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Wrecking Ball

Song by: Lukasz Gottwald asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Lukasz Gottwald asamt fleirum. ArtistsMiley Cyrus

Am C Am F
We clawed, we chained, our hearts in vain Yeah, | just closed my eyes and swun
G F C G
We jumped, never asking why Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
Am C Am F
We kissed, | fell under your spell All you ever did was break me
G F Am F
A love no one could deny Yeah you, you wreck me
F Am F Am
Don’t you ever say | just walked away | never meant to start a war
C F C
I will always want you | just wanted you to let me in
F Am Em
| can’t live a lie, running for my life And instead of using force
C F F
| will always wantyou | guess | should’ve let you win
Am
(o4 G | never meant to start a war
I came in like a wrecking ball C
Am F | just wanted you to let me in
I never hit so hard in love Esus4 E
Cc G | guess | should’ve let you win
All I wanted was to break your walls
Am F F Am
All you ever did was break me Don’t you ever say | just walked away
Am F Cc F
Yeah you, you wreck me | will always want you
Am C C G
| put you high up in the sky I came in like a wrecking ball
G F Am F
And now, you’re not coming down I never hit so hard in love
Am C C G
It slowly turned, you let me burn All I wanted was to break your walls
F Am F
And now, we're ashes on the ground All you ever did was break me
F Am C G
Don’t you ever say | just walked away I came in like a wrecking ball
C F Am F
I will always want you Yeah, | just closed my eyes and swun
F Am C G
| can’t live a lie, running for my life Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
C F Am F
I will always wantyou All you ever did was break me
Am F
Cc G Yeah you, you wreck me
| came in like a wrecking ball Am F
Am F Yeah you, you wreck me
I never hit so hard in love
C G
All | wanted was to break your walls
Am F

All you ever did was break me

Cc G
| came in like a wrecking ball
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A Drop In The Ocean

Song by: Ron Pope Lyrics by: Ron Pope ArtistsRon Pope

Dm Bb
A drop in the ocean,
F C
A change in the weather,
Dm Bb F C
| was praying that you and me might end up together.
Dm Bb F C
It's like wishing for rain as | stand in the desert,
Dm Bb F
But I'm holding you closer than most,
C Bb
'‘Cause you are my heaven.

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

Gm F C

Still I can't let you be,

Gm FC

Most nights | hardly sleep.

Gm F C Bb

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

Dm Bb
A drop in the ocean,
F C
A change in the weather,
Dm Bb F C
| was praying that you and me might end up together.
Dm Bb F C
It's like wishing for rain as | stand in the desert,
Dm Bb F
But I'm holding you closer than most,
C Bb
'‘Cause you are my heaven.

BbFCDmBbFC
Bb F
Misplaced trust and old friends,
C Dm
Never counting regrets,
Bb C
By the grace of God, | do not rest at all.
Bb F
New England as the leaves change;
C Dm
The last excuse that I'll claim

Bb F C
| was a boy who loved a woman like a little girl.
Gm FC
Still I can't let you be,
Gm FC
Most nights | hardly sleep.
Gm F C Bb
Don't take what you don't need from me.
Dm Bb
A drop in the ocean,
F Cc
A change in the weather,
Dm Bb F C
| was praying that you and me might end up together.
Dm Bb F C
It's like wishing for rain as | stand in the desert,
Dm Bb F
But I'm holding you closer than most,
C Bb
'‘Cause you are my heaven.
Gm F C
Heaven doesn't seem far away anymore.
Gm F C
Heaven doesn't seem far away.
Gm F C
Heaven doesn't seem far away anymore.
Gm F C
Heaven doesn't seem far away.
Dm Bb
A drop in the ocean,
F
A change in the weather,
Dm Bb F C
| was praying that you and me might end up together.
Dm Bb F C
It's like wishing for rain as | stand in the desert,
Dm Bb F
But I'm holding you closer than most,
Cc Bb
'‘Cause you are my heaven.
C Bb C

you are my heaven.
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Afgan

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta & Zeppelin

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

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

i augum pinum ljufan?

Bm
Svitinn perlar & brjéstum pinum

E

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

A
Eg elska pig svo heitt
C#m/G# F#m
ad mig sundlar og verkjar
A C#m/G#
| fadmi pinum pu leetur mig
F#m
finna til sektar
~ Bm A E
Uti i horni liggur kisi pinn og malar
Bm
inn a badherbergi
A E
stendur vofan pin og talar

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

Eg skrid undir seengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

bydur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sdlina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m

hasvordurinn kalladi mig svin

A

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

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

i Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

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

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

Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur

C#m F#m
€g hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
Bm A E

0, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna
Bm

Svartur Afgan

A

E
drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E
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Aldrei for ég sudur

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

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

Kannski var 6llum édrum hiytt,

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

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

Nu er ég kominn a planid

G/D D
og ég peeli ekki neitt,

C/D

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

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

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

Song by: John Legend Lyrics by: John Stephens asamt fleirum. ArtistsJohn Legend

Capo on 1st. fret.

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

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

G
'‘Cause all of me
Em
Loves all of you
Am
Love your curves and all your edges
D
All your perfect imperfections
G

Give your all to me
Em
I'll give my all to you
Am
You're my end and my beginning
D
Even when | lose I'm winning
EmC G D
'‘Cause | give you all, all of me
EmC G D
And you give me all, all of you, oh

Em C G
How many times do | have to tell you
D Em
Even when you're crying you're beautiful too
Cc G D

The world is beating you down, I'm around through

Em
every mood
G
You're my downfall, you're my muse

D Em
My worst distraction, my rhythm and blues
c G D
| can't stop singing, it's ringing, in my head for
Am
you

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

G
'‘Cause all of me
Em
Loves all of you
Am
Love your curves and all your edges
D
All your perfect imperfections
G

Give your all to me
Em
I'll give my all to you
Am
You're my end and my beginning
D
Even when | lose I'm winning
EmC G D
'‘Cause | give you all, all of me
EmC G D
And you give me all, all of you, oh

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

'‘Cause all of me

Em
Loves all of you

Am
Love your curves and all your edges
D

All your perfect imperfections
G

Give your all to me
Em
I'll give my all to you
Am
You're my end and my beginning
D
Even when | lose I'm winning
EmC G D
'‘Cause | give you all, all of me
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EmC G D
And you give me all, all of you, oh

EmC G
| give you all, all of me
EmC G D

And you give me all, all of you, oh
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Allt fyrir mig

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

Em

Em

Eg leitad haféi langa hrid
G

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

Em
En pad bar engan arangur
G
Eg var érmagna og sarsvangur
Am
€g kominn var ad protum
Em
og ad nidurlotum

Em Am

Pa birtist hiin med bruadarslor
G D Em

og 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 raestir og hun pveer
Em C

hun 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
Em
supa sjalfsagt hveljur

Am
Pvi konum ber ad bélva pvi
G D Em
ad baka og stoppa i
Am
en astin min hun 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 raestir og hun pveer
Em C

hun ryksugar og hleer

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 raestir og hun pveer
Em C

hun ryksugar og hleer

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 raestir og hun pveer
Em C

hun ryksugar og hleer
G D Em

allt fyrir mig

G D Em

allt fyrir mig




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bad Moon Rising

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

C G F C

| see a bad moon rising

C G F C

| see trouble on the way

C G F C

| see earthquakes and lightning
C G F C

| see bad times today

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

Cc G F Cc

I hear hurricanes a blowing

c G F c

I know the end is coming soon
C G F C

| fear rivers overflowing

Cc G F c

i hear the voice of rage and ruin

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

Cc G F Cc
Hope you got your things together
Cc G F (o

Hope you are quite prepared to die
C G F C

Looks like we're in for nasty weather
C G F C

One eye is taken for an eye

F
Don't go around tonight
(9
Its bound to take your life
G F C
Theres a bad moon on the rise

F
Don't go around tonight
(9
Its bound to take your life
G F C
Theres a bad moon on the rise
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Bahama
Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir
G C Em D
Sidan pu forst hef ég verid med magakveisu. G (o3
G Cc Em ) Nuna situr pu eftir i sGpunni,
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu. Em D
G c Em D ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
Verst finnst mér p6 ad ndna ertu med honum. G (o3
G o Em D Og pennan song hef ég sér til pin ort
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum? Em D/F#
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort
G C
Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama. G Cc
A D til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg pboli ekki svona barnaskdéladrama. G D
, C Eb Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Eg eetla ad pakka i toskurnar og flytja til G (o3

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

G C G D
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
G D G GCGD
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
GCGDG
GCGDG
G C
G C Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini G D
Em D Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
0g ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni. Cc
. G Cc Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg laga harid og syp af stut, G D
Em D Bahama
buinn ad gleyma hvernig pu litur ut.
G C
) G Cc Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
| spilavitinu kasta ég teningum, G D
Em D Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
G Cc Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Borga med einhverju korti fra pér G D G
Em D/Fi# Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
sem ég tok alveg évart med mér

G C
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
D

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
G C

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G D G
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

PU sagdir mér pa ad prifa og pvo,
Em D
medan i takinu haféir tvo.
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Billionaire

Song by: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars dsamt fleirum.

A C#7

| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad

F#m E

buy all of the things | never had

A C#7

| wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
F#m E

smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

D E F#m
Oh, every time | close my eyes
D E F#m
| see my name in shining lights
D E A  A/G#F#m
A different city every nightoh |
E D E

| swear the world better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire

A
Yeah, | would have a show like Oprah
C#H7

C#7

then I'll compliment him on his political etiquette

F#m

toss a double milli in the air just for the heck of it
E

but keep the fives, twentys, tens, and bens completely sepal
A

and yeah I'll be in a whole new tax bracket

C#7

we in recession but let me take a crack at it

F#m

I'll probably take whatever's left and just split it up
E

so everybody that | love can have a couple bucks
A

and not a single tummy around me would know what hungry
C#7
eating good, sleeping soundly
F#m
| know we all have a similar dream
E
go in your pocket pull out your wallet

| would be the host of, everyday Christmas, give Travie aaRfsRUist in the air and sing

F#m
I'd probably pull an Angelina and Brad Pitt
E

and adopt a bunch of babies that ain't never had shit
A

give away a few Mercedes like here lady have this
C#7

and last but not least grant somebody their last wish
its It:)gr(:n a couple months since I've single so

5ou can call me Travie Claus minus the Ho Ho

Set |(t:#!7d probably visit where Katrina hit

and damn sure do a lot more than FEMA did

F#m

yeah can't forget about me stupid

E

everywhere | go Imma have my own theme music

D E F#m
Oh, every time | close my eyes
D E F#m
| see my name in shining lights
D E A A/G# F#m
A different city every nightoh |
E D E

| swear the world better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire

A C#H7
| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad
F#m E
buy all of the things | never had
A C#7
| wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
F#m E
smiling next to Oprah and the Queen
D E F#m
Oh, every time | close my eyes
D E F#m

| see my name in shining lights

D E A AIG# F#m
A different city every nightoh |
E D E

| swear the world better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire
A C#7
| wanna be a billionaire so frickin bad!

A
I'll be playing basketball with the President, dunking on his delegates
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Boat On The River

Song by: Tommy Shaw Lyrics by: Tommy Shaw ArtistsStyx

Gm
Take me down to my boat on the river
F D7
I need to go down, | need to come down
Gm
Take me back to my boat on the river
F Gm

And | won't cry out anymore

'?irr?me stands still as | gaze in her waters

She Zases me down,?guching me gently

With the E/;vr:ters that flow past my boat on the river
Soﬁ won't cry out Srrg/more

F

Oh the river is wide

D7 Gm
The river it touches my life

C

like the waves on the sand

Cm Gm
And all roads lead to tranquility base

A D7

Where the frown on my face disappears

Gm

Take me back to my boat on the river
F Gm

And | won't cry out anymore

F

Oh the river is deep

D7 Gm
The river it touches my life

C

like the waves on the sand

Cm Gm
And all roads lead to tranquility base

A D7

Where the frown on my face disappears

Gm

Take me back to my boat on the river
F Gm

And | won't cry out anymore
F Gm

And | won't cry out anymore
D7 Gm

And | won't cry out anymore....
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Brotin loford

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

C
capo a 3 bandi Brotin loford alls stadar,
G
C brotin hjértu @ dimmum bar,
Brotin loford alls stadar, C F
G brotnar salir bidja um far
brotin hjortu @ dimmum bar, C G Cc
C F burt, burt, heim.
brotnar salir bidja um far
C G C
burt, burt, heim.
C F C

Skrytid hvernig skuggar prifast,
G C

i skjoli neetur lifa peir.
F c
Skrytid hvernig hjortun brenna
G C

skdmmu adur en astin deyr.

C
Brotin loford alls stadar,
G
brotin hjértu @ dimmum bar,
F
brotnar salir bidja um far
C G C
burt, burt, heim.

(o] F (o]
Fallnir vixlar, engin vinna,
G (o3
verdldin er grimm og ljot.
F

Skrytid hvernig hjartad verdur
G C
hart og kalt sem grjot.

C
Brotin loford alls stadar,
G
brotin hjértu @ dimmum bar,
C F
brotnar salir bidja um far
CcC G C
burt, burt, heim.

Cc F Cc
Ekkert kynlif, purrir kossar,
G Cc
kvidinn situr um pig hér.
F c
Taugar pandar, preytan vegur
G c

pusund tonn a 6xlum pér.
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Brotlentur

Song by: Valdimar Gudmundsson Lyrics by: Asgeir Adalsteinsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsValdimar

AF#m A F#m
AF#m A F#m

A F#m
Pa syndir fljétt hvad pu ert klar
A F#m
og hversu hatt pu gaetir nad.
A F#m
Pin framtid virtist vera bjort.
E/G# F#m
Flugid var hatt. Brotlentir hratt og ort.

A F#m
Pu faerdist burt fra 6llum peim
A F#m
sem geefu feerdu i pinn heim
A F#m
og pa var stefnan ordin vis.
E/G# F#m
Fafraedi og vin urdu pin heilladis.

D E A
Segdu meér hvar gerdist pad?
E

D

Brautinni pu beygdir af.

D E F#m

Segdu mér hvernig férstu ad
D

enda a pessum stad?
AF#m A F#m

A F#m
bu lifir lengi a fornri fraegd
A F#m
og pekkir marga i pinum bee.
A F#m
En pegar fraegdin folnud er,
E/G# F#m
situr pu einn. Enginn man eftir pér.

A F#m
Pin framtid, fortid ordin er.
A F#m
Pin nutid feerist burt fra pér.
A F#m
Velgengni pin vék fyrir sorg.

E/G# F#m
Lofsongvarnir breytast i vein og org.

D E A
Segdu mér hvar gerdist pad?
E A

D

Brautinni pu beygdir af.

D E F#m

Segdu meér hvernig forstu ad
D

enda a pessum stad?

AF#m A F#m

AF#m A F#m
D E A
Segdu mér hvar gerdist pad?
D E A
Brautinni pu beygdir af.
D E F#m

Segdu meér hvernig forstu ad
D
enda a pessum stad?

D E A
Segdu mér hvar gerdist pad?
D E A
Brautinni pu beygdir af.
D E F#m
Segdu mér hvernig férstu ad
D
enda a pessum stad?
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Can't walk away

Song by: Herbert Gudmundsson Lyrics by: Herbert Gudmundsson ArtistsHerbert Gudmundsson

Bm G ABm

Bm G
There's a way every day
A Bm
to the problems men just can't turn away.
Bm G
Cause in this life people try
A Bm
to walk away and say it's okay.
Bm G
But I've seen, a terror screen
A Bm
and it builds up like a monster machine.

Em A

Got to look into all directions.

Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A

Have to look into all directions.

Bm G A

Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm

Can't walk away.

Bm G ABm

Em A

Got to look into all directions.

Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A
Have to look into all directions.
Bm G A
Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm
Can't walk away.

Bm G
So what we have to do
A Bm
me and you have to learn like we’re in school.
Bm G
Cause in this life have to realize
A Bm
that no one can make it without working price

Em A

Got to look into all directions.

Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A

Have to look into all directions.

Bm G A
Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm

Can't walk away.

Em A
Got to look into all directions.
Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A
Have to look into all directions.

Bm G A
Can't walk away (no no no no, can't walk away)
Bm

Can't walk away.

Bm G ABm
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Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead

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

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

She's running out the door.

She's running out
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Danska lagid

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBitlavinafélagid

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

til tlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
D
vid lzerdum séng og héldum saman tonleika.
G

Og eina stjornubjarta kvoldstund,
Em

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7
A

"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
C#m

Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Song by: Alexander Junior Grant asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Alexander Junior Grant asamt fleirum. Artistsimagine Dragons

Capo on fret 3
(for the original key of D#)

C

When the days are cold
G

And the cards all fold
Am

And the saints we see

F
Are all made of gold

C
When your dreams all fail
G
And the ones we halil
Am
Are the worst of all
F
And the blood’s run stale

C G
| want to hide the truth

Am
| want to shelter you

F
But with the beast inside
C

There’s nowhere we can hide

G
No matter what we breed
Am
We still are made of greed
F
This is my kingdom come
c

This is my kingdom come

G
When you feel my heat
Am
Look into my eyes

It's where my demons hide
c

It's where my demons hide
G
Don’t get too close
Am
It's dark inside
F
It's where my demons hide

It's where my demons hide

C
When the curtain’s call
G
Is the last of all
Am
When the lights fade out
F

All the sinners crawl

c
So they dug your grave
G

And the masquerade
Am
Will come calling out
F
At the mess you made

C G
Don’t want to let you down
Am
But | am hell bound
F
Though this is all for you

C
Don’t want to hide the truth

G
No matter what we breed
Am
We still are made of greed
F
This is my kingdom come
C

This is my kingdom come

G
When you feel my heat
Am
Look into my eyes

It's where my demons hide
C

It's where my demons hide

G
Don’t get too close
Am

It's dark inside
F

It's where my demons hide
C

It's where my demons hide

G
They say it's what you make
Am
| say it's up to fate
F

It's woven in my soul
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C
| need to let you go

Your eyes, they shine so bright
Am
| want to save their light
F
| can't escape this now
(o2
Unless you show me how

G
When you feel my heat
Am
Look into my eyes

It's where my demons hide
c

It's where my demons hide

G
Don’t get too close
Am

It's dark inside
F

It's where my demons hide
C

It's where my demons hide
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Don't Stop Believing

Song by: Journey Lyrics by: Journey ArtistsJourney

Capo on fret 2

(for original key of E)
E BC#mA

E BAbmA

E B

Just a small town girl,

C#m A

living in a lonely world

E B

She took the midnight train
Abm A

going anywhere

E B
Just a city boy,
C#m
born and raised in south Detroit
E B
He took the midnight train
Abm A
going anywhere

E BC#mA

E BAbmA

E B

A singer in a smoky room,

C#m A

a smell of wine and cheap perfume
E B

For a smile they can share the night,

Abm
it goes on and on and on and on

A
Strangers waiting
E

up and down the boulevard
A

Their shadows searching

E

in the night

A

Streetlight, people,

E

living just to find emotion
A B

Hiding, somewhere in the night
E BC#mA

E B
Working hard to get my fill,

E BEA

C#m A
everybody wants a thrill
E B
Paying anything to roll the dice,
Abm A
just one more time

E B
Some will win, some will lose,
C#m A

some were born to sing the blues
E B
Oh, the movie never ends,
Abm A
it goes on and on and on and on

A

Strangers waiting

E

up and down the boulevard
A

Their shadows searching
E

in the night

A

Streetlight, people,

E

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

E BC#mA

E B AbmA

E B

Don't stop believing
C#m A

hold on to the feeling
E B
Streetlight people

Abm A

E B

Don't stop believing
C#m A

hold on to the feeling
E B
Streetlight people

Abm A

E B

Don't stop believing
C#m A

hold on to the feeling
E B
Streetlight people

Abm A

E B EA
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Draumur um Ninu

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjiansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsEyjolfur Kristjansson asamt fleirum.

Intro

{start_of_tab}

Em Asus4 A7 D/A

Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.
D/F#

Opna augun...

Em Asus4 A7 D/F#

Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.

E|--7-----7-5-----5-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-2---2-3-3---|
G
Bj 8 7 5 3 3-----3-----3-| Dagurinn er eilifd an pin.
D/A
G|----7 7 5 4 5 0--| Kvoldid kalt og tdmlegt an pin.
G/B  A/C# B/D#
D| | Er néttin kemur fer ég til pin.
Al | E AIE
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
E| | E B/D#E
allt er ljuft og gott.
{end_of tab} E/G# A Bsus4 B
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
G C E E7
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina.. Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
G Am7 D E7/IG# A A/G# F#m
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina. skamma stund med pér.
G G7 C AIC# E/B E/G#
O, halt'i hondina @ mér, Nina. Er ég vakna...
G Em F#m Bsus4 E/B
Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur. Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
G Em E/G#
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur. Opna augun...
Am7 D G F#m Bsus4 C#IF#
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér. Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.
F#/A#
G (o3 Er ég vakna - Oh
Pad er sart ad sakna einhvers. G#m C#sus4 F#IA#
G Em Am7 D Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
Lifid heldur afram - til hvers? F#IA#
G G7C AIC# Opna augun.
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér. G#m C#sus4 F#sus4 F# B
G/D Em Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
Pvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur.
G/D Em
PU munt aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7 D G A
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn.
D G/D
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
D AIC# D
allt er ljuft og gott.
F#m G Asus4 A
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
D D7
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
D7/IF# G G/F# Em
skamma stund med pér.
D/A  DIF#

-Er ég vakna...
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Draumur um Pjodhatid

Song by: Ellert Runarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Ellert Rinarsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsSkitamorall

GD AmCDG

G D

pad eitt er vist ad alltaf geng ég ad
Am Em D

i agustbyrjun pér sem samastad.

G D

Hér risi taldborg upp ad gémlum sié,
Am Em D

og nu er lidin pessi langa bid.

Cc G

Eyjan sem eitt sinn undir 6sku la
Em D

par lifna vonir vid og lifsins pra

Am Em

0g ég pig nalgast fagra Heimaey

G D EmC
Mlg dreymir um pig bjodhatid
D cC D
og stulkur sem hitti & ny.
G D Em C
Hér prain hun kviknar til pin
G D C D G

og eyjan han kallar til min — hun kallar til min.

GD AmMEmD

G D

Vid komum saman undir blahimni,
Am Em D
astfangin sitjum vid i brekkunni.

G D

Bjartir dagar sumarnéttin blid,

Am Em D
bjéda pig velkominn a bjodhatid.

Cc G
Eyjan sem eitt sinn undir 6sku la
C Em D

par lifna vonir vid og lifsins pra
Am Em

0g ég pig nalgast fagra Heimaey

G D EmC
Mlg dreymir um pig bjodhatid
D cC D
og stulkur sem hitti & ny.
G D Em C
Hér prain hun kviknar til pin
G D C D G

og eyjan han kallar til min — hun kallar til min.

GD AmMEmD

GD AmMEmD

Cc G
Eyjan sem eitt sinn undir 6sku &
C Em D

par lifna vonir vid og lifsins pra
Am Em

0g ég pig nalgast fagra Heimaey

G D EmC
Mlg dreymir um pig Pj6dhatid
D cC D
og stulkur sem hitti a ny.
G D Em C
Hér prain hun kviknar til pin
G D C
og eyjan han kallar til min

A E F#m D
Mig dreymir um pig Pjodhatid
A E D E
og stulkur sem hitti a ny.
A E F#m C
Hér prain han kviknar til pin
A E F#m E A
og eyjan han kallar til min — hun kallar til min.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Drift Away

Song by: Mentor Williams Lyrics by: Mentor Williams ArtistsDoobie Brothers asamt fleirum.

D A
Day after day I'm more confused
D A
But I look for the light through the pourin' rain
D A

You know, that's a game, that | hate to loose
Bm D

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

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

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

D A

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

D A

And | don't understand the things | do

D A

The world outside looks so unkind

Bm D

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

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

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

Bm

And when my mind is free

D A

You know your melody can move me
Bm

And when I'm feelin' blue

D E7

The guitars comin' through to soothe me

D A
Thanks for the joy you've given me

D A
I want you to know | believe in your song

D A

And rhythm, and rhyme, and harmony

Bm D

You helped me along, you're makin' me strong

A
Give me the beat boys and free my soul

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

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

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

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

A
Give me the beat boys and free my soul
E D
| wanna get lost in your rock and roll and drift away
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Song by: Asgeir Trausti Lyrics by: Julius Adalsteinn Rébertsson ArtistsAsgeir Trausti

D
Tak mina hond,

litum um &xl leysum bénd.

Em Bm
Fra myrkri martrod sem draugar vagg' og velta,
D D/F# G D/IF# D D/IC#Bm A
lengra, lzegra, oft vilja daginn svelta.

D
Stoér, agnarogn,

oft er dyrd i daudapogn.

. Em Bm

I midjum draumi sem heitum hondum vefur,
D DI/F# G D/F#D D/C# Bm A D
lengra, haerra a loft nyjan dag upphefur.

A D D/F#
Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
G D/F# Bm
frammur sjalfum sér.
D G D
Og allt sem verdur, sem var og sem e,
F#7 BmGD
nauuuuuuuna.
D
Knuié a dyr,

0g uppa gatt sem aldrei fyrr.

. Em Bm

Ur veruleika sem vissa ver og kleedir,

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

A D D/F#
Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
G D/F# Bm
frammur sjalfum sér.
D G D
Og allt sem verdur, sem var og sem er,
F#7 BmGD
nuuaaduuauadna.
D EmBm

D DI/IF#GDIF#DD/IC#BmAD

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

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

nuuuuuuuuna.
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Eina osk

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

G Em

Ef ég eetti eina 6sk, veistu hvers ég myndi 6ska mér?
C

Reyndu ad giska a hvers edlis pessi 6sk min er.

G Em

Ef pu pekktir mig, pu myndir geta svarad pvi.

C D

PU myndir @ mér sja, hvad pad er sem mig langar i.

G Em

Eina 6sk, ég veeri ekki i vafa hvers ég oskadi mér.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég myndi enn a ny eyda nott hja pér.

G Em

Eina 6sk, pvi peninga og vold nei pad er af og fra.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera pér hja.

G Em
Alveg sidan fyrst, er augum hafdi litid pig,
C D

pa kviknadi su von, ad pu myndir elska mig.

G Em

Og ef ég eetti eina 6sk, pa veistu hver ég 6ska mér.
C

Pu hlytur nu ad sja hvers edlis pessi 6sk min er.

Timinn er ad lida,

€ég ma adeins bida.

G Em

Eina 6sk, ég veeri ekki i vafa hvers ég 6skadi mér.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég myndi enn a ny eyda nétt hja pér.

G Em

Eina 6sk, pvi peninga og vold nei pad er af og fra.
Am D

Eina 6sk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera pér hja.
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Einn med per

Song by: Gunnar Olason Lyrics by: Gunnar Olason ArtistsSkitamoérall

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 ser.

A

Segir stundum ekkert,

F#m

allt virdist svo vonlaust,

D E

langar samt ad segja pér
F#m

svo margt.

D

Allir pinir draumar,

E

lifna aftur vid,

D

hugsanir og straumar,

E7
finna aftur frid.

A
Eg vil vera einn med pér,
E

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

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

ef ad allt hérna illa fer
D

og tekur mér svo

E F#m

alveg eins og ég er.

A

Salin tdm ad innan,

F#m

likaminn svo nakinn,

D E

vantar eitthvad til
F#m

ad veita meir.

A

Spurningarnar bida,
F#m

svorin ekki komin,

D E

timi getur gefid
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 per,
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.

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

A
Eg vil vera einn med per,
E

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

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

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

A

Nana nana nana na,
E

Nana nana nana na,
F#m

Nana nana nana na,
D

Nana nana nana na,
A

Nana nana nana na,
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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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Ekkert breytir pvi

Song by: Jens Hansson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans J6ns mins

C G/B Am Dm Am Dm

Ef ég eetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur. Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
CIG G C G C/G G Cc

Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig. Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.

C G/B Am Dm

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

pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

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

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

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

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

Solo: (x 2)
CGIBAmMDMC/GGCG
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G Cc
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm

Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
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Euphoria

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

Capo on fret 2

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

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

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

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

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

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

Am
We are here,

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

G (o3
where everything's allowed and love comes first,
Am
Forever and ever together,
G F
we sail into infinity,
Am
We're higher and higher and higher,
G C
we're reaching for divinity.
Em D
Euphoria
G (o3
Forever, 'till the end of time
Em D

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

Em D
Euphoria

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

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

Em D (9
Forever we sail into infinity,
Em D G CDEm
We're higher, we're reaching for divinity
D Em D

Euphoria, Euphoria
G Cc
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Em D

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

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

Em DGC
Euphoria
Em D
Euphoria
G Cc
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up
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Farin

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G Cc
Pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G (o D
Skritid hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Nottin 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 (o3 D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G (o]

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér

G (o3 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?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

Em G

Risin doégun er, birtist mynd af pér
Am D

Sé ég alla leid.

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#imABmE
AD A A

G C
Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D
og verid pér neer
G C D
hlustad og gefid af mér.
G C Am D
Pad pyadir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp
G C D

pegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . ..

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D

hvert liggur min leid?

Em
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mer?
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Father And Son

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

G D
It's not time to make a change,
C Am7
just relax and take it easy.
G Em
You're still young that's your fault,
Am D
there's so much you have to know.

G D

Find a girl, settle down
C Am7

if you want to, you can marry.
G Em
Look at me, | am old

Am D
but i'm happy.

G Bm7
| was once like you are now,
C Am7
and | know that it's not easy
G Em
to be calm, when you've found
Am D
something going on.

G Bm7

But take your time, think alot,

C Am7
think of everything you've got.

G Em
For you will still be here tomorrow,
D G

but your dreams may not

G Bm
How can I try to explain?
C Am7
When | do he turns away again.
G Em Am D
It's always been the same, same old story,
G Bm
From the moment | could talk
C Am7
| was ordered to listen
G Em
now there's a way, and | know,
D G
that | have to go away,
D C GGCGC
I know, | have to go.

G D
It's not time to make a change,
C Am7
just relax, take it slowly
G Em
you're still young, that's your fault,

Am D
there's so much you have to go through

G D

Find a girl, settle down,
C Am7
if you want, you can marry
G Em

Look at me, | am old,

Am D
but I'm happy

G Bm
All the times that I've tried keeping
C Am7
all the things | knew inside
G Em Am D
It's hard but it's harder to ignore it
G Bm7
If they were right, I'd agree,
C Am7
but it's them they know not me
G Em D

G

now there's a way and | know that | have to go away.
D Cc G

| know | have to go
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Fjollin hafa vakad

Song by: Egé Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo
E5 C5B5

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

E5 C5 B5
Ef pa rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
ES5 C5 B5
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
_ A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.

E5 C5 B5

PU sagdir mér fra skritnu landi fyrir okkur ein.
ES5 C5 B5

Par yxu rosir & hvitum sandi og von um betri heim.
_ E5 C5 B5
Eg hld, pu horfdir &, augu pin svort af pra.
. A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg teygdi mig i himininn, i tunglid reyndi ad na.

E5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
E5 C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5
Undir heelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblédin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

E5 C5 B5
Ef pa rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
ES5 B5
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
_ A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.

E5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
ES C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hreedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
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Fly on the wings of love

Song by: Jergen Olsen Lyrics by: Jargen Olsen ArtistsOlsen Brothers

DBmGAD

D

In the summer night,

Bm

when the moon shines bright

G A

feeling love forever.

D

And the heat is on

Bm

when the daylight's gone

G A

Still - happy together.
Bm G
There's just one more thing I'd like to add
Em E A
She's the greatest love I've ever had.

D Bm G

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

reaching the stars above
A
Touching the sky

D

And as time goes by,
Bm

there's a lot to try

G A

and I'm feeling lucky.

D

In the softest sand,
Bm

smiling hand in hand
G A

love is all around me.

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

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

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

A

Touching the sky

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

reaching the stars above
B
Touching the sky
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Folsom Prison Blues

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

Capo on fret 1
BF#7 B

B
| hear the train a comin'

It's rollin' 'round the bend,
And | ain't seen the sunshine,

Since, | don't know when,

E

I'm stuck in Folsom Prison,
B

And time keeps draggin' on,

F#7
But that train keeps a-rollin',
B
On down to San Antone.

B
When | was just a baby,

My Mama told me, "Son,
Always be a good boy,
Don't ever play with guns,”
But | I:hot a man in Reno,
Just to watch him I(Bjie,
F#7
When | hear that whistle blowin',
| hang my head and Ery.
BE B F#7 B

B
| bet there's rich folks eatin',

In a fancy dining car,
They're probably drinkin' coffee,
And smokin' big cigars,
E
But | know | had it comin’,
B
| know | can't be free,
F#7
But those people keep a-movin',
B
And that's what tortures me.

B

Well, if they freed me from this prison,

If that railroad train was mine,
| bet I'd move it on a little,

Farther down the line,
E
Far from Folsom Prison,
B
That's where | want to stay,
F#7
And I'd let that lonesome whistle,
B
Blow my blues away.
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Fram a nott

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

Fm C# Fm C#

Fm C#
Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einkafnnglum,
pbegar ég var éharénaéur%ﬁn

og atti erfitt med ad midla IEr?éllum.

Eb C#
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
Eb Ab
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,
Fm C# Eb
Og po6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
Ab

eftir lIdgum pess bannada.

C# C Fm

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
C# C Fm

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
C# C Fm

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
C# C Fm

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Fm C#

Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur a hUsIEJrgkum.
PuU aettir ad sja i andlitid écl:iginu,

er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi viéi%kum.

Eb C#
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
Eb Ab
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,
Fm C# Eb
Og pé ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
Ab

eftir lIdigum pess bannada.

C# C Fm

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
C# C Fm

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
C# C Fm

Hvernig kemst é€g inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
C# C Fm

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Freedom

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Sigridur Gudnadottir ArtistsJet Black Joe

A D F#m Bm Bm9 E
She moved away to another world
D C#m BmA E E7

She could just fly away

A D F#m Bm Bm9
Sometimes | see her by my window
D A Bm A E E7

She has found another life

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

A D F#m Bm Bm9 E
Freedom she say’s that’s worth livin for

D C#mBmA E E7
And no one can take that away
A D F#m Bm Bm9E
She’s not coming back, like she did before
D A Bm A E E7
She has found another life

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m Bm

She has the guts that no one had before,
E A

now she can fly

D C#m

She’s shown the world that the way it
Bm E A

should be done Why don’t you try

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away

D C#m BmE A
So why can’t we all fly away
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Frelsid

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

F F/IE

Geng nakinn um husakynnin,
Am

bid nyjann dag velkominn.

Gm F C

Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid.

F F/E

Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér,

Am

sem pu liggur a grufu.

Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F c

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B F# C#

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

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

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

A#m

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

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

B F# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

(o G D

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

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,

Am

gnaefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/E

Pad er gott ad eiga kost a pvi,

Am

ad geta komist i naid samband.
Gm F C

Vid natturunnar leyndardéma.

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

A# F C

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F c

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

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

B Fi# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

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

Cc G D

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Cc G D

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

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

Cc G D

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

Song by: Geiri Seem Lyrics by: Geiri Seem ArtistsGeiri Seem

Amaj7 F#m7

Osynilega gyoja

Bm7

ég vil kynnast pér
D E

af likama og sal

Amaj7 F#m7
Myndi pora ad vedja
Bm7

ad pu munt dyrka mig
D
og ég mun kveikja hjartabal

A C#m7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
C#m7
og hann verdur dus
Bm7 D
prair heimska ljosku, sportbil
E

og risastort hus

A C#m7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
C#m7
og hann verdur dus
Bm7 D
prair heimska ljésku, sportbil
E

og risastort hus

Amaj7 F#m7
Ismeygilega gydja
Bm7

hvad er ad gerast hér

D E

va pu fellir tar

. Amaj7 F#m7

Eg skal fondra vid pig alla
Bm7

0g €g mun eiga pig
D
en pu munt ei eiga mig

A C#m7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
C#m7
og hann verdur dus
Bm7 D
prair heimska ljésku, sportbil
E

og risastort hus

A C#m7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
C#m7
og hann verdur dus

Bm7 D
prair heimska ljosku, sportbil

E
og risastort hus

Solo:

A C#m7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
C#m7
og hann verdur dus
Bm7 D
prair heimska ljésku, sportbil
E

og risastort hus

A C#m7
Hann langar i sanséradan sportbil
C#m7
og hann verdur dus
Bm7 D
prair heimska ljosku, sportbil
E

og risastort hus
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Fuck her gently

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

D F#m

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

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

D F#m

Sometimes you gotta make some love

Em A

And fuckin give her some smooches too

Bm G
Sometimes you got to squeeze
Bm G
Sometimes you got to say please
D A
Sometimes you got to say:

D F#m
I'm gonna fuck you .... softly
Em A
I'm gonna screw you gently
D F#m
I'm gonna hump you.... sweetly
Em A
I'm gonna ball you ... discretely

Bm G
And then you say, Hey | brought you flowers
D/F# A

And then you say, Wait a minute sally!
Bm G

| think | got something in my teeth

Em

could you get it out for me?
A

That's fuckin' Teamwork!

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

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

D
but I'll do it for you

F#m
What's your favorite dish?
Em A

I'm not gonna cook it but I'll order it from Zanzibar!

Bm G
And then I'm gonna love you completely

D/F# A
And then I'll fuckin' fuck you discretely

Bm G

And then I'll fuckin bone you completely
D
But then...

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

Bb7 C D
haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaard!!!
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Get lucky

Song by: Daft Punk asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Daft Punk asamt fleirum. ArtistsDaft Punk asamt fleirum.

BmD F#m E
BmD F#m E

Bm D
Like the legend of the phoenix
F#m E
Our ends were beginnings
Bm

What keeps the planet spinning Aah

F#m E
The force from the beginning

Bm D
We've come too far
F#m E
To give up who we are
Bm D
So let's raise the bar
F#m E
And our cups to the stars

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m
She's up all night for good fun

E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky
E

We're up all night to get lucky

Bm D
We've come too far
F#m E
To give up who we are
Bm D
So let's raise the bar
F#m E
And our cups to the stars

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m
She's up all night for good fun

E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky
E

We're up all night to get lucky

Bm

(We're up all night to get luck)
D

(We're up all night to get luck)
F#m

(We're up all night to get luck)
E

(We're up all night to get luck)

Bm

(We're up all night to get luck)
D

(We're up all night to get luck)

Bm D F#m E F#m
(We're up all night to get lucky)
Bm D E
The present has no rhythm (We're up all night to get luck)
F#m E
Your gift keeps on giving Bm
Bm D (We're up all night to get lucky)
What is this I'm feeling? D
F#m E (We're up all night to get lucky)
If you want to leave, I'm with it Aah ah F#m

(We're up all night to get lucky)
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E
(We're up all night to get lucky)

Bm

(We're up all night to get lucky)
D

(We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m

(We're up all night to get lucky)
E

(We're up all night to get lucky)

Bm D
We've come too far (We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m E
To give up who we are (We're up all night to get lucky)
Bm D
So let's raise the bar (We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m E
And our cups to the stars. (We're up all night to get lucky)

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m
She's up all night for good fun

E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky
E

We're up all night to get lucky

Bm
We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky

F#m

We're up all night to get lucky

E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm D F#m E

BmD F#m E
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Gedveikt finn gaur
Song by: StopWaitGo Lyrics by: Steindi Jr &samt fleirum. Artists Steindi Jr asamt fleirum.
Dm Bb C
Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Bara ad opna krukku getur veri® hausverkur.
C Dm Bb
Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Heettu ad bulla ég skal kenna pér rad,
Dm Bb C
Ef ad pig vantar hond parftu bar'ad kalla, Ef pu hleypir loft'a milli er pad ekkert mal.
C
Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla. Bb c
Dm Bb o pu fullkomnar mig.
Ma eg kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér? Am
Dm Bb C Eg myndi ger'allt fyrir pig.
PU matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mer. Dm
Myndirdu drepa fyrir mig?
. Dm Bb Bb
Eg verd ad vidurkenna eitt, pad saerir mig feitt, Ja, ég myndi drepa fyrir pig!
C
bPegar félk er med leidindi vid mig & YouTube. Ok, sweet hvern eigum vid ad drepa?
Dm Bb C
Pa verdurdu bara ad gera eins og ég Hvad med pennan dékkhaerda sdngvara retard?
C Am
Og segja hvad pu lukkar vel undir 68ru nafni @ YouTube.Biddu, Ok, ertu ad meina pennan Fridrik?
Dm
Dm Bb Ja ég er akkurat med Remington riffil.
Pu varst samt ekki rekinn ur skola,
C Dm
Pad var bara verst fyrir Inga skoélastjora. Hvad er i gangi og hvert er ég kominn?
Dm Bb
Eg féll na i 6llu samreemdu. Atlum ad skjoéta pig Fridrik DOr minn.
C Dm
Kannski var pad bara pér fyrir bestu, Geiri og Steindi, hvernig pekkjist pid?
Dm Bb C
Sjadu pig nu ordinn fraegur og allt, Vid hittumst adan i Nautholsvikinni.
C
Greinilega borgar sig milljonfallt. Dm
Sorry Frikki minn petta for bara dr béndunum.
Dm Bb C
Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Eg vildi ekki ver'eitthvad ad binda pig & hdndunum.
C Dm
Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Eg er bara ad syna mig fyrir honum Geira.
Dm Bb C
Ef ad pig vantar hénd parftu bar'ad kalla, Eg vil bara ekki ver'ad bregdast honum Steinda.
C
Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla.
Dm Bb Cc Kann frekar vel vid pig, en samt ekki.
Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér?
Dm Bb C Dm Bb
Pu matt kynnast mer, pu matt kynnast mer, pu matt kynnprrfifihst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
C
Dm Bb Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
Asgeir, ég er med litid typpi. Dm Bb
Cc Ef ad pig vantar hénd parftu bar'ad kalla,
Hvad ert'ad bulla, heettu pessu flippi. c
Dm Bb Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla.
Hann er i kringum 15 sentimetrana. Dm Bb Cc
Cc Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pé
Pad er medalsteerd, ég var ad les'um'da. Dm Bb Cc
Pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynne
Dm Bb Dm Bb C

Steindi, ég er ekkert sterkur, Ma ég kynnast pér, ma €g kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pé
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Dm Bb C
PU matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mer.
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Girl On Fire

Song by: Alicia Keys asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Alicia Keys asamt fleirum. ArtistsAlicia Keys

G Em C D
She's just a girl, and she's on fire Everybody stands, as she goes by
C D C
Hotter than a fantasy, lonely like a highway Cause they can see the flame that's in her eyes
G Em E
She's living in a world, and it's on fire Watch her when she's lighting up the night
C D G Em
Filled with catastrophe, but she knows she can fly away Nobody knows that she's a lonely girl
Bm
G Em And it's a lonely world
Oh, she got both feet on the ground Cc G CD
Bm D But she gon' let it burn, baby, burn, baby
And she's burning it down
GEm G
Oh, she got her head in the clouds This girl is on fire
Bm D Em Bm
And she's not backing down This girl is on fire
D
G She's walking on fire
This girl is on fire Em Bm
Em Bm This girl is on fire
This girl is on fire
D G D GEmBm D
She's walking on fire Oh, oh, oh
Em BmD GEmBmD
This girl is on fire Oh, oh, oh
GEmBmD Em
G Em Oh, oh, oh,oh
Looks like a girl, but she's a flame
C G Em
So bright, she can burn your eyes She's just a girl, and she's on fire
D
Better look the other way
G Em
You can try but you'll never forget her name
C G
She's on top of the world
C D
Hottest of the hottest girls say
G Em Bm
Oh, we got our feet on the ground
D
And we're burning it down
G Em Bm
Oh, got our head in the clouds
E
And we're not coming down
G
This girl is on fire
Em Bm
This girl is on fire
D G
She's walking on fire
Em Bm

This girl is on fire
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Gladasti hundur i heimi

Song by: Dr. Gunni Lyrics by: Dr. Gunni ArtistsFridrik Dor

Capo on fret 2
( upprunaleg téntegund er D )

Gitar 1 (' spiladur 3 sinnum ATH* med cap6 a 2. bandi )
{start_of tab}

el I |

B I I

G| I |

D|-----2-2--------- e 3-2-0---|

A|-3-3-----0-0-3-3-|---------------3-|
E| [-1-1 |
{end_of tab}

Gitar 2 (spiladur med gitar 1 i 3. sinn)
{start_of tab}

e| I I

3-2-0-|
3

El I I
{end_of tab}

CAmF

CAmF

CAmF

GG
C Dm
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
é\:/lér erilappaé a hverjug gegi og ég erad ﬁlaéa'.

m

Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
F G Cc

Lifid henti i mig beini og ég aetla ad nagada'.

C
Eg hoppa ut um holt og hdla,
Dm
baedi gelti og spangdla.
F G c
| dag ég aetla mér bara ad ddla.

C
Eg er frjdls og engum hadur,
Dm
baedi elskadur og dadur.
F G Am G
| hundaskadla lifsins hef ég margar gradur ohh ohh ho

C Dm

Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
F G c

Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og é€g er ad filada’.

c

m
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
F G c
Lifid henti i mig beini og ég aetla ad nagada'.

Cc
Bak vid kjotbudina slora,
Dm
og Ola.
G C
Peir 1ata mig fa pulsu svaka stora.

hitti Konrad Bé
F

C
Eg eetla nid ri fjoru ad skreppa,
Dm
ga hvort ég finni adra seppa.
F G Am G
Ef ég sé hundsrass leet ég hann ekki sleppa. ohh ohh ho

[I%g er gladasti, gladasti, Sgéasti hundur i heimi
Mér er(I;<Iappa6 a hverjumgegi 0g ég er ad I?ilaéa'.
I:I%g er gladasti, gladasti, Sgéasti hundur i heimi
Iifiécrienti i mig ﬁeini og ég eetla ad I3.’:19.’:1(’5&1'.

DEg er gladasti, gladasti, SIgéasti hundur i heimi
Mér ercl;dappaé a hverjumAdegi og ég erad II‘)l'Iaéa’.
[I%g er gladasti, gladasti, Sgéasti hundur i heimi
Iifié(I;\enti i mig Igeini 0g ég eetla ad Izagaéa'.

Em

D
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
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G A D
Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’.
D

m
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D

lifid henti i mig beini og ég setla ad nagada’.
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Gullvagninn

Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

F

Eg bid pig, sendu nd vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
Cc

Ja, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad saekja mig.
F Bb F

Geettu pin, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn.
Dm G Cc F

Ja langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.

F
Sendu nu vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
C

Ja, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad seekja mig.

F Bb F
Geettu pin, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn.
Dm G Cc

Ja langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.

F
jajajaja oohh oohh oohh ooooooo

F
Lengi hef ég reykad pennan refilstig

Rokkvar senn og preytan er ad buga mig
Hvar fae ég ad halla minu h6fdi nu
Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu.

F

Eg bid pig, sendu nd vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
c

Ja, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad seekja mig.

F Bb F
Geettu pin, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn.
Dm G Cc

Ja langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.

F
jajaja ja oohh oohh oohh ooooooo

F
Lidur pessi dagur senn og dimma fer

Djupir eru skuggarnir sem prengja ad mér
Hvar fae ég ad halla minu h6fdi nu
Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu

F
Eg bid pig, sendu nd vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
c

Ja, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad seekja mig.
F Bb F
Geettu pin, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn.

Dm G C F
Ja langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.

F

Hvar fae ég ad halla minu hofdi nu

Cc

Herra, enginn getur bjargad nema pu
F Bb F

Geettu pin, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn
Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.

F
Sendu nu vagninn pinn ad saekja mig.
Cc

J4, herra, sendu nu gullvagninn ad saekja mig.
F Bb F

Geettu pin, geymdu mig, gefdu mér fridinn.
Dm G C F

Langt hef ég farid og mig langar heim.
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Guanostelpan

Song by: Mugison asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison asamt fleirum. ArtistsMugison

F BbF Bb Bb C
guandstelpan min.

F Bb F
Parna fékk ég pad fyrst,
Bb F
parna fékk ég pig kysst,
Gm Dm
hingad kem ég pegar heimurinn frys,
Gm Dm C
aldrei fabmad adra eins dis,

F Bb F
En ég veit pu liggur med peim,
Bb F

en nu er ég a leidinni heim,
Gm Dm
til pess ad fara i brjalad geim,

Gm Dm C
med pér og pessum rugludu tveim.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guanoéstelpan min,

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
B C

guanoéstelpan min.

F Bb F
PU kenndir mér svo margt,
Bb F
svo lifid er fallega svart,
Gm Dm
sma snert af rugli er allt sem pu parft,
Gm Dm C
astin er bara hjartaskart.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guanodstelpan min,

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
B C

guanostelpan min.

F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandéstelpan min,

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,

Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
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Hallelujah

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

CAm C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

C Am
Baby I've been here before
C Am
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
F G C G
| used to live alone before | knew you
C F G
I've seen your flag on the marble arch
Am F
But love is not a victory march
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

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

Well, there was a time when you let me know

C Am
What's really going on below
F G

But now you never show that to me do you?
F G
But remember when | moved in you
Am F
And the holy dove was moving too
G E Am
And every breath we drew was hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

C Am
Well, maybe there's a God above
C Am
But all I've ever learned from love
F G C
Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
C F G
It's not a cry that you hear at night
Am F
It's not somebody who's seen the light
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Cc G

G
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Have you ever seen the rain

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

Ebm B F# C# F#

F#
Someone told me long ago,

there's a calm before the storm,
C# F#

I know and its been coming for some time.

F#

When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
C# F# F#7

| know shinin' down like water

B C#
| want to know,
F# C#IF Ebm Ebm/C#
have you ever seen the rain
B C#
| want to know,
F# C#IF Ebm Ebm/C#
have you ever seen the rain
B C# F#
Coming down a sunny day

F#
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
C# F#

| know, been that way for all my time.

F#

"Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
C# F# F#7

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

B C#
| want to know,
F# C#IF Ebm Ebm/C#
have you ever seen the rain
B C#
| want to know,
F# C#IF Ebm Ebm/C#
have you ever seen the rain
B C# F#
Coming down a sunny day

B C#
| want to know,
F# C#IF Ebm Ebm/C#
have you ever seen the rain
B C#
| want to know,
F# C#IF Ebm Ebm/C#
have you ever seen the rain
B C# F#
Coming down a sunny day
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Hey Jude

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

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

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

F7 Bb
And anytime you feel the pain,

FIA Gm7
Hey, Jude, refrain,

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

FIA Gm7
Who plays it cool

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

Na na na na na na na na na na.

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

You have found her, now go and get her.

Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,

C7 F

Then you can start to make it better.

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

Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

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

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

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

F Eb
Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
Bb F

Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!
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Hey brother

Song by: Ash Pournouri dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Ash Pournouri dsamt fleirum. ArtistsAvicii

Capo on 3rd fret (for the original key of G-minor)

Em C G D Em
Hey Brother, there's an endless road to re-discover.
Em C G D Em
Hey Sister, Know the water's sweet but blood is thicker.
D Em C D D
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,

G C Em
there's nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Em C G D Em
Hey Brother, do you still believe in one another?
Em C G D Em
Hey Sister, do you still believe in love | wonder?
D G C D D
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,

G C Em
there?s nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Em C G
Ahhhhh  What if Im far from home?
Em
Oh Brother | will hear you call.
(03 G
What if | lose it all?

Oh Sister | will help you out!

D G C D D

Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
G C Em

there's nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Em C G D Em
Hey Brother, there?s an endless road to re-discover.
Em C G D Em
Hey Sister, do you still believe in love | wonder?
D G C D D
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
G C Em
there?s nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Em C G
Aaaaaah, What if I'm far from home?
Em
Oh Brother | will hear you call.
Cc G
What if | lose it all?

Oh Sister | will help you out!

D G C D D

Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
G C Em

there?s nothing in this world | wouldn't do.
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Hey, Soul Sister

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

Capo a 4.bandi

CG Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
C

Your lipstick stains
G
on the front lobe of my
Am F
left side brains

C
| knew | wouldn't forget you

Am FG

and so | went and let you blow my mind

C
Your sweet moonbeam
G
the smell of you in every
Am F
single dream | dream
C
| knew when we collided

you're the one | have
G Am FG
decided who's one of my kind

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

on the radio stereo

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

Hey soul sister

G C G F G

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

Tonight

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

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

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

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

on the radio stereo

G (o3 G
The way you move ain't fair you know
F

Hey soul sister

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

The way you can't cut a rug
G Am
Watching you's the only drug | need

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

| can be myself now finally
Am
In fact there's nothing | can't be
F G
| want the world to see you be with me

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

on the radio stereo

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

Hey soul sister

G C

| don't want to miss a

G F G
single thing you do tonight
F

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

Cc
To-night

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

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

C

Tonight
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High And Dry

Song by: Radiohead Lyrics by: Radiohead ArtistsRadiohead

F#m11 Asus2 E E F#m11 Asus2 E E

F#m11

two jumps in a week i bet you

Asus2 E
think that's pretty clever don' tyou boy.
F#m11

flying on your motorcycle.

Asus2 E E
watching all the ground beneathyou drop.

F#m11
you'd kill yourself for recognition.
Asus2 E E
kill yourself to never ever stop.

F#m11

you broke another mirror.

Asus2 E E
you're turning into something youare not.

F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
F#m11 Asus2
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.

F#m11 Asus2 E E

F#m11

drying up in conversation

Asus2 E E

you will be the one who cannot talk.

F#m11

all your insides fall to pieces.

Asus2

you just sit there wishing
E E

you could stillmake love.

F#m11

they're the ones who'll hate you when you
Asus2 E E
think you've got the world allsussed out.
F#m11

they're the ones who'll spit at you.

Asus2 E E

you will be the one screaming out.

F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
F#m11 Asus2 E

don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.
F#m11 Asus2 E E

F#m11 Asus2 E E

F#m11 Asus2
it's the best thing that you ever had.
E

E
the best thing that you ever ever had.
F#m11 Asus2
it's the best thing that you ever had

the best thing that you had has gone away.

F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry,
F#m11 Asus2
don't leave me high, don't leave me dry.
F#m11 Asus2 E E
don't leave me high,
F#m11 Asus2 E
don't leave mehigh, don't leave me dry.
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Higher and higher

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

Capo a 3. bandi (fyrir upphaflega tontegund i C-moll)  Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again
Cm Ab7 G Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
Cm Ab7 G Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you my friend
Cm Ab7 G Ab G Cm
Day by day, | dont know | don't Know what to do and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab7 G Ab7 G
but i'll try, buti'll try just for you ohh Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again
Ab G Cm Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab G Cm Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground higher and higher with you my friend
Ab G Cm Ab G
higher and higher with you my friend and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground Cm Ab7 G Cm
Day by day, | don't know | don't know what to do
Cm Eb Bb Cm Ab7 G Ab7 G
buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh
Cm
Don't you feel like dying
Eb
when everything is real
Bb Cm
we must carry on and never stop
Cm
Said | do believe in prair,
Eb
but | don't believe in pain
Bb Cm
we must find a way to reach the top
Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again
Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you my friend
Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
Cm Eb Bb Cm
Cm
It makes you feel like flying ,
Eb
it makes you feel insain
Bb Cm
makes everything you know and ever seen
Cm
cause | don't believe in reason,
Eb
| don't believe its real
Bb Cm

why must find a way for me to be
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Hid pér

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins

DA EBDAE

D A E B
Pegar kviknar a deginum og i lifinu ljos,
D A E B

begar myrkrid horfar fra mér,

D A E

pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og utsprungin ros,

D C#m F#m

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

D A E B
Pegar geng ég i sélinni mitt um habjartan dag,
D A E B

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

D A E B

Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og tofrandi lag,
D C#m F#m
pa vil ég vera hja per.

E
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
D A

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
E

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

F#m Bm

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

F#m B7
medan lifid heldur afram,
D C#m F#m
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

D A E B
Medan skuggarnir steekka og yta huminu ad
D A E B

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

D A E B

pa vil ég eiga andartak inn a rélegum stad
D C#m F#m

pa vil ég vera hja per.

E
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
D A

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
E

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
D A
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.
F#m Bm
Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
D A
lika pegar illa fer,

F#m B7
medan lifid heldur afram,
D C#m F#m
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

EDA
EDA

F#m Bm

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

F#m B7
medan lifid heldur afram,
D C#m F#m
pa vil ég vera hja pér.

D A E B
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott

D E B

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

D A E B
En pad bitur mig ekkert & og ég sef veert og rott
D C#m F#m

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

D C#m F#m

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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Song by: Greg Holden asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Drew Pearson ArtistsPhillip Phillips
CF CF
C F C F
Hold on to me as we go
C F C F
As we role down this unfamiliar road

Am F C F
Although this weight is stringing us along
C G/IB AmGAm
Just know you're not alone
F C/E G/D Cc
Cuz I'm gonna make this place your home

C F C F

Settle down it will all be clear

c F Cc F
Don't pay no mind to the demons they fill you with fear

Am F

Trouble it might drag you down
Cc

If you get lost you can always be found
C G/B AmGAm
Just know you're not alone
F C/E G/ID C
Cuz I'm gonna make this place your home

F Cc Am G F c G

ohhh, ohhh, ohhhh, ohhhh ohhhh, ohhhh, ohhhh.

F Cc Am G F c G

ohhh, ohhh, ohhhh, ohhhh ohhhh, ohhhh, ohhhh.

F (o Am G F c G

ohhh, ohhh, ohhhh, ohhhh ohhhh, ohhhh, ohhhh.

C F C F

Settle down it will all be clear

c F Cc F
Don't pay no mind to the demons they fill you with fear
Am F

Trouble it might drag you down
Cc

If you get lost you can always be found
C G/IB AmGAm
Just know you're not alone
F C/E G/ID C
Cuz I'm gonna make this place your home

F Cc Am G F Cc G
ohhh, ohhh, ohhhh, ohhhh ohhhh, ohhhh, ohhhh.
F Cc Am G F Cc G
ohhh, ohhh, ohhhh, ohhhh ohhhh, ohhhh, ohhhh.
F c Am G F c G
ohhh, ohhh, ohhhh, ohhhh ohhhh, ohhhh, ohhhh.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hotel California

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

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

Bm

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

Up ahead in the distance,
D

| saw a shimmering light
Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm

There she stood in the doorway;
F#

| heard the mission bell

A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

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

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

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

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em
Some dance to remember,

F#
some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

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

just to hear them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
F#7 Bm7
Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
D
They livin' it up at the Hotel California
Em F#
What a nice surprise bring your alibis

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

D
they gathered for the feast

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

| was running for the door

A

I had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"(I%elax“ said the nightman,

"We are I;:)’rogrammed to receive"
"I\E(Igu can check out anytime you like,
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F#
but you can never leave"
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C Dm G
Hvar eru allar minar vonir?
G Am

Oh, oh eilifin;

Hvar er draumurinn

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
Am7 D7

Farid allt sem atti ég fordum.

Am7 D7

Fangid nakié, salin tom.

Am7 D7

Gamall heimur genginn ur skoréum.
Am7 D7
Graheerdur ordinn af eilifum ahyggjum.

Am7 D7

Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur.
Am7 D7

Audir bekkir, engin hljéd.

Am7 D7

Horfinn lifsins farszeli fengur.
Am7 D7

Eg feest ekki til pess ad gleyma.

G Am

Hvar er draumurinn?

C Dm G
Hvar er lifid sem ég prai?
G Am

Oh, oh eilifin;

C Dm G
hvar er gledi min og sorg?
G Am

Hvar er draumurinn?

Am7 D7

Einhverstadar a ég ad finna

Am7 D7

Adrar slédir, onnur mid.

Am7 D7

Tvo-prju ar, pad munar um minna
Am7 D7

pegar pu leitar ad pvi sem pig dreymir um.

Am7 D7

Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
Am7 D7

legg vid eyrun, lzedist um.

Am7 D7

Endalaust ég reyni og reyni
Am7 D7
pad er ekki um annad ad reeda.

G Am

Hvar er draumurinn?

C Dm G
Hvar ertu lifid sem ég prai?
G Am

Oh, oh eiliféin;

C Dm G
hvar ertu gledi min og sorg?

G Am
Hvar er draumurinn?

C Dm G
hvar eru gledi min og sorg?

G Am
Hvar er draumurinn?
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Hvursu lengi?

Song by: SSSl Lyrics by: Helgi Bjérnsson ArtistsSSSél

CGCGAmCG
CGCGAmCG

c G

Hvursu lengi?

c G

Hvursu lengi?

Am C G
Hversu lengi parf ég ad bida?
C G

Eftir svari,

C G

eftir svari,

AmC G
eftir svarinu pinu.

dm F o
Eg verd ad fa ad vita hvort pu
G
viljir elska mig.
dm F Cc
Eg verd ad fa ad vita hvort ad pad
G
se eitthvert vit.

CGCGAmCG

C G
Fyrirgefou,
C G

fyrirgeféu,

AmC C G
fyrirgeféu mér syndir minar.
Cc G

Eg vissi ekki,

Cc G

€g vissi ekki,

Am C G

ég vissi ekki hvad ég gerdi.

dm F C
Eg verd ad fa ad vita hvort pu
G

viljir elska mig.

dm F C
Eg verd ad fa ad vita hvort ad pad
G
sé eitthvert vit.
dm F o
Eg verd ad fa ad vita hvort pu
G
viljir elska mig.
dm F C

Eg verd ad fa ad vita hvort ad pad
G

sé eitthvert vit.

CGCGAmCG

C G

Uauau la la la,

C G

uuad la lala,

Am CG

auaau la la laaaaaaaaaaaaaa.
C G

Uauau la la la,

C G

uuad la lala,

Am CG

auaau la la laaaaaaaaaaaaaa.

dm F C
Eg verd ad fa ad vita hvort pu
G

viljir elska mig.

dm F C
Eg verd ad fa ad vita hvort ad pad
G
sé eitthvert vit.
dm F Cc
Eg verd ad fa ad vita hvort pu
G
viljir elska mig.
dm F C

Eg verd ad fa ad vita hvort ad pad
G
se eitthvert vit.

c G

Uauad la la la,

C G

auaau lalala,

Am CG

Uuud la la laaaaaaaaaaaaaa.
c G

Uauad la la la,

C G

auaau lalala,

Am CG

Uuud la la laaaaaaaaaaaaaa.
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Hif opp @pti karlinn
Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar

Cc
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"

F Cc

Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm C

Inn med trollid, inn!

Cc

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

og ut a dekkid ruddust peir
D G

og foru strax a flot.

Cc
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"

F C
Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm C

Inn me?d trollid, inn!

Cc

Siggi gamli braedslumadur st6d og verk sitt vann,
Dm G C Am
er hundrad litra grutarkaggi

D7 G7
hvolfdist yfir hann.
c

,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"

F Cc

Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm C

Inn me?d trollid, inn!

c

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

pvi kokkurinn & hausinn stakkst

D7 G7

i stéran grautarpott.

Cc
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"

F Cc
Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm C

Inn med trollid, inn!

Cc

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

svo kallinn alveg klofblautur

D7 G7

i kdldum sjonum stdd.

Cc
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"

F (o3
Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm C
Inn me?d trollid, inn!
Cc
En vedurgnyrinn kaefdi loksins alveg 6skur hans,
Dm G7 C Am
og trollid sjalft var I6ngu farid
D7 G7

allt til anskotans

Cc
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"

F C
Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm C

Inn me?d trollid, inn!
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| See Fire

Song by: Ed Sheeran Lyrics by: Ed Sheeran ArtistsEd Sheeran

Capo on 6.th fret

Oh, misty eye of the mountain below

Keep careful watch of my brothers' souls

And should the sky be filled with fire and smoke

Keep watching over Durin's son

EmCDEm
EmCDEm
Em G
If this is to end in fire
D Cc
Then we should all burn together
Em G D Am
Watch the flames climb high into the night
Em G D C
Calling father oh, sent by and we will
Am Bm

Watch the flames burn on and on
C
The mountain side, high

Em CDEm
Em G
And if we should die tonight
D C

Then we should all die together
Em G D Am
Raise a glass of wine for the last time
Em G
Calling out for the rope
D C
Prepare as we will
Am Bm
Watch the flames burn on and on
C
The mountain side
Am Bm C
Desolation comes upon the sky

EmCD Em
Now | see fire, inside the mountain
EmCD Em
| see fire, burning the trees
EmCD Em
And | see fire, hollowing souls
EmCD Am

And | see fire, blood in the breeze

And | hope that you remember me

EmCDEm
EmCDEm

Em G
Oh, should my people fall in
D C

Surely I'll do the same

Em G
Come finding mountain holes
D C
We got too close to the flame
Em G
Calling out father oh
D C
Hold fast and we will
Am Bm
Watch the flames burn on and on
C
The mountain side
Am Bm C
Desolation comes upon the sky
EmCD Em
Now | see fire, inside the mountain
EmCD Em
| see fire, burning the trees
EmCD Em
And | see fire, hollowing souls
EmCD Am

And | see fire, blood in the breeze
And | hope that you remember me

Am Em
And if the night is burning
G D

| will cover my eyes

Am Em
For if the dark returns then
G D
My brothers will die
Am Em

And as the sky's falling down
G D

It crashed into this lonely town

Am
And with that shadow upon the ground
G/B (o D
| hear my people screaming out
EmCD Em
Now | see fire, inside the mountain
EmCD Em
| see fire, burning the trees
EmCD Em
And | see fire, hollowing souls
EmCD Em

And | see fire, blood in the breeze
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EmCD Em
Now | see fire, inside the mountain
EmCD Em
| see fire, burning the trees
EmCD Em
And | see fire, hollowing souls
EmCD Em

And | see fire, blood in the breeze
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| Walk The Line

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

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
E7 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
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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| Won't Give Up

Song by: Jason Mraz asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jason Mraz asamt fleirum. ArtistsJason Mraz

4 A
Capo on 2nd fret. (for original key of A) I'm here to stay and make the difference that | can make
Em
G/DDD Our differences they do a lot to teach us how to use
Asus4 A
G/IDDD The tools and gifts we got yeah, we got a lot at stake
C

G/IDDD And in the end, you're still my friend at least we did intend

AIC#
Asus4 Asus4/E A For us to work we didn't break, we didn't burn

G/D D
When | look into your eyes We had to learn how to bend without the world caving in
G/ID D Cc AIC#

It's like watching the night sky
G/DD
Or a beautiful sunrise

Asus4 A
Well there's so much they hold
G/DD
And just like them old stars
G/D D
| see that you've come so far
G/DD
To be right where you are
Asus4 A
How old is your soul?
G D
| won't give up on us
Bm A

Even if the skies get rough
G D

I'm giving you all my love
Asus4 A
I'm still looking up

GID D
And when you're needing your space
G/DD

To do some navigating

G/D D
I'll be here patiently waiting

Asus4 A

To see what you find

G D
'‘Cause even the stars they burn
Bm A
Some even fall to the earth
G D
We've got a lot to learn
Asus4 A
God knows we're worth it
G
No, | won't give up

Em

| don't wanna be someone who walks away so easily

| had to learn what I've got,
and what I'm notan and who | am

Gmaj7 D
| won't give up on us
Bm A
Even if the skies get rough
Gmaj7 D
I'm giving you all my love
Bm7
I'm still looking up
AIC#
I'm still looking up

Gmaj7 D

| won't give up on us
Bm A/C#
God knows I'm tough, he knows
Gmaj7 D
We got a lot to learn
Asusd A

God knows we're worth it

G D
| won't give up on us
Bm A
Even if the skies get rough
Gmaj7 D
I'm giving you all my love
A

I'm still looking up
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| know

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

AB

EB
Oh, | know
C#m A
that's the way | like it,
E B
the way it is,
A B
the way it goes.

EB

| know,

C#m A

thats the way | want it
E B

and | dont care,

A B

not any more.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B
and this is the day.

E B C#m
Free, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day
E B

it's never too late.
EB C#mA
EB A B

EB

| know,

C#m A

| don't have to be with
E B

you, blue,

A B

but | do.

EB

| know,

C#m A

| like the way it is to
E B

be free

A B

from she.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes

G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B

and this is the day.

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day
E B

it's never too late.

EB
| know,
C#m A
| don't have to wait for
E B
you, true,
A B
come true.
EB
| know,
C#m A
that's the way | like to
E B
be me
A B
forever free.
EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B

‘cause this is the day.

E B C#m

Great, | am ok.

G#m A
A king for a day
E B

it's never too late.

EB C#EmG#mMmAEB

EB C#mG#mAEB

Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
Cmaj7 A E

| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
EB C#mA
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Bls. 76

EB AB

E B

Sailing on a jet,

C#m

swimming in the sea
E B

so free, me,

AB

to be.

E B
Having fun in the sun,
C#m A
beach with a surf

E B
so sweet, plete,
A B
complete.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B
and this is the day.

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day

E B

it's never too late.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B
and this is the day.

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day

E B

it's never too late.

Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know,
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| will wait

Song by: Marcus Mumford Lyrics by: Marcus Mumford ArtistsMumford Sons

Capo a 1. bandi
AmG/BCFCIEG
AmG/BCFCIEG

C
| came home
F
Like a stone
C Gsus4
And | fell heavy into your arms

C
These days of dust
F
Which we've known
C Gsus4
Will blow away with this new sun

Am G/B C
And I'll kneel down
F C G
Wait for now

Am G/B C
And I'll kneel down
F C G
Know my ground

C EmG

I will wait, | will wait for you!

C EmG
And | will wait, | will wait for you!

cccec

C
So break my step
F

And relent
Cc Gsus4
You forgave and | won't forget

C
Know what we've seen
F
And him with less
C Gsus4
Now in some way, shake the excess

C EmG

Cause | will wait, | will wait for you!

C EmG
And | will wait, | will wait for you!

C EmG
And | will wait, | will wait for you!

C Em G
And | will wait, | will wait for you!

C
Now I'll be bold
F
As well as strong
C Gsus4
And use my head alongside my heart
C
So take my flesh
F
And fix my eyes
C Gsus4
That tethered mind free from the lies

Am G/B C
And I'll kneel down
F C G
Wait for now

Am G/B C
And I'll kneel down
F C G

Know my ground
C GBAmFCIEG
C GBAmFCIEG

C G/B Am
Raise my hands
F CIE G
Paint my spirit gold
C G/BAm
And bow my head
F CEE G
Keep my heart slow

C EmG

Cause | will wait, | will wait for you!

C EmG
And | will wait, | will wait for you!

C EmG
And | will wait, | will wait for you!

C EmG
And | will wait, | will wait for you!
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| would walk 500 miles

Song by: The Proclaimers Lyrics by: The Proclaimers ArtistsThe Proclaimers

c
When | wake up yeah | know I'm gonna be
F G Cc
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you

When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
F C
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you

Cc

If | get drunk yes | know I'm gonna be
F G Cc

I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you

(o

And if | haver yeah | know I'm gonna be
F G Cc

I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you

But Fwould walk 500 miles

And II:would waIk%OO more

Just toct;)e the man who walked a 1,000 Ir:niles
To fall down (a;t your door

When I'm Svorking yes | know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna Il:)e the man who's ?vorking hard for(;/ou
And when the ?noney comes in for the work I'll do
I'll pass Ie:1lmost every C;;enny onto sou

c
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
F G
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
c
And if | grow old well | know I'm gonna be
F G c
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you

But Fwould walk 500 miles

And II:would waIk%OO more

Just toct;)e the man who walked a 1,000 Ir:niles
To fall down (a;t your door

c
When I'm lonely yes | know I'm gonna be
F G Cc
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you

c
When I'm dreaming yes | know I'm gonna dream
F G c
Dream about the time when I'm with you

C
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
F G C
I'm gonna be the man who goes out along with you
C
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
F G C
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
C
But | would walk 500 miles
F G
And | would walk 500 more
C F
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
G
To fall down at your door
C
But | would walk 500 miles
F G
And | would walk 500 more
C F
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
G

To fall down at your door
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I'myours

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

Capo a 4. bandi.
A E F#mD

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

Now I'm trying to get back
A

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

E D B/Eb
ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh

A

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

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

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

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

This is our fate, I'm yours

E/Ab F#m

A
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon

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

A E/Ab F#m
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
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Jameson

Song by: Papar Lyrics by: Georg Oskar Olafsson ArtistsPapar

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson ef forum inn a bar
G A D7

vid drekkum Jameson a kvennafari par
G G7
vid erum svaka kallar
C A
hey! veggurinn hann hallar
D7 G
komid og drekkid félagar.

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G G

Vid blasum ekki ur nésum
c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G (o
Vid drekkum Jameson og kraekjum stulkur i
G A D7
Vid drekkum Jameson og klaeedum ur og i
G G7
paer eru mikid preyttar
C A
og ansi mikid sveittar
D7 G
en ekki er tekid mark a pvi

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G

Vid blasum ekki ur ndsum
(o A
af nokkrum viskiglésum

D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.
G Cc
Vid drekkum Jameson og veifum hnefunum
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson i fangaklefunum
G G7

en nu er gledi mikil
C A

ég var ad smida lykil

D7 G

og svakalegt fat a lggunum.

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

Cc A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G c
Vid drekkum Jameson og rifum okkar skegg
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson og migum upp a vegg
G G7

vid veifum okkar télum
Cc A

oll pjodin er a hjdlum

D7 G

svo forum vid heim og spaelum egg.
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Jar of Hearts

Song by: Drew Lawrence asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Christina Perri ArtistsChristina Perri

Capo a 3. bandi

Am C

I know | can't take one more step towards you

G Dm

'‘Cause all that's waiting is regret

Am

And don't you know I'm not your ghost anymore?
G Dm

You lost the love | loved the most

Dm F C G

| learned to live, half alive

Dm F G
And now you want me one more time

C G

And who do you think you are?
Am
Runnin' 'round leaving scars
F

Collecting your jar of hearts

Fm C
And tearing love apart

You're gonna catch a cold
Am
From the ice inside your soul
F
So don't come back for me
Fm C
Who do you think you are?

Am C

| hear you're asking all around
G Dm

If  am anywhere to be found
Am C

But | have grown too strong

G Dm
To ever fall back in your arms

Dm F C G

| learned to live, half alive

Dm F G
And now you want me one more time

C G

And who do you think you are?
Am
Runnin' 'round leaving scars
F

Collecting your jar of hearts

Fm C
And tearing love apart

You're gonna catch a cold

Am
From the ice inside your soul
F
So don't come back for me
Fm C
Who do you think you are?
Am E C D
It took so long just to feel alright
Am E C D

Remember how to put back the light in my eyes
Am E C D
I wish | had missed the first time that we kissed
Am E C D
'‘Cause you broke all your promises
F E C
And now you're back you don't get to get me back

C G

And who do you think you are?
Am
Runnin' 'round leaving scars
F

Collecting your jar of hearts

Fm C
And tearing love apart

You're gonna catch a cold
Am
From the ice inside your soul
F
So don't come back for me
Fm C
Don't come back at all

C G

And who do you think you are?
Am
Runnin' 'round leaving scars
F

Collecting your jar of hearts

Fm C
And tearing love apart

You're gonna catch a cold

Am

From the ice inside your soul
F

So don't come back for me
Fm C
Don't come back at all
Dm C
Who do you think you are?
Dm C
Who do you think you are?
Dm C

Who do you think you are?
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Karma Police

Song by: Radiohead Lyrics by: Radiohead ArtistsRadiohead

Am AmM/FEEm G Bm C BmD
when you mess with us.
AmFEmMG
Bm D G
AmD And for a minute there,
D G D E7
GG/F# C C/B I lost myself | lost myself,
Bm D G
Am BmD And for a minute there,
D G D E7
Am Am/F# Em | lost myself | lost myself,
Karma Police, Bm D G
G Am And for a minute there,
arrest this man, D G D E7
F Em | lost myself | lost myself,
he talks in maths,
G Am
he buzzes like a fridge
D G C AmBmD
he’s like a detuned radio.
Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
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.
C D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
C 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.

C D G F#
this is what you’ll get,

C D G F#
this is what you'll get,

C D G

this is what you’ll get
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Song by: Umberto Tozzi asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Gunnar Olason asamt fleirum. ArtistsGunnar Olason

Komdu um Jolin

D

Afhverju parf petta ad vera svona?
D A

Eg vill hafa allt eins og pad var
A

Pegar dagurinn var lengi ad lida

G A

Og allir pakkarnir peir bidu par

Em hefur timinn heldur betur li6id

En minningarnar geymdar um ar ogAsié
\(;ié gefum gjafir nu eiﬁs og alltaf

gg kertin og spilin nénasﬁiéin tid

A D
Komdu um jélin
G
Vertu hja mér
A
Stjornur og snjorinn
D D7
Fullkomin stund

D7 A
Samt vantar eitthvad

D D7
Eitthvad pad er

G
petta er hatid
A
Sem allir eiga

D G A

Og nu veit ég hvernig pad er

D

NU nalgast hatid ljoss og fridar
D A
Og folkid kemur saman enn a ny

G A
Og bara ef pad veeri alltaf svona
G A

Pa gaman veeri pessum heeeimi i

A D

Komdu um jolin
G

Vertu hja mér

A
Stjérnur og snjorinn
D D7
Fullkomin stund
D7 A
Samt vantar eithvad
D D7
Eitthvad pad er
G
petta er hatid
A

Sem allir eiga

D G
Og nu veit ég hvernig pad er

D G D
Eiga ekki jolin ad glejéa

D G
Gefa gjof, von og pra
D G D
Pessa stund sem’allir eiga

A
jélunum a

A D
Komdu um jélin

Vertu hja mér

D A

Stjornur og snjorinn
D

Fullkomin stund

D7 A
Samt vantar eithvad

D D7
Eitthvad pad er

G
petta er hatid
A
Sem allir eiga
D G
Og nu veit ég hvernig pad er

D G
Og mig langar ad hafaaa pig hér




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Kvedja

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

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Bb
Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm
CF A7 Dm
GmCF A7
Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
pPar sem englarnir syngja sefur pu.
Dm Am Bb
Sefur i djupinu veera.

Dm Am Bb F
Vid hin sem lifum, lifum i tra.
Dm Am Dm
Ad lj6sid bjarta skeera.

C F A7 Dm
Veki pig med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7

Veki pig med sol ad morgni.
Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Drottinn minn fadir lifsins ljos.
Dm Am Bb
Lat nad pina skina svo blida.
Dm Am Bb F
Minn styrkur pu ert, min lifsins rés.
Dm Am Dm
Tak burt minn myrka kvida.
C F A7 Dm
Pu vekur hann med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7
PuU vekur hann med sél ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Fadir minn lattu lifsins sol.
Dm Am Bb

Lysa upp sorgmeett hjarta.
Dm Am Bb F

Hja pér ég finn, frid og skjol.

Dm Am Dm

Lattu svo ljoésid pitt bjarta.
C F A7 Dm
Vekja hann med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7
Vekja hann med so6l ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Drottinn minn réttu sorgmaeddri sal.
Dm Am Bb

Svala liknar- hond.

Dm Am Bb F
Og slokk pu hjartans harma- bal.
Dm Am Dm
Slit sundur daudans bond.
C F A7 Dm
Svo vaknar hann med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7
Svo vaknar hann med sol ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

Dm Am Bb F
Fardu i fridi vinur minn keer.
Dm Am Bb
Fadirinn mun pig geyma.

Dm Am Bb F
Um aldur og evi pu verdur meér naer.
Dm Am Dm
Aldrei ég skal pér gleyma.

C F A7 Dm
Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7
Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm

C F A7 Dm
Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.
Gm C F A7

Svo voknum vid med sél ad morgni.

Dm Am Bb F Dm Am Dm
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La Dolce Vita

Song by: Trausti Haraldsson Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson

Capo a 4. bandi

EmDEmD
CG EmD
Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D c
sjodheitur ég verd ad meet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D
La Dolce Vita.
Em D Em
Nu er ég buinn ad reima skona,
D c G
til ad dans' i nétt vid téfratona i
Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.

C Em
Aha ég segi pad satt
G D
hef unnid of mikid svo ég a pad skilid
Cc G
ad gleyma meér adeins

Bsus4 B
og bilast i fridi med bjatiful lidi.
C Em

En rodin er 16ng
G D
og dalurinn hladinn ég meeti a stadinn
C G
pvi pegar ég dansa
Bsus4 B
er eins og ég svifi ég er a lifi.

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D C
sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D
La Dolce Vita.
Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad reima skoéna,
D C G
til ad dans' i nétt vid toéfratona i
Dsus4 D
La Dolce vita.
C Em
Svo hvad viltu sja?
G D
Og hvad viltu heyra? Ma bjéda pér meira?
C G
Ad standa og pegja

Bsus4 B
er dGmurleg idja pu parft ad bidja.

o Em
Eg veit hvad ég vil

G D
og nee lika i pad ég nenn' ekki ad bida
Cc G

i dag vil ég dansa
Bsus4 B
0g nu kemur bassinn, hrist' & pér rassinn.

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D C

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NuU er ég buinn ad reima skéna,

D C G

til ad dans' i nott vid téfraténa i

Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.

Em DEm D
Trua, treysta,
C G Em D
bar'a pad besta
Em DEm D
Trua, treysta,
C G Em D
bar'a pad besta

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D Cc

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NU er ég buinn ad reima skona,

D Cc G

til ad dans' i no6tt vid tofratona i

Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.
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Lala

Song by: Sumarlidi Helgason Lyrics by: Sumarlidi Helgason ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur

CGFCG

] c G
Eg get svo svarid, €g sa vedurspana
F C G
og pad verdur geggjad vedur i dag
C G
Og pad verdur sélskin, pad verdur hitabylgja
F C G

pad verdur vedur sem kemur 6llu i lag.

Og pa syngdu med
C G

Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

CGFCG

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

engan stinningskalda verdur hér haegt ad sja
C G
Og solin mun skina og lysa upp umhverfid
F C 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 C G

lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
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Leidin okkar allra

Song by: borsteinn Einarsson Lyrics by: Einar Georg Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar

ECEm ABE ECEm ABE
EC#Em ABE EC#Em ABE
] E C#m A EC#m ABE
Eg eetla mér, ut ad halda

B E ECEm ABE

Orlogin valda pvi.
E C#m A EC#Em ABE
Mdrgum a ég, greida ad gjalda
B E

Pad er gdbmul saga og ny.

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#EmABE
EC#mABE
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

i 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

) E C#m A

Eg mun ganga a pessum vegi
B E

Uns lifsins dagur dvin
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Let Her Go

Song by: Mike Rosenberg Lyrics by: Mike Rosenberg ArtistsPassenger

Capo on fret 7
(for original key)

Fm Eb C# Eb Fm Eb

C# Eb Fm Eb
C# Eb Fm
C# Ab
Well, you only need the light when it s burning low
Eb Fm
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
Ci# Ab Eb
Only know you love her when you let her go
Ci# Ab
Only know you've been high when you re feeling low
Eb Fm
Only hate the road when you re missin home
Ci# Ab

Only know you love her when you've let her go
Eb
And you let her go

Fm C#Eb Cm
Fm C#Eb

Fm C#
Staring at the bottom of your glass
Eb Cm
Hoping one day you will make a dream last
Fm C# Eb
The dreams come slow and goes so fast
Fm C#
You see her when you close your eyes
Eb Cm
Maybe one day you will understand why
Fm C# Eb
Everything you touch all it dies

Ci# Ab
Because you only need the light when it s burning low
Eb Fm
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
Ci# Ab Eb
Only know you love her when you let her go
C# Ab
Only know you ve been high when you re feeling low
Eb Fm
Only hate the road when you re missin home
Ci# Ab Eb
Only know you love her when you've let her go

Fm C#

Staring at the ceiling in the dark
Eb Cm

Same old empty feeling in your heart

Fm C# Eb
Love comes slow and it goes so fast
Fm C#
Well you see her when you fall asleep
Eb Cm
But to never to touch and never to keep
Fm
Because you loved her to much
C# Eb
And you dive too deep

C# Ab
Because you only need the light when it s burning low
Eb Fm
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
C# Ab Eb
Only know you love her when you let her go
C# Ab
Only know you’ve been high when you re feeling low
Eb Fm
Only hate the road when you re missin home
C# Ab Eb
Only know you love her when you've let her go

Fm

And you let her go
C# Eb

00000 00000 000000

Fm
And you let her go

C# Eb

0000000 00000 00000

Fm C#Eb Cm
And you let her go

Fm C# Eb
C# Ab
Because you only need the light when it s burning low
Eb Fm
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
C# Ab Eb
Only know you love her when you let her go
C# Ab
Only know you ve been high when you re feeling low
Eb Fm
Only hate the road when you re missin home
C# Ab

Only know you love her when you've let her go
Eb

And you let her go

C# Ab
Because you only need the light when it s burning low
Eb Fm
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
C# Ab Eb

Only know you love her when you let her go
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C# Ab
Only know you’ve been high when you re feeling low
Eb Fm
Only hate the road when you re missin home
C# Ab
Only know you love her when you've let her go
Eb Fm

And you let her go
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Let it he

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

GDEmCGDCG/BAMG

G D

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

C G/IBAmG
let it be.

G D

And in my hour of darkness,
Em C

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

C GBAmMG
let it be.

Em D

Let it be, let it be,

C G
let it be, let it be.

D

Whisper words of wisdom,

C GBAmG
let it be.

G D
And when the broken hearted people
Em C
Living in the world agree,

G

There will be an answer,
C GBAmMG

let it be.

G D

For though they may be parted,
Em C

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

C G/BAmG
let it be.

Em D
Let it be, let it be,
(o] G
let it be, let it be.
D
there will be an answer,
C GBAmG
let it be.

Em D
Let it be, let it be,

Cc G
let it be, let it be.
D
Whisper words of wisdom,
C G/BAmG
let it be.

CGBAmMGFC/IEDCG
CGBAmMGFC/IEDCG

-SOLO -
Em D
Let it be, let it be,
C G
let it be, let it be.
D
Whisper words of wisdom,
C GAmG
let it be.
G D
And when the night is cloudy,
Em C

There is still a light that shines on me,
G D
Shine until tomorrow,
C GIBAmG
let it be.

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

C GBAmMG

let it be.

Em D
Let it be, let it be,
Cc G
let it be, let it be.
D
there will be an answer,
C GBAmG
let it be.

Em D
Let it be, let it be,
C G
let it be, let it be.
D
there will be an answer,
C GBAmG
let it be.
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Em D

Let it be, let it be,

C G
let it be, let it be.

D

Whisper words of wisdom,

C GBAmG
let it be.

CGBAmMGFC/IEDCG




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Leyndarmal

Song by: Asgeir Trausti Lyrics by: Einar Georg Einarsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsAsgeir Trausti

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9 Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Glitrar neeturddgg og geng ég par med henni
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
gratur hvitvodungs nu berst fra raudu husi.
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Laedast refahjon og lafir brad ar kjafti
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
lerkiskogurinn hann feer nu margt ad vita.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Pegar kéngurinn er med kross i hendi
Amaj7B6 C#m F#m9

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

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

sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

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

tarast silfurberg svo langt fra steinhusi
Amaj7B6 C#m F#m9

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

enginn madur veit og enginn feer ad vita.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Pegar kéngurinn er med kross i hendi
Amaj7B6 C#m F#m9

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

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

sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi
Amaj7B6 C#m F#m9
koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn

Amaj7B6 C#m F#m9
svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri
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Little Black Submarines

Song by: Patrick Carney asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Patrick Carney asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Black Keys

Am

Am G D

Little black submarines
A

Operator please

Am G A

Put me back on the line

Am G D

Told my girl I'd be back
A

Operator please
Am G A
This is wrecking my mind

Am G
Oh, can it be
D A
The voices calling me
C D A
They get lost and out of time
Am G
| should've seen it glow
D A
But everybody knows
C D A
That a broken heart is blind
C D A
That a broken heart is blind

CGDACGA

CGDACGA

Am G D

Treasure maps, falling trees
A

Operator please

Am G A
Call me back when it's time
Am G D

Stolen friends and disease
A

Operator please

Am G A

Pass me back to my mind

Am G
Oh, can it be
D A
The voices calling me
C D A
They get lost and out of time
Am G
| should've seen it glow
D A
But everybody knows
C D A
That a broken heart is blind
C D A
That a broken heart is blind

CGDACGA
CGDACGA
CGDACGA
Am G
Oh, caniit be
D A
The voices calling me
(o D A
They get lost and out of time
Am G
| should've seen it glow
D A
But everybody knows
C D A
That a broken heart is blind
C D A
That a broken heart is blind
C D A
That a broken heart is blind

CGDACGA
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Little talks

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

Capo a 1. bandi

AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
Am F C
| don't like walking round this old and empty house
Am F
so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear
Am F
The stairs creak as | sleep, it's keeping me awake
Am F C
It's the house telling you to close your eyes
Am F C
and some days | can't even trust myself
Am F C
it's killing me to see you this way

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

AmMFCG
AmFCG
AmMFCG
AmMFCG
Am Am

Am
Your gone gone gone away
Ammaj7
| watched you disappear
Am7 F#m7b5
all that's left is a ghost of you
Am
now we're torn torn torn apart
Ammaj7
there's nothing we can do
Am7 F#m7b5
Just let me go, we'll meet again soon
Am F
Now wait wait wait for me
C G
Please hang around
Am F C
| see you when | fall asleep

hey!

Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F

c
ship will carry our

though the truth may vary this
G

odies safe to shore

Am F C G

Am F
Cause though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F
bodies safe to shore
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
hey
AmFCG
Am F C
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back
Am F C
tell her that | miss our little talks
Am F (o
soon it will be over and buried with our past
Am F C
we used to play outside when we were young and full of Iifegahd fufi of lové€ G
Am F
some days | think that I'm wrong when | am right
Am F C

your mind is playing tricks on you my dear

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
C G

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

Am F cC G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!

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
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Am F
Though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our

Am F

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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Ljuft ad vera til - Pjodhatidarlag 2014

Song by: Jén Ragnar Joénsson Lyrics by: Jon Ragnar Jénsson ArtistsJon Ragnar Jonsson

G c
| Herjolfsdalnum, vid lifsins njétum.
G D C

pad er svo ljuft ad vera til
G C

Vinattuérvum allt i kring skjotum.
G D G
Samveran veitir birtu og yl.

Cc G
Hér er hamingja, ast og gledi.
Cc D G
Stemmingin i dalnum er svo blid.
Cc G
Forréttindi ad vera med i,
D Cc G
veisluhdldunum & pjodhatid.
G Am Em

Eyja meyja og peyja ,lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em

Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em D Cadd9

G c
| bleikri brekkunni vid syngjum saman.
G D (

Svo ljuft ad vera pér vid hlid.

G Cc

i pinum drmum svo hlytt svo gaman.
G D
Vor bjarta framtid blasir vid.

Cc G
Hér er hamingja, ast og gledi.
Cc D G
Stemmingin i dalnum er svo blid.
Cc G
Forréttindi ad vera med i,
D (o3 G
veisluhdldunum & pjodhatid.

G Am Em
Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D C

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em

Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cc

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em D Cadd9
G Am Em D Cadd9

G Am Em

Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em

Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera.

G Am Em
Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9
0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.
G Am Em
Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9
0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til,
D Cadd9
0, hve ljuft pad er ad hafa pig,
D Cadd9 G

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera a bj6dhatid.
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Lif

Song by: Jén Olafsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsStefan Hilmarsson

AJE D/IF# DIA AIC#
A/E D/IF# DIE A

AIE DIF# DIA AIC#
Ljés i myrkri, langt og mjott
D B7/D# Esus4 E
markar upphafid hja pér.
A/E D/F#
Allt i einu ertu kominn

AIC# C#IF
inni heiminn, litill dofinn.
F#m B7/D# E A
Dregur andann hid fyrsta sinn

AIE DIF# DIA AIC#

Pu ert vorid, vindur hlyr

D B7/D# Esus4 E

vekur hja meér nyja kennd.

AIE D/F#

Og ég greet i gledi minni,
AIC# C#/F

pu gefur mér med navist pinni

F#m B7/D# E A

svo miklu meira en trudi eg.

Cc

Lif.

Dm F Gsus4 G
Ljomi pinn er skinandi skeer.

Cc

Lif.

Dm F C
Augu pin svo saklaus og teer.
Am E/B

Fegurra en nokkud annad.
C Dm
Ahrifin 6tviraed:
F

ég svif

Esus4 E
pvi ég a

AJE

petta lif.

D/F# D/A AIC#
A/E D/IF# DIE A

AIE DIF# D/A A/C#
Oskadraumur -asynd pin.

D B7/D# Esus4 E
Ekkert jafnast & vid pad.

AJE D/F#

P6 mig pusund drauma dreymi
AIC# C#/F

pessa stund ég alltaf geymi
F#m B7/D#E A

i minu sinni 6komin ar.

Cc

Lif.

Dm F Gsus4 G
Ljomi pinn er skinandi skeer.

Cc

Lif.

Dm F C
Augu pin svo saklaus og teer.
Am E/B

Fegurra en nokkud annad.
C Dm
Ahrifin 6tviraed:
F

ég svif

Esus4 E
pvi ég a

AJE

petta lif.

D/F# D/A AIC#

EE7/D AIC#CD
EE7/D AIC#CD
EE7/D AIC#ECD
E/BBA/BB

D

Lif.

Em G Asus4 A
Ljomi pinn er skinandi skeer.

D

Lif.

Em G D
Augu pin svo saklaus og teer.
Bm FIC#

Fegurra en nokkud annad.
D Em
Ahrifin 6tviraed:

G F#
ég svif
D
Lif.
Em G A
Ljomi pinn er skinandi skeer.
D
Lif.
Em G D
Augu pin svo saklaus og teer.
Bm F#IC#

Fegurra en nokkud annad.
D Em
Ahrifin 6tviraed:
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G
ég svif
F#
bvi ég &
B
petta lif.

B/F# E/F# E/B B/D#
B/F# E/F# EIF# B
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Lifid er lotteri

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar

Um ?raegéarmenn og kappa vid %rSm oft ad heyra,
en I;éa veit ég lika honum giglufjaréar-geira.

Ad erfidleikum sinum hannglrl?af gaman henti,

og I(:ef ad hann i sérstdku (k:lammarii 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

med augu bdlgin, sprungna vor og nefid brotid lika

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
Hann ungur gerdist formadur a métorbatnum Brandi,
F C
0g bein Ur sjo hann aldrei drd, en lenti oft i strandi
C Am

en geira st6d a sama, hann 6xlum sinum yppti
F Cc
og er hann batnum strandadi i tuttugasta skipti,

sagd’ann
G7 Cc
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann eitt sinn fékk sér konu, af 6drum konum bar hun,
F Cc
en ekki nema i medallagi dyggdug kona var hun.
C Am
hun elskadi hann talsvert, en adra talsvert meira
F c

og er hun lokum skildi vid manninn sinn hann geira

sagd ann

G7 C
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 héfdu burt ur honum skorid fleira og fleira
F C
svo faekkad hafdi stoérlaga 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
Cc Am
og kvold eitt fékk hann adkenning af alvarlegu slagi.
F (o
og innan stundar fékk hann slag af miklu verra tagi
Cc Am

og pegar néttin lagdist 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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Lifid er yndislegt

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

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

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

Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad.

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

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

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

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

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

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

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
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Make You Feel My Love

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

G D

When the rain is blowing in your face
F C

And the whole world is on your case
Cm G

| would offer you a warm embrace
A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.

G D
When evening shadows and the stars appear
F C

And there is no one there to dry your tears
Cm

| could hold you for a million years

A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.

Cc G

I know you haven't made your mind up yet
B7 Cc G

But | would never do you wrong.

C G

I've known it from the moment that we met
A7 D7

No doubt in my mind where you belong

G D
I'd go hungry, I'd go black and blue
F (9

I'd go crawling down the avenue.

Cm G
There's nothing that | wouldn't do
A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.

GDFCCmGA7D7G
Cc G
The storms are raging on the rollin' sea.
B7 C
And on the highway of regret
C G
The winds of change are blowing wild and free.
A7 D7 C/D
You ain't seen nothing like me yet.

G D
| could make you happy, make your dreams come true.
F C

There’s nothing that | would not do.

Cm G

Go to the ends of the earth for you

A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.

Cm G

There is nothing that | would not do.

A7 D7 G

To make you feel my love.
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Mamma parf ad djamma

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsBaggalUtur asamt fleirum.

EAB7TEAB7TEABT7E

E

Mamma er enn i eldhusinu, uh, uh, uh,

A E

uppgefin a pessu og hinu, uh, uh, uh.

A Am E C#m

Teygir sig i kampavinid, kaelir pad i drasl,
F#m B7

a klaka setur vandamalin, ahyggjur og basl.

E
Spyrdir sig i sparigallann, uh, uh, uh,
A E

sparslar fésid, reyrir mallann, uh, uh, uh.

A Am E C#m

Mamma pyrfti ad sofna pvi mamma er svo preytt
F#m

en mamma landar engum porskum sofi hin Gt i eitt.

E A
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Am E
fa sér nyjan vin.
CH#m
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
F#m B7 E
elsku kerlingin.
ABT7 E
E

Svo ljufsart getur lifid verid, uh, Gh, Uh,
A E

han losar sig vid krakkagerid, uh, uh, uh.

A Am E C#m
Raudum vorum litar glasid, lakkar tasurnar,
F#m B7

lyftir barmi, parf ad toppa hinar pjasurnar.

E
Af lymsku skal nu lagt & radin, ah, ah, ah,
A E
Hvar leynist skarsta naeturbradin? Uh, ah, ah.
A Am E C#m
Stundum er han heppin en oftast fer allt i fokk
F#m B7
pa fer hun heim med 6skupdddufullan drullusokk.

E A
Mamma, mamma eetlar ad djamma
Am E
til i tuskid er.

C#m
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
F#m B7 E
ein med sjalfri sér.

EA E A Am E C#m F#m B7
E

Fengitiminn I6ngu lidinn, Uh, uh, Uh,

A E
lokametrinn skal p6 skridinn, uh, dh, uh.
A Am E C#m

P06 dbeisladar gamlar merar aettu ad brokka heim,
F#m B7
pbad eru engir prinsar eftir til ad brynna peim.

E A
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Am E
han a engan mann.
C#m

Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma

F#m B7 E
pbad eina sem hun kann.

E A
Mdatta, matta aetlar ad tjatta
Am E
elsku kerlingin.
C#m

Matta, matta aetlar ad tjatta

F#m B7 E C#7
og finna i petta sinn
F#m B7 E
nyja pabbann pinn.

AB7TEAB7EAB7EB7E
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Maistjarnan

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

. Am Dm
O hve létt er pitt skohljod
Am G

og hve lengi ég beid pin,
C Dm

pad er vorhret a glugga,
G E7

napur vindur sem hvin,
A7 Dm

en ég veit eina stjornu

G Cc

eina stjornu sem skin,
Dm Am

og nu loks ertu komin,
E7 Am

pu ert komin til min.

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

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

Song by: Gylfi Z£gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi Agisson ArtistsLogar

Em G A Am
Nu eetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1j6d

Em G B7
um ljufan dreng sem fallinn er nu fra,

Em G A Am
um dreng sem atti sorgir en avallt samt pé st6d
Em B7 Em
sperrtur p6 ad sitthvad gengi a.

_Em G A Am
| kofaskrifli bjé hann, sem litinn veitti yl,
Em G B7
svo andvaka a nottum oft hann |a.
Em G A Am
pa Portugal hann teygadi, pad gerdi ekkert til,
Em B7 Em
pad tokst med honum yl i sig ad fa.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am

Bornum var hann gédéur, en sum pé hraeddust hann,

Em G B7
pau haeddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys.

Em G A Am
Pau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,
Em B7 Em
margt er pad sem boérnin fara a mis.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
Munid pid ad deema ei eftir utlitinu menn,

Em G B7
en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

Em G A Am
En til er pad ad flagd er undir fégru skinni enn,
Em B7 Em
fegurdin ad innan pykir best.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
Nu 1j6did er a enda um pennan sémasvein,
Em G B7
sem ad pradi brennivin og see.
Em G A Am
Hann liggur na & kistubotni og Itin hvilir bein

Em B7 Em
i 6skuhragu i Vestmannaeyjabee.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 E
drykkjuskap til fraeegdar sér hann vann.
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Myndir

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall

o G G A D
Eg a gamlar myndir hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
Am F G C D A Em
0g geymi meira ad segja nokkur gémul bréf fra pér. Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
G G A D
Pad gleymast gamlar syndir hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
Am F G C
og horfnir timar lida gegnum héfudid @ mér D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
C G Dm G A D
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja, hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
F G C D A Em
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér. Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
C G Dm G A D
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra, hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
F G C

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

C G
Eg horfi a gamlar myndir
Am F G C
og timabil sem gleymdust birtast mér i augum pér.
C G
Mér finnst pu vera hja mér
Am F G C
hugmynd pin er fridpaeging i endalausri nétt.
C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
Em Am
Penninn brotinn, blédin komin til pin
D G
0g ég sé svo eftir pvi ad hafa heett
Em Am
Timinn lidinn, taekifaerin a braut
D G

0g €ég bid bara eftir pvi ad komast heim

ad komast heim.

D A

NG humar senn ad kveldi,

Bm G A D
nottin tekur vid mér brotnum érmum pinum ar
D A

sem tar a koldum steini,

Bm G A D

dofna tilfinningar og peer deyja smatt og smatt

D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
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Nakinn

Song by: Hrafnkell Palmarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jon Jésep Shaebjérnsson asamt fleirum. Artistsi Svértum Fétum

G DIF# Em

Capo a 4. bandi (fyrir upphaflega tontegund i B) (6)2edri mattarvold
D C
G veittu mér pa ésk
Nakin komstu inn G/B Cc D
D ad pu komst i kvold
i hugarheiminn minn G D/F# Em
Em Cc snertu fingurgdmana
og pér virtist lika pad D Cc
G og haltu héndunum
sveifstu hreykin um F D
D um pennan likama.
a Loréal vaengjum
Em C G D Em C
pu varst a réttum stad pu, ég vil vera eins og og pu
G D Em
Cc D pvi ég, ég er nakinn eins og og pu
hvitur likaminn G D Em Cc
Em pu, ég vil vera eins og og pu
kirsuberin stinn EmD
Cc pvi ég, €g er nakinn eins og pu
pu veist mig langar inn Am G/B
0g ég vil vera eins og pu
G D Em c ., ¢ D G
bu, ég vil vera eins og pu €g er nakinn eins og puuuudud wwwoooohhhhh
G D Em
pvi ég, €g er nakinn eins og pu
G
undir ahrifum
D
€g hugsa bara um
Em C
ad geta verid einn med pér
G
nakinn likamann
D
€g verd ad snerta hann
Em C
vildi ad pu veerir hér
C D
hvitur likaminn
Em

kirsuberin stinn
Cc
pu veist mig langar inn

G D Em C
pu, ég vil vera eins og og pu

G D Em C
pvi ég, ég er nakinn eins og og pu
G D Em C
pu, ég vil vera eins og og pu

G D Em
pvi ég, ég er nakinn eins og og pu
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Nu er eg lettur
Song by: Geirmundur Valtysson Lyrics by: Geirmundur Valtysson ArtistsGeirmundur Valtysson
Cc G
Nu er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur pvi nu er ballid buid
G Cc
Eg er i ofsa studi ég byd pér med mér heim.
Cc G
og elska hvern sem er. pvi nu er ballid buid
Cc
Cc €g byd pér med mér heim.
G

NU er ég preyttur og akaflega sveittur
9b )é J ? pvi na er ballid buid
i pessu létta lagi Cc
Cc €g byd pér med mér heim.
big legg ad vanga mér.

F
Pu ert svo saet og yndisleg
C

ad allur saman titra ég
D
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki verdldin dasamleg?

c
Nu er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
G

ballid er rétt ad byrja
Cc
€g byd pér med mér heim.

F
Pu ert svo seet og yndisleg
C

ad allur saman titra ég
D
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki veroldin dasamleg?

Cc
NU er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
G

ballid er rétt ad byrja
C
€g byd pér med mér heim.

F
Pu ert svo seet og yndisleg
Cc

ad allur saman titra ég
D
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki veroldin dasamleg?

C
NU er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
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Ofhodslega fregur

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

DAGD
DAGD

D

Hann er einn af pessum stéru,

A

sem i menntaskoélann foru

Bm G D

0g sheru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
D

Eg sa& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

A
i midri Keflavikurgéngu,
Bm G D
hann patti helst til rétteekur og pykir enn.
D F#m7 Bm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
F#m7 Bm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
F#m7 Bm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
A G
hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

D A Bm G

Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
D A G

ég for gjorsamlega i hnut

D A Bm G
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”

Bm A G

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut

D

Hann hefur samid fullt af ljé6dum,

A

alveg ofbodslega géodum,

Bm G D

sem fjalla adallega um salarlif pins innri manns.

D

Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,

A

par sem skaldid er a sveimi

Bm G D

midja vegu milli malbiksins og regnbogans.

D F#m7 Bm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
F#m7 Bm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
F#m7 Bm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
A G

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

D A Bm G
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu szell og blessadur”

D A G
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
D A Bm G
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Bm A G

€g hélt ég myndi frika Ut
DAGD
DAGD
D

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
A

€g hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma
Bm G D

en ég var orugglega vakandi.

D

Mér fannst hann vera ansi bradur,

A

hann spurdi hvort ég veeri fjadur

Bm G D

og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi.

D F#m7 Bm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
F#m7 Bm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
F#m7 Bm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
A G

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

G F#m7 Bm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
F#m7 Bm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
F#m7 Bm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
A G

hann tok i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.

D A Bm G
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
D A G
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
D A Bm G
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Bm A G

ég hélt ég myndi frika

E7/Ab A7/G D/IF# A/JE A Bm G
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®

D A G
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
D A Bm G
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Bm A

€g hélt ég myndi frika ut.
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DAGD
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0g pa stundi Mundi

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

D G G
Hann Mundi & sjoinn i fyrsta sinn for Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A A7 D D A A7 D
a fjértanda arinu, litill og mjor. um seerokna, vindbarda Hrafnistumenn.

Og pad sem hann dré hirti hasbondi hans
D A A7 D
og hét pvi ad koma’ honum pannig til manns.

A A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D G
“petta er nég! betta er nég!
. D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D G
Hja Munda var litid um leik eda hvild.
D A A7 D
Hann lenti eftir fermingu nordur & sild
G
og sidan a linu og sidan a net
D A A7 D
og sidan a linu og aftur a net.

D G
Og aska hans leid, og hann vann og hann vann,
D A A7 D
pvi vinnan huan “goéfgar og baetir hvern mann.”
G
En litid var pad sem ur bytum hann bar,
D A A7 D
pvi blablonk ad jafnadi utgerdin var.

D G
Hann vard af pvi hokinn, hann vard af pvi grar
D A A7 D
ad velkjast a togurum prjatiu ar.

| stérsjé og agjof hann stéd sina plikt
D A A7 D
med sting fyrir brjosti og kroniska gigt.

D G
I hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist a vir,
D A A7 D
og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.
G
| annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
D A A7 D
og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.

D G

Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A A7 D

og pad gerdist einmitt a sjomannadag.
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Only teardrops

Song by: Lise Cabble asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Thomas Stengaard asamt fleirum. ArtistsEmmelie de Forest

AmC

Am C
The sky is red to-night
Am C
We’re on the edge to-night
C

No shooting star to guide us

F Am G F
Eye for an eye, why tear each other a-part?
Am G
Please tell me why, why do we make it so?
F Am G F
I look at us now, we only got ourselves to blame
F
It's such a shame
Am
How many times can we win and lose?
F C
How many times can we break the rules between us?
G
Only teardrops
Am
How many times do we have to fight?
F C
How many times till we get it right between us?
G
Only teardrops
Am C
Am C
Am C
So come and face me now
Am C

Here on this stage to-night
Cc

Let’s leave the past behind us
F Am G F
Eye for an eye, why tear each other a-part?
Am G
Please tell me why, why do we make it so?
F Am G F
I look at us now, we only got ourselves to blame
F
It's such a shame.

Tell me

Am

How many times can we win and lose?

F C

How many times can we break the rules between us?
G

Only teardrops

Am

How many times do we have to fight?

F C
How many times till we get it right between us?
G
Only teardrops
F Am
(Tell me now) What's come between us?
C
What's come between us?
G
Only teardrops
F Am
(Tell me now) What's come between us?
G
What's come between us?
Am

How many times can we win and lose?
F

How many times can we break the rules
C G

between us? Only teardrops

Am

How many times do we have to fight?
F

How many times till we get it right

C G

between us? Only teardrops,

Am F C G
Only teardrops

Am F C G
Only teardrops

Am

How many times can we win and lose?
F

How many times can we break the rules
C G

between us? Only teardrops

Am

How many times do we have to fight?
F

How many times till we get it right

C G

between us? Only teardrops

AmC
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Orginal

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins

Capo on fret 1

Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#mG Em
pad er ekki ndég ad hafa
Bm AE A

sannanir, stadreyndir

Bm F#m G Em

P6 pu pykist vita um hvad
Bm A E A

malid snyst, fyrir vist

G
pad er allt a huldu hér
A E
og i raun og veru er
G

ekkert svar ad fa
E/G# A F#
nema petta hér

. Bm GC

Eg er bara ég,

Fi# BmGC

pu ert bara pu

Fi# D

Eg er bara mynd

. AIC# Bm

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
G DA

€g veit ekki hver ég er
G D/IF#EmA

hver er orginal

D AIC# Bm

Eg er spegilmynd af pér (Mynd af pér)
G DA

€g veit ekki hver ég er
Bm
hver er orginal

F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#mG Em
Eg get ekki fundid neina
Bm AE A
astaedu, skyringu
Bm FAMG Em
Kannski eru petta bara
Bm A E A
ofsjonir, visindi

G
Pu skalt ekki tria mér

A E
pad ma reekta hvad sem er

G E/G# A F#

nyja likama, pusund manna her

. Bm GC

Eg er bara ég,

F# BmGC

pu ert bara pu

F# D

Eg er bara mynd

. AIC# Bm

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
G DA

€g veit ekki hver ég er
G D/IF#EmA
hver er orginal

D AIC# Bm
Eg er spegilmynd af pér (Mynd af pér)
G DA

ég veit ekki hver ég er (éger)
Bm
hver er orginal

F#m G Em

Bm F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#m G Em

D AIC#BmGD
Mynd af pér ég er
A G DIF#FEmA

alveg orginal

E B/D# C#m

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
A EB

ég veit ekki hver ég er
A E/G#F#mB
hver er orginal

E B/D# C#m

Eg er spegilmynd af pér (Mynd af pér)
A E B

ég veit ekki hver ég er (ég er)
A  E/G#F#m B

hver er orginal

E B/D# C#m
Eg veit ekki hver ég er (Mynd af pér)
A E B

Eg er spegilmynd af pér (&g er)
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A E/G# F#m B
alveg orginal (alveg orginal)

D AIC#BmGD
Mynd af pér ég er (alveg orginal, ég veit ekki hver ég er)
A C# ADADb
er ég orginal
C#AD Ab
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Pahbi parf ad vinna

Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur

GC DG
GC DG

G C D G

Ekki fara ad grata vinur minn.
C D G

Ekki fara ad grata litla skinn.

C
P4 pabbi purfi ad vinna,
A7 D7
ba getur pu sofid rott.

G C D G
Ekki fara ad vola vina min.
C D G

Ekki skeela eins og mamma pin

C
b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna,
A7 D7
pabbi purfi ad vinna i nétt.

C
Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7
Hann parf ad hitta mennina
G F E
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.

GC DG
GC DG

G C D G

Haettu nu ad kjdkra i koddann pinn.
C D G

Ja, fardu nu ad sofa i hausinn pinn.

C

P& mamma skelli hurdum,

A7 D7

pa getur pu sofid rott.

G Cc D G
P6 mamma ykkar sé sem prumusky,
cC D G
er ¢parfi ad gera mal ur pvi

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

(o
Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7
Hann parf ad hitta mennina
G F E
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.

A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
GCDG
GC DG
C A7 D7
GCDG
GC DG
C A7 D7
C
Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7
Hann parf ad hitta mennina
G F E
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
A7 D7 G

Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
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Piltur og stilka

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsBjérn og félagar

CG/B Am Am7/G

FF/E Dm

Cc G/B
Kona og madur
Am Am7/G
sitja vid sama bord.
F FIE
Piltur og stulka
Dm
petta eru bara ord.

o G/B
I hverjum manni byr kona
Am Am7/G
og i hverri konu karl.
F F/IE
Og tvisvar sinnum verdur
Dm
hver gamall madur barn.

AmF G
Seint mun félki ssema
Em Am

i krafti sannfeeringar

F G

adra menn ad deema.

D D/C# D/C
Vid erum 6l ur sama efni
G
syngjum Oll i sama Kor.
D/F# Em7
Pad er sama hvern ég nefni
A D
hvort pu ert litill eda stor.
D/C# D/C
Pa sannast pad ad nyju
G

ad allir purfa hros,
D/F# Em7
likt og salin parfnast hlyju
A D

parf lifid soélarljés.

C G/B
Ertu négu mikill madur
Am Am7/G
til ad vidurkenna ad,
F F/IE
vid upphaf hverrar sevi
Dm
er kynid avallt pad.

C G/B
Kona og madur

Am Am7/G
eiga ad sitja vid sama bord.
F FIE
Piltur og stulka

Dm
petta eru adeins ord.

AmF G
Seint mun félki ssema
Em Am

i krafti sannfeeringar

F G

adra menn ad deema.

D D/C# D/C
Vid erum 6ll ur sama efni
G
syngjum Oll i sama Kor.
D/F# Em7
pPad er sama hvern ég nefni
A D
hvort pu ert litill eda stor.
D/C# D/C
pa sannast pad ad nyju
G

ad allir purfa hros,
D/F# Em7
likt og salin parfnast hlyju
A D

parf lifid solarljos.

D/C# D/C
Vid erum oll ur sama efni

E E/D# E/D
Vid erum o6ll ur sama efni
A
syngjum Oll i sama kér.
E/G# F#m7
pPad er sama hvern ég nefni
B E
hvort pu ert litill eda stor.
E/D# E/D
pa sannast pad ad nyju
A

ad allir purfa hros,
E/G# F#m7
likt og salin parfnast hlyju
B E

parf lifid solarljos.
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Popplag i G-dur

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

G DIF# Em C

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

G D/F# Em C

Svo pegar pu birtist fer solin ad skina,

G D/F# Em C

smafuglar kvaka vid raust.

G DIF#  Em c

| brjaleedishrifningu byd ég pér Tépas
G D/F# Em

og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.

C G DI/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
pad er engin leid ad heaetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEmCG D/IF#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.

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

G D/F# Em
Pad er engin lei® ad heetta.
Cc G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFREEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
G D/F# Em C
En af hverju parftu svo alltaf ad hverfa
G D/F# Em C
augsjonum minum a burt?
G D/F# Em C
Svo beygdur af harmi ég breytist ad nyju
G D/F# Em C

i bolvadan déna og durt.

G DIF# Em C

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.
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Proud Mary

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

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

and | never lost one minute of sleepin’,

worryin' 'bout the way things might have been.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin’

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin’,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,

humped a lot of grain down in New Orleans,
But | never saw the good side of the city,

till I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD
DD DDDD

DD A A BmBm

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD

D
if you come down to the river,

bet you're gonna find some people who live,
you don't have to worry, cause you have no money,

people on the river are happy to give.
A

Big wheel keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
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Radioactive

Song by: Imagine Dragons Lyrics by: Imagine Dragons Artistsimagine Dragons

Am C

Capo on fret 2
I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
D

( for original key in Bm )
Enough to make my systems grow
c

Am C G Am
I'm waking up to ash and dust é/;VeIcome to the new age, I’;o the new age
D Am
| wipe my brow and | sweat my rust Welcome to the new age, to the new age
G D Am C G D
I'm breathing in the chemicals Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G D

Am C G D . . . .
I'm breaking in, shaping up, then checking out on the prison/¥@a, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive

Am C
This is it, the apocalypse, - Whoa

Am C
I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
D

Enough to make my systems grow
(o

Am
Welcome to the new age, to the new age
G D
Welcome to the new age, to the new age
Am C G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am Cc G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G
| raise my flags, don my clothes
D Am

It's a revolution, | suppose
C

G
We're painted red to fit right in - Whoa

Am C G D
I'm breaking in, shaping up, then checking out on the prison bus
Am C G

This is it, the apocalypse, - Whoa

Am C
I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
D

Enough to make my systems grow
Am C

Welcome to the new age, to the new age
G D
Welcome to the new age, to the new age
Am C G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G D
All systems go, sun hasn't died
Am C G D

Deep in my bones, straight from inside
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Song by: Jet Black Joe Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe

D

You are the sun

D7 G

you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm

never get enough.

D

You are the sun

D7 G

you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm

never get enough.

D

You are saying

D7 G

you are leaving, | don’'t know why
D

you're coming in my arms.

D

You are saying

D7 G

you are leaving, | don’'t know why
D

you're running out on met(l.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don’t try to change me

G D
don’t try to change me now
D6 G D
yeahh ooh yeah oh yeah.
D
You are the sun
D7 G
you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm
never get enough.
D
You are the sun
D7 G
you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm
never get enough.
Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.

Em

Don't try to change me

G D

don’t try to change me now

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.
Em

Don’t try to change me

G D

don't try to change me now

D6 G D
yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.

D7
You don’t have to change me

I've already set my eye’s on something oh yeah

D7

| really wouldn't blame you if you walked on out the door
G

because of me yeah.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don’t try to change me

D
don't try to change me now
Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don’t try to change me

G D
don’t try to change me now
D6 G D

yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.
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Rangur Madur

Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir

Intro

{start_of_tab}

|-2-2 3-3 2-2 0-0 |
-3-3 0-0 3-3 2-2 |
|-4-4---------0-0 2-2 2-2 |

|-4-4-4-4-2-0-0-0-4-4-2-0-0-0-4-4-2-0-2-2-4-4-2-0-|
|-2-2 2-2 0-0 |

| 3-3 |

{end_of tab}

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekKki
lifad business lifi

D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gengi® menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég zeli

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju faeddist ég loser

Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G
Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A

eetli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

Bm G
Af hverju var ég fullur & virkum degi
D A

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

byrjad i iprottum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi
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Read All About It. Part IlI

Song by: Emeli Sandé Lyrics by: Emeli Sandé ArtistsEmeli Sandé

Capo on fret 2 C
oh-oh-oh
for original key in Bm G
( d y ) oh-oh-oh
AmFCG
Am
AmMFCG At night we're waking up the neighbours
F
Am while we sing away the blues
You've got the words to change a nation
F making sure that we remember yeah
but you're biting your tongue G
Cc cause we all matter too
You've spent a life time stuck in silence Am
G if the truth has been forbidden
afraid you'll say something wrong F
Am F then we're breaking all the rules
If no one ever hears it how we gonna learn your song? c
(o3 SO come on, come on
So come on, come on G
G come on, come on
Come on, come on
Am
Am lets get the tv and the radio
You've got a heart as loud as lions F
F to play our tune again
So why let your voice be tamed? C G
Cc it's 'bout time we got some airplay of our version of events
Baby we're a little different Am
G there's no need to be afraid
there's no need to be ashamed F
Am | will sing with you my friend
C G

You've got the light to fight the shadows
F Come on, come on

so stop hiding it away

G Am F
Come on, Come on | wanna sing, | wanna shout
(o G
Am F | wanna scream till the words dry out
| wanna sing, | wanna shout Am
Cc G so put it in all of the papers
| wanna scream till the words dry out F
Am I'm not afraid
so put it in all of the papers C
F they can read all about it
I'm not afraid G Am
Cc read all about it oh
they can read all about it F
G Am oh-oh-oh
read all about it oh C
F oh-oh-oh
oh-oh-oh G Am
Cc oh-oh-oh
oh-oh-oh F
G Am oh-oh-oh
oh-oh-oh C
F oh-oh-oh
oh-oh-oh G

oh-oh-oh
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Am F
Yeah we're all wonderful, wonderful people
Cc G
so when did we all get so fearful?
Am F
Now we're finally finding our voices
C G
so take a chance, come help me sing this
Am F
Yeah we're all wonderful, wonderful people
Cc G
so when did we all get so fearful?
Am F
Now we're finally finding our voices
c G
so take a chance, come help me sing this
Am F
| wanna sing, | wanna shout
C G
| wanna scream till the words dry out
Am
so putitin all of the papers
F
I'm not afraid
C
they can read all about it
G Am
read all about it oh
F
oh-oh-oh
C
oh-oh-oh
G Am
oh-oh-oh
F
oh-oh-oh
C
oh-oh-oh
G
oh-oh-oh
Am F
| wanna sing, | wanna shout
C G
| wanna scream till the words dry out
Am
so putitin all of the papers
F
I'm not afraid
C
they can read all about it
G Am

read all about it oh
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Riddari gotunnar

Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson ArtistsHLH flokkurinn

A Amaj7 Bm7
Rennur af stad ungi riddarinn

E A
rykid pad pyrlast um slod.
Amaj7 Bm7
Hondan hans nyja er fakurinn
E A
hjalmurinn glitrar sem glod.

A Amaj7  Bm7
Tryllir og teetir upp malbikid,
E A
titrar og skelfur allt hér.
Amaj7 Bm7
Reykmettad loftid pa vitid pid
E A

er riddari gétunnar fer.

F#m7 A Bm7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
C#m7

sem geysist um a moétorfak
D E

og hraedist ekki neitt.

A Amaj7 Bm7
Aftan a hjoli hans situr snot,
E A

su sem hann elskar i dag.
Amaj7 Bm7
Syna pau hvort 68ru bliduhét
E A
og svifa inn i kvoldsolarlag.

F#m7 A Bm7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
C#m7

sem geysist um a motorfak
D E

og hreedist ekki neitt.
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Riggarohb

Song by: Erlent pjodlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
o

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 nu greina.

Dm
Hann stokk a krokana rid i rid
og gaf okkur aldrei grunnmalid.
Ja, Ir::ranndééur, bandédur var hann vid
og I\:/eitti’ ei miskun ﬁeina.

.Dm

I hverjum dreetti strollan stéé,
C

og vadbeygjur sungu af vigamaéd,
Dm

og seinast var skipshofnin ordin 66

A Dm
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,

Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tura — lura — ligga — lobb!
c

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Lestin var full og lukarinn,
C
0g bisna siginn var baturinn,
Dm
begar vid héldum aftur inn;
F A
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm
Hann gerdi hvassa austanatt,

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

Vid nadum landi &8 Neskaupsstad.
Dm

En slembilukka potti pad;

F A

pvi er ekki ad leyna.

Dm
Menn glaptu a okkur gattadir;
C

peir hofou ekki séd slika hledslu fyrr.
Dm
Ad vid veerum allir vitlausir
A Dm
vildu sumir meina.

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

og Sigga Jons og Steina!
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Dm
Tura — 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!
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Song by: Merle Kilgore Lyrics by: June Carter Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash

G Cc G
Love is a burning thing
D

and it makes a fiery ring
C G

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

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

and it burns, burns burns
C G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

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

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

and it burns, burns burns

c G
the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire
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Rolling in the deep

Song by: Adele asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Adele dsamt fleirum. ArtistsAdele

Capo on fret 3

(for original key of Cm)

Am Em
There's a fire starting in my heart,
G

Reaching a fever pitch

Em G
and it's bringing me out the dark
Am Em
Finally, | can see you crystal clear.

G

Go ahead and sell me out
Em G
and I'll lay your ship bare.

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

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

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

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

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

Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
G

Your had my heart
Am G

Am Em
Baby | have no story to be told,
G

But I've heard one of you
Em G
and I'm gonna make your head burn.
Am Em
Think of me in the depths of your despair.
G Em
Making a home down there, as mine sure won't be shared.

F G Em
The scars of your love, remind me of us.
F
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
F G Em
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
E
| can't help feeling...

Am
We could have had it all
G

(I wish you, never had met me)

F
Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)

G

Your had my heart

Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)

F

And you played it

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

Your had my heart inside of your hand
But you?)layed it
To the beat

Am

Throw your soul through ever open door (Whoa)
Am

(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me) gount your blessings to find what look for (Whoa-uh)
F

And you played it

m
Turn my sorrow into treasured gold (Whoa)
G Am

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

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

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

And you played it

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

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

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

Am
You played it to the beat.
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Romeo og Julia

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

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

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

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

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

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

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

pvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

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

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

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

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

i von um lif i sedarnar.

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

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

D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Say Something

Song by: lan Axel asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: lan Axel dsamt fleirum. ArtistsA Great Big World asamt fleirum.

Capo 2. fret Am F Cc G
Say something, I'm giving up on you.
Am F C G
{start_of_tab} And I'm sorry that | couldn't get to you.
Am F Cc G
e| | Anywhere, | would've followed you.
Am F (5 G
B|--1---1---1---1---1---1---1-—-1---1---1---1---1---1--| Say something, I'm giving up on you.
Gl | N
| | Say something, I'm giving up on you.
Say something...
Al 0---0 3---3 |
E| 1---1 3---3—|

{end_of tab}

Am F C G
Say something, I'm giving up on you.
Am F C
I'll be the one, if you want me to.
Am F C G
Anywhere, | would've followed you.
Am F C
Say something, I'm giving up on you.
C Em
And | am feeling so small.
F
It was over my head
C G
| know nothing at all.
C Em
And | will stumble and fall.
F
I'm still learning to love
Cc G
Just starting to crawl.
Am F C G
Say something, I'm giving up on you.
Am F C
I'm sorry that | couldn't get to you.
Am F C G
Anywhere, | would've followed you.
Am F C G

Say something, I'm giving up on you.

(o Em
And | will swallow my pride.
F

You're the one that | love
C G
And I'm saying goodbye.
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Selfoss er

Song by: Palmi Sigurhjartarson Lyrics by: Palmi Sigurhjartarson ArtistsSniglabandid

F F# G

Selfoss er, Yfir Hellisheidina

F F# G

Selfoss er, Rullar nidur Kambana
F F# G

Selfoss er, Inn og ut ur Eden

F F# G

Selfoss er, Ekkert vesen

F F# G

Selfoss er, Barry Barry Manilov
F F# G

Nei hei hei, ekki Barry Manilov

F F#G

Hver pa, Sudurlandsins eina von
FF# G D

Selfoss er, Einar Bardarson

Em C
P6 ad tilveran sé trist
G D
Komdu 0t ad dansa Tvist
i Em C
A moéti sélinni ég brosi
G D
pad er stud a Selfossi
Em C
Nidur Kambana ég keyri
G D
pad er gott ad vera til.
Em C
Haekk'i botn svo allir heyri
G/D D G
Sleppuna med Steina spil.

F F# G

Selfoss er, Bruin yfir bodafoll

F F# G

Selfoss er, Béiid og hlatraskoll

F F# G

Selfoss er, Runkturinn og raudkalid
F F# G

Selfoss er, Aflitada FM harid

F F# G

Selfoss er, Barry Barry Barry Gibb
F F# G

Nei hei hei, ekki Barry Barry Gibb
F F#EG

Hver pa, Sudurlandsins eina von
F F# G D )

Selfoss er, Gudni Agustsson

Em C
pPo6 ad tilveran sé trist
G D
Komdu ut ad dansa Tvist
i Em Cc
A moti sélinni ég brosi
G D

pad er stud a Selfossi

Em C
Nidur Kambana ég keyri
G D
pad er gott ad vera til.
Em C
Haekk'i botn svo allir heyri
G/D D G
Sleppuna med Steina spil.

C

Mér er i fersku minni,

Cm G
Kaupfélagid, Bellu bar og H6fn.
C

Pad eru margir stadir,

Cm G
petta voru adeins nokkur nofn.
C Eb G/D AIC#

Komandi kynslédir vid viljum minna ykkur 4,
C Eb
Labba i Manum og Ola Té ha.

Solo6

F F# G

Selfoss er, Gulla, Sél og Kristjana,
F F# G

Selfoss er, Tuborg medal garunga
F F# G

Selfoss er, Hilli r6t med havari

F F# G

Selfoss er, Steini spil a Kanari

F F# G

Selfoss er, Barry Barry Barry White
F F# G

Nei hei hei, ekki Barry Barry White
F F#G

Hver pa, Sudurlandsins eina von
FF# G D

Selfoss er, Bjarni Hardarson

Em C
P6 ad tilveran sé trist
G D
Komdu ut ad dansa Tvist
. Em Cc
A moti sélinni ég brosi
G D
pad er stud a Selfossi
Em C
Nidur Kambana &g keyri
G D
pad er gott ad vera til.
Em C
Heekk'i botn svo allir heyri
G/D D G
Sleppuna med Steina spil.
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Sex on fire

Song by: Kings of Leon Lyrics by: Kings of Leon ArtistsKings of Leon
EC#m

E
Lay where you're laying, don't make a sound.
C#m
I know they're watching, they're watching.
E

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

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

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

Em G7
| got passion in my pants and | ain't afraid to show it
B7 Em

| pimp to the beat, walklng on the street in my new lafreakhgeait, show it, yeahh I'm sexy and | know it

Em G7 A7
This is how | roll, animal print, getting out of control, G7 A7 Em
Em G7 A7I'm sexy and | know it
It's RedFoo with the big afro And just like Bruce Lee I've gothe grow7 Em
oohh I'm sexy and | know it
Em G7 A7 G7 A7 Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body Yeahh I'm sexy and | know it
G7 A7

ohh ohh Girl look at that body Em G7 A7

Em G7 A7 So W|ggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah

ohh ohh Girl look at that body A7

B7 Em ohh W|ggle wiggle, W|ggle yeah yeah yeah

| work out Em

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

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

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 | 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

G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body

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
Em G7 A7

Everybody stare staring at me
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Sigurjon Digri

Song by: Studmenn Lyrics by: Studmenn ArtistsStudmenn

Am G/A

Am
Meéd krafta i kogglum
Am
vid forum a afangastad
G/IA
med ballské i bégglum,
G/A
brunum vid fagnandi i hlad
Am
brunum vid fagnandi i hlad

Am C D
Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra
Am
Sigurjén digra.
Am C D
Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra
Am
Sigurjon digra.

Am

A Atlas og Moller

Am

leggjum vid protlausa stund
G/IA

og l6dunum lyftum,

G/IA

glimu vié i6kum og sund
Am

glimu vid idkum og sund

Am C D
Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra
Am
Sigurjén digra.
Am C D
Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra
Am
Sigurjon digra.

Pian6solo

Am
Sigurjon digri,
Am
hvad ertu ad vilja upp a dekk
G/A
pu ert ruddaleg typa,
G/A

med vonlausan tonlistarsmekk
Am
med vonlausan tonlistarsmekk

Am C D
Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra

Am
Sigurjon digra.
Am C D
Vid erum komnir til ad sja og sigra
Am
Sigurjon digra.

Am F
TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
G Am

Hvad? Ertu ad béna?

Am F
TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
G Am

Hvad? Ertu ad béna?

Am F
TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
G Am

Hvad? Ertu ad béna?

Am F
TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
G Am

Hvad? Ertu ad béna?

F G Am

Bona bona béna og béna

F G Am

bdéna béna béna béna béna béna béna béna

F G Am

uahh bdéna béna béna béna bdéna béna béna bona
F G Am

bdéna béna bodna

Am F
TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
G Am i
Hvad? Ertu ad béna? JA!
Am F
TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
G Am .
Hvad? Ertu ad bona? JA!
Am F
TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
G Am i
Hvad? Ertu ad bona? JA!

Am F
TAKID AF YKKUR SKONA
G Am

Hvad? Ertu ad béna?

JA! SUAID bID PAD EKKI?!
Am C D
vid sem komum til ad sja og sigra..
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Skjottu mig i nott

Song by: Skitamérall Lyrics by: Skitamérall ArtistsSkitamorall

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

c G c
Syndu mér i innsta fylgsni pitt,
G c

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

C G C
Snertu mig og €g skal snerta pig,
G (o

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 nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
) c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu 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
Skjétum saman pa i pessa ferd.

o G c
Eg bid spenntur eftir naesta dag
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 nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
] c D G
Eg sagdi skjéttu mig i nott.

Fmaj7/A G
aaa... ba, ba, ba uuu...
Fmaj7/A G
aaa... ba, ba, ba uuu...
Fmaj7/A G
aaa... ba, ba, ba uuu...

Fmaj7/A G
aau... ba, ba, ba uud...

C G C
Snertu mig og €g skal snerta pig,
G C

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

C G Cc
Eg bid spenntur eftir naesta dag
G C
pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am
Pu ert hollin min og ég er pin.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
) c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
(o D G

Eg sagdi skjéttu mig i nott.
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Skyfall

Song by: Adele asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Adele dsamt fleirum. ArtistsNoah Guthrie

CmADbF
CmADbF
CmAbF
G7sus4 G
Cm Ab F
This is the end
Cm Ab F
Hold your breath and count to ten
Cm Ab F

Feel the earth move and then

Cm G7sus4 G

Hear my heart burstagain

Cm Ab F Fm
For this is the end
Cm Ab FFm
I've drowned and dreamed this moment
Cm Ab F Fm
So overdue, | owe them
G7sus4/D G
Swept away, I'm stolen.

Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
Fm
We will stand tall
Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
Or face it all together

Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
F
We will stand tall
Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
Or face it all together
G CmAbFFm

At skyfall
CmAbFFm
At skyfall
Cm Ab F Fm
Skyfall is where we start
Cm Ab F Fm
A thousand miles and poles apart
Cm Ab
When worlds collide, and days are dark
F Fm

You may have my number, you can take my name
G7sus4/D G
But you'll never have my heart

Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles

Fm
We will stand tall
Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
Or face it all together

Cm Cm7/A# Ab

Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
F

We will stand tall

Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G

Or face it all together

G Cm

At skyfall

Cm
At skyfall

when we crumbles
We will stand tall

Cm
At skyfall

when we crumbles

We will stand tall

Fm Ab
Where you go | go, what you see | see
Eb/A#
| know I'll never be
G/B Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Without the security, are your loving arms
Fm
Keeping me from harm
G7sus4/D G

Put your hand in my hand and we'll stand

Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
Fm
We will stand tall
Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
Or face it all together

Cm Cm7/A# Ab
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles

F
We will stand tall

Fm7/D# G7sus4/D G
Or face it all together
Cm
At skyfall
Cm7/A# Ab

Let the skyfall
Fm
We will stand tall
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G7sus4/D G Cm
At skyfall
Cm7/A# Ab Fm G Cm
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Small bump

Song by: Ed Sheeran Lyrics by: Ed Sheeran ArtistsEd Sheeran

G
Capo on 3rd. fret. when you're half asleep, I'll leave you be.
D Cadd9
Em G/B Cadd9 G D/F# Right in front of me
Em
Em G/B Ciaddncoupte Waiehs
Your just a small bump unborn and in four months your bbdk#kt to life. =~ Cadd9 Dsus4
Em G/B Cadd9 ® | cawikeep you safe.
Might be left with my hair but you will have your mother's eyes.
Em G/B Cadd9 G Em G/B Cadd9 ®/F#
I'll hold your body in my hands | will be as gentle as | can , MDbfoymoargouy scanarfdroniinmade plans
Em G/B Cadd9 G D/F# Em G/B Cad
a small bump. In four months your brought to life. You can wrap your fingers round my thumb, and hold me,
Em G/B Cadd9 G
Am G/B Cadd9 G You are my one, and only.
And | whisper quitely, | will give you nothing but truth. D/F# Em G/B Cad
Am G/B Cadd9 Dsus4 You can wrap your fingers round my thumb, and hold me,
If your not inside me | put my future in you.
And you'll be alright.

Em G/B Cadd9 G
You are my one, and only. Em G/B
D/F# Em Gl GsiyoBAmEEjust a small bump unborn just four months
And you can wrap your fingers round my thumb, and hold me, tighEm G/B Cadd9 G
Em G/B Cadd9 G Maybe your needed up there but we're still unaware as why.
You are my one, and only.
D/F# Em G/B Cadd9 G

You can wrap your fingers round my thumb, and hold me, tight.

And you'll be alright.

D/F# Em G/B Cadd9 G DIF#
Your just a small bump unknown you'll grow into your skin.

Em G/B Cadd9 G D/F#
With a smile like hers and a dimple beneath your ghin.
Em G/B Cadd9
Finger nails the size of a half grain of rice.

G

And eyelids closed to be soon opened wide
D/F# Em G/B Cadd9 G

a small bump, in 4 months you open your eyes.

Am G/B Cadd9 G
And | hold you tightly; I'll tell you nothing but truth.
Am G/B Cadd9 Dsus4
If you're not inside me | put my future in you.

Em G/B Cadd9 G
You are my one, and only.
D/F# Em G/B Cadd9 G
And you can wrap your fingers round my thumb, and hold me, tight.

And you'll be alright.

D Cadd9

And you can lie with me,
Em

with your tiny feet,
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Snjokorn falla
Song by: Shakin' Stevens Lyrics by: Jénatan Gardarsson ArtistsLaddi
A AIG# F#m D A E F#m D
Snjokorn falla a allt og alla en hve gaman veeri pa,
A A E A
bornin leika og skemmta sér en hve gaman veeri pa.
AIGEF#m D
nu ert arstid keerleika og fridar
A E A (stef)
komid er ad jolastund.
AIG# F#im D (Heekkad um heiltdn)
Vinir hittast og halda veislur
A 1. - og 2. vers endurtekin
borda saman jélamat
AIG#F#m D

gefa gjafir - fagna sigri ljossins
A E A
syngja saman jolalag.

F#m DIF# AIE E

A jélaball vid héldum i kvold

F#m D A

ég eetl'a’ kyssa pig undir mistilteini i kvold
E

vid kertaljossins log.

A AIG# F#m D
Pl6tur hljdma - sbngvar 6ma
A

goémlu 18gin syngjum hatt
AIG# F#m D
bar' ef jolin vaeru adeins lengri
A E A
en hve gaman veeri pa.

AA/G# F#m D
AE A
AA/G# F#m D

AE A

F#m DIF# AJE E

A jolaball vié hdldum i kvold

F#m D A

ég aetl'a’ kyssa pig undir mistilteini i kvold
E

vid kertaljossins log.

A AIG# F#m D
Pl6tur hljoma - sdbngvar dma
A

gObmlu 16gin syngjum hatt
AIG# F#m D
bar' ef jolin vaeru adeins lengri
A E A F#m
en hve gaman veeri pa.
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Society

Song by: Jerry Hannan Lyrics by: Jerry Hannan ArtistsEddie Vedder

G Am
Capé a 2. bandi Hope you’re not lonely. Without me
Am F C
C G C Society, have mercy on me
Well it's a mystery to me, G Am
o F G | hope you’re not angry... if | disagree

we have agreed to Witch we had agreed. F Cc

F Society, crazy indeed
And you think you have to G Am
G Am Hope you're not lonely. Without me
want more then you need.
F G Am

‘Till you have it all you won'’t be free.

F C
Society, you crazy breed
G Am
| hope you’re not lonely... without me

(o G

When you want more then you have,
C

You think you need. And when you think more

F G
Then you want you’re thoughts begin to bleed.

F G Am
I think | need to find a bigger place,
F

cause when you have more then you think
Am
you need more space

F c
Society, you crazy breed
G Am
| hope you’re not lonely... without me
F c

Society, crazy indeed
Am
Hope you’re not lonely... without me

C G C

Is dorms thinking more less less is more
C F G
But if less is more, how you keeping score?
F G Am

Means for every point you make you’re level drops
F G Am
Kinda like you're starting from the top....

You cant do that
F C
Society, you’re a crazy breed
G Am
| hope you’re not lonely without me
F C

Society, crazy indeed
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Stand by me

Song by: Ben E. King Lyrics by: Ben E. King ArtistsBen E. King

Capo on fret 2

(for original key of A)

G
When the night has come
Em
And the land is dark
C D G
And the moon is the only light we'll see
G Em
No | won't be afraid, no | won't be afraid
Cc D G
Just as long as you stand, stand by me
G
And darlin', darlin', stand by me,
Em
oh stand by me
(o3 D G
oh stand, stand by me, stand by me.
G
If the sky that we look upon
Em
Should tumble and fall
C D G
Or the mountains should crumble to the sea
G Em
I won't cry, | won't cry, no | won't shed a tear
Cc D G

Just as long as you stand, stand by me

G Em

And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
C D G

oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

Solo
G Em
And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
(o3 D

G
oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

G
Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by me,
Em
oh now now stand by me
C D G

Oh stand now, stand by me, stand by me
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Stingum af

Song by: Mugison Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison

F#m c#m/E Bm F#m

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

F# F#/F
Pad er andvokubjart
C#m D

himinn - kvoldsélarskart,
F#m c#m/E
finnum leek, litla laut,
Bm F#m
tinum gros, sjédum graut
F#m c#m/E
finnum leek, litla laut,
Bm F#m
tinum grds, sjodum graut

C#H7
F# F#IF
Finnum godldréttan hval
C#m7 D

og fyndinn sel i sma dal
F#m c#m/E
lzekjarnid, litinn foss,
Bm F#m
skeinusar, mommukoss
F#m c#m/E
leekjarnid, litinn foss,
Bm F#m
skeinusar, mommukoss

C#H7
F#m C#m/E
stingum af -
bm C#7
i spegilsléttan fjord
F#m C#m/E
stingum af -
bm C#H7
sma fjolskylduhjord
D C#7
senn fjuka barnaar
Bm D
upp i loft, ut a sjo
C#7
verdmeet gleditar,
D C#EimDE
- elliro, 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,

F#m c#m/E
syngjum lag, spilum spil,

Bm F#m
pba er gott ad vera il
F#m c#m/E
syngjum lag, spilum spil,
Bm F#m
pba er gott ad vera il

C#7
F# F#m/F
tinum skeljar, fjallagros,
C#m D
latum pabba blasa ur nos,
F#m c#m/E
vid grjétahal i feluleik,
Bm F#m
a hledslu lambasteik,
F#m c#m/E
vid grjotahal i feluleik,
Bm F#m
a hledslu lambasteik,

C#7
F#m C#m/E
stingum af -
bm C#7
i spegilsléttan fjord
F#m C#m/E
stingum af -
bm C#7
sma fjolskylduhjord
D C#7
senn fjuka barnaar
Bm D
upp i loft, ut a sjo
C#7
verdmeet gleditar,
D C#m D E F#m
- ellird, ellird
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Stal og hnifur

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

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

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

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

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nétt,

B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.
Cc G

Pu getur komid og mig sétt,
B7 Em

pa vil ég a pad minna.

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

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

B7 Em
medan ég bjé a medal manna.
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Stulkan min

Song by: Arni Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Arni Sigurdsson ArtistsDeildarbungubraedur asamt fleirum.

Esus4
G
Hun er stulkan min svona seet og fin,
Bm E
hvilir vangann sinn upp vid vangann minn.
A G
Alla nétt hun horféi i augu mér
Bm E
og mér fannst hun vilja segja mér.

Bm E
Viltu vaka i alla nott,
Bm E
annars verdur mér ei rott.
Bm E
Viltu vaka i alla nott,
Bm E

annars verdur mér ei rott.

A
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E
0g ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
A
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E

0g ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

Esus4

A G
Eg horfi i augun bla, full af astarpra,
Bm E

hlusta a ordin pin, elsku stulkan min.

A G
Viltu segja mér, ef ég seqi pér

Bm E

ad ég elski pig, ad pu elskir mig.

) Bm E

O, naeturstund med pér,
Bm E

er sem af 66rum ber

A

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E

og ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
A

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E
0g €g veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

Esus4

A G
O, naeturstund med pér, sem af 66rum ber
Bm E

er mitt hjartans mal elsku krattid mitt.

A G
P ert kruttid mitt, ég er krattid pitt,

Bm E
elsku stulkan min, svona saet og fin.

Bm E
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Bm E
annars verdur mér ei rott.
Bm E
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Bm E

annars verdur mér ei rott.

A
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E
og ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
A
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Bm E

Esus4
0g ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
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Sumargestur

Song by: Asgeir Trausti Lyrics by: Einar Georg Einarsson ArtistsAsgeir Trausti

Capé a 3. bandi.

E A E
Fuglinn minn ur fjarska ber
B E
féognud vorsins handa mér.
A E

Yfir héfin aegi-breid

B C#m A E
aevinlega — flygur rétta leid.

E A E
Tyllir sér a greena grein
B E

gott ad hvila Iuin bein
A E
omar songur hjartahlyr
B C#m A E
hlusta ég a — lifsins eevintyr.

B A
Fus ég pakka fuglinn minn
C#m F#
fyrir gledi-bodskapinn
B A AbmA E
pessa ljufu teeru téna - téna

E A E
Pegar haustar aftur ad
B E

af einleegni ég bid um pad
A E

ad mega syngja songinn pinn
B C#mA E
sumargestur — litli fuglinn minn.

B A
Fus ég pakka fuglinn minn
C#m F#
fyrir gledi-bodskapinn
B A AbmA E
pessa ljufu teeru téna - téna

B A
b att athvarf innst i sal
C#m F#
6 ad ég kynni fuglamal
B A Abm A E
skyldi ég lag a ldftgitarinn prjdna.
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Sweet home Alabama

Song by: Lynyrd Skynyrd Lyrics by: Lynyrd Skynyrd ArtistsLynyrd Skynyrd asamt fleirum.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Big wheels keep on turning

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Carry me home to see my kin.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Singing songs about the southland

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

I miss ole’ ‘bama once again (and | think it's a sin)

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | heard Mister Young sing about her
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | heard ole Neil put her down

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | hope Neil Young will remember
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

A southern man don’t need him around anyhow

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Where the skies are so blue,
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, ’'m coming home to you.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

In Birmingham they love the Gov’'nor (Boo hoo hoo!)
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now we all did what we could do.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now Watergate does not bother me.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Does your conscience bother you? (tell the truth)

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Where the skies are so blue,
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, ’'m coming home to you.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swampers
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

And they’ve been known to pick a song or two
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Lord they get me off so much

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

They pick me up when I'm feeling blue

Now how about you?

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Where the skies are so blue,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Lord, I’'m coming home to you.
Dsus2 Cadd9 G




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 147

Syrpa i moll

Song by: Ymsir Lyrics by: Ymsir ArtistsYmsir

. Am
O, Josep, Josep, bagt 4 ég ad bida
E7

og bradum hvarma mina fylla tar,

Pvi fyrr en varir aeskuarin lida
Am
og ellin kemur med sin grau har.

Eg spyr big Josep, hvar er karimannslundin
A7 Dm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann,

hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,

Am

kjarkinn ma ei vanta.

) E E7 Am
O, Josep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.

Am

Viltu med mér vaka i nott,
E7

vaka medan humid rott

Am

leggst um I6nd og see,

Dm

lifnar fjor i bee.

Am E7 Am

Viltu med mér vaka i nott.

Am
Vina min keer,
E7

vonglada meer,
Am
2etid ann ég pér,

Dm
ast pina veittu mér
Am E7 Am
adeins pessa einu nott.

Am

Maninn fullur fer um geiminn
E7 Am

fagrar langar naetur.

Er hann kannski ad haeda heiminn
E Am G
hrjadan sér vid feetur?
Cc
Fullur oft hann er,
G
pad er ekki fallegt, énei,
Cc E7
pad er ljott
Am
ad flaekjast hér og flakka par
E Am
a fylleri um naetur.
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Sidan hittumst vid aftur

Song by: Helgi Bjornsson Lyrics by: Helgi Bjornsson ArtistsSSSol

F c G
Og sidan hittumstvid aftur amidri leid

F C G Am
Og sidan hittumstvid aftur amidri leid

( G

Eg stend hérna einn i rigningunni

c G
hugsa til pin i 66rulandi

Cc G
ég horfi til himins a stjornurnar
F E

eru peer eins hja pér

C
Ef ég aetti prjar éskir
G

pa ég 6skadi mér
C

G
ad ég geeti flogid, flogid til pin
F E Am
yfir fjoll, yfir hof til pin

F c G
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur @ midri leid
F Cc G
Vid eigum heiminn og allt sem i honum er
F C G Am
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur 8 midri leid

c G
Mig langar ad klifra upp a regnbogann
c G

mig langar ad synda i tunglsljési

Cc G F

Mig langar ad sigra jokulinn, eldfjollin
E

0, med pér

C
Eg get ekki sungid
G

€g get ekki gratid
C

G
Eg get ekki fundid nordurljosin
F E Am
tilganginn, fullkomnun an pin
F c G
Og sidan hittumst vid aftur @ midri leid
F Cc G
Vid eigum heiminn og allt sem i honum er
F Cc G Am

Og sidan hittumst vid aftur a midri leid
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Sodoma

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

G D
Skuggar i skjéli neetur
G D

skjota rotum sinum hér.

G D

Fardi og fjadrahamur,
G D

allt svo framandi er.

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

G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur

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

G D

getur lifinu breytt.

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

Fyrirheit enginn &,
G

D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

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

G D

ja og edal gudaveigar
Em F G

Nottin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.

Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D

bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

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

Sodomal

G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G D
Holdid er hladid orku,
G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D

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

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

Fyrirheit enginn &,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
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Taktu til vid ad tvista

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

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

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

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

E
Eda ertu kannski trostespiser,

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

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

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

taktu til vid ad tvista,

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

Jejejeje,jejejeje.

E
Og sjadu til, pad hrynur af pér holdid
D

sem ad gerdi pér svo gramt i geoi,

pu Igzjengur baedi a Esjuna og Oskjuhlid
og maedin fyrirgi,

Svo‘?}firéu i vellystingum,

pragtuglega, iendalauslgi ofsagledi

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

A

Taktu til vid ad tvista,
F#m

teygja bukinn og hrista,
Bm

taktu til vid ad tvista,

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

A

Taktu til vid ad tvista,
F#m

teygja bukinn og hrista,
B

m
taktu til vid ad tvista,

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

Jejejeje, jejejeje.
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Thank You

Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heidar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

(Capd a fyrsta bandi)
A E
In a language learned when no-one was listening
F#m C#m
| try my best to tell you how | feel.
D E
Somehow | am sure and this | believe in
F#m
this is real.
A E
From my heart | sing to you and I'm hoping
F#m C#m
that you'll understand what I'm trying to say
D E
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful
F#m
for each day.
A E
A broken wing can not stop me from flying
F#m C#m
I leave no footprints when you're around.
D E
Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud of
F#m
what I've found.
A
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Bm
I'm finally going out of it
F#m E

My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe

A
Oh my god, I'm losing it

Bm
I'm finally going out of it
F#m E
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
D Bm
Thank you
F#m E/Ab A
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Bm D
Thank you for the life you're making me see
F#m E/Ab A
Inside of me
A E
The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
F#m C#m

the story of my life; it starts right here.

D E
Now | reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
F#m
with no fear.
A E
| am captivated, completely spellbound
F#m C#m
I have found my match.
D
And the black bird has flown away
E F#m
the black bird has left me for good.
A
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Bm
I'm finally going out of it
F#m E
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
A
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Bm
I'm finally going out of it
F#m E
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
D Bm
Thank you
F#m E/Ab A
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Bm D
Thank you for the life you're making me see
F#m E/Ab A
Inside of me
D Bm
Thank you
F#m E/Ab A
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Bm D
Thank you for the life you're making me see
F#m E/Ab A
Inside of me
D Bm
Thank you
F#m E/Ab A
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Bm D
Thank you for the life you're making me see
F#m E/Ab A
Inside of me
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Thinking out loud

Song by: Ed Sheeran Lyrics by: Ed Sheeran Amy Wadge ArtistsEd Sheeran

Capo on 2nd. fret (for original key of D) Dm G Cc
People fall in love in mysterious ways
C C/E F G Dm G
When your legs don't work like they used to before And maybe it's all part of plan
C CIE F G Dm G Am
And | can't sweep you off of your feet Well I'll just keep on making the same mistakes
C C/IE F G Dm G
Will your mouth still remember the taste of my love Hoping that you'll understand
C C/E F G CCIE
Will your eyes still smile from your cheeks That baby now..
CCIE FG C CIEFGF G C C/E

And darling | will be loving you till we're seventy Take me into your loving arms

CCIE F G C CFE G C C/E
And baby my heart could still fall as hard at twenty three Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars
F G F G C C/E

And I'm thinking bout how Place your head on my beating heart
F G

Dm G (o I'm thinking out loud
People fall in love in mysterious ways
Dm G AmG F Em Dm G C
Maybe just the touch of hand That baby we found love right where we are
Dm G Am
Well me | fall in love with you every single day CCIEFG
Dm G

And | just wanna tell you | am CCIEFG

CCIE CCIEFG
So honey now..

CCIEFG
F G C C/E
Take me into your loving arms CCIE
F G Cc CIE So baby now
Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars F G C CIE
F G Cc CIE Take me into your loving arms
Place your head on my beating heart F G Cc CIE
F G Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars
I'm thinking out loud F G (o CIE
Oh darling place your head on my beating heart
AmG F Em Dm G C F G

And maybe we found love right where we are I'm thinking out loud
Cc C/IE F G Am G F Em Dm G C

And when my hair's all but gone and my memory fades That baby we found love right where we are
C CIE F G Am G F Em Dm G C

And the crowds don't remember my name And baby we found love right where we are
Cc C/E F G AmG F Em Dm G C

When my hands don't play the strings the same way ~ And we found love right where we are

Cc CIE F

| know you will still love me the same

C CIE FG C CEEFG
Cause honey your soul could never grow old it's evergreen
CCIE F G C CIE

And baby your smile's forever in my mind and memory
F G

And i'm thinking 'bout how
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Titanium
Song by: Sia Furler asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: David guetta asamt fleirum. ArtistsDavid guetta
EmDC
Capo a 3. bandi | am titanium
GD/F# Em D Bm
GD/F# Em
G D/F# Em EmDC
You shout it out, but | can't hear a word you say | am titanium
G D/F# Em D Bm
I'm talking loud, not saying much
D/F# Em EmDC
I'm criticized, but all your bullets ricochet | am titanium
G D/F# Em
you shoot me down, but | get up D Bm
Stone hard, machine gun
C D Bm Em
I'm bulletproof, nothing to lose Fired at the ones who run
~ Em C (o D Em
fire awa;I/D, fire away 5 Stone hard, as bulletproof glass
m
ricochet, you take your aim c D Bm
_Em ~C you shoot me down, but | won't fall
fire away, fire away EmDC
D .. Bm | am titanium
you shoot me down, but | won't fall D Bm
EmDC you shoot me down, but | won't fall
| am titanium EmDC
D .. Bm | am titanium
you shoot me down, but | won't fall D Bm
EmDC you shoot me down, but | won't fall
| am titanium EmDC
| am titanium
D BmEm D Bm
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
CD BmEm EmDC
| am titanium
G D/F# Em
Cut me down, but it's you who'll have further to fall D BmEm
G D/F# Em
Ghost town and haunted love CD Bm
G D/F# Em
Raise your voice, sticks and stones may break my bones EmDC
G _ DIF# Em | am titanium
I'm talking loud, not saying much
C D Bm
I'm bulletproof, nothing to lose
Em C
fire away, fire away
D Bm
ricochet, you take your aim
Em C
fire away, fire away
Bm
you shoot me down, but | won't fall
EmDC
| am titanium
D Bm

you shoot me down, but | won't fall
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Traustur vinur

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsUpplyfting

AD C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A

pegar fellur & niddimm nétt.

A Bm
Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er
E A
fljott pa vinurinn fer.
Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

A Bm
Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
E A

ég villtist af réttri braut.
Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun.
E A
Fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
pbegar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.

Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

Bm
pPvi stundum verdur monnum a

A
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.
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Tunglskinsdansinn

Song by: Karl Orvarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Karl Orvarsson dsamt fleirum. ArtistsStudkompanii®

CG/IBAmMGCG/BAmMG

Cc G/B am G
Eg er ekki fra pvi ad pad hafi verid pu
(o G/B am G
sem gafst mér undir fétinn i goédri von um tra
C G/B am G

en vinkona pin heilladi mig meira daginn pann
Cc G/B am G
pa roltir pu i burtu og fannst pér annan mann

F
0g seinna meir
G
dreif ég mig af stad,
F
og heim til pin
G
um hond pina ég bad
C G/B am G
J4, vid donsudum i tunglsljosinu tryllt
C G/B am G
ja, svona kvold vilja oft verda villt
dm C G
okkar langar ekki til ad fara ad sofa
C G/B am G
en mundu ad einni n6tt varstu buin ad lofa
F G
lofa mér
i fadmi pér.
CG/BAmMGCG/BAmG
Cc G/B am G
Eg er ekki fra pvi ad pad hafi verid pu
(o G/B am
sem raukst i burtu fra mér, - ja, sleem var reynslan su
C G/B am G
fridurinn hann rann vist Gt i sandinn nokkud fljétt
C G/B am G
einn ég stod pa eftir, - ja astandid var ljott
F
0g seinna meir
G
dreif ég mig af stad,
F
og heim til pin
G
um hond pina ég bad
C G/B am G
J4, vid donsudum i tunglsljosinu tryllt
C G/B am G
ja, svona kvdld pau vilja oft verda villt
dm C G
okkar langar ekki til ad fara ad sofa
C G/B am G

en mundu ad einni no6tt varstu buin ad lofa

G

F G
lofa mér

i fadmi pér.

CG/BAmMGCG/BAmMG
F

0g seinna meir

G

dreif ég mig af stad,
F

og heim til pin
G
um hdénd pina ég bad
C G/B am G
Ja, vid donsudum i tunglsljosinu tryllt
C G/B am G
ja, svona kvdld vilja oft verda villt

dm Cc G
okkar langar ekki til ad fara ad sofa

en mundu ad

C G/B am G
Ja, vié donsudum i tunglsljosinu trylit
C G/B am G
ja, svona kvold vilja oft verda villt
dm Cc G
okkar langar ekki til ad fara ad sofa
C G/B am G
en mundu ad einni nott varstu buin ad lofa
F G
lofa mér
Cc
i fadmi pér.
CGIBAmGC
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Tatum og tryllum

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

G c
Teetum og tryllum
G Cc
og teekid nu penjum
G Cc G C
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.
G Cc
Tréllum og tjattum
G c
og tokum svo lagid
G Cc G
i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi noéttin er 16ng
Am D
bo ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

G C
Allt er i fina
G C
0g enginn mun syna af sér
G C G C
sut eda sorg i kvold.
G C
Konrad og Reena,
G C
hani og heena,
G C G
fatta ad hér er gledin vid vold.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi néttin er I16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.
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Bls. 157

Undir pinum ahrifum

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

Bm/D C
Bm/D C

. G Bm
Eg er ofurseldur pér og uni vel.
Am D C
Pad er annad finnst mér allt mitt hugarpel.
G Bm
Sem ég horfi a pig sofa finn ég ad
Em Am D G
pbad er brotid nu i lifi minu blad.

Bm/D C

] G Bm

Eg hef bedid nokkud lengi eftir pér,
Am D C

SVO €g segi pad hreint alveg eins og er.
G Bm

Og ég hugsa alla daga til pin heitt.

Em Am D G

Alveg otrulegt hve allt er ordid breytt.

Cc G/B
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.

D B7/Eb
Pessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg.
] Em7 D Cc G/B
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.

Am7 D G
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.

Bm/D C

G Bm
Pu ert nattdrunnar undurfagra smid,

Am D C
verdur horpu minnar strengur alla tid.

G Bm

Pad er ekki nokkur sem ad brosir eins og pu.
Em Am D C
Og ég lofa gjafir lifsins fyrr og nu.

G Bm
0000000000000
Am D C
Mmmmmmmmmmmmm
_ Em7 D C GB
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.

Am7 D G
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.

Bb F
Pu hefur 16ngu sigrad mig.
c G
Takmarkalaust ég trui a pig.
D A

Mitt allt er pitt og verdur

E
o6komin ar.

i A C#m
Eg mun elska pig allt fram a hinstu stund.
Bm E D

Uns ég held um sid a fedra minna fund.

A C#m
En ad likum hef ég timann fyrir mér
F#m Bm E A
0g €ég hlakka til ad eyda honum med pér.

D A
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.
E C#7
Pessi tilfinning er aevintyraleg.
. F#m7 E D A
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Bm7 E A
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
. F#m7 E D A
Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag.
Bm7 E A
og verd alltaf, enginn vafi er um paéd.

C#m/E D

A
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Use somebody

Song by: Kings of Leon Lyrics by: Kings of Leon ArtistsKings of Leon
CCIEFCCIEF

CCIEFCCIEF

C CIE
I've been roaming around
F
Always looking down at all | see
C C/E F
Painted faces, fill the places | cant reach

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody

C
Someone like you,
C/E
and all you know,

and how you speak
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/E F
Off in the night, while you live it up, I'm off to sleep
C C/E F

Waging wars to shape the poet and the beat

Am CF
| 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

C CIEF
Someone like you, somebody

C
I've been roaming around,
C/E F
Always looking down at all | see
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Vertu ekki ad plata mig

Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson dasamt fleirum. ArtistsHLH flokkurinn asamt fleirum.

EA B

E

Eg sa hana i horninu @ Manabar
Hun (r;n?nnti mig a Brendu Lee
Eggkellti krénu i djukboxid

B E AE
Og haekkadi vel i pvi

E
Hun pagdi bara og lakkadi a ser neglurnar
G#
Og péttist ekki taka eftir mér
A B
i heegdum minum labbadi ad bordinu

E
Og sagdi hatt

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 trudu mér, ég dai pig
A B

Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#m 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, trudu mér, ég er ekki ad plata pig
G#
Keera vina viltu treysta mér,
A
Adeins stjornurnar a 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
| fiorda gir

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 trudu mér, ég dai pig
A B E

Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#m Bm Esus4 E
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
A F#m Bm Esus4 E
PuU 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.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Viva La Vida

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

Capo 1.bandi
AB E C#m A B E C#m
A B
| used to rule the world,
E C#m
seas would rise when | gave the word.
A B
Now in the morning | sleep alone,
E C#m

sweep the streets | used to own.
AB E C#m A B E C#m

A B

| used to roll the dice,
E C#m
feel the fear in my enemy's eyes.
A B

Listen as the crowd would sing:

E C#m
"Now the old king is dead! Long live the king!"

A B

One minute | held the key,

E C#m
next the walls were closed on me.

A B
And | discovered that my castles stand
E C#m

upon pillars of salt and pillars of sand.

A B
| hear Jerusalem bells are ringing.
E C#m
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing:
A B
"Be my mirror, my sword, and shield,
E C#m
my missionaries in a foreign field"
A B
For some reason | can't explain,
E C#m
once you go there was never,
A B
never an honest word.
Abm C#m
That was when | ruled the world.
AB E C#m A BE C#m

A B
It was the wicked and wild wind,
E C#m
blew down the doors to let me in.
A B

Shattered windows and the sound of drums,

E C#m
people couldn't believe what I'd become.

A B
Revolutionaries wait
E C#m
for my head on a silver plate.
A B

Just a puppet on a lonely string,
E C#m
oh who would ever want to be king?

A B
| hear Jerusalem bells are ringing,
E C#m

Roman Cavalry choirs are singing:
A B
"Be my mirror, my sword, and shield,
E C#m
my missionaries in a foreign field"
A B
For some reason | can't explain,
E C#m
| know Saint Peter won't call my name,
A B
never an honest word.
Abm C#m
But that was when | ruled the world.
ACEmACEMAC#MBB

A B E C#m
(Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh)

A B E C#m
(Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh Ohhhhh Ohhh Ohhh)

A B
| hear Jerusalem bells are ringing,
E C#m
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing:
A B
"Be my mirror, my sword, and shield,
E C#m

my missionaries in a foreign field"
A B
For some reason | can't explain,

E C#m
| know Saint Peter won't call my name,

A B
never an honest word.
Abm C#m

But that was when | ruled the world.
A B Abm C#m
Oooooh Oooooh Oooooh Oooooh
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Vor i Vaglaskog

Song by: Jénas Jonasson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsKaleo asamt fleirum.

EmGACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskog.
G Am A7 D B7
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamé .
Em Am B Em
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Am B Em
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.
D G B Ebdim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi rosum
Am C B Em

leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.
GA CEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist r6

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

Em Am B Em
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em
Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
D G B Ebdim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am C B Em

leikur i [jbsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

GA CEmGACEMmM
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Wake me up

Song by: Tim Bergling asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Tim Bergling asamt fleirum. ArtistsAvicii
Bm G D/A A

Bm G D/A F#

Bm G D/A

Feeling my way through the darkness
Bm G D/A

Guided by a beating heart

Bm G D/A

| can’t tell where the journey will end

Bm G D/A

But | know where it starts

Bm G D/A

They tell me I'm too young to understand
Bm G D/A

They say I'm caught up in a dream

Bm G D/A

Bm

Well life will pass me by if | don’t open up my eyes

G D/A
Well that's fine by me

Bm G D
So wake me up when it’s all over
A Bm G D
When I’'m wiser and I'm older
F# Bm G D
All this time | was finding myself

ABmG D

And | didn’t know | was lost

F# Bm G D

So wake me up when it’s all over

A Bm G D

When I’'m wiser and I'm older

F# Bm G D

All this time | was finding myself
ABmG D

And | didn’t know | was lost

BmGDA
Bm G D F#

Bm G D/A

| tried carrying the weight of the world
Bm G D/A

But | only have two hands

Bm G D/A

Hope | get the chance to travel the world
Bm G D/A

And | don’t have any plans

Bm G D/A

Wish that | could stay forever this young
Bm G D/A

Not afraid to close my eyes

Bm G D/A

Life’s a game made for everyone

Bm G D/A

And love is a prize

Bm G D
So wake me up when it’s all over
A Bm G D
When I'm wiser and I'm older
F# Bm G D
All this time | was finding myself

ABmG D

And | didn’t know | was lost

F# Bm G D

So wake me up when it’s all over

A Bm G D

When I’'m wiser and I'm older

F# Bm G D

All this time | was finding myself
ABmG D

And | didn’t know | was lost

F#Bm G D

| didn’t know | was lost

ABm G D

| didn’t know | was lost

F#Bm G D

| didn’t know | was lost

ABm G D

| didn’t know | was lost

F#Bm G D

| didn’t know | (didn’t know I, didn’t know )
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Will You Still Love Me Tomorrow

Song by: Gerry Goffin asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Carole King asamt fleirum. ArtistsCarole King

C Am Dm G
Tonight you're mine completely
C Am Dm G
You give your love... so sweetly

E E7 Am
Tonight, the light of love is in your eyes
Dm7 G C
But will you love me tomorrow?

C Am Dm G

Is this a lasting treasure

C Am Dm G

Or just a moment's pleasure?

E E7 Am

Can | believe the magic of your sighs?
Dm7 G C

Will you still love me tomorrow?

F Em
Tonight with words unspoken
F Cc
You say that I'm theonly one
F Em
But will my heart be broken
Am D7 Dm7 G7
When the night meets the morning sun?

C Am Dm G
| have to know... that your love
C Am Dm G
Is alove | can ... be sure of,
E E7 Am
So tell me now, and | won't ask again
Dm7 G C
Will you still love me tomorrow?
Dm7 G C
Will you still love me tomorrow?
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Wish You Were Here

Song by: David Gilmour Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd asamt fleirum.

{start_of tab}

Y p— c I W
= — c I W
] F— 0---0---0-|

D|-------0-2-2-2---2-0-
Al---0-2-----2------- 2-|
B|-3--------- 0------- 34|
{end_of _tab}
{start_of tab}

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

DJ------0-2-2-2-0----2-|
Al---0-2-----2----2-0-0-|

E|-3 0 |

{end_of tab}

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

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

c
And did they get you to trade
D

your heroes for ghosts,

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

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war
G

for a lead role in a cage?

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

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

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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Wonderwall

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis

Capo a 2. bandi.

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day that they're

Dsus4 AT7sus4

gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G

By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you gottado

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way

AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Em7 G

Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 A7sus4

fire in your heart is out

Em7 G

I'm sure you've heard it all before but you

Dsus4 A7sus4

never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way
A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

| do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads we have to walk are winding
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all
G Em7
You're my wonder
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
wall _
Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day but they'll

Dsus4 A7sus4
never throw it back to you
Em7 G
By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4
realized what you're not todo
Em7 G Dsus4
| don't believe that anybody feels the way
AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads that lead you there are winding
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that light the way are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me”?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall _

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

| said maybe You're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G

You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Yellow

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

B
Look at the stars,
F#
look how they shine for you
E

and everything you do,

yeah, they were all yellow.

B
| came along,
F#
| wrote a song for you
E

and all the things you do,
B

and it was called yellow.

B F#
So then | took my turn
E
oh, what a thing to have done,
B
and it was all yellow.
E G#m F#
Your skin. Oh yeah, your skin and bones
E G#m F#
turn into something beautiful,
E G#m F# E

and you know, you know | love you so,
B
you know | love you so.

B
you know | love you so.
B
| swam across,
F#
| jumped across for you.
E
Oh, what a thing to do,
B
'cos you were all yellow.

B
| drew a line,
F#
| drew a line for you.

E
Oh, what a thing to do,
B

and it was all yellow.

E G#m F#

And your skin. Oh yeah, your skin and bones
E G#m F

turn into something beautiful,

E G#m F# E
and you know, for you I'd bleed myself dry,
B

for you I'd bleed myself dry

B
for you I'd bleed myself dry
B
It's true.
F#
Look how they shine for you,
E

look how they shine for you,
B
look how they shine for.

B F#
Look how they shine for you,
E

look how they shine for you,
B
look how they shine.
B
Look at the stars,
F#m
look how they shine for you

E
and all the things that you do.
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Yfirgefinn

Song by: Valdimar Gudmundsson Lyrics by: borvaldur Halldérsson ArtistsValdimar

BEbm C# G#

BEbm C# G#
B Ebm C# G#
Sit ég hér med sjalfum mér, langt fra pér.
B Ebm C# G#
Minningar sem kvelja mig i huga mér.
B Ebm C# G#
Tyndur, dofinn, Ekkert &.
B Ebm C# G#
Yfirgefinn ekkert ad sja.
Ebm C# G#
Myrkné svart pad meidir mig, stingur sart.
Ebm C# G#

bognln er 6beerilega ha.
] B Ebm
Eg heyri lzeti lalalalalaeti, pad eru leeti lalalalaleeti

C# G#
lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti, lalalalasti lalalalaleeti..
) B Ebm
O ég heyri leeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru lzeti lalalalalzeti

C# G#

lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru lzeti 00ho66..
BEbm C# G#

B Ebm C# G#
Stjérnurnar & himnum minna a pig.

B Ebm C# G#
Jordin meetti alveg eins gleypa mig.

B Ebm C# G#

Eg er tyndur dofinn, hvar er ég?

B Ebm C# G#

Yfirgefinn, langt fra pér.

] B Ebm

Eg heyri lzeti lalalalalaeti, pad eru leeti lalalalaleeti

C# G#

lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti, lalalalaeti lalalalalaeti..

] B Ebm

O ég heyri leeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru lzeti lalalalalzeti
C# G#

pad eru laeti lalalalaleeti, lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti..

B Ebm C# G#
Tyndur dofinn, finndu mig.

B Ebm C# G#
Yfirgefinn, ég vil pig.

BEbm C# G#

BEbm C# G#
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Your Song

Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Elton John ArtistsElton John

Capo on fret 3
CFmaj7 G Em

C Fmaj7 G/B Em

It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside

Am Am/G Am/F# F

I'm not one of those who can easily hide
C/G G E/G# Am

| don't have much money, but, boy if | did

C Dm F G
I'd buy a big house where we both could live

C Fmaj7 G Em

If | was a sculptor, but then again no

Am Am/G Am/F# F

Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show
C/G G E/G# Am

I know it's not much but it's the best | can do

C Dm F C

My gift is my song, and this one for you

G/B Am Dm F
And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F

It may be quite simple but now that it's done

Am Am/G

| hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,

CIE F G

How wonderful life is while you're in the world

CF/C GIC FIC

C Fmaj7 G/B Em

| sat on the roof and kicked off the moss

Am Am/G Am/F# F

Well a few of the verses they've got me quite crossed
C/G G E/G# Am
But the sun's been quite kind, while | wrote this song
C Dm F G

It's for people like you that keep it turned on

C Fmaj7 G/B Em
so excuse me forgetting but these things that | do
Am Am/G Am/F# F
You see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue

CIG G E/G# Am
Anyway, the thing is, what | reallly mean
C Dm F C

Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen

G/B Am Dm F
And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F

It may be quite simple but now that it's done

Am Am/G
| hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,
C/E F G
How wonderful life is while you're in the world
Am Am/G
| hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,
C/E F C
How wonderful life is while you're in the world

F/C GIC FIC
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Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Gudmundur Jénsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

D7 G7 D7

D7 A7 G7
Allt er & tja og tundri get ekki fotin min fundid
Em A7 G7

Ei hissa pé pig undri er svipur hja sjonu
D7

Framlagur heldur er kappinn

A7 G7

floginn um hvippinn og hvappinn

Em A7 G7 D7
Eg verd ad safna i sarpinn og sofa hja Jonu

Bm Bm7/A
Eg bid um frid, e gef mér grid
G7 D7
ég verd ad hvilast stundarkorn
Bm Bm7/A
O, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir.
. E7 A7
Eg spyr: Feerdu aldrei n6g?
D7 G7

Nu er ég farinn (nu er ég farinn)
D7 F#m
meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera

G7 A7
Pverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera

G7 D7

nu er ég farinn.

D7
Med hausgarminn undir hendi
A7 G7
€g henni téninn minn sendi
Em A7 G7
Veit ekki hvar ég lendi Eg er lodinn um narann
D7 A7 G7
Nu finnst mér mal ad linni verd ekki lengur hér inni
Em A7 G7 D7
Eg vona bara ad hun finni mig ekki i fjoéru

Bm Bm7/A
Eg bid um frid, a gef mér grid
G7 D7
€g verd ad hvilast stundarkorn
Bm Bm7/A
O, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir.
] E7 A7
Eg spyr: Faerdu aldrei nog?
D7 G7

NU er ég farinn (na er ég farinn)
D7 F#m
meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera

G7 A7
Pverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera

G7 D7

nu er ég farinn.
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Eg er kominn heim

Song by: Emmerich Kalman Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsAlftagerdisbraedur dsamt fleirum.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

ATH** Eg er kominn heim,
Fm Bb Eb
haegt ad setja capd & 3 band og spila lagid i C ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb
pa eru hljémarnir mun vidradanlegri. €g er kominn heim.
Eb Gm Ab Bb7
Eb Gm
Er vollur graer 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 beze i sveit
Ab C7
sem brosir méti sél.
Fm Abm Eb Cm
Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Fm Bb Eb
mun lja og veita skjél.

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Abm 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
S4l sleer silfri a voga,
Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab Cc7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
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Eg er sko vinur pinn

Song by: Randy Newman Lyrics by: Agist Gudmundsson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.

Capo on fret 3

(fyrir uppfalega tontegund i Eb)
CE/B Am Ab7 C/IGGC

CGaug Gm Gaug

c G C c7
Eg er sko vinur pinn
F F#dim C

Langbesti vinur pinn.
F C/IEE Am
Gangi illa fyrir pér

F CIE
allt & skakk og skjon

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

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

E/B Am Ab7 C/G G

o G C
Eg er sko vinur pinn.
F F#dim C C7
Langbestivinur pinn
F C/IE
Pér leidist margt.
E Am
Sama segi ég,
F CIE E Am
Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf dasamleg.
F CIE E Am
P4 skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér
D7 G C
ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

CB7Bb7A7D7GCG
CB7 Bb7 A7 D7 GC C7

F
pPad eru ymsir vafalaust
B
greindari en ég.
C G C
Lika steerri en ég.
B C#m Ddim7 B7/Eb
Kannski hja engum 68rum pa vinattan
EmA Dm G
Jafn innileg a allan veg, ja.

C G cC C7
Po lidi ar og old
F F#dim C
mun vinattan enn vid vold.
F F#dim C/IG G#dim7 Am
Pu feerd ad finna pad, drengur minn,
D7 G C A
€g er vinur pinn.

D7 G C A
Ja, ég er vinur pinn,
D7 G C

langbesti vinur pinn.
E/B Am Ab7 C/IGG C
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Eg fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum

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

E

E A E

Pegar ég held mjukur milli stada
F# B

i millilandaflug
Ab Dbm
pa ég herfilega nervus verd
Eb Abm B
og herda parf minn hug.

E A E
Vid landganginn mig lidur nanast yfir
F# B
og mig langar aftur heim
A Dbm

en pa birtast paer med brosin sin
F B

og ég hjufra mig ad peim.

E B
Eg fell hvorki i freistni né gildrur
Dbm Abm

ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
A
paer bua i flugvél
F#

og vilja pér alltaf vel.

_E B
Eg fell ekki fyrir konum
Dbm Abm

ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
A
paer nema bpig brott
B E
og bjéda pér eitthvad gott
ABEB

E A E
peaer fédra pig og fylgja yfir hafid
F# B

med fagadar neglurnar

Ab Dbm
6adfinnanlega pylja peer upp
Eb Ab B

Oryggisreglurnar

E A E
paer vokva pig og vefja inn i teppi
F# B

og vekja eftir lar
Ab Dbm
En eitt er furdulegt, paer fara aldrei
F# B
flugvélinni ur

E B
Eg fell hvorki i freistni né stafi

Dbm Abm
ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
A

paer bua i flugvél
F# B
baer vilja pér alltof vel.

_E B
Eg fell ekki fyrir konum
Dbm Abm
ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
A

paer nema pig brott
B E B
og bera pér eitthvad gott

A
paer nema pig brott
B E B
0g gera pér bara gott

E A E
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Eg skal syngja fyrir pig

Song by: G. Skerlov asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jénas Friérik Gudnason ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

Capo on fret 3

.G
Eg adi eina nott
Bm
en afram stefnir leid
C
&, geymum tregatar
Bm
€g adeins tafdi hér um skeid
Am G D
en ég er madur svids og séngva
G D Em
0g ég syng par sem menn borga
Eb7 D7
€g er radinn annarstadar annad kvold

G
Eg fee kannski' ekki fé um of
Bm
né fraegdar harrar nyt
C
€g valdi fordum veg
Bm
0g pennan veg ég ganga hlyt
Am G D
ef getur skaltu gleyma
G D Em
vera gléd og reyna' ad dreyma
Eb7 D7
ad hamingja og ast pin bidi enn

G
En pegar astarsdngva syng ég
B7
skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
Pad kemur eetid kvedjustund
Bm
€g hvatt hef fyrr en nu
C

pvi afram liggur leid
Bm
og pa leid ei ratar pu
Am G D
pad myndi seinna svida meira

G D Em
vid myndum seinna skemma fleira
Eb7 D7

svo vertu seel, ég verd ad fara nu

G
En pegar astarsdngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun €g horfa' i augu pin
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Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig
Song by: SSSl Lyrics by: Helgi Bjérnsson ArtistsSSSél
Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

D G
Mig langar til ad segja peér
A D G

eins heidarlega og ég get,
D G
hvad mer finnst um pig,

A D GA
hvernig pu hagar pér.
D G

Eintomir steelar endalaust,

A D GA
upp i loft med I6ngutdng.
D G

Hangir med klikunni
A D GA
pangad til pu verdur gedveik

F#m Bm

Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig
E A

med astarorvum i hartad

F#m Bm

b6 ad pu sért kolgeggjud
E A G#m

med varalit ut a kinnar.

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

D G
Eg sa pig fyrir framan mig
A D GA
um daginn a ténleikum.
D G
Pu dansadir svo eggjandi
A D GA
ad ég fékk standpinu.
D G

Sidan dreymi ég pig
A D GA
og mig i fadmlégum.
D

Og ég a@ mér eina 6sk
A D GA
og hun er alveg gedveik.

F#m Bm

Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig
E A

med astardrvum i hartad

F#m Bm

b6 ad pu sért kolgeggjud
E A G#m

med varalit ut & kinnar.

F#m Bm

Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig
E A

med astardrvum i hartad

F#m Bm

b6 ad pu sért kolgeggjud
E A G#m

med varalit ut & kinnar.

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA
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Eg 4 lif

Song by: Orlygur Smari Lyrics by: Pétur Orn Gudmundsson ArtistsEypor Ingi Gunnlaugsson

AE Asus4 A

A F#m D A
Lagdi ég af stad i pad langa ferdalag
F#m Esus4 E E/G#
€g afram gekk i villu eirdarlaus
A F#m D A
Hugsadi ekki um neitt, ekki fram & naesta dag
E A
Einveru og fridsemdina kaus

. A F#m
Eg alif, ég 4 lif
D A

yfir erfidleika svif
F#m Esus4 E
Eg 4 lif, eg a lif vegna pin
F#m
Pegar mot| mer blaes

D A
yfir fjollin ha ég klif
. E Asus4 A
Eg a lif, ég a lif, ég a lif

A F#m D A
Eg skildi ekki astina sem 6llu hreyfir vid
F#m Esus4 E E/G#
pordi ekki ad fabma og vera til
A F#m D A
Fannst sem aetti ekki skilid ad opna huga minn
E A
og hleypa bjartri astinni par inn

. A F#m
Eg alif, eg a lif
D A

yfir erfidleika svif
F#m Esus4 E
Eg a lif, eg a lif vegna pin

F#m
Pegar motl mér blaes
D A

yfir fjéllin ha ég klif
, E Asus4 A
Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

D

Og ég trui pvi

F#m
ja ég trui pvi

D
kannski opnast fagrar gattir himins
D A/C# Bm
Yfir flaedir fegursta astin
F#m Esus4 E

han umvefur mig alein

AF#m D A

AE Asus4 A

. B G#m
Eg alif, ég a lif
E B

yfir erfidleika svif
G#m F#sus4 F#
Eg 4 lif, eg a lif vegna pin
G#m

bPegar mot| mér blaes

E B
yfir fj6llin ha ég klif
] F# B
Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

] F# B
Eg 4 Iif, ég 4 Iif ,ég & if
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| sidasta skipti

Song by: Saepdr Kristjansson dasamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Saepér Kristjansson asamt fleirum. ArtistsFridrik Dor

Capo on fret 1 ~ Am Dm _
Ad pu finnir ekkert og enga neista
C C F
Eg man pad svo vel Og slokknad i peim gl6dum sem brunnu heitast
Am
Manstu pad hvernig ég sveifladi pér A
Dm | sidasta skipti
Fram og tilbaka i drmunum a mér D ~ Bm Em
G Cc Haltu i héndina @ mér og ekki sleppa 000
Eg man pad, ég man pad svo vel D G
Syndu mér aftur hvad er ad elska
Dm Em A
Pvi pessar minningar, minningar kvelja mig, kvelja mig 89 0-0-0-0
F G
Gerdu pad, leyf mér ad leida pig Segdu mér
Bm Em
Ad pu finnir ekkert og enga neista
| sidasta skipti D
c P Am Dm Og slokknad i peim glédum sem brunnu heitast
Haltu i héndina @ mér og ekki sleppa A .
C F P4 rata ég ut
Syndu mér aftur hvad er ad elska
G
Og 0-0-0-0
C
Segdu meér
Am Dm

Ad pu finnir ekkert og enga neista

C F
Og slokknad i peim glédum sem brunnu heitast
Pa rata ég ut

C
Eg man pad svo vel
Am
Manstu pad hvernig pu sdngst alltaf med
Dm
Hver einasta bilferd sem tonleikar med pér
G C
Eg man pad, ég man pad svo vel

Dm Em
Pvi pessar minningar, minningar kvelja mig, kvelja mig
G

F
Gerdu pad, leyf mér ad leida pig

| sidasta skipti
C Am Dm
Haltu i hdndina a mér og ekki sleppa
C F
Syndu mér aftur hvad er ad elska
G
Og 0-0-0-0
C
Segdu mér
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Utihatio

Song by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Greifarnir ArtistsGreifarnir

Am Dm

Pid sem komud hér i kvold

Cc G Am
(vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel)

Am Dm
Eg veit pid hoféud med ykkur tjold
Cc G Am

(drekki® ykkur ekki i hel)

Am Dm
Pid komud ekki til ad sofa
C G Am
(i tjaldi verdid ekki ein)
Am Dm
fjori skal ég ykkur lofa
C G Am
(daudur bak vid naesta stein).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

(5 G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skogi, 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
C G Am

(svo fljéti ut um eyru og nef).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, uti fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,
C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.
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bad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

A
Likt og fuglinn Fonix ris
C#7
fogur litil diskodis
D
upp ur djupinu
F

gegnum diskdljésafoss.
A F#m
Eg er flottur, ég er fraegur,
D E A

ég er kandis kandifloss.

D A
uU,u,u,u,u, .
D A
u,u,u,u,u,uq,uq,q, .

A

Songroddin er silkimjuk

C#H7

sjaid bara pennan buk
D

instant klassik

F
hér er allt a réttum stad.
A F#m

Eg er fagur, ég er fridur,
D E A
ég er glamur gummelad.

D A
A, a4, 4a,a4a,a,a,a, a.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A D
pad geta' ekki allir verid toff.

D
pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7/D# E
eins og ég.

A
A, ha, ha.

D A
A, a, a, 4a,a4a,a,a,a, a.
D A
U,a, q,a, .

A
Hudinni i Dior drekkt,

C#H7
dressid dadfinnanlegt

D
hvilik fegurd

F

hvad get ég sagt?
i A F#m
Eg er dundur, ég er disko,
D E A

pad er mikid i mig lagt.

D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A D
pad geta' ekki allir verid toff.

D
Pad geta' ekki allir oréid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7/D# E

eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A
A a,a, 4,4, a4, a, a, a.
D A
U, ag,0,0,4, 4,0, 0.
D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A D
pad geta' ekki allir verid hit.
D

pPad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A

eins og ég.

D

Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7 E

eins og ég.
D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid hann.
D
pPad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.
D

Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
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E A F#m
pad geta' ekki allir feikad' pad
B7 E
eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A

A, a, 4, a,a,a,a,a, a.
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bad synir sig

Song by: Sigurdur Gudmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Gudmundsson ArtistsHjalmar

C C7 Dm7 GC
Ekkert ad sja pott pu setjist uppa. Mmm,
F
Soldid a ska.
G#
En pad hefst ad lokum.
C A7
Og synir sig...
Dm7 G
kannski seinna.
C C7
Veist ekki hvad en pu situr afram
F
a sama stad,
G#

pad geeti gerst
c G C
ad pad syni sig hugsanlega nu.

G C

Ofan vid sky er alft & flugi
E7 Am

og endurtekur fyrir bi

F G C Am

ad jafnan hafi til pess sést hér
Dm7 G

b6 ekkert boli nu a pvi.

Cc C7
Kannski er svo enn ad pu sitjir stilltur.
F

Pvi svona eru menn,

G#t
einn viss, einn villtur.

Cc
Pad synir sig...
F G Cc
Mmm, mmm, mmm.

G C

Ofan vid sky er alft & flugi
E7 Am

og endurtekur fyrir bi

F G C Am

ad jafnan hafi til pess sést hér
Dm7 G

b6 ekkert boli nu a pvi.

Cc Cc7
PVi er svo enn ad pu situr stilltur.
F
Pvi svona eru menn,
Gi#
einn viss, einn villtur.
Cc
Pad synir sig...
A7
Synir sig
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalimtysson ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

Fmaj7 G6
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,

Fmaj7

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G6
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

Fmaj7 G6
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Fmaj7 G6
Am Em
A diskdbar,

Am G C
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em

Vié maettumst par,

Am G C
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!

F G

ég var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
G
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.

Am Em
pPad er munur 4,

Am G (9
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Am Em
Eg gat ei meir,

Am G Cc

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G
€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G

Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,

G
6 sem betur fer.

Am Em
A diskébar,
Am G C
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em
Vié maettumst par,
Am G C

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

i F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G
€g pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G
6 sem betur fer.

F
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pa fann ég pig hér.
F

Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pba fann ég pig hér

F G
00000 0000000000
F G

00000 0000000000
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Pii veist hvad ég meina mar

Song by: Sigurjon Ingdlfsson Lyrics by: Guéjon Weihe ArtistsSkitamorall

c F

Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D

munarblossar ginna

Dm F

Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

c G

HIjott i vestri kvedur kvold
Dm Am

kvikna eldar naetur

c G

Tap og keeti taka vold

Dm Am

titra hjartaraetur

F (o
Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F C

gledin sanna lokkar

Dm Am

brain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G

pessi nott er okkar

Cc F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna

F

Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

Cc G

Medan néttin framhja fer
Dm Am

Flj6did astarblida

Cc G

Inn i tjaldi tradu mér

Dm Am

teekifeerin bida

F c

Vinnum astarheitid hér
F c

hjortun latum maetast
Dm Am
Enginn veit og enginn sér

Dm G
okkar drauma reetast

Cc F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna
Cc F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

CGFF CGDmAmM

F C
Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F (o

gledin sanna lokkar

Dm Am

Prain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G G
pessi nott er okkar....

D G
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em Bm
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Em A G
fylling vona sinna

D G
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em G
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Em A D
fylling vona sinna
Em A D
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D
fylling vona sinna

AICi#
AIC#
AIC#
AIC#
AIC#




