
Yeah, and floating around in ecstasy like an atom bomb
Gm Dm Gm Gm7 Gm7 C7
So don't stop me now About to, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, explode
Gm Dm Gm Gm
Dont' stop me 'cause I'm havin' a good time F7 Bb
c7 I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah
Having a good time Gm7
Two hundred degrees, that's why

F D7 Gm

I'm a shooting star leaping they call me mister Fahrenheit
Am7 Dm7 D7
through the sky like a tiger I'm travelling at the speed of light
Gm C7 Gm7 Bb C
Defylng the Iaws of gravity | wanna make a supersonic man out of you
Am Dm

I'ma racmg 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,
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

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
C7 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!




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Eight days a week

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

G A

Ooh I need your love babe,

C G

guess you know it's true

G A

Hope you need my love babe,
C G

just like | need you

Em C Em A
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A
Ain't got nothin' but love babe
C G
Eight days a week
G A
Love you every day girl,
C G

always on my mind
G

One thing | can say girl,
Cc G
love you all the time

Em C Em A

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A

Ain't got nothin' but love babe

Cc G

Eight days a week

D Em
Eight days a week, | love you
A

Eight days a week,
c D7
is not enough to show | care

G A

Ooh | need your love babe,

C G

guess you know it's true

G A

Hope you need my love babe,
C G

just like | need you

Em C Em A
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A
Ain't got nothin' but love babe
C G
Eight days a week
D Em
Eight days a week, | love you
A
Eight days a week,

(o D7

is not enough to show | care

G A
Love you every day girl,
C G

always on my mind
G A

Cc
love you all the time

One thing | can say girl,
G

Em C Em A

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A

Ain't got nothin' but love babe

C G

Eight days a week

C G

Eight days a week
Cc G
Eight days a week ...
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Einu sinni a agustkvoldi

Song by: Jén Muli Arnason Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsMagnus Eiriksson

D A7 D
Einu sinni' & agustkvoldi
Em A D

austur i bingvallasveit

Em A D Bm

gerdist i dulitlu dragi

Em A7 D

dulitid sem enginn veit,

Em A7 D

nema vid og nokkrir prestir
Em A7 D

og kjarrid greena inni Bolabas
D7

og Armannsfellid fagurblatt
G
og fannir Skjaldbreidar
E7 A Adim7 A7
og hraunid fyrir sunnan Eyktaras.
Em A7 D Bm
P6 ad aeviarin hverfi
Em A7 D
ut & timans graa rokkurveg,
D7
vid saman munum geyma petta
G
ljufa leyndarmal,
Em A7 D
landid okkar géda pu og ég.

DA7TDEmAD
Em ADBm
EmA7DEmAT7D
EmA7DD7G
E7 A Adim7 A7

Em A7 D Bm
P6 ad aeviarin hverfi
Em A7 D
ut a timans graa rokkurveg,
D7
vid saman munum geyma petta
G
ljufa leyndarmal,
Em A7 D
landid okkar géda pu og ég.
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Fatlafol

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas asamt fleirum.

D
Eg pekkti einu sinni fatlafél
G D
sem flakkadi um a hjélastol

A A7
med bros a vor en berjandi p6 16minn.
D
Hann ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
G D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
A D
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.

G D

Fatlafol, fatlafol,

A D

flakkandi um a tiu gira spitthjélastol.
G D

Ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
A D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.
Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
D

A
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.
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Fly on the wings of love

Song by: Jergen Olsen Lyrics by: Jargen Olsen 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#m A F#m

reaching the stars above
B
Touching the sky
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Fortunate Son

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

G F C G

Some folks are born to wave the flag, | ain't no fortunate one, dog.
C G G D

Ooh, that red, white and blue, dog It ain't me, it ain't me,

G F C G

And when the band plays "hail to the chief", | ain't no fortunate one, dog.
C 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,

(o] G

| ain't no fortunate one, no

G
Yeah!

(S;ome folks are born I:silver spoon in hand,
Eord, don't they help ﬁ\emselves, oh.

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

(L:ord, the house lookin' like a rummage Sale, yeah.

G D
It ain't me, it ain't me,
C G
| ain't no millionaire's son, dog
G D
It ain't me, it ain't me,
C G
I ain't no fortunate one, no.
G F
Some folks inherit star spangled eyes,
C G
Ooh, and they send you down to war, lord,
G F
And when you ask them, "how much should we give?"
C G G G G
Ooh, the only answer is more! more! more! yeah!

G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,
C G

| ain't no military son, dog.
G D

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

C G

| ain't no fortunate one, one.
G D

It ain't me, it ain't me,
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Fram i heidanna ro

Song by: Daniel E. Kelley Lyrics by: Fridrik A. Fridriksson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.

D D7
Fram i heidanna r6
G Gm
fann ég bélstad og bjo,
D E7 A A7
par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D D7

par er vistin mér gaod,

G Gm
aldrei heyréist par hnjod,

D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

A7 D
Heidarbdl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7

Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.

D D7
Par er vistin mér god,

G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjod,

D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D D7
Morg hin steinhljodu kvold,
G Gm
upp i stjarnanna fjéld
D E7 A A7
hef ég starad i spyrjandi pra:
D D7

Mundi dyrdin i geim
G Gm
bera’ af dasemdum peim,
D A7 D
sem vor draumfagri jardheimur a?

A7 D
Heidarbadl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7
Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D D7
par er vistin mér gad,
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjéé,
D A7
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D D7
petta loft er svo teert,

G Gm
finnid pytmjukan pey,

D E A A7
hve hann pyrlar upp angan ur mé.
D D7

Nei ég vildi ekki borg

G Gm
né blikandi torg
D A7 D
fyrir bylid i heidanna ro.

A7 D
Heidarbadl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7
Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D D7
par er vistin mér gaod,
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjéd,
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
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Frelsid

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk

F F/IE

Geng nakinn um husakynnin,
Am

bid nyjann dag velkominn.

Gm F C

Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid.

F F/E

Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér,

Am

sem pu liggur a grufu.

Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F c

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B F# C#

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

F# F#/F
Med nefid fullt af mold
A#m

sem lyktar annars ageetlega.
G#m F# C#
Getur folk att erfitt med ad tala.
F# F#/F
Samt segir pu mér sannlega

A#m

fra Ollu sem pér byr i brjosti.
G#m  F# C#
Liggur a bakinu, leetur timann lida.

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

B F# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

(o G D

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

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,

Am

gnaefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/E

Pad er gott ad eiga kost a pvi,

Am

ad geta komist i naid samband.
Gm F C

Vid natturunnar leyndardéma.

Dm F Am
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F C

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F c

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

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

B Fi# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

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

Cc G D

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Cc G D

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

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

Cc G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
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From Me To You

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

Capo a 5.bandi

G Em
Darararara ram damdam
G Em

Darararara ram damdam

G Em
If there's anything that you want;
G D7

if there's anything | can do,
C Em
just call on me and I'll send it along
G D7 G Em
with love from me to you.

G Em
I've got everything that you want,
G D7
like a heart that's, oh, so true,
C Em
just call on me and I'll send it along
G D7 G
with love from me to you.

Dm G7
| got arms that long to hold you
Cc

and keep you by my side.
A7

| got lips that long to kiss you
D D+

and keep you satisfied.

G Em
If there's anything that you want;
G D7

if there's anything | can do,
C

Em
just call on me and I'll send it along
G D7 G Em
with love from me to you.
GEm
From me
GD7
To you
C Em
just call on me and I'll send it along
G D7 G

with love from me to you.

Dm G7
| got arms that long to hold you

and keep you by my side.

A7
| got lips that long to kiss you
D D+

and keep you satisfied.

G Em
If there's anything that you want;
G D7

if there's anything | can do,
Em
just call on me and I'll send it along
G D7 G
with love from me to you.
Em G Em G
To you, to you, to you, to you,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Fuck her gently

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

D F#m

You don't always have to fuck her hard, In
Em A

Fact sometimes that's not right ... to do.

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 G
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/F# 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

D/F# A
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

Bb7 C D
haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaard!!!
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Gledibankinn

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsICY

Am Em Fmaj7
Timinn lidur hratt & gervihnattadld
Am Em Fmaj7
Hradar sérhvern dag, hradar sérhvert kvold
F Cc

Ertu stundum hugsandi yfir 6llum gulu midunum

Dm E
Pu tekur kannski of mikié ut ur Gledibankanum

Am Em Fmaj7

Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut

Am Em Fmaj7
Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara ut

F c

Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygélr sitja i pankanum
Dm
Outleystur tékki i Gleélbankanum

A D
PuU skalt syngja litid lag um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér
Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A D

Kosi litid lag, sem geeti gripid mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E
Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus

A D
Pu skalt syngja litid lag um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér
Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A D

Kosi litid lag, sem geeti gripid mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E
Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus

Am Em Fmaj7
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut
Am Em Fmaj7

Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara ut
F c

Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygélr sitja i pankanum

Dm

Odutleystur tékki i Gleélbankanum

A D
PuU skalt syngja litid lag um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér
Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi HUs

KOSI litid lag, sem gaetl gripid mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m Bm E F#m
Pu leggur ekki in i Gleélbankann tédman Blus
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Grease Lightning

Song by: Jim Jacobs Lyrics by: Warren Casey ArtistsUr Séngleiknum Grease

G
Well this car is automatic, You know that | ain't braggin’,
F c G
it's systematic, it's hydromatic she's a real pussy wagon - greased lightnin'

Why it's greased lightnin'!

Cc
We'll get some overhead lifters,

and four barrel quads, oh yeah

Keep talkin', whoah keep talkin'
F7
Fuel injection cut off,

Cc

and chrome plated rods, oh yeah
I'll get the money, I'll see you get the money

G

With a four-speed on the floor,
F
they'll be waitin' at the door
G

You know that | ain't braggin’,

F C G
she's a real pussy wagon - greased lightnin

C
Go, greased lightnin’',

you're burnin' up the quarter mile

Greased lightnin', go greased lightnin'
F7
Go, greased lightnin’',

C
you're coastin' through the heat lap trials

Greased lightnin', go greased lightnin'

G F
You are supreme, the chicks'll cream
C G

for greased lightnin'

We'll get some purple French tail lights
and thirty-inch fins, oh yeah
A|;>7alomino dashboard

and duel muffler twins, oh Seah

G
With new pistons, plugs, and shocks,
F

| can get off my rocks
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Grenmetisvisur

Song by: Thorbjorn Egner Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsDyrin i Halsaskogi

G G7
Peir sem bara borda kjot
D G
og bjugu alla daga
G7
beir feitir verda’ og flon af pvi
D D7
og fa svoillt i maga.

G

En gott er ad borda gulrétina,
C

grofa braudid, steinseljuna,

D

kraekiber og kartoflur

D7 G

og kalblod og hrameti.
G

pa fa allir mettan maga,

C

menn pa verda alla daga
D

eins og I6mbin ung i haga,
D7 G

laus vid slen og leti.

G G7
Sa er fa vill fisk og kjot
D G
hann fraendur sina étur
G7

og maginn sykist molnar tonn

D D7
og melt hann ekki getur.

G

En gott er ad borda gulrétina,
C

grofa braudid, steinseljuna,

D

kraekiber og kartoflur

D7 G

og kalblo6d og hrameti.
G

pa fa allir mettan maga,
C

menn pa verda alla daga
D

eins og I6mbin ung i haga,
D7 G

laus vid slen og leti.
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Hann Tumi fer a fatur

Song by: Mozart Lyrics by: Freysteinn Gunnarsson ArtistsFreysteinn Gunnarsson

Cc F G7 Cc
Hann Tumi fer & feetur vid fyrsta hanagal,
F Cc G7 C
Hann Tumi fer & feetur vid fyrsta hanagal,
G7 (o F C G7
ad sitja yfir anum lengst inni i Fagradal.
Cc F C G7 C
Ad sitja yfir anum lengst inni i Fagradal.

Cc F G7 Cc
Hann leetur hugann lida svo langt um dali og fjoll,
F c G7 c
Hann laetur hugann lida svo langt um dali og fjéll,
G7 Cc F C G7
pvi kongur vill hann verda i voda storri holl.
F C G7 C
Pvi kongur vill hann verda i voda storri holl.

C F G7 C
Og Snati hans er hirdfifl og hratur radgjafinn,
F C G7 C
Og Snati hans er hirdfifl og hrutur radgjafinn,
G7 C F C G7
og smalaholl er hollin, en hvar er drottningin?
C F C G7 C
Og smalahdll er héllin, en hvar er drottningin?
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Have you ever seen the rain

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

Am F Cc G Cc

Cc
Someone told me long ago,

there's a calm before the storm,
G Cc

I know and its been coming for some time.

Cc

When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
G (o3 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 C
Coming down a sunny day

C
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
G Cc

| know, been that way for all my time.

Cc

"Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
G Cc 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 C
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 C
Coming down a sunny day
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Heart of gold

Song by: Neil Young Lyrics by: Neil Young ArtistsNeil Young
Em7 D Em7

Em7 D Em7
EmCDG
EmCDG
EmCDG
Em7 D Em7

Em cC D G

| want to live, | want to give

Em C D G
I've been a miner for a heart of gold
Em C D G

It's these expressions | never give
Em G
That keep me searching for a heart of gold
C G

And I'm getting old

Em

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

C G

And I'm getting old

EmCDG

EmCDG

EmCDG

Em7 D Em7

Em C D G
I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood
Em C D G
I've crossed the ocean for a heart of gold
Em C D G

I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line
Em G

That keep me searching for a heart of gold
C G

And I'm getting old

Em G

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

C G

And I'm getting old

EmCDG

EmCDG

EmCDG

Em7 D Em7
Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Em7 D
You keep me searching and I'm growing old
Em7 D Em7
Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Em G CG
I've been a miner for a heart of gold
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Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

Bm A A
Help! | need somebody Won't you please please help me?
G
Help! not just anybody A
E7 When | was young oh
Help! You know i need someone C#m
A so much younger than today
HELP! F#m
| never needed anybody's
A D G A
(When) When | was younger (when | was young) help in any way
C#m
so much younger than today (Now) But now these day have gone (These days are gone)
F#m C#m
(I never needed) | never needed anybody's and I'm not so self assured
D G A F#m
help in any way (I know I've found) Now I find I've changed my mind
D G A
(Now) But now these day have gone (these days are gore)d opened up the doors
C#m
and I'm not so self assured Bm
F#m Help me if you can I'm feeling down
(I know I've find) Now I find I've changed my mind
D G A And | do appreciate your being 'round
and opened up the doors E7

Help me get my feet back on the ground

Bm A F#m
Help me if you can I'm feeling down Won't you please please help me
G A
And | do appreciate your being 'round Help me Help me. Oohm.
E7
Help me get my feet back on the ground
A A

Won't you please please help me?

A
(Now) And now my life (my life has changed) has changed
C#m
in oh so many ways
F#m
(My independence) My independence seems to
D G A
vanish in the haze

(But) But every now and then (now and then)

C#m
| feel so insecure
F#m
(I know that I) | know that I just 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
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Heroes

Song by: Brian Eno asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Brian Eno dsamt fleirum. ArtistsDavid Bowie

DGDG

D G
I, I wish you could swim
D G
Like the dolphins, like dolphins can swim
C D
Though nothing, nothing will keep us together
Am Em D
We can beat them forever and ever
C G D
Oh, we can be Heroes just for one day

DGDG

D G
I, I will be king
D
And you, you will be queen
Cc D

Though nothing will drive them away
Am Em D

we can be Heroes just for one day
CG D

We can be us just for one day

D G

I, I can reember (I remember)

D G

Standing by the wall (By the wall)
D G

And the guards shot above our heads (All the roundings)
G

D
And we kissed as though nothing could fall (nothing could fall)
C D
And the Seine was on the other side
Am Em D
Oh, we can beat them forever and ever
C G D
So we can be Heroes just for one day
D
G D
We can be heroes
G D
We can be heroes
G D
We can be heroes
G D

just for one day
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Hey Jude

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

F C
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
Cc7 F
Take a sad song and make it better.
Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,
C F
Then you can start to make it better.

F C
Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,
Cc7 F
You were made to go out and get her.
Bb F
The minute you let her under your skin,
Cc7 F
Then you begin to make it better.

F7 Bb
And anytime you feel the pain,

FIA Gm7
Hey, Jude, refrain,

F C7 F
Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.
F7 Bb
For now you know that it's a fool

FIA Gm7
Who plays it cool

F Cc7 F
By making his world a little colder.
F7 Cc7

Na na na na na na na na na na.

F C
Hey, Jude, don't let me down,
C7 F

You have found her, now go and get her.

Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,

C7 F

Then you can start to make it better.

F7 Bb
So letit out and let it in
FIA Gm7
Hey, Jude, begin,
F C7 F
You're waiting for someone to perform with
F7 Bb
And don't you know that it's just you
F/IA Gm7
Hey Jude you'll do
F C7 F
The movement you need is on your shoulder.
F7 C7

Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

F (o3
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,

C7 F
Take a sad song and make it better.
Bb F
Remember to let her under your skin,
C7 F
Then you'll begin to make it better.

Better, better, better, better, better, Yeah,Yeah,Yeah

F Eb
Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
Bb F

Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!
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Hiroshima

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsUtangardsmenn

E D A Asus4 D A
Heill pér fadir alheimsins seg pu mér. Pid munid stikna, pi® munid brenna.
E D A Asus4 G D A
Vorum vid ekki faedd pér til dyréar? Fedur og maedur born ykkar munu stikna.
E D A Asus4
Eda sau forfedur minir ekki ad sér? G
Daudinn situr @ atbmbombu
F#m D A
Ekkert svar, ekkert hljoé bara bl6d han fer ekki framhja.
A

og eftirkostin fra H|rosh|ma AGD
A G AGD
Heaettan eykst med hverri minatu.
D A AGD
Daudinn fer a stja.

G AGD
Klofvega situr hann & atombombu,

D A

han fer ekki framhja.
A G

KefIaV|k Grindavik, Vogar
Reykjawk Porlakshofn Ioga

Feéur og maedur,
G D
bdrn ykkar munu stikna.

AGD
AGD

A G
Pad er stutt i pad ad stroknad hraun
D A
muni renna a ny
A G
Pad er stutt i pad ad joklar okkar
D A
munu breytast i gufusky

A G
Hvert barn sem feedist i dag,
D A
a minni og minni méguleika ad lifa.
Hver pritugur madur i dag,
D A
er med falsadann mida.

A G DA
Pid munid oll, pid munid oll, pid munid oll deyja.
D G DA

Pid munid oll, pid munid &ll, pid munid oll deyja.
G

Pid munid stikna, pi® munid brenna.
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Hotel California

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

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

Bm

On a dark desert highway,
Egol wind in my hair
OVarm smell of colitas
EEi;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

A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
F#7 Bm7

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

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

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em
Some dance to remember,

F#
some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

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

just to hear them say

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

"(I%elax“ said the nightman,

"We are I;:)’rogrammed to receive"
"I\E(Igu can check out anytime you like,
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F#
but you can never leave"
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House of the Rising Sun

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsThe Animals asamt fleirum.

Guitar intro TAB
{start_of_tab}

Am E Am
Is when he's all a-drunk.

CDF AmMEAmME

Am C D F
I've got one foot on the platform,

e 0 | 0 | 2--2 | 1--1----Am| Cc E E

The other foot on the train.
B|------- 1----- 1----- [------- 1----- 1----- |-----3------- X e Eeee Am--| C D F

I'm going back to New Orleans,
Gl-----2 2--|----0 0---[----2----------- 2-|----2------ Am2--| E Am CDFAmEAmE

To wear the ball and chain.
D|----2 |----2 |-0 |-

Am C D F
Al-0 |-3 | Sombthers, tell your children,
Am C E E
E| | | Notto do what | have done.
Am C D F
{end_of_tab} Spend your life in sin and misery,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
{start_of_tab} In the House of the Rising Sun.
el 0 | 0 | 0 0 |
B|------- 1----- 1----- | 0-----0-----| 1----- 1----- | 0-----0--—|
G|-----2---------- Y 1--|----2- - 2--|-=-=-1 === 1|
D|----2 |----2 |----2 |----2 |
A0 | -0 |
El -0 | -0 |
{end_of _tab}
AmC D F
There is a house in New Orleans,
Am C E E
They call the Rising Sun,
Am C D F

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

Am C D F
My father was a gambling man,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
Down in New Orleans.

Am C D F
And the only thing a gambler needs,
Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk,
Am C D F
And the only time he's satisfied,
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| Can See Clearly Now

Song by: Johnny Nash Lyrics by: Johnny Nash ArtistsJohnny Nash

D G D
| can see clearly now the rain has gone
G A

| can see all obstacles in my way

D G D

Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind
C G D

It's gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day
C G D

It's gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day

D G D
| think | can make it now the pain has gone
G A
All of the bad feelings have disappeared
D G D
Here is the rainbow I've been praying for
( G D
It's gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day

F C
Look all around there’s nothing but blue skies
F A

Look straight ahead nothing but blue skies
C#mMGC#mGCBmA

D G D
| can see clearly now the rain has gone
G A

| can see all obstacles in my way

D G D

Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind
C G D

It's gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day
C G D

It's gonna be a bright, bright sunshiney day
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| Want To Hold Your Hand

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

C G

Oh, yeah, I'll tell you something,
Am Em
| think you'll understand,

C G
Then | say that something:
Am E
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 C
| want to hold your hand!

C G
Oh, please, say to me,
Am Em
you'll let me be your man,
C G

And please, say to me,

Am E

you'll let me hold your hand.

F G7 C Am
Now let me hold your hand,

F G7 Cc

| want to hold your hand!

Gm C F Dm
And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
Gm Cc F G
It's such a feeling that my love | cant hide,
F G F G

| can't hide, | can't hide.

C G
Yeah you, got that something,
Am Em
| think you'll understand,

C G

When | feel that something,
Am E
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 C
| want to hold your hand!

Gm C F Dm
And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
Gm Cc F G
It's such a feeling that my love | cant hide,
F G F G

| can't hide, | can't hide.

C G
Yeah you, got that something,
Am Em

| think you'll understand,
C G
When | feel that something,

Am E

| want to hold your hand!

F G7 C Am

| want to hold your hand!

F G7 E7

| want to hold your hand!

F G7 F C6

| want to hold your hand!
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I'm Yours

Song by: Jason Mraz Lyrics by: Jason Mraz ArtistsJason Mraz

Capo a 2. bandi
A E F#mD

A
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it
E
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted
F#m
| fell right through the cracks
D

Now I'm trying to get back
A

Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
E
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
F#m D

E D B/D#
ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh

A
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the
E

And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
F#m
But my breath fogged up the glass
D

And so | drew a new face and laughed
A
| guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
E
To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
F#m D
It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue

| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some A E
So | won't hesitate no more,
A E F#m D
But | won't hesitate no more, no more It cannot wait I'm sure
F#m D A E
no more It cannot wait I'm yours There's no need to complicate
A E F#m D F#m
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey Our time is short
D
A E This is our fate, I'm yours
Well open up your mind and see like me
F#m A E
Open up your plans and damn you're free Well open up your mind and see like me
D F#m
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love  Open up your plans and damn you're free
A D
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sind.ook into your heart and you'll find that, the sky is yours
F#m A
We're just one big family Please don't, please don't, please don't
D B/D# E
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved lov&Here'd no need to complicate
F#m
A E Cause our time is short
So | won't hesitate no more, D B/D#
F#m D This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!
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

E/G# F#m

A
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon

E D B/D#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

A E/G# F#m
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
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Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon

CFCF

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

(o] Cmaj7 F
Imagine there's no countries,
Cc Cmaj7 F
it isn't hard to do,
C Cmaj7 F
Nothing to kill or die for,
Cc Cmaj7 F
and no religion too.
Am Dm7 FG G7
Imagine all the people living life in peace.

F G C E7

You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

F G C E7
| hope someday you'll join us,

F G C

And the world will be as one.

Cc Cmaj7 F
Imagine no possessions,
Cc Cmaj7 F
| wonder if you can,
C Cmaj7 F
No need for greed or hunger,
Cc Cmaj7 F
a brotherhood of man.
Am Dm7 FG G7
Imagine all the people sharing all the world.

F G C E7
You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

F G C E7
| hope someday you'll join us,

F G C

And the world will live as one.
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I'm a Believer

Song by: Neil Diamond Lyrics by: Neil Diamond ArtistsThe Monkees asamt fleirum.

G D G
| thought love was only true in fairy tales
G D G
Meant for someone else but not for me.
C G

Love was out to get me

C G

That’s the way it seemed.

C G D
Disappointment haunted all my dreams.

G CG
Then | saw her face
C G CG
Now I’'m a believer
C G CG
Not a trace
C G CG
Of doubt in my mind
G C
I'm in love,
G
I'm a believer!
F
| couldn’t leave her

D
If | tried.

G D G

| thought love was more or less a given thing,
G D G

Seems the more | gave the less | got

C G
What’s the use in trying?
C G

All you get is pain.
Cc G D
When | needed sunshine | got rain.

G CG
Then | saw her face
C G CG
Now I'm a believer
C G CG
Not a trace
C G CG
Of doubt in my mind
G C
I'min love,
G
I'm a believer!
F
| couldn’t leave her
D
If | tried.

Cc G
Love was out to get me

Cc G

That's the way it seemed.

Cc G D
Disappointment haunted all my dreams.

G CG
Then | saw her face
C G CG
Now I’'m a believer
C G CG
Not a trace
C G CG
Of doubt in my mind
G C
I'm in love,
G
I'm a believer!
F
| couldn’t leave her

D
If | tried.
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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 C

| 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.

@

1)

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 C
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 Cc

| 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 C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Kyrrlatt kvold

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: borlakur Kristinsson ArtistsUtangardsmenn

Am Dm
Pad er kyrrlatt kvold vid fjordinn,
G Am

rydgad liggur barujarn vié veginn.
Dm

Mavurinn, mukkinn og vargurinn
Am G F
hvergi finna innyflin.

Am Dm
Medan pung vaka fjoll yfir hafi
G Am
i pdgn stendur verksmidjan ein,

Dm
svona langt fra hafi,
Am G F
ekkert okkar snyr aftur heim.

Am Dm

pvi allir foru sudur i haust

G Am
i kjolfar hins drottnandi herra.

Dm

Batar funa, rotna i nausti',
Am G F
pvi nam vart med 6dru en hnerra.

Am Dm
Pvi daudéadom sinn kvad hann upp og glotti,
G Am
porpsbua hann hafdi ad hadi og spotti.

Dm
Sildin farin, fer ég lika
Am G F
sudur a bankanna val.
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Kotukvadi

Song by: Will Grosz Lyrics by: Sigurdur Agustsson fra Birtingarholti ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.

D
Pad var um kvold eitt ad Kotu ég meetti.
A7
Hun var ad koma af engjunum heim.

Pad var i agust ad alidnum sleetti
D A7 D
og neerri aldimmt a kvéldunum peim.

D
Hun var svo ung eins og angandi roésir.
A7

Eg hafdi aldrei séd hana fyrr.
Um vanga donsudu lokkarnir ljosir

D A7 D D7
og augun leiftrudu pogul og kyrr.

G D

Hlytt ég tok i hond a Kétu,
A7 D D7
horféi’ i augun djup og bla.

G D
Gengum sidan burt af gétu,
E7 A7

geymdi okkur nattmyrkrid pa.

D
En pegar eldadi aftur og birti
A7
i hjarta akafan kenndi ég sting.
Og fyrir augum af angist mig syrti.
D A7 D
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.

G A7 D
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.
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Lemon Tree

Song by: Peter Freudenthaler Lyrics by: Volker Hinkel ArtistsFool's Garden

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

I'm Hanging Around I'm Waltlng 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
C 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 Everythlng Will Happen

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
C A
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

G

Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree.
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Let it he

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

CGAmMFCGFC/EDmC

C G

When | find myself in times of trouble,
Am F
Mother Mary comes to me,
C G
Speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

She is standing right in front of me,
C G
Speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Cc G
And when the broken hearted people
Am F
Living in the world agree,

C

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

Cc G

For though they may be parted,
Am F

There is still a chance that they will see,
Cc G
There will be an answer,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F Cc
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.
G
Whisper words of wisdom,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

Cc G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

There is still a light that shines on me,
(o3 G
Shine until tomorrow,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G
| wake up to the sound of music,
Am F
Mother Mary comes to me,
C G
speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC

let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F Cc
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F C
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 71

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Let me entertain you

Song by: Robbie Willams Lyrics by: Guy Chambers ArtistsRobbie Willams
EGI/E AIE E

EG/E AIEE

E
Hell is gone and heavens here
G/E
There's nothing left for you to fear
AJE E
Shake your ass come over here, now scream
E
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
GI/E

So grab yourself an alibi
AJE E
Heaven knows your mother lied, mon cher
E
Separate your right from wrongs
GI/E
Come and sing a different song

AIE E
The kettle's on so don't be long, mon cher.

So come on

E G A E
Let me entertain you
E G A E
Let me entertain you

E
Look me up in the yellow pages
GI/E
| will be your rock of ages
AJE 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
EG/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
AJE 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..




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Litlir kassar

Song by: Pete Seeger Lyrics by: bérarinn Gudnason Artistsbokkabét

C
Litlir kassar a laekjarbakka,

litlir kassar ur dinga-dinga-ling.
G F

Litlir kassar, litlir kassar,
(o3 G

litlir kassar, allir eins.

c
Einn er raudur, annar gulur,

pridji fidlublar og fjordi rondéttur
G F

allir bunir til ur dingalinga,
Cc G C GC
enda eru peir allir eins.

C
Og i husunum eiga heima,

ungir namsmenn sem ganga i haskola,
G F
sem laetur pa inn i litla kassa,
Cc G
litta kassa, alla eins.

c
Peir gerast lzeknar og |6gfraedingar

og landsbankastjérnendur,
G F

og i peim 6llum er dingalinga,
Cc G C GC
enda eru peir allir eins.

C
Peir stunda sélbdd og sundlaugarnar

og sjussa i Naustinu
G F
og eignast allir bérn og buru
Cc G
og bornin eru skird og fermd.

Cc
Og boérnin eru send i sveitina

og sidan beint i Haskélann

G F
sem laetur pau inn i litla kassa
Cc G

og ut ur peim koma allir eins.

c
Og ungu mennirnir allir fara

ut i bisness og stofna heimili,

G F
og svo er fjdlskyldan sett i kassa,
C G
solitla kassa, alla eins.

Cc
Einn er raudur, annar gulur,

pridji fidlublar og fjordi rondottur
G F

allir bunir til ur dingalinga,
Cc G C GC
enda eru peir allir eins.

C
Litlir kassar a laekjarbakka,

litlir kassar ur dinga-dinga-ling.
G F

Litlir kassar, litlir kassar,
(o3 G

litlir kassar, allir eins.

Cc
Litlir kassar a leekjarbakka

ad lokum taemast og folk sem i peim bjé
G F
er ad sjalfsogdu sett i kassa.
C G C
Svarta kassa og alla eins.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Lifid er yndislegt

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad.
Bm G D A

Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad.

Bm G D A
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A

Eg myndi klifa haestu hzedir fyrir pig.
G A
Eg vaeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm
pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.
Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A
og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
Bm G D A

Eg veit a6 pu myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

(o3 G B Cc
Néttin han faerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn

G

Eg er & vestur leidinni,
A

a haheidinni.

C
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
Pad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
C D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

sidan sildin hvarf.
C B7
Enda svolitid latur til vinnu
Em D
en hef pad samt gott. O - O.

G
Konurnar fila pad maeta vel,
A
allflestar ad ég tel
C D G
ég er og verd bohem og finnst pad flott.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn ltmskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

i Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

G
Hun er a svotil 8 sama aldri og ég,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G
0g svo er, hun a hradri leid inn a ping.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabaert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

G
Eg er a vestur leidinni,
A
a haheidinni.
e
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
pPad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
c D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G Em
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

C D G Em
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

C D G

Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.
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Maistjarnan

Song by: Jén Asgeirsson Lyrics by: Halldér Kiljan Laxness ArtistsEdda Heidrin Bachman

. Am Dm
O hve létt er pitt skohljod
Am G

og hve lengi ég beid pin,
C Dm

pad er vorhret a glugga,
G E7

napur vindur sem hvin,
A7 Dm

en ég veit eina stjornu

G Cc

eina stjornu sem skin,
Dm Am

og nu loks ertu komin,
E7 Am

pu ert komin til min.

Am Dm
pad eru erfidir timar,
Am G
pbad er atvinnupref,
C Dm
ég hef ekkert ad bjoda,
G E7
ekki 6gn sem ég gef,
A7 Dm
nema von mina og lif mitt
G C
hvort ég vaki eda sef
Dm Am
petta eitt sem pu gafst mér
E7 Am
pad er allt sem ég hef.

Am Dm
En i kvold likur vetri
Am G
sérhvers vinnandi manns,
C Dm
0g @ morgun skin maisal,
G E7
pad er maisdlin hans,
A7 Dm
pad er maisolin okkar,
G C
okkar einingarbands,
Dm Am
fyrir pér ber ég fana
E7 Am
pessa framtidarlands.
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Morning Has Broken

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

DGAF#BmG7CFC

C DmG F C
Morning has broken, like the first morning
C Em Am D7 G
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
Cc F C Am D
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
G c F G c
Praise for the springing fresh from the world
F/IC G E/IG# Am G C F/IC

C DmG F C

Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven
Em Am D7 G

Like the first dewfall, on the first grass
C F C AmD
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden
G C F G (o
Sprung in completeness where his feet pass
FICGE/IGEAmF#BmGDA/DD

D Em A G D
Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning
F#m Bm E A
Born of the one light, eden saw play
D G D Bm E
Praise with elation, praise every morning
A DG A D
God's recreation of the new day
G/DAF#Bm G7CF/CC

C DmG F C
Morning has broken, like the first morning
C Em Am D7 G
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
C F C Am D
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
G c F G c
Praise for the springing fresh from the world
F/IC GE/G# AmF#Bm GD A/DD
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Ofhodslega fregur

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: bérdur Arnason asamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn

FCBbF

FCBbF

F

Hann er einn af pessum stéru,
C

sem i menntaskoélann féru

Dm Bb F

0g sheru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg sa& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

c
i midri Keflavikurgéngu,
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,
C Bb
hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C 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

F

Hann hefur samid fullt af ljé6dum,

C

alveg ofbodslega géodum,

Dm Bb F

sem fjalla adallega um salarlif pins innri manns.
F

Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,

Cc
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 Bb
hann tok i hdndina & mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu szell og blessadur”

F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb
€g hélt ég myndi frika Ut
FCBbF
FCBbF
F

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
Cc

€g hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma
Dm Bb F

en ég var orugglega vakandi.

F

Mér fannst hann vera ansi bradur,

Cc

hann spurdi hvort ég veeri fjadur

Dm Bb F

og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi.

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 Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

Bb 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,

Bb
hann tok i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb
ég hélt ég myndi frika

G7/B C7/Bb F/A C/GC Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®

F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C

€g hélt ég myndi frika ut.
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One More Cup of Coffee

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan

Am
Your Breath is sweet, your eyes are like
G
Two jewels in the sky
F
Your back is straight your hair is smooth
E
On the pillow where you lie.
Am
But | don't sense affection
G
No gratitude or love.
F E
Your loyalty is not me but to the stars above

F E
One more cup of coffee for the road.
F E
One more cup of coffee for | go,
Am G F E
To the valley below.

Am
Your daddy he's an outlaw
G
And a wanderer by trade.
F
He'll teach you how to pick an choose

E
And how to throw the blade.
Am
And he oversees his kingdom
G
So no stranger does intrude.
F
His voice it trembles as he calls out
E
For another plate of food

F E
One more cup of coffee for the road.
F E
One more cup of coffee for | go,
Am G F E
To the valley below.

Am

Your sister sees the future

(L;ike your momma and yourself.
f(ou've never learned to read or write
$here's no books upon your shelf.
g?:d your pleasure know no limits

Your voice is like a meadow larks.

F

But your heart is like an ocean
E

Mysterious and dark.

F E
One more cup of coffee for the road.
F E
One more cup of coffee for | go,
Am G F E
To the valley below.
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Otherside

Song by: Red Hot Chili Peppers Lyrics by: Red Hot Chili Peppers ArtistsRed Hot Chili Peppers

Am F C
How long how long will | slide
G AmF C
Seperate my side, | don't

G AmF

| don't believe it's bad
C G
Slit my throat it's all | ever

Am Em

| heard your voice through a photogragh

Am Em

It thought it up it brought up the past

Am Em

Once you know you can never go back
G Am

I've got to take it on the otherside

Am Em

Centuries are what it meant to me

Am Em

A cemetery where | marry the sea

Am Em

Stranger things could never change my mind
G Am

I've got to take it on the otherside

G Am

Take it on the otherside

G Am

Take it on take it on

Am F C

How long how long will | slide

G AmF C

Seperate my side, | don't
AmF

| don't believe it's bad

C G

Slit my throat it's all | ever

Am Em
Poor my life into a paper cup
Am Em
The ashtray's full and I'm spilling my guts
Am Em
She wants to know am | still a slut
G Am
I've got to take it on the otherside

Am Em

Scarlet starlet and she is in my bed

Am Em

A candidate for my soul mate bled

Am Em

Push the trigger and pull the thread
G Am

I've got to take it on the otherside

G Am

Take it on the otherside

G Am
Take it on take it on

Am F C
How long how long will | slide
G AmF C
Seperate my side, | don't

G AmF

| don't believe it's bad
(o G
Slit my throat it's all | ever

EmCEmC

Em
Turn me on take me for a hard ride
C
Burn me out leave me on the otherside
Em
| yell and tell it that it's not my friend
C

| tear it down | tear it down
AmFCG
And it's born again

Am F C
How long how long will | slide
G AmF C
Seperate my side, | don't

G AmF

| don't believe it's bad
C G
Slit my throat it's all | ever

Am F C
How long how long will | slide
G AmF C
Seperate my side, | don't

G AmF

| don't believe it's bad
C G
Slit my throat it's all | ever

Em
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Piparkokusongurinn

Song by: Christian Hartmann asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Thorbjorn Egner ArtistsDyrin i Halsaskogi

E
Pegar piparkdkur bakast
B7

kokugerdarmadur tekur

fyrst af 6llu steikarpottinn
E

og eitt kilé margarin.

Hreerir yfir eldi smjorid
A
en pad naesta sem hann gjorir
E
er ad hreera Kilo sykur
B7 E
saman vid pad heillin min.

E
Pegar 6llu pessu er lokid
B7

hellast atta eggjaraudur
saman vid og kild hveiti
hreerist (E)ni pottinn vel.
Sidan a ad setja i petta
aéeins?)ara teskeid pipar.
Svo erEé ad hnoéaéjeigié

B7
breida pad svo ut a fjol.
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Popplag i G-dur

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson 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 Tépas
G D/F# Em

og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.

C G DI/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 heaetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEmCG D/IF#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.

D Em
Vid forum a bid, vid forum a kostum
C G
og férum & puttanum runt.
D Em
Braudmolum hendum i hausinn @ 6ndunum
C D
sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.

G D/F# Em
Pad er engin lei® ad heetta.
Cc 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 DIFREEmCG 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 C
augsjonum minum a burt?
G D/F# Em C
Svo beygdur af harmi ég breytist ad nyju
G D/F# Em C

i bolvadan 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 haetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.
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Proud Mary

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

CA CAC AGFD D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D D
Left a good job in the city, Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D
workin for the man every night and day Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

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.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', 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.
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Dm
Heyrist bank: Bank! Bank!

Hringt: Dring! Dring!
G
Um lagu lzedist bréf.

A
lugu laedist bréf.

Posturinn Pall
Song by: Bryan Daly Lyrics by: Johanna brainsdoéttir ArtistsMagnus boér Sigmundsson
CGC
(o
Pdsturinn Pall, pésturinn Pall,
Am
posturinn Pall og koétturinn Njall.
Dm G
Sést hann sidla naetur.
Dm G
Seinn er ekki a feetur.
Dm G C
Laetur pakka og bréf i bilinn sinn.
(o
Pdsturinn Pall, posturinn Pall,
Am
posturinn Pall og kotturinn Njall.
Dm G
Fuglaséngur fagur
Dm G
Fyrirmyndar dagur
Dm G C
Hress af stad fer Pall med pdstbilinn.
Dm G Cc Am
Bornin pekkja Pal og bilinn hans.
Dm G C Dm D#dim C/E

Brosa og heilsa allir er Palli veifar.
F E7 Am
Kannski, vertu po ekki of viss.
Dm
Heyrist bank: Bank! Bank!

Hringt: Dring! Dring!
G
Um lagu lzedist bréf.

(o3

Pésturinn Pall, pdsturinn Pall,
Am

posturinn Pall og kétturinn Njall.

Dm G

Menn kalla postinn Palla

Dm G

Hans pruda kottinn Njalla

Dm G o

| raupum bil peir brun' um pjédveginn

Dm G C Am

Bornin pekkja Pal og bilinn hans.

Dm G C Dm D#dim C/E
Brosa og heilsa allir er Palli veifar.

F E7 Am

Kannski, vertu po6 ekki of viss.

D

Pdésturinn Pall, posturinn Pall,
Bm

posturinn Pall og koétturinn Njall.

Em A

Sést hann sidla naetur.

Em A

Seinn er ekki a feetur.

Em A D

Laetur pakka og bréf i bilinn sinn.

D

Pdsturinn Pall, posturinn Pall,
Bm

posturinn Pall og kotturinn Njall.

Em A

Fuglaséngur fagur

Em A

Fyrirmyndar dagur

Em A D

Hress af stad fer Pall med pdstbilinn.
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Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir 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

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gengi® menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég aeli

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju feeddist 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
2etli 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
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Redemption Song

Song by: Bob Marley Lyrics by: Bob Marley ArtistsBob Marley

Em
Old plrates yes they rob |,
Am
Sold | to the merchant ships
G Em
Minutes after they took |
C G Am
From the bottomless pit.
G Em
But my hand was made strong
C G Am
By the hand of the Almighty,
Em
We forward in this generation
C D
Triumphatly.

G C
Won't you help to sing
D G

these songs of freedom?

C D Em
‘Cause all | ever have,
cCD G
Redemption songs,
CcD G CD
redemption songs.
G Em
Emancipate your selves from mental slav'ry
C G Am
None but our selves can free our minds.
G Em
Have no fear for atomic energy,
C G Am
‘Cause none of them can stop the time.
G Em
How long shall they kill our prophets
C Am
While we stand a S|de and look?
G Em

Ooh, some say it’s just a part of i,
C D
We've got to fulfill the book.

G C
Won't you help to sing
D G

these songs of freedom?

C D Em
‘Cause all | ever have,
cCD G
Redemption songs,
CcD G CcD
redemption songs.

G Em
Emancipate your selves from mental slav'ry

C G Am
None but our selves can free our minds.
G Em
Have no fear for atomic energy,
(o G Am
Cause none of them can stop the time.
Em
How Iong shall they kill our prophets
C G Am
While we stand a side and look?
G Em

Ooh, some say it’s just a part of i,
C D
We've got to fulfill the book.

G
Won't you help to sing
C D G
these songs of freedom?
C D Em
‘Cause all | ever had,
cDh G
redemption songs.
C D Em
All | ever had,
CcDh G
redemption songs.
C D G cD
These songs of freedom,
G CGAm
songs of freedom
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Song by: Merle Kilgore Lyrics by: June Carter Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash

G Cc G
Love is a burning thing
D

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
(o 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
Cc G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns

c G
the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire
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Rockin’ in a free world

Song by: Neil Young Lyrics by: Neil Young ArtistsNeil Young
EmDCEmDC

EmDCEmDC
Em DC
Colours on the street
Em DC
Red white and blue
Em DC
People shufflin' their feet
Em DC
People sleepin' in their shoes
Em D C
But there's a warnin' sign on the road ahead
Em D C
There's a lot of people sayin' we'd be better off dead
Em D C
Don't feel like Satan but I'm to them
Em D C
So | try to forget it any way | can
G D C Em
Keep on rockin' in the free world
G D C Em
Keep on rockin' in the free world
G D C Em
Keep on rockin' in the free world
G D C Em

Keep on rockin' in the free world
AA7 A A7 A AT A A7

EmDCEmDC

EmDCEmDC
Em DC
| see a girl in the night
Em DC
With a baby in her hand
Em DC
Under an old street light
Em DC
Near a garbage can
Em D C
Now she puts the kid away and she's gone to get a hit
Em D
She hates her life and what she's done to it
Em D C
That's one more kid that will never go to school
Em D C
Never get to fall in love never get to be cool
G D Cc Em
Keep on rockin' in the free world
G D C Em

Keep on rockin' in the free world

G D C Em
Keep on rockin' in the free world
G D Cc Em

Keep on rockin' in the free world
AA7 A A7 A A7 A A7
EmDCEmDC
EmDCEmDC

Em DC

We got a thousand points of light

Em DC

For the homeless man

Em DC
We got a kinder gentler machine gun hand

EmDC

Em D C

We got department stores and toilet paper
Em D C

Got styrophone boxes for the ozone layer

Em D C
Got a man of the people says keep hope alive
Em DC

Got fuel to burn got roads to drive

G D Cc Em
Keep on rockin' in the free world
G D Cc Em
Keep on rockin' in the free world
G D C Em
Keep on rockin' in the free world
G D Cc Em

Keep on rockin' in the free world
AA7 A A7 A A7 A A7
EmDCEmDC

EmDCEmDC
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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
I loved you since | knew ya
Ebmaj7 Dm
| wouldn't talk down to ya

Cm Fsus4
| have to tell you just how | feel

Gsus4

| 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

(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)
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Romeo og Julia

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

A Asus2 A Asus4
A Asus2 A Asus4
FEmMEDF#mED A

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

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

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

Bm F#m
Pau trudu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
D A
draumarnir tilbadu pau.
Bm F#m
Fingurnir geeldu vid stalid kalt,
D A
lifsvbkvann deelan saug.

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D
dofin pau fylgdu meé.
A D A
Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt
F#m E D

pvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

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

6ttann 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 a drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Rémed - Julia

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

D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjdéda sig hasa,
F#m E D

i von um lif i sedarnar.

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

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

D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Sem kongur rikti hann

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

G D G D
Ar-idu-ar-idu-radei,
G D GD
Ar-idu ar-idaa.
G D Bm Em
Sem koéngur rikti hann medur sbma og sann
G C G CGD
eitt sumar a landinu blaaaa.

G D G D
Sogu vid eetlum ad segja i kvold
G D G D
um saefarann Jorund hinn knaa.
G D Bm Em
Sem kongur rikti hann medur sbma og sann
G C G CGD
eitt sumar a landinu blaaaa.

G D G D

| Danmork faeddist og 6lst hann upp,
G D

en engan hlaut hann par frama.

G D Bm Em
Su kotungapjod med sin kuastod
G C GCGD

og kokhljéd var honum til aaama.

G D G D
Ar-idu-ar-idu-radei,
G D GD
Ar-idu ar-idaa.
G D Bm Em
Sem koéngur rikti hann medur sbma og sann
G C G CGD
eitt sumar a landinu blaaaa.

G D G D
A briggskipi ungur til Englands hann héilt,
G D G D
og 6lduna fagnandi steig hann,
G D Bm Em
pvi prek i honum bjé og i saltan sjo
G Cc G CGD
af sérstakri anaegju meeeig hann.

G D G D

A kuggana marga hann munstradi sig
D GD

og morg urdu hans avintyri.

G D Bm Em
Hann kunni bradum a allt sem kunna parf a:
G Cc G CGD
kompas, segl og styyyri.

G D G D
Ar-idu-ar-idu-radei,
G D GD
Ar-idu ar-idaa.

G D Bm
Sem kongur rikti hann medur sbma og sann
G C G CGD
eitt sumar a landinu blaaaa.

G D G D
Og loks vard hann kapteinn med korda og hatt
G D GD
a kaupfari gleestu og nyju.

D Bm Em
Um hofin stor og breid nu 1a hans leid
G c GCGD
fra London til Astrallaliiiu.

G D G D
Ja fjidldamargt vann hann til freegdar sér,
G D G D
en freegust vard Joérundar saga,
G D Bm Em
er hann komst a nordurslod i kynni vid pjéd
G C G CGD
sem par kurdi med galtbma maaaga.

G D G D
Ar-idu-ar-idu-radei,

G D GD
Ar-idu ar-idaa.
G D Bm Em
Sem kongur rikti hann medur sbma og sann
G Cc G CGD

eitt sumar a landinu blaaaa.

G D G D
Ar-idu-ar-idu-radei,

G D GD
Ar-idu ar-idaa.
G D Bm Em
Sem kongur rikti hann medur sbma og sann
G c G CGD

eitt sumar a landinu blaaaa.
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S1a i gegn

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

AF#m Bm E A F#m Bm E F#m B7 E
af litlu bretti fyrir fraeegdinna.
A F#m Bm
Ef ég eetti 6skastein A F#m
E A F#m BmE Sla i gegn,
yrdi 6skin adeins ein, Bm E
A Ab sla i gegn
ég er alltaf ad reyna
G F#7 pu veist ad ég prai
pu veist hvad ég meina, F#Em Bm E
Bm?7 E7 A E7 ad sla i gegn
um fraegd og framandi I6nd. A F#m
af einhverjum voldum
A F#m Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
Sla i gegn, hefur pad reynst mér um megn.
Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai
F#im Bm E
ad sla i gegn
F#m
af einhverjum voldum
Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

i A F#m Bm
Eg gaeti bodid pér betri kjor
E A F#m Bm
bil og ibud, brudarslor

A Ab
vakinn og sofinn,
G F#7

stalsleginn, dofinn
Bm7 E7 A E7
€g reyni ad 6dlast fraegd.

A F#m
Sla i gegn,

Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai
F#fm Bm E
ad slaigegn
A F#m
af einhverjum véldum
Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

C#m C# F#m
Eg mundi gera naestum hvad sem er fyrir fraegdinna,
B E7 D E7
nema kanski ad koma nakin fram.
A C#dim
Allt annaé fyrirtak,
E D C#
ég feeri heljarstokk aftur a bak
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Smoke on the water
Song by: Deep Purple Lyrics by: Deep Purple ArtistsDeep Purple
G F G
We all came down to Montreux we made a place to sweat
F G G
on the Lake Geneva shoreline No matter what we get out of this
G F G
To make records with the mobile | know well never forget
F G
We didn't have much time C Ab
G Smoke on the water
Frank Zappa and the mothers G
F G a fire in the sky
were at the best place around Cc Ab
G Smoke on the water

But some stupid with a flare-gun
F
burned the place to the ground

C Ab
Smoke on the water
G

a fire in the sky

C Ab
Smoke on the water

'Iqhey burned down the gambling house
it died with an ';wful (s;ound
gfunky claude was running in and out
gulling kids I:)ut theground

When it all was over
F G
we had to find another place
G
But Swiss time was running out
F G
it seemed that we would lose the race

C Ab
Smoke on the water
G

a fire in the sky

C Ab
Smoke on the water

G

We ended up at the Grand Hotel
F G

it was empty cold and bare

G

But with the rolling truck stones thing outside
F G
making our music there

With a few red lights and a few old beds
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Something Beautiful

Song by: Barbados Lyrics by: Barbados ArtistsRobbie Willams

C Am
You can't manufacture a miracle
Em G
The silence was pitiful - that day
C Am
And love is getting too cynical
Em G
Passion's just physical - these days
F Fm
You analyse everyone you meet
C Am
But get no sign - the loving kind
F Fm
Every night you admit defeat
CG
And cry yourself blind

Cc
If you can't wake up in the morning
F Cc

'‘Cause your bed lies vacant at night
C G F C
If you're lost, hurt, tired or lonely
D G
Can't control it - try as you might
Cc
May you find that love that won't leave you
F Fm
May you find it by the end of the day
C G F C
You won't be lost, hurt, tired and lonely
F Fm C
Something beautiful will come your way

C Am
The DJ said on the radio
Em G

Life should be stereo - each day

C Am
And the past that cast the unsuitable

Em
Instead of some kind of beautiful
G
You just couldn't wait
F Fm
All your friends think you're satisfied
C D

But they can't see your soul, no, no, no
F Fm
Forgot the time feeling petrified
CG

When they lived alone

C
If you can't wake up in the morning
F C

'‘Cause your bed lies vacant at night
C G F C
If you're lost, hurt, tired or lonely

D G
Can't control it - try as you might
C

May you find that love that won't leave you
F Fm
May you find it by the end of the day
C G F C
You won't be lost, hurt, tired and lonely
F Fm C
Something beautiful will come your way
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Space Oddity

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
Fmaj7 Em7 Fmaj7 Em7

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

Am Am/G

Take your protein pills and

Am/F# D7

put your helmet on

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

C Em
commencing countdown engines on
Am Am/G

Check ignition and may

D7

God's love be with you

C E
This is ground control to Major Tom
F
you've really made the grade
Fm C F
And the papers want to know whose shirt you wear
Fm C F
Now it's time to leave the capsule if you dare
C E
This is Major Tom to ground control

F
I'm stepping through the door

Fm C F
And I'm floating in a most peculiar way
Fm C F

And the stars look very different today

Fmaj7 Em7
For here am | sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7 Em7
far above the world
Bb Am
Planet earth is blue
G F
and there's nothing | can do
CFGAA
CFGAA
FCDE
Cc E
Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
F
I'm feeling very still
Fm C F
And | think my spaceship knows which way to go
Fm C F

Tell my wife | love her very much, she knows

G E Am

Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
C

there's something wrong

D
Can you hear me Major Tom?

Can you hear me Major Tom?
G

Can you hear me Major Tom?

Fmaj7 Em7
For here am | sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7 Em7
far above the world
Bb Am
Planet earth is blue

G F

and there's nothing | can do
CFGAA
CFGAA
FCDE
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Spenntur

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

AE
A D/A
Soltid skrytin, soltid pveeld
F#m E
Samt ekk'of mikid, ekk'utpeeld
A D/A
Po6 ekki afleit, einhver feer
Bm E
Samt ekk'of mikid komdu neer.

A D/A
Enn ein naéttin engin hér
. Bm E E7D
Eg sit hér einn med sjalfum mér

AIC# D
Finnst allt svo tédmlegt, lidur haegt
Bm E7

Finn ekkert fyrr en hefur laegt
D E
Pad hjalpar helling hvad pu ert saet

A D
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
A E

Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A

D
P6 vindar blas'a moéti stend ég hér
A E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
A D/A
Svoltid frikad soltid svart
Bm E E7/D
Kannsk'ekkert skytid daldid hart
AIC# D
Pad er otrulega sart
Bm E

Ad finna svona mikid fyrir ast
D E
pPad hjalpar ekkert hvad pu ert saet

A D
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
A E

Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A D

P6 vindar blas'a moéti stend ég hér

) F#m E

Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

A D
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
F#m E
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A D
P6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
. F#m
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

F#m D
Oft & tidum pa sé ég ekki ut
F#m

Stund og stadur binda & mig hnut

B E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
B F#

Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B

E
P6 vindar blas'a maoti stend ég hér
. G#m F#
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
. B E/B
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
G#m F#
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B E/B
P6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
i G#m F#
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
] B E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
G#m F#
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B E
P6 vindar blas'a moéti stend ég hér
] G#m F#
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
B E
Na na, na na na na na
G#m F#
Na na, na na na na-ha
B E
Na na, na na na na na
G#m F#
Na na, na na na na-ha
B E
Na na, na nananana
G#m F#
Na na, na na na na-ha
B E
Na na, na na na na na
G#m F#

Na na, na na na na-ra
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Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas

C C7
Kvoldin eru kaldlynd uti & nesi

F Cc
kafaldsbylur hylur haed og leegd
G Am

kalinn og med koffortid a bakinu

B7 E G
kem ég til pin segjandi med haegd
C
spadu i mig
F C Am
pba mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G
pa mun ég spa i pig
C C7
Néttin hefur augu eins og flugan
F
og eflaust sér hun mig par sem ég fer
G Am
heimullega a pinn fund ad fela
B7 E G
floskuna og mig i hendur pér
C
spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G

pa mun ég spa i pig

C C7
Finnst pér ekki Esjan vera sjukleg
C

F
og Akrafjallid gedbilad ad sja
G Am
en ef ég bid pig um ad flyja med mér
B7 E

til Omdurman pa mattu ekki hva

Cc
spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G Cc
pba mun ég spa i pig
G Cc
spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C GFC7

pa mun ég spa i pig
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Stairway To Heaven

Song by: Jimmy Page Lyrics by: Robert Plant ArtistsLed Zeppelin
Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am

Am Ab+
There's a lady who's sure
C D
all that glitters is gold
Fmaj7 G Am
and she's buying a stairway to heaven
Am Ab+
When she gets there she knows
C D
if the stores are all closed
Fmaj7 G Am
with a word she can get what she came for
C DFmaj7Am C G D
Oh oh and she's buying a stairway to heaven

C D
There's a sign on the wall
Fmaj7 Am
but she wants to be sure
C
'‘cause you know sometimes
D Fmaj7
words have two meanings
Am Ab+
In a tree by the brook
C D
there's a songbird who sings
Fmaj7 G Am
Sometimes all of our thoughts are misgiven

Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am

G/B Am7 Dsus4 D Am7

Oh, it makes me wonder
Am7 Dsus4 D Am7EmDCD
Oh it makes me wonder

EmDCD

Cc G
There's a feeling | get
Am
when | look to the west
C G F Am
and my spirit is crying for leaving
Cc G

In my thoughts | have seen

Am
rings of smoke through the trees
C G F Am

and the voices of those who stand looking

Am7 Dsus4 D Am7EmDCD
Oh it makes me wonder
Am7 Dsus4 D Am7EmDCD

Oh it really makes me wonder

c G
And it's whispered that soon

Am
If we all call the tune

C G F Am
And the piper will lead us to reason

Cc G
And the new day will dawn
Am
For those who stand long
C G F Am
And the forest will echo with laughter

CGAmD

AmDAmMmD AmD
Oh ho ho...

C G Am

If there's a bustle in your hedgerow, don't be alarmed now

C G F Am

It's just a spring clean for the May queen
G Am

Yes, there are two paths you can go by

C G F Am
There's still time to change the road you're on

CGAmD

Am DAmD
And it makes me wonder Oh ho ho...

C G Am

Your head is humming and it won't go

C G F Am

The piper's calling you to join him

C G Am

Dear lady can you hear the wind blow

C G F Am
Your stairway lies in the whispering wind?

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2
DDsus4 CC2C

Am G F G
And as we wind on down the road
Am G F G
Our shadows taller then our soul

Am G F G
There walks the lady we all know

Am G F

Who shines white light and wants to show

Am G F G
How everything still turns to gold
Am G F G

And if you listen very hard

Am G F G
The truth will come to you at last

AmD

G
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Am G F G
When all are one and one is all
Am G F G

To be a rock and not to roll

F G Am
And she's buying a stairway to heaven.

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2

DDsus4 CC2CC2CD

Bls. 100
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Starman

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
Bb FBb F

Gm

Didn't know what time it was the lights were low-oh-oh

F
| leaned back on my radio-oh-oh
Cc Cc7

C C7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it
F D7/F#
Let the children use it
GnF G# BIC7

Some cat was layin' down some rock 'n' roll 'lotta soul, he shigt all the children boogie"

Gm
Then the loud sound did seem to fay-ay-ade
F

F Dm
Starman waiting in the sky

Came back like a slow voice on a wave of phase-ha-hase Am Am7/G
C c7 AG He'd like to come and meet us
That weren't no DJ, that was hazy cosmic jive Cc c7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am Am7/G Am Am7/G
He'd like to come and meet us He's told us not to blow it
C Cc7 C C7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
F Dm Bb Bbm
There's a starman waiting in the sky "Let the children lose it
Am Am7/G F D7/F#
He's told us not to blow it Let the children use it
C C7 Gm C7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me: Let all the children boogie"
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it BbFCF
F D7/F#
Let the children use it Bb F
Gm Cc7 la, la, la, la, la,
Let all the children boogie" Cc F
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
BbFCFBbFC Bb F
La, Ia, la, la, Ia, Ia, la, la,
Gm (o F
| had to phone someone so | picked on you-ooh-ooh la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la, la.
F
Hey, that's far out, so you heard him too-ooh-ooh!
C C7 F G# Bb
Switch on the TV we may pick him up on channel two
Gm
Look out your window, | can see his li-i-ght
F
If we can sparkle he may land toni-i-ight
C C7 AG
Don't tell your poppa or he'll get us locked up in fright
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am Am7/G
He'd like to come and meet us
C C7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am Am7/G

He's told us not to blow it
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Stayin’ Alive

Song by: Bee Gees Lyrics by: Bee Gees ArtistsBee Gees

Fm
Fm7
Well you can tell by the way | use my walk
Eb Fm
I'm a womans man,no time to talk
Fm7
Music loud and women warm

Eb Fm
Iv'e been kicked around since | was born
Bb7

And now it's alright,it's ok,

you may look the other way

We can try to understand

the New York Times' effect on man

Fm7
Whether your a brother

or whether your a mother you're
Stayin' alive, Stayin' alive
Feel the city breakin' and
everybody shakin' and we're
Stayin' alive, Stayin' alive

Fm7 Bb7 Fm7 Bb7
Ah ha ha ha,

Fm7

Stayin' alive, Stayin' alive
Fm7 Bb7 Fm7 Bb7

Ah ha ha ha,
Fm Eb/F Fm Cm7
Stayin' ali-------- ve
Fm
Fm7
Well now,| get low and | get high
Eb Fm
and If | can't get either | really try
Fm7
Got the wings of heaven on my shoes
Eb Fm
I'm a dancin' man and | just can't lose
Bb7

You know it's alright, it's ok,
| live to see another day
We can try to understand

the New York Times' effect on man

Fm7
Whether your a brother

or whether your a mother you're
Stayin' alive, Stayin' alive
Feel the city breakin' and
everybody shakin' and we're
Stayin' alive, Stayin' alive

Fm7 Bb7 Fm7 Bb7
Ah ha ha ha,

Fm7

Stayin' alive, Stayin' alive
Fm7 Bb7 Fm7 Bb7

Ah ha ha ha,
Fm Eb/F Fm Cm7
Stayin' ali-------- ve
Fm
Bb7
Life going nowhere,somebody help me
Fm7
Somebody help me yeah
Bb7

Life going nowhere
Fm
Somebody help me yeah (we're stayin'ali----ve)

Fm7
Well you can tell by the way | use my walk
Eb Fm
I'm a womans man,no time to talk
Fm7
Music loud and women warm
Eb Fm
Iv'e been kicked around since | was born
Bb7
And now it's alright,it's ok,

you may look the other way
We can try to understand
the New York Times' effect on man

Fm7
Whether your a brother

or whether your a mother you're
Stayin' alive, Stayin' alive
Feel the city breakin' and

everybody shakin' and we're
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Bls. 103

Stayin' alive, Stayin' alive
Fm7 Bb7 Fm7 Bb7

Ah ha ha ha,
Fm7

Stayin' alive, Stayin' alive
Fm7 Bb7 Fm7 Bb7

Ah ha ha ha,

Fm Eb/F Fm Cm7
Stayin' ali-------- ve
Fm

Life going nowhere,somebody help me
Fm

Somebody help me yeah (we're stayin'ali----ve)
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Stolt siglir fleyid mitt

Song by: Gylfi Zgisson Lyrics by: Gylfi £gisson ArtistsAh6fnin 4 Halastjérnunni

Am

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt stérsjonum a,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Lif okkar allra og limi pad ber

B B7 E

langt ut a sjo hvert sem pad fer.

Am

Stolt siglir fleyi® mitt stérsjonum 3,

A7 Dm

stormar og sjéir pvi grandad ekki fa.
E E7 Am

Vid allir pér unnum, pu ast okkar att,

B E7 Am

Island vid nalgumst na bratt.

F G C E7 Am
Island, gamla Island, astkeer fosturjord.
Dm Am
Vid eflum pinn hag hvern einasta dag,
B7 B E E7
i stormi og hrid, hvert ar, alla tid.

Am

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt stoérsjonum a,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Islandid stolt upp ur éldunum ris,

B E7 Am

eyjan sem kennd er vid is.

F G C E7 Am
Island, gamla Island, &stkaer fosturjord.
Dm Am
Vid eflum pinn hag hvern einasta dag,
B7 B E E7
i stormi og hrid, hvert ar, alla tid.
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Strax i dag

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

i C#m D A
Eg var med Badda a bjukkanum i geer.
. C#m D
Eg var med Lilla a lettanum i dag.
F#m D E
Og heitasta 6skin er su.
A C#m BmE
Ad hann Kalli komi kagganum i lag,
A
strax i dag.
F#m D E
| dag €g vona ad hann komi kagganum i lag.
_F#m
| dag.
D E A

Ad kagginn verdi tilbuinn i dag.
C#imDAAC#mDEE

FEmFEmMDEA C#mBmE

A
Strax i dag.
F#m D E
| dag €g vona ad hann komi kagganum i lag.
_F#m
| dag.
D E A
Ad kagginn verdi tilbuinn i dag.
C#m D A
Mig langar sjuklega ad skreppa a ball i kvold.
C#m D E
€g veit ad gledin verdur par vid vold.
F#m D E

Baddi, Stina, Lilli, Bjérn og Bimbo.

. A C#m Bm E

Eg vona bara ad ég hitti pau i kvold.
A

Strax i dag.

D EA

Strax i dag.

F#m Bm7 E7 A A7
Ja ég vona bara ad han kom' onum i lag.

D EA AbGF#7

Strax i dag.

. Bm7 C#m7 D Ebdim

Eg vona bara ad hann kom' onum.

. C#m7 F#7

O ég vona bara ad hann kom' onum.
Bm7 E7 A

J& ég vona bara ad hann kom' onum i lag.

A7 D/F# Dm/F AJE A7
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Stal og hnifur

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

Em Am
Pegar ég vaknadi um morguninn,
B7 Em
er pu komst inn til min,
Am
horund pitt eins og silki,
B7 Em
andlitid eins og postulin.

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

i nétt mun ég deyja.
Am
Mig dreymdi daudinn sagdi: ,Komdu fljétt,
B7 Em
pad er svo margt sem ég eetla pér ad segja.”

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nétt,

B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.
Cc G

Pu getur komid og mig sétt,
B7 Em

pa vil ég a pad minna.

Em Am
Stal og hnifur er merkid mitt,
B7 Em
merki farandverkamanna.
Am

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

B7 Em
medan ég bjé a medal manna.
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Summer of '69

Song by: Bryan Adams Lyrics by: Jim Vallance ArtistsBryan Adams
D

| got my first real six-string

gought it at a five-and-dime

Elayed it til my fingers bled

It was the summer of 69

D

Me and some guys from school
A

had a band and we tried real hard
D

Jimmy quit and Jody got married
A

| shoulda known we'd never get far

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D
Those were the best days of my life

D

Ain't no use in complainin’

A

when you got a job to do

D

Spent my evenings down at the drive-in
A

and that's where | met you

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D
Those were the best days of my life

D

Standin on your mama's porch

A

you told me that you'd wait forever
D

Oh and when you held my hand
A

| knew that it was now or never

A D
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A

Asus4 A Asus2 AD
back in the summer of '69

F Bb
Man we were killing time
C Bb F
we were young and restless we needed to unwind
Bb C D

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

Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A

Rnd now the times are changing

ﬁ)ok at everything thats come and gone
gometimes when | play that old six-string
fthink about you wonder what went wrong

Bm A

Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

Back in the summer of 69
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Sympathy for the devil

Song by: Mick Jagger Lyrics by: Keith Richards ArtistsThe Rolling Stones

IFE>Iease allow me to intro?juce myself,
I'm a;r\nan of wealth and tEaste

Fve been around forIIDong, long years
I've :tolen many a man's soul andEaith
Fwas around whenl?Jesus Christ

had his?noments of doubt and Iéain
Fmade damn sure that I[:)’ilate

washed hispﬁands and sealed hisEate

B
Pleased to meet you,
E
hope you guess my name,
B

but what's puzzling you,
E
is the nature of my game

Fstuck around St. I[:)’etersburg
when Igaw it was time for a IcE:hange
Fkilled the Czar and his?ninisters,
Ana:tasia screamed in I\E/ain
Frode a tank, held agen'ral's rank,
when the ﬁlitzkrieg raged and the Iandies stank

IIileased to meet you,
hope you guess myE\ame,
but what's guzzling you,

is the nature of my Same

E D

| watched with glee while your kings and queens,
E

fought for?en decades for the gods they made
Fshouted out "Who killed the?(ennedys?",
when aftergll it was you and IrEne

go let me please intro%uce myself,

A E
I am a man of wealth and taste
E D
And | lay traps for troubadours,
A E
who get killed before they reach Bombay

B
Pleased to meet you,
E
hope you guess my name,
B

but what's puzzling you,
E
is the nature of my game

E D
Just as every cop is criminal,
A E
and all the sinners, Saints
E D
As heads is tails, just call me Lucifer,
A E
'cause I'm in need of some restraint
E D
So if you meet me, have some courtesy,
A E

have some sympathy and some taste
E D
Use all your well-learned politesse,
A E
or I'll lay your soul to waste

B
Pleased to meet you,
E
hope you guess my name,
B

but what's puzzling you,
E
is the nature of my game
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Sodoma

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

G D
Skuggar i skjéli neetur
G D

skjota rotum sinum hér.

G D

Fardi og fjadrahamur,
G D

allt svo framandi er.

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

G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur

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

G D

getur lifinu breytt.

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

Fyrirheit enginn &,
G

D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
Em F
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn geaeti girnst.

G D

ja og edal gudaveigar
Em F G

Nottin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.

Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D

bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

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

Sodomal

G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G D
Holdid er hladid orku,
G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D

Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
D
dreyri, vessar og vin.

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

Fyrirheit enginn &,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
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Songur dyranna i Tyrol

Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Egill Olafsson ArtistsStudmenn

c

Hann for i veidiferd i geer hann Ulfgang béndi.
G c

Hann skildi husid eftir autt og okkur hér.

Vid erum glod a goédri stund og syngjum saman
G c
stemmuna sem hann Helmut kenndi mér.

F Cc

Kéttur, klukka, hreindyr, svin og endur, fyrir 16ngu.

F D G

Hdéfu saman buskap hér og sja.

C G Cc
Joruloriloihi, jordlorilodhd, mja, mja, mja, mja, aha, ha, ha.
(o] G Cc

Joruloriloihi, joralorilouhu, mja, mja, mja, mja, mja.
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Surmjolk i hadeginu

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsGudmundur Runar Ludviksson
D A

Eg er bara 5 ara og kenna & pvi fee

klukkan 7 @ morgnana er mér droslad nidr'i Bae

enginn tekur eftir pvi p6 heyrist litil ﬁvein

pvi mamma er ad vinna en er ordin allt of gein

D A
Surmjolk i hadeginu, Cheerios & kvoldin
D
mér er sagt ad pegja medan fréttatiminn er.
A
Surmjolk i hadeginu, Cheerios a kvoldin

D
0g mamma er svo stressud en po mest & sjalfri sér.
D A
Svo inn a dagskolann mér droslad er i flyti
D
mig sarverkjar i handleggina eftir mémmu tog.

A
Enn pa drottnar dagmamman med 6tal andlitslyti
D
pbad er eins og hun hafi fengid hatt i hundrad pusund flog.

I:S)lilrmjc')lk i hadeginu, Cheerios a ﬁvbldin

mér er sagt ad pegja medan fréttatiminnDer.
Surmjélk i hadeginu, Cheerios é?(vt')ldin

eitt er vist ad pabbi minn hann raedur 4llu aér.

D A
Bradum verd ég 6 ara en pad er 1. mai
D
daginn pann ég drdslast aleinn nidr’i bae
A
enginn tekur eftir pvi pd ég hangi parna einn
D

gamli er med launakrdfu en er ordinn alltof seinn.

I%l]rmjélk i hadeginu, Cheerios a ﬁvéldin

mér er sagt ad pegja medan fréttatiminn%r.
Surmjolk i hadeginu, Cheerios é?(vbldin

eitt er vist ad pabbi minn hann raedur 6llu ﬂér.
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Take me home country roads

Song by: Taffy Nivert &samt fleirum. Lyrics by: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. ArtistsJohn Denver

Em C
Capo on 2. fret ( for original key in A ) To the place | belong:
G D
G Em West Virginia, mountain momma.
Almost heaven, West Virginia c G
D C G Take me home, country roads.
Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah River.
Em
Life is old there, older than the trees,
D
Younger than the mountains,
Cc G
growin' like a breeze.

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
C G

Take me home, country roads.

G Em
All my mem'ries gather round her,
D (o G
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.

Em

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
D Cc G
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.

G D
Country Roads take me home
Em C
To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
Cc G
Take me home, country roads.
Em D
| hear her voice,
G
in the mornin' hours she calls me,
(o3 G
The radio reminds me
D
of my home far away,
Em F C
And drivin' down the road | get a feelin’
G
That | should have been home
D D7

yesterday, yesterday

G D
Country Roads take me home
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Take on me

Song by: Magne Furuholmen asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Morten Harket asamt fleirum. ArtistsA-HA

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

Am D
Talking away,
G

| don't know what I'm to say,
Am D

I'll say it anyway,
G C

today's another day to find you,
Am D
shying away,
Em C
I'll be coming for your love O.K.

G D Em C

Take on me - Take me on
G BmEm C

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

Am D
So needless to say,
G C
I'm odds and ends, but that's me,
Am DG
stumbling away slowly
C

learning that life is O.K.,

Am D Em

say after me, it's no better
C

to be safe than sorry.

G D Em C
Take on me - Take me on
G BmEm C
Take me on - Take on me

GD Em C G
I'll be gone - In a day or two
BmEmC

Am D

The things that you say,
G C

is it live or just to play,
Am D

my worries away,

G C

you're all the things I've got to remember,
Am D

you shying away,

Em C D

I'll be coming for you anyway

G D Em C
Take on me - Take me on

G BmEm C
Take me on - Take on me
G D Em C G

I'll be gone - In a day or two
BmEmC
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Taktu til vid ad tvista

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn
FGAA

E
Ertu einn af félkinu sem hreyfir
D
aldrei legginn eda lidinn stirda
E

og liggur grimmt a meltunni
D
og sefur pegar teekifeeri gefst
A

Og ert med pad a planinu
pvi langtima ad fara fljétlega ad girda
D E
fyrir spikid en pad bara dregst og dregst?

E
Eda ertu kannski trostespiser,

knuinn sléppum taugum til ad ﬁyla kvidinn
og ﬁannt svo vel ad skjota
vandamalagalleriinu é?rest?

Hae,gleéstu elsku feitabolla,
timiDbjarghringanna eré)rééum Ejngu lidinn

pvi 1Udi, eitt gefst allra best. bPvi segi ég..
A
Taktu til vid ad tvista,
F#m
teygja bukinn og hrista,
m

taktu til vid ad tvista,

C D
tvista, tvista - tvista, tvista
E C#m FGA

Jejejeje,jejejeje.

E
Og sjadu til, pad hrynur af pér holdid
D

sem ad gerdi pér svo gramt i geoi,

pu Igzjengur baedi a Esjuna og Oskjuhlid
og maedin fyrirgi,

Svo‘?}firéu i vellystingum,

pragtuglega, iendalauslgi ofsagledi

og ef pu ferd ad fitna a ny, pa segi ég...

A

Taktu til vid ad tvista,
F#m

teygja bukinn og hrista,
Bm

taktu til vid ad tvista,

C D
tvista, tvista - tvista, tvista
E C#m FGA
Jejejeje,jejejeje.
EDED
AEDE

A

Taktu til vid ad tvista,
F#m

teygja bukinn og hrista,
B

m
taktu til vid ad tvista,

C D
tvista, tvista - tvista, tvista
E C#m FGA

Jejejeje, jejejeje.
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The Long and Winding Road

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

Bm G/IA Em A7 D D7
The long and winding road a long, long time ago
D D/C G G D/F# Bm
that leads to your door Don't leave me waiting here,
D/F# Bm7 Em7 A7 D
Will never disappear, lead me to your door
Em7 A7 D D7
I've seen that road before
GD/F# Bm7

It always leads me here,
Em7 A7 D
lead me to your door

Bm G/A
The wild and windy night
D DIC G
that the rain washed away
D/F# Bm
Has left a pool of tears
Em7 A7 D D7
crying for the day
G DIF# Bm
Why leave me standing here?
Em7 A7 D
Let me know the way

D G

Many times I've been alone
D/F# Em7 A7

and many times I've cried

D G

Anyway you'll never know
D/F# Em7 A7

the many ways l've tried

Bm G/A
But still they lead me back
D D/C G
to the long and winding road
D/F# Bm
You left me standing here
Em A7 D D7
a long, long time ago
G DIF# Bm
Don't leave me waiting here,
Em7 A7 D
lead me to your door

DG D/F# Em7
DG D/F# Em7 A7

Bm G/A
But still they lead me back
D D/C G
to the long and winding road
D/F# Bm
You left me standing here
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The times they are a-changing

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan

G Em C G Am D
Come gather 'round people wherever you roam The order is rapidly fading.
Am C D D7 Gmaj7 D
And admit that the waters around you have grown, And the first one now will later be last,
G Em Cc G G CDG
And accept it that soon you'll be drenched to the bone, for the times they are a-changing!
G Am D
If your time to you is worth saving.
D7 Gmaj7 D
Then you'd better start swimming or you'll sink like a stone,
G cCDG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
Come writers and critics who prophesize with your pen,
Am C D
And keep your eyes wide, the chance won't come again.
G Em C D
And don't speak too soon, for the wheel's still in spin,
Am D
And there's no telling who that it's naming.
D7 Gmaj7 D
For the loser now will be later to win,
G CDG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
Come senators, congressmen, please heed the call,
Am C D
Don't stand in the doorway, don't block up the hall.
G Em C G
For he that gets hurt will be he who has stalled,
Am D
There's a battle outside and it's raging.
D7 Gmaj7 D
It'll soon shake your windows and rattle your walls,
G C DG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
Come mothers and fathers, throughout the land,
Am C D
And don't criticize what you can't understand.
G Em (o D
Your sons and your daughters are beyond your command,
Am D
Your old road is rapidly aging.
D7 Gmaj7 D
Please get out of the new one if you can't lend your hand,
G CDG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
The line it is drawn, the curse it is cast,
Am C D
The slow one now will later be fast.
G Em C D
As the present now will later be past,
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Traustur vinur

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsUpplyfting

AD C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A

pegar fellur & niddimm nétt.

A Bm
Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er
E A
fljott pa vinurinn fer.
Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

A Bm
Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
E A

ég villtist af réttri braut.
Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun.
E A
Fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
pbegar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.

Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

Bm
pPvi stundum verdur monnum a

A
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.
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Tvar stjornur

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas

D
Timinn flygur afram

og hann teymir mig & eftir sér
DIF# G
og ekki fee ég miklu radid
D/A A
um pad hvert hann fer.
D
En ég vona bara ad hann
D7 Daug G C#7/G#
hugsi svolitid hlylega til min
D/A Bm G GmD/IF#A7TD
og leidi mig &4 endanum aftur til pin.

D
Eg gaf pér fordum

kedju ur gulli um halsinn pinn,
D/F# G
svo gleymdir pu mér ekKki
D/A A
i dagsins amstri nokkurt sinn.
D
| augunum pinum svortu horféi
D7 Daug G  C#7/G#
ég 4 sjalfan mig um hrid
D/A Bm
og ég vonadi ad ég fengi
G Gm D/F# A7
bara ad vera par alla tid.

G
Pad er margt sem angrar
D
en ekki er pad po bidin
Em
pvi ég sé pad fyrst a rykinu,
A

hve langur timi er lidinn.
G
Og ég skrifa par eitthvad med
D B7
fingrinum sem skiptir 6llu mali.
Em
Pvi ad néttin min er dimm
A7
og ein og dagurinn a bali.

D
Ja, og andlitid pitt malad,

hve ég man baé alltaf skyrt,

D/F#
augnlinur og blelkar varir,
D/A A

brosid svo hyrt.
D

Ju ég veit vel, ad Okeypis

D7 Daug G  C#7/G#
er allt pad sem er best.

D/A Bm
En svo parf ég ad greida
G Gm D/IF# A7

dyru verdi pad sem er verst.

G
Eg sakna pin i birtingu
D

ad hafa pig ekki vid hlid mér
Em

0g ég sakna pin a daginn
A

pegar solin brosir vid mér.
G

Og eg sakna pin a kvdldin
B7
pbegar dlmman dettur a.
Em
En ég sakna pin mest a néttinni
A7
er svipirnir fara a stja.

D
Svo lit ég upp og sé

vid erum saman parna tvaer
D/F# G
stjornur a blarri festingunni
D/A A
sem feerast neer og neer.
D
Eg man pig pegar augun min
D7 Daug G C#TIG#
eru opin, hverja stund.
D/A Bm
En begar ég nu legg pau aftur,
Gm DIF# A7D
fer €g a pinn fund.
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Tatum og tryllum

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

G c
Teetum og tryllum
G Cc
og teekid nu penjum
G Cc G C
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.
G Cc
Tréllum og tjattum
G c
og tokum svo lagid
G Cc G
i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi noéttin er 16ng
Am D
bo ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

G C
Allt er i fina
G C
0g enginn mun syna af sér
G C G C
sut eda sorg i kvold.
G C
Konrad og Reena,
G C
hani og heena,
G C G
fatta ad hér er gledin vid vold.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi néttin er I16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.
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Tynda kynslodin

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

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

Am
Pabbi minn kallakokid sypur

hann er med eyrnalokk og stripur
G 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 kék, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasid har

0g pabbi yngist upp um
G
atjan ar a noinu.
C
Drifdu pig nu svo vid missum
ekki af Gunnari og sjdinu.

Am
Pabbi minn setur Stones a féoninn

faest ekki um gémlu partytjénin,
G Am

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

Am
NuU skal honki tonkid spilad

p6 svo ad monaoid se bilad,
G Am

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

G
Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,

segir hann eftir gitarsoéloid.
Am
Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,

G
réttu mér albumia.
Am
Pa var pabbi sko med hevi har

en sidan hafa lidid

hundrad ar écr;uﬁinu.

([:)rl'féu big nu svo vid

missum ekki af matnum og gjéinu

Am
pad 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 blasid har

og pabbi yngist upp um
G

atjan ar a néinu.

C

Hringdu & bil svo vié missum
G

ekki af bordinu og sjoinu.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Am
Hun er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.
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Undir blahimni

Song by: Sam C. Hart Lyrics by: Magnus K. Gislason fra Véglum ArtistsOlafur bérarinsson

G Cc G
Undir blahimni blidsumars naetur
A7 Am D7
barst’ i arma mér rosfagra mey.
G c G Em
Par sem doggin i grasinu greetur,
Am D7 G G7
garast tjoérnin i sudraenum pey.

(9 G

Eg var snortinn af yndisleik pinum,
A7 Am D7

astarprain er vonunum felld.

G C G Em
Pu ert ljésblik & lifshimni minum,

Am D7 G D7

pu er [j66 mitt og stjarna i kveld.

G c G
Eg vil dansa vid pig, medan dunar
A7 Am D7
petta draumblida lag, sem eg ann.
G C G Em

Medan fjorid i adunum funar

Am D7 G G7
af fognudi hjartans, er brann.

C G
Og svo dénsum vid datt, pad er gaman,
A7 Am D7
medan dagur i austrinu ris.
G C G Em
og svo leidumst vid syngjandi saman
Am D7 G Em
ut i sumarsins paradis.
Am D7 CCmG
J4, ut i sumarsins paradis
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Vertu til er vorid kallar a pig

Song by: B. Rubaschkin Lyrics by: Tryggvi Porsteinsson ArtistsBarnakér Gudrdnar Arnadéttur

Dm A
Vertu til, er vorid kallar & pig,
A7 Dm
vertu til ad leggja hond & plog.

F Gm Dm
Komdu ut, pvi ad sélskinid vill sja pig
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sveifla haka, reekta nyjan skég.

F Gm Dm
Komdu ut, pvi ad solskinid vill sja pig
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sveifla haka, raekta nyjan skog.
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Viltu med mer vaka i nott

Song by: Hendrik Konrad Rasmus Lyrics by: Valborg Bentsdéttir ArtistsHermann Jénsson

Dm

Viltu med mér vaka' i nétt?
A7

Vaka' @ medan humid hljott

Dm

leggst um I6nd og see,

Gm

lifnar fjor i bae?

Dm A7 Dm

Viltu med mér vaka' i nétt?

Dm
Vina min keer,
A7
vonglada meer,
Dm
2tid ann ég pér.
. Gm
Ast pina veittu mér
Dm A7 Dm
adeins pessa einu nott.
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Vorid er komid (Vorvisa)

Song by: Magnus Pétursson Lyrics by: Jén Thoroddsen ArtistsHaukur Morthens

Cc

Vorid er komid og grundirnar gréa,
D7 G

gilin og laekirnir fossa af brun.

Cc

Syngur i runni og senn kemur 163,
D7 G
svanur a tjarnir og prostur i tun.

Cc7 B7 Bb7 A7
Nu tekur hyrna um hélma og sker,
D7 G
hreidra sig blikinn og aedurinn fer.
Cc

Haedirnar brosa og hlidarnar dala,
D7 G

hoar par smali og rekur & bél.

Cc

Lombin sér una um blémgada bala,
D7 G

bdrnin sér leika ad skeljum a hél.
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Vorkvold i Reykjavik

Song by: Evert Taube Lyrics by: Sigurdur bérarinsson ArtistsSiguréur bérarinsson

G D
Svifur yfir Esjunni sélrodid sky,

Am D7 G
sindra vestur gluggar sem brenni i husunum.
G D
Viédmijuk strykur vangana vorgolan hly,

Am D7 G

vaknar astarprain i briéstum a ny.
G D7
Kysst @ midju streeti er kona ung og heit,
Em B7
keyra runtinn piltar sem eru i stelpuleit.
C C# G E7

Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

G D
Tjornin liggur kyrrseel i kvoldsélargldd
Am D7 G
kriurnar pott ndldri og bjastri i hélmanum.
G D
Hrjufa sig a bekkjunum halir og flj6é
Am D7 G
hlustar skaldié Jonas a prastanna ljéd.
G D7
Dulin bjarkarlimi & dunsins mjuku saeng
Em B7
dottar andamoédir med hofud undir vaeng.
Cc C# G E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

G D
HIjott er kringum Ingolf og teemt par hvert tar,
Am D7 G
tryggir hvila ronar hja galtdmum bokkunum.

G D
Svefninn er peim hoglega siginn & brar.

Am D7 G
Sunnanblaer fer mildur um vanga og har.
G D7
llmur er Ur grasi og angan moldu fra,
Em B7
aftansélin purpura rodar vestursja.
Cc C# G E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjdlublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.
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Vorvindar gladir

Song by: Saenskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Helgi Valtysson ArtistsSigridur Beinteinsdoéttir

Em
Vorvindar gladir,

G

glettnir og hradir

B7 Em

geysast um I6ndin rétt
B7

eins og born.

Em
Laekirnir skoppa,
G

hjala og hoppa,
B7

hvild er peim nég
Em
i see eda tjorn.

G
Hjartad mitt litla
D

hlustadu a;

Em

hdéar nu smalinn
B7

bruninni fra.

Em

Fossbuinn kvedur,
G

keetir og gledur.
B7 Em
Frjalst er i fjallasal.
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Walk on the wild side

Song by: Lou Reed Lyrics by: Lou Reed ArtistsLou Reed

c F

Holly came from Miami, Fla

c F
Hitchhiked her way across the USA.
c D

Plucked her eyebrows on the way

F D

Shaved her leg and then he was she - she said:

c F
Hey Babe, take a walk on the wild side,
c F

Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.

gandy came from out on the Ii:sland,

I?] the backroom she was everybodys darll:ing,
But (s:he never lost Dher head

II;ven when she was gieen head - she said

c F
Hey Babe, take a walk on the wild side,
c F

Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.

C
And the coloured girls go, .:doo dodoo:.
FCFCFCFC
FCFCFCFC

FCFC

c F
Little Joe never once gave it away,
F

C

Everybody had to pay and pay.
C D

A hustle here and a hustle there

F D
New York city is no place where they said:

C F
Hey Babe, take a walk on the wild side,
Cc F

Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.

C F
Sugar plum fairy came and hit the streets
C D
Looking for soul food and a place to eat
C D F

C F
Hey Sugar, take a walk on the wild side,
C F
Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.

Cc F
Jackie is just speeding away,
C F
Thought she was James Dean for a day
C D F D
Then | guess she had to crash, Valium would have helped t

Cc F
Hey Sugar, take a walk on the wild side,
c F

Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.
Cc
And the coloured girls go, .:doo dodoo:.
FCFCFCFC

FCFCFCFC
FCFC

Went to the Apollo, you should have seen him go go go - they said:
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Waterloo Sunset

Song by: Ray Davies Lyrics by: Dave Davies ArtistsThe Kinks
BEBABEBA

BEBABEBA

E B
Dirty old river, must you keep rolling,
A

flowing into the night
E B
People so busy make me feel dizzy,
A

taxi lights shine so bright
F#m C#m A
But i don’t need no friends

B E B
As long as | gaze on Waterloo Sunset,
A A Ab F#

| am in paradise

F#7 B A Ab F#
Every day I look at the world from my window

F#7
The chilly chilliest evening time,
B7
Waterloo sunset’s fine.
B E B
Terry meets Julie, Waterloo Station,
A

every Friday night

E B
But | am so lazy, don’t want to wander,

A
| stay at home at night
F#m C#m A
But | don't feel afraid
B E B
As long as | gaze on Waterloo Sunset,
A A Ab F#

| am in paradise

F#7 B A Ab F#
Every day I look at the world from my window

F#7

The chilly chilliest evening time,
B7
Waterloo sunset’s fine.
B E B

Millions of people swarming like flies
A

round Waterloo underground

E B
Terry and Julie cross over the river

A
where they feel safe and sound
F#m C#m A

And they don’t need no friends
B E B
As long as they gaze on Waterloo Sunset,

A A Ab F#
they are in paradise
F#7 B A Ab F#
Every day I look at the world from my window
F#7
The chilly chilliest evening time,

B7
Waterloo sunset’s fine.
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We are the champions

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen

Capo a 3. bandi (fyrir upphaflega tontegund Cm)
Capo on 3rd fret (for original key of Cm)

Am Em
I've paid my dues,
Am Em
time after time.
Am Em
I've done my sentence
Am Em
but comitted no crime.
C F/IC
And bad mistakes,
C F/C
I've made a few.
C G/B Am
I've had my share of sand kicked in my face,
D G A7
but I've come through

D F#m Bm GA
We are the champions, my friend.
D F#m G B7/Eb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em Em6
We are the champions,
Gm C#dim
we are the champions,
D CIE
No time the losers,

F G G/A Dm G/DDmG/A

'‘cause we are the champions of the world.
Dm G/A

Am Em
I've taken my bows
Am Em
and my curtain calls,
Am
you brought me fame,
Em
and fortune and everything that goes with it.
Am Em
| thank you all.
C FIC
But it's been no bed of roses,
C F/IC
no pleasure cruise.
C G/B Am
| consider it a challenge before the human race,
D G A7
and | ain't gonna loose

D F#m Bm GA
We are the champions, my friend.

D F#m G B7/Eb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em Em6
We are the champions,
Gm C#dim
we are the champions,
D C/IE
No time the losers,

F G G/A

'cause we are the champions og the world
D F#m Bm GA
We are the champions, my friend.

D F#m G B7/Eb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em Em6
We are the champions,
Gm C#dim
we are the champions,
D C/IE
No time the losers,

F G G/A

'‘cause we are the champions
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What A Wonderful World

Song by: George David Weiss Lyrics by: Bob Thiele ArtistsLouis Armstrong

D FEm G F#m
| see trees of green, red roses too
Em7 D F#7 Bm
| see them bloom, for me and you,
Bb Em7/A A7 D D+ Gmaj7 A7
And | think to myself, What a wonderful world.
D F#m G F#m
| see skies of blue and clouds of white,
Em7 D F#7 Bm
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
Bb Em7/A A7 D GGD

And | think to myself, what a wonderful world

A7 D

The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
A7 D

Are also on the faces of people goin' by

Bm F#m
| see friends shaking hands, saying,
Bm F#m
"How do you do?"
Em7 F#dim7 Em7 F#dim7 Em7
They're really saying, "I love you."
A7 D F#m G F#m
| hear babies cry, | watch them grow
Em7 D F#7 Bm
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,
Bb Em7/A A7 D F#m7b5 B7

And | think to myself what a wonderful world

Em7 Em7/A A7b9 D G6 D
Yes | think to myself, what a wonderful world.
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When I'm Sixty-four

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

G
When | get older, loosing my hair,
D

many years from now.

Will you still be sending me a Valentine,
G
birthday greetings, bottle of wine?

If I've been out till quarter to three,
Cc
would you lock the door?
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four?

Em Em D Em

Em Em B

You'll be older too.

Em Em Am Am
Ah! And if you say the word

Cc D7 G Cc

| could stay with you.

G
| could be handy mending a fuse,
D

when your lights are gone.

You can knit a sweater by the fireside.
G
Sunday morning go for a ride.

Doing the garden, digging the weeds,
c

who could ask for more?
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four?

Em
Every summer we can rent a cottage
c D
in the isle of Wright
Em
if it's not too dear.
Em Em B B
We shall shrimp and save.
Em Am Am
Grandchildren on our knees
C D7 G G
Vera, Chuck and Dave.

G
Send me a postcard, drop me a line,

D
stating point of view.

Indicate precisely what you mean to say.
G
Yours sincerely wasting away.

Give me your answer, fill in a form,
(o]
mine for ever more.
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four.
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Where is my mind

Song by: Black Francis Lyrics by: Black Francis ArtistsPixies
EC#m G# A

EC#m G# A

E
With your feet in the air
C#m G# A
and your head on the ground
E C#m G# A
Try this trickand spin it Yeah,
E C#m
Your head will collapse
G#
but there's nothing in it
A
And you'll ask yourself

E C#m
Where is my mind?

G# A

Where is my mind?

E C#m G#A
Where is my mind?

EC#m G# A

E G# A Am C#mB
Way out in the water see it swimmin'

E C#m G# A
I was swimmin' in the Carribean
E C#m G# A
Animals were hiding behind the rock
E C#m
Except the little fish
G#
But they told me, he swears
A
Tryin' to talk to me to me to me

E C#m
Where is my mind?

G# A

Where is my mind?

E C#m G#A
Where is my mind?

EC#m G# A

E G# A Am C#mB
Way out in the water see it swimmin'

E
With your feet in the air

C#m G# A
and your head on the ground
E C#m G# A
Try this trickand spin it Yeah,

E C#m

Your head will collapse
G#

but there's nothing in it
A

And you'll ask yourself

E C#m
Where is my mind?

G# A

Where is my mind?

E C#m G#A
Where is my mind?

EC#m G# A

E G# A Am C#m B
Way out in the water see it swimmin'

EC#m G# A
E C#m G# A
With your feet in the air and your head on the ground
E C#m G# A
Try this trick and spin it, yeah
EC#m G# A
EC#m G# A
EC#m G# A

EC#m G#
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Wish You Were Here

Song by: David Gilmour Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd asamt fleirum.

{start_of tab}

Y p— c I W
= — c I W
] F— 0---0---0-|

D|-------0-2-2-2---2-0-
Al---0-2-----2------- 2-|
B|-3--------- 0------- 34|
{end_of _tab}
{start_of tab}

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

DJ------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

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

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

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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With a Little Help From My Friends

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

E B F#m C#m F#
What would you do if | sang out of tune Do you need anybody
B E E D
Would you stand up and walk out on me | just need someone to love
B F#m C#m F#
Lend me your ears and I'll sing you a song Could it be anybody
B E E D
And I'll try not to sing out of key | want somebody to love
D A E D A E
Oh, | get by with a little help from my friends Oh, | get by with a little help from my friends
D A E D A E
Mm, | get high with a little help from my friends Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
A E B A E
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends Oh, | get high with a little help from my friends
D A
E B F#m Yes | get by with a little help from my friends
What do | do when my love is away Cc D E
B E with a little help from my friends
(Does it worry you to be alone?)
B F#m
How do | feel by the end of the day
B E

(Are you sad because you're on your own?)

E
No, | get by with a little help from my frlends

Mm, | get hlgh with a little help from my frlends

Mm, gonna try with a little help from my frlends

C#m F#
Do you need anybody
E D A
| need somebody to love
C#m F#
Could it be anybody
E D A
I want somebody to love
E B F#m
Would you believe in a love at first sight
B E
Yes, I'm certain that it happens all the time
B F#m
What do you see when you turn out the light
B E

| can't tell you but | know it's mine

D A E

Oh, | get by with a little help from my friends
D A E

Mm, | get high with a little help from my friends
A E

Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
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Wonderful world

Song by: James Morrison Lyrics by: James Morrison ArtistsJames Morrison

Capo a fyrsta bandi

Am
I've been down so low
G
people look at me and they know
F Cc
They can tell something is wrong,
F Cc
like | don't belong
Am G
Well, staring through a window standing outside

there just to happy to care tonight
F C
| wanna be like them
F (o
but I'll mess it up again
G
| tripped on my way in, got kicked outside,

everybody saw

F C

And | know that it's a wonderful world
G

But | cant feel it right now

F Cc
Well, | thought | was doing well
G

but | just want to cry now

Dm Am
Well | know that its a wonderful World
Dm Ebm Em
from the sky down to the sea
Am G F
But | can only see it when you're here,
C E

here with me

Am
Sometimes | feel so full of love
G
it just comes spilling out
F (o3

It's uncomfortable to see | give it

F C

away so easily

Am G

But if | had someone | would do anything

F

I'd never never never never let you feel alone
C F C

| wont, | wont leave you on your own

G

Who am | to dream, dreams are for fools,

they let you down

F c
And | know that it's a wonderful world
G
But | cant feel it right now
F c

Well, | thought | was doing well
G

but | just want to cry now

Dm Am
Well | know that its a wonderful World
Dm Ebm Em
from the sky down to the sea
Am G F
But | can only see it when you're here,
C E

here with me

G# C Bb G#
And | wish that | could make it better
Bb F C
I'd give anything for you to call me
Bb G#
Maybe just a little letter
Dm7 G
Oh it could start again
F C
And | know that it's a wonderful world
G
But | cant feel it right now
F C

Well, | thought | was doing well
G

but | just want to cry now

Dm Am
Well | know that its a wonderful World
Dm Ebm Em
from the sky down to the sea
Am G F
But | can only see it when you're here,
C E

here with me

F C
And | know that it's a wonderful world
G
But | cant feel it right now
F C

Well, | thought | was doing well
G

but | just want to cry now

Dm Am
Well | know that its a wonderful World
Dm Ebm Em
from the sky down to the sea
Am G

But I can only see it
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F
when you're here,
C E
here with me
Am G F Bb
And | know that it's a wonderful world

C
When you're with me
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Wonderwall

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis

Capo a 2. bandi.

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day that they're

Dsus4 AT7sus4

gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G

By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you gottado

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way

AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Em7 G

Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 A7sus4

fire in your heart is out

Em7 G

I'm sure you've heard it all before but you

Dsus4 A7sus4

never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way
A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

| do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads we have to walk are winding
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all
G Em7
You're my wonder
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
wall _
Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day but they'll

Dsus4 A7sus4
never throw it back to you
Em7 G
By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4
realized what you're not todo
Em7 G Dsus4
| don't believe that anybody feels the way
AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads that lead you there are winding
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that light the way are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me”?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall _

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

| said maybe You're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G

You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Working class hero

Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon

Am G Am
As soon as you're born they are telling you still
G Am G Am
they make you feel small But first you must learn how to smile as you Kill
G Am G Am
By giving you no time instead of it all If you want to be like the folks on the hill
G Am
Till the pain is so big you feel nothing at all Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G Am Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am Am G D Am Am
They hurt you at home and A working class hero is something to be
G Am
they hit you at school
G Am
They hate you if you're clever and they despise a fool
G Am
Till you're so fucking crazy you can't follow their rules

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
When they've tortured and scared
G Am

you for twenty odd years

Am
Then they expect you to pick a career

G Am

When you can't really function you're so full of fear

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
Keep you doped with religion
G Am

and sex and TV
G Am

And you think you're so clever and classless and free
G Am

But you're still fucking peasants as far as | can see

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
There's room at the top
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Yellow submarine

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

D Cc G G

In the town where | was born Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.
Em Am D
Lived a man who sailed the sea.
c G
And he told us of his life
Em Am D
In the land of submarines.

D C G
So we sailed up to the sun
Em Am D
"Till we found the sea of green,
C G
And we lived beneath the waves
Em Am D
In our yellow submarine.

G D

We all live in a yellow submarine,
G

Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

G D

We all live in a yellow submarine,
G

Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

D CG
And our friends are all aboard,
Em Am D
Many more of them live next door,
Cc G
And the band begins to play.

G D
We all live in a yellow submarine,
G
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.
G D
We all live in a yellow submarine,
G
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

D C G
As we live a life of ease,
Em Am D
Everyone of us has all we need.
C G
Sky of blue and sea of green
Em Am D

In our yellow submarine.

G D

We all live in a yellow submarine,
G

Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

G D

We all live in a yellow submarine,
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Yesterday

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

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, all my troubles
Am Am/G F

seemed so far away,
G C

Now it looks as though they're here to stay,

G/B Am D7 F C

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Suddenly, I'm not half the man

Am Am/GF
| used to be,

G C

There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B Am D7 F
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,

G C
I don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,

G C

Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
G

Now | need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,
G

| don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,
G Cc
Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
G C

Now | need a place to hide away,

G/B Am D7 F

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

G/B Am D7 F C
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

You ain't seen nothing yet

Song by: Randy Bachman asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Randy Bachman asamt fleirum. ArtistsBTO

AGD
D F G
A G D He said that any love is good love
| met a devil woman A C#m F#m
A G D So | took what | could get
She took my heart away Bm
A G D Yes | took what | could get
She said | had it coming to me Bm
A G D And then she looked at me with big brown eyes..
But | wanted it that way E
D F G And said
| think that any love is good love
A C#m F#m A E D
So | took what | could get ooh..ooh You ain't seen nothin' yet
Bm o A E D
She Igoked at me with big brown eyes B-B-Baby you just ain't seen nothin' yet
A E D
and said... Here's something you're never gonna forget
A E

A E D B-B-Baby you just ain't seen n-n-nothin' yet

You ain't seen nothin' yet D C#m Bm A

A E D (you ain't been around)

B-B-Baby you just ain't seen nothin' yet

A E D

Here's something you're never gonna forget

A E
B-B-Baby you just ain't seen n-n-nothin' yet
D C#m Bm A

(you ain't been around)

A G D

And now I'm feelin' better

A G D

'‘Cause | found out for sure

A G D

She took me to her doctor

A G D

And he told me of a cure

D F G

He said that any love is good love

A C#m F#m

So | took what | could get

Bm

Yes | took what | could get

Bm

And then she looked at me with big brown eyes..
E

And said

A E D
You ain't seen nothin' yet
A E D
B-B-Baby you just ain't seen nothin' yet
A E D
Here's something you're never gonna forget
A E
B-B-Baby you just ain't seen n-n-nothin’ yet
D C#m Bm A
(you ain't been around)
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Your Song

Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Elton John ArtistsElton John

CFmaj7 G Em

C Fmaj7 G/B Em

It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside

Am Am/G Am/F# F

I'm not one of those who can easily hide
C/G G E/G# Am

| don't have much money, but, boy if | did

C Dm F G
I'd buy a big house where we both could live

C Fmaj7 G Em

If | was a sculptor, but then again no

Am Am/G Am/F# F

Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show
C/G G E/G# Am

I know it's not much but it's the best | can do

C Dm F C

My gift is my song, and this one for you

G/B Am Dm F
And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F

It may be quite simple but now that it's done

Am Am/G

| hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,

CIE F G

How wonderful life is while you're in the world

CF/C GIC FIC

C Fmaj7 G/B Em

| sat on the roof and kicked off the moss

Am Am/G Am/F# F

Well a few of the verses they've got me quite crossed
C/G G E/G# Am
But the sun's been quite kind, while | wrote this song
C Dm F G

It's for people like you that keep it turned on

C Fmaj7 G/B Em
so excuse me forgetting but these things that | do
Am Am/G Am/F# F
You see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue
C/G G E/IG# Am

Anyway, the thing is, what | reallly mean

C Dm F C

Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen

G/B Am Dm F

And you can tell everybody this is your song

G Am Dm F

It may be quite simple but now that it's done
Am Am/G

I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind

Am/F# F
That | put down in words,
CIE F G
How wonderful life is while you're in the world
Am Am/G

I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,

CIE F c F/C GIC FIC
How wonderful life is while you're in the world
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A Sprengisandi
Song by: Sigvaldi Kaldaléns Lyrics by: Grimur Thomsen Artistslslandica

Am

Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,
E E7

rennur sol a bak vid Arnarfell.

Am

Hér a reiki' er margur 6éhreinn andinn
E E7
ur pvi fer ad skyggja a jokulsvell.

Am Dm Am
Drottinn leidi drosulinn minn,
E7 Am F7 E7
drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.
Am Dm Am
Drottinn leidi drosulinn minn,
E7 Am F7 E7 Am
drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.

Am
Pei pei, pei pei. baut i holti téfa,
E E7

purran vill hun blédi vaeta gom,
Am

eda lika einhver var ad hoa

E E7

undarlega digrum karlarom.

Am Dm i Am
Utilegumenn i Odadahraun

E7 Am F7 E7
eru kannski' ad smala fé a laun.
Am Dm . Am
Utilegumenn i Odadahraun

E7 Am F7 E7 Am
eru kannski' ad smala fé a laun.

Am

Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,
E E7

rokkrid er ad siga' a Herdubreid.
Am

Alfadrotting er ad beisla gandinn,

E E7

ekki' er gott ad verda' a hennar leid.

Am Dm Am
Veensta klarinn vildi' ég gefa til
E7 Am F7 E7
ad vera kominn ofan i Kidagil.
Am Dm Am
Veensta klarinn vildi' ég gefa til
E7 Am F7 E7 Am
ad vera kominn ofan i Kidagil.
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Astardiett

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn

i A F#m A F#m
Eg er dainn ur ast, pott hjartad deeli blddi.
A F#m A F#m

Eg heyri engan mun, & havada eda hljoai.
E F#m

Eg er gagntekinn, altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn i framan.
E

Eg er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé

A F#m A F#m
Horpu Sjofn Hermundardéttur,
A F#m A F#m

Horpu Sjéfn Hermundardoéttur
D A
Hoérpu Sjéfn - Harpa Sjofn.

A F#m A F#m
Sterkur og stor, stinnur eins og Sokki

A F#m A F#m
sem Runki for &, ridandi & brokki.

E
Eg finn fyrir skjalfta i hnjanum,
F#m
fiéringi i tinum med honum,
E

€g er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég se
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarson Proppé
D A
Kristinn stud - Stinni stud.

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

EG#m7 C#m F#m B
EG#m7 C#m Dmaj7 E

A F#m A F#m
Hvar sem pu ert, til sjavar eda sveita,
A F#m A F#m
pbu efalaust ert, ad astinni ad leita.
E F#m
Heett' ekki, gefst' ekki upp pé moti pér blasi,
E

vid leitudum lengi uns fundum hvort annad.
A F#m A F#m

Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,

A F#m A F#m

Harpa Sj6fn Hermundardéttir

D A

Kristinn stud, Harpa Sjofn.

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
Dmaj7

storfint
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Bls. 145

Song by: Pétur Bjarnason Lyrics by: Pétur Bjarnason ArtistsFacon

G
Eg er frials eins og fuglinn, flogi® naestum ég geeti.
A

Mér er ekkert til ama flest nu eykur mér keeti.
D

Alseell er ég pvi ordinn, ekki kann ég mér leeti.
G

Eg er frjals, &g er frjals.

G G7 C D
Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er,
c G D

frjals og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.

G G7 C D

Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er
c G D

frials og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjls.

G

Forum ut til ad fagna, lyftum freydandi skalum.
A

Gledi og anaegju aukum, 6llum leidindum kalum.
D

En po alltaf vid hropum, pegar einhvern vid skalum.
G

Eg er frjals, &g er frjals.

G G7 C D

Eg er frjéls, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er,
C G D

frjals og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.

G G7 C D

Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er
c G D

frials og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.
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Eg er sko vinur pinn

Song by: Randy Newman Lyrics by: Agist Gudmundsson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.

Capo a 3. bandi (fyrir uppfalega téontegund i Eb)

CE/B AmAb7C/IGGC

CGaug Gm Gaug

c G C c7
Eg er sko vinur pinn
F F#dim C

Langbesti vinur pinn.
F C/IEE Am
Gangi illa fyrir pér

F CIE
allt & skakk og skjon

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

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

E/B Am Ab7 C/G G

o G C
Eg er sko vinur pinn.
F F#dim C C7
Langbestivinur pinn
F C/IE
Pér leidist margt.
E Am
Sama segi ég,
F CIE E Am
Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf dasamleg.
F CIE E Am
P4 skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér
D7 G C
ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

CB7Bb7A7D7GCG
CB7 Bb7 A7 D7 GC C7

F
pPad eru ymsir vafalaust
B
greindari en ég.
C G C
Lika steerri en ég.
B C#m Ddim7 B7/Eb
Kannski hja engum 68rum pa vinattan
EmA Dm G
Jafn innileg a allan veg, ja.

C G cC C7
Po lidi ar og old
F F#dim C
mun vinattan enn vid vold.
F F#dim C/IG G#dim7 Am
Pu feerd ad finna pad, drengur minn,
D7 G C A
€g er vinur pinn.

D7 G C A
Ja, ég er vinur pinn,
D7 G C

langbesti vinur pinn.
E/B Am Ab7 C/IGG C
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Bls. 147

Eg sa mommu Kyssa jolasvein
Song by: T. Connor Lyrics by: Hinrik Bjarnason ArtistsHinrik Bjarnason

o Em Am
Eg s mémmu kyssa jolasvein
Cc G

vid jolatréd i stofunni i geer.

Eg leeddist létt a ta til ad lita gjafir a4,

D Dm G
han hélt ég veeri steinsofandi Stinu dukku hja
C Em Am
0g €g sa moémmu kitla jolasvein

C C7 F A7
og jolasveinninn ut um skeggid hleer.
F B7

Ja, sa hefdi hlegid med

C A7
hann fadir minn hefd'ann séd
F G C

mommu kyssa jolasvein i geer.
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Eg vil ei vera vaminn

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Tvih6féi ArtistsTvihoféi

Am G
Astin er svo mikil, ad mér er ordid heitt
F Am E7

Pu elskar mig svo lika, ad pu ert ordin sveitt
Am G

En ertu pa farin, ertu farin fra mér

F E7

Hvar ertu nuina, ertu flutt eitthvad burt

Am G

En ég mun ekki grenja, eins og alger aumingi
F Am G

Eg tel mig vera karlmann, en ekki kellingu

C E7 F Am G

En ég vil ei vera vaeminn, aldrei

C G F Am G
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin

C
Og ef pu heldur ad ég greniji yfir pér,
G

pa veistu ekki hversu sterkur ég er,
F
Eg er karlmadur, enginn aumingi
G F G Am Am
Ekkert kjaftaedi og kerlingarveel,

Am
Og reikningarnir sem pu sendir
G
heim, ég eetla ekki ad borga af peim
F
Eg leet ba falla & pig,
E7
pvi pu saerdir mig, og pad er ljétt ad saera folk

Am
Manstu pegar pu sast mig fyrst,
G

Hvad pu hafdir litta matarlyst
F
En ég gaf pér fisk, og pu braggadist
E7
0g pu heilladist af mér sem karlmanni

Am
Og b6 pad komi fyrir ad ég missi saur
G

pa er ég alls ekkert veeminn gaur
F
Eg er téffari, enginn aumingi
Am G
b6 pad komi fyrir ad ég grenii

C G F Am G
Eg vil ei vera, veeminn, aldrei

C G F AmG
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin.
Bb Eb F B
Eg get Iyft heilli pvottavél, an pin
Eb F Gm
€g get drukkid eitt klaravin, og keyrt bil
F Eb F

Eg er hardur af mér, ég nagli er,
ja ég ekki vaeminn er

(o3 G F AmG
En ég vil ei vera, vaeminn, aldrei

C G F Am G
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin.

C
Og ef pu heldur ad ég greniji yfir pér,
G

ba veistu ekki hversu sterkur ég er,
F
Eg er karlmadur, enginn aumingi
G F G Am
Ekkert kjaftaedi og kerlingarveel,
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Oxar vid ana

Song by: Helgi Helgason Lyrics by: Steingrimur Thorsteinsson ArtistsBarnakér Axels Einarssonar

(o

Oxar vid ana

FG Cc

ardags i ljioma

F C G7C F G
upp risi pjédlid og skipist i sveit.
Cc

Skjotum upp fana,
D G

skeert ludrar hljéma,

D7 Em C D G
skundum a bingvoll og treystum vor heit.
Cc

Fram, fram, aldrei ad vikja!

F Dm G

Fram, fram, baedi menn og flj6d.
Cc

Tengjumst tryggdabdndum,

F

tokum saman hondum,

c G c
stridum, vinnum vorri pjod!
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bjodvegur 66

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

C G C
pjédvegur 66
F

i fiarleegd peim syndist
C

fiollin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
Cc
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Manneskjur a flétta
Am F
allsstadar a ferd
C G
i gegnum New York og Disneyland
Am F
han idar pessi mergd

Cc G
Allir beygdu i vestur
Am F
héldu i sému att
Cc G
satu upp a hlassinu
Am F C GC
pad hafdi enginn hatt, & pjédvegi 66

F
i fiarleegd peim syndist
C

fjéllin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
c
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjédveqi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Jon nokkur Steinbeck
Am F
hann for pessa slod
C G
og hann skrifadi skruddu
Am F
um undarlega pjod

C G Am F
Um folk i naudum sem leitadi ad nad
C G Am F

meetti fiandskap allt petta er skrad
C G C
a pj6édvegi 66
F c
Orloég gafu spilin, gjof var ekki god

F
annad hvort ad deyja
C

eda fara pessa slod
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G Am F
Pa braedur horfa og herja vitisofl
C G
til eru hoéfdingjar
Am
vid Islands blau fjoll
C G
Sem heldur vilja deyja
Am
en lifa i peirri sman
C G
ad hafa ekki gefid
Am F
sem peir gatu verid an
C G C
a pjoédvegi 66

F C
Til eru fj6ll sem alltaf verda bla
F C
Draumar sem raetast, tri og pra
G AmF

a pjodvegqi 66, ja littu vid
C G Am F
Sjadu pjodveginn, hann er blar

C G Am F C GC
petta er pjodvegur 66, pjodvegur 66
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Prisvar i viku

Song by: Jén Olafsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hjérleifsson ArtistsBitlavinafélagid

F Bb F Bb F Bb F Bb

F Bb F Bb
Eg heiti Auébjorn er tvitugur toffari
F Bb Bb Cc7
for i beeinn i dag og fékk mér varanlegt
Bb Dm Bb7
Eg & hvitan sportbil me6 topplugu

F Bb Bb

Eg hlusta @ Wham og Ashford og Simpson

Bb F Bb C7
mec’) bilgreejurnar i botni je je
Bb Dm D7
og runta um helgar & bénudum bilnum

G Em
Eq fer i ljos prisvar i viku
G Em
og meeti reglulega i likamsraekt
C Am
ég fer i Hollywood um helgar
G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

G Em
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
Em

og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt

C Am

hann fer i Hollywood um helgar

G/D C/D G/D C/D

med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

F Bb F Bb F Bb F Bb

F Bb F Bb

Eg heiti Auébjorn er tvitugur toffari
F Bb Bb Cc7
for i beeinn i dag og fékk mér varanlegt
Bb Dm D7

Eg a hvitan sportbil med topplugu

G Em
Eq fer i ljos prisvar i viku
G Em
og meeti reglulega i likamsraekt
C Am
ég fer i Hollywood um helgar
G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

G Em
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
G Em
og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt
C Am
hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

F Bb F Bb

F BbFBb

F Bb F Bb

Ab/Eb Db/Eb
Med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

Ab Fm
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
b Fm

og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt

Db Bbm

hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
Ab/Eb Db/Eb

med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

Ab Fm

Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku

Ab Fm

og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt

Db Bbm

hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
Ab/Eb Db/Eb

med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

Ab
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku

Ab/Eb Db/Eb

Ab/Eb Db/Eb




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Pykkvabajarrokk

Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Arni Johnsen ArtistsArni Johnsen

c
Pegar ég var pinulitill patti
F c
var mamma von ad vagga mer i voggu
G G7
i peim gémlu, kartéflugérdunum heima.
c

Cc7
Pad var i midjum Pykkvabaenum
F C
Svona einn komma sex kildbmetra fra seenum
G C Cc7

i peim gémlu kartdflugdérdunum heima

F
Og pegar kartdflurnar fara ad mygla
C

haetta paer ad fara i fyrsta flokk

i peim gémlu, kartéflugéréunum heimaG7
pad var i(r:niéjum bykkva(l:)Zaenum

Svona einn kommanex kildbmetra fra geenum
i peim gbmlu?(;rtéﬂugbréunumcr:]eima
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pytur i laufi

Song by: Aldis Ragnarsdéttir Lyrics by: Tryggvi bPorsteinsson ArtistsTryggvi Porsteinsson

Am Dm

Pytur i laufi balid brennur.
Am E
Bleerinn hvislar: "Sofdu rétt."
Am Dm
HIjédur i hafi rédull rennur,
Am E Am
rodnar og bydur géda nott.
G c

Vaka pa ennpa vinir saman
G G7 C E7
vardeldi hja i fégrum dal.
Am Dm
Lifid er sbngur, glaumur gaman.
Am E Am

Gledin, hun byr i fjallasal.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 154

Po lidi ar og old

Song by: M.Brown asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Kristmann Vilhjalmsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

Lagid er original i A-dur til ad fa pad til ad hljdma pannig pater dskgtiadettdcecthpd [@E2. bandi.
G

GFIGCIG G
GF/IGCIG G

G D/F#

Alltaf prai ég pig heitt

F CIE

PO lidi ar

Eb G/ID

I heiminum getur ei neitt
Cc A

Perrad min tar

G Em
Po lidi &r og 6ld
Cc G D
Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
G Em C
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) G/B G
Ollu um mig
C GIBAmG
Eg elska pig

G D/F#

| svefni sem véku

F CIE

Sé eg pbig

Eb G/D
Brosandi augun pin
Cc A
Yfirgefa ei mig

G Em

Po lidi &r og 6ld
Cc G D

Er ast min aetid aetlud pér

G Em C

P& gleymir pu i heimsins glaum

) G/B G

Ollu um mig

C GIBAmG

Eg elska pig

G D/F#

Svo flykkjast arin ad

F C/E

Og allt er breytt

Eb G/ID

I minningunni brenna pé
C A

Augun pin heit

G Em
Po lidi &r og 6ld

C G D

Em C
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) G/B G
Ollu um mig
C GBAmG
Eg elska pig
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsHjaltalin

Fmaj7 G6
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,

Fmaj7

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G6
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

Fmaj7 G6
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Fmaj7 G6
Am Em
A diskdbar,

Am G C
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em

Vié maettumst par,

Am G C
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!

F G

ég var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
G
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.

Am Em
pPad er munur 4,

Am G (9
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Am Em
Eg gat ei meir,

Am G Cc

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G
€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G

Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,

G
6 sem betur fer.

Am Em
A diskébar,
Am G C
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em
Vié maettumst par,
Am G C

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

i F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G
€g pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G
6 sem betur fer.

F
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pa fann ég pig hér.
F

Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pba fann ég pig hér

F G
00000 0000000000
F G

00000 0000000000




