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(Sittin’ On) The Dock of the Bay

Song by: Otis Redding asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Otis Redding asamt fleirum. ArtistsOtis Redding
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G B G E
Sittin' in the morning sun watching the tide roll away

C B Bb A G A
I'll be sittin' when the evening come ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
G B G E
Watching the ships roll in, wasting time

C B Bb A
then | watch them roll away again, yeah GEGE

G E

I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E
watching the tide roll away
G A
ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E

wasting time

G B
| left my home in Georgia
C B BbA
Headed for the Frisco bay
G B
'‘Cause I've had nothing to live for
C B Bb A
and look like nothing's gonna come my way

G E

So, I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E
watching the tide roll away
G A

ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay

G E
wasting time

G D Cadd9

Look like nothing's gonna change

G D Cadd9

Everything still remains the same

G D Cadd9 G

| can't do whatten people tell me to do
F D

So | guess I'll remain the same

G B
Sittin' here resting my bones
C B Bb A
and this loneliness won't leave me alone
G B
These two thousand miles | roamed
C B Bb A
just to make this dock my home

G E
Now I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
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A Hard Day’s Night

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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G Cadd9 G D
It's been A Hard Day's Night '‘Cause when | get you alone
F G G Cadd9 G

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

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

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

G Cadd9G

You know | work all day

F G
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 Cadd9 G
you know I'll be O.K.
Bm
When | home
Em Bm

ev'rything seems to be alright

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
But when | get home to you
D
| find the things that you do will
G Cadd9 G
make me feel al---right

(o
So why | love to come home

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
C
But when | get home to you
D
| find the things that you do will
G Cadd9 G
make me feel al---right

G Cadd9 G
You know | feel al---right
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A Perfect Day

Song by: Lou Reed Lyrics by: Lou Reed ArtistsLou Reed
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F#m E D
Capo a 1. bandi. You just keep me hanging on
F#mED
EAm E Am
F#m ED
Am D
Just a perfect day F#mED
G C
Drink sangria in the park C#m/Ab G D DIC#D/IBA
F F6 E You're going to reap just what you sow
And then later, when it gets dark, we'll go home C#m/Ab G D DI/IC#D/BA
You're going to reap just what you sow
Am D C#m/Ab G D DIC#D/BA
Just a perfect day You're going to reap just what you sow
G C C#m/Ab G D DI/IC#D/BA
Feed animals!lin the zoo You're going to reap just what you sow
F F6 E
Then later a movie too, and then home C#m/Ab G D D/C#D/B A
A D C#m/Ab G D D/C# D/B A
Oh it's such a perfect day
C#m D DI/IC#D/B
I'm glad | spent it with you
A E
Oh such a perfect day
F#m E D
You just keep me hanging on
F#m E D

You just keep me hanging on

Am D
Just a perfect day
G C

Problems all left alone

F F6

Weekenders on our own
E

It's such fun

Am D
Just a perfect day
G Cc
You make me forget myself
F F6

| thought | was someone else

E
Someone good

A D
Oh it's such a perfect day

C#m D DI/C#D/B
I'm glad | spent it with you
A E
Oh such a perfect day

F#m E D

You just keep me hanging on
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A Rush of Blood to the Head

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Chris Martin ArtistsColdplay
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Am Am C Em Am
He said I'm gonna buy this place
C Am
and burn it down Start as you mean to go on
Em Am
I'm gonna put it six feet underground Am C Em Am
Am
He said I'm gonna buy this place Am
He said I'm gonna buy this place
and watch it fall C
Em and see it go
Stand here beside me baby Em
Am Stand here beside me baby
in the crumbling walls Am
Am watch the orange glow
Oh I'm gonna buy this place Am Cc
o Some'll laugh and some just sit and cry
and start a fire Em
But you just sit down there
Em Am Am
Stand here until | fill all your heart's desires and you wonder why
Am Am C

Because I'm gonna buy this place
C

and see it burn

Em Am
And do back the things it did to you in return
F Fsus2 F Fsus2

Aahh, Aahh, Aahh, Aahh

Am C
He said I'm gonna buy a gun and start a war
Em
If you can tell me something

Am
worth fighting for

Am

Oh and I'm gonna buy this place,

is what | said
Em Am
Blame it upon a rush of blood to the head

Fmaj
Honey, all the movements

D
you're starting to make
D Fmaj
See me crumble and fall on my face
Fmaj D
And | know the mistakes that | made
D Bb Fmaj
See it all disappear without a trace
Fmaj D
And they call as they beckon you on
D Bb Am
They say start as you mean to go on

So I'm gonna buy a gun and start a war
Em
If you can tell me

Am
something worth fighting for
Am C
And I'm gonna buy this place, that's what | said

Em Am
Blame it upon a rush of blood to the head
Am

Oh to the head, oh

Fmaj D
Honey, all the movements you're starting to make
D Fmaj
See me crumble and fall on my face
Fmaj D
And | know the mistakes that | made
D Bb Fmaj
See it all disappear without a trace
Fmaj D
And they call as they beckon you on
D Bb Am
They say start as you mean to go on
Am C Em Am
Am

Start as you mean to go on
AmC Em

As you mean to go on,
Am

as you mean to go on
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Am C Em Am

Am Am
So meet me by the bridge,
C

or meet me by the lane

Cc Em Am
When am | gonna see that pretty face again
Am C
Meet me on the road, meet me where | said
C Em Am
Blame it all upon a rush of blood to the head

Am
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All, you, I,

Song by: Jén Ragnar Joénsson Lyrics by: Jon Ragnar Jénsson ArtistsJon Ragnar Jonsson
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EF#m C#m B A B
Will it soon be time for one big celebration?
EF#m C#m B A
E F#m
F#m F#m '‘Cause you
C#m
E F#m And |
Today | feel a bit under the weather B A
C#m Together we could fly
But it cheers me up to picture us together
B A F#m F#m
Hoping that this love will last forever 'Cause when | look into the future
E F#m E
Ever since the day when | first met you All
C#m
I've been spending so much time just looking at you All that | see
B F#m
But | must admit that I'll always be glad you gave me a changgou
F#m F#m You and Me
'‘Cause when | look into the future C#m
and |
E B A
All hope this love will last forever forever
All that | see E
F#m All
Is you
All that | see
You and Me F#m
C#m Is you
and |
B A You and Me
hope this love will last forever forever C#m
and |
E B A
All hope this love will last forever forever
All that | see C#m7
F#m I'll be on my knees
Is you Dmaj7
Asking my love please
You and Me A E
C#m To accept this ring
and | C#m7
B A Then one day we'll stand
hope this love will last forever forever Dmaj7
Hold each other's hands
EF#m C#m B A A B
And together we will sing
EF#m C#m B A
E
E F#m All
But can two people share a destination? F#m
C#m You

Can you keep me on the ground like gravitation?

A
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C#m
|
B A

E

All
F#m
You
C#m

E
All

All that | see
F#m
Is you

You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever

E
All

All that | see
F#m
Is you

You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever
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Allt fyrir mig

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsBaggalttur

Em G Am D A B C
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Em Em
Em supa sjalfsagt hveljur

Eg leitad haféi langa hri®
G

um landid pvert i erg og grid
Am
ad konu vid mitt heefi
Em
raunar alla aevi

Em
En pad bar engan arangur

Eg var 6rmagna og sarsvangur
Am
€g kominn var ad protum
Em
og ad nidurlotum

Em Am

pa birtist hiin med brudarslor
G D Em

0g bros a vor

Em Am
han lofadi ad annast mig
G A B D

ef ég gengi ad eiga sig

G B

han purrkar af og prifur
Em C

er ég preyttur er og stifur
G Em D
allt fyrir mig
G B
han reestir og hun pveer
Em C

hdan ryksugar og hleer

G D Em
allt fyrir mig
Em

Vid giftum okkur eins og skot
G

vid innréttudum litid kot

Am

og hlédum nidur bérnum
Em

i nokkrum godum térnum

Em

Hun verdur ekki af prifum preytt
G

nu parf ég ekki ad gera neitt
Am

femeniskar beljur

Am
Pvi konum ber ad bdlva pvi
G D Em
ad baka og stoppa i
Am
en astin min han elskar pad
G A B D
og ad lata renna i bad

G B

han purrkar af og prifur
Em C

er ég preyttur er og stifur
G Em D
allt fyrir mig
G B
han reestir og hun pveer
Em

han ryksugar og hlaer

G D Em
allt fyrir mig
G B

han purrkar af og prifur
Em C

er ég preyttur er og stifur
G Em D
allt fyrir mig
G B
han reestir og hun pveer
Em

han ryksugar og hlaer

G D Em
allt fyrir mig
G B

han purrkar af og prifur
Em C

er ég preyttur er og stifur
G Em D
allt fyrir mig
G B
han reestir og hun pveer
Em

han ryksugar og hlaer
G D Em

allt fyrir mig

G D Em

allt fyrir mig
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Allt a floti

Song by: Tommy Steele Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsSkapti Olafsson
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D A7 A#HT
pad er allt & floti alls stadar, Ja pad er allt a floti alls stadar,
D D7 D# D#7
ekkert nema sjoér, en segdu mér ekkert nema hu hu hullum hze
G D G# D#
Hvad get ég annad en hugsad til pin, En sa glaumur aldrei glepur mig,
A Dm A# D# E

sem heima bidur pin

G D
NU er svalt a sjo, sjaldan fae ég nasturrd
G D
vid styrid ég stend og hugsa heim nu
A D

vid stofugluggan ert pu

A7
Hér er allt a floti alls stadar,
D D7

ekkert nema olgandi haf
G D
Hvad get ég annad en hugsad til pin,

A Dm
sem heima bidur pin

G
Eg sigl' um heimsins héf,
D

hef i mérgum héfnum tof
G D
Lit ég Graenlands fjoll og Grikklands stord
A D
0g garpar syngja um bord

A7
Allt a floti alls stadar,
D D7

en ekkert til ad drekka, segdu mér
G D
Hvad get ég annad en hugsad til pin,

A Dm D#
sem heima bidur pin

G#

pPad er katt i hverri hofn,
D#
hirdbum ekki um hallir né s6fn
G# Di#
| farmanns a&dum olgar bléoid ort
A# D#

hvort bjort er mey eda svort.

€g geymi minning' um pig

A
Er skipid aftur snyr,
E

sja landid ris ur haf'a ny

A E

I n6tt verdur leikid og dansad datt
B E

og lagid sungid katt

B7
Pad er allt a floti alls stadar,
E E7
p6 ekki nema tiu tima stim
A E
Hvad get ég annad en hugsad til pin,
B Em
sem heima bidur pin

A
Eg kem til pin i kvéld,
E

vid kossa blida og astareld

A E

Baedi gleymum vid stund og stad
B E

€g seg'ei meir' um pad

B7
pad er allt a floti alls stadar,
E E7
ekkert nema ha hd hdllum hae

A E

Hvad get ég annad en hugsad til pin,
B Em

sem heima bidur pin

B7 E

Bidur, vakir og bidur, timinn lidurfljott




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Another Brick In the Wall part 2

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

><D><n(") G 000 XC O O F

[ ] [ ] J t 1 0“

® [ ] ® [ X]

Dm
We don't need no education
Dm
We don't need no thought control
Dm
No dark sarcasms in the classroom
Dm G
Teacher leave us kids alone
G Dm
Hey teacher leave us kids alone
CDMDMGF
F C Dm
All'in all you're just another brick in the wall
F C Dm

All'in all you're just another brick in the wall
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Ad vera Grand a pvi

Song by: Nursing a Semi Lyrics by: Nursing a Semi ArtistsNursing a Semi
A G B E C
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DAGDAG
DAGDAG

D A G

Sa hana fyrst a leid namer tvo

D A G

vid Kaupangsstraeti, hus prjatiu og sjo
D A G

pvilik fegurd, ég andann missti.

D A G

pba ég vonad‘ad ég yrdi hennar fyrsti

D A G

Sa hana seinna er sest hafdi sol

D A G

med slaufu i harinu i bleikum kjol

D A G

Vid kysstumst, hun dré mig ad ser

D A G

pa fann ég ad, eitthvad stakkst i mjédminameér

B D

En pad er allt i lagi

B D

Pott einn ,puttinn® sé a skrytnum stad
D

B

pad er til folk af dllu tagi
B A

€g elska pig pratt fyrir pad

D A E G

Eg geri hvad sem er, vil sofa vid hlidin"a pér

D A E G

pu aesir mig og okkur badum stendur

D A E G

a sam‘um pad, vid skylmumst pegar enginn sér
D A E G C A
po tel ég mig ekki vera vid hitt kynid kenndur

D A G

Sumir segja, ad petta sé synd

D A G

En tradu mér, ast okkar er staurblind
D A G

Eg sé pig, er ég sef

D A G

En litli félaginn er eins og hvert annad kvef

B D

En pad er allt i lagi

B

pott folkid stundum hrokkv'i kut
B D

pad er til folk af dllu tagi

B A
€g elska pig, p6 hann hangi ut.

D A E G

Eg geri hvad sem er, vil sofa vid hlidin'a pér

D A E G

pu aesir mig og okkur badum stendur

D A E G

a sam‘um pad, vid skylmumst pegar enginn sér
D A E G

b6 tel ég mig ekki vera vid hitt kynid kenndur

A

Elsku Mammog pabbi
D

Ma ég kynna

A D

petta er Gunni, nei, ég meina Tinna

A D

Hun er einstdk a alla kanta

A D

P6tt suma likamshluta meetti alveg vanta.

B D
En pad er allt i lagi

B
Eg tel mig ekki vera hyr
B D

pad er til folk af ollu tagi
B A
€g elska pig, pott pu sért ennpa fyr..

D A E G
Eg geri hvad sem er, vil sofa vid hlidin"a pér
A E G
pu aesir mig og okkur badum stendur
D A E G
a sam‘um pad, vid skylmumst pegar enginn sér
D A E G C
b6 tel ég mig ekki vera vid hitt kynid kenndur
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Bad Moon Rising

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

| hear hurricanes a blowing

D A G D

| 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 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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Bjor, meiri bjor
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DG D Bm DEmGA
DEmGA DG D Bm
DG D Bm DEmGAD
DEmGAD D G Bm
A enninu risastért framradufar
D G Bm Em G A
Eg kippi i huninn en kemst ekki inn og fljétandi bléd at um augntoéftirnar
Em G A D D/C# Bm A
pvi kerlingin skipti um silenderinn maeddur og veikur og mjog illa farinn
) D/C# Bm A G G/F# Em A
Eg reyni i smastund ad raeda vid hana €g mardi med herkjum ad komast a barinn
G G/F# Em A
ba réttir hun mér skilnadarpappirana G A G
Ja svon‘er lifid stundum ljétt
DG D Bm A
og allt i lamasessi (lamasessi)
DEmGA G A G
en sidan finnur madur fljott
DG D Bm A D
ad pad er fljétlegt ad kippa pess'i lag
DEmGAD
A Bm G
D G Bm Vid berjum bokkum saman
| érvaentingunni ég brunadi burt Em A D
Em G A vid snuum botninum uppi loft
a bilnum, en hefd‘att ad lata pad kjurt A Bm G
D D/C# Bm A vid ausum inn ad framan
pvi stadreyndin er ad ég kann ekk‘ad keyra Em A
G GIF# Em A ja bara andskotans négu oft

og klessti a girdingu, husvegg og fleira

A Bm G

G A G Vid berjum bokkum saman
Ja svon‘er lifid stundum ljétt Em A D

A vid snium botninum uppi loft
og allt i lamasessi (lamasessi) A Bm G
G A vid ausum inn ad framan
en sidan finnur madur fljott Em A

A D ja bara andskotans nogu oft

ad pad er fljétlegt ad kippa pess'i lag G A D

Bjor meiri bjor!

A Bm G
Vid berjum bokkum saman
Em A D Larallalalalalalarallalala

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

larallalalalalalarallalalala
D G D

. Em A Larallalalalalalarallalala
ja bara andskotans négu oft D Em G A
G A D larallalalalalalalallalalala

Bjoér meiri bjor!

DG D Bm

D G D Bm
Larallalalalalalalallalala
D Em G A
larallalalalalalalallalalala
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D G D Bm
Larallalalalalalalallalala
D Em G A D
larallalalalalalalalalalalala

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

Bjor meiri bjor!
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Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan
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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
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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Bobhy Brown

Song by: Frank Zappa Lyrics by: Frank Zappa ArtistsFrank Zappa
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Cc
Hey there, people, I'm Bobby Brown
Am

They say I'm the cutest boy in town
Dm7
My car is fast, my teeth is shiney
G7
| tell all the girls they can kiss my heinie

Cc
Here | am at a famous school

Am
I’'m dressin’ sharp’n’ I'm acting cool

Dm7

| got a cheerleader here wants to help with my paper
G7
Let her do all the work’'n’ maybe later I'll rape her

F

Oh God | am the American dream
Em Am
| do not think I’'m too extreme
Dm7 G

An’ I’'m a handsome sonofabitch

G7
I’m gonna get a good job’n’ be real rich
G

(get a good, get a good, get a good, get a good job)

Cc
Women'’s liberation

Am
Came creepin’ all across the nation

Dm7
| tell you people, | was not ready
G7

When | fucked that dyke by the name of Freddie

C
She made a little speech then
Am
Aw, she tried to make me say when
Dm7
She had my balls in a vice, but she left the dick
G7
| guess it’s still hooked on, but now it shoots too quick

F
Oh God | am the American dream

Em Am
But now | smell like Vaseline

Dm7 G
An’ I’'m a miserable sonofabitch
G7

Am | a boy or a lady ...? | don’t know which
G
(I wonder, wonder, | wonder, wonder)

(o
So | went out’'n’ bought me a leisure suit
Am
| jingle my change, but I'm still kinda’ cute
Dm7

Got a job doin’ radio promo

G7
An’ none of the jocks can even tell 'm a homo

C
Eventually me’n’ a friend
Am
Sorta drifted along into S
Dm7
| can take about an hour on the tower of power
G7
Long as | gets little golden shower

F

Oh God | am the American dream
Em Am

With a spindle up my butt till it makes me scream

Dm7
An’ I'll do anything to get ahead
G7
| lay awake nights sayin’, ,Thank you, Fred*

F

Oh God, Oh God, I’'m so fantastic !

Em Am

Thanks to Freddie, I'm a sexual spastic
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
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Bridkaupsveisla Villa kokks og Domhildar

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.
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G
Herleg brudkaupsveislan var
G

C
Villa kokks og Domhildar,

og af séng vid urdum par
C G
eldraud oll i framan.

G
Hvergi var svo fjdlmennt fyrr,
C G

fullt var husid at i dyr.

vinir allt sem 6évinir

C D
allir gléddust saman.

G
Herleg brudkaupsveislan var

C G
Villa kokks og Domhildar,

C
eldraud oll i framan.

og af séng vid urdum par
G

G
Ausid var sem 6lgusjo
C
0li og vini meir en nég.

Endalokin urdu p6 ad
C D
Ollu hreert var saman!

G

Herleg brudkaupsveislan var
Cc

Villa kokks og Démhildar,

og af séng vid urdum par
C
eldraud 6ll i framan.

G

Kraesingarnar, hrauk vid hrauk,
C G

hurfu fyrr en yfir lauk.

Glerhakarl og méndulmauk
C D
margir atu saman!

G

Herleg bridkaupsveislan var
Cc

Villa kokks og Démhildar,

og af séng vid urdum par
C
eldraud 6ll i framan.

G
Lengi neetur sveitt og seel,
C G
sveiflupolka, vals og reel,

Upp & ta og upp med heel,
C D
oOll vid stigum saman.

G
Herleg brudkaupsveislan var
c G

Villa kokks og Démhildar,

og af séng vid urdum par
G
eldraud oll i framan.

G
Herleg bridkaupsveislan var
Cc G

Villa kokks og Démhildar,

og af séng vid uréum par
C G
eldraud 6ll i framan.
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E D
If you wanna hang out,
E D
you’ve gotta take her out: Cocaine.
E

If you wanna get down,
D E D
get down on the ground: Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don't lie, Cocaine.

E
If you got bad news,
D E D
you wanna kick them blues: Cocaine.
E
When your day is done,
D E D

and you wanna ride on Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don't lie, Cocaine.

E
If your thing is gone,
D E D
and you wanna ride on: Cocaine.
E
Don’t forget this fact:
D E D

You can’t get it back: Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don't lie, Cocaine.

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don't lie, Cocaine.
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Dm

Here come old flat top,

He come grooving up slowly,

Dm

He got Joo Joo eyeball, He one holy roller
A7

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

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

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

G7

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

Come Together, Right now, over me

Dm

He bag production, He got wal-rus gumboot

Dm

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

He got feet down below his knee

G7

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

Come together, right now, over me

Dm
He roller coaster, he got early warning
Dm
He got muddy water, He one Mo-jo filter
A7
He say, " One and one and one is three."
G7
Got to be good looking 'cause he so hard to see
Bm G A
Come together, right now, over me
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Song by: Roger Waters asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Roger Waters dsamt fleirum. ArtistsDundurfréttir asamt fleirum.
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Bm
Bm
Hello hello hello

A
Is there anybody in there?
G Em
Just nod if you can hear me
Bm

Is there anyone at home?

Bm
Come on now

A
| 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')I'here is no pain you arel;\eceding

I3istant ship smoke on the?worizon

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

Yourcl:ips move but | can't hear what you're csiaying

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

| 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

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

I'?'here is no pain you are?eceding

I3istant ship smoke on thepﬁorizon

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

Your(ﬁps move but | can't hear what you're cs;aying

D A
When | was a child, | caught a fleeting glimpse
D A
Out of the corner of my eye
C G
| turned to look but it was gone

Cc
| cannot put my finger on it now
G
The child is grown, The dream is gone

AC G D
| have become comfortably numb.
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Cover of the rolling stone

Song by: Shel Silverstein Lyrics by: Shel Silverstein ArtistsDr. Hook

E7 D
X O o o 00 o 0 0O X X O X0 O O

A
Well we are big rock singers

we've got golden fingers
E
and we're loved everywhere we go,

we sing about beauty and we sing about thruth

E7 A
at ten thousand dollars a show;

we take all kind of pills

to give us all kind of thrills,

but the thrill we've never?mown,
is the ItEhriII that'll get you

when you get your picture

on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

wanna see my picture on the cover

A

wanna buy five copies for my mother

E

wanna see my smilin' face

D A

on the cover of the Rolling Stone
I've got a freaky old lady
called my Cocain Katy

E
who embroiders on my jeans,
I've got my poor old gray-haired Daddy,
E7 A
drivin' my limousine
Now it's all designed
to blow our minds
A7 D
but our minds won't really be blown,
E

like the blow that'll get you
when you get your picture

on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

A

We got a lot of

little teenage, blue-eyed groupies
who do anything we an,

we got a genuine Indian guru,
who's teachin' us a better Ovay,
we got all the friends

that money can buy,
D
so we never have to be alone,
E
and we keep gettin' richer

but we can't get our picture
A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

D E
on the cover of the Rolling

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone
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Crazy Little Thing Called Love

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen

XXO ><D><S(L)JS4 G 000 XC o O XBb OE 00 >26\O [0 F XC# G#
® [ [ ® ® 4| ¢ 4e [y
D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD D
until I'm ready,
D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love, Solo:
G (o3 G BbDG D
| just can't handle it,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D BbEA F
this, thing, called love,
G C G DC#C
| must, get round to it,
D A G# G
| ain't ready,
Bb C D E A
Crazy little thing called love.
D
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D | gotta be cool, relax,
This thing, called love, G C G
G (o G get hip, get on my tracks,
it cries, in the cradle at night, D
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D take a back seat, hitch-hike
it swings, it jives, G C G
G cC G And take a long ride on my motorbike
it shakes, all over like a jelly-fish, D
D until I'm ready,
| kinda like it, Bb Cc D
Bb Cc D Crazy little thing called love.
Crazy little thing called love.
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
G This thing, called love,
There goes my baby, G C G
C G | just can't handle it,
she knows how to rock and roll, D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
Bb this, thing, called love,
She drives me crazy, G C G
E A | must, get round to it,
she gives me hot and cold fever, D
F | ain't ready,
then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat. Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
DC#C Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
A G# G Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
E A
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
| gotta be cool, relax,
G C G
get hip, get on my tracks,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
take a back seat, hitch-hike
G C G

And take a long ride on my motorbike
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Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead
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G
When you were here before,
B7
couldn't look you in the eye.
C
You look like an angel.
Cm
Your skin makes me cry.

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

You're so fuckin' special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7

| wanna have control.
C

| want a perfect body.
Cm

| want a perfect soul.

G

| want you to notice,

B7
when I'm not around.

C

You're so fuckin' special.

Cm
| wish | was special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

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

She's running out the door.

She's running out
She runs, runs, runs, runs
Runs

G
Whatever makes you happy.
B7
Whatever you want.
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

Cm
| don't belong here
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Don't stop me now

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen
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F Am7 Dm7 Am7 Dm7
Tonight I'm gonna have myself a real good time on a collision course
Gm7 C7 F F7 Bb Gm7 C7
| feel alive, and the world turning inside out | am a satellite, I'm out of control
Gm7 D7 F Am
Yeah, and floating around in ecstasy I am a sexmachine, ready to load,
Gm Dm Gm Gm7 Dm
So don't stop me now like an atom bomb
Gm Dm Gm Gm Gm7 C7 F
Dont' stop me 'cause I'm havin' a good time About to, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, explode
Cc7
Having a good time F7 Bb
I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah
F Gm7
I'm a shooting star leaping Two hundred degrees, that's why
Am7 Dm7 D7 Gm
through the sky like a tiger they call me mister Fahrenheit
Gm7 C7 D7
Defying the laws of gravity I'm travelling at the speed of light
F Am Dm Gm7 Bb C
I'm a racing car, passing by like Lady Godiva | wanna make a supersonic man out of you
Gm7 C7 F
I'm gonna go, go, go, there's no stoppin' me F Gm F Dm
Don't stop me now
F7 Bb Gm7
I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah I'm havin' such a good time,
Gm7 Cc7
Two hundred degrees, that's why I'm havin' a ball
D7 Gm F Gm F Dm
they call me mister Fahrenheit Don't stop me now
D7 Gm7
I'm travelling at the speed of light If you wanna have a good time,
Gm7 Bb C D7

| 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,

just give me a call
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Gm Dm Gm7
Don't stop me now
Cc7 Eb
| don't want to stop at all

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

Don't stop me, don't stop me

Ah!
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Dm
This is a thing | have never known before,
F Dm
it's called easy livin'
Dm
This is a place I've never seen before,
F Dm
and I've been forgiven
G Dm G Dm
Easy livin and I've been forgiven
G F Dm
Since you've taken your place in my heart
Dm
Somewhere along the lonely road
F Dm
| had tried to find ya'
Dm
Day after day on the windy road
F Dm
| had walked behind ya'
G Dm G Dm
Easy livin and I've been forgiven
G F Dm
Since you've taken your place in my heart
Am F Am F
Waiting... watching....
Am G Am
wishing my whole life away
Bm G Bm G
Dreaming.... thinking...
Am G F
ready for my happy day
Dm
And some easy livin'
Dm
Somewhere along the lonely road
F Dm
I had tried to find ya'
Dm
Day after day on the windy road
F Dm
| had walked behind ya'
G Dm G Dm
Easy livin and I've been forgiven
G F Dm

Since you've taken your place in my heart

G Dm G Dm
Easy livin and I've been forgiven

G F Dm
Since you've taken your place in my heart

Am G F E Am Dm
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Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar
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G C G

Ef pu gengur glééd i lund
C G

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

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

G C G
Pegar hofdi hreykir pu
C G

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

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

G C G
Rédd pin, mild og munarblid,
C G

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

C G

Eg mun hrépa hatt og syngja,
C G Em

€g mun kristdllum klingja,

C Am
€g mun hundrad bjollum hringja,
G C G
ef ég fee ad eiga pig!

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

C G
Eg mun hrépa hatt og syngja,

C G Em
€g mun kristdllum klingja,

Am
€g mun hundrad bjollum hringja,
G C G

ef ég fae ad eiga pig!
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Song by: Gunnar Olason Lyrics by: Gunnar Olason ArtistsSkitamoérall
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AF#m D E F#m
A
Allt pad sem vid eigum,
F#m

huganum ég geymi,
D E

huga sem ad a pad il
F#m
ad gleyma sér.

A

Segir stundum ekkert,

F#m

allt virdist svo vonlaust,

D E

langar samt ad segja pér
F#m

svo margt.

D

Allir pinir draumar,

E

lifna aftur vid,

D

hugsanir og straumar,
E7

finna aftur frid.

A
Eg vil vera einn med pér,
E

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

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

ef ad allt hérna illa fer
D

og tekur mér svo

E F#m

alveg eins og ég er.

A

Salin tdm ad innan,

F#m

likaminn svo nakinn,

D E

vantar eitthvad til
F#m

ad veita meir.

A
Spurningarnar bida,

F#m

svorin ekki komin,

D E

timi getur gefid
F#m

pad sem parf.

D

Allir minir draumar,

E

lifna aftur vid,

D

hugsanir og straumar,
E E7

finna aftur frid.

A
Eg vil vera einn med pér,
E

ég vil ekki ad neinn seé hér,
F#m
nema bara ég og pu,
D

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

ef ad allt hérna illa fer
D

og tekur mér svo

E F#m

alveg eins og ég er.

EF#m E F#mE F#m D E

A
Eg vil vera einn med pér,
E

ég vil ekki ad neinn seé hér,
F#m
nema bara ég og pu,
D

ein i pessum heimi nu.

A
pad ert pu sem ad bjargar mér,

E

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

A

Nana nana nana na,
E

Nana nana nana na,
F#m

Nana nana nana na,
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D

Nana nana nana na,
A

Nana nana nana na,
E

Nana nana nana na,

D

tekur mér svo

E F#m

alveg eins og ég er.

A

Segir stundum ekkert,
F#m

allt virdist of vonlaust,
D

langar samt ad

E F#m
segja pér svo margt.
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Einu sinni a agustkvoldi
Song by: Jén Muli Arnason Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsMagnus Eiriksson

A7 G A Em D7 E7
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D A7 D

Einu sinni' & agustkvoldi

G A D

austur i bingvallasveit

G A D

gerdist i dulitlu dragi

Em A7 D

dulitid sem enginn veit,

Em A7 D

nema vid og nokkrir prestir
Em A7 D

og kjarrié greena inni Bolabas
D7

og Armannsfellid fagurblatt
G

og fannir Skjaldbreidar
E7 A

og hraunid fyrir sunnan Eyktaras.

Em A7 D

Pé ad eeviarin hverfi

Em A7 D

ut a timans graa rokkurveg,
D7

vid saman munum geyma petta

G

ljufa leyndarmal,

A7 D

landid okkar géda pu og ég.
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Every Teardrop Is A Waterfall

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

A
cathedrals in my heart

A5 Esus2 E C#m

;A/C# N OEsuszO>< OEsusZ/Ab ><C#m ><AO o OE 0o f\g ‘o OEsus4OO F#m Abm ><B
7 [) 4] e [ 4e [X)
[ X XJ [ 4 [ 4 [XXJ [XJ [XJ (XX, [ ] [Xd L.
[ XX ] [X] [ X ]
[ 4 [ X, [XJ [XXJ
A/C# Esus2 A/C# Esus2 Esus4
Every tear
AIC# E Esus4
| turn the music up, i got my records on Is a waterfall oh oh oh
Esus2 Esus2/Ab
| shut the world outside until the lights come on F#m C#m
A/C# So you can hurt, hurt me bad
Maybe the streets alight, maybe the trees are gone Abm A5 E
Esus2 Esus2/Ab But still ill raise the flag
| feel my heart start beating to myfavourite song AIC#E AICHE
AIC#
And all the kids they dance, all the kids all night Oh
Esus2 Esus2/Ab E A
Until monday morning feels another life It was a wa wa wa wa wa-aterfall
C#m E A
| turn the music up, im on a roll this time A wa wa wa wa wa-aterfall
A
And heaven is in sight AA/IC#EB
EAEA AA/ICHEB
EAEA AA/ICHE B
(oooooh)
AIC#H AA/ICHE B
| turn the music up, i got my records on (oooooh)
Esus2 Esus2/Ab
From underneath the rubble sing a rebel song A
AIC# every tear
Dont want to see another generation drop AICH#
Esus2 Esus2/Ab every tear
Id rather be a comma than a full stop E B
A/C# every teardrop is a waterfall
Maybe im in the black, maybe im on my knees A
Esus2 Esus2/Ab every tear
Maybe im in the gap between the two trapezes AICH#
C#m every tear
But my heart is beating and my pulses start E B

every teardrop is a waterfall

E

And we saw oh this light i swear you, emerge blinking into

A
To tell me its alright
A5 Esus2 E C#m
As we soar walls, every siren is a symphony
A
And every tears a waterfall

E Esus4
Is a waterfall oh
E Esus4
Is a waterfall oh oh oh
E
Is a is a waterfall
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Song by: Alexander Rybak Lyrics by: Alexander Rybak ArtistsAlexander Rybak
Am F G Em Dm E
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AmF G FEm Am
Capo a 5. bandi

AmF GF Em Am
AmF GF Em Am

Am Dm
AmF GF Em Am She's a fairytale yeah
F Em
Am Dm even though it hurts
Years ago, when | was younger Am Dm
F Em '‘Cause | don't care, if | lose my mind
| kinda liked a girl | knew F Em
Am Dm I'm already cursed
She was mine and we were sweethearts
F Em AmF GF Em Am
That was then but then it's true
Am Dm
I'm in love with a fairytale,
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'‘Cause | don't care f | lose my mind
F E

I'm already cursed
AmFGF Em Am
AmF GFEmAm

Am Dm

Every day we start a fighting

F Em

Every night we fell in love

Am Dm

No one else could make me sadder

F Em

But no one else could lift me high above

Am Dm

I don't know, what | was doing

G E

When suddenly, we fell apart

Am Dm

Now a days, | cannot find her

F Em

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

Am Dm
I'm in love with a fairytale,
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'‘Cause | don't care f | lose my mind
F E
I'm already cursed
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Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall
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G C Em G
Ertu pa farin, Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D Am D G CG
ertu pa farin fra mér? hvort fari ég einn i nott.
G
Hvar ertu nuna, Em G
c D Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér
hvert liggur min leid? Am D
Em Sé ég alla leid.

Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C
pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G C D
Skriti® hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Néttin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr
G C D

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D G
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C Am D

Timinn lidur, lidur an min

G C D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G C

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér
G C D
hefdir pu stadid mér hja.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?

G
Hvar ertu ndna,
C Am D

hvert liggur min leid?

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#m ABmE

AD A A

G C

Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D

og verid pér nzer

G C D

hlustad og gefid af mér.

G C Am D

Pad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp

G C D

pbegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

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

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . . .

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

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

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,
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Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mér?
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Fix you
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay
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DDmaj7 Bm D/A
G A
D Dmaj7 Lights will guide you home
When you try your best, G A
Bm D/A And ignite your bones
but you don't succeed G A
D Dmaj7 Bm And | will try to fix you
When you get what you want,
D/A DD/ADD/A A
but not what you need
D Dmaj7 DD/ADD/A A
When you feel so tired,
Bm D/A DD/ADD/A A
but you can't sleep
D Dmaj7 D/A Bm D/A DD/ADD/A A
Stuck in rever - se.
D G
D Dmaj7 Tears stream, down your face
When the tears come D G A
~ Bm D/A When you lose something you cannot replace
streaming down your face D G
D Dmaj7 _ Tears stream down your face
When you lose something D G A
Bm D/A And I.........
you can't replace
D Dmaj7 D G
When you love someone, Tears stream, down your face
Bm _ D/A D G A
but it goes to waste | promise you that I'll learn from my mistakes
' D Dmaj7 Bm D/A D G
Could it be worse? Tears stream down your face
D GA
G A AndI.........
Lights will gu - ide you home
G A G A
And |gn|ti your bones Lights will gu - ide you home
A
And | will try to fix you And ignite your bones
G A
DDmaj7 Bm D/A And | will try to fix you

DDmaj7 Bm D/A

D Dmaj7

And high up above

Bm D/A
or down below

E Dmaj7
When you're too in love
Bm D/A
to let it go

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

Just what you're worth
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Song by: Sumarlidi Hvanndal Lyrics by: Sumarlidi Hvanndal ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur.

XXO ;AO [} GOOO XBm OEmOOO Gm
D D A Bm
Heyrdu mig vinkona Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
A G A D
Syndu mér taktana Gef mér meira' af pér
G D A D A Bm
Pu hefur uppa svo margt ad bjéda Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
D G A D
Veit ei hvert nafn pitt er Gef mér meira' af pér
A
Eg heyri' ekki gegnum gler D A Em BmA
G D A Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6
En imynda mér ad pad sé Fjola D A Em BmA
Bm Oh, oh, 6, 000, 06, 6
Mig langar aé komast inn D A Em BmA
G Oh, oh, 6, 000, 0, 6
Beint inni klefann pinn D A Em BmAGGm
Em A Oh, oh, 6, o000, 6, 6
Veit ekki hvada leid skal koma
D A Bm
D A BmGef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pég A D
G A D Gef mér meira' af pér
Gef mér meira' af pér D A Bm
D A Bm Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér G A D
G A D Gef mér meira' af pér
Gef mér meira' af pér D A Bm
Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
D G A D
Mér finnst vid mjog nain Gef mér meira' af pér
A D A Bm
pad er einna helst verdskrainn Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
G D A G A D
Sem ad meetti eitthvad skoda Gef mér meira' af pér
D
Segdu mér eins og er D A Em BmA
A Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6
Sérdu pad fyrir pér D A Em BmA
G D A Oh, oh, 0, 000, 0, 0
Ad pu myndir vid mig loda? D A Em BmA
Bm Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6
Mig langar ad komast inn D A Em BmA
G Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6
Beint inni klefann pinn
Em _ _ A D A Em BmA
Veit ekki hvada leid skal koma Oh, oh, 6, 000, 0, 6
D A Em BmA
D A By, oh, 6, 000, 0, 6
Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira’ af [pér A Em BmA
G A D Oh, oh, 6, 000, 6, 6
Gef mér meira' af pér D A Em BmA
D A Bm Oh, oh, 6, 000, 06, 6
Gef mér, gef mér, gef mér meira' af pér
G A D

Gef mér meira' af pér
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Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsRi6 Trié

G F D D7
X 0 O 000 X X O X X O

C
Eg katur stunda kvennafar

G C
og kann ad supa ur glasi

F C

med hlatri slapp ég hér og par
D G
ur hinu og 6dru prasi

c

pvi konur vildu i kirkju fa
G C

og koma a mig spotta
F Cc

en ljonum peim ég laeddist fra
G
og Iét mér naegja ad glotta

C G C

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
C G C

grati veeli og grenjuton ei gegni nokkur kjaftur
F C G
syngjum datt og héfum hatt
c
helltu i glasid aftur

C
Og ein var par sem elda kunni
G C
allrahanda steikur
F C
0g €g sem er i maga og munni
D7 G
mjog a svelli veikur
C
par veislu i nitjan daga naut
G C
pvi neegur reyndist fordinn
F C

sidan burtu samt ég paut
G C
ba silspikadur ordinn

Cc G Cc

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
C G C

grati veeli og grenjuton ei gegni nokkur kjaftur
F c G
syngjum datt og héfum hatt
c
helltu i glasid aftur

C
Og pannig marga meyju
G C

hef ég margvislega svikid
F C

ég veit ei lengra en naer mitt nef
D7 G
sem neer po skollans mikid
C
og alltaf skal ég elska paer
G C

af 6llu minu hjarta
F C

og skil ei po ég elski tveer
G C

ad onnur purfi ad kvarta

C G C

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
C G

grati veeli og grenjutdn ei gegni nokkur kjaftur
F C G
syngjum datt og héfum hatt
Cc
helltu i glasid aftur
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Float On

Song by: Dann Gallucci asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Dann Gallucci asamt fleirum. ArtistsModest Mouse

Em Am
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Capo a 6. bandi

CEm AmMEmM C Em Am Em
C

Em Am
| backed my car into a cop car the other day
Em
Well he just drove off sometimes life's ok
C Em Am
I ran my mouth off a bit too much oh what did | say
Em

Well you just laughed it off it was all ok

CEm Am Em

C Em Am

And we'll all float on OK
Em

And we'll all float on OK

C Em Am

And we'll all float on OK
Em

And we'll all float on any way well

C Em Am
A fake Jamaican took every last dime with that scam
Em
It was worth it just to learn from sleight-of-hand

C Em Am
Bad news comes don't you worry even when it lands
Em
Good news will work its way to all them plans

C Em Am
We both got fired on the exactly the same day
Em
Well we'll float on good news is on the way
CEm Am Em

C Em Am
And we'll all float on OK
Em
And we'll all float on OK
C Em Am
And we'll all float on OK
Em
And we'll all float on alright
C Em
Already we'll all float on
Am Em
Now don't you worry we'll all float on
C Em
Alright already we'll all float on
Am Em
Alright don't worry we'll all float on

CEm Am Em
C Em Am
And we'll all float on alright

Em
Already we'll all float on
C Em Am
Alright don't worry even if things end up a bit to heavy
Em
We'll all float on alright
C Em
Already we'll all float on
Am Em
Alright already we'll all float on
C Em
Ok don't worry we'll all float on
Am Em
Even if things get heavy we'll all float on
C Em
Alright already we'll all float on
Am Em
Don't you worry we'll all float on
C

All float on
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Forever Young

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

F#m/C# G/B G GIF# A7 Bm
X X X 00 000 000 X0 O O X

XX O

D D A7 D
May God bless and keep you always, May you stay forever young.
F#m/C#
May your wishes all come true,
G/B G
May you always do for others
D
And let others do for you.
D
you build a ladder to the stars
F#m/C#
And climb on every rung,
GI/F# A7 D
May you stay forever young,

A7 Bm
Forever young, forever young,
D A7 D
May you stay forever young.

D

May you grow up to be righteous,
F#m/C#

May you grow up to be true,
G/B

May you always know the truth
G D

And see the lights surrounding you.
D

May you always be courageous,
F#m/C#

Stand upright and be strong,
GI/F# A7 D

May you stay forever young,

A7 Bm
Forever young, forever young,
D A7 D
May you stay forever young.

D
May your hands always be busy,
F#m/C#
May your feet always be swift,
G/B

May you have a strong foundation
D
When the winds of shift.

D

May your heart always be joyful,
F#m/C#

May your song always be sung,
GIF#EGA7 D

May you stay forever young,

A7 Bm
Forever young, forever young,
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Song by: Daniel E. Kelley Lyrics by: Fridrik A. Fridriksson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
G E7 A A7 Gm Bm
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D
Fram i heidanna ro
G
fann ég bélstad og bjo,
D E7 A A7

par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D

Par er vistin mér géd,
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjod,
D A7
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D A7 D
Heidarbdl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7
Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D

Par er vistin mér god,

G Gm
aldrei heyroist par hnj6d,
D A7 D

Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D
Maorg hin steinhljédu kvold,
G
upp i stjarnanna fjéld
D E7 A A7
hef ég starad i spyrjandi pra:
D

Mundi dyrdin i geim
G

Gm
bera’ af dasemdum peim,
D A7 D
sem vor draumfagri jardheimur a?
D A7 D
Heidarbadl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7

par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D

par er vistin mér gaod,
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjog,
D A7
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
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F F/IE Am
Geng nakinn um hdsakynnin, ad geta komist i naidé samband.

Am Gm F C
bid nyjann dag velkominn. Vid natturunnar leyndardéoma.
Gm F C
Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid. Dm F Am
F . FE o Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér, Bb F (o3
Am o Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
sem pu liggur a grufu. Dm F Am
Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

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

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

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

F# F#/E
Hér er fullt af mold
Bbm
sem lyktar annars ageetlega.
Abm F# C#
Getur folk att erfitt med ad tala?
F# F#/IE
Samt segir pu mér sannleikann
Bbm
fra ollu sem pér byr i brjosti.
Abm F# C#
Liggur a bakinu, laetur 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?
Em G Bm

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,

Am

gneefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/IE

pad er gott ad eiga kost & pvi,

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Bb F C
Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?

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

B F# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

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

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.

C G D

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

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

C G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
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From Me To You
Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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Capo a 5.bandi | got lips that long to kiss you
D D+

G Em and keep you satisfied.
Darararara ram damdam

G Em G Em
Darararara ram damdam If there's anything that you want;

D7
G Em if there's anything | can do,
If there's anything that you want; Cc Em
G just call on me and I'll send it along

if there's anything | can do, G D7 G

Cc Em with love from me to you.
just call on me and I'll send it along Em G Em G

G D7 G Em To you, to you, to you, to you,

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
I got arms that long to hold you

and keep you by my side.
A7

I got lips that long to kiss you
D D+

and keep you satisfied.

G Em
If there's anything that you want;
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
I got arms that long to hold you
Cc

and keep you by my side.
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Frystikistulagid

Song by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson Lyrics by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson ArtistsGreifarnir

F XBb F# ><B XC# G Q00 XC o O G# ﬁo [} ><D>< ] OE 00 ><Eb
) [ [ 4] e [] 4e [] [] 3 []
[ 4 [ ] [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 L. dd [ 4 [XJ >
[X] [ XX ] [ [XX] > [ [X] [ [
[XJ [XXJ [ 4
F D A
Eg vaknadi a sunnudagsmorguninn Nadi ég henni og kyrkti.
Bb F
0g sa pa allt i nyju ljosi. E D
o . Ja pad er gott ad vera laus vid petta leidinda skass
Hun Ia parna vid hlidina @ mér blessunin E D A

Bb F
og minnti mig a belju i fjési.

F#

F#

Eg &kvad parna um morguninn ad kal’enni
B F#

og velti henni pvi a bakid.

Tok og snéri upp a hausinn a henni
B F#
og vafé'ana svo inn i lakid.

C# B
Ja pad er gott ad vera laus vid pess leidinda tik
B F#
Hvad a ég nu ad gera vid petta lik.

F#

Eg sett’ana ofan i frystikistu saman vid braud
B F#

en pegar ég atladi ad loka.

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

G

Hausinn @ henni hann var halfur af
C G

og a hana skelfdur ég stardi.

Hun 1a parna i pértum ég get svarid pad
C G G#

Til 6ryggis ég i hana bardi.

G#

Hun 6skradi og kom par med upp um sig

C# G#

augun voru stjorf af étta.

Hun bad mig ad haetta, ja han gratbad mig
C# G# A

og reyndi svo ad leggja a flétta.

A
En ég var sneggri og greip i hennar har
D A

og i pad fast ég rykkti.

Dro hana til min lipur og frar

Hvad a ég nu ad gera vid petta hlass.

A
Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

Qj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

D A

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

Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

Bb
Pa dyrabjallan hringdi og mér daudbra
Eb Bb

Hvad atti ég nu ad gera.

Eg strunsadi Gt ad glugganum og ba ég sa
Eb Bb B

ad petta myndi logreglan vera.

B

Eg akvad i flyti ad fela mig
E B

og for ofan i frystikistu.

barna myndi Ioggan aldrei finna mig

AIIavega ekKi i fyrstu

F# E
pa allt i einu mundi ég par sem ég la
F# E

ad fjandans frystikistan var lzest utanfra.
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Fuck You

Song by: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. ArtistsCee Lo Green
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C D7
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
F C
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000
D7 Cc
| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough I p
F Cc

And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
D7
If | was richer, I'd still be with ya
F C
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
D7

And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the best
F C

With a "Fuck you"

C D7
| said I'm sorry...I can't afford a Ferrari
But ’::hat don't mean | can't get you thereC
I guess he's an X-box and I'm more Rjt,ari
But the I\:/vay you play your game ain't ?air

Icpity the foooooool who If3a7lls in love with you
Oh I;hit she's a gold digger, ?ust thought you should know n
000000000, | ggt some news for you

f(ou can go run and tell your boyfriendc

F
Ooh, I really hate your ass right now

D7

Tryin to keep ya, tryin' to please ya
F

Cause being in love with your ass ain't cheap

D7
ity the foooooool who falls in love with you
F C

Oh shit she's a gold digger, just thought you should know ni
D7

000000000, | got some news for you

Cc

C D7
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
F (o
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000
D7
I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F Cc

And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."

If | was richer, I'd Ig'gll be with ya

II:\low ain't that some shit (CAin't that some shit)

And though there's pain in my chest | still I\?v?sh you the be
With a "II::uck you('E

igga

Em Am

Now, baby, baby, baby, why'd you wanna, wanna hurt me s

(so, bad, so bad, so bad)

Em Am D
c D7 I'd try to tell my momma but she told me this one from you d
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
F C (your dad, your dad) yes she did
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000 Dm F G Am Dm
D7 W

I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F C

And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
D7
If | was richer, I'd still be with ya
F C
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
D7

hy, why, why, Lady
F

I love you, | still love you! Aaaaaaa!

C D7
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
F c
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000
D7

And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the bggjuess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F C F C

With a "Fuck you"

C D7
Now | know | had to borrow,
F C

beg and steal and lie and cheat

And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
D7
If | was richer, I'd still be with ya
F C
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
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D7
And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the best
F Cc

With a "Fuck you"
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Fuck her gently

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

F#m Em A Bm G
] X

XX O 000 X0 ) [efeX¢]

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

I:)And then you say, OVait a minute sally!

BIrr’[‘hink | got something in my teeth

could you 52: it out for me?

A
That's fuckin' Teamwork!

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

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

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

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

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

D
But then...

Em A C G D
I'mgonna fuck you haaaaaaaaaard
Bb7 C D
haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaard!!!
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Fyllibyttublus

Song by: Eggert Hilmarsson Lyrics by: Eggert Hilmarsson ArtistsLjotu Halfvitarnir
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EF# A7 E E7
pPa syng ég:
EF# A7 E E7 D A Bm E
Lalalalalalalalalalalalala
E Fi D A E
Eg vakna pyrstur, punnur og gleer Lalalalalalalalala
A7 E E7 D A Bm E
Og pykist finna ad ég er allsber. Lalalalalalalalalalalalala
E Fi# D A E
Eg greini harbrusk og holdugar teer Lalalalalalalalala
A7 E
og held paer séu ekki af mér. C#7
En hvernig sem verdur og hvernig sem fer
E Fi D7 Fi
Eg leedist fram Ur og laumast svo ut Og b6 ad hirdi mig loks andskotinn
A7 E E7 B7
og lofa Gudi ad heetta i dag. Og b6 ad enginn nenni ad hlusta a arans gaulid i mér
E F# C#H7
pa finn ég gambra og Gud set & mjut pba syng ég fyllibyttublisinn minn
A7 E E7
Med gulsopa kem dllu i lag.
pPa syng ég:
CH7 D A Bm E
En hvernig sem verdur og hvernig sem fer Lalalalalalalalalalalalala
D7 F# D A E
Og p6 ad hirdi mig loks andskotinn Lalalalalalalalala
B7 D A Bm E
Og b6 ad enginn nenni ad hlusta a arans gaulid i mér  Lalalalalalalalalalalalala
C#7 D A E
pa syng ég fyllibyttublisinn minn Lalalalalalalalala
D A Bm E
Lalalalalalalalalalalalala
pa syng ég: D A E
D A Bm E Lalalalalalalalala
Lalalalalalalalalalalalala D A Bm E
D A E Lalalalalalalalalalalalala
Lalalalalalalalala D A E
Lalalalalalalalala
E F# D A Bm E
Svo hafdu drengur i huganum eitt Lalalalalalalalalalalalala
A7 E E7 D A E
Ef herja a pig sorgir og sut Lalalalalalalalala
E F# D A Bm E
Pu getur dimmu i dagsljésid breytt Lalalalalalalalalalalalala
A7 E E7 D A E

Ef pambar pu sma landa af stut

C#7
En hvernig sem verdur og hvernig sem fer
D7 F#
Og p6 ad hirdi mig loks andskotinn
B7

Og p6 ad enginn nenni ad hlusta a arans gauli® i mér
C#7
ba syng ég fyllibyttublisinn minn

Lalalalalalalalala
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Gott kvold

Song by: Oddur Bjarni borkelsson Lyrics by: Oddur Bj. borkelsson og Seevar Sigurgeirsson ArtistsLjétu Halfvitarnir
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EEEEINN TVEEEEEIR OOOOG PRIIIIR Em G Cc B
Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalala
DmFBbADmFBbADmMFBbA Em G C B
Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalala
Em G C B
Dm A Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalala
Eg aetla ad kikja sma i kollu Em G Cc B Em
Bb A Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalalalalalala
Konan var ad segja bless
Gm F A Em B7
Eg er heima einn og aetl‘ad njota pess NuU er buki undir boréum
C B7
Dm A Bolabiturinn med gel
Kannski grilla rif af rollu Am Em B7
Bb A Fiskaburid mallar uppa eldavél
Reykja vindil eda tvo Em B7
Gm F A

Allt er skroppid hér ur skordum
B7

Seinna voldum vinum i veislu byd og hinum sem fa sér ffllega

Og koma svo

Dm F Bb A

Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalala

Dm F Bb ABbBCC#CBA
Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalalalalala

Dm A

Allt svo 6gedslega gaman
Bb A
Olvun saekist nokkud vel
Gm F A
Atjan Tuborgir og hundrad hanastél

Dm A

Og fyrst ad peysti burtu daman

Bb A
Daegrastyttingu ég fann

Gm F A

Skorinn 6gn i parkettid
A

Allir ur ad ofan
G B7
Eydileggjum kofann(]

Em
OG AFRAM MED PARTYID
Em G C B
Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalala
Em G C B

Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalala

Lalalalalala.......

Dreg ur pussi minu postulinin finu og planta i leirdufukastarann

Dm F Bb A

Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalala (Og hled svo haglarann)

Dm F Bb A
Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalala
Dm F Bb A
Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalala
Dm F Bb A
Lalalalalala lalalalalala lalalalalalalalalala

Gm

Dm

Aji kannski var pad ekkert gafulegt ad vera ad sniffa gas

Gm

Dm

Meé vindilinn i kjaftinum ég heyr ekkert og harlaus er med 6llu

A A BbG AB

C AB

En nu er loksins opid inn til nagrannanannaa NANANANANANA
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Heart of gold

Song by: Neil Young Lyrics by: Neil Young ArtistsNeil Young
Gm7 F Gm Eb Bb
X X

[ 3 [] [
[ [)
[JEXX) [X) [JEKX) [) [XX)

Gm7 F Gm7
Gm7 F Gm7
Gm Eb F Bb
Gm Eb F Bb
Gm Eb F Bb
Gm7 F Gm7

Gm Eb F Bb

| want to live, | want to give

Gm Eb F Bb
I've been a miner for a heart of gold
Gm Eb F Bb

It's these expressions | never give
Gm Bb

That keep me searching for a heart of gold
Eb Bb

And I'm getting old

Gm Bb

Keep me searching for a heart of gold
Eb Bb

And I'm getting old

Gm Eb F Bb
Gm Eb F Bb
Gm Eb F Bb
Gm7 F Gm7

Gm Eb F Bb
I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood
Gm Eb F Bb
I've crossed the ocean for a heart of gold
Gm Eb F Bb

I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line
Gm Bb

That keep me searching for a heart of gold
Eb Bb

And I'm getting old

Gm Bb

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Eb Bb

And I'm getting old

Gm Eb F Bb
Gm Eb F Bb

Gm Eb F Bb

Gm7 F Gm7

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Gm7 F Gm7
You keep me searching and I'm growing old
Gm7 F Gm7

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

Gm Bb Eb Bb

I've been a miner for a heart of gold
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Here Comes The Sun
Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsBjorn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum.
XXO ><D><S(L)‘IS2 [0 G 000 ><AO7 o O OE7O [e)¢] GGOO [0 XD()aggg [0 F XC O O ><AO75L(|)S4O
® [, ® [BKJ [, T ® 1 l“ 4 T ®
[ [ [ ] ] [ [ X J [ [
F C G D A7
Capo a 7. bandi Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
DDsus2 D G A7 Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
DDsus2 D G A7 Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
D Dsus2 D Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
Here comes the sun
G E7 A7 A7sus4 A7 A7sus4
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D D Dsus2 D
And | say, its alright Little darling, i feel
G A7
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 that ice is slowly melting,
D Dsus2 D
D Dsus2D G Little darling, it seems like
Little darling, its been a long, G A7
A7 years since its been clear
cold, lonely winter
D Dsus2 D G D Dsus2 D
Little darling it feels like Here comes the sun
A7 G E7
years since its been here Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

D Dsus2 D

Here comes the sun

G E7

Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7

D Dsus2 D
Little darling, the smile's

G A7
returning to their faces,
D Dsus2 D
Little darling, it seems

G A7

like years since its been here

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7

FCGDA7

F C G D A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

And | say, its alright
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2D
Its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
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Highway To Hell

Song by: Malcolm Young asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bon Scott ArtistsAC/DC
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AD/F# G D/F# A D G D
Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)

GD/F# G DIF# A A D GD
Highway To Hell.

AD/F# G D/IF# A D

Highway To Hell.
GD/F# G DIF# A

DGD
A DIF# GDIF# G
Living easy, living free
D/F# G DIF#A Don't stop me.
Season ticket on a one-way ride
A DIF# G D/IF# G DGDGD
Asking nothing, leave me be
DIF# G D/F# A
Taking everything in my stride Solo:
A D/F# G DIF# G ADGD
Don't need reason, don't need rhyme
DIF# G DIF# A ADGD
Aint nothing | would rather do
A DIF# G DIF# G ADGD
Going do wn, party time
D/IF#G DIF# E ADGD
My friends are gonna be there too
(I'm on the)
(I'm on the) A D GD
A D GD Highway To Hell. (On the)
Highway To Hell. (On the) A D G D
A D GD Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)
Highway To Hell. A D GD
A D G D Highway To Hell. (On the)
A GD

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

Highway To ---- Hell!
Highway To Hell.

A D G D
A DIF# G D/F# G Highway To Hell. (I'm on the Highway to Hell!)
No stop signs, speed limit D GD
DIF#G DIF# A Highway To Hell. (Highway to Hell!)
Nobody's gonna slow me down A D G D
A DIF# G DIF# G Highway To Hell. (Highway, Highway to Hell!)
Like a wheel, gonna spin it A D
DIF#G DIF# A Highway To Hell.
Nobody's gonna mess me round
A DIF# G D/F# G
Hey satan, payed my dues ...And I'm Going Down,
D/F# G D/F# A A
Playing in a rocking band All The Way!
A D/IF#G DIF#G

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

(I'm on the)
A D GD
Highway To Hell.
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Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
Em G Am D C Fmaj7 Dm G7
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Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em

Eg er ordinn leidur, & ad liggja hér.
G

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

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

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregi® okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki heegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

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

Fmaj7 C

pu! bu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.

Fmaj7 C

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

Fmaj7 Am Dm

P! Pu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint

G7 Fmaj7 ccD

opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

D C

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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Horfou til himins
Song by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsNy Dénsk
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CFICCF/ICCFICCF/IC F
utiloka dyggé.
Cc G
Bolmdédssyki og brestir loka dyggd
F/C Cc F
bera vott um styggd. Lymskufullir lestir
C
Lymskufullir lestir utiloka dyggé.
FIC C
utiloka dyggd. FICC
CFICCFICCFICCFIC Bb
Heyrdu heimsins andi
C F/IA
Myrkvidanna melur hardur er minn vandi.
F/C Cc G/B Gm F
mognud geymir skaut. Hvad get ég gert?
Am
Duludlegur dvelur Cc F/C
F Horfdu til himins med ho6fudid hatt.
djapt i innstu laut. Dm FIG C
G Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
innstu laut Bb
F C Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Dvelur djupt i myrkvidanna laut. F C
Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
FICC
C F/C
Bb Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Varir véku ad mér Dm FIG C
FIA Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
voktu spurnir hja mér. Bb
Gm F Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Hvad get ég gert? F Ab
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Cc F/C
Horfdu til himins med ho6fudid hatt. Eb Bb F
Dm FIG C Jehehehe Jehehehe
Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt. Ab Eb
Bb Durududududu Durududududu
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt. Bb F
F C Durududududu Daaaaud
Horfdu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
Cc F/C
CFICCFICCFICCFIC Horfdu til himins med ho6fudid hatt.

C

Bolmodssyki og brestir
F/C Cc G/B
bera vott um styggd.

Am

Lymskufullir lestir

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

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

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

Song by: Jerry Leiber Lyrics by: Mike Stoller ArtistsEric Clapton
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A
You ain't nothing but a hound dog

been snoopin' 'round my door

A7 D

You ain't nothing but a hound dog
A

been snoopin' 'round my door
E
You can wag your tail
D7 A
but | ain't gonna feed you no more

A7
You told me you was high class
A

well | could see through that
D7
You told me you was high class
A

well | could see through that
E D A
And baby | know You ain't a real cool cat

A
You ain't nothing but a hound dog

been snoopin' 'round my door

A7 D

You ain't nothing but a hound dog
A

been snoopin' 'round my door
E
You can wag your tail
D7 A
but | ain't gonna feed you no more

You made me feelgz blue
You made me weep and ﬁnoan
You made me feelgz blue
You made me weep and ?noan
'‘Cause I'mEIooking for a woman
RII you're looking for is a?lome

A
You ain't nothing but a hound dog
been snoopin' 'round my door

A7 D
You ain't nothing but a hound dog

A
been snoopin' 'round my door
E
You can wag your tail
D7 A

but | ain't gonna feed you no more
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Hungry Heart

Song by: Bruce Springsteen Lyrics by: Bruce Springsteen ArtistsBruce Springsteen

X o O ﬁgn70 [} ><D><n?)7 G Q00 XEb Xcm7 Fm7 XBb
® ® ® 3 [ d [ AKX X] ®
C Am7
Capo 1.bandi Everybody's got a hungry heart
Dm7
CAm7 Dm7 G Everybody sgota hungry heart
Am7
CAm7 Dm7 G Lay down your money and you play your part
Dm7 G
Cc Am7 Everybody's got a hungry heart
Got a wife and kids in Baltimore Jack
Dm7 G C Am7
I went out for a ride and | never went back Everybody's got a hungry heart
C Am7 Dm7
Like a river that don't know where it's flowing Everybodys gota hungry heart
Dm7 G Am7
| took a wrong turn and | just kept going Lay down your money and you play your part
Dm7 G
Cc Am7 Everybody's got a hungry heart
Everybody's got a hungry heart
Dm7
Everybody sgota hungry heart
Am7
Lay down your money and you play your part
Dm7 G
Everybody's got a hungry heart
C Am7
I met her in a Kingstown bar
Dm7 G
We fell in love | knew it had to end
C Am7
We took what we had and we ripped it apart
Dm7 G
Now here | am down in Kingstown again
C Am7
Everybody's got a hungry heart
Dm7
Everybody sgota hungry heart
Am7
Lay down your money and you play your part
Dm7 G

Everybody's got a hungry heart

Eb Cm7 Fm7 Bb

Eb Cm7 Fm7 G

C Am7

Everybody needs a place to rest

Dm7 G

Everybody wants to have a home

C Am7

Don't make no difference what nobody says
Dm7 G

ain't nobody like to be alone
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H, hoppsa si

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

Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

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

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nina, nafni minn!

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

Em G D

Og seglum skartar gnodin glatt
Em B7

eins og glysgjorn snét med nyjan hatt,

Em D
og 6gn hun hallar undir flatt.

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn.

Em G D

Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

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

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nina, nafni minn!

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

Em G D
Og 6dum styttist afanginn,
Em B7
og ad okkur flykkist mafurinn
Em G D
med gamalkunna sdnginn sinn.
Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn.

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

Em B7
Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!
Em G D
Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7 Em
Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!

Em G D

Hae, hoppsa si, hae hoppsa sa!
Em B7

Svona, elsku vinur, upp med humorinn!

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

Em B7 Em

Vertu katur nina, nafni minn!

Em G D
Og nu rys England upp ur sjo
Em B7

med sin akurlénd og graenan skog
Em G D
og lyfjagrés og lyng i mo.
m B7 Em
Vertu katur nuna, nafni minn.

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

Vertu katur nana, nafni minn!
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Husid og ég

Song by: Helgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Vilborg Halldérsdottir ArtistsGrafik
G

Am7 Em D C
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G Am7 G Am7

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7

Husid er ad grata alveg eins og ég.
Em D

Da-ra-ra-ra-ra, 0-6

G Am7
Pad eru tar ar rudunni

Em D
sem leka svo nidur veggina.
G Am7
Geesin flygur a rudunni,

Em D
eda er hun ad fljuga & auganu & mér?
G Am7
AEtli hasid geti 1atid sig dreyma,

Em D
eetli pad fai martradir?

G Am7

Harid & mér er ljost, pakid a husinu er greent,
Em, Cc D

€g Islendingur, pad Graenlendingur.

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7
Meér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6

G Am7 G Am7

G Am7 Em D
Einu sinni férum vid i bad og ferdudumst til Bali.
G Am7 Em D

Vid heyrdum i geesunum og regninu.

G

pPad var i 66ru husi,
Am7

pad var i 6dru husi

Em
Pad var i 6dru husi,

C D
pbad a ad flytja husid i vor.

G Am7
Meér finnst rigningin god,

G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6

G Am7
Meér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

la-la-la-la-la, 0-6

G Am7

Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
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| Can See Clearly Now

Song by: Johnny Nash Lyrics by: Johnny Nash ArtistsJohnny Nash
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D G D
| can see clearly now the rain has gone
G
| can see all obstacles in my way
D G D
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind
Cc G D
It's going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day

D G D
I 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

C 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
CEmGC#mGCBmA

D G D
I think | can make it now the pain has gone
G

And all of the bad feelings have disappeared
D G D
| can see clearly now the rain has gone

C G D
It's going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day
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| Saw Her Standing There

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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A7 A E7 A
Well she was just seventeen, since | saw her standing there.
D7 A7 A E7 A
if you know what | mean Since | saw her standing there.
A E7 A
And the way she looked Since | saw her standing there.
E7
was way beyond compare,
A A7 D7 F
So how could | dance with another,
A E7 A
when | saw her standing there.
A D7 A
Well she looked at me, and |, | could see,
E7
That before too long I'd fall in love with her.
A A7 D F
She wouldn't dance with another,
A E7 A

when | saw her standing there.

D7
Well my heart went boom

when | crossed that room,
E7 D7
And | held her hand in mine...

A7
Well we danced through the night,
D7 A7
and we held each other tight,
E7
And before too long I fell in love with her.
A A7 D7 F

Now I'll never dance with another,

A E7 A
since | saw her standing there.

AD7AE7TAATDFAE7A

D7
Well my heart went boom

when | crossed that room,
E7 D7
And | held her hand in mine...

A7
Well we danced through the night,
D7 A
and we held each other tight,
E7
And before too long I fell in love with her.

A A7 D7 F
Now [I'll never dance with another,
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| Walk The Line

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

E B7 A E7 D A7 G
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E B7 E
| keep a close watch on this heart of mine
B7 E
| keep my eyes wide open all the time.
A E
| keep the ends out for the tie that binds
B7 E A
Because you're mine, | walk the line

E7 A
| find it very, very easy to be true
A
| find myself alone when each day is through
D A
Yes, I'll admit I'm a fool for you
E7 A D
Because you're mine, | walk the line

A7 D
As sure as night is dark and day is light
A7 D
| keep you on my mind both day and night
G D

And happiness I've known proves that it's right
A7 D A
Because you're mine, | walk the line

E7 A
You've got a way to keep me on your side
E7 A
You give me cause for love that | can't hide
D A
For you | know I'd even try to turn the tide
E7 A
Because you're mine, | walk the line
E7 A
Because you're mine, | walk the line
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| Want To Break Free

Song by: John Deacon Lyrics by: John Deacon ArtistsQueen
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| want to break free | want to break free yeah
| want to break free | want | want | want | want to break free....

| want to break free from your lies

F
You're so self satisfied | don't need you
C
I've got to break free
G F C

God knows God knows | want to break free

C
I've fallen in love

I've fallen in love for the first time
F
And this time | know it's for real
C
I've fallen in love yeah
G F C FCFC
God knows God knows I've fallen in love

G F
It's strange but it's true
G F
| can't get over the way you love me like you do
Am
But | have to be sure
Dsus4 D
When | walk out that door
F G Am F
Oh how | want to be free baby
F G Am F
Oh how | want to be free
F G C
Oh how | want to break free

CFCGFCGFC

C
But life still goes on

| can't get used to living without living without
F
Living without you by my side
c

| don't want to live alone hey

G F C
God knows | got to make it on my own
So baby can't you see
F c
I've got to break free

I've got to break free
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| Want To Hold Your Hand

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsBjérn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum.
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C G C G
Oh, yeah, I'll tell you something, When | feel that something,
Am Em Am E
| think you'll understand, | want to hold your hand!
C G F G7 C Am

Then | say that something: | want to hold your hand!
Am F G7 E7
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am F G7 F Cé6
| want to hold your hand! | 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 C

| want to hold your hand!

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

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

Cc 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
I 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 C F G
It's such a feeling that my love | cant hide,
F G F G

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

(o2 G
Yeah you, got that something,
Am Em

| think you'll understand,
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| still haven't found what I'm looking for

Song by: The Edge Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2
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Cc
| have climbed the highest mountains

I have run through the fields
Only to I:be with you

Only to Cbe with you

| have run, | have crawled

| have scaled these city walls
Only to I;)e with you

Only to (t:)e with you

G F C
But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
G F Cc

But | still haven't found what I'm looking for

C
I have kissed honey lips

felt the healing in her fingertips

It burned like a ll‘:ire

this burning ((:jesire

| have spoken with the tongue of angels

| have held the hand of a devil

F
It was warm in the night
C
| was cold like a stone
G F C
But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
G F C

But | still haven't found what I'm looking for

C
| believe in the kingdom come

then all the colours will bleed into one
F

But yes I'm still running
C

you broke the bonds

You loosed the chains you carried the cross

And my shame Yeah my shame

F
You know | believe it
C
Yes | believe it
G F C
But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
G F C

But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
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'll Be Waiting

Song by: Lenny Kravitz dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Lenny Kravitz asamt fleirum. ArtistsLenny Kravitz
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Dm Eb Dm Eb Bb
He broke your heart Whenever you call me, I'll be waiting
Bb Dm Eb Bb F
He took your soul Whenever you need me, I'll be there
Dm Eb
You're hurt inside Eb Dm Cm
Bb F You are my only I've ever known
Because there's a hole Eb Dm
Dm Eb That makes me feel this way
You need some time Cm
Bb Couldn't on my own
To be alone Eb Dm Cm
Dm Eb | want to be with you until we're old
Then you will find
Bb F Ebmaj7 F

What you always know

Gm F Ebmaj7
I'm the one who really loves you baby

F
I've been knocking at your door

Dm Eb Bb

As long as I'm living, I'll be waiting

Dm Eb Bb F
As long as I'm breathing, I'll be there
Dm Eb Bb

Whenever you call me, I'll be waiting
Dm Eb Bb F
Whenever you need me, I'll be there

Dm Eb

I've seen you cry

Bb

Into the night

Dm Eb

| feel your pain

Bb F

Can | make it right

Dm Eb

| realized there's

Bb

no end inside

Dm Eb

Yet still I'll wait

Bb F Ebmaj7
For you to see the light

Gm F Ebmaj7
I'm the one who really loves you baby

F
I've been knocking at your door

Dm Eb Bb

As long as I'm living, I'll be waiting

Dm Eb Bb F
As long as I'm breathing, I'll be there

You have the love you need right in front of you
Please come home

Dm Eb Bb

As long as I'm living, I'll be waiting

Dm Eb Bb F
As long as I'm breathing, I'll be there
Dm Eb Bb

Whenever you call me, I'll be waiting
Dm Eb Bb F
Whenever you need me, I'll be there
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Imagine

Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon
C F Cmaj7 Am Dm7 G
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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.

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

F G C E7

You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G C E7

But I'm not the only one.

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

F G C

And the world will be as one.

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

Imagine all the people sharing all the world.

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

F G C E7

But I'm not the only one.

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

F G C

And the world will live as one.
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Is This Love

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

F#m D A C#m Bm E Dmaj7
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F#Em FEm D A
F#m F#m D

AC#m  F#m
| wanna love you
D A
and treat you right.
C#m F#m F#m
| wanna love you
D A
every day and every night.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll be together
D A
with a roof right over our heads.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the shelter
D A
of my single bed.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the same room,
D A
Jah provide the bread.

C#m C#m
Is this love, is this love, is this love,
Bm Bm
is this love that I'm feeling?
C#m C#m
Is this love, is this love, is this love,
Bm Bm
is this love that I'm feeling?

BmC#mDE

Dmaj7 Dmaj7
| wanna know, wanna know, wanna know now.
C#m C#m
I've got to know, got to know, got to know now.
C#m C#m Bm Bm
I... I'm willing and able,
C#m C#m E
so | throw my cards on your table.

D

C#Bm F#m
| wanna love you
D A C#m F#m
| wanna love and treat, love and treat you right.
F#m
| wanna love you
D A
every day and every night.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll be together
D A
with a roof right over our heads.

C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the shelter
D A
of my single bed.

C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the same room,

D A
Jah provide the bread.

A C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the shelter

D

of my single bed.

BmC#mDE
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Song by: Bob Marley Lyrics by: Bob Marley ArtistsBob Marley
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Bm E7
We're jamming
G F#m7
| wanna jam it with you
Bm E7

We're jamming jamming
G F#m7
and | hope you like jamming too

Bm E7
Ain't no rules ain't no vow

Bm E7
we can do it anyhow

G F#m7
And | Jah know will see you through
Bm
'Cos every day we pay the price
E7 Bm E7
with a loving sacrifice
G F#m7

Jamming till the jam is through

Bm E7
We're jamming to think that
G F#m7
jamming was a thing of the past

Bm E7 G
We're jamming and | hope

F#m7

this jam is gonna last

Bm E7
No bullet can stop us now
Bm E7
we neither beg nor will we bow
G F#m7
Neither can be bought nor sold
Bm
We all defend the right
E7 Bm E7
that the children us unite
G F#m7
your life is worth much more than gold

Bm E7
We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
G F#m7
we're jamming in the name of the Lord
Bm E7
We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
G F#m7
we're jamming right straight from Jah

Bm Em Bm Em
Holy Mount Zion, holy Mount Zion
Bm Bm

Jah sitteth in mount Zion

Bm Bm Bm E7
And rules all Creation, yeah we're, we're jamming

Bm E7
We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
G F#m7
I wanna jam it with you
Bm E7
Jamming jamming jamming jamming
G F#m7
I hope you like jamming too.

Bm E7 Bm E7
Jam's about my pride and truth | cannot hide
G F#m7
to keep you satisfied

Bm E7 Bm
True love that now exist is the love

E7 G F#m7

| can't resist so jam by my side

Bm E7
We're jamming jamming jamming jamming,
G F#m7
| wanna jam it with you
Bm E7
Jamming jamming jamming jamming
G F#m7
| hope you like jamming too.
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Jealous guy

Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon
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G Em D
| was dreaming of the past.
D7 Em Em7
And my heart was beating fast,
Em6 D
| began to lose control,
Em C
| began to lose control,
G Dm C Dsus4
| didn't mean to hurt you,
G Dm Bb
I'm sorry that | made you cry, Oh no
G G/F# Em G6
| didn't want to hurt you,
Cc G
I'm just a jealous guy.
G Em D
| was feeling insecure,
D7 Em Em7
You might not love me any more,
Em6 D
| was shivering inside,
Em C
| was shivering inside,
G Dm C Dsus4
| didn't mean to hurt you,
G Dm Bb
I'm sorry that | made you cry, Oh no
G G/F# Em G6
| didn't want to hurt you,
Cc G
I'm just a jealous guy.
G Em D
| was trying to catch your eyes,
D7 Em Em7
Though that you were trying to hide,
Em6 D
| was swallowing my pain,
Em C

| was swallowing my pain.

G Dm C Dsus4

| didn't mean to hurt you,

G Dm Bb

I'm sorry that | made you cry, Oh no
G GIF# Em G6

| didn't want to hurt you,

C G

I'm just a jealous guy.
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Song by: Radiohead Lyrics by: Radiohead ArtistsRadiohead
Am Am/F# Em G F D GIF# c/B Bm F# E7
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Am Am/F#Em G G

AmMFEmMG Bm
when you mess with us.
AmD
Bm G
GGI/F#C C/B And for a minute there,
D E7
Am BmD I lost myself | lost myself,
Bm G
Am Am/F# Em And for a minute there,
Karma Police, D E7
G Am | lost myself | lost myself,
arrest this man, Bm G
F Em And for a minute there,
he talks in maths, D E7
G Am I lost myself | lost myself,

he buzzes like a fridge
D G C AmBmD
he’s like a detuned radio.

Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
arrest this girl,
F Em
her hitler hairdo,
G Am
is making me feel ill,
D G C AmBmD
and we have crashed her party.
Cc D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
Cc D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
C D G
this is what you’ll get
Bm C BmD
when you mess with us.
Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
I've given all | can,
F Em
it's not enough,
G Am
I've given all | can,
D G C Am BmD
but we’re still on the payroll.
Cc D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
Cc D G F#

this is what you’ll get,

this is what you’ll get

C BmD
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X
4] ¢ 4e []

Ami# F#
You were a child
C# Ab

Crawling on your knees toward it
Am# F#
Making momma so proud,

C# Ab
But your voice is too loud

Am# F# C# Ab
We like to watch you laughing,
Am# F#
You pick the insects off plants
C# Ab
No time to think of consequences

Am#

Control yourself

F# C# Ab
Take only what you need from it
Ami# F#

A family of trees wanted

C# Ab

To be haunted

Am#

Control yourself

F# C# Ab
Take only what you need from it
Am# F#

A family of trees wanted

C# Ab

To be haunted

Ami# F#
The water is warm
C# Ab

But it’s sending me shivers

F#
A baby is born
C# Ab
Crying out for attention

Ami# F#
The memories fade

C# Ab
Like looking through a fogged mirror
Am# F#
Decision to decisions are made

And not bought,
C# Ab
But | thought this wouldn’t hurt a lot.

| guess not

Ami#

Control yourself

F# C# Ab
Take only what you need from it
Am# F#

A family of trees wanted

C# Ab

To be haunted

Am#

Control yourself

F# C# Ab
Take only what you need from it
Ami# F#

A family of trees wanted

C# Ab

To be haunted
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Song by: Pluto Shervington Lyrics by: Siguréur Gudmundsson ArtistsHjalmar
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BmEAE
E A

Morgunn einn ég hoppa upp i rutuna
D

med vasa fulla af banana.
E

Graenum gedpekkum fasana
A E

haféi ég i bitid eelt.

A
Upp i sveit ég eetladi ad halda hana
D
i svaka parti med piuna.

En sidan hraktist ég leidina,
D A
pad var klarlega sem vid manninn meelt.

D A
Kindin Einar var pa vié vegabrunina
E A
buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.
D A
Fyrir hann var og ég keyréi hann i spad.
Bm E A

Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.

E A
Pad var komid langt fram ad hadegi
D
og pa hropadi einn farpegi
E

ad feeri ekki lengra ef hann fengi eigi
A E
greyid Einar rud og skreelt.

A
Nu ég kvad vid, hvi ekki & peim degi
D

barasta ad buta hann strax.
E
Svo hreinlega velta honum ar deigi,
D A
grilla hann og egg med jafnvel speelt.

D A
Kindin Einar var pa vié vegabrunina
E A
buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.
D A
Fyrir hann var og ég keyréi hann i spad.
Bm E A

Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.

E A
i pvi bar ad bondann & nzesta bae,
A
hann kom til vor og sagdi hee.
E

Nei hvad sé ég, er petta kindarhrae?
Beetti hann Cié og aefuri\E/aré.
A
Eina kindi atti hér heima a bae
sem ad setladi nidrad sDae.

E
En ndna sposkur ég spranga og hlae
A

pvi nina skuldardu meir en nokkurn spard®.

D A
Kindin Einar var pa vid vegabrunina
E A
buinn ad bita upp alla tdnina.
D A
Fyrir hann var og ég keyrdi hann i spad.
Bm E A
Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.
D A
Einar var pa vid vegabrunina
E A

buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.
A

D

Fyrir hann stokk og ég speeldi hann i spad.

Bm E A
Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.

D A
Einar var pa vié vegabrunina
E A

buinn ad bita upp alla tunina.
A

D

Fyrir hann stokk og ég spaeldi hann i spad.

Bm E A
Hann sagdi dada, en meinti bada, verst var pad.
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Song by: Skoskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.

Klara, Klara
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A D A
bad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E
Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A

Og ég vildi bara, bara,
E A
bara gjarnan eiga big.

A D A
Undalegt pad ymsum potti,
E

er pu komst i réttirnar,

A D A

ad pu skyldir alltaf st6dugt
E A

elta mig a rondum par.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A
Undir messu a mig jafnan

akaflega glapir pu,

A D A

sumir telja ad pad eigi
E

ekkert skylt vid kristna tru.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A
Ef ég sting pig af a bollum,
E

alltaf kannt pu rad vid pvi;
A D A
pu i snatri pytur til min,

E A
pbegar kemur démufri.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A

Engin leid er mér ad sofna,
E

er ég heyri sénginn pinn

A D A

hljoma fagurt fram a nastur
E A
fyrir utan gluggann minn.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E
Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,
E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A
Listreen mjog og lagin ertu,
E

leikur allt i héndum pér.

A D A

betta syna sokkapldggin,
E A

sem pu prjénar handa mér.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A
bara gjarnan eiga big.

A D A
Kokur peer, sem fra pér fee ég,
E

fijarskalega gomsaetar,
A D A
hjarta minu alltaf ylja

E
einkum heitu kleinurnar.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
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E
Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,
E A

bara gjarnan eiga big.

A D A
Bratt mun okkar brudkaup standa,
E
bratt mun ég pér sofa hja.
D A

A

Eitt er vist p6 ad pad verdur
E A

akaflega gaman pa.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.
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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 C
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G D Am
Mama, take this badge off of me
G D Cc

| can't use it anymore.

G D Am
It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
G D (o3

| 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

G D Am

Mama, put my guns in the ground

G D c

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am
That long black cloud is comin' down

G D C

| feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D (o3
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Kvoldid er fagurt

Song by: Enskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Ingélfur bPorsteinsson ArtistsYmsir
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G D7 G D7
Kvoldid er fagurt sol er sest
G D7 G
og sefur fugl a grein.
G D7 G D7
Vid skulum koma vina min
G D7
0g vera saman ein.
G
Eg pekki fagran litinn lund
C G D7
hja lzeknum upp vid foss
G D7 G D7
par sem gléa gullin blom
G D7 G
pu gefur heitan koss.
G D7 G D7
PuU veist ad Oll min innsta pra
G D7 G
er astarkossinn pinn.
G D7 G D7

Hédan af adeins yndi ég
G D7 G
i Grmum pinum finn.

G

Eg leidi pig i lundinn minn
G D7

min ljufa, komdu nu.

G D7 G D7

Jordin po eigi 6tal blom

G D7 G
min eina ros ert pu.
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Kvoldsigling

Song by: Gisli Helgason Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsGisli Helgason

Am Dm E7 F G D B7 E7sus4 C
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Am Dm

Batur lidur ut um Eyjasund,

E7 Am
enn er vor um haf og land,

F G

syngur blaerinn einn um aftanstund,
D B7 E7sus4 E7
aldan nidar blitt vid sand.

Am Dm
AEvintyrin eigum ég og pu,
E7 Am

olgar bléd og vaknar pra.
F G

Fuglar hatt a syllum byggja bu,
D E7 Am
bjartar naetur vaka allir pa.

G D G

Hvad er betra en vera ungur og or,

(o E7sus4 E7
eiga vonir og aeskufjér?

Am Dm
Geta sungid, lifad leikid sér

E7 Am
Iétt i spori hvar sem er

F G

og vid 6ldunid um aftanstund

D E7 Am
eiga leyndarmal og astarfund,

D E7 Am
eiga leyndarmal og astarfund.
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Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur
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CF G#CF G#
CF G#CF G#

C F G# C F G#
Skelfmg er ég leidur a pvi ad huka hér.
F G# C F G#

Eg hugsa ad pu purfir einhvern ad strjuka pér.

F G# C F G#
Eg bral pad ad komast klakklaust heim a ny.

F G# C
A, komdu vid i rikinu - ekki gleyma pvi.

E
Eg setla ad byrja & pvi ad demba mér i
F

furunalafreyéibad.
E

En ekki fara eitthvad ad dulla pér par,
F

pu veist mér leidist pad,

G C

pa kemst ég aldrei ad!

C G

Seektu sloppana, eg skal poppa,
Am

pad er kosikvold i kvold'

Am G F

Videé, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Sotrum résavin, deyfum ljosin,
Am F

pad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Rolegheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#HCF G#

Cc F G# Cc F G#
Algert 6hof, spennulosun og spllllng blind.
F G# F G#

Spanstelhé franskar vofflur og hrylllngsmynd

C F G# F G#
Mér askotnudust vindlar, vid skulum pua ba.
c F G# Cc
Eg veeri til i pottinn, nennirdu ad skrufa fra?

E/Ieéan vid kurum saman tveir
feer enginn mattur skilid I<=)kkur ad!
EE, viltu auka leti mina og seekja
pinu meiranjokkéIaé?

G C
Og eitthvad uti pad?

C G

Svaefdu krakkana, saektu snakkid,
Am F

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Kaviar, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Seektu flisteppid og rjidmaisinn,
Am

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Dejlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Smelltu limonadi i sédastrimid,
Am F

pad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Campairi, riskex og ostar.

C G

Skelltu Donovan a gramméféninn
Am F

pad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Keerlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Fadu pér vinur minn, dass af gini,
Am

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Smavindlar, trind og ostar.

. C G

Eg var ad hugsa um ad fara ar buxum,
Am F

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

késiheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#
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Lady Madonna

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsBjérn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum.

OE [e]e} >2A\O [} ﬁ/B X ><C o O ><D><O ><A(£n70 [} ><D><7O G 000 OEm Q00 D>{'f)# XBSUS4 ><B
E A ABC D E
Main riff for bass or guitar Wonder how you manage to make ends meet
EE/F# G EIF# E
{start_of tab}
EE/F# G E/F# E
el I I I
B I | |
Bass riff in Chorus:
G| 2-| 2-| 0-0-2-|
{start_of tab}
D|--------- 0-0-34--|--------- 0-0-34--|---------0-0-2-2-3-3-------|
e
Al-0-0-3-4 [-0-0-3-4 [-0-0-4-4 | | |
Bl |
E| I | |
G| 0-0 |
{end_of _tab}
E A E A D|-0-0------=-===-=---- 3-3-2-2-0-0----------------- |
Lady Madonna, children at your feet
E A A/B CDh E Al-----3-3-2-2-0-0-----------------3-3-2-2-0-0-----|
Wonder how you manage to make ends meet
A E A E| 3-3-|
Who finds the money when you pay the rent
E A ABC D E {end_of_tab}
Did you think that money was heaven sent?
Am7 D7 {start_of_tab}
Friday night arrives without a suitcase
G Em el |
Sunday morning creeping like a nun
Am?7 D7 B| |
Monday's child has learned to tie his bootlace
G DIF# Bsus4 B G| 0-0 |
See how they'll run
D| 0-0 3-3-2-2-0-0-|
E A E A
Lady Madonna, baby at your breast A|-0-0-2-2-3-3-4-4-----3-3-2-2-0-0-----------=-----|
E A ABBC D E
Wonder how you manage to feed the rest E| |
E A E A
Lady Madonna, lying in your bed {end_of_tab}
E A A/B CDh E
Listen to the music playing in your head
Am7 D7
Tuesday afternoon is never ending
G Em
Wednesday morning papers didn't come
Am7 D7
Thursday night your stockings needed mending
G DIF# Bsus4 B

See how they'll run

E A E A
Lady Madonna, children at your feet
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Song by: Sumarlidi Helgason Lyrics by: Sumarlidi Helgason ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur.
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CGFCG

] c G

Eg get svo svarid, ég sa vedurspana

F C G

og pad verdur geggjaé vedur i dag
Og pad veréur solskln pad verdur hltabylgja

pad verdur veéur sem kemur Ollu i Iag.

Og pa syngdu med
C G

Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

CGFCG

Cc G
pPad verda engar laegdir, pad verda engin prumusky
F Cc

engan stinningskalda verdur hér haegt ad sja
C G
Og s6lin mun skina og lysa upp umhverfid
F G
og pad mun bara hlyna ekkert okkur mun hrja

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
CGFCG
C

Ala monjava, the reggea reggae reggae bom

G

ola esses caras que acham que isso é pop reggae
F

nao e reggae nao, mas posso dizer que isto esta bom
Cc G

e toda essa galera que curtiu levante mao mao

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F CcC G

lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
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Laugardagskvold

Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur
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C G

Ekki hringja, pad pydir ekki neitt

F C G D

nota ekki sima, sé pig hja klukkunni klukkan eitt.

C G

Syp a sjenna, set a mig goda lykt,

F C G Bb

by um beelid — burdist ég heim med yfirvigt.
C F
pa er kallinn klar .

F A Dm
bpad er laugardagskvold, pad er gledin vid vold
Bb F

pad var sagt mér ad pad veeru piur hérna,
Bb Cc
sem vilja reyna sig vid mig.
F A Dm
bpad er laugardagskvold, pad er gledin vid vold
Bb F

pad var sagt mér ad pad veeri parti hérna
sem vantar bara mig i sig.

C G

Kallinn sattur, kominn i éruggt var.

F C G D
kéngurinn meettur, nu vantar bara drottningar.
C G

Greeja drykki, gaumgeefi frambodid.

F Cc G Bb
Gamall lager, hér er mér ekkert sambodid.

C F

Svona a fyrsta bjér.

F A Dm
Pad er laugardagskvold, pad er gledin vid vold
Bb F

pad var sagt mér ad pad vaeru piur hérna,
Bb C
sem vilja reyna sig vid mig.
F A Dm
Pad er laugardagskvold, pad er gledin vid vold
Bb F

pad var sagt mér ad pad veeri parti hérna
(o G

sem vantar bara mig i sig.
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Song by: borsteinn Einarsson Lyrics by: Einar Georg Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar
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EC#m ABE B E
Uns lifsins dagur dvin
ECEm ABE
ECEm ABE
] E C#m A
Eg aetla mér, ut ad halda EC#m ABE
B E
Orlogin valda pvi. EC#mABE
E C#m A
Mérgum a ég, greida ad gjalda EC#mABE
B E
Pad er gdbmul saga og ny. EC#m ABE
E C#m A
Gud einn veit, hvert leid min liggur
B E
Lifid svo flokid er.
E C#m A

Oft ég er, i hjarta hryggur
B E
En ég harka samt af mér.

E C#m A
Eitt litid knus, elsku mamma
B E
Adur en ég fer.

E C#m A
NU er ég kominn til ad kvedja
B E

Eg kem aldrei framar hér.

EC#mABE
EC#EmABE
EC#mABE

E C#m A
Er manaljésid, fegrar fjollin
B E
Eg feta veginn minn.
E C#m A
Dyrnar opnar draumahdllin
D E
Og dregur mig par inn

. E C#m A
Eg pakkir sendi, sendi 6llum
B E
petta er kvedja min
E C#m A

Eg mun ganga & pessum vegi
B E

Uns lifsins dagur dvin
i E C#m A
Eg mun ganga & pessum vegi
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Let it he

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

G Am F C/E
X O o o

X O O 000 [e]

FIA
X O

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 CIEEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

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

F CIEEDmC
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,
Cc
There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC
let it be.

C G
For though they may be parted,
Am F

There is still a chance that they will see,

C G

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

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.

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.

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

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.

C G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

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

F CIEEDmC
let it be.

Cc 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 C
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.
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G
there will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC
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.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Like A Rolling Stone

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

X o O XCSU%4 ><D><n?3 OEm Q00 F G Q00
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C Csus4 C F G
To be on your own
C Dm C FG
Once upon a time you dressed so fine With no direction home
Em F G C FG
You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn't you? Like a complete unknown
Cc Dm (> FGCFGG
People'd call, say, "Beware doll, Like a rolling stone
Em F G
you're bound to fall" You thought they were all kiddin' you Cc Dm Em
Aww, You never turned around to see the frowns
F G F G
You used to laugh about On the jugglers and the clowns when they all did tricks for y«
F G (o Dm
Everybody that was hangin' out You never understood that it ain't no good
F Em Dm C Em F G
Now you don't talk so loud You shouldn't let other people get your kicks for you
F Em Dm C
Now you don't seem so proud F G
F c G You used to ride on the chrome horse with your diplomat
About having to be scrounging your next meal. F G
Who carried on his shoulder a Siamese cat
C FG F Em Dm C
How does it feel Ain'tit hard when you discovered that
C FG F Em Dm C
How does it feel He really wasn't where it's at
(o FG F Cc G
To be without a home After he took from you everything he could steal.
Cc FG
Like a complete unknown C FG
( FGCFGG How does it feel
Like a rolling stone C FG
How does it feel
C Dm Em C FG
Aww, You've gone to the finest school all right, Miss LonelyTo hange on your own
F G Cc FG
But you know you only used to get juiced in it With no direction home
C Dm Em C FG
Nobody has ever taught you how to live out on the street Like a complete unknown
F G (> FGCFGG
And now you're gonna have to get used to it Like a rolling stone
F G C Dm Em
You said you'd never compromise Aww, Princess on the steeple and all the pretty people
F G F G
With the mystery tramp, but now you realize They're all drinkin', thinkin' that they got it made
F Em Dm C C Dm Em
He's not selling any alibis Exchanging all precious gifts
F Em Dm C F G
As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes But you'd better take your diamond ring, you'd better pawn if
F C G
And say "do you want to make a deal?" F G
You used to be so amused
C FG G G
How does it feel At Napoleon in rags and the language that he used
C FG F Em Dm

How does it feel Go to him now, he calls you, you can't refuse
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F

Em Dm

When you got nothing, you got nothing to lose
F c

You're invisible now, you got no secrets to conceal.

C FG
How does it feel

Cc FG
How does it feel

Cc FG
To be on your own
Cc FG
With no direction home
C FG

Like a complete unknown

( FGCFGCFGCFG
Like a rolling stone

Cc

G
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Little talks

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

Am F C G Ammaj7 Am7
X0 [} X o O Q00 X0

F#m7b5
X X

[ ) [ [] 5 [X) SIIEXX)

Capo a 1. bandi

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

Am F C

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

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

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

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

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

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
Am F
though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
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Live And Let Die

Song by: Paul McCartney Lyrics by: Paul McCartney ArtistsWings
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G Bm G C/G
When you were young and live and let die
D7 D7b9 Gdim Gm
your heart was an open book live and let die
G Bm (o3 Ebm/Gb
You used to say life and let life
C/D
(You know you did, you know
D7 G
you did you know you did)
G Bm C A7

But in this ever changing world in which we live in
D7 Am D7 Bb/D
makes you give in and cry

G C/G

Say live and let die

Gdim G7
live and let die

G C/IG
live and let die

Gdim Gm
live and let die

Cc9
What does it matter to ya
G7
when you got a job to do
D7
you gotta do it well
Em F Gm
you gotta give the other fellow hell

G Bm
When you were young and
C D7 D7b9
your heart was an open book
G Bm C
You used to say life and let life
C/D
(You know you did, you know
D7 G
you did you know you did)
G Bm C A7
But in this ever changing world in which we live in
D7 Am D7 Bb/D
makes you give in and cry

G C/G
Say live and let die
Gdim G7
live and let die
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Ljufa Anna

Song by: Harry Dacre Lyrics by: Harry Dacre ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.

XC o O F ¢ 000 ><D><7O G7OOO
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c F c
Ljufa Anna, lattu mig vissu fa.
G c D7 G
Pu ein getur laeknad min hjartasar.
G7 C

i kvold er ég sigli' @ seenum
F

i svala, ljufa blaenum,
G C G
2 komdu pa svo blid a bra
C G7 C
ut i batinn mér einum hja.
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Lukkutroll

Song by: B.Ragnarsson Lyrics by: B.Ragnarsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsLjotu Halfvitarnir

G C

000 X O O XX O
[d

Einn, tveir og priiir!

G

(s6lo)

G C D

NU aetlum vid sko ut sjo ad veida nokkrar ysur,
G c D

eda porska eda kola eda bara hnisur.

Cc G

En ef ad illa gengur pad er

C D

breel' og veidin virdist 6ll i mo-o-oll

G
vid notum lukkutroll.

G c D
Pakpappi og gummiskor og pingeyskir strokkar,
G C D

pett' og fleira faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.
(I::>a6 bjargar aIItaf?néralnum a
gjc’mum er vid héfum fengid Izé-é-ég
af pvi ad vera a sj().G

A4 (- 44 - 48)

G C D
utstiminu gerum klart i gallana vid forum,
G C D

i gummistigvél sem ad Reynir seld' okkur i porum.
c G
En stundum slaknar Weberinn of
c D
miki® og pad slitnar einhver vi-i-ir
G

pa eru g6 rad dyr.

G C D
En peramin og krabbamein og pénokkrir sokkar,
G C D

petta og fleira faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.
Ic::>a6 bjargar aIItafcr;nc')raInum a
(s:jc’)num er vid héfum fengid Izé-é-c’)g
af pvi ad vera a sjé.G

Eé (- éé - ééq)
G Cc D
er ordinn sjéveikur med svakalega drullu,

G C D
selirnir og mukkarnir peir el' a mig a fullu.
C G
Og pad er bara rok og stundum
C D
rigning og svo brotnar eitthvad do-6-6t
G

€g er i krummafot.

G C D
En tartappar ur Litlu Ljot og teelenskir hnokkar,
G C D

og teletdbbi faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.
(I::>a6 bjargar aIItaf?néralnum a
(s:jc'mum er vid héfum fengid Izé-é-ég
af pvi ad vera a sjé.G

S6 (- 86 - 56)
16.

GCD
GCD
CGCGD
CGCGD

(x2)

Aa (- aa - aa)
G Cc D
Andskotinn hann maett' um bord og eydilagdi netid,
G C D

og af pvi vard nu heljartjon sem verdur ekki metid.
C G

Og kokkurinn er pipari og

C

kann pess vegna ekk' ad elda nei-i-itt
G

og pad er pirrandi.

G C D
En naflakusk og kettlingar og notadir smokkar,
G C D

nog af ollu faum vid i lukkutrolli® okkar.

(Heegt mikid a og svo spilad hradar og hradar)
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C G
pad bjargar alltaf méralnum og
Cc G

hristir okkur strakana a

Cc G

togaranum saman pegar

C G

pad er allt i minus og vid

Cc G

erum ordnir blautir og vid
Cc G

nennum ekki ad horfa & sdmu
C G
klammyndina einu sinni

Cc G

enn og svo er skipstjérinn med
Cc G

alzheimer og ratar ekki i

C G

land sem veer' i lagi ef ad
Cc G

kellingarnar veeru ekki i

Cc G

talstodinni nott og nytan

C G

dag med veel og leidindi og
Cc G

kjdlsvinid er punglynt og
Cc G

rytir allar naetur svo vid
C G

getum ekki sofid og pad

C G

er bar' allt i tdbmu tjéni a

C G

sjonum og vid héfum fengid
D

nog (- nég - nég)

G
Af pvi ad vera - a-a sjo-6-0.
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Lifid er lotteri

Song by: Irskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsPapar
Am F G7
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[ 4 [ X, [ 4
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C Am
Um freegdarmenn og kappa vid faum oft ad heyra,
F C
en faa veit ég lika honum siglufjardar-geira.
Cc Am
Ad erfidleikum sinum hann alltaf gaman henti,
F C
og ef ad hann i sérstoku klammarii lenti,

sagd’ann:

G7 C

Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri

F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi

C Am
i @sku hans a bollum voru aflog fastur lidur
F C
og allra manna fyrstur var hann jafnan sleginn nidur
C Am
en pegar hann svo st6d upp aftur eftir medferd slika
F C

med augu bdlgin, sprungna vér og nefid brotid lika

sagd’ann:
G7 C
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann ungur gerdist formadur a métorbatnum Brandi,
F C
og bein Ur sjo hann aldrei drd, en lenti oft i strandi
C Am

en geira stéd a sama, hann éxlum sinum yppti
F C
og er hann batnum strandaéi i tuttugasta skipti,

sagd’ann
G7 C
Lifi® er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7r C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann eitt sinn fékk sér konu, af 68rum konum bar hun,
F C
en ekki nema i medallagi dyggdug kona var han.
C Am
hun elskadi hann talsvert, en adra talsvert meira
F Cc

og er huan lokum skildi vi® manninn sinn hann geira

sagd’ann
G7 C
Lifi® er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
En dag einn syndist karlinn eitthvad lumbrulegur vera
F C
og laeknarnir peir toku hann og féru strax ad skera
C Am
og er peir hofdu burt ur honum skorid fleira og fleira
F C
svo faekkad haféi stérlaga innyflum i geira,
sagd’ann
G7 C
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
og kvold eitt fékk hann adkenning af alvarlegu slagi.
F C
og innan stundar fékk hann slag af miklu verra tagi
C Am

og pegar néttin lagoist yfir haf og yfir haudur
F C

og heidurskarlinn geiri virtist loksins alveg daudur

sagd’'ann
G7 C
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C

Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
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Me And Bobby McGee

Song by: Kris Kristofferson Lyrics by: Kris Kristofferson ArtistsKris Kristofferson

G F D A
X 0 O 000 X X O X 0 o

C
Busted flat in Baton Rouge

and heading for the trains
G
Feeling nearly faded as my jeans

Bobby thumbed a diesel down just before it rained
C
Took us all the way to New Orleans

| took my harpoon out of my dirty red bandanna
F
And was blowing sad while Bobby sang the blues

With them windshield wipers slapping time
C G
And Bobby clapping hand we finally sang
Cc
up every song that driver knew

F
Freedom is just another word

C
for nothing left to lose
G C
Nothing ain’t worth nothing but it's free
F

Feeling good was easy Lord
when%obby sang the Blues

Icgeeling good was good enough for me
Good enough for me and Bobby(I:\/IcGee

D
From the Kentucky coal mines

to the California sun

Bobby shared the secrets of myl;oul
Standing right beside me

Lord through everything | done

Every night she kept me from the IcJ:oId
Then somewhere near Salinas

Lord | let her slip away

Searching for the home | hope she’ll?nd

And I'd trade all my tomorrows

D
for a single yesterday
A D
holding Bobby’s body next to mine

F
Freedom is just another word

Cc
for nothing left to lose
G C
Nothing ain’t worth nothing but it's free
F

Feeling good was easy Lord
C
when Bobby sang the Blues
G
Feeling good was good enough for me

C
Good enough for me and Bobby McGee

La de da de da de da da la de da de da
A

La de da da me and Bobby McGee

La de da de da de da da La de da de da

D
La de da da me and Bobby McGee
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Medlag

Song by: Armann Gudmundsson Lyrics by: Armann Gudmundsson ArtistsLjétu Halfvitarnir

Em B7 Am
o X o X O o

000

Em B7 Em B7 Em B7 Em B7 B7 Em
en losa fyrst ur litla kut,
~ Em B7 Am B7
Eg ungur svaf hja Onnu Sveins; og ef til vill er okkur pad ad pakka,
Em Em B7
han olétt vard og eignadist svo krakka. ef 6létt ert og eignast sidan krakka
B7
Og kynntist sidan Kétu Steins;
Em
han olétt vard og eignadist svo krakka.
B7 Em
Og sama dag & Sunnu for,
Am B7
og soldid eins og ytt veeri a takka;
Em B7 Em B7 Em B7
han olétt vard og eignadist svo krakka.

. Em B7
Ur baenum flutti Birnu til;
Em
han olétt vard og eignadist svo krakka.
B7
Svo beint til Helgu, hér um bil;
Em
han olétt vard og eignadist svo krakka.
B7 Em
| april bjo ég Beggu hja,
Am
hdn biraefin mér sendi jolapakka;
Em B7 Em B7 Em B7
han olétt vard og eignadist svo krakka.

~ Em B7
Eg gisti henni Guggu hja;
Em
han olétt vard og eignadist svo krakka.
B7
En bara snerti Brynju sma3;
Em
han olétt vard og eignadist svo krakka.
B7 Em
Og netkynlif med N6ru Djons
Am B7
var nog til ad ég lét pad bara flakka;
Em B7 Em B7 Em B7
han olétt vard og eignadist svo krakka.

~ Em B7
Ur sambandi mig Sigga ték;
Em
han olétt vard og eignadist svo krakka.
B7
Og konan sem ad a mig ok;
Em
han olétt vard og eignadist svo krakka.
. B7 Em
Eg ferinn - og ég fer ut,
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Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsThe Byrds asamt fleirum.
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DADA

G A D G

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me

D G A

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

G A D
Though you might hear laughin’, spinnin' swingin' madly acrt
D G D

It's not aimed at anyone, it's just escapin' on the run
D G A
And but for the sky there are no fences facin'

G A D G

G A D G And if you hear vague traces of skippin' reels of rhyme
Take me on a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship D G D G

D G D G To your tambourine in time, it's just a ragged clown behind
My senses have been stripped, my hands can't feel to grip D G D

D G D G | wouldn't pay it any mind, it's just a shadow you're
My toes too numb to step, wait only for my boot heels G

A Seein' that he's chasing.
To be wanderin'
G A D G

G A D G Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me

I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade D G
D G D G

Into my own parade, cast your dancing spell my way
A

| promise to go under it.

G A D G

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G A

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

G A D G
Then take me disappearin' through the smoke rings of my m
D G D G
Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the frozen leaves
D G D G
The haunted, frightened trees, out to the windy beach
D G A

Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow

G A D G
Though | know that evenin's empire has returned into sand G D G
D G Yes, to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand wavi
Vanished from my hand G D G D
D G A Silhouetted by the sea, circled by the circus sands
Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping G D G D
With all memory and fate driven deep beneath the waves
G A D G G A
My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet Let me forget about today until tomorrow.
D G
I have no one to meet G A D G
D G A Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming. D G
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A D G G A D
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D G D

G A
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
D

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
AD A
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E D
All'l can say is that my life is pretty plain.
A G E

I like watchin' the puddles gather rain.

And all | can do is just pour some tea for two,
A G E
And speak my point of view but it's not sane,

it's not sane.

E D E D

| just want someone to say to me, oooh

E D E D

"Il always be there when you wake."

E D E D
You know, I'd like to keep my cheeks dry today.
E D E D

So stay with me and I'll have it made.

E D
And | don't understand why | sleep all day.
A G E
And | start to complain that there's no rain.
D
And all | can do is read a book to stay awake.
A G E

It rips my life away, but its a great escape...
E E E

escape... escape... escape...

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

E E
It's not sane... It's not sane.

E D E D
| just want someone to say to me, oooh
E D E D

"I'll always be there when you wake."

E D E D
You know, I'd like to keep my cheeks dry today.
E D E D

So stay with me and I'll have it made.
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D D

Fadir afa mins er eitthundrad og sextiu ara.
D/F#

Hitti hann fyrir viku, drukkum purtvin, spiludum Tarot

Am7
Eg er steingeit en hann er vog
G

Midillinn segir ad pad sé agaetis samband.

D

Horfi & aruna sveipa pig duludlegum blae
D/F#

Pu ert falleg med pridja auganu séd

Am7

Oll pessi namskeid hafa gert mér svo gott
G

Loksins er ég stjornufrodur spamadur med eindeemum

Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G
Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi ti® mun verda hord en baerileg
Bm D G A
Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.
Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G A
Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi ti® mun verda hord en beerileg
Bm D G A
Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.

Bm Cmaj7 G

Allt i einu sé ég...

G

Himnana opnast fyrir ofan mig

A

Regnid fellur med prumugny

C D E

Vera i mannsmynd meelir & framandi tungu

EF G
Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G
Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi ti® mun verda hord en beerileg
Bm D G A

Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.

Allt sem ég sé pad hefur 6tal hlidar

D/F#

Viddirnar fléttast saman og mynda eina

Am7

par sem ad litir og 16gun skipta engu

G

Hverf inn i sjalfan mig og kved ykkur ad sinni

Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G A

Bm D

Komandi tid mun verda hord en beerileg
Bm D G A
Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.

Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
G D

Gitarsolo:
BmDGDBmDGA

BmDGDBmDGA

Bm D G D
Nostradamus var ekkert merkilegri en ég
Bm D G

Eg get radid framtidina alveg eins og hann.
Bm D G D
Komandi ti® mun verda hord en baerileg

Bm D G A E/G# G DIF#

Frétti pad a spjalli vid I6ngu latinn mann.
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Nii er gaman
Song by: Lendager asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Arni Sigurdsson ArtistsDeildarbungubraedur
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EAEAEAEA G#m C#
hamingjan mér hlidholl er
E A B C#m
Eg held &g elski Stinu samt er ég ekki viss B C# F#
A B E B Ja nu er gaman, keerastan og ég hér saman
bvi ad adra fallegri ég sa i geer D#m B
E A B C#m leidumst um basinn hond i hénd,
€g runta nu um baeinn og vonast hana ad sja c# F#
A B E draumaldnd, nu er gaman
0g ég veit ad bratt pa situr hun mér hja B c# F#
Ja nu er gaman, kaerastan og €g hér saman
A B E D#m B
Ja nu er gaman, keerastan og ég hér saman leiBumst um baeinn hond i hond,
C#m A C# F#
leidumst um baeinn hond i hond, draumaldnd, nu er gaman
B E B C# F#
draumaldnd, nu er gaman Ja nu er gaman, kaerastan og €g hér saman
A B E D#m B
Ja nu er gaman, keerastan og ég hér saman leiBumst um baeinn hond i hond,
C#m A C# F#
leidumst um baeinn hond i hond, draumaldnd, nu er gaman
B E B C# F#
nd gaman er. Ja nu er gaman, keerastan og €g hér saman
D#m B
EAEA leiBumst um baeinn hond i hond,
C# F#
E A B C#m nu gaman er.
Eg reyti af mer brandara og hvisla astarord
A B E B F# B F# B F# B F# B F#
og hun segist vera til ad fara a fast
E A B C#m
po langt sé 1i6id kvoldid a er hvorugt okkar preytt
A B E
og hun segist vera afsloppud hja mér
A B E
Ja nu er gaman, kaerastan og €g hér saman
C#m A
leiBumst um baeinn hond i hond,
B E
draumaldnd, nu er gaman
A B E
Ja nu er gaman, kaerastan og ég hér saman
C#m A
leiBumst um baeinn hond i hond,
B E
nd gaman er.
A Am
O hve unadsleg, pessi stund er mér
E E7
er huan brosir til min
A Am
Finn mig knuinn til, pess ad kyssa big
F#m B

hamingjan mér hliéholl er
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Oh! Darling

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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A+
D A

Oh, darling please believe me
Bm G
I'll never do you no harm

Em7 A7
Believe me when | tell you
Em7 A7 D GDA7
I'll never do you no harm

D A

Oh, darling if you leave me
Bm
I'll never make it alone

Em7 A7
Believe me when | beg you
Em7 A7 D GDD7
Don't ever leave me alone

G Bb
When you told me you didn't need me anymore
D D7
Well, you know | nearly broke down and cried
E7

When you told me you didn't need me anymore
A7 Bb A A+
Well, you know | nearly broke down and died

D A
Oh, darling if you leave me
Bm G
I'll never make it alone

Em7 A7

Believe me when | tell you
Em7 A7 D GDD7
I'll never do you no harm

G Bb
When you told me you didn't need me anymore
D D7
Well, you know | nearly broke down and cried
E7

When you told me you didn't need me anymore
A7 Bb A A+
Well, you know | nearly broke down and died

D A

Oh, darling please believe me
Bm G
I'll never let you down

Em7 A7
Believe me when | tell you
Em7 A7 D G D C#6 D6
I'll never do you no harm
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Am Dsus2

Is it getting better

Fmaj7 G

Or do you feel the same

Am Dsus2

Will it make it easier on you
Fmaj7 G
Now you got someone to blame

C Am

One love, One life

Fmaj7 C

When it's one need, In the night

C Am
It's one love, We get to share it
Fmaj7 (5
It leaves you baby, If you don't care for it
Am Dsus2 Fmaj7 G

Am Dsus2

Did | disappoint you

Fmaj7 G

Or leave a bad taste in your mouth
Am Dsus2

You act like you never had love
Fmaj7 G

And you want me to go without

C Am
Well it's too late, Tonight
Fmaj7 C
To drag the past out into the light

C Am

We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other

C Am Fmaj7 C

Am Dsus2
Have you come here for forgiveness
Fmaj7 G

Have you come to raise the dead
Am Dsus2
Have you come here to play Jesus
Fmaj7

To the lepers in your head

C Am
Did | ask too much, More than a lot
Fmaj7

You gave me nothing

Cc
Now it's all | got

C Am
We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7
We hurt each other
C
Then we do it again

C Am
Love is a temple, Love is the higher law
C Am
Love is a temple,Love is the higher law
(o3 G
You ask me to enter, but then you make me crawl
Fmaj7
And | can't be holding on
C

When all you got is hurt

C Am

One love, One blood

Fmaj7

One life

C

You got to do what you should
C Am

One life, With each other
Fmaj7

Sisters

C

Brothers

C Am

One life, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other
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Am Dsus2

Is it getting better

Fmaj7 G

Or do you feel the same

Am Dsus2

Will it make it easier on you
Fmaj7 G
Now you got someone to blame

C Am

One love, One life

Fmaj7 C

When it's one need, In the night

C Am
It's one love, We get to share it
Fmaj7 (5
It leaves you baby, If you don't care for it
Am Dsus2 Fmaj7 G

Am Dsus2

Did | disappoint you

Fmaj7 G

Or leave a bad taste in your mouth
Am Dsus2

You act like you never had love
Fmaj7 G

And you want me to go without

C Am
Well it's too late, Tonight
Fmaj7 C
To drag the past out into the light

C Am

We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other

C Am Fmaj7 C

Am Dsus2
Have you come here for forgiveness
Fmaj7 G

Have you come to raise the dead
Am Dsus2
Have you come here to play Jesus
Fmaj7

To the lepers in your head

C Am
Did | ask too much, More than a lot
Fmaj7

You gave me nothing

Cc
Now it's all | got

C Am
We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7
We hurt each other
C
Then we do it again

C Am
Love is a temple, Love is the higher law
C Am
Love is a temple,Love is the higher law
(o3 G
You ask me to enter, but then you make me crawl
Fmaj7
And | can't be holding on
C

When all you got is hurt

C Am

One love, One blood

Fmaj7

One life

C

You got to do what you should
C Am

One life, With each other
Fmaj7

Sisters

C

Brothers

C Am

One life, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other
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Bb F Eb F F7 Bb

F
One Love, one heart.
Eb Bb F Bb

Let's get together and feel all right.

Hear the children crying. (One love.)
F

Hear the children crying. (One heart.) Sayin',
Bb

Eb
"Give thanks and praise to the Lord
F Bb
and | will feel all right."
Eb Bb F Bb

Sayin', "Let's get together and feel all right."

Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa.

Gm Eb
Let them all pass all their
Bb
dirty remarks. (One love.)
Gm
There is one question
Eb F Bb
I'd really love to ask. (One heart.)
Gm Eb Bb
Is there a place for the hopeless sinner
Gm Eb F Bb
who has hurt all mankind just to...save his own?
F
Believe me,One love, one heart.
Eb Bb F Bb

Let's get together and feel all right.

As it was in the beginning, (One love.)

F
so shall it be in the end. (One heart.) Alright,
Eb Bb
"Give thanks and praise to the Lord
F Bb
and | will feel all right."
Eb Bb F Bb

Sayin', "Let's get together and feel all right."
One more thing.

Gm
Let's get together to
Eb Bb
fight this Holy Armageddon, (One love.)
Gm
So when the Man comes there

Eb F Bb
will be no, no doom. (One song.)
Gm Eb Bb
Have pity on those whose chances grow thinner.
Gm

There ain't no hidding place

Eb F Bb
from the Father of Creation.

F
Sayin', One love, one heart.
Eb Bb F Bb
Let's get together and feel all right.

I'm pleading to man-kind. (One love.)
F

Oh, Lord. (One heart.) Whoa.

Eb Bb
"Give thanks and praise to the Lord
F Bb
and | will feel all right."
Eb Bb F Bb

Let's get together and feel all right.
Let's get together and feel all right.
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Pahbi parf ad vinna
Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur
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GC DG G F E
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
GC DG A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
G C D G
Ekki fara ad grata vinur minn. GCDG
(o D G
Ekki fara ad grata litla skinn. GC DG
C
P& pabbi purfi ad vinna, C A7 D7
A7 D7
péa getur pu sofid rétt. GC DG
G C D G GC DG
Ekki fara ad vola vina min.
C D G C A7 D7
Ekki skeela eins og mamma pin
C C
b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna, Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7 D7 A7
pabbi purfi ad vinna i nott. Hann parf ad hitta mennina
G F E
Cc og fara adeins med peim nidur i bee.
Hann parf ad hitta mennina. A7 D7 G
A7 Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
Hann parf ad hitta mennina A7 D7 G
G F E Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae. A7 D7 G
A7 D7 G Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
GCDG
GC DG
G C D G
Haettu nu ad kjdkra i koddann pinn.
C D G
Ja, fardu nu ad sofa i hausinn pinn.
C
P6 mamma skelli hurdum,
A7 D7
pa getur pu sofid rott.
G C D G
P6 mamma ykkar sé sem prumusky,
cC D G

er ¢parfi ad gera mal dr pvi
C

b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna,
A7 D7
pabbi purfi ad vinna i nott.

C

Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7

Hann parf ad hitta mennina
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Fm Cc7
| see a red door and | want it painted black
Fm C7

No colors any more | want them to turn black
FmEb Ab
| see the girls walk by

Fm
dressed in their summer clothes
FmEb Ab Eb
| have to turn my head

Bb C7

until the darkness goes

Fm Cc7
| see a line of cars and they're all painted black
Fm C7
With flowers and my love both never to come back
Fm Eb Ab
| see people turn their heads
Fm

and quickly look away
Fm Eb Ab
Like a new born baby

E6 Bb C7
it just happens every day

Fm C7
I look inside myself and see my heart is black
Fm C7
| see my red door and | want it painted black
Fm Eb Ab
Maybe then I'll fade away

Fm
and not have to face the fact
Fm Eb Ab Eb
It's not easy facing up

Bb C7

when your whole world is black

Fm C7

No more will my green sea go turn a deeper blue
Fm C7

| could not forsee this thing happening to you
FmEbAb Eb Fm

If I look hard enough into the setting sun

Fm Eb Ab Eb
My love will laugh with me
Bb C7
before the morning comes
Fm C7
| see a red door and | want it painted black
Fm Cc7

No colors any more | want them to turn black
FmEb Ab
| see the girls walk by

Fm
dressed in their summer clothes
FmEb Ab Eb
| have to turn my head
Bb Cc7
until the darkness goes

Cc7 Fm
| want to see your face,
Cc7
painted black, black as night
Fm
Don't wanna see the sun
C7
flying high in the sky
Fm

| wanna see it painted, painted,
C7 Fm
painted, painted black Yeah
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Paranoid Eyes

Song by: Roger Waters Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd
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G Cc G

Button your lip and don't let the shield slip.
Cc G

Take a fresh grip on your bullet proof mask.

C
And if they try to break down
G

DC

your disguise with their questions

G D C
You can hide, hide, hide,
G/B Am D Am

G

Behind paranoid eyes.

G
You put on our brave face

C G
and slip over the road for a jar,

Cc G

Fixing your grin as you casually lean on the bar.
Cc

Laughing too loud at the rest of the world
G D C
With the boys in the crowd.
G D C AmDAm
You hide, hide, hide,
G

Behind petrified eyes.

CGCGC
GEmDAmMG
G
You believed in their stories
C G

of fame, fortune and glory.

Now you're lost in a haze
C G
of alchohol soft middle age.

C
The pie in the sky turned out
G DC
to be miles too high.
G D C Am D Am
And you hide, hide, hide,

Behind brown and mild eyes.
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Pride (In the name of love)

Song by: Bono Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2

A G Em
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AA G Em

A D

One man come in the name of love,
G Em

One man come and go.

A D

One come here to justify,

G Em

One man to overthrow,

A D

In the name of love,

G Em

What more in the name of love.

A D

One man crawled on a barbed wire fence,
G Em

One man he resist.

A D

One man washed on an empty beach.

G Em

One man betrayed with a kiss.

A D

In the name of love,

G Em

What more in the name of love.

A D

Early morning, April 4.

G Em

A shot rings out in the Memphis sky.
A D

Free at last, they took your life,
G Em
But they could not take your pride.

A D
In the name of love,
G Em

What more in the name of love.
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Song by: Prince Lyrics by: Prince ArtistsPrince
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Asus2 F#Em7ED

Asus2 F#m7
| never meant to cause you any sorrow
E D

I never meant to cause you any pain

Asus2 F#m7
| only wanted to one time see you laughing
E E7 A
| only wanted to see you laughing in the purple rain
D
Purple rain purple rain
Asus?2
Purple rain purple rain
F#m7 E

Purple rain purple rain
Asus2
I only wanted to see you bathing in the purple rain

Asus2 F#m7 E

| never wanted to be your weekend lover

D
| only wanted to be some kind of friend
Asus2 F#m7
Baby | could never steal you from another
E E7 Asus2
It's such a shame our friendship had to end

D
Purple rain purple rain

Asus2
Purple rain purple rain
F#m7 E
Purple rain purple rain

Asus2

| only wanted to see you underneath the purple rain

Asus2
Honey | know | know | know times are changin'
D
It's time we all reach out for somethin' new

F#m7 E

That's mean you to
Asus2
You say you want a leader

F#m7

But you can't seem to make up your mind
E
| think you better close it

Asus2
And let me guide you to the Purple Rain
D
Purple rain purple rain
Asus2

Purple rain purple rain

F#
Whew if you know what I'm singin' about help me and co
D

Purple Rain Purple Rain
I only want to see you, only want to see you

Asus2
In the Purple Rain
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Radio Ga Ga

Song by: Roger Taylor Lyrics by: Roger Taylor ArtistsQueen
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FGmBb GmBb F

F
I'd sit alone and watch your light
Gm
My only friend through teenage nights
Bb
And everything | had to know
Gm Bb F
| heard it on my radio
Bb F
Radio

F

You gave them all those old time stars

Gm

Through wars of worlds - invaded by Mars
Bb

You made 'em laugh - you made 'em cry
Gm Bb F BbF

You made us feel like we could fly

F
So don't become some background noise
Ab
A backdrop for the girls and boys
Bb

Who just don't know or just don't care
G/B
And just complain when you're not there
F/IC
You had your time, you had the power
c

You've yet to have your finest hour

Bb F BbF

Radio
F/Eb Bb F
All we hear is Radio ga ga
Bb F Bb F
Radio goo goo, Radio ga ga
F/Eb Bb F
All we hear is Radio ga ga
Bb F
Radio blah blah
Eb Bb C
Radio what's new?
Dm C F

Radio, someone still loves you!
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Riggarohb

Song by: Erlent pjodlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar

Dm C F A
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Dm
Tara — lara — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm

Genginn var a Gerpisflak

C

sprotafiskur med spordablak
Dm

og okkur langadi ut a skak

F A

ekki er pvi ad leyna.

. Dm
Eg segi alveg satt fra pvi,
C

ad komist vid hofdum aldrei |
Dm
annad eins feikna fiskeri;
A Dm
fra pvi skal na greina.

Dm
Hann stokk a krokana rid i rid
og (g:af okkur aldrei grunnmalid.
Ja, Iﬁg]ndc’x’ﬁur, bandddur var hann vid
og '\:/eitti’ ei miskun lr);eina.

.Dm

| hverjum dreetti strollan sté6,
C

og vadbeygjur sungu af vigamaod,
Dm

og seinast var skipshéfnin ordin 66

A Dm
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm
Tara — lara — ligga — lobb!

C
Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steinal

Dm
Tara — lara — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Lestin var full og lukarinn,
C
og bisna siginn var baturinn,
Dm
pbegar vid héldum aftur inn;
F A
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm

Hann gerdi hvassa austanatt,
C

og pa var 6ldunum dillad datt,
Dm

0g uppi paer héféu gaman gratt
A Dm

og gafu ei miskun neina.

Dm
En petta for pé pannig ad
C

Vié nadum landi & Neskaupsstad.
Dm

En slembilukka potti pad;

F A

pvi er ekki ad leyna.

Dm
Menn glaptu a okkur gattadir;

C
beir hofdu ekki séd slika hledslu fyrr.
Dm
Ad vid veerum allir vitlausir
A Dm
vildu sumir meina.

Dm
Tura - lura — ligga — lobb!

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
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Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
C
Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!
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Ring of fire

Song by: Merle Kilgore Lyrics by: June Carter Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash
G

000 X O O XX O
[d

G c G
Love is a burning thing

and it makes a fiery ring
cC G

Bound by wild desire
D G
| fell into a ring of fire

D C G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
C G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns
C G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

C G
The taste of love is sweet
C G
when hearts like our’s meet
C G
| fell for you like a child
D G
oh, but the fire went wild

D C 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




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Satisfaction
Song by: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Rolling Stones
E D A B7
EDAEDAEDAEDA E DA
Hey, hey, hey
E A E DA
| can't get no satisfaction that's what | say
E A
| can't get no satisfaction E A
E B7 E A | can't get no satisfaction
'‘cause I try and I try and | try and | try E A
E DA | can't get no girly action
| can't get no, E B7 E A
E DA '‘cause | try and | try and | try and | try
| can't get no E DA
| can't get no,
E D A E DA
When I'm drivin' in my car | can't get no
E D A
And that man comes on the radio E D A
E D A When I'm ridin' round the world
He's tellin' me more and more E D A
E D A And I'm doin' this and I'm signing that
About some useless information E D A
E D A And I'm tryin' to make some girl
Supposed to fire my imagination E D A
E DA Who tells me baby better come back later next week
| can't get no, E D A
E 'cause you see i'm on losing streak
oh, no, no, no E DA
E DA | can't get no,
Hey, hey, hey E
E DA oh, no, no, no
that's what | say E DA
Hey, hey, hey
E A E DA
| can't get no satisfaction that's what | say
E A
| can't get no satisfaction E DA
E B7 E A | can't get no
'‘cause I try and I try and | try and | try E DA
E DA | can't get no
| can't get no, E DA
E DA No satisfaction
| can't get no E DA
No satisfaction
E D A
When I'm watchin' my TV
E D A
And that man comes on to tell me
E D A
How white my shirts can be
E D A
But he can't be a man 'cause he doesn't smoke
E D A
The same cigarrettes as me
E DA
| can't get no,
E

oh, no, no, no
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Sem kongur rikti hann
Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsJénas Arnason
G D Bm Em C

Q00 XXO X ] Q00 X o O

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.

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

G D G D
| Danmork faeddist og 6lst hann upp,
G D G
en engan hlaut hann par frama.
G D
Su kotungapjod
Bm Em
med sin kuastéd
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 kongur rikti hann medur sbma og sann
G C GCGD
eitt sumar a landinu blaaaa.

.G D G D

A briggskipi ungur til Englands hann hélt,
G D G D

og 6lduna fagnandi steig hann,
G D

pvi prek i honum bjé

Bm Em
og i saltan sjo
G Cc G CGD
af sérstakri anaegju meeeig hann.
G D G D
A kuggana marga hann munstradi sig
G D GD

og morg urdu hans avintyri.
G

Hann kunni bradum a

D Bm Em
allt sem kunna parf a:
G C GCGD

kompas, segl og styyyri.

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 GCGD

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.
G D

Um hofin stor og breid

Bm Em
nu la hans leid
G C GCGD
fra London til Astrallaliiiu.
G D G D
Ja fjdldamargt vann hann til freegdar sér,
G D G D
en fraegust vard Jorundar saga,
G D
er hann komst & nordursléé
Bm Em

i kynni vid pj6d
G C G CGD
sem par kurdi med galtbma maaaga.
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Song by: Kings of Leon Lyrics by: Kings of Leon ArtistsKings of Leon
E C#m A
] [e]e} X X0 [}
[ 4] e
[XJ [ 4 dd
[ X,
EC#m
E
Lay where you're laying, don't make a sound.
C#m

| know they're watching, they're watching.
E

All the commotion, the killing of pain,
C#m
has people talking, talking.

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on firel

E
The dark of the alley, the break of the day,
C#m
ahead while I'm driving, I'm driving.
E
Soft lips are open, them knuckles are pale,
C#m A
Feels like you're dying, you're dying.

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire

E C#m A
And so were the words to transpire

E

Hot as a fever, rattling bones.

C#m
| could just taste it, taste it

E
But it's not forever, but it's just tonight

C#m

Oh we're still the greatest!

The greatest!

The greatest!

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire
E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire
E C#m A
And so were the words to transpire
E C#m A
And You! Your sex is on fire
E C#mAE

And so were the words to transpire
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Sexy and | Know It

Song by: LMFAO Lyrics by: LMFAO ArtistsNoah Guthrie
Em G7 A7 B7

o] 000 000 X 0]

Cel[e]e [
®

Em G7 A7
When | walk on by, glrls be looking like ohh he's fly
Em A7

Em G7 A7
Everybody stare staring at me
Em G7

| pimp to the beat, walklng on the street in my new lafreakgpéglassion in my pants and | ain't afraid to show it
B7

Em G7 A7
This is how I roll, animal print, getting out of control,
Em G

Em
show it, show it, yeahh I'm sexy and | know it

A7

It's RedFoo with the big afro And just like Bruce Lee I've goGthagrow Em

G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
B7 Em
I work out

Em G7 A7
When | walk on the spot, this is what | see
Em G7 A7
Everybody stare staring at me
Em G7 A7
| got passion in my pants and | ain't afraid to show it
B7 Em
show it, show it, ohhh I'm sexy and | know it

G7 A7 Em

yeahh I'm sexy and | know it

G7 A7 Em

oohh I'm sexy and | know it

G7 A7 Em G7 A7

I'm sexy and | know it
Em G7 A7
When I'm at the mall, security just can't fight 'em off
Em G7 A7

I'm sexy and | know it

G7 A7 Em
oohh I'm sexy and | know it
G7 A7 Em G7 A7
Yeahh I'm sexy and | know it
Em G7 A7
So nggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah
G7 A7

ohh W|ggle wiggle, W|ggle yeah yeah yeah
Em
nggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah
G7 A7
ohh nggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it ohh yeah I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it mmmh I'm sexy and | know mmmmm

When I'm at the beach, I'm in a speedo trying to tan my cheeks
A7

Em G7

yeahhThis is how I roll, come on ladies it's time to go

Em
We headed to the bar, baby don't be nervous
G7 A7
No shoes, no shirt, and | still get service
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
B7 Em
| work out
Em G7 A7

When | walk on the spot, this is what | see
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Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
Am D7 F Em G7 Dm
X o O X0 [} XXO ] Q00 Q00 XXO
[ d [ d [ d [ ] [ d
[ 4 [ X, [ 4 [ 4 [XJ [ 4 [ 4
[ [ X ] > [
C Am Em G7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. apologize to her.
D7 Am

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

(o Am
You think you've lost your love
Em G7
when | saw her yesterday.
C Am
It's you she's thinking of
Em G7
and she told me what to say.
Am
She says she loves you

and you know that can't be bad.
F

Yes she loves you and you

Dm G7

know you should be glad. Oooh.

C Am
She said you were to know
Em G7
that she almost lost her mind.
C Am
And now she says she knows
Em G7
you're not the hurting kind.
Am
She says she loves you

and you know that can't be bad.
F

Yes she loves you and you

Dm G7

know you should be glad. Oooh.

Am
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
D7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F

and with a love like that,
G7 C
you know you should be glad.

C Am
And now its up to you,
Em G7
| think it's only fair.
C Am
If | should hurt you too,

Because she loves you,

and you know that can't be bad.
F

Yes she loves you and you

Dm G7

know you should be glad. Oooh.

C Am
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
D7

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.
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Sigling(Blitt og létt)

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Arni Ur Eyjum ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.

C F Dm G G7 c7 Fm Am D7
X o O XXO Q00 Q00 X [} X0 [} XXO
[ d [ ] [ d » [ ] [ XJ [ d
[ 4 L. [ 4 [ 4 L. [ 4 [ X, [ 4
[ [X] [ [ ] [AK ] [X]

C F
Blitt og létt, baran skvett,
Dm
batnum gefur,
G Dm
ljufur bleer landi fjeer
G7 C
leidir gnod.

C F
Ekkert hik, ardagsblik

Dm
ormum vefur

G Dm
hlid og grund, haf og sund,
G7 C Cc7
hvita vod.

F Fm
Hee, skatan skridur,
G7 C
skinandi yfir sae

Am
Sem fugl & flugi
D7
ferskum i sunnanblee.

C F
Blitt og létt baran skvett
Dm
batnum gefur.
G Dm
ljufur bleer landi fjeer
G7 C
leidir gnod.
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Skjottu mig i nott

Song by: Skitamérall Lyrics by: Skitamérall ArtistsSkitamorall

Fmaj7/A Gsus4 G Am
X o O X0 [} [eXe] Q00 X0

[¢]

X X O

CFmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A Gsus4

Cc G C
Syndu mér i innsta fylgsni pitt,
G C

pa skal ég svo syna pér i mitt.
G Am
finnum hvernig hjértu okkar sla.

C G C
Snertu mig og ég skal snerta pig,
G C

leyfdu mér syna pér hvernig
Am
€g get gert pig eilifa i nott.

C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
] o D G
Eg sagdi skjéttu mig i nott.

CFmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A Gsus4

C G C
Sérdu eftir pvi ad hafa hitt,
G C
eda langar pig i mig og mitt?
G Am
Skjotum saman pa i pessa ferd.

c G c

Eg bid spenntur eftir naesta dag
G C

pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am G

Pu ert hollin min og ég er pin.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nétt.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nott.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nott.

] c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.

Fmaj7/A G
aau... ba, ba, ba uud...
Fmaj7/A G

aud... ba, ba, ba uua...

Fmaj7/A G
aud... ba, ba, ba uudu...
Fmaj7/A G

auu... ba, ba, ba uuu...

C G C
Snertu mig og ég skal snerta pig,
G c

leyfdu mér syna pér hvernig
Am
€g get gert pig eilifa i nott.

c G c
Eg bid spenntur eftir naesta dag
G Cc
pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am
Pu ert hollin min og ég er pin.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
(o D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
] C D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.
(o D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G

Eg sagdi skjéttu mig i nott.
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Soldier of Fortune
Song by: Ritchie Blackmore dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Ritchie Blackmore dsamt fleirum. ArtistsDeep Purple
Gm F XEb XDXrT;I) ><C o O XBb ><D><7O ><D><O Xcm G Q00
) [] 3 [] [] [] [
L. [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 L. [ 4
[ ] [ X ] [X] > [ [, [XX] [ [ [ ]
[ 4 [ 4
[X] xd
Gm F Eb Gm Cm Dm Gm
| guess | will always be a soldier of fortune
Gm F Cm Dm G
| have often told you stories about the way I guess | will always be...a soldier of fortune
Gm Dm
| lived the life of a drifter waiting for the day
Gm
When I'd take your hand and sing you songs
F

then maybe you would say
Gm Dm C
Come lay with me love me | would surely stay

Bb C Gm F

Now | feel I'm growing older

Eb F

And the songs that | have sung

D7 Gm

Echo in the distance

F Bb Eb D
Like the sound of a windmill goin round
Cm Dm Gm

| guess | will always be a soldier of fortune
Gm CGmC GmBb C Gm

Gm
Many times I've been a traveller
F
| looked for something new
Gm
In days of old when the nights were cold
Dm
| wandered without you
Gm
Those days | thougt my eyes
F

could see you standing near
Gm

Though blindness is confusing

Dm

it shows that you're not here

Bb C Gm F
Now | feel I'm growing older
Eb F
And the songs that | have sung
D7 Gm
Echo in the distance
F Bb Eb D
Like the sound of a windmill goin round
Cm Dm Gm
I guess | will always be a soldier of fortune

Bb F Bb Eb D
| can hear the sound of a windmill goin round
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Somebody That | Used To Know

Song by: Wouter De Backer Lyrics by: Wouter De Backer ArtistsGotye

><D><n(]) XC O O XBb XBb/C X
DmCDmCDmCDmCDmC Dm C Dm C Dm C|
DmCDmCDmCDmCDmC Now and then | think of all the times you screwed me over
Dm C _ Dm C Dm CDmC pm Cc Dm Cc Dm C
Now and then | think of when we were together But had me believing it was always something that I'd done
Dm C Dm C Dm C Dm 8p/C Cc
Like when you said you felt so happy you coulddie And | don't wanna live that way
Dm Cc Dm Cc Bb/C C
Told myself that you were right for me Reading into every word you say
Dm Cc _ Dm C Bb/C o
But felt so lonely in your company You said that you could let it go
Dm C _ Dm C ~ Dm CDmC Bb/C C
But that was love and it's an ache | still remember And | wouldn't catch you hung up on somebody that you use
DmCDmCDmCDmC Dm Cc Bb o
DmCDmCDmCDmC idn'
bm o Dm € Bm ¢ Dm G ErL:‘t you dgﬂnt have toggt me off
You can get addicted to a certain kind of sadnes Make out like it never happened
Dm C Dm C DmCDmC c Dm
Like resignation to the end Always the end and that we were nothing
So when we found that we could not make sense And | don't even need your love
Dm  C Dm C Dm c Bb C
Well you said that we would still be friends But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough
Dm C Dm C Dm CDmC Dm C Bb c
But I'll admit that | was glad it was over You didn't have to stoop so low
D C Bb C om ¢ Bo
m Have your friends collect your records
But you didn't have to cut me off y c Dmy
Dm c Bb and then change your number
Make out like it never happened c I be c
C Dm | guess that | don't need that though
and that we were nothing Dm c Bb c
c Bb C Now you're just somebody that | used to know
And | don't even need your love Dm CBb c
Dm . C Bb C Somebody | used to know
But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough Dm c Bb c
DmC Bb c Somebody somebody that | used to know
You didn't have to stoop so low Dm CBb c
Dm C Bb Somebody | used to know
Have your friends collect your records Dm c Bb c
C Dm Somebody Now you're just somebody that | used to know
and then change your number DmCBb C
c Bb C | used to know
| guess that | don't need that though Dm C Bb c
Dm _C Bb C that | used to know
Now you're just somebody that | used to know DmCBb C
DmCBbC | used to know
b c Bb c DmCBbC
m Some bod
Now you're just somebody that | used to know Y
DmCBbC
Dm C Bb C

Now you're just somebody that | used to know

DmCDmCDmCDmC
DmCDmCDmCDmC
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Somewhere over the rainhow

Song by: Harold Arlen Lyrics by: E.Y. Harburg ArtistsBjorn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum.

Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G

High above the chi-mn-ey tops that's
Am F

where, you'll find me

C Em F Cc

Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly

F C G

And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
Am F

oh why can't I?

C Em F C
Well | see trees of green and red roses too,
F C Em F
I'll watch them bloom for me and you
F G Am
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
C Em F C

Well | see skies of blue and | see clouds of white

F C E7 Am
and the brightness of day | like the dark
F G

and | think to myself, what a wonderful world

G Cc
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky

X o O G 000 ﬁ(l)'n [} F OE7O 00 OEm
CGAmF G C
are also on the faces of people passing by
CGAmF F C F
| see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F C Dm7 G
Cc G F They're really saying, "I, I love you"
ohhh ohhh ohhh
C F E7 Am F C Em F C
ohhh ohhh ohhh ohhh | hear babies cry and | watch them grow,
F C E7 Am
Cc Em F Cc they'll learn much more than we'll know
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high F G Am F
F Cc And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
And the dreams that you dream of
G AmF C
once in a lullaby Someday I'll wish upon a star,
C Em F C Am Am F
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly wake up where the clouds are far behind me
F C G C
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams Where trouble melts like lemon drops
Am F G Am F
really do come true High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
C Em F C
Cc Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
Someday I'll wish upon a star, F C G
G G Am F And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
wake up where the clouds are far behind me Am F
(o4 oh why can't I?
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Sonur hafsins

Song by: Arngrimur Arnarson Lyrics by: Arngrimur Arnarson ArtistsLj6tu Halfvitarnir

G Q00 XBm X o O ><D><O ><A(§n [e] C><5/BO X O
[ [] 8e 3
GBmCD Bm C D
mig langar bara ekki a sjo.
GBmCD Am
Ah hoj Fyrirgefdu, amma, Téta,
GBmCD C D G
Fyrirgeféu, amma Erla,
GBmCD Bm cC D
€g verd aldrei aflakloé.
G Bm C D
Pad var gott i sjéinn pegar afi var réa'inn, (o} C5/B A5
G Bm c D Svo ég bad um ad fa
Daginn sem hann fyrst mig augum bar. G Cc
G Bm (o D Rafmagnsgitar en pa
pPad var Sj6tiu og atta, adur en menn foéru ad pratta C5B A5
G Bm Cc D brast hin amma i grat:
Um kvétakerfid og allt ruglid par. G Cc
»Villtu ekki frekar eignast bat?“
G Bm c D
Eg var knusadur, kysstur, hylltur, hristur. C5/B A5
G Bm C D Nei amma mig dreymir um ad
,Bradum faerdu ad fara a sjo.”
G Bm cC D verda rokkstjarna og pad

.Petta er myndardrengur og pad er mikill fengur
G Bm cC D
fyrir okkur ad eignast nyja aflaklé.”

G D Am
Fyrirgefdu, afi Maggi,
C D G

Fyrirgeféu, afi Aggi,
Bm C D
mig langar bara ekki a sjo6.
G D Am
Fyrirgeféu, pabbi, mamma,
C D G
Fyrirgefdu, Téta amma,
Bm cC D
ég verd aldrei aflaklo.

GBmCD
GBmCD

G Bm C D

A fyrsta bala ég for ad dala,

G Bm C D

mér fannst lyktin bara ekki g6d.

G Bm C D

.Haettu ad veela“! En ég parf ad la,
G Bm C D

petta reyndist verda mitt hinsta bjod.

G D Am
Fyrirgefdu, afi Maggi,
C D G

Fyrirgeféu, afi Aggi,

C5/B A5
stoppar mig ekki neitt,
G C
amma, mér pykir pad leitt.

C5/B A5
En pegar allt kemur til alls
C
pa get ég spilad sjomannavals.
C5/B A5
Samid |6g handa pér
G C

svo pu verdir stolt af mér.
C5/B A5
Amma min, pu ert fin,
G C
afi minn, pu ert finn.

C5/BA5GC
C5/BA5GC
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Stingum af

Song by: Mugison Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison

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

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

F# F#/F

hoppum ut i blainn,
C#m D

kvedjum stress og skjainn,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Stjani

Song by: E.Hilmarson Lyrics by: Oddur Bjarni borkelsson dsamt fleirum. ArtistsLjotu Halfvitarnir
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Em

Bbm Am Am Bbm Bm Cm
, Em S Komdu, komdu, rees — allir i gallana!
Eg er ad fara ad fa mér i tana

Dm

. . . HO6, ho, skal i botn, drekkum beint af stat!
og fara kannski a rassgati® med Stjana. C
Am Sa sem Klarar ekki er aumingi,

Eg sé ekki af hverju ekki eins og stadan er i dag,

Pad gengur holdsveiki i Herjélfsdal og kylapest i Prag.
Em

Spain han er 6gedsleg ut arid,

a endanum pa missi ég allt harid.
B7
Aflabrestur enn eitt arid, uppskeran i steik,

mig langar svo, mig langar svo ad lyfta mér a kreik.

Bbm Am Am Bbm Bm Cm
Komdu, komdu, raes — allir i gallanal

Dm

Ho, ho, skal i botn, ekkert vol og veel!
C

Ef klarar pu ur glasinu,

C BCCH#Em
€g kem med meira um heel.

Em

Svo drekk ég kannski draejara a barnum

og drullu sendi'ur mér kamarnum.
Am
pad er allt a leid til helvitis, pad er ekkert vid i pvi

ad aulast heima purrbrjésta, ja komdu a fylleri!

Em
PU bleedir kannski bjor & mig drengur,

en burbon veeri jafnvel skarri fengur.
B7

Nu blankur er og barpjonninn hann skrifar ekki meir,

ef bjor ég ekki fae i hvelli pottpétt einhver deyr.

CBCC#Em
vid hendum honum ut.

Em
Ef 6ll min privathelviti eru manngerd,

€g aetti kannski ad drulla mér i medferd? (NEI!)
Am
Hvurn andskotann er ég ad bulla, er ég ordinn snar?

Eg eetla ad fara Gt i kvold og beint & naesta bar! (JA!)

Em
Eg er blindfullur og bekkirnir audir,

og baedi ég og Stjani naestum daudir.
B7
Petta er 6polandi helviti, pad endist ekki neinn,

og eftir svona halftima pa sef ég eins og steinn.

Bbm Am Am Bbm Bm Cm
Komdu, komdu, raes — allir i gallanal

Dm
Hé, hé, skal i botn, er einhver undir bordi?
C
pad er eins og husid hafi gleypt
Cc B C C#Em
alla med haus og spordi.

Em
HO, ho, skal i botn, oni kokid keyrdi
D

konnu fulla af rommi i malt,
og pad sidasta sem ég heyrdi,

Em
var: ,Ho, ho, skal i botn!*
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Strawberry Fields Forever

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

G Q00 XDerg)7 ><E><7b5 XC o O ><D>< ] OE 00 ﬁ(gn 70 [} ><D><7O ><B7 ] OEm Q00
G Em C
Let me take you down but you know | know when it's a dream.
Dm7 Am7 D7
'‘cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields. | think, er No, | mean, er
E7b5 G Em
Nothing is real. Yes but it's all wrong.
C D E Am7 D7 C GC
And nothing to get hung about. That is | think | disagree.
Am7 G
Stawberry Fields forever. G
Let me take you down

D D7 B7

Living is easy with eyes closed,

Em C

Misunderstanding all you see.

Am7 D7

It's getting hard to be someone
Em

but it all works out,

Am7 D7 C GC

It doesn't matter much to me.

G
Let me take you down
Dm7

‘cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields.

E7b5
Nothing is real.
C D E
And nothing to get hung about.
Am7
Stawberry Fields forever.

D D7 B7
No one | think is in my tree,
Em C
I mean it must be high or low.
Am7 D7
That is you can't you know
G Em
tune in but it's all right.
Am7 D7 Cc GC
That is | think it's not too bad.

G
Let me take you down
Dm7

'‘cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields.

E7b5
Nothing is real.
C D E
And nothing to get hung about.
Am7
Stawberry Fields forever.

D D7 B7
Always no sometimes think it's me,

Dm7

'‘cause I'm going to Strawberry Fields.
E7b5
Nothing is real.

C D E
And nothing to get hung about.
Am7
Stawberry Fields forever.

Am7 D G
Stawberry Fields forever.
Am7 D G

Stawberry Fields forever.
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Stuck in a moment
Song by: Bono Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2
OE [e]e} E)i?(# ﬁo [} ><B Xc#m F#m ><F>ﬁ#7 ><D>< ]
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E E/G# C#m A
I'm not afraid And you are such a fool
A E/G# F#7 A
Of anything in this world To worry like you do
B C#m C#m A
There's nothing you can throw at me I know it's tough
A C#m
That | haven't already heard And you can never get enough
B
E E/G# Of what you don't really need now....my oh my
I'm just trying to find
A E/G# E E/G# A E/G#
A decent melody You got to get yourself together
B C#m B C#m A E

A song the | can sing
A

In my own company

C#m A

I never thought you were a fool

F#m A

But darling, look at you

C#m A C#m

You gotta stand up straight, carry your own weight
B
These tears are going nowhere baby
E EIG# A E/G#

You got to get yourself together
B C#m A E

You've stuck in a moment and now you can't get out if it
E E/G#A E/G#
Oh love look at younow,
B C#m
you've got yourself stuck in a moment
A E

And you can't get out of it

F#m
| was unconscious, half asleep
A E
The water was warm until you discover how deep....
F#m
| wasn't jumping....for me it was a fall
A DB
It's long way down to nothing at all

You've stuck in a moment and now you can't get out if it

E E/IG# A E/G#
Don't say that later will be better
B C#m
now you're stuck in amoment
A E
And you can't get out of it

E E/G#
| will no forsake
A E/G#
The colors that you bring
B C#m
But the night you filled with fireworks
A E

They left you with nothing

E E/G#
| am still enchanted
A E/G#

By the light you brought to me

B C#m
| still listen throught you ears

A
And through your eyes | can see

E E/G# A E/G#
You got to get yourself together
B C#m A E

You've stuck in a moment and now you can't get out if it
E E/IG# A E/G#
Don't say that later will be better

B C#m
now you're stuck in a moment

A E

And you can't get out of it

E EIG# A E/G#
And if the night runs over
B C#m A E

And if the day won't last

E EI/G# A E/G#
And if our way should falter
BC#m A E

Along the stony pass

E EI/IG# A E/G#
And if the night runs over
B C#m A E

And if the day won't last

E EIG# A E/G#
And if our way should falter
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BC#m A E
Along the stony pass

It's just a moment
A E
This time will pass
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Stondum Saman

Song by: Helgi Julius Oskarsson Lyrics by: Helgi Jalius Oskarsson ArtistsValdimar Gudmundsson

Am C
X0 [} [e]e} X o O

G

00O

Dm E F

Em
X X O o o

000

Capo a 1. bandi fyrir upphaflega tént. i Bom
Hugmynd ad strummi fyrir lagid p.e.a.s. pessir
4 hljémar i erindi: Amoll, Emoll, Dmoll og Fdur
spilad 2 sinnum fyrir hvern hljom.

{start_of tab}

e|---0-0----0-0----1-1----1-1-]
B|---1-1----0-0----3-3----1-1-]|
G|---2-2----0-0----2-2----2-2
D|---2-2----2-2--0------3-----|

Al-0 |

E|

{end_of _tab}
Am Dm E Dm

0 I

AmDmE
Am Dm Am
CG Dm Am
CG Dm Am
Am G Am

Am G Am

Am Em

Vid reynum hvad vid getum, lepjum daudann ur skel,
Dm F

vid eigum ekki neitt, pad hljomar ekki vel.

Am Em

Vid vorum skilin eftir, i rastum fodurlands,

Dm F

medan peir sem okkur reendu, dansa afram villtan dans.

C G Dm Am
Peir skulda mér og pér, pjédinni allri,
Dm Am
toku allt handa sér,urdu Islandi ad falli.
Am G Am

Am Em
NU herdum vid upp hugann, horfum fram a vid,

Dm F
hjalpum hvert 68ru, vid skulum halda hér frid.
Am Em
Bjartsynin og vonin, gefa okkur prott,
Dm F
vid munum byggja upp okkar land, fyrr verdur okkur ekki rott
C G Dm Am
Peir skulda mér og pér, pjédinni allri,
Cc G Dm Am
téku allt handa sér, urdu Islandi ad falli.
Am Dm E Dm
AmDmE
Am Dm Am
CG Dm Am
CG Dm Am
Am G Am
Am Em

Vid pa sem er ad sakast, vid drogum fyrir rétt,
Dm F

i von um ad peir idrist, og jati sina sekt.

Am Em

Vid purfum peirra ranssjodi, i endurreisnarstarf,
Dm F

vid viljum gefa bérnum okkar, sterka pj6d i arf.

C G Dm Am
Peir skulda mér og pér, pjédinni allri,
G Dm Am

toku allt handa sér, urdu islandi ad falli.
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Song by: Arni Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Arni Sigurdsson ArtistsDeildarbungubraedur asamt fleirum.
Asus4 D C Em A
X0 [} XXO X o O ] Q00 X0 [e]
®
[XJ L. > [ XJ [XXJ
[ [ [
Asus4
D C
Hun er stulkan min svona seet og fin,
Em A

hvilir vangann sinn upp vié vangann minn.
D Cc
Alla nétt han horféi i augu mér
Em A
og mér fannst hun vilja segja mér.

Em A
Viltu vaka i alla nott,
Em A
annars verdur mér ei rott.
Em A
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Em A

annars verdur mér ei rott.

D

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Em A

0g €ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
D

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Em A Asus4
0g €ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

D C
Eg horfi i augun bla, full af astarpra,
Em A

hlusta a ordin pin, elsku stulkan min.

D C
Viltu segja mér, ef ég seqi pér

Em A

ad ég elski pig, ad pu elskir mig.

i Em A

O, naeturstund med pér,
Em A

er sem af 66rum ber

D
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Em A

0g ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

D
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig

Em A Asus4
0g €ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

D C
O, naeturstund med bér, sem af 68rum ber
Em A
er mitt hjartans mal elsku krattid mitt.
D c
P ert kruttid mitt, ég er krattid pitt,

Em A
elsku stulkan min, svona saet og fin.
Em A
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Em A
annars verdur mér ei rott.
Em A
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Em A
annars verdur mér ei rott.
D
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Em A

0g €g veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
D

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Em A Asus4
0g €g veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
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Summer Vibe

Song by: Walk off the Earth Lyrics by: Walk off the Earth ArtistsWalk off the Earth

Am F C G G/B
X O o X 0 O 000 X 00

Am F C G

EH-O, EH-O, EH-O BOP BOP AWAY-O
Am FC GF

Summer vibe, summer vibe

C
I’m looking for a summer vibe
F c
Got me turning on the radio
G
| gotta kick these blues
Am
Working all day
F

Trying to make pay
Cc

Wishing these clouds away
Am
| want to feel the sunshine
F
Hit the sand
C
Take a walk in the waves
G
With nothing else to do
Am
But sipping on suds
F

Working on a buzz

C G
Keeping my drink in the shade
F

Taking my time

Am
With you by my side
F

A Cadillac ride
Cc
Jammin with the boys

G
Bonfire at night
Am F
Summer vibe

Cc G
Looking for a summer vibe
Am

| paid my dues

F

Got nothing to prove
C
Laying on the dock
G
Just talking to you
F

Am
Summer vibe

C GF
Looking for a Summer vibe

c
I’m Jonesing for a good time
F C
Hitting beaches all down the coast
G
I'll find a place to post
Am
Gonna somehow
F
Find a luau
Cc G
Dance this old night away
Am
I’'m drinking something blue from a coconut
F C
Music all up in the place
G
Under the moonlight
F
Taking my time

Am
With you by my side
F

A Cadillac ride
(o
Jammin with the boys

G
Bonfire at night
Am F
Summer vibe

(9 G
Looking for a summer vibe
Am

| paid my dues

F

Got nothing to prove

C

Laying on the dock
G

Just talking to you
Am F
Summer vibe

(o G
Looking for a Summer vibe

F G
And the sun goes down
C G/B Am G F
But it'll rise again tomorrow Oh...Oh...

EH-O, EH-O, EH-O BOP BOP AWAY-O
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Am
With you by my side
F

A Cadillac ride
C
Jammin with the boys

G
Bonfire at night
Am F
Summer vibe

C G
Looking for a summer vibe
Am

| paid my dues

F

Got nothing to prove

C

Laying on the dock
G

Just talking to you
Am F
Summer vibe

C G
Looking for a Summer vibe

Am F C G

EH-O, EH-O, EH-O BOP BOP AWAY-O

Am FC G
Summer vibe, summer vibe
Am F C G

EH-O, EH-O, EH-O BOP BOP AWAY-O

Am F C G

EH-O, EH-O, EH-O BOP BOP AWAY-O
c

GC
Looking for a summer vibe
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Swing Low, Sweet Chariot

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsEric Clapton
OE [e]e} >f\0 [} ><B

[ d
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E A E
Swing low, sweet chariot
B
coming for to carry me home
E A E
Swing low, sweet chariot
B E
Coming for to carry me home

E A E
| looked over Jordan and what did | see
B
Comin' for to carry me home
E A E
| saw a band of angels coming after me
B E
Comin' for to carry me home

E A E
Swing low, sweet chariot
B

coming for to carry me home
E A E
Swing low, sweet chariot
B E

Coming for to carry me home
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Songur um lifid
Song by: Boudleaux Bryant Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsRunar Juliusson asamt fleirum.
F C Bb
F c
| 68rum hverjum séng sem nu er sunginn P06 ad peningana skorti getur
C F F
er tomt svartsynisraus hamingjan oft gert menn a4i rika.
og textaskaldin synast morg sorgum prungin, Pad er négur timi til ad hugs' um
C F
ja, langt upp fyrir haus. daudann eftir daudann.
Bb Bb
En ég vil heldur syngj' um bjortu hlidarnar Njoéttu lifsins medan kostur er.
F C
a aevinnar braut. Eg syng bar' um lifi®
F
Eg er anzegdur ef ég & song i hjartanu og syngdu med mér.
C F
og saltkorn i minn graut. F
Ef leidist pér ad hlust' a néldur
C C F
Ja, syngjum um lifi® um fataekt og pul,
F
og lofum pad lika. ma alltaf grafa upp lukkuséngva sungna
C F
P6 ad peningana skorti getur af Ranari Jul.
F Bb
hamingjan oft gert menn ae4i rika. Og ef pu vilt fa - skammt af anaegju, gledi
Pad er négur timi til ad hugs' um og hamingjuvon,
daudann eftir daudann. pa aettirdu ad hlust' a texta eftir hann
Bb C F
Njottu lifsins medan kostur er. Porstein Eggertsson.
C
Eg syng bar' um lifi® c
F Hann semur um [ifi®
0g syngdu med mér. F
og lofar pad lika.
F C
P6 ad jardskjalftar, eldgos, frost og farvidri P& ad peningana skorti getur
C F F
sé' fréttaefni. hamingjan oft gert menn 2e4di rika.
pa er fegurdin og astin - ja, og sélskinid Pad er négur timi til ad hugs' um
C F
hid rétta efni daudann eftir daudann.
Bb Bb
sem er pess vird' ad pad sé leitad Njottu lifsins medan kostur er.
F ] c
uppi og notid sé vel, Eg syng bar' um lifid
F
pvi ad bjartsyni, bros og gled' i salinni 0og syngdu med mér.
C F

er best, ad ég tel.

(o
Ja, syngjum um lifid
F

og lofum pad lika.
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Tears In Heaven

Song by: Eric Clapton Lyrics by: Eric Clapton ArtistsEric Clapton
A E F#m D E7 E/G#
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AE/G# F#m FAM/ED E A

A E/G# F#m F#m C#IF
Would you know my name Beyond the door
F#m/ED A E Em F#7
if | saw you in Heaven there's peace for sure
A E/G# F#m Bm7 Esus4 E
Would it be the same And | know there'll be no more
F#m/ED A E A
if | saw you in Heaven tears in heaven
F#m C#IF AE/G# F#m F#m/ED E A
I must be strong
A7/E F#7 A E/G# F#m
and carry on Would you know my name
Bm7 Esus4 E F#m/ED A E
'‘Cause | know | don't belong if | saw you in Heaven
A A E/G# F#m
here in heaven Would it be the same
F#m/ED A E
A E/G# F#m if | saw you in Heaven
Would you hold my hand
F#m/ED A E F#m C#IF
if | saw you in Heaven | must be strong
A E/G# F#m Em F#7
Would you help me stand and carry on
F#m/ED A E Bm7 Esus4 E
if | saw you in Heaven '‘Cause | know | don't belong
A F#7
F#m C#IF here in heaven
I'll find my way Bm?7 E
AT7IE F#7 '‘Cause | know | don't belong
through night and day A
Bm7 Esus4 E here in heaven
'‘Cause | know | just can't stay
A
here in heaven
Cc G/B Am
Time can bring you down,
D/F# G D/F# Em D/F# G
time can bend your knees
Cc G/B Am
Time can break your heart
DIF# G
have you beggin please
D/IF# E

beggin please

AE/G# F#fim FAM/ED E A
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The Wanderer

Song by: U2 Lyrics by: U2 ArtistsJohnny Cash
G C Em
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000 XX O

IGwent out walking through street paved with gold
(L:ifted some stones, saw the skin and bones

of a?:ity without a soul

IGwent out walking under an atomic sky,

where thecg:]round won't turn and the rain it burns
like the E[;ears when | said goodbye

Em C

Yeah, | went with nothing

G D

Nothing but the thought of you
Em CDG

| went wandering

G
| went drifting through the capitals of tin
C

Where men can't walk, or freely talk
G
And sons turn their fathers in
G

A(':spirit who would not bend or break

Who would (s;it at his father's right hand

IGwent out walking with a bible and a gun

The(\:/vord of God lay heavy on my heart

| was gure | was the one

Now JGesus, don't you wait up, Jesus I'll be home soon
\G(eah, (I:went out for the papers

Told her I'd be back by noon

Em C
Yeah, | left with nothing

G D
But the thought you would be there too
EmCDG
Looking for you

Em C
Yeah, | left with nothing
G D

| stopped outside a church house, where the citizens like tolitthing but of thought of you

c
They say they want the kingdom
G

But they don't want God in it
G

| went out riding, down that old eight lane
C

| passed by a thousand signs

G

looking for my own name

Em C
I went with nothing

G
but the thought
D Em CDG
You'd be there too, looking for you

Cc
| went out there in
G
Search of experience,
Em C
to taste and to touch and to feel as much
G D EmCDG
as a man can before he repents

G
| went out searching Looking for one good man

Em CDG
| went wanderring
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The times they are a-changing

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

G Em C Am D D7 Gmaj7
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G Em C G G Em C D
Come gather 'round people wherever you roam As the present now will later be past,
Am C D Am D
And admit that the waters around you have grown, The order is rapidly fading.
G Em C G D7 Gmaj7 D
And accept it that soon you'll be drenched to the bone, And the first one now will later be last,
G Am D G CDG
If your time to you is worth saving. for the times they are a-changing!
D7 Gmaj7 D
Then you'd better start swimming or you'll sink like a stone,
G C DG
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 C DG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em Cc 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 C 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 C DG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em (o3 G
The line it is drawn, the curse it is cast,
Am C D
The slow one now will later be fast.
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Ticket to ride

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

| think I'm gonna be sad - My baby don't care
A

| think it's today yeah My baby don't care

the girl that's driving me mad
Bm E7
is going away

F#m D

She's got a ticket to ride

F#m Gmaj7

she's got a ticket to  ri- hi- hide

F#m E7 A
she's got a ticket to ride - but she don't care

A
She said that living with me

is bringing her down yeah

for she would never be free
Bm E7
when | was around

F#m D

She's got a ticket to ride

F#m Gmaj7

she's got a ticket to  ri- hi- hide

F#m E7 A
she's got a ticket to ride - but she don't care

D7
| don't know why she's riding so high

she oughta think twice
E7
she oughta do right by me
D7
Before she gets to saying goodbye

she oughta think twice
E7
she oughta do right by me

F#m D

She's got a ticket to ride

F#m Gmaj7

she's got a ticket to  ri- hi- hide

F#m E7 A
she's got a ticket to ride - but she don't care

A
My baby don't care
A
My baby don't care
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Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay
G Em7 Bm F Am
Q00 O 0000 X X0 [e]

GEm7 Bm G Em7 Bm
GEm7 Bm G Em7 Bm

G Em7 Bm

Oh no | see

F Am G

A spider web is tangled up with me

G Em7 Bm

And | lost my head

F Am G
And thought of all the stupid things I'd said

GEm7 Bm G Em7 Bm

G Em7 Bm
Oh no what's this?
F Am G

A spider web and I'm caught in the middle
G Em7 Bm

So | turn to run

F Am G
And thought of all the stupid things I'd done

A Em7
I, I never meant to cause you trouble
A Em7
I, I never meant to do you wrong

A Em7
and |, well if | ever caused you trouble
A Em7
Oh no | never meant to do you harm

GEm7 Bm G Em7 Bm

G Em7 Bm

Oh no | see

F Am G
A spider web and its me in the middle
G Em7 Bm

So | twist and turn

F Am G

But here am | in my little bubble

Singing that
A Em7
I, I never meant to cause you trouble
A Em7
I, | never meant to do you wrong

A Em7
and |, well if | ever caused you trouble
A Em7
Oh no I never meant to do you harm

GEm7 Bm G Em7 Bm

GEm7 Bm G Em7 Bm

Em7 A BmA
They spun a web for me
Em7 A BmA
They spun a web for me
Em7 A Bm

They spun a web for me

GEm7 Bm G Em7 Bm

GEm7 Bm G Em7 Bm
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Song by: Spin Doctors Lyrics by: Spin Doctors ArtistsSpin Doctors
D Bm A G
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DBmAG
D Bm A

One, two, princes kneel before you
G

(that's what | said, now)

D Bm A

Princes, Princes who adore you
G

(Just go ahead, now)

D Bm A

One has diamonds in his pockets

G

(that's some bread, now)

D Bm A

This one, he wants to buy you rockets
G

(Ain'tin his head, now)

DBmMAGDBmMAG

D Bm A
This one, he got a princely racket
G

(That's what | said, now)

D Bm A

Got some big seal upon his jacket
G

(Aint in his head, now)

D Bm A

Marry him, your father will condone you
G

(how 'bout that, now)

D Bm A

Marry me, your father will disown you
G

(he'll eat his hat, now)

Aww, cr;narry him or marry me,

:'Jm the one that loves you baby can't you see?
gin't got no future or a family tree,

But 'IL\know what a prince and lover ought to be,
il-\know what a prince and lover ought to be....

D Bm A
Said, if you want to call me baby

(Just go ahead, now)

D Bm A
And if you want to tell me maybe
G

(Just go ahead, now)

D Bm A
If you wanna buy me flowers
G

(Just go ahead, now)

D Bm A
Andif you want to talk forhours

G

(Just go ahead now)
DBmMAGDBmMAG
DBmMAGDBmMAG
GDGAA

D Bm A
One, two, princes kneel before you
G

(that's what | said now)

D Bm A

Princes, Princes who adore you
G

(Just go ahead, now)

D Bm A

One has diamonds in his pockets

G

(that's some bread, now)

D Bm A

This one, he wants to buy you rockets
G

(Ain'tin his head, now)

G
Aww, marry him or marry me,

IIJ'm the one that loves you baby can't you see?
iin't got no future or a family tree,

But?know what a prince and lover ought to be,
II\know what a prince and lover ought to be....

D Bm A
Said, if you want to call me baby
G

(Just go ahead, now)

D Bm A

And if you want to tell me maybe
G

(Just go ahead, now)

D Bm A

If you wanna buy meflowers
G

(Just go ahead, now)
D Bm A
And if you want to talk for hours
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G
(Just go ahead, now)
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Timarnir Okkar

Song by: Snorri Helgason Lyrics by: Bergur Ebbi Benediktsson ArtistsSprengjuhéllin

G Am
X o O 000 X0 [} XXO

C
Afsakid ert pu ad passa pessa stéla
G

Ertu ekki vinkona hans Ola

Hann var ad klara kenno sidasta vorC

Oli eda Svenni ég man ekki hvorG

Var i pessu partii ééanc

Eg pekkti stelpu sem ad dééanG

Eg parf ad segja vid pig nokkur oréc

Komdu og sestu med mér hérna vid petta borf)G
Ertu ekki med eitthvad gott i gangiC

Mér finnst svon' eins og pinu mér langi til
C

Ad pekkja pig adeins betur
G
Hvad varstu ad leera i vetur

G
En ég get allavega sagt pér

€g var ad vinna a vellinum

C Am D

Kyldi einu sinni kana undir fellinu

G

Var svo alveg ad spa ad far' i haskélan
C Am D

Ekki langt sidan ég klaradi kvoldskélan
G

En nu ert pu godri leid med ad klara pessa salfreedi
Am D

Sorry en ég er komin med sma malaedi

G

Og djofull er ég sammala pér
C

med pennan Bigga i Maus
AmD G
Hvar varstu svo pegar Hekla gaus

G
Eg var med stelpu sem hét Linda
C Am D
Pad er langt sidan hun for uppa tinda
G
Gat aldrei neitt i steerdfraedi 103

Am D G
En mikid var andardrattur hennar hlyr
G
Allir eru djupir & eitthverjum sviéum

C AmD

pad fer bara eftir hverju vid midum

G

Og passar pad ég hafi heyrt pu hafir verid ad leigja
C Am D

a lindargétunni mér heyrdist pu segja

G

Eg var einu sinni naestum komin pangad inn

Cc Am D G

Eg var ekki sa heldur uti eda inn

G

Var petta ekki kvoldid sem vid Atli saman skullum
c , Am D

Eg og Pétur Ottdés og Arni Vil var fullur
G

Og Ulli, Viggo Morthensen var trylltir inna KG

C Am D

Leyfdu mér svo ad vera lengur hja pér pvi

G

PU minnir mig svolitid a Emiliéonu Torini

Cc Am D

Eg pekki gaeja sem nadi ad skvett' adeins i henni

G
Og pu veist vel ad ég pekki pig

fra pusund milljon leidum
C Am D
vid erum komin af félki sem bjé upp a heidum

G
svona eins og 53 kynslddir, Sigurdur bani Fafnis
C Am D
tuttugu og eitthvad mismunandi tegundir efnis
G

Pu veist ad pad er 16ngu,léngu,

I6ngu buid ad greina allt

C Am D

Er pad eitthvad skrytid pé ad mér finnist kalt

G

Sjadu svo til ad ég fai ad koma adeins naer pér
C Am D

vid erum hvort sem er einn og sami hluturinn
G

petta er ekki illa meint

og pu ert meira en fyrir framan mig
C Am D G
Pad verdur svo gott ad ha ha ha hafa pig
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Undir pinum ahrifum

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
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Am/C Bb
Ab Eb
Am/C Bb PU hefur 16ngu sigrad mig.
Bb F
] F Am Takmarkalaust ég trui a pig.
Eg er ofurseldur pér og uni vel. Cc G
Gm Cc Bb Mitt allt er pitt og verdur
Pad er annad finnst mér allt mitt hugarpel. D
F Am okomin ar.
Sem ég horfi & pig sofa finn ég ad
Dm Gm C F G Bm
pad er brotid nd i lifi minu blad. Eg mun elska pig allt fram & hinstu stund.
Am D C
Am/C Bb Uns ég held um sid a fedra minna fund.
G Bm
] F Am En ad likum hef ég timann fyrir mér
Eg hef bedid nokkud lengi eftir pér, Em Am D G
Gm c og ég hlakka til ad eyda honum med pér.
Svo ég segi pad hreint alveg eins og er.
F Am (o4 G
Og ég hugsa alla daga til pin heitt. Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.
Dm Gm C F D B7
Alveg o6trulegt hve allt er ordid breytt. pbessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg.
. Em7 D C G
Bb F/IA Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég. Am7 D G
C ATICH# og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
Pessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg. . Em7 D (o G
. Dm?7 Cc Bb F/A Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag. Am7 D G
Gm7 Cc F og verd alltaf, enginn vafi er um pad.
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
Bm/D C
Am/C Bb
G
F Am
PU ert nattdrunnar undurfagra smid,
Gm C Bb
verdur horpu minnar strengur alla tid.
F Am
Pad er ekki nokkur sem ad brosir eins og pu.
Dm Gm C Bb
Og ég lofa gjafir lifsins fyrr og nu.
F Am
0000000000000
Gm C Bb
Mmmmmmmmmmmmm
. Dm7 C Bb FIA
Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag.
Gm7 C F

og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
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Song by: Kings of Leon Lyrics by: Kings of Leon ArtistsKings of Leon
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CCIEFCCIEF Cc CIEF
Someone like you, somebody
CCIEFCCIEF
Cc
C C/IE I've been roaming around,
I've been roaming around CIE F
~F Always looking down at all | see

Always looking down at all | see

CIE F
Painted faces, fill the places | cant reach

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody

Cc
Someone like you,
CIE
and all you know,
F

and how you speak
C C/E F
Countless lovers under cover of the street

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody
Am CF
You know that | could use somebody
C CIEF
Someone like you
CCIEFCCIEF
CCIEF
C C/IE F
Off in the night, while you live it up, I'm off to sleep
C C/IE F
Waging wars to shape the poet and the beat
Am CF
I hope it's gonna make you notice
Am CF
I hope it's gonna make you notice
C CIEF
Someone like me
C CIEF
Someone like me
C CIEF
Someone like me, somebody
C CIEF
Someone like you, somebody
C CIEF

Someone like you, somebody
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Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

C F G Am
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C F
Pu faerd aldrei'ad gleyma
C

pegar ferd pu a stja.
G

bu att hvergi heima
F C
nema veginum a.

F
Med angur i hjarta
C

og dirfskunnar mod
G

pu ferd pina eigin,

F C

otrodnu sléo.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sogur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
pPu attir von,

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G F C

flogin i veg.

C F
Eitt er ad dreyma
C
og annad ad pra.
G
Pu vaknar ad morgni
F C
veginum a.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sogur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
pu attir von,

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G F C

flogin i veg.
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Vem kan segla

Lyrics by: Seenskt pjédlag ArtistsSaenskt pjodlag

Am Fm Gm Dm G7 Em G
X O [0 XX O 000 o] 000 000
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Am
Vem kan segla férutan vind?
Fm Gm Am
Vem kan ro utan aror?
Dm G7 Am

Vem kan skiljas fran vannen sin
Fm Em G Am
utan att falla tarar?

Am

Jag kan segla férutan vind

Fm Gm Am

Jag kan ro utan aror

Dm G7 Am

Men ej skiljas fran vannen min
Fm Em G Am

utan att falla tarar
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Vertu ekki ad horfa svona alltaf a mig

Song by: J. MacCarty Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsSixties
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G7
Vertu ekki ad horfa svona alltaf & mig,
C B7 C
ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi.
G7

Ef lagleg mey mig litur a,
D

€g litid get ekki upp

og rodna alveg nidur i ta.

Og ef ég verd i einni skotinn,

F E7
€g aldrei pori ad segja nokkurt ord.
F

En leynda 6sk, ég eetla ad segja pér,
C
ad pu viljir reyna ad kenna mér.

G7

Pvi ertu ad horfa svona alltaf a mig,
F G C
ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi?
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Vertu ekki ad plata mig

Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson dasamt fleirum. ArtistsHLH flokkurinn asamt fleirum.

E A B G# F#m C#m Bm Esus4 C# G
] “OO X0 [} X 2% . 4><“ X ] [e]e} 4><“ Q00 X X0
EAB
B
E Komdu med, ég bid pig
Eg sa hana i horninu & Manabar E
Git Komdu med, ég bid pig
Han minnti mig a Brendu Lee . F#m
, A Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
Eg skellti kronu i djukboxid Git C#m
B E AE Pvi trudu mér, ég dai pig
Og haekkadi vel i pvi A B
pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég
E
Hun pagdi bara og lakkadi a sér neglurnar A F#m Bm Esus4 E
G# Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
Og péttist ekki taka eftir mér A F#m Bm Esus4 E
A B PU ert bara ad nota mig
| haegdum minum labbadi ad bordinu C# F#m
E Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
Og sagdi hatt G D A B
Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.
B

Komdu med, ég bid pig
E

Komdu med, ég bid pig

. F#m

Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
G# C#m

Pvi tridu mér, ég dai pig
A B

pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#fm Bm Esus4 E
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
A F#m Bm Esus4 E
PU ert bara ad nota mig
C# F#m
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
G D A B
Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.

E
O, tridu mér, ég er ekki ad plata pig
G#
Keera vina viltu treysta mér,
A
Adeins stjornurnar 8 himnum
B E AE
Vita hvad i minu hjarta byr,

E
Eg myndi gera allt i verdldinni, fyrir pig
G#

Ef pu adeins vildir fylgja mér
A
A drekanum vid rennum nidri bee,
E
i fiorda gir




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 155

Verum i sambandi
Song by: Sprengjuhdllin Lyrics by: Sprengjuhdllin ArtistsSprengjuhéllin
X0 [} XD/%# XBm ><D><O OE 00 AéG# [} Fi#m Fim7 OEYguséo OE7O [e]e} G Q00 ><B
A D/IC# Bm D A
A Og akvedin stulka par dvelur
pétt mér vid hlid, situr Heida en vid
D/C# Bm D A Bm
ﬂofum ei meira ad segja Og nu fall'af trjanum blod,
E
Vi héfum pann sid, ad vid sitjum i bid og pau Féla mynda tr6d
D/C# Bm D A A AIGH# F#m F#m7
Yfir sorgum er best ad pegja Sem ég feta svo burt fra pér
Bm
A pad er aftur komid haust,
Pad var ekki neitt eitt, sem ad 6llu fékk breytt D
D/C# Bm D A p6 ennpa blasi vindar laust
Ekkert sem haegt er ad telja A AIG# F#m F#m7
A _ _ -0g enn geng ég burt fra pér
Pykir mér pad vist leitt, en allt sem ég get veitt
DIC# _ BmDA _ A Bm
Er vist til ad hana kvelja Og b6 pu sért ei lengur min,
E
Bm ) og engin abyrgd sé vist pin,
Og nu fall'af trjanum bl6d, E7sus4  E7
E

ba er ég ad tapa mér
og pau féla mynda tr6d
A/G# F#m F#m7 A
Sem ég feta svo burt fra pér
Bm

pad er aftur komid haust,

D
b6 ennpa blasi vindar laust

E7sus4 E7
0g pu ert ekki lengur hér.

A

A

Pu veist hvad ég vil - ef pu vilt finna yl
D/C# Bm D A

Vertu pa ekki ad hringja

A

Pvi ég a ekkert til, og ég ekkert nu skil
D/C# Bm D A

Vid skulum ei sporin min pyngja

. F#m
O Heida var mér flod og fjara

G
Vid fegurst vorum medal para

F#m B
En hun var lygin, sénn og kold og hly

D E7 E7sus4 E7

Ja han var mér allt, og engin ord eru négu dyr

A
PO er eitt sem er vel, og pad aldrei ég fel
D/C# BmD A

Og enginn pvi fra mér stelur
A

Eg a frjalst hugarpel og par minningu el
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Viltu elska mig a morgun

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK
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FCEF CG Gsus4
CEF
C G
F C E F Viltu sigla med mér byrin og standa upp i bru,
Viltu elska mig & morgun eins og ég elska pig i dag? Am F
F o E F Milli skers og baru, ég og pu .
Eins og sumarkvold eins og ljuflings lag. . C G
Eg elska pig a morgun, ég elska pig i dag,
CEF Am F
Eins og sunnanbleer, eins og ljuflings lag.
F C E F C G AmF
Viltu sigla med mér byrin og standa uppi bru? Uuaaaaua, aaaaaa.
F C E F C G AmF
Milli skers og baru, ég og pu. Uuauauuu, aauaua.
. C G
CGF G# Eg elska pig @ morgun, ég elska pig i dag,
Am F
CG Gsus4 Eins og sunnanbleer, eins og ljuflings lag.
C G
F c E F Uuauaaa,
Stefnum uppa Eyju einn fagran sumardag, . Am Fsus2
F Cc E F Eins og ljuflings lag. (Uuuuu, uauuu.)
Og endum upp i brekku og syngjum saman lag.
CEF
CEF
CEF
F Cc E F
Vid héldum( heim til Eyja og syngjum saman lag, BbC
F C E F
Um astina og lifid einn fagran sumardag.
CGF G#
CG Gsus4
C G
Viltu sigla med mér byrin og standa upp i bru,
Am F

Milli skers og baru, ég og pu .
C G AmFsus2

,,,,,,,,,,,

F c E F
Pu hvislar ad mér bldmum, pu hvislar og ég skil.
F C E F

Svo elskumst vié i alla nétt og kannski soldid 7 til.

CEF

F C E F

Holdum heim til Eyja, syngjum saman lag,
F C E F

Um astina og lifid og fagran sumardag.

CGF G#
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Song by: Roberto Gananojea Lyrics by: Valur Hvanndal ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur.
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CGD
G

Manstu hvernig petta var er vid vorum unglingar
El’fié var svo skemmtilegt og gott

gvéfum yfir hadegi nenntum ekki Gr riminu
Gerdum allt sem langadi okkur til P

G
Man pad er ég kom til pin og baud pér upp a kampavin
D

Sem pabbi haféi keypt i Angola

C

| Vaglaskogi drukkum pad og sungum saman slagara
C G D

PU og ég og vinkona, vinkona vinkona pin

C D

G
Vinkona vinkona pin

G
Lagalagaligalei
C D
Vinkona svona var vist lifid
G
Lagalagaligalo
C D

Laus vid ahyggjur og allt
G
Lagalagaligalei
C

Ja petta var sko lifid
G
Lagalagaligaloé
C D
Vinkona vid gerdum petta allt

CGD

Ic:;Iutti ad heiman tvitugur leigdum saman smaholu
R nedstu haed a fiogurraheeda blokk

I(-:|éldum afram leidinni pu varst midjan i henni

Og pad eina sem var hlustad a var rokk °

G

Sidan skildu leidirnar forst beint i haskola
D

En ég sat eftir einn & svélunum

C

Gitarinn i kj6ltunni gratandi og sndktandi

G D

Raulandi petta litla fagra litla fagra litla fagra lag

G D

Litla fagra, litla fagra lag

G
Lagalagaligalei
D
Vinkona svona var vist lifid
G
Lagalagaligaloé
C D

Laus vid ahyggjur og allt
G
Lagalagaligalei
C D
Ja petta var sko lifid
G
Lagalagaligalo
Cc

D
Vinkona vid gerdum petta allt
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Vid holdum til hafs a ny

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar
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G
Intré: A-A-A-A A-A

G
Vid treystum hvern hnut,
D G
og vid strekkjum hvert stag.
Bm
Ja, allt i lagi!
Cc G D G
Pvi akkerum léttum vid aftur i dag.
Em D G
Og vid holdum til hafs a ny.

G
Vid undum hér gladir

D G
vid drykkju og dans.

Bm
Ja, allt i lagi!
(o G D G
Med s6knud i hjarta vid litum til lands.
Em G

Og vid héldum til hafs & ny.

G
Pad er allt i lagi!
Bm
Ja, allt i lagi!
C G
Pvi sdélin han skin,
D G
og i seglunum hvin,
Em D G
og vid héldum vid hafs a ny.

G
Ja pad eru konur
D G
i pessari hofn
Bm G
Ja allt i lagi
C G D G
og léttlyndar sumar,ég nefni engin nofn.
Em D G

Og vid holdum til hafs a ny.

G
paer hafa okkur elskad
D G
med heidri og seemd.
Bm G
Ja allt i lagi
C G D G
En na er pad buid, pvi buddan er taeemd.
Em D G

Og vid héldum til hafs & ny.

G
pad er allt i lagi!
Bm
Ja, allt i lagi!
C G D G
Pvi sélin hun skin, og i seglunum hvin,
Em D G
og vid héldum vid hafs a ny.
G
Med kossi vid uréum
D G
ad kvedja peer fljott.
Bm G
Ja allt i lagi
C G D G
pPad fadma paer einhverijir adrir i nott.
Em D G

Og vid holdum til hafs a ny.

G
Ja, svon er lifid,
D G
en sama er mér,
Bm G
Ja allt i lagi
C G D G
Pvi konur og vin ma fa vidar en hér.
Em D G
Og vid héldum til hafs & ny.

G
Pad er allt i lagi!
Bm
Ja, allt i lagi!
Cc G
Pvi sdélin han skin,
D G
og i seglunum hvin,
Em D G
og vid héldum vid hafs a ny.
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We are the champions

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen
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Am D

I've paid my dues, we are the champions,
Em Am D Am7
time after time. No time the losers,
Em Am F G Am Dm
I've done my sentence '‘cause we are the champions of the world.
Em Am
but comitted no crime.
G Cc
And bad mistakes,
F C
I've made a few.
F c G/B Am
I've had my share of sand kicked in my face,

D G c
but I've come through

D F#m Bm G
We are the champions, my friend.
A D F#m G BI/Eb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em C
We are the champions,
D

we are the champions,
D Am7
No time the losers,

F G Am Dm
'‘cause we are the champions of the world.

Am
I've taken my bows
Em Am
and my curtain calls,
Em Am
you brought me fame,
Em Am Em Am
and fortune and everything that goes with it.

| thank you all.

Am Em

But it's been no bed of roses,
Am Em
no pleasure cruise.

C F (o3 G
| consider it a challenge before the human race,
Am D G AmC
and ain't gonna loose

D F#m Bm G

We are the champions, my friend.

A D F#m G BIEb
And we'll keep on fighting till the end.
Em C

We are the champions,
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When | think of angels

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
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G Em
When | think of angels
C G
| think of you
Em
And your flaming red hair

G
and the things that you do.
Em

| heard you had left

C D
no it couldn't be true

G Em

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

G Em
Godspeed to you angel
C
wherever you go
Em
although you have left
C G

| want you to know
Em
My heart's full of sorrow
Cc D
| won't let it show
G Em
I'll see you again
Cc

when it's my time to go.
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When the man comes around

Song by: Johnny Cash Lyrics by: Johnny Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash
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Cc
There's a man goin' round takin' names

And he decides who to free and who to blame
Everybody won't be treated all the same

Am F
There'll be a golden ladder reaching down

G
When the Man comes around

The hairs on your arm will stand up
At the terror in his sip and in his sup
Will you partake of that last offered cup
Am F
Or disappear into the potters' ground
G c
When the Man comes around

C
Hear the trumpets, hear the pipers

One hundred million angels singing
Multitudes are marching to the bﬁg cattle dcr;um
Voices calling voices crying

Some are born and some of dying

It's Alpha and Omega's kingdome come.

F (03
And the whirlwind is in the thorntree

And the virgins are all trimming their wicks
F c
The whirlwind is in the thorntree

It's hard for thee to kick against the pricks

C
Till armageddon no shalam no shalome

Then the father-hen will call his chickens home

The wise men will bow down before the throne
Am F
And at his feet they'll cast their golden crowns
G C
When the Man comes around

Whoever is unjust let him be unjust still

Whoever is righteous let him be righteous still
Whoever is filthy let him be filthy still

Am F
Listen to the words long written down

G C
When the Man comes around

C
Hear the trumpets, hear the pipers

One hundred million angels singing
Multitudes are marching to the bﬁg cattle d?um
Voices calling voices crying

Some are born and some of dying

It's Alpha and Omega's kingdome come.

F (03
And the whirlwind is in the thorntree

And the virgins are all trimming their wicks
The whli:rlwind is in the thgrntree
It's hard for thee to kick against the pricks
C Am F
In measured hundredweight and penny pound
When the Mgn comes argund.
And | heard a voice amidst of the four beasts,
and | looked and behold a pale horse and his name

that sat on him was death, and hell followed with him.
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When you're around
Song by: Jén Ragnar Joénsson Lyrics by: Jon Ragnar Jénsson ArtistsJon Ragnar Jonsson
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GDEmBmC GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC G D Em
Yeah, with you by my side
AmD C G
Everything is right
G D Em D Em
| feel lost and alone Feel this thing when you come
C C G
the moment you're gone | feel you're the only one
G D Em D Em
Empty heart, empty soul Somehow you fill up my senses
(o G C
the feeling takes toll how intense is
D Em Am
When you leave, | feel so hollow this good love that | can feel
Cc D
and don't know When you're around
Am
what to do when you're not here Cc
D When you're around
right by my side G D
Every day gets way way better
G D Em C
As if the sun goes away When you're around
c G D
it starts raining every day Every day gets way way better
G D Em C
And outside there's no light When you're around
Cc G G D
Every day becomes a night Every day gets way way better
D Em G
Maybe I'm exaggerating When you're around
C
but I'm stating here: GDEmBmC
Am
with you, my dear my worries GDEmBmC
D
washed away Cc D
Hey, what do you say
C Em
When you're around you spend every day
G D
Every day gets way way better with me and you will see
Cc D
When you're around that you and | match perfectly
G D Am G
Every day gets way way better And |, | just wanna lie here
c D
When you're around With you by my side
G D
Every day gets way way better Cc
G When you're around
When you're around G

D
Every day gets way way better
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C
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
c

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better

C G D
Girl wish we could stay together
C
you're around
G D
Just you and me forever
C
you're around
G D
Every day
C

you're around
G D
Gets way, gets way, gets way better
c

you're around
G D
E-e-e-e-every day
C

you're around
G D
Way, way, way, way, better
c

you're around
G D
Every day gets better
c
When you're around
GDEmBmC
C DG

When you're around
GD G
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EmGEmG

G
As | was goin' over
Em
the Cork and Kerry mountains
C
| saw Captain Farrell
G
and his money he was countin’
G
| first produced my pistol
Em
and then produced my rapier
C
| said stand and deliver
G
or the devil he may take ya

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum a da
Cc Cc
Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G

| took all of his money
Em

and it was a pretty penny

C

| took all of his money

G
and | brought it home to Molly
G
She swore that she'd love me,
Em
never would she leave me
C
But the devil take that woman

G

for you know she tricked me easy

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum ada

Whack for my daddy o, Whack for my daddy-o
G G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G

Being drunk and weary
Em

I went to Molly's chamber

Cc

Takin' my money with me

G

and | never knew the danger

G

For about six or maybe seven

Em

in walked Captain Farrell

C

| jumped up, fired off my pistols
G

and | shot him with both barrels

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum ada

Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G Em
Now some men like the fishin'

and some men like the fowlin'

C

And some men like ta hear a
G

cannon ball a roarin'

G

Me | like sleepin'

Em
specially in my Molly's chamber
C

But here | am in prison,
G
here | am with a ball and chain yeah

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum ada

Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o
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Wild Rover

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Gavin Greig ArtistsThe Dubliners
G C D D7

000 X O O XX O XX O
[d

G Cc
I've been the wild rover for many a year
G D D7
Spent all my money on whiskey and beer

C

But now I'm returning with gold in restore
G D D7 G
Never I'll play the wild rover no more

D D7
And it's no nay never
G C
No nay never no more
G Cc
Will | play the wild rover
D7 G
No never no more

G C
| went to a chantey | used to frequent
G D D7 G
Told the landlady my money was spent

| asked for her credit she answered me nay
G D D7 G
Saying: 'customers like you | can get any day'

D D7
And it's no nay never
G Cc
No nay never no more
G C
Will | play the wild rover
D7 G
No never no more

G C
| drew from my pocket ten sovereigns bright
G D D7 G
The landlady's eyes opened wide in delight
C
Saying: ' | have the whiskey and wine of the best
G D D7 G
And the words that | told you were only in jest'

D D7
And it's no nay never
G Cc
No nay never no more
G Cc
Will | play the wild rover
D7 G
No never no more

G Cc
I'll go home to my parents confess what I've done

G D D7 G
And ask them to pardon their prodigal son
Cc

And if the do as so often before
G D D7 G
Then | never shall play the wild rover no more

D D7
And it's no nay never
G Cc
No nay never no more
G C
Will | play the wild rover
D7 G
No never no more
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Wish You Were Here

Song by: David Gilmour Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsDundurfréttir asamt fleirum.
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{end_of tab}

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

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

C
And did they get you to trade
D

your heroes for ghosts,

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

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war

G
for a lead role in a cage?

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

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

EmMGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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With Or Without You

Song by: U2 Lyrics by: U2 ArtistsU2
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D A Bm D A Bm G
See the stone set in your eyes Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh
G D D A Bm G
see the thorn twist in your side Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh
A Bm G D A Bm G
| wait .... for you With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
D A Bm | can't live, with or without you
Sleight of hand and twist of fate, D ABmG
G D with or without you [
on a bed of nails she makes me wait
A Bm G
And | wait .... without you
D A Bm G
With or without you , with or without you
D A Bm
Through the storm we reach the shore,
G D
you give it all but | want more
A Bm G
And I'm waiting for you
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
D A
And you give yourself away,
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A

And you give, and you give
Bm G
and you give yourself away

D A Bm G
My hands are tied, my body's bruised
D A

She's got me with, nothing to win
Bm G
And nothing left to lose

D A
And you give yourself away,
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A

And you give, and you give
Bm G
and you give yourself away
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
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With Or Without You

Song by: U2 Lyrics by: U2 ArtistsU2
D
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D A Bm D A Bm G
See the stone set in your eyes Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh
G D D A Bm G
see the thorn twist in your side Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh
A Bm G D A Bm G
| wait .... for you With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
D A Bm | can't live, with or without you
Sleight of hand and twist of fate, D ABmG
G D with or without you [
on a bed of nails she makes me wait
A Bm G
And | wait .... without you
D A Bm G
With or without you , with or without you
D A Bm
Through the storm we reach the shore,
G D
you give it all but | want more
A Bm G
And I'm waiting for you
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
D A
And you give yourself away,
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A

And you give, and you give
Bm G
and you give yourself away

D A Bm G
My hands are tied, my body's bruised
D A

She's got me with, nothing to win
Bm G
And nothing left to lose

D A
And you give yourself away,
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A

And you give, and you give
Bm G
and you give yourself away
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
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Wonderful Tonight

Song by: Eric Clapton Lyrics by: Eric Clapton ArtistsEric Clapton

G D/F# C D Em G7
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GD/F#CD
GD/F#C D

G D/F#
It's late in the evening
Cc D G
She's wonderin' what clothes to wear,
D/F#
She put's on her make-up, and
C D
brushes her long-long hair;

(o3 D
And then she asked me,
G DIF# Em
do i look alright ?
C

And | said, Yes,
D G D/IF#CD
You are Wonderful Tonight

G D/F#
We go to a party,
C D

and everyone turns see,
G D/F#

this beautiful lady,

C D
whose walking around on me

C D
And then she asked me,
G D/F# Em
do you feel alright ?
C

And | said, yes,
D G G7
| feel Wonderful Tonight

C D G
| feel wonderful because i see the love,
D/F# Em
right in your eyes,
C C

And the wonder of it all, is that you just

D G D/IF#CD
don't realize how much i love you
G DIF#CD

G D/F# C
It's time to go home now,

and i've got an aching head,
G D/F#
So | gave her the car key,

D

and she helps me to bed

Cc D
And then | tell her,
G DIF# Em
as | turn off the lights,
Cc D

| said, My Darling, You are wonderful tonight

Cc D G D/IF#CD
Oh.. My Darling You are wonderful Tonight
G DIF#CD
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Yellow submarine

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles
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D C G G D

In the town where | was born We all live in a yellow submarine,

Em Am D G

Lived a man who sailed the sea. Yellow submarine, yellow submarine.
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,
C 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.
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You say it hest when you say nothing at all

Song by: Don Schlitz Lyrics by: Don Schlitz ArtistsRonan Keating
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GDCD C D G
You say it best when you say nothing at all
G D C
It's amazing how you EBAB
D G DCD
can speak right thru my heart EBAB
G D C
without saying a word EBAB
D G DCD
you can light up the dark EBAB
C D
try as | may | can never explain C#
G D C D G D
what | hear when you don’t say a thing The smile on your face
Cc D
G D lets me know that you need me
The smile on your face G D
Cc D There’s a truth in your eyes
lets me know that you need me C D
G D sayin’ you'll never leave me
There’s a truth in your eyes G D o
Cc D The touch of your hand says you’ll catch me
sayin’ you'll never leave me D EmD
G D (o3 wherever | fall
The touch of your hand says you’ll catch me o D GDCG
D EmD You say it best when you say nothing at all
wherever | fall
C D G
You say it best when you say nothing at all
DCDGDCD
G D C
All day long | can hear people
D G DCD
talking out loud
G D C
But when you hold me near you
D G DCD
drown out the crowd
C D

Try as they may they can never define
D C D
what’s been said between your heart and mine

G D
The smile on your face
C D
lets me know that you need me
G D
There’s a truth in your eyes
C D
sayin’ you'll never leave me
G D C
The touch of your hand says you’ll catch me
D EmD
wherever | fall
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Eg er ennpa pessi asni sem pu kysstir pa
Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: J. Fridrik ArtistsSléttutlfarnir
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EB7 E Esus4 E

E
| véku og draumi,
A
pu verdur i huga mér,
E
su ein sem af 6llum ber
B7
og engin skyldi keppa vid.
E

i blidu og stridu,
E7 A
er barattan helgud pér,
E

og gatan svo greidfeer er,
B7 E
ef gengur pu vid mina hlid.

Esus4 E

) E E7
A ferd gegnum lifid,
A

svo fijdlmarkt ad héndum ber,
E
en eitt pé vid eigum hér,
B7
sem ekki virdist haggast neitt.

E E7
NU himar ad kveldi,
A
ég horfi i augu pér,
E

ja mikid pad undur er,
B7 E
hvad arin hafa litlu breytt.

Esus4 E

E A
Hun er enn sem fyrr,
B C#m A
ekkert getur haggad pvi,
E

pessi gamla ast,
B7
sem alltaf verdur fersk sem ny.
A B
Pu ertstelpan sem eitt indeelt kvald,
E A
kysstir unglingsreefil sem var alveg fra.
. E B7 E Esus4E
Eg er ennpa pessi asni sem pu kysstir pa.

EAEB7EE7AEB7E

E A
Hun er enn sem fyrr,

B C#m A
ekkert getur haggad pvi,
E

pessi gamla ast,
B7
sem alltaf verdur fersk sem ny.
A B

Pu ertstelpan sem eitt indeelt kvadld,
E A
kysstir unglingsreefil sem var alveg fra.
. E B7 E Esus4E
Eg er ennpa pessi asni sem pu kysstir pa.

E B7 A EEsus4E
Ja ég er ennpa pessi asni sem pu kysstir pa.
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Eg er kominn heim
Song by: Emmerich Kalman Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsOdinn Valdimarsson
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Ab C7
ATH** sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
haegt ad setja capd & 3 band og spila lagid i C Eg er kominn heim,
Fm Bb Eb
pa eru hljémarnir mun vidradanlegri. ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb
Eb Gm Ab Bb7 €g er kominn heim.
Eb Gm
Er vollur greer og vetur flyr
Ab C7

og vermir sélin grund.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7

verd hja pér alla stund.

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

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

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

Cm Gm

Sal sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
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Eg fann pig

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson
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A D E A
Eg hef allt lif mitt leitad ad pér
D E A
leitad og spurt, sértu par eda hér
E D A
pvi ég tradi ad til veeri pu,
D E

tridi og ég a pig nu.

A A7 D
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
A E7

[jdminn Ur brunu augunum skein

A A7 D

haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
AIE E

ad hja mér er adeins pu ein

A D E A
Sa ég pig fyrst um sélgullid kvold
D E A
sa pig og fann ad hja mér tokstu vold
E D

A
pvi hja pér ég hvild finn og frid
D E7
ferd min er bundin pig vid

A A7 D
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
A E7
[jdbminn ur brunu augunum skein
A A7 D
haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu

AJE E A
ad hja mér er adeins pu ein

B B7 E
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
B F#7

[jdminn Ur brunu augunum skein

B B7 E
haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
B/F# F# B

ad hja mér er adeins pu ein
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Eg skal syngja fyrir pig

Song by: G. Skerlov asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jénas Friérik Gudnason ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson
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Bm
Capo a 3. bandi og pa leid ei ratar pu
Am G D
. G pad myndi seinna svida meira
Eg adi eina nétt G D Em
Bm vid myndum seinna skemma fleira
en afram stefnir leid Eb7 D7
Cc svo vertu seel, ég verd ad fara nu
2, geymum tregatar
Bm G
€g adeins tafdi hér um skeid En pegar astarséngva syng ég
Am G D B7
en ég er madur svids og sdngva skal ég syngja fyrir pig
G D Em m
0g €g syng par sem menn borga hvad sem adrir i peim finna
Eb7 D7 G7
ég er radinn annarstadar annad kvold att pu ein ad skilja mig
C
G yfir fullan sal af folki
Eg fee kannski' ekki fé um of Cm
Bm par sem freydir gullid vin
né freegdar harrar nyt G Am
Cc gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
ég valdi fordum veg D7 G
Bm mun ég horfa' i augu pin
0g pennan veg ég ganga hlyt
Am G D G
ef getur skaltu gleyma En pegar astarséngva syng ég
G D Em B7
vera gléd og reyna' ad dreyma skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Eb7 D7 m
ad hamingja og ast pin bidi enn hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
G att pu ein ad skilja mig
En pegar astarséngva syng ég Cc
B7 yfir fullan sal af folki
skal ég syngja fyrir pig Cm
Em par sem freydir gullid vin
hvad sem adrir i peim finna G Am
G7 gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
att pu ein ad skilja mig D7 G
Cc mun ég horfa' i augu pin
yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm G
pbar sem freydir gullid vin En pegar astarséngva syng ég
G Am B7
gegnum haf af hundrad brosum skal ég syngja fyrir pig
D7 G m
mun ég horfa' i augu pin hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
G att pu ein ad skilja mig
Pad kemur atid kvedjustund Cc
Bm yfir fullan sal af folki
ég hvatt hef fyrr en nu Cm
par sem freydir gullid vin
pvi afram liggur leid G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
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D7 G
mun ég horfa' i augu pin
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Eg vil fa mér kerustu

Song by: Saenskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Indridi Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar

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

F C Dm A7

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

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

og hun skal kunna ad haga sér hid besta.

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

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

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

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

Eg ®tla ad brosa
Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
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Eg aetla ad brosa Pegar ég sé big
Em Am
Brosa til pin Og ég brosi til pin
F
bvi allt verdur betra F
Am G Eigum vid eitthvad
Er pu brosir til min G Am
C Annad en hvort annad
Og seelan han hrislast F
Em Sem skiptir mali
Hrislast um mig G Am
F A orlagabali
Pegar ég sé big F
~Am Eigum vid eitthvad
Og ég brosi til pin G Am
Annad en hvort annad
F F
Eigum vid eitthvad Sem skiptir mali
G Am .G Am G
Annad en hvort annad A orlagabali
F F
Sem skiptir mali Vid eigum hvort annad
.G Am G G Am
A drlagabali Eigum hvort annad ad
F F
Vid eigum hvort annad Vid eigum hvort annad
G Am
Eigum hvort annad ad GAm
CGDmAmMG
F
Eigum vid eitthvad
G Am
Annad en hvort annad
F
Sem skiptir mali
.G Am G
A orlagabali
F
Vid eigum hvort annad
G Am
Eigum hvort annad ad
. c
Eg aetla ad brosa
G
Brosa til pin
F
bvi allt verdur betra
Am G
Er pu brosir til min
c
Og saelan han hrislast
Em
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Song by: Don Gibson Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsSkapti Olafsson
C G G7 C7 F D D7
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Cc G
Oft a vorin haldin eru héradsmot
G7 Cc
i hépum pangad saekja baedi sveinn og snoét.
C7 F G7 C

og allir skemmta sér & einhvern veg, 6, nema ég.

c G
pad eiga allir keerustur, sem kyssa pa
G7 Cc
og klappa peim i lautum svona til og fra.
Cc7 F G7 C

Og brosin fra peim fa peir unads leg, 6, nema ég.

G D
Mér alltaf illa gekk og aldrei neitt ég fékk,
G

sem 6drum veittist, pad er alveg satt.
D

A grasi idar dans og oft i meyjafans
D7 G G7
€g endilangur sndéggt um pufur datt.

Cc G
En héradsmdétin heetta reynist hverjum peim,
G7 C
sem hrifst af meyjarkinn og blaum augum tveim.
F G7 Cc
Peir anetjast a einn og annan veg, hae, nema ég.

G7 C
hae, nema ég.
G7 C

hae, nema ég.
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Song by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Greifarnir ArtistsGreifarnir
Am Dm C G
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Am Dm

Pid sem komud hér i kvold

Cc G Am
(vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel)

Am Dm
Eg veit pid hoféud med ykkur tjold
C G Am

(drekkid ykkur ekki i hel)

Am Dm
Pid komud ekki til ad sofa
C G Am
(i tjaldi verdid ekki ein)
Am Dm
fiori skal ég ykkur lofa
C G Am
(daudur bak vid neesta stein).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,
C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm
petta er séngur til pin og min
C G Am
(pu matt alveg syngja med)

Am Dm
okkar sem drekkum eins og svin
(o G Am

(svo fljoti ut um eyru og nef).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,
(5 G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.
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Utlaginn

Song by: Dave Guard Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsOdinn Valdimarsson
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Upp undir Eiriksjokli a ég i helli skjol;
D D7
a ég i helli skjol; mundi par mérgum kolna,

D7
mundi par mérgum kolna,

D C G
mosa er pakid bol.

D C G
mosa er pakid bol.

G
Utlagi einn i leyni
D

alltaf ma geeta sin,

D7
bjargast sem best i felum
D C G
breida' yfir sporin min.

G
Ungur ég for til fjalla,
D

fladi ar sarri naud;

D7
ur hreppstjorans bui hafdi
D Cc G

€g hungradur stolid saud.

G

En hann atti hyra déttur
D

sem horfdi ég tidum a;

D7

nu fee ég aldrei aftur

D C G

astina mina' ad sja.

G
Stundum mig dreymir drauma,
D

dapurt er lif mitt pa;
D7

aldrei mun litill 16fi
D C G
leggjast a preytta bra.

G

Ef til vill einhvern tima
D

attu hér sporin pin;
D7

graféu i greenni lautu

D C G

gulnudu beinin min.

G
Upp undir Eiriksjokili
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Song by: Halldér Gunnar Palsson Lyrics by: Magnus bér Sigmundsson ArtistsFjallabraedur asamt fleirum.

bar sem hjartad sler

O OO

Fmaj7 E
XX [} ] [e]e}

Capo a 4. bandi

Am C G Am G Am
Am C G
Kveikjum eldana

Am C G
Par sem hjart ad sleer
Am C G
Kvei kjum eldana

Am G Am
par sem hjart ad sleer

C G Am F
Sja, Heimaey og Herjolfsdal
C G Am F
par sem hjortun sla i takt vid allt
Dm G
sem i adunum rennur
Am G F
sem a huganum brennur
Dm
hér i brekkunni
G7 E7
par kveikjum vid eld , eld

Am G Am G
Tengjum huga hjart’og sal
Fmaj7 C
par sem hjartad sleer
Fmaj7 G AmGAm
par sem hjartad sleer

Am C G
Kveikjum eldana

Am C G
par sem hjartad sleer
AmC G
Kveikjum eldana

Am G Am
Par sem hjartad sleer

C G Am F
Sja, Heimaey og Herjolfsdal
Cc G Am F
Par sem hjortun sla i takt vid allt
Dm G
sem i adunum rennur
Am G F
sem a huganum brennur
Dm
hér i brekkunni
G7 E7
par kveikjum vid eld ,eld

Am G Am G
Tengjum huga hjarta' og sal

Fmaj7 C
par sem hjartad sleer
Fmaj7 G
par sem hjartad sleer
Am G Am G
Tengjum huga hjarta' og sal
Fmaj7 C

par sem hjartad sleer
Fmaj7 G GGGET7E7
par sem hjartad sleer

Am G
bei, pei
Am
i Herjolfsdal
G
ho, hé
Am
i fjallasal
G
hei, hei
F E
i Herjolfsdal

Am G
bei, pei
Am
i Herjolfsdal
G
ho, hé
Am
i fjallasal
G
hei, hei
F E
i Herjolfsdal

Am G Am G
Tengjum huga hjarta' og sal
Fmaj7 C
par sem hjartad sleer
Fmaj7 G
par sem hjartad sleer

Am G Am G
Tengjum huga hjarta' og sal
Fmaj7 C
par sem hjartad sleer
Fmaj7 G GGGG
par sem hjartad sleer

Am G Am
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bad skrifad stendur
Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsBubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.
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ADBmMEmMmADGmMD G D Bm Em A D GmD
Nema'ef ad madur sjalfur skyldi gera pad

A D D7 G
Pad skrifad stendur skyrt i Bibliunni A D G D

Em D Bm Em A bvi leyfi €g mér ad segja enn og aftur
Ad skylt oss sé ad virda naungann A Bm G Em A

D D7 G Gm Sem er po fyrir IGngu margsannad
Og elska hann af hjartans dypsta grunni G Fdim7 D F#m Bm
D Bm Em pad elskar mann sko ekki nokkur kjafur

Svo hann i stadinni leeri’ad G D Bm Em A D GmD
A D Gm D Nema'ef ad madur sjalfur skyldi gera pad
elska mann

A D G . Db G D Bmn Em A D GmD

En gallinn er ad petta er bolvad bladur Nema'ef ad madur sjalfur skyldi gera pad

A Bm G F#m Em A

Og bull sem hvergi er haegt ad finna stad
D Fdim7 F#m Bm
Pad elskar mann sko ekki nokkur madur
G D Bm Em A D
Nema'ef ad madur sjalfur skyldi gera pad

A D D7 G
| fyrri tid ég fordadist pann skolla
em D Bm Em A
Ao fast vid pad sem Bretum patti ljott
D D7 G Gm
P6 datar peirra brytu alla bolla
. D Bm Em
| burinu hja mémmu
A D GmD
eina nott
A D G D
Og seinna pegar frelsisskra var fengin
. A BmG F#m Em A
Eg fririkinu allra geefu bad
D G Fdim7 D
En samt ég veit pad elskar mann sko enginn
G D Bm Em A D GmD
Nema'ef ad madur sjalfur skyldi gera pad

A D D7 G
Vort lif i pessum laegri millistéttum
EmD Bm Em A
Er litid skarra en pad fordum var
D D7 G
Vér stbndum ennpa eins og fé i réttum
D Bm Em
Og einskis bidum nema
A D GmD
slatrunar
A D G D
Pvi leyfi €g mér ad segja enn og aftur
A Bm G Em A
Sem er po fyrir Idngu margsannad
D G Fdim7 D
Pad elskar mann sko ekki nokkur kjafur

Gm

F#m Bm

F#m Bm
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bad ®tti ad henda mer

Song by: Irskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Gudmundur Runar Ludviksson ArtistsPapar
Am F G
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C Am
Eg er ferlega asnalegur Lj6tur i framan
F C

Faetur minir kidfeettir og augun liggja saman

C Am
Nefid a mér bogid og brotnar i mér tennur
F Cc

Bumban a mér utsteed aldrei af mér rennur

G
Eg held pad zetti ad henda mér
C

pad aetti henda mér,

F

pad aetti henda mér
C G C

Og endurvinna mig

C Am

Og ef pu gair betur er annad eyrad bitid

F C

Augun a mér utstaed og hitt var ar mér slitid

C Am

Med rassinn nidur ad haela og hoku nidur ad brjosti
F C

Djofull er hann ljétur i mér pessi ffandans hosti.

G
Eg held pad zetti ad henda mér
C

pad atti henda mér,

F

pad aetti henda mér
C G C

Og endurvinna mig

C Am
A hausnum harum feekkad pad finnst pér kannski skrytid
F C

En fyrir nedan mitti er annad pinulitid

C Am

Og pessi fjandans fyla ef ég ur skbnum hoppa

F

pvi feetur minir badir eru lodnir eins og rotta

G
Eg held pad zetti ad henda mér
C

pad atti henda mér,

F

pad aetti henda mér
C G C

Og endurvinna mig
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Pig hara pig

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

Eb Xcm G 000 ><AO o] X X0 XBm OEm 000 F#m F XDXrTg) Gm7 ><C
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EbCmGA D Bbm7 Eb
fidurmjukum 6rmum pinum.
G# Fm
D, Bm | kvold ég verd ad fa pig aftur yfir,
Eg veit ei lengur hvad ma stdla 3, Bbm7 Eb
Em A pig bara pig.
ég treysti pér sem nyju neti. G# Fm
D Bm Pad skdpum getur skipt ad endurheimta
Nidsterkar taugar bar ég til pin pa Bbm7 Eb F# EbmBbCF F7
Em A peer stundir sem ad atti ég med pér.
og geri enn
D Bm
Um midja nott ég hvarf ur huga pinum,
Em A
hvarf og ekkert skjél ég fann.
F#m Bm
En nu a ny ég beiti kréftum minum,
Em A
hamstola ég er.
F Dm
| kvold ég verd ad fa ad finna fyrir
Gm7 C
fidurmjukum 6rmum pinum.
F Dm
| kvold ég verd ad fa pig aftur yfir,
Gm7 C
big bara pig.
F Dm
Pad skdpum getur skipt ad endurheimta
Gm C Eb CmGA
peer stundir sem ad atti ég med pér.
D Bm
Eg velti vongum enn. beir eru hér
Em
baugarnir sem barum bzedi.
D Bm

Pinn baugur ennpa byr i brjosti mér,
Em A

fangelsad- -ur.

D Bm

Eg rafa um og reyni ad drekkja sorgum,
Em A

attavilltur, audnulaus.

F#m Bm

Ef ekki i dag, pa ef til vill a morgum

Em A

pu munt tigna mig.

G# Fm
| kvold ég verd ad fa ad finna fyrir
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Prir litlir krossar

Song by: Randy Travis Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

Am F G Dm
X o O X0 [} Q00 X X0

Capo a 1 bandi

C Am
Predikari og bondi, skélastjéri og skaekja
F C G

i ratunni um lagneettid, leidin brétt og hal

C Am

eitt i ferd ad fraedasetri, eitt ad flyja undan vetri
F G Cc

og tvo voru i leit ad tyndri sal

Dm G
Hann sa pau ekki sa sem kom a maéti
Dm G

Og storir trukkar stodvast ei svo skjott

C Am
Bara prir litlir krossar upp hja beygjunni vié gilid
F C G

hvi peir eru ei fjorir par veit enginn nema Gud
C Am

€g held pad teljist ei med sem pu tekur med pér hédan
F

Cc
heldur hvad pu skilur eftir er pu ferd

C Am
Og bondinn skildi eftir bérnin sin og landid
F Cc G

og astina sem kennd'ann peim til alls sem fagurt graer
C Am
og skolastjorinn hafdi i hugum margra barna
F C
oft tendrad ljés sem loga heit og skeer

Dm G
Og presturinn sagdi sjadu par er Paradis
Dm G
er bersyndugu konunni hann Bibliuna gaf

C Am
Bara prir litlir krossar upp hja beygjunni vié gilid
F Cc G

hvi peir eru ei fjorir par veit enginn nema Gud
C Am

€g held pad teljist ei med sem pu tekur med pér hédan
F G

C
heldur hvad pu skilur eftir er pu ferd

Am F
Presturinn sem sagdi pessa sogu
Cc G

hann lyfti gémlu Bibliunni svo vié geetum séd sagdi
F

Am
blessi Gud béndann, ja og kennarann og prestinn
Dm G

sem gaf mémmu pessa godu bok sem han las i fyrir mig

C Am
Bara prir litlir krossar upp hja beygjunni vié gilid
F C G

hvi peir eru ei fjérir par veit enginn nema Gud
C Am
€g held paé teljist ei med sem pu tekur med pér hédan
F C
heldur hvad pu skilur eftir er pu ferd

C Am C
prir litlir krossar hja beygjunni vid gilid
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Song by: byskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Sigurdur bérarinsson ArtistsSigurdér Sigurdérsson dsamt fleirum.
C

Dm G Cc7 F
X
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C

Ennpa geymist pad mér i minni,
Dm G C

Maria, Maria,

C

hvernig vid fundumst i fyrsta sinni,
Dm G C C7

Maria, Maria.

F C

Upphaf pess fundar var i peim dur,
Dm G C
ad atludum baedi i Merkurtur.

Cc Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Margt skedur stundum i Merkurferdum,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C
mest po6 ef Bakkus er med i gerdum,
Dm G C C7
Maria, Maria.
F C
Bratt satu flestir kinn vid kinn
Dm G (o
og kominn var galsi i mannskapinn.
C Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Pvi er nu eitt sinn pannig varié,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
Cc
ad aratta kvensamra' er kvennafarid,
Dm G C C7
Maria, Maria.
F Cc
Einhvern veginn svo aexladist
Dm G C
ad ég fékk pig i bilnum kysst.
C

Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Ofarlega mér er i sinni,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C
ad pad var fagurt i Pérsmorkinni,
Dm G CC7
Maria, Maria.
F C
Birkid ilmadi, allt var hljétt
Dm G7 C
yfir oss hvelfdist stjornunaott.

C Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C

Ei vid eina fjol er ég felldur,

Dm G C

Maria, Maria,

C

og pu ert vist enginn engill heldur,

Dm G CCC7

Maria, Maria.

F C

Okkur mun sambudin endast vel

Dm G7 C

ur pvi ad haefir kjafti skel.

C Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Troddu pér nu inn i tjaldid hja mér,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C
sidan aetla' ég ad sofa hja pér,
Dm G C C7
Maria, Maria.
F C
Svo 6rkum vid saman vorn afiveg
Dm G7 C
er ekki tilveran dasamleg.
C Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.
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Song by: Helgi Julius Oskarsson Lyrics by: Helgi Jalius Oskarsson ArtistsValdimar Gudmundsson
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Capo a 6. bandi

Am Dm Am E Am

F E Am

Dm G
Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin
C F

Am Dm um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Leyfdu mér ad horfa i augu pin Dm E Am
G pu veist ad pu getur a mig treyst
svo djup og skeer fra peim astin skin
F E Am Dm G

€g vil bara vera einn med pér

Am Dm
Mér pér ég prai ad lifa lifinu
G

pad gefur tilgang okkar tilveru
F E Am
an pin ég veit ekki hvad bidi min

Dm G
Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin
C F
um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am
pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

Am Dm
Godir draumar segja ségur paer
c

ad vid munum eignast stjérnur tveer
F E Am
€g veit paer munu skina og hreint og skaert

Am Dm
Draumar framtidinnar skyggnast i
Cc

G

pad var allt fallegt ég fagna pvi
F E Am

og veit ad pu verdur alltaf min

Dm G

Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin

C F

um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am

pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

Dm G
Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin
C F
um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am
pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

AmDmMGC

Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin

C F

um verold alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am

pu veist ad pu getur a mig treyst

DmMGCF DmEAmM

DmMGCF DmEAmM
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Pui fullkomnar mig

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

A Asus4 Bm C#m E F#m
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AAsus4 A Asus4 A Asus4 A C#m Bm
P ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.
Bm D D E F#m A
Pad rofar til inni mér pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
A C#m . Bm
og lifid tekur lit Eg vegsama pig.
Bm D D A
Veit nu hvad gefur mér mest, Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
A C#m _C#m Bm
og tilverunni glit. | blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
Bm D D E A
Aldrei var sélin svo skaer i huga og hér, sevinnar skeid.
A C#m
né fugla fegurri hlj6d. Bm D
Bm D Aldrei var sélin svo skeer
Mér finnst ég skilja i dag A C#m
A E né fugla fegurri hljod.
Oll heimsins astarljod. Bm D
Meér finnst ég skilja i dag
Bm A Asus4 A Asus4 A
P fullkomnar mig. Oll heimsins astarlj6d.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
C#m Bm
Pu ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.
D E F#m A
Pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
i Bm
Eg vegsama pig.
D A
Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
_C#m Bm
| blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
D E A
i huga og hér, aevinnar skeid.

Bm D
Lidid er grafid og gleymt
A C#m
og raunir fra i geer.
Bm D
Loksins ég veit uppa har
A C#m
hvad hjartad i mér sleer.
Bm D
Og b6 ad ég ferdist um 16nd,
A C#m
pu ert min heimahéfn.
Bm D
Nordljosin skrifa i kvold
A E
i hvolfid okkar nofn.

Bm
pu fullkomnar mig.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
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Pusund sinnum segdu ja

Song by: Grafik Lyrics by: Helgi Bjornsson ArtistsGrafik
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Bm

A hverjum morgni ég hugsa til pin,

A

pu varst heit og ilmandi.

Bm

Er pu lagdist vid hlidina & mér,

A

kitladir og kitladir mig svo mig svimadi.

Bm

Svo lengi elskudumst vid,
A

big ég vefja tok......

Bm
Pudsund sinnum segdu ja,
A

pusund sinnum segdéu 6.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm

segdu hvad pér pykir.

Bm

Pldsund sinnum segdu ja,
A

pusund sinnum segdu 6.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm

segdu ja.

Bm
Allt petta er lif er buid spil,
A

pu ert farin pina leid.
Bm A
O, hve lengi, lengi, lengi ég beid.

Bm

Pudsund sinnum segdu ja,
A

pusund sinnum segdu o.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm

segdu hvad pér pykir.

Bm

Pudsund sinnum segdu ja,
A

pusund sinnum segdéu 6.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,

G

segdu ja.

G A D/BAIC#D

BmABmMmA
Solo:

Bm

Pldsund sinnum segdu ja,
A

pusund sinnum segdu 6.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm

segdu hvad pér pykir.

Bm

Pldsund sinnum segdu ja,

pusund sinnum segdu o.

A

Segdu hvad pér pykir gott,
Bm

segdu ja.

BmABmMmABmMA




