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Wrecking Ball

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

Dm F
We clawed, we chained, our hearts in vain
C Bb
We jumped, never asking why
Dm F
We kissed, | fell under your spell
C Bb

A love no one could deny

Bb Dm
Don’t you ever say | just walked away
F Bb

I will always want you

Bb Dm

| can’t live a lie, running for my life

F Bb

| will always wantyou

F C
I came in like a wrecking ball
Dm Bb
I never hit so hard in love
F C
All I wanted was to break your walls
Dm Bb
All you ever did was break me
Dm Bb
Yeah you, you wreck me

Dm F
| put you high up in the sky
(o Bb
And now, you’re not coming down
Dm
It slowly turned, you let me burn
Bb
And now, we’re ashes on the ground

Bb Dm

Don’t you ever say | just walked away
F Bb

| will always want you

Bb Dm

| can’t live a lie, running for my life

F Bb

I will always wantyou

F Cc
| came in like a wrecking ball
Dm Bb
I never hit so hard in love
F c
All | wanted was to break your walls
Dm Bb
All you ever did was break me

F Cc
| came in like a wrecking ball

Dm

Yeah, | just closed my eyes and swun
F C

Left me crouching in a blaze and fall

Dm Bb
All you ever did was break me
Dm Bb
Yeah you, you wreck me

Bb Dm
I never meant to start a war
F
| just wanted you to let me in
Am
And instead of using force
Bb
| guess | should’ve let you win
Dm
| never meant to start a war
F
| just wanted you to let me in
Asus4 A
| guess | should’ve let you win

Bb Dm

Don’t you ever say | just walked away
F Bb

| will always want you

F C
I came in like a wrecking ball
Dm Bb
I never hit so hard in love
F C
All I wanted was to break your walls
Dm Bb
All you ever did was break me

F C
I came in like a wrecking ball
Dm Bb
Yeah, | just closed my eyes and swun
F C
Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
Dm Bb
All you ever did was break me
Dm Bb
Yeah you, you wreck me
Dm Bb
Yeah you, you wreck me
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1000 kossa nott

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

E G#m F#m
Augun loga, laestar dyr, Eg er ad vakna eftir...
C#m
leggstu hja mér sem adur fyrr. C#m B F#m
E G#m 1000 kossa nétt
Siminn sefur, allt er hljott, C#m B F#m
F#m 1000 kossa nott
ég veit petta verdur... C#im B A
1000 kossa nétt
C#m B F#m
1000 kossa nétt C#m B F#m
C#m B F#m
1000 kossa nott C#m B F#m
C#im B A
1000 kossa nétt C#mBA
E G#m
Opinn gluggi, agustkvold,

C#m
vid purfum engin gluggatjold.
E G#m

BI66 mitt streymir haegt og hljétt,
F#m
€g veit petta verdur...

C#m B F#m
1000 kossa nott

C#m B F#m
1000 kossa nott

C#m B A
1000 kossa nott

G#m C#m

Prdstur a grein situr og syngur.

G#m C#m

Saolin hann lofar medan kotturinn slyngur
A

fikrar sig neer og neer.
E B

pa stund er lifid adeins leikur

F#m A
ofugt vid fuglinn er ég ekkert smeykur.
C#m B F#m

Ast min til pin er hrein og teer.

C#m B F#m
1000 kossa nott

C#m B F#m
1000 kossa nott

C#m B A
1000 kossa nott

E G#m

Augun vaka, opnar dyr,
C#m

adeins lengur liggja kyrr.

E G#m

Dogun birtist haegt og hljott.
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A Rush of Blood to the Head

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Chris Martin ArtistsColdplay

Am
He said I'm gonna buy this place
C

and burn it down
Em Am
I'm gonna put it six feet underground
Am
He said I'm gonna buy this place
Cc

and watch it fall
Em
Stand here beside me baby
Am
in the crumbling walls
Am
Oh I'm gonna buy this place
Cc

and start a fire
Em Am
Stand here until | fill all your heart's desires
Am
Because I'm gonna buy this place

(o

and see it burn

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

Aahh, Aahh, Aahh, Aahh

Am C
He said I'm gonna buy a gun and start a war
Em

If you can tell me something

Am
worth fighting for
Am
Oh and I'm gonna buy this place,
C
is what | said
Em Am
Blame it upon a rush of blood to the head
Fmaj
Honey, all the movements
D
you're starting to make
D Fmaj
See me crumble and fall on my face
Fmaj D
And | know the mistakes that | made
D Bb Fmaj
See it all disappear without a trace
Fmaj D
And they call as they beckon you on
D Bb Am

They say start as you mean to go on
Am C Em Am

Am
Start as you mean to go on
Am C Em Am
Am
He said I'm gonna buy this place
c
and see it go
Em
Stand here beside me baby
Am
watch the orange glow
Am C

Some'll laugh and some just sit and cry
Em
But you just sit down there

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

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

Blame it upon a rush of blood to the head
Am
Oh to the head, oh

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

So meet me by the bridge,
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C
or meet me by the lane
C Em Am

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

Am
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A Whole New World

Song by: Alan Menken Lyrics by: Tim Rice ArtistsUr kvikmyndinni Aladdin

DG D
DG D

D G D
I can show you the world
G Bm A
Shining, shimmering, splendid
Em F#7 Bm
Tell me, princess, now when did
G D
You last let your heart decide?

D G D
| can open your eyes
G Bm A

Take you wonder by wonder

Em F#7 Bm

Over, sideways and under
G D

On a magic carpet ride

G A
A whole new world
G A D
A new fantastic point of view
G D
No one to us no
G D
Or where to go
Bm7 E7 A7
Or say we're only dreaming

G A
A whole new world

G A Bm
A dazzling place | never knew
D7 D
But when I'm way up here

G D
It's crystal clear
Bm7 E7 C A7 D

That now I'm in a whole new world with you

Dsus4 C A7 D
Now I'm in a whole new world with you

F Bb F
Unbelievable sights
Bb DmC
Indescribable feeling
Gm A7 Dm
Soaring, tumbling, freewheeling
Bb F

Through an endless diamond sky

Bb C
A whole new world

(Don't you dare close your eyes)

Bb C F
A hundred thousand things to see

(Hold your breath - it gets better)
Bb F

I'm like a shooting star

Bb F
I've come so far
Dm7 G7 C7 F

| can't go back to where | used to be

Bb C
A whole new world

(Every turn a surprise)
Bb C Dm
With new horizons to pursue

(Every moment red-letter)
F7 Bb F
I'll chase them anywhere
Bb F
There's time to spare
Dm7 G7 EB Cc7 F
Let me share this whole new world with you

Bb Bb
A whole new world
Bb C
That's where we'll be
Bb C
A thrilling chase
Bb C
A wonderous place
C7 F
For you and me
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Accidentally In Love

Song by: Adam Duritz Lyrics by: Adam Duritz ArtistsCounting Crows
GCGD

GCEmAC

G C
So she said what's the problem baby
G C
What's the problem | don't know
Em
Well maybe im in love (love)
A

Think about it everytime | think about it
C
Can't stop thinking bout it

G Cc
How much longer will it take to cure this
G C Em

Just to cure it cause | cant ignore it if its love (love)

A
Makes me wanna turn around and face me
D C
but | don't know nothing about love

G Am
Come on, come on
C D
Turn a little faster
G Am
Come on, come on
C D
The world will follow after
G Am
Come on, come on
C D Em AC
Cause everybody's after love

G (o
So | said I'm a snowball running
G Cc
Running down into the spring
Em
thats coming all this love
A (o
Melting under blue skies belting out sunlight
G

shimmering love

C G
Well baby | surrender to the strawberry ice cream
C Em
never ever end of all this love

A
Well i didnt mean to do it
Cc
But theres no escaping your love

Em C
These line of lightning mean we're

G Am
never alone, never alone

no no

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

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

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

C D Em AC

We were once upon a time in love

G (o
We're accidentally in love
Em
We're accidentally in love
G
We're accidentally in love
Em
We're accidentally in love
G
We're accidentally in love
Em
We're accidentally in love
G

We're accidentally in love
Em
We're accidentally in love

o O o © o O o

Accidentally

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

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

Accidentally

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

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

C D Em D
Just get yourself inside her love

G

I'min love
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Afmeli

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

F Bb F Bb FBbC
Aleinn ég nenni ekki neinu

F Bb F Bb FBbC
Eg veit han sefur ekk’i neinu

F Bb
Eg by hja pabb’og mémmu
F Bb

i litlu hasi
F Bb c
Eg ligg og laet mig dreyma

F Bb

Fee ekk’ad sof’a daginn

F Bb

P4 mig langi

F Bb C

Og bannad ad pissa utfyrir

Dm C Gm
En nu fae allt sem ég vil
Bb CF
bvi ég & afmeeli i dag
C Dm
Nuna ma ég allt
~ Bb F
Eg a afmaeli i dag
C Am Bb

Eg nenni ekki neinu

F C Dm
Eg get allt
~ Bb F
Eg er tvitugur i dag
C Am Bb

Eg nenni ekki neinu

F
Nu er ég steerri strakur

Med steerri drauma
C
Eg nenn’ekk ad far’a feetur

F
Lifid breytist adeins
Lengri naetur

C
Og sumar gleymast aldrei

Dm C Gm
Nu geri ég allt sem ég vil
Bb CF

pvi ég a afmeeli i dag

C Dm
Nuna ma ég allt
. Bb F
Eg a afmaeli i dag
C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu
F C Dm
Eg get allt
. Bb F
Eg er tvitugur i dag
C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu

E

Eg sa hana

Seint um noétt
Cc
var mig ad dreyma

F
Timinn flygur fra mér

Fleiri dagar

Eg finn ad lifid kallar

Dm C Gm
Nu hef ég fengi® meir’en ndg
Bb o
Ekkert sem breytir pvi
Dm Cc Gm
NU geri g allt sem ég vil
Bb C F
bvi ég & afmeeli i dag
F Bb F Bb
Aleinn ég nenni ekki neinu
F Bb C

Eg ligg med sjalfurm mér og hér kem ég
F Bb F Bb

Eg veit han sefur ekk’i neinu

F Bb c

Eg stend og fell en pad er engin hér

C Dm
Nuna ma ég allt
. Bb F
Eg & afmeaeli i dag
. C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu
F C Dm
Eg get allt
Bb F

Eg er tvitugur i dag
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. C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu
C Dm
Nuna ma ég allt
. Bb F
Eg a afmaeli i dag
~C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu
F C Dm
Eg get allt
. Bb F
Eg er tvitugur i dag
C Am Bb

Eg nenni ekki neinu
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Ain’t No Sunshine

Song by: Bill Withers Lyrics by: Bill Withers ArtistsBill Withers

AmEmMG
AmEmG
Am EmG
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Am Em G Am EmG
It's not warm when she's away.
Am Em G Em7
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Ebm7 Dm7

And she's always gone too long,
Am Em GAm
Anytime she goes away.

Am Em G Am EmG
Wonder this time where she's gone,
Am Em G Am EmG
Wonder if she's gone to stay.
Am Em G Em7
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Ebm7 Dm7
And this house just ain't no home,
Am EmG
Anytime she goes away.

Am
And | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know...

Hey, | oughta leave young thing alone,

Am EmG

But ain't no sunshine when she's gone.

Am Em G Am EmG

Only darkness every day,

Am Em G Em7

Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Ebm7 Dm7

And this house just ain't no home,

Am EmG
Anytime she goes away.

AmEm G Am EmG
Anytime she goes away,

AmEm G Am EmG
Anytime she goes away,

AmEm G Am EmGAm
Anytime she goes away,
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All The Pretty Girls

Song by: Jokull Juliusson Lyrics by: Jokull Juliusson ArtistsKaleo

Capo on fret 1

(for original key of Bbm)

Am G Cc

All the pretty girls like Samuel

Am G (o

ohh he really doesn't share

Am G C

Although it's more than he can handle

Am G F

life is anything but fair, life is anything but fair

AmGC
AmGC

Am G C

Just as soon as they turn older

Am G (o
he'll come and sweep them off their feet
Am G C

It's only making me feel smaller

Am G F

All the hidden love beneath

Am G C
Won't you lay me, won't you lay me down
Am G F C
Won't you lay me, won't you lay me down
Am G F C
Won't you lay me, won't you lay me down
Am G G7 Am
Won't you lay me, won't you lay - me down

AmGC
AmGC

Dm G7
All alone, alone again
Am
No one lends a helping hand
C F C
| have waited, | have waited

Dm G7
Takes it's toll, one's foolish pride
Am
How long before | see the light
C F
| have waited, | have waited
Dm G7
for you to lay me down

Am G C
Sail on by, sail on by for now

Am G C
They play naked in the water
Am G (o

You know it's hard, heaven knows I've tried
Am G F
But it just keeps getting harder

Am G C
So won't you lay me, won't you lay me down
Am G F C
Won't you lay me, won't you lay me down
Am G F
Won't you lay me, won't you lay me down
Am G G7 Am
Won't you lay me, won't you lay - me down (x2)
Am G Cc
I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait for you
Am G F C
I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait for you
Am G F C
I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait for you
Am G Cc

I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait for you

Am G
For you to lay me
Cc

won't you lay me down
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All apologies

Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana
cccc

\?Vhat else do | be; all apologies

\(/:Vhat else could | say; everyone is gay
\c/:Vhat else could | write; | don't have a right
\c/:Vhat else should | be; all apologies

F
In the sun, in the sun | feel as one
F G

In the sun, in the sun I'm married
G
Burried (yah, yah, yah, yeah)

?wish | was like you; easily amused

Ic::ind my nest of salt; everyhting's my fault
ﬁl take all the blame; aqua seafome shame
gunburn with freezer burn

8hoking on the ashes of her enemies

F
In the sun, in the sun | feel as one
F G

In the sun, in the sun I'm married
G
Burried (yah, yah, yah, yeah)

G G
Married, Burried (yah, yah, yah, yeah)

XII alone is all we are
XII alone is all we are
XII alone is all we are
XII alone is all we are
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All out of luck

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

ED/E AJE E D/E AIE

ED/E AIE E
E
Don't work on a Sunday,
Abm
don't sleep on a Monday
A D
Just think of a fun day when your life

Bsus4
is getting you down, yeah
E

To get through a heartache,
Abm
just picture a spring day
A

D

And play in the bright daylight a while,
Bsus4 B

so give it a chance, you won't regret it

Abm C#m

'Cause you know today won't last forever,

Abm C#m
tomorrow has a brand new name

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

A Bsus4

the rest is all up to you, yeah

E

You're all out of luck,
Abm

if you wanna give up,

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

E Abm

Breakin' it up means bringing it down,

G Bsus4

you need to get right back on track
E

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

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

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

D/E AIE E

E
Don't work on a Sunday,

Abm
don't sleep on a Monday

A D
Tomorrow's a new day, all the time,
Bsus4

just waiting for you, yeah

E

From dawn until midnight,
Abm

or asleep in the moonlight
A

D
You'll always be all right just as long
Bsus4
as you follow your heart, yeah
E
You're all out of luck,
Abm
if you wanna give up,
Bm A
you've got to let go of all your bad memories
E Abm
Breakin' it up means bringing it down,
G Bsus4

you need to get right back on track
E

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

you're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E Emaj7
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah... (oooh)
E6
You're all out of love
Bm/E B/E E
Hey yeah... hey yeah... oh yeah...
D/E AJE E D/E AIE E
D/E A/E E D/E AIE E
stef i byrjun lags / intro synth-line
{start_of tab}

&|-4-5-4-5-4-5- 4 ememeee-
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B|---------------5-5-3-5-3-5-3|
G| I

D] I

Al I

E| I
{end_of _tab}
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All, you, I,

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

EF#m C#m B A
EF#m C#m B A
F#m F#m
E F#m
Today | feel a bit under the weather
C#m
But it cheers me up to picture us together
B A

Hoping that this love will last forever

E F#m
Ever since the day when | first met you

C#m
I've been spending so much time just looking at you
B

E F#m
'‘Cause you
C#m
And |
B A
Together we could fly

F#m F#m
'Cause when | look into the future
E
All
All that | see

F#m
Is you

But I must admit that I'll always be glad you gave me a chanGs and Me

F#m F#m
'‘Cause when | look into the future
E
All
All that | see
F#m
Is you
You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever
E
All
All that | see
F#m
Is you
You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever
EF#m C#m B A
EF#m C#mB A
E F#m
But can two people share a destination?
C#m
Can you keep me on the ground like gravitation?
B A

Will it soon be time for one big celebration?

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

E
All

All that | see
F#m
Is you

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

C#m7

I'll be on my knees
Dmaj7

Asking my love please
A E

To accept this ring

C#m7

Then one day we'll stand
Dmaj7

Hold each other's hands
A B
And together we will sing

E

All

F#m

You

C#m

|

B A
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E

All

F#m

You

C#m

|

B A

E
All

All that | see
F#m
Is you

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

E
All

All that | see
F#m
Is you

You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever
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Allt sem eg se
Song by: Vignir Snzer Vigfisson Lyrics by: Vignir Snaer Vigflsson asamt fleirum. Artistsirafar
F#mD A E/G# F#m
Eg sé
FEmD A F#5 G#5 A5 B5 C#5 D5 F5 F#m
A CH#F F#m
F#m Allt sem ég sé
Inn i néttina D A
D A E/G# Lifandi
Lid andvaka C#/IF  F#m
F#m Allt sem ég sé
Ligg & hlyjum stad D A/C#Bm A E/G# F#m
D A Er svif and i-i-i-i
Stari a veggina
E/G# F#m D A E/G#
Eg sé ohh ohh ohh
F#5 G#5 A5 F#5 C#5 D5 F5 F#m D A E/G#
F#m F#m D A E/G#
Allt & hreyfingu
. D A E/G# F#m D A E/G#
Ottinn glepur mig
F#m F#5 G#5 A5 B5 C#5 D5 F5 F#m
Birtast mér synir
D A A CH#IF F#m
ostodvandi Allt sem ég sé
E/G# F#m D A
Eg sé Lifandi
F#5 G#5 A5 B5 C#5 D5 F5 F#m C#/IF  F#m
Allt sem ég sé
A CH#F F#m D A/C# Bm A E/G# F#m
Allt sem ég sé Er svif and i-i-i-i
D A
Lifandi DA E/G#
C#/F  F#m
Allt sem ég sé F#m D A E/G#
D A/C#Bm AE/G#
Er svi- -ifandi F#m D A E/G#
_F#m F#m D A E/IG#
| rékkrinu
D A E/IG# F#m
Par leedist lif
F#m
Par sem engin sér
D A
Eda neer til min
E/G# F#m
Eg veit

F#5 G#5 A5 B5 C#5 D5 F5 F#m

F#m
Er pad talsyn ein
D A EIG#
Eda sjonhverfing
F#m
Sem leidir mig
D A EIG#
a annad svid
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Angels

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

E
| sit and wait. Does an angel
A C#m/A B
contemplate my fate.
E

And do they know the places were we go
A C#m/A B
when we're grey and old.
F#m A
Cuz | have been told that salvation
C#m A
lets their wings unfold.
D
So when I'm lying in my bed,
AIC#
Thoughts running through my head,
E

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

B C#m

And through it all she offers me protection,

A
A lot love and affection, whether I'm right or wrong.

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

I know that life won't break me.

E/G# F#m

When | come to call, she won't forsake me.
D A/CH# E
I'm loving angels instead.

E
When I'm feeling weak and my pain walks down
A C#m/A B
a one way street.
E
| look above and | know I'll always be
A C#m/A B
blessed with love.
D
And as the feeling grows
AIC#
she breathes flesh to my bones
E
And when love is dead,
D AIC# E
I'm loving angels instead.

B C#m
And through it all she offers me protection,
A
A lot love and affection, whether I'm right or wrong.
B C#m
And down the waterfall wherever it may take me,
A
| know that life won't break me.

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

BmA E BmF#m E
BmA E BmF#m E/G#
B C#m
And through it all she offers me protection,
A
A lot love and affection, whether I'm right or wrong.
B C#m
And down the waterfall wherever it may take me,
A
I know that life won't break me.
E/G# F#m

When | come to call, she won't forsake me.
D AICH# E
I'm loving angels instead.
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Song by: Keith Richards Lyrics by: Mick Jagger ArtistsThe Rolling Stones
AmME7TGFCBbFGC

Am E7

Oh, Angie, oh, Angie,
G F Bb FGCG
when will those dark clouds disappear

Am E7

Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FG

where will it lead us from here

Cc G
With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats
Cc F G
You can’t say we're satis-fied

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
you can’t say we never tried

Am E7
Angie, you’re beautiful,
G F Bb FGCG
but ain’t it time we said goodbye

Am E7

Angie, | still love you,

G F Bb FG
remember all those nights we cried

(o3 G

All the dreams we held so close
Dm Am

seemed to all go up in smoke

(o] F

Let me whisper in your ear

Am E7

Angie, Angie,

G F Bb

where will it lead us from here

FGCE7

C G

Oh, Angie, don’t you weep,
Dm Am

all your kisses still taste sweet
C F G
| hate that sadness in your eyes

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE?7
ain’t time we said goodbye

(o G

With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats

C F G

You can’tsay we're satisfied

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
you can'tsay we nevertried

Dm Am
But Angie, | still love you, baby,
Dm Am
ev’rywhere | look | see your eyes
Dm Am
There ain’t a woman that comes close to you,
C F G
come on, baby, dry your eyes

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
ain’t it good to be alive
Am E7
Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FGC
they can’t say we never tried
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Apologize

Song by: One Republic Lyrics by: One Republic ArtistsOne Republic

Capo a fyrsta bandi

Am
I'm holding on your rope,
F C G
Got me ten feet off the ground
Am
I'm hearin what you say
F C G
but | just can't make a sound
Am
You tell me that you need me
F C G
Then you go and cut me down, but wait
Am
You tell me that you're sorry
C

F
Didn't think I'd turn around, and say...

Am F
It's too late to apologize,
C
it's too late
Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
Cc G

it's too late
Am F
I'd take another chance, take a fall,
C G
take a shot for you
Am F
And | need you like a heart needs a beat,
C G
but it's nothing new
Am F
| loved you with a fire red,
C G

now it's turning blue, and you say...
Am

"Sorry" like the angel

F

heaven let me think was you
G
But I'm afraid...

Am F
It's too late to apologize,
C G
it's too late
Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
(9 G
it's too late

Am F
It's too late to apologize,

C G
it's too late
Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
C G
it's too late

Am F
It's too late to apologize,
C
it's too late

Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
C G
it's too late

Am

I'm holdin on your rope,
F

got me ten feet off the ground...
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Back in hlack

Song by: AC/DC Lyrics by: AC/DC ArtistsAC/DC

ED A/C# E D AIC#

E
Back in black

D

| hit the sack

AIC#

I've been too long I'm glad to be back

(I bet you know I'm...)

E

Yes, I'm let loose

D

From the noose

AIC#

That's kept me hanging about
E

I've been looking at the sky

D

'‘Cause it's gettin' me high

AIC#

Forget the hearse 'cause | never die
E

| got nine lives

D
Cat's eyes
AIC#
Abusin' every one of them and running wild
AEBAB
'‘Cause I'm back
AEBAB
Yes, I'm back
G DAGA
Well, I'm back
G DAGA
Yes, I'm back
AEBAB
Well, I'm back, back
AEBAB
(Well) I'm back in black
G D
Yes, I'm back in black
E
Back in the back
D
Of a cadillac
A/C#

Number one with a bullet, Im a power pack
E
Yes, Im in a bang

D

With a gang

AIC#

Theyve got to catch me if they want me to hang

Cause Im back on the track

D

And Im beatin the flack

AICH#

Nobodys gonna get me on another rap
E

So look at me now

D

Im just makin my play

AIC#

Dont try to push your luck, just get out of my way

AEBAB

'Cause I'm back

AEBAB
Yes, I'm back

G DAGA
Well, I'm back

G DAGA
Yes, I'm back

AEBAB
Well, I'm back, back
AEBAB

(Well) I'm back in black
G D
Yes, I'm back in black

AEBAB
hooo yeah

AEBAB
Ohh yeah

G DAGA
Yes | am
G DAGA

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

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C

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

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

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Cc F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

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

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

Am F

AmF

Am F

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

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

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

EE7

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

Lalalalalalala

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

Am

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

Dm E
a game you'll never win.

F C
So sadness seems to be your fate,

Dm Bb
all alone again and a fat off day.

F C

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

Dm Bb
unless the golden rule becomes your friend

Am

and you should never return.

AmF Am F Dm

Am F Dm Am Dm E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7
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Behind Blue Eyes

Song by: Pete Townshend Lyrics by: Pete Townshend ArtistsThe Who

Em G
No one knows what it’s like,
D Dsus4 D
to be the bad man
Cc9
To be the sad man,
C Em Asus2
behind blue eyes
Em G
No one knows what it’s like
D Dsus4 D
to be hated
cocC
To be fated,
Em Asus2
to telling only lies
CD G CG
But my dreams, they aren’t as empty,
C D E Esus4 E
As my conscience seems to be
Bm C
I have hours, only lonely
D Dsus4 D Asus2

My love is vengeance that ’s never free

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

Em
No one bites back
G D Dsus4 D

as hard on their anger

C9 C
None of my pain and woe,

Em Asus2

can show through

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

C D E Esus4 E
As my conscience seems to be

Bm C
I have hours, only lonely

D Dsus4 D Asus2

My love is vengeance that ’s never free

BmAEBmMAE

E Bm A E
When my fist clenches crack it open

Bm G D
Before | use it and lose my cool
Bm A D
When | smile tell me some bad news
Bm A E BmAE
Before | laugh and act like a fool

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

BAGDBAGDBAGDB

Em G
No one knows what it’s like,

D Dsus4 D
to be the bad man

C9 C
To be the sad man,

Em Asus2

behind blue eyes
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Beneath Your Beautiful

Song by: Labrinth asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Labrinth asamt fleirum. ArtistsLabrinth

D Em7 G A
You tell all the boys no,

D Em7GA
Makes you feel good, yeah
D Em7 G A
| know you're out of my league,

D Em7 GA

But that won't scare me away oh, no

Bm D
You've carried on so long
G
You couldn't stop if you tried it
Bm D
You've built your wall so high
G

That no one could climb it
A
But I'm gonna try

D Em7 G A
Would you let me see beneath your beautiful

D Em7 G A
Would you let me see beneath your perfect

Bm D

Take it off now girl,take it off now girl
G A
| wanna see inside

D Em7 G A D
Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight

Em7GA
D Em7 G A
You've broken all the boys hearts,
D Em7G A
Makes you feel good don't it
D Em7 G A
Your dress your fancy clothes,
D Em7 G A
they all just make-up to hide your scars,

Bm D
You've carried on so long
G A
You couldn't stop if you tried it
Bm D
You've built your wall so high
G

That no one could climb it
A
But I'm gonna try

D Em7 G A
Would you let me see beneath your beautiful
D Em7 G A
Would you let me see beneath your perfect
Bm D
Take it off now girl,take it off now girl

G A
| wanna see inside

D Em7 G A D
Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight

Em7GADEM7GADEmM7GA

A D EmDA
I'm gonna climb on top your ivory tower
A D Em D A
I'll hold your hand and then We'll jump right out
G Bm
We'll be falling, falling
Em Bm

But that's okay
G

'Cause I'll be right here
A
| just wanna know, oh. wohhh.

D Em7G A
Would you let me see beneath your beautiful

D Em7 G A
Would you let me see beneath your perfect

Bm D

Take it off now girl,take it off now girl
G A
| wanna see inside

D Em7 G A D

Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight
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Betri tid

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn

EEaug E6E7 ABE
E

Sumarid er komid

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

pad sér mig ekki nokkur
A

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

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

E

Veturinn er grimmur,

Abm

gaf mér faa kosti,

A F#m F#m7
svo ogurlega dimmur,

CIG C F#m
med alltof miklu frosti.

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

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

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A
pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablomkalssveppasupan
E/B Caug
sett a bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
C#m E7
boréid, parna mundi ég oréid
A B E
a ha, 6 hum, u hu
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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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Black horse and the cherry tree

Song by: KT Tunstall Lyrics by: KT Tunstall ArtistsKT Tunstall

Two, three, four

Em B7 Em
woo0-hoo, woo-hoo
Em B7 Em

wo0-hoo, woo-hoo

Em

Well my heart knows me better than | know myself

So I'm gonna let it do all the talking.
Em B7 Em
wo0-hoo, woo-hoo

Em
| came across a place in the middle of nowhere

With a big black horse and a cherry tree.
Em B7 Em
wo0-hoo, woo-hoo

Em
| felt a little fear upon my back

He said "Don't look back, just keep on walking.
Em B7 Em
wo0-hoo, woo-hoo

Em
When the big black horse said, "Look this way"

Said, "Hey, lady, will you marry me?"
Em B7 Em
wo0-hoo, woo-hoo

EmD C
But | said no, no, no 0, N0-NO-NO
EmD C Em

| said no, no, you're not the one for me
Em D C
No, no, no----- 0, N0-NO-NO

And it won't forgive me after all these years
Em B7 Em
wo0-hoo, woo-hoo

Em
So | sent it to a place in the middle of nowhere

With a big black horse and a cherry tree.
Em B7 Em
wo0-hoo, woo-hoo

Em
Now it won't come back, 'cause it's oh so happy

And now I've got a hole for the world to see
Em B7 Em
wo0-hoo, woo-hoo

EmD C
And it said no, no, no, no-no-no
EmD C Em

Said no, no, you're not the one for me
Em D C
No, no, no, no-no-no-no

EmD C Em
Said no, no, you're not the one for me

Em

wo0-hoo, woo-hoo (Not the one for me)
Em

wo0-hoo, woo-hoo

Em
Said no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no,

You're not the one for me
No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no

You're not the one for me

EmD C Em Well | was
| said no, no, you're not the one for me Em D C
Big black horse and a cherry tree (No, no, no, no, no, no, no
Em B7 Em Em D C Em
wo0-hoo, woo-hoo | can't quite get there 'cause my heart's forsaken me (No, nc
Em D C Em
Em Big black horse and a cherry tree (No, no, no, no, no, no, no
And my heart hit a problem, in the early hours, Em D c

| can't quite get there 'cause my heart's forsaken me

So | stopped it dead for a beat or two.
Em B7 Em
wo00-hoo, woo-hoo

Em
But | cut some cord, and | shouldn't have done it,
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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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Braggahliis

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

GD+ Dm7 G7
CG A7 Eb7 D7
GD+ Dm7 G7
A7 Eb7 D7 G
G D+ Dm7 G7
E|n i bragga, Magga geegist ut um gluggann,
A7 Eb7 D7
braéum sér hun Skugga -Baldur skunda hja
G D+ Dm7 G7
enn einn tarinn, starinn, oliu a skarinn
A7 Eb7 D7 G
er erfitt nema fyrir fjandans aura ad fa.

C Cm G
| vetur betur gekk henni ad galdra
A7 D7 Eb7 D7

til sina glada og kalda karla sem oft gafu aur,

G D+ Dm7 G7
en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,
A7 7D7G
a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.

GD+ Dm7 G7
CG A7 Eb7 D7
GD+ Dm7 G7
A7 Eb7 D7 G
G D+ Dm7 G7
Fyrst kom Bretinn, rjodur, yndislega godur,
C G A7 Eb7 D7
pa bjoé hun Magga a Borginni i bleikum kjol.
G D+ Dm7 G7

Svo kom Kaninn, paninn, kommunistabaninn,

A7 Eb7 D7 G
pa kaettist Magga ofsalega og hélt sin jol.

C Cm G
Svo faerdist aldur yfir eins og galdur
A7 D7 Eb7 D7
og avallt verra og verra var i karl ad na.
D+ Dm7 G7

NU er Magga sturin pvi oliu a skurinn

A7 Eb7 D7G
er erfitt nema fyrir flandans aura ad fa.

GD+ Dm7 G7
CG A7 Eb7 D7
GD+ Dm7 G7
A7 Eb7 D7 G
CCmG

A7 D7 Eb7 D7
G D+ Dm7 G7
A7 Eb7 D7 G
G D+ Dm7 G7
E|n i bragga, Magga geegist ut um gluggann,

A7 Eb7 D7
braéum sér hun Skugga -Baldur skunda hja

G D+ Dm7 G7
enn einn tarinn, sturinn, oliu a skdrinn
A7 Eb7 D7 G
er erfitt nema fyrir fjandans aura ad fa.

C Cm G
| vetur betur gekk henni ad galdra
A7 D7 Eb7 D7
til sina glada og kalda karla sem oft gafu aur,
G D+ Dm7 G7
en Magga i sagga S|tur ein i bragga,
A7 D7 G
a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.
A7 Eb7 D7 G
a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.
A7 Eb7 D7 G
a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.
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Brim og bodafdll (pjodhatidarlag 2008)

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

AmFCG
AmFCG
Am F
Sél, lystu mina leid,
C G
svo logi sundin bla, a leidinni til pin.
Am F
Noétt, leidin verdur greid
C G
Meér liggur lifid a, pvi ég verd senn a leidarenda.
F C G
Kominn pessa leid,
F C G

Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

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

Am F
Fyrst, er augum a pig leit,

Cc G
pa innra med mér fann, ad eitthvad snerti mig.
Am F
P43, og eins vel nu ég veit,

Cc G

ad brim og bodafdll, geetu ekki stédvad okkur.

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

An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F C G
En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
Dm Am Dm
NuU, néttin lzedist inn, og breidir at sinn fadm,
Am G F
Pu brosir til min eins og i fyrsta sinn,
C
lifid byrjar hér, inn i Herjélfsdal
F C G
Kominn pessa leid,
F C G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
) F ¢ G
An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F C

En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
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Biddu pabbi

Song by: Geoff Stephens asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: 1dunn Steinsdéttir ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Capo on fret 3
(fyrir upphaflega tontegund i Eb)

Cc Dm/C
| hinsta sinn ad heiman lagu spor min,
Cmaj7 Dm/C
Pvi ég hamingjuna fann ei lengur par.
Cc C7 F

Og hratt ég gekk i fyrstu, uns ég heyrdi fotatak
C G

C/IG G
Og haum rémi kallaé til min var, kallad:

C Cmaj7 C7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,

F
Biddu, pvi ég kem til pin.
C

E7
/A, ég hljop svo hratt,
Am D7/F#
ad ég hrasadi og datt.
C/G G C
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
Cc Dm/C
Eg stadar nam og stardi a dottur mina,
Cmaj7 Dm/C
Er par stautadi til min svo hyr a bra,
C C7
Og mig skorti kjark til ad segja henni,
F D/IF# CIG
ad billin bidi min ad bera mig
G C G

um langveg henni fra. Hun sagédi:

(o Cmaj7 C7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,

F
Biddu, pvi ég kem til pin.
C

E7
AE, ég hljop svo hratt,
Am D7/F#

ad ég hrasadi og datt.

C/G G C Ab

Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
Db Ebm/Db
Radvilltur ég stéd um stund og pagdi,

Dbmaj7 Ebm/Db

En af stad svo lagdi aftur heim a leid.
. Db Db7
Eg vissi ad litla déttir min
Gb Eb/G
hun myndi hjalpa mér
Db/Ab Ab
Ad maeta vanda peim
Db Ab
sem heima beid. Hun sagdi:

Db Dbmaj7 Db7

Biddu pabbi, biddu min,

Gb

Biddu, pvi ég kem til pin.
Db F7

AE, ég hljop svo hratt,
Bbm Eb7/G

ad ég hrasadi og datt.

Db/Ab Ab Db

Biddu pabbi, biddu min.

Ab Db F7

AE, ég hljop svo hratt,
Bbm Eb7/G

ad ég hrasadi og datt.

Db/Ab Ab Db

Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
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Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjonsson ArtistsStudmenn

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

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

og bankastjérann hneppti i bond.

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G C E7

aurinn eins og skot.

A F
Svarti Pétur brolti upp a jalkinn
E7 G A
og peysti burt med digran sjoé.

A F

Peir eltu hann a atta hofa hreinum
E7 G A
auk Nonna, sem rakti sl6d.

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G cC E7

aurinn eins og skot.

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

AF DAAFDA

ADGAADGCE

A F

Peir nadu honum nalaegt Husafelli
E7 G A

og hengd'ann upp i neesta tré.

A

Réttlaetid pad sigradi ad lokum

E7 G A
og bankinn endurheimti féd.

A D

Upp med hendur, nidur med braskur
G A

peningana, ellegar ég slee pig i rot,
A D

haltu kjafti, snudu skafti,

G C E7

aurinn eins og skot.

:,;Hesma pusma mesma vosma kasma isma?

Hesma pusma mesma vosma? Jal :,:
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Champagne Supernova

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis

A
How many special people change,
G

how many lives are livin' strange

F#m E
Where were you while we were gettin' high?
A

Slowly walkin' down the hall,

G

faster than a cannonball

F#m E
Where were you while we were gettin' high?

A
Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m E
In a Champagne Supernova in the sky
A

Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m

In a Champagne Supernova,

E A

Champagne Supernova in the sky

A
Wake up the dawn ask her why
G

a dreamer dreams she'll never die

F#m E

Wipe that tear away now from your eye

A

Slowly walkin' down the hall,

G

faster than a cannonball

F#m E
Where were you while we were gettin' high?

A
Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m E
In a Champagne Supernova in the sky
A

Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m

In a Champagne Supernova,

E A

Champagne Supernova in the sky

D
Cos people believe that they're gonna

A Asus4d A
get away for the summer
D

But you and | we live and die,

Bm

the world's still spinning round
E A G F#mE

We don't know why, why, why, why, why.

A
How many special people change,
G

how many lives are livin' strange

F#m E
Where were you while we were gettin' high?
A

Slowly walkin' down the hall,

G

faster than a cannonball
F#m E
Where were you while we were gettin' high?

A
Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m E
In a Champagne Supernova in the sky
A

Someday you will find me,
G

caught beneath the landslide
F#m

In a Champagne Supernova,

E A

Champagne Supernova in the sky
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Chariot

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

Em C Em C G F
Staring at a maple leaf Give me your streeeeeeength!

G D
Leaning on the mother tree F c G
Em Cc G A You'll be my vacation away from this place
| said to myself we all lost touch DCF
Em Cc You know what | want
Your favorite fruit is chocolate covered cherries Cc
G D Holding that cup,
And seedless watermelon ohhhh D Cc
Em Cc G A7 That's pouring over the sides
Nothing from the ground is good enough D Cc G
You make me wanna spread my arms and fly
Body rise
Cm G Bm Em C

look what's over me

G Bm Em C

Oh chariot, your golden waves
G Bm Em C

Are walking down upon this face
G B7 EmC

Oh chariot, I'm singing out loud
G Bm

To guide me

Em C

Give me your

EmCG D

Strength
EmCG A

Em C

Remember seeking moons rebirth?
G D

Rains made mirrors of the earth
Em C GA
The sun was just yellow energy

Em C

Itis a living promise land

G D

Even over fields of sand

Em (o G A7
Seasons fill my mind and cover me

Bring it back
Cm
More than a memory

G Bm Em C

Oh chariot, your golden waves
G Bm Em C

Are walking down upon this face
G B7 EmC

Oh chariot, I'm singing out loud
G Bm

To guide me

Oh chariot, your golden waves
G Bm Em C

Are walking down upon this face
G B7 EmC

Oh chariot, I'm singing out loud

G Bm
To guide me
Em C G

Give me your strenght

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

G Bm Em
Give me your strength,
C

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

C

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

C

Give it to me (Chariot)

G Bm Em
Give me your strength,

C
Oh chariot
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Clocks

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

Capo on fret 1

D Am
Lights go out and | can't be saved,
Em

Tides that | tried to swim against,

D Am
Have put me down upon my knees,

Em
Oh | beg, | beg and plead, singin',
D Am
Come out have things I've said,
Em
Shoot an apple off my head, and-a,
D Am
Trouble that can be named,
Em

DAmMm Am Em

DAmMm Am Em

D Am Am Em
You............ are

D Am Am Em
You............ are

D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go
D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go
D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go
D Am Am Em
Home, Home where | wanted to go

Tigers waitin' to be tamed, singin’,

D Am Am Em

Confusion that never stops,
Em
Closin' walls an' tickin' clocks, gonna,
D Am
Come back an' take ya home,
Em
| could not stop, but you now know, singin'
D Am
Come out upon my seas,
Em
Cursed missed oppurtunities, am |,
D Am
A part of the cure,
Em
Or am | part of the disease? Singin'

D Am Am Em
You............ are

D Am Am Em
You............ are

Fmaj7 Fmaj7 C G
And no..thing else compa.....res
Fmaj7 Fmaj7 C G

Oh 'n' no..thing else compa.....res
Fmaj7 Fmaj7 C G Fmaj7
And no..thing else compa....... ares
DAmMm Am Em

DAmMm Am Em
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Come as you are

Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana
EmDEmD

EmDEmMD

Em D Em
Come as you are, as you were

D Em
As | want you to be

D Em
As a friend, as a friend
D Em

As an old enemy

D Em
Take your time, hurry up
D Em
The choice is your's don't be late
D Em
Take a rest, as a friend,
D
As an old

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Em D Em

Come doused in mud, soaked in bleach
D Em

As | want you to be

D Em
As a trend, as a friend
D
As an old

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Am C Am C
And | swear that | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C

No | don't have a gun
EmDEmMDEmMDEmMDEmMD
EmDEmDEmMmDEmMDEMmMD

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,,

Am C Am C
And | swear that | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C

No | don't have a gun

Em D Em D

Memoria, Memoria,

Em D Em D Em

Memoria, Memoria,
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Comfortably Numb

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

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

Bm
Come on now

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

Bm

And get you on your feet again

Bm
Relax relax relax
A

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

Bm
Can you show me where it hurts?

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

Ic)Jistant ship smoke on thepﬁorizon

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

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

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

| can't explain, you would not understand
G

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

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

Bm
Can you stand up?
A

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

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

I3istant ship smoke on thepﬁorizon

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

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

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

I ﬁjrned to look but it was gone

| cannot put my finger on it?]ow

The child is grown, The dream is gone

AC G D
| have become comfortably numb.
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Complicated

Song by: Avril lavigne asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Avril lavigne asamt fleirum. ArtistsAvril lavigne

Dm F
Uh huh

C
Life's like this
Dm F
Uh huh, uh huh
C
That's the way it is
Dm F C

'Cause life's like this
Dm F
Uh huh uh huh

C
That's the way it is

F
Chill out, whatcha yelling for?

Dm
Lay back, it's all been done before
Bb C

And if, you could only let it be, you will see
F

I like, you the way you are

Dm

When we're, driving in your car

Bb C

And you're, talking to me one on one,

but you become

Bb Bb

Somebody else, round everyone else

DmD

Watchin' your back, like you can't relax

Bb Cc
You try to be cool, you look like a fool to me

Tell me

Dm

Why'd you have to go and make
Bb F

things so complicated?

C

| see the way you're

Dm Bb

Actin' like you're somebody else,
F

gets me frustrated

C

And life's like this you

Dm Bb

You fall, and you crawl, and you break
F C

And you take, what you get, and you turn it into
Gm
Honestly you promised me
Bb
I'm never going to find you fakin'

No no no

F

You come, over unannounced

Dm

Dressed up, like you're something else
Bb Cc
Where you, are and where it's at

you see, you're making me

F

Laugh out, when you strike a pose
Dm

Take off, all you're preppy clothes
Bb C

You know, you're not fooling anyone,

when you become

Bb Bb

Somebody else, round everyone else

Dm D

Watchin' your back, like you can't relax

Bb C
You try to be cool, you look like a fool to me

Tell me

Dm

Why'd you have to go and make
Bb F

things so complicated?

C

| see the way you're

Dm Bb

Actin’' like you're somebody else,
F

gets me frustrated
C
And life's like this you
Dm Bb
You fall, and you crawl, and you break

F C
And you take, what you get, and you turn it into
Gm
Honestly you promised me

Bb

I'm never going to find you fakin'
No no no

F

No no (no no)

Dm

No no (no no)

No No (no no)
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C
No...

F

Chill out, whatcha yelling for?

Dm

Lay back, it's all been done before

Bb C

And if, you could only let it be, you will see

Bb Bb

Somebody else, round everyone else

Dm D

Watchin' your back, like you can't relax

Bb

You try to be cool, you look like a fool to me
Cc

Tell me

Dm

Why'd you have to go and make
Bb F

things so complicated?

C

| see the way you're

Dm Bb

Actin' like you're somebody else,
F

gets me frustrated
C
And life's like this you
Dm Bb
You fall, and you crawl, and you break

F C
And you take, what you get, and you turn it into
Gm
Honestly you promised me

Bb

I'm never going to find you fakin'

No no no

Tell me

Dm

Why'd you have to go and make
Bb F

things so complicated?

C

| see the way you're

Dm Bb

Actin' like you're somebody else,
F

gets me frustrated

C

And life's like this you

Dm Bb

You fall, and you crawl, and you break
F Cc

And you take, what you get, and you turn it into

Gm
Honestly you promised me
Bb

I'm never going to find you fakin'

No no no
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Crazy

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

Capo on 3rd. fret.

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

There was something so pleasant about that phase.

Even your emotions had an echo
Esus4 E

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

C
Yeah, | was out of touch

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

| just knew too much

Am

Does that make me crazy?
C

Does that make me crazy??
F

Does that make me crazy???

Esus4 E
Probably

A
And | hope that you are having
F

the time of your life

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

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

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

Am
Well, | think you're crazy!
Cc

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

A
My heroes had the heart to lose

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

Am
Maybe I'm crazy
C

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

AF CE Am
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Cry Me A River

Song by: Arthur Hamilton Lyrics by: Arthur Hamilton ArtistsJustin Timberlake
AmEmFC

AmEmFC

Am Em

You were my sun

F CcC G

You were my earth

Am Em F CG

But you didn't know all the ways | loved you, no
Am Em F C G
So you took a chance And made other plans

Am Em F

F C G
Keep messing with my head (Messing with my head)
Am Em
You should've picked honesty
F Cc G
Then you may not have blown it (yeah)

Am G
You don't have to say, what you did

(Don't have to say, what you did)
F
| alre@dy know, | found out from him

But | bet you didn't think your thing would come crashing dgwm, no

Am G G F
You don't have to say, what you did For you and me, there'll never be
F G Am
| already know, | found out from him And don't it make you sad about it
Am Am Em
Now there's just no chance You told me you loved me
G F F C G
For you and me, there'll never be Why did you leave me, all alone?
C G Am Am Em
And don't it make you sad about it Now you tell me you need me
Am Em F C G
You told me you loved me When you call me, on the phone
F C G Am Em F
Why did you leave me, all alone? Girl | refuse, you must have me confused
Am Em CcC G
Now you tell me you need me With some other guy
F C G Am Em F G
When you call me, on the phone Your bridges were burned, and now it's your turn To cry,
Am Em F
Girl | refuse, you must have me confused Am
cC G Cry me a river
With some other guy G Am
Am Em F G Cry me ariver
Your bridges were burned, and now it's your turn To cry G Am
Cry me ariver
Am G Am C G
Cry me ariver Cry me ariver, yeah yeah
G Am
Cry me ariver Am Em F
G Am Oh, The damage is done
Cry me ariver C G
G Am C G So | guess | be leaving
Cry me a river, yeah yeah Am Em F
Oh, The damage is done
Am Em (o G
I know that they say So | guess | be leaving
C G Am Em F
That somethings are better left unsaid Oh, The damage is done
Am Em F C G C G
It wasn't like you only talked to him and you know it So | guess | be leaving
Am Em F
(Don't act like you don't know it) Oh, The damage is done
Am Em C G

All of these things people told me

Now there's just no chance

So | guess | be leaving
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Am G
You don't have to say, what you did

—

Don't have to say, what you did)

— ™

already know, | found out from him

(I already know, uh)
Am G
Now there's just no chance, for you and me,

(No chance, you and me)

F C G Am
there'll never be And Don‘t you make it sad about it

G Am

Cry me a river (Go on and just)

G Am

Cry me a river (Baby go on and just)

G Am

Cry me ariver (You can go on and just)
G Am

Cry me ariver, yea yea .....
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Dancing on my own

Song by: Patrik Berger asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Patrik Berger asamt fleirum. ArtistsCalum Scott asamt fleirum.

Capo on fret 1

C G F
Somebody said you got a new friend

C G F

Does she love you better than | can?

C G F
And there's a big black sky over my town
C G F

| know where you at, | bet she's around
Am G

yeah, | know it's stupid

F

but | just gotta see it for myself.

Cc G F
I'm in the corner, watching you kiss her, oh..
Cc G F

And I'm right over here, why can't you see me, oh..
G

G Am
And I'm giving it my all,
F

I'm not the guy your taking home, ooohh..
Am G F
| keep dancing on my own

Cc G F
I'm just wanna dance all night
Cc G F

And I'm all messed up, I'm so outta line
Am G

Stilettos and broken bottles,

F

I'm spinnin' around in circles

Cc G F
And I'm in the corner, watching you kiss her, oh..
Cc G F

And I'm right over here, why can't you see me, oh..
G

G Am
And I'm giving it my all,
F

but I'm not the guy your taking home, ooohh..
Am G F
And | keep dancing on my own, and ohh, now

CGF
CGF
F G Am
so far away but still so near,
G
the lights go on, the music dies
F G Am
but you don't see me standing here
G C

| just came to say goodbye

I'm in the corner, watching you kiss her, oh..
Am G
And I'm giving it my all, but
F
I'm not the guy your taking home, ooohh..
F

Am G
And | keep dancing on my own, and ohh, now

%it down in thecc;;orner, watching you I:<iss her, oh no
%nd I'm right over?]ere, why can't you Eee me, oh no
ind I'm giving it(r;ny all,

but I'm not the Ig:juy your taking home, ooohh..
fkeep(c;jancing on myfawn

C G F
so far away but still so near,

the lights go on, the music dies
Am G F
but you don't see me standing here.
Piano - Interlude

{start_of_tab}
e|--3-0---3-0-------3-0|
B[1-----1---=1---=-1-—|

G| 0--—-|

D |

Al I

E| |

{end_of tab}
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Daylight

Song by: maroon 5 Lyrics by: maroon 5 Artistsmaroon 5

Verse 1:
D
Here | am waiting

I'll have to leave soon
G A

Why am | holding on
D

We knew this day would come

We knew it all along
G A
How did it come so fast

Pre-chorus:
Bm G
This is our last night
D
But it's late
G A Bm
And I'm trying not to sleep

Cause | know
D
When | wake
G A D
| will have to slip away

Chorus:
D Bm
And when the daylight comes I'll have to go
G D
But tonight I'm gonna hold you so close
D Bm
Cause in the daylight we'll be on our own
G D
But tonight | need to hold you so close
D Bm G D
Oh-woah, Oh-woah, Oh-woah Ohhhhhh
D Bm G D
Oh-woah, Oh-woah, Oh-woah Ohhhhhh

Verse 2:
D
Here | am staring

At you're perfection
G
In my arms

A
So beautiful

D
The sky is getting bright

The stars are burning out
G

Somebody

A

Slow it down

Pre-Chorus:
Bm G
This is way too hard
D
Cause | know
G A
When the sun comes up
Bm
| will leave
G D
This is my last glance
G A D

That will soon be memory

Chorus:
D Bm
And when the daylight comes I'll have to go
G D
But tonight I'm gonna hold you so close
D Bm
Cause in the daylight we'll be on our own
G D
But tonight | need to hold you so close
D Bm G D
Oh-woah, Oh-woah, Oh-woah Ohhhhhh
D Bm G D
Oh-woah, Oh-woah, Oh-woah Ohhhhhh

Bridge:
A

| never wanted to stop

Because | don't want to

G D
Start all over, Start all over
A

| was afraid of the dark

But now it's all that | want
G D
All that | want, All that | want
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Chorus:
D Bm
And when the daylight comes ['ll have to go
G D
But tonight I'm gonna hold you so close
D Bm
Cause in the daylight we'll be on our own
G D
But tonight | need to hold you so close
D Bm
And when the daylight comes I'll have to go
G D
But tonight I'm gonna hold you so close
D Bm
Cause in the daylight we'll be on our own
G D
But tonight | need to hold you so close

D Bm G D
Oh-woah, Oh-woah, Oh-woah Ohhhhhh
D Bm G D
Oh-woah, Oh-woah, Oh-woah Ohhhhhh
D Bm G D
Oh-woah, Oh-woah, Oh-woah Ohhhhhh

(Yeah) (Yeah) (Yeahhhhhh)
D Bm G D
Oh-woah, Oh-woah, Oh-woah Ohhhhhh

(Yeah) (Yeah)




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Don't Dream It's Over

Song by: Neil Finn Lyrics by: Neil Finn ArtistsCrowded House
Dsus2 Am/D Dsus2 Am/D

D Bm7
There is freedom within, there is freedom without
G F#
Try to catch the deluge in a paper cup
D Bm7
There's a battle ahead, many battles are lost
G
But you'll never see the end of the road
F#
while you're travelling with me

G6 A
Hey now, hey now
D Bm7
don't dream it's over
G6 A
Hey now, hey now
D Bm7
when the world comes in
G6 A
They come, they come
D Bm7
to build a wall between us
G6 A
We know they won't win

D Bm7
Now I'm towing my car, there's a hole in the roof
G
My possessions are causing me suspicion
F#
but there's no proof
D Bm7
In the paper today tales of war and of waste
G F#
But you turn right over to the TV page

G6 A
Hey now, hey now
D Bm7
don't dream it's over
G6 A
Hey now, hey now
D Bm7
when the world comes in
G6 A
They come, they come
D Bm7
to build a wall between us
G6 A
We know they won't win

D Bm7
Now I'm walking again to the beat of a drum
G F#

And I'm counting the steps to the door of your heart

D Bm7
Only the shadows ahead barely clearing the roof
G

Get to know the feeling of liberation and release

G6 A
Hey now, hey now
D Bm7
don't dream it's over
G6 A
Hey now, hey now
D Bm7
when the world comes in
G6 A
They come, they come
D Bm7
to build a wall between us
G6 A
We know they won't win
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Don't Look Back In Anger

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis
CFCF

C G Am
Slip inside the eye of your mind,
E F

don't you know you might find.
G C AmG
A better place to play.

C G Am
You said that you'd never been,

E F
but all the things that you've seen,
G C AmG
will slowly fade away.

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.
F Fm C

'‘Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.

F Fm C
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by

cC G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger
G C
| heard you say

GAmMEFGCAmMG

C G Am
Take me to the place where you go,
E F

where nobody knows.

G C AmG

If it's night or day.

C G Am

Please don't put your life in the hands,
E F

of a Rock 'n Roll band.

G C AmG

Who'll throw it all away

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.

F Fm C
'Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.
F Fm Cc
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
And So Sally can wait,
E F
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.

FFmMCFFmC
FFmC G E7/G#
AmMGFG

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by.

cC G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.

C G Am
So Sally can wait,
E
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
F

but don't look back in anger,
Ab
don't look back in anger,




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 58

C
| heard you say.
GAmEF
Ab c

At least not today.
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Draumur um bjodhatid (Pjodhatidarlag 2003)

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 Cc
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.
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Dude, | totally miss you

Song by: Kyle Gass asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Kyle Gass dsamt fleirum. ArtistsTenacious D

Em D/F# C/G Em Em C/G B7
Dude, | totally miss you all the time

Em D/F# B7 Em
All the time
Em D/F# C/G Em
Guitar Riff at the end of the song

Em C/G B7

{start_of tab}
Em D/F# C/IG Em
Dude, | totally miss you, | really fuckin' miss you el |
Em D/F# B7 Em
I'm all alone all the time, all the time Bj |
Em D/F# CIG Em

o

Dude, | totally miss you, the things we did together G|
C/G DIF# B7

Where have you gone? D| 4 4|
CIG DIF#  Em Al----2-mmm-2m e 2nmmmne- |
| totally miss the honesty, and special times, and honestlﬁ

C/G D/F# B7 |-0 0-|
| totally miss the fucked up thing ya do

Em D/F# CIG D/F# {end_of_tab}

Dude, | totally miss you, | totally miss you

Em C/G B7

Dude, | totally miss you all the time - (Aaah...)
Em D/F# C/G Em
Em D/F# B7 Em

Em D/F# C/G Em

C/G DIF# B7

C/G D/F# Em

| totally miss the honesty, and special times, and honestly
C/G D/F# B7

| totally miss the fucked up thing ya do

Em D/F# C/G D/F#

Dude, | totally miss you, | totally miss you

Em C/G B7

Dude, | totally miss you all the time

"guitar solo"
Em D/F# C/G Em

Em D/F# B7 Em

Em D/F# C/G Em

C/G DIF# B7

C/G D/F# Em

| totally miss the honesty, and special times, and honestly
C/G D/F# B7

| totally miss the fucked up thing ya do

Em D/F# C/G D/F#

Dude, | totally miss you, | totally miss you
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Ef pu ert mer hja
Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

E Bm E7
Vetur kemur og vetur fer,
A7 D7
en alltaf vorar i salinni @ mér.
E D7 C#7
Ef adeins pu ert mér hja,
F#7 B7
pu ert mér hja, pu ert mér hja.

E Bm E7
Alltaf ertu svo bI|6 0g goo,
A7
kjutipeejan min trltlloé.

E D7 C#7
Ef adeins pu ert mér hja,

F#7 B7

pu ert mér hja, pu ert mér hja

B7
Og b6 ég oft i djeilid lendi fyrir vin,
C7 E

ba kemur pu med brosid pitt blitt til min.
B7
Og pad er sama hvert um heiminn ég hvolfist og fer,
F#7 B7
mitt hjarta verdur eftir hja pér.

Bm E7
Syngjum gléd darldudadee

datt af gleél ég syng og hlee.
D7 C#7
Ef adeins pu ert mér hja,
F#7 B7
pu ert mér hja, pu ert mér hja.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Eight days a week

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

G A

Ooh I need your love babe,

C G

guess you know it's true

G A

Hope you need my love babe,
C G

just like | need you

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

always on my mind
G

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

Em C Em A

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

Ain't got nothin' but love babe

Cc G

Eight days a week

D Em
Eight days a week, | love you
A

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

G A

Ooh | need your love babe,

C G

guess you know it's true

G A

Hope you need my love babe,
C G

just like | need you

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

(o D7

is not enough to show | care

G A
Love you every day girl,
C G

always on my mind
G A

Cc
love you all the time

One thing | can say girl,
G

Em C Em A

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

Ain't got nothin' but love babe

C G

Eight days a week

C G

Eight days a week
Cc G
Eight days a week ...
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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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Ekki

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

A C#m
Segdu alveg eins og er,
D Bm
ekki fela fyrir mer.
A C#m F#m
Syndu 6ll pin spil.
D F#m Bm
Syndu 6l pin spil.
E A
Dragdu ekki dul & neitt.

A C#m
Engin gef ég pér grid,
D Bm

ekki leita @ 6Gnnur mid.
A C#m F#m
Sjadu hér er ég.
D F#mBm
Sjadu hér er éq.
D E A
Haltu ekki ad pér hénd.

D A
Dagur kemur og dagur fer
C#m F#m
bratt er humid héer.
D A

Dugir skammt ad draga a langinn.

E

Er & medan er.

D A

Engan veginn ég eetla mér
C#m F#m

annad en pig.
D A E
Dreptu nu ur dréma pina ast.

A C#m

Viltu lita mér vid

D Bm
Ekki velja dnnur mid.

A C#m F#m

pad er allt og sumt.

D F#m Bm
Pad er allt og sumt.
D E A
Enga a ég adra bon.
D E A
Enga a ég adra bon.

D A
Dagur kemur og dagur fer.
C#m F#m
Bratt er humid hér.
D A

Dugir skammt ad draga a langinn.

E
Er a medan er.

D A

Engan veginn ég aetla mér

C#m F#m

annad en pig.

D A E

Dreptu nu ur dréma pina ast.
A C#m
Segdu alveg eins og er,

D Bm

ekki fela fyrir mer.
A C#m F#m
Sjadu 6ll min spil.
D F#m Bm
Sjadu 6l min spil.
A
Dragdu ekki dul & neitt.
E A
Dragdu ekki dul a neitt.
E A
Dragdu ekki dul a neitt.
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Eldur | mér

Song by: Vignir Snzer Vigfisson Lyrics by: Birgitta Haukdal Artistsirafar

A A7 D
Fjarsjodur falinn varst pu mér
Dm A

Gledi og gull i hjarta pér
A7 D

Orvandi hlyja um mig fer
Dm E
Hjartad pitt kveikt hefur i mér

A E

Eldur i mér

Bm E

Fer ad hitna brennur pu ert hér
A E

Kviknad i mér

Bm E

Hitinn magnast ef ad pu ert hér

A A7 D
Seidandi augun englabros
. Dm A
Orlitlir vaengir Pétursspor
A7 D
Leidir mig afram synir mér
Dm E
Svifandi skal ég fylgja pér

A E

Eldur i mér

Bm E

Fer ad hitna brennur pu ert hér
A E

Kviknad i meér

Bm E

Hitinn magnast ef ad pu ert hér

F#m C#H7 D

Dagar og naetur segja mér

. Dm

Eg mun aldrei gleyma pér

F#m C#7 D

Mynd pin mun avallt vera hér
Dm E

Geymd i huga mér

A E

Eldur i mér

Bm E

Fer ad hitna brennur pu ert hér
A E

Kviknad i mér

Bm E

Hitinn magnast ef ad pu ert hér
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Elska pig

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

Capo on fret 3
GCDGCD

G Em7
Eg veit ad audveld ekki alltaf blessud astin er
Am7 D
pvi svo otrulega flékin pessi mannkind er
_ Bm E7
Eg er ped i pessu tafli eins og pu
Am
stundum erfitt er ad finna von og tru

G
Lj6sid sem nu lysir augum pinum ar

Am7
ljdmar eins og solin eftir svarta skur

Bm E7
0g pu sérd i gegnum sal mér eins og gler

Am D

par sést vel hvad ég er astfanginn af pér

G
Elska pig, elska pig, ja elska pig
C C/B Am7
alveg sama hvernig lifid leikur mig
D Bm E7
€g trui ad skrifad sé i skyin hvernig fer
Am7 D G
ad ast min hafi alltaf verid astlud pér

GCDGCD

G Em7
Pad er komid sumar, bldomin brosa a moti sol
Am7 D
sjadu hvernig lifnar yfir 6llum, byggd og bdl
Bm E7

og ég finn ad astin sem ég til pin ber
Am D
lifnar ung og sterk i hjartanu & mér

G
Ljosi®é sem nu lysir augum pinum ur

Am7 D
ljdmar eins og solin eftir svarta skur

Bm E7
og pu serd i gegnum sal mér eins og gler

Am D

par sést vel hvad ég er astfanginn af pér

G
Elska pig, elska pig, ja elska pig
Cc c/B Am7
alveg sama hvernig lifid leikur mig
D Bm E7
ég trui ad skrifad sé i skyin hvernig fer

Am7 D G
ad ast min hafi alltaf verid astlud pér

G
Elska pig, elska pig, ja elska pig
Cc c/B Am7
alveg sama hvernig lifid leikur mig
D Bm E7
ég trui ad skrifad sé i skyin hvernig fer
Am7 D G
ad ast min hafi alltaf verid astlud pér

GCDGCDG
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Eyjan graena (jodhatidarlag 2009)

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo

Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena

Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena

F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena

FADmMGmCF

F A Dm Gm C F DmMGmCFDmGmC
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F
F A Dm Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
Fyrir I6ngu sidan foru Tyrkirnir, F A Dm Gm C F
Gm F Cc Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
i ferd upp ad Islandsstrondum. F A Dm Gm C F
F A Dm Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
| Vestmannaeyjum aetludu sér,
Gm F C
alla ad taka hondum.
F A Dm
Um midja nott neyddist folk til ad flyja,
Gm F C
gléandi hraun yfir husin ad streyma
F A Dm
Menn héldu pa aldrei aftur snéru,
Bb C
Eyjamenn til sins heima.
F A Dm Gm C F
En Eyjan min, Eyjan min stéd pad af sér
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min st66 pad af sér
°F A Dm
A Danska Pétri sigldu Ninon braedur,
Gm F C

Stjani var sterkur en Sibbi var skaedur.
F A Dm
Maggi madur elskadi skrall,
Gm F C
ur jakkanum fyrstur eftir ball.

F A Dm

Bjossi i KI6pp kunni hnefatal

Gm F C

Eirikur hestur ad lesa sal.

F A Dm

Drukku badir hleejandi ur stut,

Bb C

adur en peir hreinsudu ur kofanum ut.

F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
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Fairytale

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

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

Am Dm

Years ago, when | was younger

F Em

| kinda liked a girl | knew

Am Dm

She was mine and we were sweethearts
F Em

That was then but then it's true

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

AmF GF Em Am
AmF GF Em Am

Am Dm

Every day we start a fighting

F Em

Every night we fell in love

Am Dm

No one else could make me sadder

F Em

But no one else could lift me high above

Am Dm

| don't know, what | was doing

G E

When suddenly, we fell apart

Am Dm

Now a days, | cannot find her

F Em

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

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

AmF GF Em Am

AmFGF EmAm

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

AmF GF Em Am
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Fallegur dagur

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

Am Dm E Am

Veit ekki hvad vakti mig, Pessi fallegi dagur.

Am Dm F C E Am

vil liggja um stund. Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

Am Dm

Togar i mig teer birtan, G Cc

Am Dm Pessi fallegi dagur.

lysir upp mina lund. E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.

G C F C E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur. Aaa aaa aaa aaa.
E Am F C E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur. Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

Am Dm
Islenskt sumar og sélin,
Am Dm
syngja pér sitt lag.
Am Dm

Pu gengur gldd at i hitann,
Am Dm

inn i draumblaan dag.

G (o
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

G (o
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

C E Am
Mavahvitt sky dormar dofid.

C E Am
Inn i draum hringsins er pad ofi®
F C E Am

Hreyfist vart ur stad.

C E Am
Konurnar blémstra brosandi seelar.
C E Am
Sumarkjolar, hair haelar.

F Cc E Am

Kvoldid vill komast ad.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur.
G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
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Fallinn

Song by: Stefan S. Stefansson Lyrics by: Stefan S. Stefansson ArtistsTivoli

G Bm Am7 D7
Fallinn. Med fjéra komma niu.
Am7 D7 G D

Eitt skelfilega skiptid enn.

G Bm Am7 D7
Fallinn og utskufadur madur.
Am7 D7 G

Er ég ekki eins og adrir menn?

Am7 D7 G Em
Eg er ad horfa ut um gluggann minn,
Am D7 G
a alla pa sem fengu fimm.
Bm Am
Og ég les og ég les i sol og sumaryl.
D7

Pvi ég verd ad na i neesta sinn.

G Bm Am7 D7
Pabbi band sjédandi vitlaus.

Am7 D7 G D

Hann vill ad ég verdi numer eitt.
G Bm Am7 D7
Mamma sagdi ad pad veeri ekki ad marka.
Am7 D7 G
Eg geeti hvort e er ekki neitt.

Am7 D7 G Em

Eg er ad horfa ut um gluggann minn,

Am D7 G
a alla pa sem fengu fimm.
Bm Am

Og ég les og ég les i s6l og sumaryl.
D7

Pvi ég verd ad na i naesta sinn.

Am7 D7 G Em
Eg er ad horfa ut um gluggann minn,
Am D7 G
a alla pa sem fengu fimm.
Bm Am

Og ég les og ég les i s6l og sumaryl.
D7

Pvi ég verd ad na i neesta sinn.

G Bm Am7 D7
Fallinn. Me fjéra komma niu.
Am7 D7 G D

Eitt skelfilega skiptid enn.

G Bm Am7 D7
Fallinn og utskufadur madur.
Am7 D7 G

Er ég ekki eins og adrir menn?
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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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Fingur

Song by: Vignir Snzer Vigfusson Lyrics by: Birgitta Haukdal asamt fleirum. Artistsirafar

Bm Em A F#m
Bm Em A F#m
Bm Em
Anetjast pvi

A F#m Bm
ad fa allt uppi hendurnar a mér

Em

su tilfinning

A F#m G
ad fa ad snerta og preifa allt um kring

og finna

D AIC# Bm A
Pvi ad ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
G A

pessa mjuku sal,
D/B  A/C#

petta er fikn og tal
. D A/IC# Bm A
Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri

G A
fleiri skammta af pér

D/B AIC# D

og pvi meir pu gefur mér

Bm Em

Svo finn ég pig

A F#m Bm

Oll min orka beinist nu ad pér
Em

ég veit ég vil

A F#m G

fa ad snerta og preifa fyrir mér
og finna

D AIC# Bm A
bvi ad ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
A

pessa mjuku sal,

D/B AIC#
petta er fikn og tal
. D AIC# Bm A
Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri

A
fleiri skammta af pér
D/B AIC# D

og pvi meir pu gefur mér

Am G D

Eg vil komast alla leid
Am G D

ég vil komast af

Am G D
med pér bidur leidin greid
Am G D

€g vil komast af

Bm Em A F#m
BmEmA F#m G

D AIC# Bm A
Pvi ad ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
G A
pessa mjuku sal,
D/B AIC#
petta er fikn og tal
] D AIC# Bm A
Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri
G

A
fleiri skammta af pér
D/B AIC#

og pvi meir pu gefur mér

D AIC# Bm A
€g hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
A

G
pessa mjuku sal,
D/B AIC#

petta er fikn og tal

] D AIC# Bm A

Eg vil annan, ég vil fleiri
G

A

fleiri skammta af pér

D/B AIC# D
og pvi meir pu gefur mér
A/IC#Bm A
G AD/B AIC#
D A/IC#Bm A
G AD/BAIC#D
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Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay E T,
O] T
Capo on fret 1 D/F# Asus4 A G
And ignite your bones
DF#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A D/F# Asus4 A
D And | will try to fix you
When you try your best,
F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A DG D Asus4 A
but you don't succeed Bm7 G D Asus4 A
D DG D Asus4 A
When you get what you want, Bm7 G D Asus4 A
F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A
but not what you need DD/ADD/A A
D
When you feel so tired, DD/ADD/AA
F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A
but you can't sleep DD/AD D/A A
D F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A
Stuck in rever - se.
D G
D Tears stream, down your face
When the tears come D Asus4 A
F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A

streaming down your face
D

When you lose something

F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A
you can't replace

D
When you love someone,
F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A
but it goes to waste
D F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A

Could it be worse?

G D/F# Asus4 A G
Lights will guide you home
D/F# Asus4 A G
And ignite your bones
D/F# Asus4 A
And | will try to fix you

DF#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A
D

And high up above

F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A
or down below

D

When you're too in love

F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A
to letit go

D
If you never try,
F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A
then you'll never know
D F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A

Just what you're worth

G D/F# Asus4 A G
Lights will guide you home

When you lose something you cannot replace
Bm7 G
Tears stream down your face

D Asus4 A
Andl.........

D G

Tears stream, down your face
D F#m

| promise you that I'll learn from my mistakes
Bm7 G

Tears stream down your face

D Asus4 A

G D/F# Asus4 A G
Lights will guide you home
D/F# Asus4 A G
And ignite your bones
D/F# Asus4 A D
And | will try to fix you
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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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For What It's Worth

Song by: Buffalo Springfield Lyrics by: Buffalo Springfield ArtistsBuffalo Springfield

E A

There's something happening here.
E A

What it is ain't exactly clear.

E A

There's a man with a gun over there
E A

Telling me I've got to beware.

E
| think it's time we stop.
D
Children, what's that sound?
A C E
Everybody look what's going down.

EAEA

E A
There's battle lines being drawn.
E A
Nobody's right if everybody's wrong.
E A
Young people speaking their minds
E A

Are getting so much resistance from behind.

E
| think it's time we stop.
D
Hey, what's that sound?
A C E
Everybody look what's going down.

EAEA

E A G
What a field day for the heat.
E A G
A thousand people in the street
E A G
Singing songs and carrying signs
E A G E

Mostly saying hooray for our side.

E
| think it's time we stop.
D
Hey, what's that sound?
A C E
Everybody look what's going down.
EAEA

E A
Paranoia strikes deep.

E A
Into your life it will creep.

A

It starts when you're always afraid.

E A
Step out of line, the men come and take you away.
E
| think it's time we stop.
D
Hey, what's that sound?
A C E
Everybody look what's going down.
EAEA
E
| think it's time we stop.
D
Hey, what's that sound?
A C E
Everybody look what's going down.
EAEA
E
| think it's time we stop.
D
Hey, what's that sound?
A C E
Everybody look what's going down.
EAEA
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Ford 57 (Komdu i party)

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsForingjarnir asamt fleirum.

G Cc7
Eg var ad runta i reefilslegum Ford 57,
D

G A7

einmana i brakinu og klukkan ordin tvo.

G c7

Pa urdu a vegi minum ,paes®, ég veifadi upp a grin,
G D G

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G C7

Veistu hvad ég gerdi parna & gamla fordinum,

G A7 D

baud peim 6llum premur far og kveikt' a kananum.

G C7

Eg spurdi hvert skal aka og hvort einhver aetti vin,
G D G

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G Cc7
Vid komum svo i kyrrlatt hus og kveiktum par dauf ljos,
G A7 D
paer komu svo med brennivin og kdka kola i dos.
G Cc7
paer klaeddu sig ur hverri spjoér og kneifdu petta vin,
G D G
paer s6gdu ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G D G
paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
G D G

paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
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FourFiveSeconds

Song by: Paul McCartney dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Paul McCartney asamt fleirum. ArtistsPaul McCartney asamt fleirum.
D G/D Bm A

I think I've had enough, | might get a little drunk

D G/D Bm A D

| say what's on my mind, | might do a little time

D G/D Bm A

Cause all of my kindness, is taken for weakness

D G/D
Now I'm FourFiveSeconds from wildin'

D
And we got three more days 'til Friday

D G/D
I'm just tryna make it back home by Monday, mornin'

Bm A
| swear | wish somebody would tell me
D

Ooh thats all | want

GD D G/D
Woke up an optimist, sun was shining I'm positive
D G/D
Then | heard you was talkin' trash
D G/D
Hold me back I'm bout' to spaz

D G/D
Now I'm FourFiveSeconds from wildin'
D
And we got three more days 'til Friday
D G/D
I'm just tryna make it back home by Monday, mornin'
Bm A
| swear | wish somebody would drive me
D
Ooh thats all | want

D
And we got three more days 'til Friday
D G/D

I'm just tryna make it back home by Monday, mornin'
Bm A
| swear | wish somebody would tell me
D
Ooh thats all | want

D G/D
FourFiveSeconds from wildin'
D
And we got three more days 'til Friday
D G/D

I'm just tryna make it back home by Monday, mornin'
Bm A
| swear | wish somebody would tell me

Ooh thats all | want

G F#m
And | know that you're up tonight
Em
Thinkin' how could | be so selfish
G F#m Em Bm Asus4
But you called bout a thousand times wondering where | been
G F#m
Now | know that you're up tonight
Em
Thinkin' how could | be so reckless
G F#m Em Bm Asus4
But | just can't apologize, | hope you can understand
D G/D Bm
If | go to jail tonlght promlse you II pay my bail
Bm A D
See they want to buy my pride, but that just ain't up for sale
D G/D Bm A

See all of my kindness, is taken for weakness

D G/D
Now I'm FourFiveSeconds from wildin'
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Frostrosir

Song by: Freymédur Jéhannesson Lyrics by: Freymoédur Johannesson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Dm Am E Am

Am E
Pu komst til ad kvedja i geer.
Am
Pu kvaddir, og allt vard svo hljott.
. Dm
A glugganum frostrésin greer.
. Am E
-Eg gat ekki sofid i nott.
Am E
Hvert andvarp fra einmanna sal,
Am
hvert ord, sem var myndad an hljoms,
Dm
nu greinist sem gaddfredié mal
Am E Am
i gervi hins lifvana bloms.

Dm Am E Am A7
Dm Am E Am

Am E
Er stormgnyrinn bryst inn i bae
Am
Med brimhljéd fra klettottri strond
Dm
- en reidum og rjukandi sae
Am E
hann réttir oft 6grandi hénd
Am E
€g kryp hér og been mina bid,
Am
pa baen, sem i hjartanu er skrad:
Dm
O, pyrmdu' henni, gefdu' henni grid!
Am E Am
- Hver gaeti mér ord pessi lad?

Dm Am E Am A7

Dm Am E Am
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Froken Reykjavik (Fridrik Dor)

Song by: Fridrik Dor Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsFridrik D6r

EF#m7 A

E F#m7
Hver gengur parna eftir Austurstreeti
A E
og ilmar eins og vorsins blém
F#m7
med djarfan svip og 6gn af yfirlaeti
A E
a otrulega raudum ském?

. F#m7

O, pad er stulka engum 6drum lik,
A E

pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,

. F#m7

O, pad er stulka engum 66rum lik,
A E
pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,

E

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,

F#m7

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh, (ahhh)
A

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,
E
pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,

E

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,

F#m7

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh, ( ahhh)
A

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,
E
pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,

E F#m7
Hver situr par med glod i gullnum lokkum
A E
i grasinu vid Arnarhol
F#m7
svo aeskubjort i nyjum naelonsokkum
A E
og nyjum, flegnum siffonkjol?

) F#m7

O, pad er stulka engum 66rum lik,
A E

pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,

. F#m7

O, pad er stulka engum 6drum lik,
A E
pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,

E
hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,

F#m7
hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh, ( ahhh)
A

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,
E

pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,

E

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,

F#m7

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh, (ahhh)

A

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,
E

pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,

F#m7

Hver svifur parna sudur Tjarnarbakka
A E

til samfundar vid ungan mann ( pad er hun Froken Reykjavil

F#m7
sem bidur einn & brunum sumarjakka
A E
hja bjérkunum vid Hljomskalann?

. F#m7

O, pad er stulka engum 6drum lik,

A E

pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,
F#m7

O, pad er stulka engum 6drum lik, ( engum 6drum lik )
A

pad er hun Fréken ( pad er hun Froken ) Reykjavik,

E

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,

F#m7

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh, (ahhh)
A

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,
E
pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,

E

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,

F#m7

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh, ( ahhh)
A

hey hey ohh, hey hey hey ohh,
E
pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,

. F#m7

O, pad er stulka engum 6drum lik,
A E

pad er hun Froken Reykjavik,

E F#m7

sem gengur parna eftir Austurstreeti
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A E
a otralega raudum ském?
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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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Gamli Skolinn

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

GFCGFC

GFCGFC
G Cc G FC
Gbédan daginn, gamla graa skélahus
G C AmD
menntaveginn gekk ég reyndar aldrei fus

Bm E Am D
Eina glaetan daga langa, i tilverunni var,

G F Cc GF

begar skélabjallan hringdi i frimindaturnar
Cc G F C G FC

manstu pétt skrifadar stundatéflurnar.

D A D

Par stod enska, landafreedi og islenska,
D A D

danska, franska, leikfimi og latina

D A D

Stédum Ol i rd6d & bak vid rimlana

D A D
skélasongur glumdi um alla gangana.

G Cc G FC
Misupplagdir, lUnir leerimeistarar,
C AmD
okkur leiddu gegnum kennslustundirnar.
Bm E Am D
Flest vid pekktum skammarkrokinn og skulfum litid eitt,
G F C G F
ef vid illa lesin kunnum ekki neitt
C G F Cc G FC
ef vid illa lesin kunnum ekki neitt

D A D

Svo var tekid prof @ midju vorinu,
D A D

vinna mikil til ad halda sporinu,

D A D
danska, franska, leikfimi og latina
D A D
Laerddmurinn tok pa oft a taugina.

G c G FC

Gamli skolinn genginn er til nada um sinn.

G o Am D

I gamla skolann leitar stundum hugur minn
Bm E Am D

Ef ég gamlar skolaskreedur i hirslum minum finn.

G F c G F

Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.

c G F Cc G F

Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.

c G F Cc G F

Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.

c G F c G F

Djupt i huga minum hringir bjallan inn.
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Gamli godi vinur

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

DGmaj7 D Gmaj7 D Bm7
DGmaj7 D Gmaj7 er pad oni' dagsins grama
D G E7 A G#
Gamli godi vinur, ordid frosid?
D _ G G F#7
gladir gengum vid oft fordum, bu varst ekki betri en ég,
D Bm7 Bm Am D7
en vid gatum lika skiptst a grat uppateekin furduleg,
_ E7 AGH# G B7 E7 A
(();g grimmdaroréum. cir og eftir skélaar vid héldum hvor sinn veg.
Pu varst ekki betri en ég, Dmaj7 Gmaj7
Bm Am D7 Gamli goéi vinur,
uppataekin furduleg, Dmaj7 Gmaj7
G BT __E7T AGH gamli gédi vinur.
og eftir skolaar vid héldum hvor sinn veg. Dmaj7 Gmaj7
Ut i kaldlynd hversdagsstrid, Sﬂg}'; 906'(;’,',2‘:,-9
Bm Am D7 i aod8i Vi
kepptum vid af krafti um hrid, g?nn;};goél \grr]r?;j?
G B7 E7 A Gamli godi vinur,
ad sama marki gegnum aralanga tio. Dmaj7 Gmaj7
Gamli g6di vinur,
b G Dmaj7 Gmaj7
Gamli godi vinur Gamli godi vinur,
b G Dmaj7 Gmaj7
nu er gréid yfir sporin, gamli gédi vinur.
D Bm
med Sjenna brodur sem vid gengum
E7 AG#
oft a vorin.
G F#7
Eg slee ei lengur a pitt bak,
Bm Am D7
vid latum duga handartak.
G B7
Vid pykjumst vera ordnir menn
E7 AG#
0og engum hadir.
G F#7
En pegar vinid vermir sal
Bm Am D7
vid télum ennpa sama mal,
G B7 E7 A
b6 er pad af sem adur var vid vitum badir.
DGDG
DBm7 E7 A G#
G F#7
En pegar vinid vermir sal
Bm Am D7
vid télum ennpa sama mal,
G B7 E7 A
bo er pad af sem adur var vid vitum badir.
D G
Gamli godi vinur
D G

enginn greinir lengur brosid,
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Gartin

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Hratt er ridid heim um hjarn
Dm

torfbaerinn i tunglsljésinu klukir
Am
draugalegur dokklaeddur.

Dm
Myrkradjakni & hesti sinum hukir.

G

Tunglid haegt um himinn lidur
Am

daudur madur hesti ridur,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun.

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Hoggin falla & dyrnar senn

Dm
komin er &g til enn 6, Garun
Am
Oll min ast i lifinu,

Dm

sem ég elskadi og tilbad alltaf var hun.

G

Komdu med mér ut ad rida
Am

lengi er ég buinn ad bida,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun,

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Tvimennt er ur hladinu

Dm
ut & halu vadinu, smeyk er hun.
Am
Djakninn ridur astarsjukur.

Dm
Holar téftir, berar kjukur Garun,

G

Tunglid haegt um himinn lidur
Am

daudur madur hesti ridur,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun.

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G
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Get Back

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

AGD

A

Jojo was a man who thought he was a loner
D A

But he knew it couldn't last.

Jojo left his home in Tucson, Arizona
D A
For some California grass.

Get back, get back.
D A G/A DI/IA
Get back to where you once belonged

A

Get back, get back.
D A

Get back to where you once belonged

Get back Jo Jo

AD A G/A D/A
Go home

A D A G/AD/A
yeahh

A
Get back, get back.
D A G/A D/A
Get back to where you once belonged

A
Get back, get back.
A

Get back to where you once beII:)onged
Get back Joe

AD A G/AD/A

AD A G/A D/IA

A

Sweet Loretta Martin thought she was a woman
D A

But she was another man

A
All the girls around her say she's got it coming
D A G/A D/A

But she gets it while she can

A
Get back, get back.
D A G/A DI/IA
Get back to where you once belonged

A

Get back, get back.
D A

Get back to where you once belonged

Get back Loretta.
AD A G/AD/A

AD A G/A D/IA
Go home

A
Get back, get back.
D A G/A D/A
Get back to where you once belonged

A
Get back, get back.
D
Get back to where you once belonged oohhh

A
Get back Loretta
A G/A D/A
Your mother's waiting for you
A
Wearing her high-heel shoes

And her low-neck sweater
D A G/A DI/A
Get back home Loretta

A
Get back, get back.
D A G/A D/A
Get back to where you once belonged.
A
Oohh get back, get back, yeah yeah.
D

Get back, ohh yeah !
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Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
Bb F Gm Eb
Hvert sem ég fer. Getur verid - ad pu neitir mér mey?
F Eb
Hvar sem ég er. Getur verid - ad pu viljir ei mann eins og mig.
Hvort sem ég dvelst par eda hér (o4
Eb Hvert sem ég fer.

heldur hugur minn til

Hvar sem ég er.
- hugur minn til
Bb Hvort sem ég dvelst par eda hér
hja pér - ja, hja pér. F
Bb heldur hugur minn til
P rigni i nott

- hugur minn til
0g parnaestu nott. Cc

hja pér - ja, hja pér.
Pa6tt spain sé sleem og utlitid ljott

, Eb Ol G Am F
skal ég pramma til pin Getur verid - ad pa viljir mig ei?
o G Am F
- pramma til pin Getur verid - ad pu neitir mér mey?
Bb G F
og krjupa a kne. Getur verid - ad pu viljir ei mann eins og mig.
F Gm Eb
Getur verid - ad pu viljir mig ei
F Eb
Getur verid - ad pu viljir ei mann eins og mig.
Bb
| 6kkla ég ved

slyddu og snjo.
arka yfir eld - ég fee aldrei n6g.
Eb
Ja, pad kemur ad pvi
- kemur ad pvi
Bb
ad ég klofesti pig.

Bb
Tinda ég klif

hréfla @ mér hnéd.
Bryt nidur berg ef parf ég pess med.
Eb
Nei, ég gefst ekki upp,
- gefst ekki upp
Bb
og staulast til pin.

F Gm Eb
Getur verid - ad pu viljir mig ei
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Girl

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

Capo on fret 3

Am E7
Is there anybody goin'
Am Am7
to listen to my story
Dm C E7
all about a girl who came to stay?
Am E7
She's the kind of girl you want so much
Am Am7
it makes you sorry
Dm Am
still, you don't regret a single day.

C Em Dm G7
Ah, Girl,..
C Em Dm G7
Girl,..

Am E7
When | think of all the times
Am Am7
I've tried so hard to leave her
Dm C FE7
She will turn to me and start to cry
Am E7
And she promises the earth to me
Am Am7
and | believe her.
Dm Am
After all this time | don't know why

C Em Dm G7

Ah, Girl,..

CEm DmG7

Girl,..

Dm A
She's the kind of girl who puts you down

Dm A
when friends are there, you feel a fool.
Dm
When you say she's looking good

A

she acts as if it's understood.
Dm F
She's cool, cool, oooh, oooh.

C Em Dm G7

Ah, Girl,..
C Em DmG7
Girl,..
Am E7
Was she told when she was young

Am Am7
that fame would lead to pleasure?

Dm C
Did she understand it when they said
Am E7

That a man must break his back
Am Am7
to earn his day of leisure?
Dm Am
Will she still believe when he's dead.

C Em Dm G7
Ah, Girl,..
C Em Dm G7
Girl,..

Am E7 Am Am7 Dm C E7
Am E7 Am Am7 Dm Am
C Em Dm G7
Ah, Girl,..

C Em Dm G7
Girl,..

E7
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Good Riddance (Time of Your Life)

Song by: Green day Lyrics by: Billie Joe Armstrong ArtistsGreen day

G Cadd9 D
Another turning point a fork stuck in the road
G Cadd9 D

Time grabs you by the wrist directs you where to go
Em D C G

So make the best of this task and dont ask why

Em D C G

It's not a question but a lesson learned in time

Em G Em G
Its something unpredictable but in the end is right
Em D G Cadd9D G Cadd9D
| hope you had the time of your life

G Cadd9 D
So take the photographs and still frames in your mind
G Cadd9 D
Hang it on the shelf with good health and good time
Em D C G

Tatoos and memories and dead skin on trial

Em D C G

For what its worth, it was worth all the while

Em G Em G
Its something unpredictable but in the end is right
Em D G Cadd9D G Cadd9D
| hope you had the time of your life




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Gott ad vera til

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

Am F C
Pegar sumarsélin kemur loksins med sinn vyl
Dm G
pa er gott ad vera til
Cc F
Ja pa er timi til ad gleyma sorgum.
GDm G Dm
G Dm G Dm
Isafold, hefur fengid graena litinn aftur.
G Dm Bb
Mjuka mold, féstrar grédurinn
F Cc

og fyrr en varir er umhverfid breytt.

G Dm G Dm
Hugarfar, annad allt og einhver innri kraftur
G Dm Bb
Vidast hvar, augu geislandi

F

og folkid raedir adeins um eitt.

Am F
Pegar sumarsolin kemur
F
loksins med sinn vyl
Dm G
pa er gott ad vera il
C F
Ja pa er timi til ad gleyma sorgum.

Am F
Gamla goda sdélin

C F
litar lund og hérundid

Dm G
Nu er gott ad vera til
C F

Og nu er gott ad spdka sig a torgum.

GDm G Dm

G Dm

Godan dag, er best ad

G Dm

nota til ad elska fridinn

G Dm Bb

Nema hvad, fornum fiendum
F C

allt er fyrirgefid uns haustar a ny.

Cm Ab
Pegar sumarsolin
Eb Ab
kemur loksins med sinn vyl
Fm Bb

pa er gott ad vera il

Eb Ab
Ja pa er timi til ad gleyma sorgum.

Cm Ab
Gamla gbda solin

Eb Ab
litar lund og hérundid

Fm Bb
Nu er gott ad vera til
Eb

Og njota lifsins pvi vid
Ab Cm Ab
eigum pennan heim.

Fm Bb
Nu er gott ad vera til
Eb Ab
Og nu er timi til ad gleyma sorgum.

Eb Ab Eb Ab

Eb Ab Eb Ab Eb




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Gravity

Song by: John Mayer Lyrics by: John Mayer ArtistsJohn Mayer
GCGC

G c
Gravity is working against me
G

And gravity wants to bring me down

Am7
Oh I'll never know what makes this man
D7
With all the love that his heart can stand
Gm/Bb Ebmaj7 D7
Dream of ways to throw it all away

G c
Oh Gravity is working against me
G c
And gravity wants to bring me down

Am7

Oh twice as much ain't twice as good
D7
And can't sustain like a one half could
Gm/Bb
It's wanting more
Ebmaj7 D7

That's gonna send me to my knees

GCGC

Am7

Oh twice as much ain't twice as good
D7
And can't sustain like a one half could
Gm/Bb
It's wanting more
Ebmaj7 D7

That's gonna send me to my knees

G C
Oh gravity, stay the hell away from me
G C
And gravity has taken better men than me (now how can that be?)

G
Just keep me where the light is
C

Just keep me where the light is
Just keep me where the I(i;‘ght is
C'mon keep me where the Ici:ght is
C'mon keep me(\;vhere the ﬁ:‘ght is

Oh... where the lightis! ........
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Green Green Grass 0f Home

Song by: Curly Putman ArtistsJohnny Cash

Cc
The old home town looks the same
F c
As | step down from the train
G7
And there to meet me is my mama and papa

C
Down the road | look and there runs Mary
F
Hair of gold and lips like cherries
C G7 C
It's good to touch the green green grass of home

Yes they'll all come to meet me
F

Arms reaching smiling sweetly

C

It's good to touch the
G7 C
Green green grass of home

The old house is still standing

F C
Though the paint is cracked and dry
G7
And there's that old oak tree that | used to play on
C
Down the lane | walk and with my sweet Mary
F
Hair of gold and lips like cherries
C G7 C
It's good to touch the green green grass of home

Spoken:

Then | awake and look around me

F C
At the four gray walls that surround me
G7
And | realize that | was only dreaming
C

For there's a guard and there's a sad old padre
F

Arm and arm we'll walk at daybreak

C G7 C

Again I'll touch the green grass of home

Yes they'll all come to see me
F
In the shade of that old oak tree
Cc
As they lay me beneath
G7 (
The green green grass of home
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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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Haltu fast i hondina & mér (bjédhatidarlag 2015)

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

AC#mD E F# G#m D#m E
Haltu fast i hondina @ mér.

AC#mDE
F# G#m D#m E
A C#m D E A C#m DE Ja, haltu fast i hondina @ mér
Ur ZAgi kéldum eyland i sudri ris og godur er byr. F£& B
A C#m D F#m C#m DE pessa nott.
A slduféldum i agustbyrjun pangad siglum sem fyrr. D#m E
(nananana, nananana)
A C#mD E A C#m DE F# B
par séngvar 6ma i seeludalnum og i salinni & mér. Pessa nétt...
A C#m D E F#m C#m D D#m E
Og augu ljoma pvi edi margir finna astina hér. (nananana, nananana)
F#m C#m DE F# B
Ma €g kikja i tjaldid hja pér? Og lika neestu ndtt...
D#m E
A C#m D E (nananana, nananana)
Vid elskum lifid pessar ljufu naetur F# B
A C#mD E Eg vil ekki missa af pér.
pa logar lysa upp avintyraheim. D#m E F#B
A C#m D (nananana, nananana)
Hér raetast draumar ef ad likum laetur.
E F#m C#m D
Haltu fast i hdndina & mér.
E F#m C#m DE
Haltu fast i hdndina & mér.
A C#m D E A C#m DE
Svo kemur dagur og kannski solin okkur kyssi um stund
A C#m D E F#m C#imDE
Hve hann er fagur hamarinn hai sem vié liggjum hér und
A C#m D E A C#mDE
En timinn flygur, sja fyrr en varir félna urtir og 1ad.
A C#mD E F#m C#m D
Sumarid lidur svo fljott, -en varla mér ur minni i brad.
E F#m C#m DE
Tokum sidar upp pennan prad.
A C#mD E
Vid elskum lifid pessar ljufu neetur
A C#imD E
ba logar lysa upp aevintyraheim.
A C#m D
Hér raetast draumar ef ad likum laetur.
E F#m C#m D
Haltu fast i hdndina & mér.
E F#m C#m DE
Haltu fast i hdndina & mér.
F# B D#m E F#
Elskum lifid pessar ljufu naetur
B D#mE F#
pba logar lysa upp eevintyraheim.
B D#m E
Hér raetast draumar ef ad likum laetur.
F# G#m D#m E

Haltu fast i hondina @ mér.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Harvest Moon

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

Em7
Come a little bit closer,

D D/B Dmaj7
hear what | have to say
Em7
Just like children playin',

D D/B Dmaj7

we could dream this night away

G
But there's a full moon risin',
D D/B Dmaj7
Let's go dancin' in the light
G
We know where the music's playin',
D D/B Dmaj7
let's go out and feel the night

A7sus4 A7
Because I'm still in love with you
A7sus4

| wanna see you dance again

A7
Because I'm still in love with you

D

On this Harvest Moon

Em7
When we were strangers,

D D/B Dmaj7
| watched you from afar far
Em7
When we were lovers,

D D/B Dmaj7

I loved you with all my heart

G
But now it's gettin' late,
D D/B Dmaj7

and the moon is climbing high igh
G
| wanna celebrate,

D D/B Dmaj7
see it shinin' in your eye ye

A7sus4 A7
Because I'm still in love with you
AT7sus4

| wanna see you dance again

A7
Because I'm still in love with you

D

On this Harvest Moon




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Have you ever seen the rain

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

Am F Cc G Cc

Cc
Someone told me long ago,

there's a calm before the storm,
G Cc

I know and its been coming for some time.

Cc

When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
G (o3 c7

| know shinin' down like water

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

C
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
G Cc

| know, been that way for all my time.

Cc

"Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
G Cc Cc7

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

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

F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down a sunny day
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Here There and Everywhere

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

G Bm Bb Am D7
To lead a better life | need my love to be here
G Am7 Bm7 C G Am7
Here, making each day of the year
Bm7 (o F#m7 B7
Changing my life with a wave of her hand
F#m7 B7 Em Am Am7 D7
Nobody can deny that there's something there
G Am7Bm7 C G Am7
There, running my hand through her hair
Bm7 (o F#m7 B7
Both of us thinking how good it can be
F#m7 B7 Em Am Am7
Someone is speaking but she doesn't know he's there
D7 F7 Bb Gm
| want her everywhere
Cm D7 Gm
And if she's beside me | know | need never care
Cm D7
But to love her is to meet her
G Am7 Bm7 C G Am7
Ev'rywhere knowing that love is to share
Bm7 C F#m7 B7
Each one believing that love never dies
F#m7 B7 Em Am Am7 D7
Watching her eyes and hoping I'm always there
D7 F7 Bb Gm
I need her everywhere
Cm D7 Gm
And if she's beside me | know | need never care
Cm D7
But to love her is to meet her
G Am7 Bm7 C G Am7
Ev'rywhere knowing that love is to share
Bm7 C F#m7 B7
Each one believing that love never dies
F#m7 B7 Em Am Am7 D7

Watching her eyes and hoping I'm always there

G Am7 Bm7 C
And I'll be there, and everywhere
G Am7 Bm7 C G
here, there, and everywhere
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Hey There Delilah

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

DF#m D F#m G A
Delilah | can promise you, That by the time that we get thi
F#m Bm
Hey, there Delilah, What's it like in New York City? The world will never ever be the same, And you're to blan
F#m
I'ma thousand miles away, But glrl tonight you look so pmptty, F#m
Bm G Bm Hey, there Delilah you be good, And don't you miss me,
Yes you do, Time Square can't shlne as bright as you, D F
A Two more years and you'll be done with school, And I'll be n
| swear it's true. Bm G A Bm
D F#m Like I do, You'll know it's all because of you,
Hey, there Delilah, Don't you worry about the distance, G A Bm
D F#m We can do whatever we want to,
I'm right there if you get lonely, Give this song another listgn, A Bm A
Bm G A Bm Hey, there Delilah here's to you, This one's for you.
Close your eyes, Listen to my voice it's my disguise,
A D Bm D Bm
I'm by your side. Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,
D Bm D Bm
D Bm D Bm Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,
Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me, D
D Bm D Bm What you do to me.
Oh, it's what you do to me, Oh, it's what you do to me,
D BmDBmDBmDBmMDD

D

What you do to me.

F#m

Hey, there Delilah, | know times are getting hard,

D F#m

But just believe me girl some day, I'll pay the bills with this guitar,

Bm G A Bm

We'll have it good, We'll have the life we knew we would,
A

My word is good.
D

Hey, there Delilah, I've got so much left to say,
D

F#m

F#m

If every simple song | wrote to you, Would take your breath away,

Bm G A Bm

I'd write it all, Even more in love with me you'd fall,

A

We’'d have it all.

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

D
What you do to me.

G A
A thousand miles seems pretty far, But they've got planes and trains and cars,

D Bm

I'd walk to you if | had no other way

G A

Our friends would all make fun of us, And we'll just laugh along because,
D Bm
We know that none of them have felt this way,
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Hey brother

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

Capo on fret 3
( 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 G C 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 Cc 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

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
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

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




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Highway To Hell

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

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

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

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

Highway To Hell.
A

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

A D G D
Highway To Hell. Highway To Hell. (I'm on the Highway to Hell!)
A D GD
A DIF# G D/F# G Highway To Hell. (Highway to Hell!)
No stop signs, speed limit A D G D
D/IF#G DIF# A Highway To Hell. (Highway, Highway to Hell!)
Nobody's gonna slow me down A D
A DIF# G D/F# G Highway To Hell.

Like a wheel, gonna spin it
DIF# G DIF# A

Nobody's gonna mess me round ...And I'm Going Down,
A D/IF# G D/F# G A
Hey satan, payed my dues All The Way!

D/F# G DIF# A

Playing in a rocking band

A DIF#G DIF#G

Hey momma, look at me

D/F# G DIF# E

I'm on my way to the promised land

(I'm on the)

A D GD
Highway To Hell.

A D G D

Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)
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Hid pér

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

GD AEGDA

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

begar myrkrid horfar fra mér,
G D A E

pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og utsprungin ros,

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

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

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

G D A E

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

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

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

Bm Em

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

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

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

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

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

pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.
Bm Em
Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D
lika pegar illa fer,

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

A GD
A GD

Bm Em

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

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

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott

G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

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

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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Hjalpadu mer upp

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

Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em
Eg er ordinn leidur, a ad liggja hér.
G

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

G D
Hjalpadu mér upp
C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D
Hjalpadu mér upp

mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
D
Hjalpadu meér upp

D
mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Em G
Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,
Am Em
dregid okkur saman og skriid inni skelina?

G
Nei, pad er ekki haegt ad vera minni madur,
Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

G D
Hjalpadu meér upp,
Cc

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

(o

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

C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Fmaj7 C

Pu!- bu getur miklu betur en pa hefur gert.
Fmaj7

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

Fmaj7 Am Dm

pu! opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint

G Fmaj7 CD
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em
Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.

G D
Hjalpadu mér upp,
C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna, ohh ohh. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
G D
Hjalpadu mér upp,

C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
G D
Hjalpadu meér upp,
C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna, aahhh (ahh, ahh, ohh)
G D
Hjalpadu mér upp,

(o

mér finnst ég vera drukkna. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
Hjalpadu, hjalpadu, hjalpadu

G D
Hjalpadu mér upp,
C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna, drukkna. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
G D

ahh, hjalpadu mér ahh, ohh

G D C

ahh, ahh, ohh

G D C

ahh, ahh, ohh

CDEm




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Hole In The World

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

A F#m E
There's a hole in the world tonight. There's a hole in the world tonight.
A F#m E
There's a Cloud of fear and sorrow. Don't let there be a hole in the world tomorrow.
A F#m E
There's a hole in the world tonight. B G#m F#
C#m F#m E A There's a hole in the world tonight.
Don't let there be a hole in the world tomorrow. B G#m F#
There's a Cloud of fear and sorrow.
A E B G#m F#
They say that anger is just love disappointed. There's a hole in the world tonight.
A E D#m G#m F# B
They say that love is just a state of mind, Don't let there be a hole in the world tomorrow.
A E
but all this fighting over who will be anointed.
F#fm E A
Oh how can people be so blind

A F#m E
There's a hole in the world tonight.

A F#m E
There's a Cloud of fear and sorrow.

A F#m E
There's a hole in the world tonight.

C#m F#m E A

Don't let there be a hole in the world tomorrow.

A E
Oh they tell me there's a place over yonder,
A E

cool water running through the burning sand,
A E

until we learn to love one another

F#m E A

we will never reach the promised land.

A F#m E
There's a hole in the world tonight.

A F#m E
There's a Cloud of fear and sorrow.

A F#fm E
There's a hole in the world tonight.

C#m F#m E A

Don't let there be a hole in the world tomorrow.

B G#m F#
There's a hole in the world tonight.

B G#m F#
There's a Cloud of fear and sorrow.

B G#m F#
There's a hole in the world tonight.

D#m G#m F# B

Don't let there be a hole in the world tomorrow.

There's a hole in the world tonight.

There's a Cloud of fear and sorrow.
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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.
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Horfdu til himins

Song by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsNy Dénsk

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

Cc

Bolmddssyki og brestir
F/C Cc

bera vott um styggé.

Lymskufullir lestir
FIC C
utiloka dyggé.

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

Cc
Myrkvidanna melur
F/C C GB
mognud geymir skaut.
Am
Duludlegur dvelur
F
djupt i innstu laut.
G
innstu laut
F c
Dvelur djupt i myrkvidanna laut.
FICC
Bb
Varir véku ad mér
F/IA
voktu spurnir hja mér.
Gm F

Hvad get ég gert?

C F/C
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

C

Bolmdédssyki og brestir
FIC C G/B
bera vott um styggd.
Am

Lymskufullir lestir

F

utiloka dygg®.
G

loka dyggd

F

Lymskufullir lestir

C
utiloka dygg®.

FICC

Bb
Heyrdu heimsins andi
FIA
hardur er minn vandi.
Gm F
Hvad get ég gert?

C FIC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

C FIC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F Ab
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Eb Bb F

Jehehehe Jehehehe
Ab Eb
Durududududu Durududududu
Bb F

,,,,,

C F/IC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

G/IA
Horfdu til himins.. ja

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

D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horféu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.
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D C
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D

Horféu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.
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House of the Rising Sun

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

Guitar intro TAB
{start_of_tab}

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

CDF AmMEAmME

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

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

Am C D F
And the only thing a gambler needs,
Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk,
Am C D F
And the only time he's satisfied,
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Eb Fm Bb
Hvar eru allar minar vonir?
Bb Cm

Oh, oh eilifin;

Hvar er draumurinn

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
Cm7 F7

Farid allt sem atti ég fordum.

Cm7 F7

Fangid nakié, salin tom.

Cm7 F7

Cm7
Graheerdur ordinn af eilifum ahyggjum.

Gamall heimur genginn ur skoréum.
F7

Cm7 F7
Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur.
Cm7 F7
Audir bekkir, engin hljéd.
Cm7 F7
Horfinn lifsins farszeli fengur.
Ccm7 F7
Eg feest ekki til pess ad gleyma.
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Eb Fm Bb
Hvar er lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm
Oh, oh eilifin;
Eb Fm Bb
hvar er gledi min og sorg?
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Cm7 F7
Einhverstadar a ég ad finna
Cm7 F7
Adrar slédir, onnur mid.
Cm7 F7

Tvo-prju ar, pad munar um minna
Cm7 F7

pegar pu leitar ad pvi sem pig dreymir um.

Cm7 F7
Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
Cm7 F7
legg vid eyrun, lzedist um.
Cm7 F7
Endalaust ég reyni og reyni
Cm7 F7
pad er ekki um annad ad reeda.
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Eb Fm Bb
Hvar ertu lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm
Oh, oh eiliféin;
Eb Fm Bb

hvar ertu gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?

Eb Fm Bb
hvar eru gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
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Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsA Méti Sél
AmCFG

AmCFG

Am F

Hugsa um pig a daginn,

Am F

og dreymir fram & nott.

Am F

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

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

AmMCFG
AmCFG
Am F
Ad hvila pér vid hlid,
Am F

og hvisla ad pér ord.
Am F

er sem heimurinn sé allur hér hja mér,

C G
hér er allt sem &g parf.

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

DmFBbC
DmFBbC
DmFBbC
DmFBbC

Am F

An pin veeri lifid,

Am F
meér litils virdi og osatt.

Am F
leid ad lokum komin,
C G

pu er allt sem ég a.

C
hvar sem ég fer,
G

hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm

par vil ég vera,
F G

par vil ég vera med pér.

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

par vil ég vera med pér.;:

AmCF G AmM
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Hvers vegna varst'ekki kyrr

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

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

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

Em Am D

Draumar og prar sem eiga aldrei ad reetast

G C Fmaj7

taka pér adeins bldd.

Em Am D

Draga ad pér dar uns pér finnst erfitt ad latast
G C Fmaj7

og svefninn pér neitar um skjol.

D
Oh, oh, ho.

G c D

Samt leitar hugur minn heim til [1pin
G c D

uns heitur sarsaukinn mot mér gin.

G c
Svo hvar er sakleysid ég spyr

D G
hvi varstu’ ekki kyrr?
Em
Hversvegna varstu’ ekki kyrr?
G

Hversvegna varst’ ekki kyrr?
Em D C
Hversvegna varstu’ ekki kyrr, kyrr, kyrr?
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| Don’t Want to Miss a Thing

Song by: Diane Warren Lyrics by: Diane Warren ArtistsAerosmith

Bm A/C#E

D AIC# Bm
| could stay awake just to hear you breathing,
G D/F#
Watch you smile while you are sleeping,
Em
While you are far away and dreaming,
D AIC# Bm
| could spend my life in this sweet surrender,
G D/F# Em
| could stay lost in this moment forever,
D/F# G
Where a moment spent with you
A
is a moment | treasure,

D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A D

and | don't want to miss a thing,

D AIC# Bm
Lying close to you feeling your heart beating,

G D/IF#
And | wondering what you are dreaming,

Em
Wondering if it's me you are seeing,
D AIC# Bm
Then | kiss your eyes and thank god we're together,
G D/F#
| just want to stay with you
A

in this moment forever and forever forever

D A/IC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D A/C# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,

G
| still miss you baby
A
and | don't want to miss a thing,

(o3
And | don't want to miss one smile,
G
| don't want to miss one kiss,
Bb
| just want to be with you right here with you,

F
Just like this,
Cc
| just want to hold you close,
G
| feel your heart so close to mine
Bb
And just stay here in this moment,
A

D A/C#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D A/C# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A

and | don't want to miss a thing,

D AIC#
| don't want to close my eyes,
Em
| don't want to fall asleep,
G

Cause | miss you baby,

A
And | don't want to miss a thing,
D AIC# Em
Cause even when | dream of you,

the sweetest dream will never do,
G

| still miss you baby
A

and | don't want to miss a thing,
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| Saw Her Standing There

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

E7
Well she was just seventeen,
A7 E7
if you know what | mean

And the way she looked
B7
was way beyond compare,
E7 A7 C
So how could | dance with another,
E B7 E
when | saw her standing there.

E A7 E
Well she looked at me, and I, | could see,
B7

That before too long I'd fall in love with her.

E E7 A C
She wouldn't dance with another,
E B7 E
when | saw her standing there.

A7
Well my heart went boom

when | crossed that room,
B7 A7
And | held her hand in mine...

E7
Well we danced through the night,
A7 E7
and we held each other tight,
B7
And before too long | fell in love with her.
E E7 A7 C

Now I'll never dance with another,

E B7 E
since | saw her standing there.

EATEB7TEE7TACEBT7E

A7
Well my heart went boom

when | crossed that room,
B7 A7
And | held her hand in mine...

E7
Well we danced through the night,
A7 E
and we held each other tight,
B7
And before too long | fell in love with her.
E E7 A7 C
Now I'll never dance with another,
E B7 E
since | saw her standing there.

E B7 E
Since | saw her standing there.
E B7 E

Since | saw her standing there.
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| Want To Break Free

Song by: John Deacon Lyrics by: John Deacon ArtistsQueen

Capo on fret 4
I've got to break free

(for Original key of E)
| want to break free yeah

C
| want to break free | want | want | want | want to break free....

| want to break free

| want to break free from your lies

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

God knows God knows | want to break free

C
I've fallen in love

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

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

CFCGFCGFC

C
But life still goes on

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

| don't want to live alone hey

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

C

F
I've got to break free
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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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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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I'm with you

Song by: Avril lavigne asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Avril lavigne asamt fleirum. ArtistsAvril lavigne

F#m

I'm standing on the bridge,

A

I'm waiting in the dark,

F#m A

| thought that you'd be here, by now.
F#m

There's nothing but the rain,

A

no footsteps on the ground,

F#m

I'm listening but there's no sound.

E D

Isn't anyone tryin to find me,

E D
won't somebody come take me home

A Bm D
It's a damn cold night,
A BmD
Tryin to figure out this life,
A Bm
won't you take me by the hand,
D

take me somewhere new,
F#m E D
| don't know who you are, but I,

F#m A
I'm with you.

F#m A
I'm with you

F#m

I'm lookin for a place,

A

I'm searching for a face,

F#m A

is anybody here | know.

F#m

Coz nothing's goin right,
A

and everythings a mess,

F#m A

and no one likes to be alone

E D

Isn't anyone tryin to find me,

E D
Won't someone come take me home

A Bm D
It's a damn cold night,
A BmD
Tryin to figure out this life,
A Bm
won't you take me by the hand,
D

take me somewhere new,

F#m E D
| don't know who you are, but I,
F#m A
I'm with you.
F#m A
I'm with you
E D

Oh, why is everything so confusing,
E D

Maybe I'm just out of my mind

E

Yeah-e-yeah, yeah-e-yeah

D
Yeah-e-yeah, Yeah-e-yeah
F#m E

Yeah
A Bm D
It's a damn cold night,

A BmD
Tryin to figure out this life,
A Bm
won't you take me by the hand,
D

take me somewhere new,
F#m E D
| don't know who you are, but I,

F#m A
I'm with you.

F#m A
I'm with you

A Bm
Take me by the hand,
D

take me somewhere new,
F#m E D
| don't know who you are, but I,

F#m A
I'm with you.

F#m A
I'm with you
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I'myours

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

D C AIC#
Capo a 4. bandi. ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh
G D EmC G
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the
G D
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
D Em
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted But my breath fogged up the glass
Em C
| fell right through the cracks And so | drew a new face and laughed
(o G
Now I'm trying to get back | guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
G D
Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
D Em C
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention  It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue
Em C
| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some G D
So | won't hesitate no more,
G D Em C
But | won't hesitate no more, no more It cannot wait I'm sure
Em C G D
no more It cannot wait I'm yours There's no need to complicate
G D Em C Em
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey Our time is short
C
G D This is our fate, I'm yours
Well open up your mind and see like me
Em G D
Open up your plans and damn you're free Well open up your mind and see like me
C Em
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love  Open up your plans and damn you're free
G D C
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sind.ook into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
Em G
We're just one big family Please don't, please don't, please don't
C AIC# D
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved lov&Here'd no need to complicate
Em
G D Cause our time is short
So | won't hesitate no more, C AICH#
Em C This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!
no more It cannot wait I'm sure
G D
There's no need to complicate
Em
Our time is short
C
This is our fate, I'm yours
G D/F# Em
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon
D C AIC#

Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

G D/F# Em
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
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In The Summer Time

Song by: Ray Dorset Lyrics by: Ray Dorset ArtistsMungo Jerry
EEEEAAEEBAEE

E
In the summertime when the weather is high,

you can stretch right up and touch the sky,
A

EEEEAAEEBAEE

E
In the summertime when the weather is high,

you can stretch right up and touch the sky,
R

when the weather is fine, you got women, you got womemvherythe méather is fine, you got women, you got women ol

B
Have a drink, have a drive,
A E
go out and see what you can find.

E
If her daddy's rich, take her out for a meal,

if her daddy's poor, just do as you feel.
A E
Speed along the lane, do a ton or a ton and twenty-five.
B

When the sun goes down,
A E
you can make it make it good in a lay-by.

E
We're not grey people, we're not dirty, we're not mean,

we love everybody but we do as we please.
A

B
Have a drink, have a drive,
A E
go out and see what you can find

E
If her daddy's rich, take her out for a meal,

if her daddy's poor, just do as you feel.
A E
Speed along the lane, do a ton or a ton and twenty-five.
B

When the sun goes down,
A E
you can make it make it good in a lay-by.

E
We're not grey people, we're not dirty, we're not mean,

we lo¥e everybody but we do as we please.

When the weather is fine, we go fishing or go swimming in the sea.A

B
We're always happy,
A E
life's for living, yeah, that's our philosophy.

E
Sing along with us, da da di di di

Da da da da yeah we’re happy
A E
Da da da da, di di di di di da da da
B
Da dadada,
A E
da da da da da da da da da da da da
EEEEAAEEBAEE

E
When the winter's here, yeah, it's party-time,

When the weather is fine, we go fishing or go swimming in t
B

We're always happy,

A E

life's for living, yeah, that's our philosophy.

Sing aE)ng with us, da da di di di
Da da da da yeah we’re happy

Da daga da, di di di di di da da Ea
Da dada ga :

A E
da da da da da da da da da da da da

bring a bottle, wear your bright clothes, it'll soon be summertime.

A

E

And we'll sing again, we'll go driving or maybe we'll settle down.
B

If she's rich if she's nice,
A E
bring your friend and we will all go into town.
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Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay
A F#m C#m E

In my place, in my place, were lines that | couldn't
A F#m C#m E
change, | was lost, oh yeah

A F#m C#m E
| was lost, | was lost, crossed lines | shouldn't have
A F#m C#m E
crossed, | was lost, oh yeah
D A E D
Yeah, how long must you wait for him?
D A E D
Yeah, how long must you pay for him?
D A E D E

Yeah, how long must you wait for him, for him

A F#m C#m E
| was scared, | was scared, tired and underprepared
A  F#m C#mE
But | wait for you
A F#m C#m
If you go, if you go

E A
Leaving me here on my own

F#m C#m E

Well | wait for you

D A E D

Yeah, how long must you wait for him?

D A E D

Yeah, how long must you pay for him?

D A E D E
Yeah, how long must you wait for him, for him
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Is it true?

Song by: Oskar Pall Sveinsson Lyrics by: Oskar Pall Sveinsson ArtistsJéhanna Gudrin Jonsdéttir (Yohanna)

Cm

You say you really know me

not afraid to show me, what is 'ioabyour eyes
So t(e:lrlnme about the rumors

Are they only rupr‘r:)ors? Are theyt\)zly lies?

Falling out of a perfect dream
Bb Fm G
Coming out of the blue ooh ooh

Cm Ab
Is it true? Is it over?
Eb Bbsus4 Bb
Did | throw it away?
Cm Ab

Was it you? Did you tell me?
Eb Bbsus4 Bb

you would never leave me this wa-a-a-ay?

Cm
If you really knew me, couldn’t do this to me,
Ab
you would be my friend
Cm
One of us is lying, there’s no use in trying,
Ab

no need to pretend

Bb Ab

Falling out of a perfect dream
Bb Fm G
Coming out of the blue ooh ooh

Cm Ab
Is it true? Is it over?
Eb Bbsus4 G/B
Did | throw it away?
Cm Ab

Was it you? Did you tell me?
Eb Bbsus4 Bb

you would never leave me this wa-a-a-ay?

Dm Bb

Is it true? Is it over?

F Csus4 C
Did | throw it away?

Dm Bb
Was it you? Did you tell me?
F Csus4 C

you would never leave me this way?

Dm Bb
Isitreal ? Did | dream it ?
FIA Csus4 C
Will | wake from this pain ?
F/IA Csus4 C
Will | wake from this pain ?

F Csus4 C
Baby did | throw it away ?
Dm
Is it true?
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|dur - (bjodhatidarlag 2013)

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

Em G/D C
Pu varst med sélgult sjal, sveipad um pig i herjolsdal.
C

Em G/D

Og greena kapan pin er heillandi vid fyrstu syn.

Em G/D C

Og steingraa pilsid pitt minnir a fjérunar sand.

Em G/D C

Sem blotnar er bylgjurnar lidast a land.

G Am Bm C

Hér er lifid hér ert pu, hér er framtid okkar su ad njéta nattarunnar nu.

Em Bm C Am

Eyjan er ad 6skra a mig, jordin opnast ég er haettur ad sja pig.
Em Bm C

pad er eldgos a Heimaey.

Em Bm C Am
Kraftarnir sem lagu i leyni spua eldi og brennisteini.
Em Bm C

Landid pad mun lifa eftir ad ég dey.

Em G/D C

Breidi ut teppi hér, i hjonasaeng, byd ég pér.

Em G/D C

Og ég vil leggjast i pitt fang.

Em G/D C

Glitrandi stulkurnar stjornur sem svifa a braut.

Em G/D C

Um himna sem gneefa yfir tjdldum vid nordurskaut.

G Am Bm C

Hér er lifid hér ert pu, hér er framtid okkar su ad njota nattarunnar nu.

Em Bm C Am

Eyjan er ad 6skra a mig, jordin opnast ég er haettur ad sja pig.
Em Bm C

pad er eldgos a Heimaey.

Em Bm C Am
Kraftarnir sem lagu i leyni spua eldi og brennisteini.
Em Bm C

Landid pad mun lifa eftir ad ég dey.

Em Bm C Am

Eyjan er ad dskra & mig, jordin opnast ég er heettur ad sja pig.
Em Bm C

Pad er eldgos a Heimaey.

Em Bm C Am
Kraftarnir sem lagu i leyni spua eldi og brennisteini.
Em Bm C

Landid pad mun lifa eftir ad ég dey.

Em Bm C Am

Eyjan er ad dskra & mig, jordin opnast ég er heettur ad sja pig.
Em Bm C

Pad er eldgos a Heimaey.

Em Bm C Am
Kraftarnir sem lagu i leyni spua eldi og brennisteini.
Em Bm C

Landid pad mun lifa eftir ad ég dey.
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Jailhouse Rock

Song by: Jerry Leiber Lyrics by: Mike Stoller ArtistsElvis Presley
Ab AAb A

Ab A

The warden threw a party at the county jail

"Io"ﬁe Qrison band was there and they began to wail
t‘#?apt;and was jumpin and the joint began to swing
¢gu ghould’ve hear those knocked out jailbirds sing

D A
Let’s rock, let’s rock
E D

Everybody in the whole cell block
A
was dancin’ to the jailhouse rock

Ab A
Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone
Ab A

Little Joe was blowin’ on the slide trombone

Ab A

The drummer boy from lllinois went crash boom bang
Ab A

The whole rythm section was the Purple gang

D A
Let’s rock, let’s rock

E D
Everybody in the whole cell block
A
was dancin’ to the jailhouse rock

Ab A

Number forty seven said to number three

Ab A

You're the cutest jailbird | everd did see

Ab A

| sure would be delighted with your company
Ab A

Come and do the jailhouse rock with me

D A
Let’s rock, let’s rock

E D
Everybody in the whole cell block
A
was dancin’ to the jailhouse rock

Ab A

The sad Sack was sittin’ on a block of Stone

Ab A

Way over in the corner weepin’ all alone

Ab A

The warden said ,Hey buddy don’t you be no square*
Ab A

If you can’t find a partner use a wooden chair

D A
Let’s rock, let’s rock

E D
Everybody in the whole cell block
A
was dancin’ to the jailhouse rock

Ab A

Shifty Henry said to Bugs ,For heaven’s sakes*
Ab A

,NO one’s lookin’ now’s our chance to break*
Ab A

Bugsy turned to Shifty and he said ,Nix nix"

Ab A

| wanna stick around a while and get my kicks

D A
Let’s rock, let’s rock

E D
Everybody in the whole cell block
A

was dancin’ to the jailhouse rock

Ab A

Dancin in the jailhouse rock

Ab A

Dancin in the jailhouse rock

Ab A

Dancin in the jailhouse rock

Ab A Ab A

Dancin in the jailhouse rock
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Jamming

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsJet Black Joe

GAm CEm/GBm7 C/IEG

Am
The shiny sunny ray, bright blue summer sky,
Cc Cadd9 G

hey | can stay all day in Shangri La.
Am G

I'll dream you are mine.
Am Cc
You could be my angel, | would be your boy.
G

In Shangri La.
G
| would be jamming with you,
G Am

| would be jamming with you.
C

Staying up all the night,
D
| would be jamming with you,
G

all the time.

Am
The shiny sunny day and everything is allright,
Cc G

and everybody smiles in Shangri La.
Am G
I'll dream you are mine.
Am C
| could be your angel, you would be my girl.
G

In Shangri La.
G
| would be jamming with you,
G Am

| would be jamming with you.
Cc

Staying up all the night,
D
| would be jamming with you,
G

all the time.
GAmCDG
G
I would be jamming with you my baby
G Am
| would be jamming with you my baby
C
Staying up all the night,
D
| would be jamming with you,
G

all the time.

GDC

Gmaj7
all the time.
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Jolene

Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsLay Low dsamt fleirum.

Capo a 4.bandi

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you, please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him, just because you can.

Am C
Your beauty is beyond compare,
G Am
with flaming locks of auburn hair.
G Am
With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green.
Am C
Your smile is like a breath of spring,
G Am
your voice is soft like summer rain,
G Am
and | cannot compete with you, Jolene

Am C
He talks about you in his sleep,
G Am
and there's nothing | can do to keep
G Am
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
Am C
And | can easily understand,
G Am
how you could easily take my man,
G Am
but you don't know what he means to me, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him just because you can.

Am C
You could have your choice of men,
G Am
but i could never love again.
G Am
He's the only one for me, Jolene!
Am C
| had to have this talk with you,
G Am
my happiness depends on you,
G Am
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am
I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

Please don't take him even though you can.
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Just The Way You Are

Song by: Peter Hernandez asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Peter Hernandez asamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars

FDm Bb F

F
Oh, her eyes, her eyes,

make the stars look like they're not shining
I[-)Ir(:r hair, her hair,

falls perfectly without her trying

gﬁe's so beautiful,

and | tell her everylt:jay.

F
Yeah, | know,

I know when | compliment her
she won't believe me

Dm

And it's so, it's so sad

to think she don't see what | see

Bb
But every time she asks me: "Do | look okay?" | say:
F
When | see your face,
Dm
there's not a thing that | would change
Bb

Cause you're amazing,
F
just the way you are.

F
And when you smile,
Dm
the whole world stops and stares for awhile
Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F
Her lips, her lips,

| could kiss them all day if she'd let me
Dm
Her laugh, her laugh,

she hates but | think it's so sexy
Bb F
She's so beautiful, and | tell her every day.

F
Oh, you know, you know,

you know I'd never ask you to change
Dm
If perfect is what you're searching for,

then just stay the same
Bb

So, don't even bother asking if you look okay,
F
you know I'll say:

F
When | see your face,
Dm
there's not a thing that | would change
Bb
Cause you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F
And when you smile,
Dm
the whole world stops and stares for awhile
Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.

F Dm
The way you are, the way you are
Bb

Girl you're amazing,
F
just the way you are.

F
When | see your face,
Dm
there's not a thing that | would change
Bb
Cause you're amazing,
F

just the way you are
F

And when you smile,
Dm
the whole world stops and stares for awhile
Bb
Cause girl you're amazing,
F

just the way you are.
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Karen

Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Bjorn Bjérnsson ArtistsBjarni Arason

A E A

Karen, Karen,

F#m7 E

pér heiti ég pvi

D E A D

ad vori verdum vid senn
D6/E D2/E

saman a ny.

A E/G# F#m
Eg man fuglanna klid,

D E A/C# D E
oldunnar nid, drifhvita strond,
A E F#m
heitan andardratt

D E C#m D AIC#
pinn hjartaslatt og mjuka hond.
Bm  F#m/A E7/G#
Augun sem &g leit
A E/IG# F#m
seidandi og heit
D Esus4 A
gafu fogur fyrirheit.

E A E/G#
Karen, Karen,
F#m7 E
ef bidur pu min
D E A D
og ef pu elskar mig enn
E

kem ég ...

A E/G# F#m
Eg man um sumarnott
D E AIC# D E
er allt var hljott og pu mér hja.
A E F#m
Augna pinna glod,
D E C#m D A/C#
Olgandi bléd, brennheita pra,
Bm F#m/A E7/G#
Orvandi sem vin

A E/G# F#m
astaratlot pin.
D Esus4
Eg man pegar pu varst min.
A E A EIG#
Karen, Karen,
F#m7 E
bér heiti ég pvi
D E A D
ad vori verdum vid senn
D6/E D2/E
saman a ny.
A E A

Karen, Karen,

F#m7 E

ef bidur pu min

D E A D
og ef pu elskar mig enn

E A

kem ég til pin

BmA C#mE
Karen, Karen,
Bm7

fra pvi fyrst ég sa pig

A D2/E D6/E
Karen, Karen,

Esus4

elskadi ég pig.

Bb F Bb F/A

Karen, Karen,

Gm7 F

ef bidur pu min

Eb F Bb Eb
og ef pu elskar mig enn

F Bb

kem ég til pin

C G C G/B
Karen, Karen,

Am7 G
pér heiti ég pvi
F G C

ad vori verdum vid senn
FIG Ab
saman a ny.

BbC
Karen.
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Kiss from a rose

Song by: SEAL Lyrics by: SEAL ArtistsSEAL

Em D E
Duba dabu dubiduu....
Em D E
Duba dabu dubiduu....

E
There there used to be a greying
C D E
tower alone on the sea
C
You became the light
D E
on the dark side of me
D
But love remains a drug
A E
that’s the high not the pill
E Em
But did you know that when it snows,
C D C
My eyes become large and the light
D E

that you shine can’t be seen....

E C
Baby | compare you to a kiss
D E
from a rose on the grey
E
Ooh, the more | get of you
C D
the stranger it feels
E C D
And now that your rose is in bloom
C D E
A light hits the gloom on the grey
Em D E
Duba dabu dubiduu....
E
There is so much a man
C D E
can tell you so much he can say

C D E
You remain my power, my pleasure, my pain
Cc

Baby to me you're like a growing
D E

addiction that | can’t deny
E C D
Won't you tell me is that healthy baby
E Em
But did you know that when it snows,
C D C
My eyes become large and the light
D E

that you shine can’t be seen....

E C
Baby | compare you to a kiss
D E
from a rose on the grey
E
Ooh, the more | get of you
C D

the stranger it feels
E C D
And now that your rose is in bloom

C D E
A light hits the gloom on the grey

CDECDCD

A D
I've been kissed by a rose on the grey
A D
I've been kissed by a rose on the grey
A D
I've been kissed by a rose on the grey
A G D
I've been kissed by a rose on the grey

D=6

E
There is so much a man
C D E
can tell you so much he can say
C D E
You remain my power, my pleasure, my pain
c

Baby to me you're like a growing
D E

addiction that | can’t deny
E C D
Won't you tell me is that healthy baby
E Em
But did you know that when it snows,
C D C
My eyes become large and the light
D E

that you shine can’t be seen....

E Cc
Baby | compare you to a kiss
D E

from a rose on the grey

E
Ooh, the more | get of you
C D
the stranger it feels
E C D
And now that your rose is in bloom
C D E

A light hits the gloom on the grey

E C D
Now that your rose is in bloom




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 131

C D E
A light hits the gloom on the bay
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Kiss me

Song by: Matt Slocum Lyrics by: Matt Slocum ArtistsSixpence None The Richer

Capo on fret 3
For original key of Eb

CCmaj7 C7 Cmaj7
C Cmaj7 C7
Kiss me out of the bearded barley,

Cmaj7 C
Nightly, beside the green, green grass

Cmaj7 C7
Swing, swing, swing the spinning step
F

You wear those shoes and | will wear that dress

Dm G
Oh, kiss me...
C Am Dm
beneath the milky twilight
G
Lead me...
C C7 Dm
out on the moonlit floor
G C
Lift your open hand
G/B
Strike up the band,
Am
make the fireflies dance,
G Fsus2
silver moon's sparkling
G Gsus4 G
C Cmaj7 C7 Cmaj7
...S0 kiss me
C Cmaj7 C7
Kiss me down by the broken tree house
Cmaj7 C
Swing me upon its hanging tire
Cmaj7 C7
Bring, bring, bring your flowered hat
F
We'll take the trail marked on your father's map
Dm G
Oh, kiss me...
C Am Dm
beneath the milky twilight
G
Lead me...
C Cc7 Dm
out on the moonlit floor
G C
Lift your open hand
G/B
Strike up the band,
Am

make the fireflies dance,

G Fsus2
silver moon's sparkling
G Gsus4 G

C Cmaj7 C7 Cmaj7
...So kiss me

Dm G C Am
Dm GCC7

Dm G
Kiss me...
C Am Dm
beneath the milky twilight
G

Lead me...
C C7 Dm
out on the moonlit floor
G C
Lift your open hand
G/B
Strike up the band,
Am
make the fireflies dance,
G Fsus2
silver moon's sparkling
G Gsus4 G

C Cmaj7 C7 Cmaj7

...So kiss me
C Cmaj7 C7 Cmaj7

...So kiss me
C Cmaj7 C7 Cmaj7

...So kiss me
C Cmaj7 C7 Cmaj7

.So kiss me
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Knockin' on heaven’s door

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses asamt fleirum.

G D Am

Mama, take this badge off of me

G D C

| can't use it anymore.

D Am

It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
D C

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

@

1)

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G D Am
Mama, put my guns in the ground

G D c

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am
That long black cloud is comin' down

G D Cc

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

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Komdu inn i kofann minn

Song by: Irme Kalman Lyrics by: David Stefansson fra Fagraskdgi ArtistsSigrin Ragnarsdottir

C E7 E7

Komdu inn i kofann minn, Eg gleymdi einni gjofinni
F A Dm Am F

er kvolda' og skyggija fer. og gettu hver hun er.

G G7 C A7 Dm

Pig skal aldrei idra pess Eg gleymdi einni gjoéfinni,
Cc Cc G7 Cc

ad eyda nétt hja mér. ég gleymdi sjalfum mér.

E7

Vid aevintyraeldana

Am F

er ymislegt ad sja,
C A7 Dm

og gladur skal ég gefa pér
C G7 C

allt gullid, sem ég a,

C E7

tiu duka tyrkneska
F A Dm

og tofraspegla prja,

G G7

niu skip fra Noregi
C

og naut fra Spania,
E7
austurlenskan aldingar®
Am F
og islenskt héfudbal,
C A7 Dm
atta graa geedinga
C G7 C
og gylltan burdarstal,

c E7
fijadraveifu fannhvita

F A Dm
og franskan silkikjol,
G G7
eyrnahringi, ennisspdng

og alabasturskrin,
E7

hundrad fot ur filabeini
Am F
full med praguvin

C A7 Dm
og lampann, sem ad logadi

C G7 C
og lysti Aladdin,

C E7
Komdu inn i kofann minn,
F A Dm
er kvolda' og skyggja fer.
G G7
Alltaf brennur eldurinn
Cc
a arninum hja mér.
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Kongur einn dag

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.

E Abm

F#m B7

og oll min tar par tynast eitt og eitt.

Abm

Koéngur einn dag pann naesta ert 4 bélakafi

F#m B7

pu reyndir sund sem pydir ekki neitt.

A
Og eftir situr sarsaukinn,
E

og stundum soldil hamingja.
B7

Ef pu skyldir finn' ana
E E7
i 6llum bzenum gript' ana.

A
Eg sem tyndi sjalfum mér,
E

fann' ana og misst' ana

A

Allt mitt lif er andartak i timans hafi

E

E

A

EAEB7E A

Og eftir situr sarsaukinn,
E
og stundum soldil hamingja.
B7

Ef pu skyldir finn' ana
E E7
i 6llum baenum gript' ana.

A
Eg sem tyndi sjalfum mér,
E

fann' ana og misst' ana
B7
Eftir sit ég hugstola,
E
svo dmurlega einmana.
AE

B7
Eftir sit ég hugstola,
E
svo dmurlega einmana.

B7
Eftir sit ég hugstola,
E
svo dmurlega einmana.

AE B7 E
E Abm A

Allt mitt lif er andartak i timans hafi

F#m B7 E
og Oll min tar par tynast eitt og eitt.

Abm A

Koéngur einn dag pann naesta ert 4 bélakafi

F#m B7 E
pu reyndir sund sem pydir ekki neitt.

A
Og eftir situr sarsaukinn,
E
og stundum soldil hamingja.
B7

Ef pu skyldir finn' ana
E E7
i 6llum baenum gript' ana.

A
Eg sem tyndi sjalfum mér,
E

fann' ana og misst' ana
B7
Eftir sit ég hugstola,
E
svo dmurlega einmana.

AE B7 E
AE B7 E
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Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur
CF G#ECF G#

CF G#CF G#

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

Eg hugsa ad pu purfir einhvern ad strjuka pér.

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

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

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

furunalafreydibad.

E

En ekki fara eitthvad ad dulla pér par,
F

bu veist mér leidist pad,

G C

pa kemst ég aldrei ad!

C G

Seektu sloppana, eg skal poppa,
Am

bad er kosikvold i kvoId!

Am G F

Vided, raudvin og ostar.

C G

So6trum résavin, deyfum ljésin,
Am F

bad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Rélegheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#

Cc F G# Cc F G#
Algert 6hof, spennulosun og sp|II|ng blind.
F G# F G#
Sparlstelllé franskar vofflur og hrylllngsmynd.
c F G# Cc F G#
Mér askotnudust vindlar, vid skulum pua pa.
c F G# Cc
Eg veeri til i pottinn, nennirdu ad skrufa fra?
E
Medan vié kurum saman tveir
F
faer enginn mattur skilid okkur ad!
E
A, viltu auka leti mina og saekja

F
pinu meira sjokkolad?
G Cc

Og eitthvad uti pad?

C G

Svaefdu krakkana, saektu snakkid,
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Kaviar, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Seektu flisteppid og rjidémaisinn,
Am

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Dejlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

Cc G

Smelltu limonadi i sédastrimid,
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Campairi, riskex og ostar.

Cc G

Skelltu Donévan a gramméféninn
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Keerlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Fadu pér vinur minn, dass af gini,
Am

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Smavindlar, triné og ostar.

. C G

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

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

késiheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#
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Lag petta gerir mig odan

Song by: Tom T. Hall Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsDe |6nli bl bojs

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning
er svo natengd pvi.
F
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
C A
Allir geta sungid me®.
D
Viltu spila petta til ad
G C
allir geti beett sitt ged?

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny

pvi gémul minning

er svo mikid tengd pvi.
F

Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
c A
Allir geta sungidé me®.
D

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
G C Cc7
baeta allra ged?

F
Meér finnst svo fin
Fm
visan ,Draumavin®
C A7

eda ,Diggi liggi l16*
D7
eda ,Kassadotid“ med bPokkabot

G
eda Porvaldur ,A sj6.".

Cc
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning
er svo mikid tengd pvi.

F
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag

Fm

og med léttum brag.

(9 A
Allir geta sungid med.

D
Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
G C C7
baeta allra ged?

F Fm
Pu syngur hatt og ég syng lagt.
Cc A7

Allir syngja med i Kor.

En g;gié' eins og steinn
pegar ég syng einn:

,,Ba(r;ing deng dubi goé... Vo!*

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gdomul minning
er svo natengd pvi.
F
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
C A
Allir geta sungid me®.
D
Viltu spila petta til ad
G C A
allir geti beett sitt ged?

A
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gdomul minning
er svo miki® tengd pvi.
G
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Gm
og med léttum brag.
A B
Allir geta sungid me®.
E
Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D

baeta allra ged?
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A
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning
er svo natengd pvi.

Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Gm
og med léttum brag.
B
Allir geta sungid mead.
E

Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B

baeta allra ged?

E
Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B
baeta allra ged?

E
Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E
Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B

baeta allra ged?
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Lemon Tree

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

Em Bm Em Bm Am Bm Em

Em Bm

I'm Sitting Here In A Boring Room

Em Bm

It's Just Another Rainy Sunday Afternoon

Em Bm

I'm Wasting My Time | Got Nothing To Do

Em

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

But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

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

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

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

G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree
G D
I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning

Bm

Turning Turning Around
C A
And All That | Can See

D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

Sing:

Em Bm Em Bm

Dah Dararara Dirabdah Dararara
Am Bm Em

Dirabdah Dah Dib Dirah

Em Bm

I'm Sitting Here | Miss The Power
Em Bm

I'd Like To Go Out Taking A Shower
Em Bm

But There's A Heavy Cloud Inside My Head

Em Bm
| Feel So Tired Put Myself Into Bed

Am Bm Em
Where Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

B Em

Isolation - Is Not Good For Me

D G B

Isolation - | Don't Want To Sit On A Lemon-tree

Em Bm
I'm Steppin' Around In A Desert Of Joy
Em Bm
Baby Anyhow I'll Get Another Toy
Am Bm
And Everythlng Will Happen

And You'll Wonder

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

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

G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree
G D
I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning

Bm

Turning Turning Around
C A
And All That | Can See

D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

D
And | wonder | wonder

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

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

G

Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree.
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Let Her Go

Song by: Mike Rosenberg Lyrics by: Mike Rosenberg ArtistsPassenger

Capo on fret 7
(for original key)
AmGFGAmMG
FGAmG

FG Am

F c
Well, you only need the light when it s burning low
G Am
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
F c G
Only know you love her when you let her go
F c
Only know you've been high when you re feeling low
G Am
Only hate the road when you re missin home
F c
Only know you love her when you've let her go

And you let her go
AmF G Em
AmFG

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

Because you only need theﬁight when it s burning Ic(:)w
Only miss the (s;un when it s starts togrr;now

Only know you II:)ve her when you let her go ¢
Only know you ve been Ir=1igh when you re feeling Icc:>w
Only hate the?oad when you re missin ﬁlgme

Only know you II:)ve her when you've let her go ©

Am F

Staring at the ceiling in the dark
G Em

Same old empty feeling in your heart

Am F G

Love comes slow and it goes so fast
Am F
Well you see her when you fall asleep
G Em
But to never to touch and never to keep
Am
Because you loved her to much
F G

And you dive too deep

F c
Because you only need the light when it s burning low
Am
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
F c G
Only know you love her when you let her go
F

Only know you’ve been high when you re feeling low
G Am
Only hate the road when you re missin home
F cC G
Only know you love her when you've let her go

Am
And you let her go
F G
00000 00000 000000
Am
And you let her go
F G

0000000 00000 00000

Am F G Em
And you let her go
AmFG

F C
Because you only need the light when it s burning low
Am

Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow

F C G

Only know you love her when you let her go
F

Only know you ve been high when you re feeling low
G Am
Only hate the road when you re missin home
F Cc
Only know you love her when you've let her go
G

And you let her go

F C
Because you only need the light when it s burning low
G Am
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
F C G

Only know you love her when you let her go
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F C
Only know you’ve been high when you re feeling low
G Am
Only hate the road when you re missin home
F Cc
Only know you love her when you've let her go
G Am

And you let her go
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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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Ljift 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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Lost

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay
Em7CGD

Em7 C G
Just because I'm losing
D Em7 C G
Doesn't mean I'm lost
D Em7 C G
Doesn't mean I'll stop
D Em7 C GD
Doesn't mean | would cross

Em7 C G
Just because I'm hurting

D Em7 CG
Doesn't mean I'm hurt

D Em7 C G
Doesn't mean | didn't get what | deserved
D Em7 CG

No better and no worse

D
| just got lost
c G D
Every river that | tried to cross
c G D
Every door | ever tried was locked
c
Ohhh and I'm...
G D
Just waiting 'til the shine wears off

Em7 C G
You might be a big fish

D Em7 C G
In a little pond

D Em7
Doesn't mean you've won
C G D Em7 C G

'‘Cause along may come a bigger one

D
And you'll be lost

C G D
Every river that you tried to cross
c G D

Every gun you ever held went off
C

Ohhh and I'm...
G D
Just waiting 'til the firing stops
c
Ohhh and I'm...
G D

Just waiting 'til the shine wears off
Em7 CD Bm Em7 C D Bm

Em7 CDBmEm7 CD Bm

c
Ohhh and I'm...
G D
Just waiting 'til the shine wears off
c
Ohhh and I'm...
G D

Just waiting 'til the shine wears off
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Song by: Don Henley Lyrics by: Glen Frey ArtistsThe Eagles
GGmaj7CAmDG

G Gmaj7 C
City girls just seem to find out early
Am D
How to open doors with just a smile
G Gmaj7 C
A rich old man, and she wont’ have to worry;
Am C D G CG
She’ll dress up all in lace and go in style
G Gmaj7 C
Late at night a big old house gets lonely
Am
| guess every form of refuge has its price.
Gmaj7 C
And it breaks her heart to think her love is only
Am C D G CD
Given to a man with hands as cold as ice.
G Gmaj7 C
So she tells him she must go out for the evening
Am D
to comfort an old friend who's feelin’ down
G Gmaj7 C
But he knows where she’s goin’ as she’s leavin’
Am C D GCG
she is headed for the cheatin’ side of town
G C G CG
You can'’t hide your lyin’ eyes
Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise
G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G

There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

G Gmaj7 C
On the other side of town a boy is waiting
Am D
with fiery eyes and dreams no one could steal.
G Gmaj7 (o
She drives on through the night anticipating

Am C GCD

‘cause he makes her feel the way she used to feel.
G Gmaj7 C
She rushes to his arms,they fall together
Am D
she whispers that it's only for a while
G Gmaj7 C
She swears that soon she’ll be comin’ back forever
Am C GCG
she pulls away and leaves him with a smile

G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes
Em Bm Am D

And your smile is a thin disguise

G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

G Gmaj7 C
She gets up and pours herself a strong one,
Am D
and stares out at the stars up in the sky
G Gmaj7 C
Another night, it's gonna be a long one
Am C GCD
she draws the shade and hangs her head to cry
G Gmaj7 C
She wonders how it ever got this crazy
Am D
she thinks about a boy she knew in shool.
G Gmaj7 C
Did she get tired or did she just get lazy
Am C D GCD
She’s so far gone she feels just like a fool.
G Gmaj7 C
My oh my, you sure know how to arrange things
Am D
You set it up so well, so carefully
G Gmaj7 C
Ain’t it funny how your new life didn’t change things
Am C GCG
You're still the same old girl you used to be

G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes

Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise

G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

Am D G Gmaj7
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes

Am D G CG
Honey, you can’t hide your lyin’ eyes
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Lattu mig vera

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

Bm

pad er af sem adur var,

G

annar heimur en i geer

Bm

P6 ég losi um ymis leyndarmal

G

er ég saralitlu naer

Bm

Andi minn er opid sar

G

0g ég engist um af kvol

Bm

Eftir umhugsun bind ég endahnut

G

€g a enga adra vol

A G Bm

Eg mun ekki leggja a herdar pinar fleiri 168

A G

Eg mun ekki gera pér annan grikk

Bm A

pvi lifid liggur vid
D A G A
Lattu mig vera, leiktu vid adra en mig
D A G
Lattu mig vera og losadu um
D A A G
Lattu mig vera, leistu pig vidjunum ar
D A G
Lattu mig vera og lifd' upp a nytt

Bm G

Pad er 6lga inni mér og ég aerist smatt og smatt

Bm

Eg er umvafinn 6llum oréunum

en ég segi 6skop fatt

Bm G
Pessi sal er kaunum sett eftir samviskunnar bit
Bm

Pad er otrulegt eftir allt sem var
G

ad pu ennpa hafir vit

Em

Hann var dimmur pessi dagur
Bm

pu matt deema pad a mig

G

Pad mun risa annar fagur

Bm A F#

ja, pu munt finna pig og feta nyja leid
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Lifid er yndislegt (bjodhatidarlag 2001)

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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Song by: Magnus Kjartansson Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson L=

G Dm G7
Odum stedjar ad sa dagur,
Cc G/B Am
afmeelid pitt kemur senn.
D7
Litill drengur, ljos og fagur
Am D7 G
lifsins skilning 6dlast senn.
Dm G7

Vildi ég ad alltaf yrdir

(o G/B Am

vid ahyggjurnar laus sem nu,
D7

en allt fer hér & eina veginn:
Am D7 G
i att til foldar mjakast pu.

G Dm G7

Eg vildi geta verid hja per,
Cc G/B Am
veslings barnid mitt.

D7

Umlukt pig med érmum minum.
Am D7 G
Unir hver vid sitt.

Dm G7
Oft ég hugsa audmijukt til pin,
C G/B Am

einkum pegar humar ad.
D7

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

G Am

Man ég munad slikan,
C/D D7 Bm

er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
E7 Am

ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig
D7 G

litid ferdalag til pess

Dm G7 C

ad koma i holu hlyja,

Am D7 Bm
héfgum pabba sinum hja.
E7 Am

Kdura sig i kotid halsa,

D7 G
keerleiksordin purfti fa.

G Dm G7
Einka pér til eftirbreytni
c G/B Am
alla betri menn en mig.
D7

Erfidleikar ad po sted;i

Am D7 G
alltaf skaltu vara pig,

Dm G7
Ad feerast ekki i fang svo mikid,
C G/B Am
ad festu pinnar brotni tré.
D7
Allt hid gbéda i heimi haldi
Am D7 G
i hdnd & pér og med pér sé.

G Am

Man ég munad slikan,
C/D D7 Bm

er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
E7 Am

ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig

D7 G

litid ferdalag til pess

Dm G7 C

ad koma i holu hlyja,

Am D7 Bm
héfgum pabba sinum hja.
E7 Am

Kura sig i kotid halsa,

D7 G

keerleiksordin purfti fa.
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Song by: Sigfus Halldérsson Lyrics by: Orn Arnarson ArtistsElly Vilhjalms dsamt fleirum.

A Bm
Litill fugl & laufgum teigi
E7 A

losar blund & mosaseeng,
Amaj7 A7 D

heilsar gladur heidum degi

B7 E

hristir silfurddgg af veeng.

A Bm
Flygur upp i himinheidid
E7 A

hefir geisla straum i fang,
Amaj7 A7 D

siglir morgunsvala leidid

E7 A

sest a haan klettadrang.

B E
Pykist 66rum prostum meiri
B E
penur brjést og sperrir stél.
C# F#m

Vill ad allur heimur heyri
B7 E
hvad hann syngur lista vel.

A Bm

Skin ur augum skaldsins gledi

E7 A

skelfur rédd vid 1j6din ny.
Amaj7 A7 D

P6 ad allir prestir kvedi

E7 A

petta sama dirrin di.

ABm E7 A

AAmaj7 A7 D

E7 A
B E
Pykist 66rum prostum meiri
B E
penur brjést og sperrir stél.
C# F#m
Vill ad allur heimur heyri
B7 E
hvad hann syngur lista vel.

A Bm
Litli fuglinn lj6da vildi
E7 A

listabrag um vor og ast.
Amaj7 A7 D

Undarlegt ad enginn skyldi

E7 A

ad pvi snilldarverki dast.

AAmaj7 A7 D E7 A
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L0g og regla

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

Em Am Em B7

Em Am
Hvers vegna eru 16g og regla
B7 Em
til ad fela hitt og petta?
Am
Blédug spor og handjarn smella
B7 Em
skyrslur segja: ,Hann var alltaf ad detta.”

Am Em

Bordu hann i bilnum med kylfum og hntum
Am Em

haedd’ann og svivirtu med tungum hrjufum
Am Em

Ekkert sast nema litid mar

C7 B7

petta var slys vid vorum ekKki par.

Em Am
Vid heyrdum hann kalla, bidja um vatn,
D G
kvartadi lika um honum veeri kalt.
Cc7 Em
Seinna um nottina taladi ut i blainn.
C7

pad var ekki fyrr i morgun

B7

ad vid saum ad hann veeri dainn.

B7 Em
Ekki benda a mig, segir vardstjérinn.
B7 Em
Petta kvold var ég ad aefa l6greglukorinn,
B7 Em
Spyrjid pa sem voru a vakt.
. C7 B7 Em
Eg abyrgist peir munu segja satt.
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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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Manstu

Song by: Hjalmar Lyrics by: borsteinn Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar
AEB

EB A

E B A

Manstu pad, manstu pad

E
Pegar ad vid gengum, ut i néttina
E B A

Manstu pad, manstu pad

E
Pegar ad vid gengum, ut i néttina
E B A
Hvad er ad, hvad er ad

B
ertu ekki lengur sammala

B C#m
Eg legg pad inn
A E B

a stora reikninginn

E B A
Segdu mer, segdu mer
E
varstu ekki stundum einmana
E B A
Segdu mér, segdu mér
B

varstu ekki stundum einmana
B C#m
Eg legg pad inn

A E B
a stora reikninginn
B C#m
Eg legg pad inn

A E B
a stora reikninginn
EB A
EB A
E B A
Manstu pad, manstu pad
E B A

Ja ég man, ja ég man

E
Pegar ad vid gengum ut i néttina
B A

Ja ég man
E
Pegar ad vid gengum ut i néttina
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn

G

Eg er & vestur leidinni,
A

a haheidinni.

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

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

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

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

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

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

G

Eg hef nokkurn ltmskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

i Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

G
Hun er a svotil 4 sama aldri og é€g,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G

0g svo er, hun a hradri leid inn a ping.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

C D G

Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.
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Med per

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens dsamt fleirum.

Capo a:

6. bandi eins og Bubbi syngur lagid. (tont. F#)

1. bandi eins og Ragheidur syngur lagid. (tont. C#)
CAmFCC

C Am
Sérdu ekki vid feeddumst
Cc
til ad standa hlid vid hlid
C Am
og halda ut & veginn saman
Dm
og lita aldrei vié.

C Am
Med pér vil ég verda gamall
Cc

og ganga lifsins veg,
c

Am
med pér er lif mitt rikara
F C

med pér er €g bara ég.

C Am
Menn segja ég sé breyttur
C

0g syngi um bornin og pig
C Am
€g syng um pad sem skiptir mali
Dm
adeins fyrir mig.

C
Eitt matt pu vita
Am CIE F
ég elska pig meira en lifid sjalft,
C/G Am
€g trdi an pin mitt lif veeri
F C Csus4
hvorki heilt né halft

G
Med pér er vorid yndislegt
C
og sumarid dyrdin ein.
F C/IE
Med pér er haustid gongutur
Dm
og avintyri undir stein.
C Am
Med pér er veturinn kertaljos,
F C AmFC
koss og stok rés.

C Am
Sérdu ekki vid feeddumst
C
til ad standa hlid vid hlid
C Am
og halda ut a veginn saman
Dm
og lita aldrei vid.

Cc Am
Med pér vill ég verda gamall
Cc

0g ganga lifsins veg,
C

Am
med pér er lif mitt rikara
F Cc

med pér er ég bara ég.

G
Med pér er vorid yndislegt
Cc

og sumarid dyrdin ein.
F CIE
Med pér er haustid gongutur
Dm
og avintyri undir stein.
Am
Med pér er veturinn kertaljos,
F C
koss og stok rés.

G
Med pér er vorid yndislegt
Cc

og sumarid dyrdin ein.
F CIE
Med pér er haustid gongutur
Dm
og avintyri undir stein.
Am
Med pér er veturinn kertaljos,
F C
koss og stok rés.

Am
Med pér er veturinn kertaljés,
F C AmFC
koss og stok rés.
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More Than A Feeling

ArtistsBoston

DDsus4 D C G/B G
DDsus4 D C G/B G
DDsus4 D C G/B G
DDsus4 D C G/B G

D Dsus4 Cc GB G
I looked out this morning and the sun was gone
D Dsus4 C GB G
Turned on some music to start my day

D Dsus4 C GB G
| lost myself in a familiar song

D Dsus4 c G/B
| closed my eyes and | slipped away

AmGD
GCEmD
GCEmD
G Cc Em D

It's more than a feeling, more than a feeling
G C Em D

G c Eb
till | see Marianne walk away
Em A Asus4 Bm Bm7/A G D/F# Asus4 A

| see my Marianne walkin away

solo
DG D/F#D G D/IF# A

DGBmA/C#DBmEmMmAG
GG/F# Em
DDsus4 D C G/B G

DDsus4 D C G/B G

D Dsus4 C G/IB G
When I'm tired and thinking cold
D Dsus4 C G/B G
I hide in my music, forget the day
D Dsus4 C GB G
And dream of a girl, | used to know
D Dsus4 C G/B C

| closed my eyes and she slipped away
DDsus4 DC G/B C

when | hear that old song, they used to play (more than a feeling)
D

G C Em

| begin dreaming (more than a feeling)
G c Eb

till | see Marianne walk away

Em A Asus4d G

| see my Marianne walkin away

DDsus4 D C G/B G

G G/F#Em

DDsus4 D C G/B G

D Dsus4 C GB G
So many people have come and gone

D Dsus4 C G/B G
Their faces fade as the years go by
D Dsus4 C G/B G
Yet | still recall as | wander on

D Dsus4 C G/B

As clear as the sun in the summer sky

AmGD
GCEmD
GCEmD
G C Em D

It's more than a feeling, more than a feeling
G Cc Em D

DDsus4aDCG/BCD
she slipped away.
DDsus4a DCG/BC

DDsus4 D C G/B

AmGD
GCEmD
GCEmD
G C Em D
It's more than a feeling, more than a feeling
G Cc Em D

when | hear that old song they used to play (more than a fee
D

G C Em

| begin dreaming (more than a feeling)
G C Em

till | see Marianne walk away

GCEmD

GCEmD

GCEmD

GCEmD

when | hear that old song, they used to play (more than a feeling)
D

G (] Em
| begin dreaming (more than a feeling)
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More Than Words

Song by: Nuno Bettencourt Lyrics by: Gary Cherone ArtistsExtreme

GG/B Cadd9 Am7 C D Dsus4 D
GG/B Cadd9 Am7 C D Dsus4 D

GG/B Cadd9
Saying | love you is
Am7 C D Dsus4G
not the words | want to hear from you
G/B Cadd9
It's not that | want you
Am7 C D Dsus4 Em
not to say but if you only knew
Am7
Ho-ow ea-sy
D7 G D/F# Em
it whould be to show me how you feel
Am7 D7 G7 GI/B C
more than words is all you have to do to make it real
Cm G
then you wouldn't have to say
Em7
that you love me 'cos
Am7D7 G
I'd already know
G G/B D/F# Em7 Bm7 C
What would you do if my heart was torn in two
G/B Am7

more than words to show you feel that your
D7 G
love for me is real

G/B G G/B DIF# Em7 Bm7 C

what would you say if | took whose words away?
G/B Am7

then you couldn't make things new

D7 G

just by saying that | love you

G/B Cadd9

La, ri,

Am7 C D DsusdD G

dye, la, ri, rye, ri, rye, rye, rye, More than words
G/B Cadd9 Am7 D7
La, ri, dye, la, ri, rye

GG/B Cadd9
Now, there I've tried to
Am7 C D Dsus4 G

talk to you and make you understand
G/B Cadd9 Am7 C

All you have to do is close your eyes

D Dsus4 D Em
And just reach out your hands

Am7
and touch me
D7 G DI/IF# Em
Hold me close don't ever let me go

Am7 D7 G7 GB C
More than words is all | ever needed you to show
Cm G

then you wouldn't have to say

Em7

that you love me 'cos
Am7 D F#dim7 G
I'd already know

G G/B DIF# Em7 Bm7 C
What would you do if my heart was torn in two
G/B Am7

more than words to show you feel that your

D7 G

love for me is real

GB G G/B DIF# Em7 Bm7 C

what would you say if | took whose words away?
G/B Am7

then you couldn't make things new

D7 G
just by saying | love you
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My Sweet Lord

Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsGeorge Harrison

EmAEMmAEmMA
Em A DBmMmDBm
DF#dim B7 Em

A Em
My sweet Lord

A Em
Hm, my Lord

A Em
Hm, my Lord

A D

| really want to see you

Bm D

Really want to be with you

Bm D

Really want to see you Lord
F#dim B7 Em

But it takes so long, my lord

A Em
My sweet Lord
A Em
Hm, my Lord
A Em
Hm, my Lord

A D
| really want to know you
Bm D
Really want to go with you
Bm D
Really want to show you Lord
F#dim B7 Em A
That it won't take long, my lord (hallelujah)

Em A
My sweet Lord (hallelujah)
Em A
Hm, my Lord (hallelujah)

Em A
My sweet Lord (hallelujah)

D
| really want to see you
D7

Really want to see you
B7

Really want to see you, Lord
E

Really want to see you, Lord

G#dim C#7 F#m B
But it takes so long, my lord (hallelujah)

F#m B
My sweet Lord (hallelujah)
F#m B
Hm, my Lord (hallelujah)
F#m B

My, my, my Lord (hallelujah)

E C#m
| really want to know you (hallelujah)

E C#m

Really want to go with you (hallelujah)
E

Really want to show you Lord (aaah)
G#dim C#H7 F#m B
That it won't take long, my Lord (hallelujah)

F#m B
Hmm (hallelujah)
F#m B
My sweet Lord (hallelujah)
F#m B

My, my, Lord (hallelujah)
EC#m E C#m
EG#dim C#7 F#m B

F#m B
Hm, my Lord (hare krishna)
F#m B
My, my, my Lord (hare krishna)
F#m B
Oh hm, my sweet Lord (krishna, krishna)
F#m B
Oh-uuh-uh (hare hare)
E C#m
Now, | really want to see you (hare rama)
E C#m

Really want to be with you (hare rama)
E

Really want to see you Lord (aaah)
G#dim C#7 F#m B
But it takes so long, my Lord (hallelujah)

F#m B
Hm, my Lord (hallelujah)
F#m B
My, my, my Lord (hare krishna)
F#m B
My sweet Lord (hare krishna)
F#m B
My sweet Lord (krishna krishna)
F#m B
My Lord (hare hare)
F#m B
Hm, hm (Gurur Brahma)
F#m B
Hm, hm (Gurur Vishnu)
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F#m B
Hm, hm (Gurur Devo)
F#m B
Hm, hm (Maheshwara)

F#m B
My sweet Lord (Gurur Sakshaat)
F#m B
My sweet Lord (Parabrahma)
F#m B
My, my, my Lord (Tasmayi Shree)
F#m B

My, my, my, my Lord (Guruve Namah)

F#m B
My sweet Lord (Hare Rama)
F#m B
(hare krishna)
F#m B
My sweet Lord (hare krishna)
F#m B

My sweet Lord (krishna krishna)
F#m B
My Lord (hare hare)
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My Way

Song by: Claude Francois Lyrics by: Paul Anka ArtistsFrank Sinatra

C Em Em7 Am

And now, the end is near And not the words of one who kneels.
Gm6 A7 Dm7 G7
and so | face the final curtain. The record shows, | took the blows,
Dm Dm7 F6 C
My friend, I'll say it clear And did it my way.
G7 Cc
I'll state my case of which I'm certain.
C7 F Fm

I've lived a life that's full, | travelled each and every highway

Cc G7 F6 C
And more, much more than this, | did it my way.

C Em
Regrets, I've had a few,
Gm6 A7

but then again too few to mention.

Dm Dm7
| did what | had to do

G7 C
and saw it through, without exemption.
C7 F Fm
| planned each charted course each careful step, along the byway
(o G7 F6 C

And more, much more than this, | did it my way.

Cc7
Yes there were times, I'm sure you knew,
F
When | bit off more than | could chew
Dm7 G7
But through it all, when there was doubt
Em7 Am
| ate it up, and spit it out,
Dm7 G7
| faced it all, and | stood tall,
F6 C
And did it my way.

C Em

I've loved, I've laughed and cried,
Gm6 A7

I've had my fill, my share of losing.

Dm Dm7
And now, as tears subside,

G7 C
| find it all so amusing.
C7 F Fm
To think, | did all that, and may | say, "Not in a shy way",
Cc G7 F6 C

Oh no no, oh no not me, | did it my way

Cc7
For what is a man, what has he got,
F
If not himself, then he has not,
Dm7 G7
To say the things, he truly feels,
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Myndir

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall

c G
Eg & gamlar myndir
Am F G Cc
og geymi meira ad segja nokkur gomul bréf fra pér.
G

Pad gleymast gamlar syndir
Am F G C
og horfnir timar lida gegnum hoéfudid & meér

C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

F G Cc
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
G Dm

Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F G C

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

GAmFGC
c G
Eg horfi &8 gamlar myndir
Am F G C
og timabil sem gleymdust birtast mér i augum pér.
G
Meér finnst pu vera hja mér
Am F G C
hugmynd pin er fridpaeging i endalausri nott.
C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
F G Cc
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
G Dm
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F Fm
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
Em Am
Penninn brotinn, blédin komin til pin
D G
Eg sé svo eftir pvi ad hafa haett
Em Am
Timinn lidinn, teekifeerin a braut
D G

bid bara eftir pvi ad komast heim

ad komast heim.

D AIC#
NU himar senn ad kveldi,
Bm G A D

naottin tekur vid mér brotnum érmum pinum ar
D AIC#

sem tar a kdldum steini,

Bm G A D
dofna tilfinningar og peer deyja smatt og smatt

D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
A Em

Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
G A D

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
A Em

Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
A D

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
A Em G
(vertu mér hja) Vertu mér hja, (lof mér ad sja)
A D A

ohh, lof mér ad sja, (vertu mér hja)
Em G A
vooh oohhh (lof mér ad sja) lof mér ad sja.
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New Kid In Town

Song by: Don Henley Lyrics by: Glen Frey ArtistsThe Eagles
EEFEmBF#fmBABEE

E E
There's talk on the street,

F#m B F#m B
it sounds so familiar;
A B E E
great expectations, ev'rybody's watchin' you.
E E F#m B
People you meet they all seem to know you,
A B

even your old friends treat you
E Absus4 Ab7
like you're somethin' new.

C#m F#
Johnny come lately,
C#m F#

the new kid in town.
C#m F#
Ev'rybody loves you,
F#m B7
so don't let them down.

E E
You look in her eyes,
F#im B F#mB
the music begins to play,
A B E E
hopeless romantics, here we go again.
E E
But after a while you're
F#m B F#m7 B
lookin' the other way,
A B
it's those restless hearts
E Absus4 Ab7
that never mend.

C#m F#
Johnny come lately,
C#m F#

the new kid in town.
C#m F#

Will she still love you
F#m7 B7
when you're not around?

EBABEAEF#mE

B7 B7 E
There's so many things you should have told her,
B7 B7 C#m
but night after night you're willing to hold her,

B F#7 Am7 C D
just hold her, tears on your shoulder.

G G
There's talk on the street,

F#m7 B

E

Am7 D Am7D
it's there to remind you.
c D G G
Doesn't really matter which side you're on.
G G

You're walkin' away and
Am7 D D7
they're talkin' behind you,
Cc

they will never forget you
D G B7
'til somebody new comes along.

Em7 A
Where've you been lately?
Em7 A
There's a new kid in town.
Em7 A
Ev'rybody loves him (don't they?)
Am7 B7
Now he's holdin' her

E Abm7 A
and you're still around.

B7 E Abm7A

There's a new kid in town,

B7 E Abm7 AAm7E

just another new kid in town.

E C#m

Ev'rybody's talkin' 'bout the new kid in town.

E C#m

Ev'rybody's talkin' 'bout the new kid in town.
E E

There's a new kid in town, (I don't want to hear it)
C#m C#m

There's a new kid in town, (I don't want to hear it)

C#m E
C#m
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Song by: Blind Melon Lyrics by: Blind Melon ArtistsBlind Melon
EEEDE DEDE D

E D
All'l can say is that my life is pretty plain.
A G E
| like watchin' the puddles gather rain.
D

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

it's not sane.
E D E D
| just want someone to say to me, oooh
E D E D

"I'll always be there when you wake."
E D E D
You know, I'd like to keep my cheeks dry today.
E D E D

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

E D
And | don't understand why | sleep all day.
A G E
And | start to complain that there's no rain.
D
And all | can do is read a book to stay awake.
A G E
It rips my life away, but its a great escape...
E E E
escape... escape... escape...

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

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

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

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

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

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

Song by: Guns N' Roses Lyrics by: Axl Rose ArtistsGuns N' Roses

F Dm
When | look into your eyes
C

| can see a love restrained
F Dm

But darling when | hold you
C

Don't you know | feel the same
Dm G
Cause nothin' last forever
C

And we both know hearts can change
Dm G
And it's hard to hold a candle

C
In the cold november rain

F Dm
We've been through this such a long, long time

C
Just tryin' to kill the pain, oh yeah
F

But lovers always come and lovers always go
Dm C
And no one's really sure who's lettin' go today

Walkin' away

E‘we could take the time to lay it on the line
Pcr;?)uld rest my head

Just knowin' that ygu were mine

All mine

Dm G

So if you want to love me
C

Then darlin' don't refrain

Dm G

Or I'll just end up walkin'
G

In the cold november rain

'I:Do you need sometimeGon your own?

Do ylc:)u need some(t?me all alone?
Everyll:)ody needs some(t;ime on their own
Don't you know you need someﬁme all alone

Em F C

| know it's hard to keep and open heart
Em F Dm

When even friends seem out to harm you

Em F C

But if you could heal a broken heart
Em F G

Wouldn't time be out to charm you

I:Sometimes | need some?ime on my own
Sometimgs | need some(t;ime all alone
EveryEody needs sometime%n their own
Don't you knowaou need someﬁme all alone

F
And when your fears subside
Dm C
And shadows still remains, oh yeah
F Dm
I know that you can love me
C
When there's no one left to blame
Dm G
So never mind the darkness
C
We still can find a way
Dm G
Cause nothin' lasts forever
C
Even cold november rain
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Song by: Gunnar Olason dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Skitamorall ArtistsSkitamérall
E D G
nananow, nanana hananow nanana ohh wohh
E D D A E
nananow, nanana hananow nanana ohh wohh
E C D E Bsus2 E
Néttin bjort kyrrdin gagntekur mig fljott Fogur og flott
C D G Bsus2 F#

Sumarnétt kynjaverur kléra mig.

Eg veit pig Iangar til ad

EmC D G Bsus2
Horfi & pig aftur sé ég takmark|6 Finnst pad svo gott
EmC D Bsus2 F#

Lifnar vid hugsunin um mig og plg
D

Ad geta fridad hugann

Mig og pig. C#sus2 F#
Fogur og flott
Asus2 D C#sus2 G#
Fogur og flott Eg veit pig langar til ad
Asus2 E C#sus2 F#
Eg veit pig Iangar til ad Finnst pad svo gott
Asus2 C#sus2 G# B
Finnst pad svo gott Ad geta fridad hugann pinn
Asus2 E G D/A F#

Ad geta fridad hugann pinn

E C D E
Bundin fost pu sem virdist ekki sja.
c D G
Hvernig pa get ég hjarta og huga tjad.
EmC D

Engum had teekifeerid geeti mltt

EmC D C
Hjarta pitt er pad eina sem ég vil
D

Eina sem ég ....

Asus2 D

Fogur og flott

Asus2 E

Eg veit pig Iangar tilad
Asus2

Finnst pad svo gott
Asus2 E

Ad geta fridad hugann

Asus2 D

Fogur og flott

Asus2 E

Eg veit pig Iangar til ad

Asus2

Finnst pad svo gott

Asus2 E G D/A
Ad geta fridad hugann pinn

D G
nanana ohh wohh
D A
nanana ohh wohh

Ad geta fridad hugann pinn
C#sus2/G#
Fridad hugann pinn
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Oh My Sweet Carolina

Song by: Ryan Adams Lyrics by: Ryan Adams ArtistsRyan Adams

Am G C F
Capo a 2.bandi May you one day carry me hooome.
C
c F _ c AmMGCFAmMGC
| went down to Houston and | stopped in San Antone
C G
| passed up the station for the bus
F C Am F
Was trying to find me something but | wasn't sure just what
C G

C
Man | ended up with pockets full of dust

C F C
So | went on to Cleveland and | ended up insane
C G
Bought a borrowed suit and learned to dance
F C Am F
| was spending money like the way it likes to rain
C G C
Man | ended up with pockets full of cane

Am F C Am F G
Oh my sweeeet Carolina, what compels me to go
Am F C Am G F
Oh my sweeeet disposition, may you one day carry me home

Cc

Cc F Cc
| ain't never been to Vegas, but | gambled up my life

c G
Building newsprint boats | raced to sewer mains
F (o Am F
Trying to find me something but | wasn't sure just what
Cc G Cc

Funny how they say that some things never change

Am F C Am F G
Oh my sweeeet Carolina, what compels me to go
Am F C Am G F

Oh my sweeeet disposition, may you one day carry me home
AmMFCAmMmFG
AmMFCCC/BAMGF

C F C
Up here in the city, it feels like things are closing in

Cc
The sunset's just my light bulb burning out
F

F (o Am
I miss Kentucky and | miss my family
C G C
All the sweetest winds they blow across the south
Am F C Am F G
Oh my sweeeet Carolina, what compels me to go
Am F C Am G F

Oh my sweeeet disposition, may you one day carry me home
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Okkar nott

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

F#m
Pad er komid kvold.

Bb F
Kertid er ad klarast, virdist mér.
Gm Dm
Eg er ennpa hér.
Eb Cm
Liggdu afram, losadu'um,
Gm F
ljuktu aftur augunum.
Eb Ebmaj7
Ekkert liggur a.

Gm
Uti er fénnin kold,

B F#
frostid allt og dimmur desember.
Abm Ebm
Eg er ennpa hér.

E C#m

Husid sefur, himnaljés
Abm F#

varpa bjarm'a blémaros.
E

Ekkert liggur a.

F# F#7
pett'er okkar nétt
B Bmaj7

og okkar einu lif.
] B7 E
Eg vil njéta hverrar minatu med pér.
i Em B Bmaj7
Eg vil hvisla nafnid pitt og hvila hér.

B7 E

Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mér.
Em

Utilokum allt..

Abm

...alein.
Abm
Pad er eins og allt

Cc G

einhvern veginn hefjist hér og nu.
Am Em
Astaedan ert pu.
F Dm
Legdu hoénd i I6fa minn,
Am G

langt i burtu' er dagurinn.

F
Ekkert liggur a.

G G7
pett'er okkar nott
C Cmaj7

og okkar einu lif.

. cr F
Eg vil njéta hverrar minutu med pér.
Fm C Cmaj7

Eg vil hvisla nafnid pitt og hvila hér.
c7 F

Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mér.
Fm C Cmaj7
Og ég hugsa ekk'um annad eins og er.

. cr F
Eg vil njota hverrar minutu med pér.
. Fm C Cmaj7
Eg vil hvisla nafnid pitt og hvila hér.
Cc7 F
Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mér.
Fm
Utilokum allt..
Am
...vid ein.
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Oops!... I did it again

Song by: Max Martin asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Max Martin asamt fleirum. ArtistsBritney Spears

C#m
Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah
C#m
Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah
C#m
| think | did it again
A G#

B E
That Im sent from above
G#
Im not that innocent

C#m
Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah

I made you believe were more than just friends, oh baby C#m

C#m G# C#m
It might seem like a crush

A G#
But it doesnt mean that Im serious

A G#
cause to lose all my senses
A B
That is just so typically me

Oh baby, baby

C#m G# C#m
Oops!...i did it again
B E B E
| played with your heart, got lost in the game

G#

Oh baby, baby

C#m G# C#m
Oops!...you think Im in love
B E
That Im sent from above
G#

Im not that innocent

C#m
You see my problem is this
A

Im dreaming away

C#m
Wishing that heroes, they truly exist
C#m B C#m
| cry, watching the days
A G#

Cant you see Im a fool in so many ways

A G#
cause to lose all my senses
A B

That is just so typically me
Oh baby, baby

C#m G# C#m
Oopsl!...i did it again
B E B E
| played with your heart, got lost in the game

G#

Oh baby, baby
C#m G# C#m
Oops!...you think Im in love

Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah

- Britney, before you go, theres something | want you to hav
- Oh, its beautiful, but wait a minute, isnt this...?

- Yeah, yes itis

- But | thought the old lady dropped it into the ocean in the e
- Well baby, | went down and got it for you

- Oh, you shouldnt have

C#m B E
Oops! | did it again to your heart
B A G#
Got lost in this game, oh baby
C#m  G# C#m B E
Oops!...you think that Im sent from above
A B

Im not that innocent

C#m G# C#m
Oopsl!...i did it again
B E B E
| played with your heart, got lost in the game

G#

Oh baby, baby

C#m G# C#m
Oops!...you think Im in love
B E
That Im sent from above
G#

Im not that innocent

C#m G# C#m
Oopsl!...i did it again
B E B E
| played with your heart, got lost in the game

G#

Oh baby, baby

C#m G# C#m
Oops!...you think Im in love
B E
That Im sent from above
G#

Im not that innocent
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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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Paradise

Song by: Guy Berryman asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Guy Berryman asamt fleirum. ArtistsColdplay

Bb CDmF
Bb CDmF
Bb CDmF
BbFC

BbFC

GmBbFC
GmBbFC
GmBbFC
GmBbFC

Gm F
When she was just a girl
Dm C
She expected the world
Gm F
But it flew away from her reach
Dm C
So she ran away in her sleep
Gm Bb
And dreamed of para-para-paradise
F C
Para-para-paradise
Gm Bb
Para-para-paradise
F

Every time she closed her eyes
GmFDmC
GmFDmC

Gm F
When she was just a girl
Dm C
She expected the world
Gm F
But it flew away from her reach
Dm C
And the bullets catch in her teeth
Bb F
Life goes on and gets so heavy
F
Wheel breaks all the butterflies (lyrics?)
Bb F
Every tear a waterfall
Bb F C
In the night the stormy night she close her eyes
Bb F C
In the night the stormy night away she flies
Gm Bb
And dream of para-para-paradise

F C
Para-para-paradise
Gm Bb
Para-para-paradise

F C

Oh oh ohhh oh ohhh oh ohh ohh
Gm Bb
Para-para-paradise

F C

Para-para-paradise

Gm Bb
Para-para-paradise

F C

Oh oh oh oh ohhh oh oh oh

BbCDmF
BbCDmF
BbCDmF
Bb F C
So lying underneath those stormy skies
Bb F C
She said oh | know the sun will set tonight
Gm Bb
This could be para-para-paradise
F
Para-para-paradise
Gm Bb
This could be para-para-paradise
F C
oh oh ohhh oh ohhhhh oh oh oh
Gm Bb
This could be para-para-paradise
F C
Para-para-paradise
Gm Bb
This could be para-para-paradise
F C

oh oh oh oh ohhhhh oh oh oh

"guitar solo"
GmBbFC
GmBbFC

Gm Bb
This could be para-para-paradise
F C
Para-para-paradise

Gm Bb
This could be para-para-paradise
F Cc

oh oh oh oh ohhhh oh oh oh

"piano"
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Photograph

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

Capo on fret 4
(for original key of E)

Intro:

G F
But it's the only thing that | know
Cc Am
When it gets hard, you know it can get hard sometimes
G F

It is the only thing that makes us feel alive

try to make the first notes of each group of 7 notes ring fdkrthe whole section F

{start_of tab}
E| |
B|----1-0-1-----------1-0-1 1-0-1

G| 0
D| 3-2 3-2 3-2--|
Al-3
E| |
{end_of_tab}

o
o

w
o

{start_of tab}
El |
BJ|---1-0-1 1-0-1 |

G| 0 0--|

D| 3-2 3-2-|
Al--0 I
E|
{end_of tab}

{start_of tab}

E| I
B|---1-0-1 1-0-1 |
|
D| 3-2 3-2--—|
Al I
E|-3 1 1-—|

w

el 0

o

{end_of tab}

Cc Am
Loving can hurt, loving can hurt sometimes

We keep this love in a photograph
C G
We made these memories for ourselves
Am F
Where our eyes are never closing, hearts are never broken
C G
And time's forever frozen still

c
So you can keep me
G
Inside the pocket of your ripped jeans
Am

Holding me closer 'til our eyes meet
F

You won't ever be alone, wait for me to come home

{start_of tab}

I I
[ R R—— I

I 0 I
I 3-2 I
|

R
V)
w

I I
{end_of tab}

C Am
Loving can heal, loving can mend your soul
G F
And it's the only thing that | know, know
C Am
| swear it will get easier, remember that with every piece of \
G F
And it's the only thing we take with us when we die

Am F
We keep this love in this photograph
Cc G

We made these memories for ourselves
Am F
Where our eyes are never closing, hearts are never broken
C G
And time's forever frozen still
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Cc
So you can keep me
G
Inside the pocket of your ripped jeans
Am

Holding me closer 'til our eyes meet
F

You won't ever be alone

c
And if you hurt me
G
That's okay baby, only words bleed
Am
Inside these pages you just hold me
F

And | won?t ever let you go
Am

Wait for me to come home

F
Wait for me to come home

C
Wait for me to come home

Gsus4
Wait for me to come home

C
You can fit me
G
Inside the necklace you got when you were sixteen
Am
Next to your heartbeat where | should be
F
Keep it deep within your soul
(o

And if you hurt me

Well, that's okay baby, only w%rds bleed
Inside these pages you just h‘(b)‘llrzrjI me
And | won?t ever let you 'g:;o

C
When I'm away, | will remember how you kissed me

Under the lamppost back on Sixth street
Hearing you whisper through the phone,

"Wait for me to come home."




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 174

Polly

Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana
EmGDC

EmGDC

EmG D C

Polly wants a cracker

Em G D C

| think | should get off her first
Em G D C
I think she wants some water
EmG D C

To put out the blow torch

DC G Bb D

It isn't me - We have some seed
C G Bb D

Let me clip - Your dirty wings
C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself

C G Bb D

| want some help - To please myself

C G Bb D

I've got some rope - You have been told

C G Bb D
| promise you - I've been true
C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself

C G Bb EmGDC
| want some help - To please myself

EmG D C

Polly wants a cracker

Em G D C
Maybe she would like some food
Em G D C
She asked me to untie her

EmG D C

A chase would be nice for a few

DC G Bb D

It isn't me - We have some seed
C G Bb D

Let me clip - Your dirty wings
C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself

C G Bb D

| want some help - To please myself

C G Bb D

I've got some rope - You have been told

C G Bb D
| promise you - I've been true
C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself

C G Bb EmGDC
| want some help - To please myself

EmG D C
Polly says her back hurts

Em G D C
And she's just as bored as me
Em G D C
She caught me off my guard
EmG D C

It amazes me, the will of instinct

DC G Bb D
Itisn't me - We have some seed
C G Bb D
Let me clip - Your dirty wings
C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself
C G Bb D
| want some help - To please myself
C G Bb D
I've got some rope - You have been told
C G Bb D
| promise you - I've been true
C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself
C G Bb Em
| want some help - To please myself
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Proud Mary

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsTina Turner asamt fleirum.

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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Pumped up kicks

Song by: Mark Foster Lyrics by: Mark Foster ArtistsFoster the People

Capo on fret 1
EmGDAEmGDA
EmGDAEmGDA

Em G
Robert's got a quick hand
D A
He'll look around the room he won't tell you his plan
Em G
Got a rolled cigarette
D A
Hangin' out his mouth, he's a cowboy kid

Em G
Yeah, found a six-shooter gun
D A

In his dads closet hidden with a box of fun things
Em G
| don't even know what
D A
But he's comin' for you, yeah he's comin for you, hey

Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun

Em G

All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun

Em G

All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em G
Daddy works a long day
D

He'll be coming home late, he's coming home late
Em G
And he's bringing me a surprise
D A
Cos' dinner's in the kitchen and it's packed in ice

Em G
I've waited for a long time
D A
The slight of my hand is now a quick pull trigger
Em G
| reason with my cigarette

D A

And say your hair's on fire you must have lost your wits, yea

Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun
Em
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A
You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun

Em G

All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em G D A
run run run ru ru run run run ru ru
Em G D A

run run run ru ru run run run run
Em G DA

(flautud laglina)

Em G DA

(whistle melody)

Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun

Em

All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun

Em

All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet

Em G

All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun

Em G

All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet
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Em G
All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Outrun my gun

Em G

All the other kids with the pumped up kicks
D A

You'd better run, better run Faster than my bullet
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Dm
Heyrist bank: Bank! Bank!

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

A
lugu laedist bréf.

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

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

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

(o3

Pésturinn Pall, pdsturinn Pall,
Am

posturinn Pall og kétturinn Njall.

Dm G

Menn kalla postinn Palla

Dm G

Hans pruda kottinn Njalla

Dm G o

| raupum bil peir brun' um pjédveginn

Dm G C Am

Bornin pekkja Pal og bilinn hans.

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

F E7 Am

Kannski, vertu po6 ekki of viss.

D

Pdésturinn Pall, posturinn Pall,
Bm

posturinn Pall og koétturinn Njall.

Em A

Sést hann sidla naetur.

Em A

Seinn er ekki a feetur.

Em A D

Laetur pakka og bréf i bilinn sinn.

D

Pdsturinn Pall, posturinn Pall,
Bm

posturinn Pall og kotturinn Njall.

Em A

Fuglaséngur fagur

Em A

Fyrirmyndar dagur

Em A D

Hress af stad fer Pall med pdstbilinn.
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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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Rape Me

Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana

Guitar tuned down a 1/2 tone to Eb to get key

*Gitarinn er stilltur nidur um halfton til ad fa sému tontegund aghénpidtumpinly one

AmCEG
AmCEG
Am CE G
Rape me
Am C E G
Rape me my friend
Am CE G
Rape me
Am CE G
Rape me again
Am C E G
I am not the only one aaahhhhaaa
Am C E G
I am not the only one aaahhhhaaa
Am C E G
| am not the only one aaahhhhaaa
Am C E G
I am not the only one
Am C E G
Rape me
Am C E G
Do it and do it again
Am C E G
Waste me
Am CE G
Rape me again
C#m A GF#F
My favorite inside source
C#m AGF#F
I'll kiss your open sores
C#m AGF#F
appreciate your concern
C#m A FGE
you'll always stink and burn
Am CE G
Rape me
Am C E G
Rape me my friend
Am CE G
Rape me
Am CE G
Rape me again
Am C E G
I am not the only one aaahhhhaaa
Am C E G

| am not the only one aaahhhhaaa

Am C E G
I am not the only one aaahhhhaaa
Am C E G
Am C E G
Rape me, Rape me, Rape me, Rape me
Am C E
Rape me, Rape me, Rape me, Rape me
Am C E G

Rape me, Rape me, Rape me, Rape me
Am C E
Rape me, Rape me, Rape me, Rape me

Am
Rape me
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Return To Sender
Song by: Otis Blackwell asamt fleirum. ArtistsElvis Presley
C Am Dm G7
Return to sender return to sender
C Am
| gave a letter to the postman
Dm 7
He put it his sack
C Am
Bright and early next morning
Dm G7 C
He brought my letter back
F G7 F G7
Return to sender address unknown
F G7 C
No such number no such zone
F G7 F G7
We had a quarrel a lover's spat
D7 G7
| write I'm sorry but my letter keeps coming back
C Am
So then | dropped it in the mailbox
Dm G7
And sent it special D
C Am
Bright and early next morning
Dm G7 C
It came right back to me
F G7 F G7
Return to sender address unknown
F G7 (
No such person no such zone
F

This time I'm gonna take it myself

C
And put it right in her hand

D7
And if it comes back the very next day
G7
Then I'll understand
F G7 F G7
Return to sender address unknown
F G7 C
No such number no such zone
F G7 F G7
Return to sender return to sender
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Reyndu aftur

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

D
Aaug D C#7
Pu reyndir allt,
D F#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7
til pess ad reeda vid mig.
D G
| gegnum tidina
C#H7 F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
ég hlustadi ekki a pig,
D F#7
€g gekk afram minn veg,
Bm Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
nidur til heljar hér um bil
D Bm7 Em7 A D GD
reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

Aaug D C#7
NuU hvert sem er,
D F#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7

skal ég fylgja pér.
D G C#7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
trudu meér
D F#7
€g gekk minn breida veg,
Bm Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
nidur til heljar hér um bil.
D Bm7 Em7 A D GD
Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi sé og veit og skil.

Aaug D C#7 D F#7

Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D

GC#7 F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
DF#7 Bm Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
DBm7 Em7 ADGD

Aaug D C#7
NuU hvert sem er,
D F#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7
skal ég fylgja pér.
D G C#H7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
trudu meér
D F#7
€g gekk minn breida veg,
Bm Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
nidur til heljar hér um Dbil.
D Bm7 Em7 A
Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi sé og veit,
D Bm7 Em7 A
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit,
D Bm7 Em7 A D
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.
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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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Ring of fire

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

GCGDG
G C G CG
Love is a burning thing

D G
and it makes a fiery ring

C G CG
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
Cc G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns
c G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

GCGDG
GCGDG
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

G C G CG
The taste of love is sweet

C G
when hearts like our’'s meet

C G CG
| 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

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

and it burns, burns burns
C G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

and it burns, burns burns
C G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

the ring of fire

the ring of fire
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Song by: James Keogh Lyrics by: James Keogh ArtistsVance Joy
AmGC

AmGC

Am G C

| was scared of dentists and the dark,
Am G C

| was scared of pretty girls and starting conversations,
Am G C

Oh all my friends are turning green, Am G C
Am G | swear she's destined for the screen,
You're the magicians assistant in their dreams. Am G Cc
Closest thing to Michelle Pfeiffer that you've ever seen, oh
Am G C
Ooh, ooh ooh Am G Cc
Am G Cc Lady, running down to the riptide,
Ooh, and they come unstuck Cc Am
taken away to the dark side,
Am G C G C
Lady, running down to the riptide, | wanna be your left hand man.
C Am Am G C
taken away to the dark side, I love you when you're singing that song and,
G C C Am
| wanna be your left hand man. | got a lump in my throat 'cause
Am G Cc G C
I love you when you're singing that song and, you're gonna sing the words wrong
C Am
I got a lump in my throat 'cause Am G Cc
G Cc Lady, running down to the riptide,
you're gonna sing the words wrong Cc Am
taken away to the dark side,
Am G C G C
There's this movie that | think you'll like, | wanna be your left hand man.
Am G C Am G C
this guy decides to quit his job and heads to New York City] love you when you're singing that song and,
Am G Am
this cowboy's running from himself. | got a lump in my throat 'cause
Am G C G C
And she's been living on the highest shelf you're gonna sing the words wrong
Am G C Am G C
Ooh, ooh ooh Lady, running down to the riptide,
Am G C C Am
Ooh, and they come unstuck taken away to the dark side,
G C
Am G (o3 | wanna be your left hand man.
Lady, running down to the riptide, Am G C
Am I love you when you're singing that song and,
taken away to the dark side, C Am
G (o4 I got a lump in my throat 'cause
| wanna be your left hand man. G C
Am G Cc you're gonna sing the words wrong
I love you when you're singing that song and, o Am G
C Am I got a lump in my throat 'cause you're gonna sing the wol
I got a lump in my throat 'cause
G C

you're gonna sing the words wrong

Am G

| just wanna, | just wanna know,

C F

If you're gonna, if you're gonna stay,
Am G

| just gotta, | just gotta know,

C

| can't have it, | can't have it any other way
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Ridum sem fjandinn

Song by: Sudur Afriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Sigurdur bérarinsson ArtistsSkagakvartettinn asamt fleirum.

D
Ridum og ridum og rekum yfir sandinn,

riGum sem fjandinn
A
slaum i gandinn
D
svo ad skemmtir sér landinn.

D
Ridum og ridum og rekum yfir sandinn,

ridum sem fjandinn

A
slaum i gandinn
D
petta er storkostleg reid.
D G D
Gl66 er enn i dskunni
A D
og flatbraudsneid i tdskunni
G D
I16gg er enn i fléskunni
A D

vid komum oskufullir heim.
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Romeo og Julia

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

AAsus2 A Asus4

AAsus2 A Asus4

FEmED

F#m E D Dsus2 A

A Asus4 A

Uppi i risinu sérdu litid ljos,
F#fm E D

heit hjértu, folnud ros

A Asus4 A

Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

F#m E D
undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

Bm F#m

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

D A
lifsvokvann daelan saug.

A Asus4 A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D
dofin pau fylgdu meé.
A Asus4 A

Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt

F#m E D
pvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

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

ottann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D
draumarnir tilbadu pau.
A E D
Rémeod - Julia,
A E D

Rémed - Julia.

ADAF#mED

ADAF#mED
BmF#mDA
BmF#mDA

A Asus4 A
Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
naprir um géturnar,

A Asus4 A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjdéda sig hasa,

F#m E D
i von um lif i eedarnar.

Bm F#m
Pvi Romed villtist inn & annad svid,
D A
hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Of stor skammtur stytti pa bid,
D A
inn a klosetti & 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 D
Rémed - Julia,
A E D
Rémed - Julia.

A E D
Rémed - Julia,
A E D
Rémed - Julia.

A E D
Rémed - Julia,
A E D
Rémed - Julia.
A
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$.0.5. astineyd

Song by: Moroder asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Omar Ragnarsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

CGCGCGCFGC

c

For um mig undarleg 6rvaenting,
F G

er yfirgafstu mig.

c

Einmanna, hrjadur og hryggbrotinn,
F G C
€g hrépa nu a pig.

G C

S.0.S,, asti neyd!

G F C

Ein pu getur bjargad mér.

G C

S.0.S. adra leid!

F Dm E7
Aldrei hjarta mitt ad landi ber.

GCGCGCFGC

C
An pin ég feeri a vonarvol
F G C
i vesold, eymd og svall.
C
Andvaka, sjukur af salarkvol
F G C
ég sendi ut neydarkall.

G C
S.0.S,, asti neyd!
G F C
Ein pu getur bjargad mér.
G C
S.0.S. adra leid!
F Dm E7
Aldrei hjarta mitt ad landi ber.
GCGCGCFGC
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Seinna meir

Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Johann Helgason ArtistsStart
GG G G

G DIF#EmCG/BD
G DIFFEmCG/BD
GG G G

G D/F# Em
bey, pey, pytur i mé,
C G/B D
hrein mey, seelleg og rj6d
G D/F# Em
Sei, sei, verdur hun min?
C G/B D
Heit, heit, astkeer og hyr.

Am D

Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt a alla

G C G/B
og bradum verdur hun horfin mér fra
Am Am7/G

horfin Gt a sjéinn, eitthvad at i blainn
C/D D

horfin inn i annan heim.

G D/F# Em
Hey, hey, heyrdu mig nu,
Cc G/B D

sey, sey, segdu ekki nei
G D/F# Em
Pey, pey, hlustadu a

C G/B D
Hey, hey, vertu mér hja.

Am D

Allir eru'ad kalla ut um allt a alla

G C G/B
og bradum verdur hun farin mér fra

Am Am7/G

Eitthvad ut & saeinn, inn og Ut um baeinn
C/D D

horfin inn i annan heim.

G C

Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,

D

seinna meir trdirdu mér

G C

Pu matt ekki fela pig.

C/D

Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt a alla,
D

endalaust um allan heim.

G DIF#EmCG/BD
G DIFFEmCG/BD

Am D

Allir eru'ad kalla ut um allt & alla

G C G/B
og bradum verdur hun farin mér fra

Am Am7/G

Eitthvad ut a saeinn, inn og Ut um baeinn
C/D D

horfin inn i annan heim.

GG G G

G D/F# Em

Pey, pey, pytur i mo,

C G/B D
hrein mey, seelleg og rj6d
G D/F# Em
Sey, sey, verdur hun min?
C G/B D

Heit, heit, astkaer og hyr.

Am D

Allir eru'ad tala hégnar eru'ad mala
G Cc G/B
i huga minum er astin svo heit.

Am Am7/G

Timinn er ad lida, fortidin ad svifa
C/D D

Eitthvad inn i annan heim.

G C

Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,

D G

seinna meir trdirdu mér

G C

Pu matt ekki fela pig.

c/D

Allir eru a0 kalla ut um allt a alla,
D#

endalaust um allan heim.

Git C#

Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,

D# G#

seinna meir trdirdu mér

Gt C#

PU matt ekki fela pig.

C#/D#

Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt & alla,
G#

endalaust um allan heim.
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Sestu hérna hja mer astin min

Song by: Lydia K. Liliuokalani Lyrics by: Jén fra Ljarskégum ArtistsAlftagerdisbraedur asamt fleirum.

C F C
Sestu hérna hja mér, astin min,
G G7
horféu & soélarlagsins roda glod.
C F C
Seerinn ljomar likt og gullid vin,
F G7 C
léttar barur par kveda pydan 608.
F C
Vid 6ldunid og aftan frid
G G7 (o
er yndislegt ad hvila pér vid hlid.
F C

Hve dyrdlegt er i rmum pér
G G7 C
ad una og gleyma ser.
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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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Sing

Song by: Travis Lyrics by: Travis ArtistsTravis

G
Capé a 2. bandi Sing, sing, sing, sing, sing
D Am
Em Am For the love you bring won't mean a thing
Baby, you've been goin so crazy G
Em Unless you sing... sing, sing sing.
Lately, nothing seems to be goin right
Am
Solo, why do yo have to be so low?

Em
You're so...you've been waiting in the sun too long

G D Am
But if you sing, sing
G

Sing, sing, sing, sing
Am
For the love you bring, won't mean a thing
Am G
Unless you sing, sing, sing

Em Am

Colder, cryin over your shoulder

Hold her, tell her everything's I;g‘nna be fine

Surely, you've been going to hﬁ:py

Hurry, 'cos no ones gonna be stI(E)rSped, now, Now, NOW, NOW, NOW

G DAm
But if you sing,

Sing, sing, sing, sing
D Am
For the love you bring, won't mean a thing
Am G
Unless you sing, sing, sing, sing, sing, sing, sing

Em Am
Baby, there's something goin on today

Em Am Em
| say, nothin', nothin', nothin', nothin', etc..

So now, now, now, how, Now

G DAm
If you sing
G
Sing, sing, sing, sing
Am
For the love you bring won't mean a thing

Unless you sing, sing, sing, sing, sing,
Am
Ow baby, sing, sing
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Sjomleh

Song by: Fridrik D6r Lyrics by: Audunn Bléndal asamt fleirum. ArtistsAudunn Blondal asamt fleirum.

Dm

Sjomleh hvernig ertu?
c

Mig langar ad tengja
F

Sjomle hvar ertu?
Bb

mig langar ad hengja
Dm

Mig & flosku
C F
Fulla af landa ohhoo
Bb

Eg vil ekki stranda

Dm Bb
Siglum a djammid
F

Og drekkum allt nammid
Dm Bb
Hringdu nu sjomleh

C

Dettum i gamnid

Dm
Pvi néttin er ung

C
Og flaskan er pung
F

Hringdu nu sjomleh
Bb

Og ridd‘adér pung

Dm Bb

Hringdu nu sjomle
F C

Ja hringdu nu sjomleh

~ Dm Bb
O sjomleh
F ¢

O sjomleh

Lifid er nina
~Dm Bb
O sjomleh
F C

O sjomleh

Heettu ad kura

Dm Bb

Sjomleh 6 sjomleh

F C

Skeltu a frana

Dm Bb

Sjomleh 6 sjomleh
F C

NU mjélkum vid kuna

Dm

Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
Bb

Sjomm sjomm sjomm

F

Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
Cc

Sjomm sjomm sjomm
Dm
Gamli,gamli,gamli,gamli
Bb

Jam, jam , jam
F

Gamli, gamli ,gamli ,gamli
c
Jam, jam ,jam

Dm
Hoppadu i sturtu
Cc

Fardu i bunig
F

Vid ridjumst a golfid
Bb

Og sippum i snuning

Dm

Kellingin heima

C

Leyfd‘enni ad dreyma
F

Pvi hér eru vessar
Bb
Um adar ad streyma

Dm Bb
Kondu nu sjomleh
F C
Byrjum ad lifa
Dm Bb
Nytum nu timan

F C
pvi klukkan mun tifa

Dm
Pvi noéttin er ung

C
Og flaskan er pung
F

Hringdu nu sjomleh
Bb

Og ridd‘adér pung

Dm Bb

Hringdu nu sjomle
F

Ja hringdu nu sjomleh

~ Dm Bb
O sjomleh
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F C
O sjomleh

Lifid er nina
. Dm Bb
O sjomleh
F C

O sjomleh

Heettu ad kdra

Dm Bb
Sjomleh 6 sjomleh
F C
Skeltu & frana
Dm Bb
Sjomleh 6 sjomleh
F Cc
NU mjolkum vid kuna

Dm

Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
Bb

Sjomm sjomm sjomm

F

Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
C

Sjomm sjomm sjomm
Dm
Gamli,gamli,gamli,gamli
B

Jam, jam , jam

F

Gamli, gamli ,gamli ,gamli
Jam , jam ,jam

Dm
Hoppadu i sturtu
Cc

Fardu i bunig
F

Vid ridjumst a golfid
Bb

Og sippum i snuning

Dm

Kellingin heima

Cc

Leyfd‘enni ad dreyma
F

Pvi hér eru vessar
Bb

Um aedar ad streyma

Dm Bb
Kondu nu sjomleh
F c
Byrjum ad lifa
Dm Bb
Nytum nu timan

F c
pvi klukkan mun tifa

Dm
Pvi noéttin er ung

(o
Og flaskan er pung
F

Hringdu nu sjomleh
Bb

Og ridd‘adér pung

Dm Bb

Hringdu nu sjomle
F C

Ja hringdu nu sjomleh

~ Dm Bb
O sjomleh
F ¢

O sjomleh

Lifid er nina
~ Dm Bb
O sjomleh
F ¢

O sjomleh

Heettu ad kura
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Somebody to Love

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen

Capo on fret 1 Fm _
They say I'm going crazy
G DIFFEmC A7 . .
Can Anybody They say | got a lot of water in my brain
C/D
Find me Got no common sense
C GBAmDG D
Somebody to love | got nobody left to believe
GD/F#EmCD
Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...
G D/F# Em
Oh ,each morning | get up | die a little GD/F# Em G A7D
G A7 D GD/F# Em A7 D
Can barely stand on my feet (Take a look at yourself) GA7CD A7D
G DIF# Em O, Lord
X?,ke a look in the mirror a:)nd cry Somebody (somebody), Somebody (somebody)
' : D/F# Em C C/D
Lord wha;t;you re domgAt_;) me 5 Can anybody find me
. .. G
| have to speni;:\ll my y[()aarscln believing you somebody to love?
; ' : D/F# Em C D G
(BBUt | just can't get no relief, Lord (Anybody find me someone to love)
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (somebody)
p/F Em C CID Got no feel IIJlchflit no Fhr;thm
Can anybodyGflnd me p A7 b
somebody to love? | just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losing)
D/F#Em C D , G DIF# Em
I'm ok, I'm alright (he's alright)
G DIF#  Em N . ¢
| work hard (he works hard) every day of my life in't %onna ac§7no de eag
| \c/;vork till Ipz;-c,;he my gones | just gotta get out of this prison cell
G DIF# Em ’ A7 1? f '
At the end (at the end of the day) Someday I'm gonna be free Lord!
A7 D
| take home my hard earned pay all on my own G
G y A7 pay y Find me somebody to love,

| get down (down) on my knees (knees
? D ( ) Y ( ) find me somebody to love

And | start to pray (praise the Lord)
A7

D c Find me somebody to love,
'I(;ill the tears run down from my eyes, Lord find me somebody to love
Somebogl)ll:;s%r:le%ody%ﬁ)oh somebody (please) Find me somebody to love,
ean anybodyGfind mg_, find me somebody to love

somebody to love?
y Find me somebody to love,

C .
(He works hard) Everyday find me somebody to love, love, love, love
I?r;,/ and | try and | try Find me somebody to love,

F

But everybody wants to put me down find me somebody to love
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Somebody, somebody, somebody, somebody,
somebody find me, somebody find me
Somebody to love

D/F# Em C
Can anybody find me
C/D
somebody to ... love ...

GD/F# Em CDG
Find me somebody to love
D/F# Em CDG
Find me somebody to love
D/F# Em CDG
Find me somebody to love
D/F# Em CDG
Find me somebody to love
D/F# Em CDG
Find me somebody to love
D/F# Em CDG
Find me somebody to love
D/F# Em CDG
Find me somebody to love
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Something

Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsThe Beatles

C
F D# G/D
C Cmaj7
Something in the way she moves
C7 F C/IE
attracts me like no other lover
D D7 G
Something in the way she woos me,
Am Ammaj7

| don't want to leave her now

CIG D7 F D# G/D
You know | believe in how
Cc Cmaj7
Somewhere in her smile she knows
Cc7 F C/IE
that | don't need no other lover
D D7 G
Something in her style that shows me,

Am Ammaj7

| don't want to leave her now

C/G D7 FD#G/DA

You know | believe in how

A Amaj7/G# F#m

You're asking me will my love grow

AIE D G A Amaj7/G# A7/G A6/F# Aaug/F A/E
| don't know | don't know

A Amaj7/G# F#m

You stick around and it may show

AIE D G c C/IBC/ACIGCIECI/ID C

| don't know | don't know

CCmaj7

C7F CIE

DD7 G

Am Ammaj7
C/G D7 F D# G/D

Cc Cmaj7
Something in the way she knows
Cc7 F CIE
and all | have to do is think of her
D D7 G
Something in the things she shows me,
Am Ammaj7

| don't want to leave her now

C/G D7/F# F D# G/D A
You know | believe in how
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Somewhere only we know

Song by: Tim Rice-Oxley asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Tim Rice-Oxley asamt fleirum. ArtistsKeane

ACEmMBmEA C#m BmE

A C#m
| walked across an empty land
Bm E

| knew the pathway like the back of my hand
A C#m

| felt the earth beneath my feet

Bm E

Sat by the river and it made me complete

F#m C#m

Oh, simple thing where have you gone

Bm

I'm getting old and i need something to rely on
F#m C#m

So tell me when you're gonna let me in

Bm E
I'm getting tired and | need somewhere to begin

A C#m

| came across a fallen tree

Bm E

| felt the branches of it looking at me
A C#m

Is this the place we used to love

Bm E

Is this the place that I've been dreaming of

F#m C#m

Oh simple thing where have you gone

Bm

I'm getting old and | need something to rely on
F#m C#m

So tell me when you're gonna let me in

Bm E
I'm getting tired and | need somewhere to begin

Bm A C#m7
And if you have a minute why don't we go
Bm A C#m7
talk about it somewhere only we know
Bm A C#m7
this could be the end of everything

Bm

So why don't we go

C#m7 Bm

somewhere only we know

C#m7 F#m C#m7

somewhere only we know

F#m C#m

Oh simple thing where have you gone

Bm

I'm getting old and | need something to rely on
F#m C#m

So tell me when you're gonna let me in

Bm E
I'm getting tired and | need somewhere to begin

Bm A C#m7
And if you have a minute why don't we go
Bm A C#m7
talk about it somewhere only we know
Bm A C#m7
this could be the end of everything

Bm

So why don't we go

C#m7 Bm

somewhere only we know

Bm A C#m7 Bm A C#m7

Bm A CH#m7
this could be the end of everything
Bm

so why don't we go

C#m7 Bm
somewhere only we know

C#m7 Bm
somewhere only we know

C#m7 A
somewhere only we know
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Space Oddity

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

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

Am Am/G

Take your protein pills and

Am/F# D7

put your helmet on

C Em
Ground control to Major Tom

C Em
commencing countdown engines on
Am Am/G

Check ignition and may

D7

God's love be with you

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

F
I'm stepping through the door

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

And the stars look very different today

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

Tell my wife | love her very much, she knows

G E Am

Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
C

there's something wrong

D
Can you hear me Major Tom?

Can you hear me Major Tom?
G

Can you hear me Major Tom?

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

G F

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

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

Bb/A Fmaj7
Bb/A Fmaj7
Hey now, now Oh, oh, oh

Gm
Didn't know what time it was
F
the lights were low-oh-oh
C
| leaned back on my radio-oh-oh

Some cat was layin' down some
C7 F G# Bb
rock 'n' roll 'lotta soul, he said

Gm
Then the loud sound

F
did seem to fay-ay-ade

Came back like a slow voice on a
C
wave of phase-ha-hase

That weren't no DJ,
Cc7 AG
that was hazy cosmic jive

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am Am7/G
He'd like to come and meet us
c Cc7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am Am7/G
He's told us not to blow it
c Cc7

Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:

Bb Bbm

"Let the children lose it

F D7/F#

Let the children use it

Gm C7

Let all the children boogie"

BbFCFBbFC
Gm
| had to phone someone
F
so | picked on you-ooh-ooh

Hey, that's far out,
(o
so you heard him too-ooh-ooh!

Switch on the TV

C7 F G# Bb
we may pick him up on channel two
E(r)r:)k out your window,
| can see his Ii-i-lg:ght
If we can sparkle he may land toni-i-%ht

Don't tell your poppa
Cc7 AG
or he'll get us locked up in fright

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am Am7/G
He'd like to come and meet us
C Cc7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am Am7/G
He's told us not to blow it
C Cc7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:

Bb Bbm

"Let the children lose it

F D7/F#

Let the children use it

Gm C7

Let all the children boogie"

F Dm
Starman waiting in the sky
Am Am7/G
He'd like to come and meet us
C Cc7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am Am7/G
He's told us not to blow it
C Cc7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:

Bb Bbm

"Let the children lose it

F D7/F#

Let the children use it

Gm C7

Let all the children boogie"

BbFCF
Bb F
la, Ia, la, la, la,
F
la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la, la.
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Bb F

La, la, Ia, la, la, Ia, la, la,
C F

la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
Bb F

La, la, la, la, Ia, Ia, la, la,
C F

la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la, la.
Bb F

La, Ia, la, la, Ia, la, la, la,
C F

la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
Bb F

La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la, la,
C F

la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
Bb F

La, la, la, la, Ia, Ia, la, la,
C F

la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la, la.
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Stay With Me

Song by: Sam Smith asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Sam Smith ArtistsSam Smith

CFCFDmC Am F C
Cause you're all | need
Am F C G Am F C
Guess it's true, I'm not good at a one-night stand This ain't love it's clear to see
F Dm C Ab Am F C
But I still need love cause I'm just a man But darling, stay with me
Am F C
These nights never seem to go to plan
F Dm C
| don't want you to leave, will you hold my hand?
Am F C
Won't you stay with me?
Am F C
Cause you're all | need
G Am F C

This ain't love it's clear to see
Ab Am F C
But darling, stay with me

AmF C

Why am | so emotional?
Am F C
No it's not a good look, gain some self control
Am F C
And deep down | know this never works
Am G C
But you can lay with me so it doesn't hurt

Am F C
Oh won't you stay with me?

Am F C
Cause you're all | need
G Am F C
This ain't love it's clear to see

Ab Am F C

But darling, stay with me

Am F C
Oh....
AmFC
Oh...
G Am F C
Oh...
Ab AmFC
Oh...
Am F C
Won't you stay with me?
Am F C
Cause you're all | need
G Am F C

This ain't love it's clear to see
E Am F C
But darling, stay with me

Am F C
Oh won't you stay with 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#/F
Finnum gdldréttan 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
D C#7
i spegilsléttan fjord
F#m C#m/E
stingum af
D C#H7
sma fjolskylduhjord
D C#H7
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
F#m C#m/E Bm F#m C#7

F# F#/F
hoppum at i blainn,
C#m D

kvedjum stress og skjainn,
F#m C#m/E

syngjum lag, spilum spil,
Bm F#m
pa er gott ad vera til

F#m C#m/E
syngjum lag, spilum spil,
Bm F#m
pa er gott ad vera til

C#7
F# F#/F
tinum skeljar, fjallagros,
C#m D
latum pabba blasa ur nés,
F#m C#m/E
vid grjotahal i feluleik,
Bm F#m
a hledslu lambasteik,
F#m C#m/E
vid grjétahal i feluleik,
Bm F#m
a hledslu lambasteik,

C#H7
F#m C#m/E
stingum af
D C#7
i spegilsléttan fjord
F#m C#m/E
stingum af
D C#H7
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
- elliro, elliré
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Strakarnir a Borginni

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

Bm
F# Bm
Strakarnir & Borginni

hneyksla engan med fordud bros
F#
b6 peir kyssast og dadri,

labba um med sitt bleika gos, sitt frosna bros
Bm
i myrkrinu hvitur fardi.
i Bm
Eg er vel upplystur, veit allt um hommana,
B7 Em
hef lesid baekur, séd kvikmyndir.
F# Bm
Pad er i lagi med strakana, peir bera syndirnar
F# Bm
i pjodfélagi sem hatar pa.

Em Bm

Sonur minn er enginn hommi,
F# Bm

hann er fullkominn eins og ég.
Em Bm

P46 hann mali sig um helgar.

F# Bm F#
Pu veist hvernig tiskan er.

Bm
Strakarnir a Borginni

hittast 6ll laugardagskvold
F#
a barnum inn i Gylltasal.

pvi veroldin er kold a tolvudld
Bm
peir labba um med hlytt fas.

Dyraverdir hata pa, hota ad skera undan, steikja og fla.
B7

Em
Samt brosa strakarnir og laga & sér harid.
F# Bm
Pvi sumir eru drottningar
F# Bm
og adrir eru prinsessur.

Em Bm

Sonur minn er enginn hommi,
F# Bm

hann er fullkominn eins og ég.
Em Bm

P46 hann mali sig um helgar.

F# Bm F#
Pu veist hvernig tiskan er.

Bm F# Bm

Bm B7 Em

F# Bm F# Bm

Em Bm

Sonur minn er enginn hommi,
F# Bm

hann er fullkominn eins og ég.
Em Bm

P46 hann mali sig um helgar.

F# Bm F#
Pu veist hvernig tiskan er.

Bm
Strakarnir & Borginni

hneyksla engan med foérdud bros
F#
b6 pbeir kyssast og dadri,

labba um med sitt bleika gos, sitt frosna bros
Bm
i myrkrinu hvitur faréi.
. Bm
Eg er vel upplystur, veit allt um hommana,
B7 Em
hef lesid baekur, séd kvikmyndir.
F# Bm
pad er i lagi med strakana, peir bera syndirnar
F# Bm
i pjodfélagi sem hatar pa.

Em Bm
Sonur minn er enginn hommi,
F# Bm
hann er fullkominn eins og ég.
Em Bm
P6 hann mali sig um helgar.
F# Bm
Pu veist hvernig tiskan er.
Em Bm
Sonur minn er enginn hommi,
F# Bm F# Bm
Pu veist hvernig tiskan er.
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Stuck In The Middle With You

Song by: Gerry Rafferty asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Gerry Rafferty asamt fleirum. ArtistsStealers Wheel

D
Well | don't know why | came here tonight

D
| got the feeling that something ain't right
G7

I'm so scared in case | fall off my chair

D

And I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs
A

Clowns to the left of me

C G D

Jokers to the right, here | am

D
Stuck in the middle with you

D

Yes I'm stuck in the middle with you

D

And I'm wondering what it is | should do
G7

It's so hard to keep this smile from my face

D

Losing control, yeah, I'm all over the place

A

Clowns to the left of me

Cc G D

Jokers to the right, here | am

D

Stuck in the middle with you

G7
Well you started out with nothing
D
and you're proud that you're a self made man
G7
And your friends, they all come crawlin,
D A7

slap you on the back and say Please... Please...

D
Trying to make some sense of it all
D

But | can see that it makes no sense at all
G7

Is it cool to go to sleep on the floor

D

Cause | don't think that | can take anymore

A

Clowns to the left of me

(o3 G D

Jokers to the right, here | am

D
Stuck in the middle with you
DDG7DACGDD

G7
Well you started out with nothing

D
and you're proud that you're a self made man
G7
And your friends, they all come crawlin,

D A7
slap you on the back and say Please... Please...

D

Well | don't know why | came here tonight

D

| got the feeling that something ain't right
G7

I'm so scared in case | fall off my chair

D

And I'm wondering how I'll get down the stairs
A

Clowns to the left of me

C G D

Jokers to the right, here | am

D
Stuck in the middle with you
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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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Stulkan sem starir a hafid

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

Cm
Eg kom i porpié kvéld eitt um sumar
G

klukkan tolf i midnaetursal,

ég fékk herbergi upp a verbud, pad virtist i lagi
Cm
med vaski, bordi og stdl.

Cm
Um morguninn gekk ég ut & gotuna ad skoda,
G

sa gomul vélhree liggja uta 164,

€g sa hus sem attu ségu og sum voru ad deyja,
Cm
pad seytladi ur gluggunum blod.

Cm G
pad er stelpa sem starir a hafid
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Eg s& hana dansa med ddpur green augu,
G

dansa likt og hun veeri ekki hér,

hun virtist lida um i sinum lokada heimi,
Cm
leestum fyrir pér og mér.

Cm
Hver han var vissi ég ekki en alla ég spurdi
G

sem attu leid par hja

par til mér var sagt ad einn svartan vetur
Cm
hefdi sjorinn tekid manninn henni fra.

Cm G
pad er stelpa sem starir a hafid
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Pessi starandi augu, haustgreen sem hafid,
G
ég horfdi ofan i djupid eitt kvold,

pau spegludu eitthvad sem adeins hafid skildi
Cm
angurveer, teelandi og kold.

Cm
Uppi @ hamrinum stdd hun og stardi yfir fjordinn
G

stundum kraup hun hvénninni i,

par teygadi hun vindinn og villt augun grétu
Cm
medan vonin hvarf henni a ny.

Cm G
Petta er stelpan sem starir a hafid
stjorf med augun(?nnél')tt
hun stendur 6ll kvold og starir é(r;]afié
stéreyg, daldid %’p[

Cm
Petta sumar var fallegt, ég fékk nog ad vinna,
G

pad fiskadist og tidin var god.

En ég stéd og hugsadi og stardi ut um glugga
Cm

um stelpuna sem var talin 66.

Cm
Eina nétt hrokk ég upp i skelfingu og skildi
G

hvad skreid um i hjarta mér.
Pad sem virtist vera i fyrstu bara forvitni hjartans

Cm
hafdi fundid astina hér.

.Cm G
| stelpunni sem starir a hafid
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G
han stendur 6ll kvold og starir & hafid

Cm
stéreyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Daginn eftir fér g med fyrsta bilnum
G

sem flutti mig sudur a leid.
Eg leit aldrei til baka, ég bélvadi i hljédi

Cm
og i brjéstinu var eitthvad sem sveid.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 209

Cm
Er ég les pad i bladi ad batur hafi farist
G
pa birtist mynd i huga mér

par sem hun stendur og starir a hafid
Cm
starir par til birtu pver.

i Cm G

Eg man stelpuna sem stardi & hafi
stjorf med augun(r;nntl')tt

hun stendur 6ll kvold og starir a ch;afic"j
stéreyg, daldid %’H
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Sumarsaga

Song by: borvaldur Davié asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: S6lmundur HéIm &samt fleirum. Artistsborvaldur David

DEmGA

D Em
Arla morguns blessud sdlin skein
G A
Eftir sumarnott i agust
D Em

Og ég séng "Ju hu bumm baram bei

G A D
Mikid ferlega var gaman hja okkur i geer."

DEmGA
D

Manstu pu brostir til min

Em G A
Eg gekk ad ber og seildist eftir kossi

Em
En pu sagdir "Blddu elsku vinur
G A D

Pvi ad néttin er rétt ad byrja hja okkur tveim."
DEmGA

D Em

En pa var ég buinn med prja fjéra stéra
A

Og jafnvel tvo af Jagermeister
D Em
Og sagdi bara “Ju hu bumm baram-bei
G A D D7
en ekki gleyma Gammel Dansk i kvold."

G B7 Em G7
petta er sumarsaga
Cc D G D

Pegar salir ungar, renna i eitt.
G B7 Em G7
Rdémantik, i Reykjavik

C D G A
Er yndisleg, svona yfirleitt.

D Em

Og ég séng "Ju hu bumm baram bei

G A
Mikid ferlega var gaman hja okkur"
i D Em
Eg s6ng "Ju hi bumm baram bei

G A D
Mikid ferlega var gaman hja okkur i geer."

DEmGA

i D Em
Eg var buinn ad sitja og bida svo lengi
G A

Ad ég rolti upp Laugaveginn
D Em
Og etladi inn a Kaffibarinn

G A
En pa var buid ad loka

D Em
Sidan snéri ég mér vid og par varst pu
G A
Drottning drauma minna

D Em
Og ég séng "Ju hu bum baram-bei
G A D
Pu gleymdir ekki Gammel Dansk i kvdld."

G B7 Em G7
Petta er sumarsaga
C D G D

Pegar salir ungar, renna i eitt.
G B7 Em G7
Romantik, i Reykjavik

Cc D G A
Er yndisleg, svona yfirleitt.

D Em

Vid leiddumst hdnd i hdnd upp Skélavérdustig

.G A
| att Hallgrimskirkju
D

Og Ielgubllllnn stoppadi
Og ég brost| t|| pin

En pu sagdir “V|Itu ekki bara hringja i mig & morgun?"

D Em
Og ég song "Ju hd bumm baram bei
G A
Eg skal hrlngja i pig @ morgun"
Em
Og ég sdng "Ju hd bumm baram bei
G A D

D7

D7

Eg skal hringja i pig @ morgun elskan min."

G B7 Em G7
Petta er sumarsaga
C D G D

Pegar salir ungar, renna i eitt.
G B7 Em G7
Rdémantik, i Reykjavik

C D G A
Er yndisleg, svona yfirleitt.

D Em
Og ég séng "Ju hu bumm baram bei
Mikid fGerIega vargaman hja okkur"
Eg sdng "JU hi bumm Itig'ram bei
Mikid %rlega vargaman hja okkur"

A
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. D Em
Eg s6ng "Ju ha bumm baram bei
G A
Mikid ferlega var gaman hja okkur"
. D Em
Eg s6éng "Ju hu bumm baram bei
G A D
Mikid ferlega er gaman hja okkur i dag."
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Sunnudagsmorgunn

Song by: Jén Olafsson Lyrics by: Olafur Haukur Simonarson ArtistsJon Olafsson

E Absus2 E Absus2 G#m C#m
| husinu er allt med kyrrum kjérum Sunnudagsmorgunn og sélin hun situr vid bordid
E A6sus2 E A6sus2 A6sus2 E A6sus2
og kaffi sem ilmar svo vel. svo yndisleg.
E Absus2 E Absus2
Enginn ad koma og enginn a férum,
C#m A E

€g set 6hreint i pvottavél.

E A6sus2 E A6sus2
Kotturinn maettur ad kikja a gluggann,
E Ab6sus2 E Ab6sus2
kaudi ad tékka a laedunni.
E Ab6sus2 E Ab6sus2
Svo skridur hann aftur beint inn i skuggann
C#m A6sus2 E
0g ég sleppi skammarraedunni.
G#m A B
Pad er sunnudagsmorgunn og solin hun situr vid bordid.
G#m A E B
Sunnudagsmorgunn og allir sem sofa nema pu og ég.
G#m C#m F#m

Sunnudagsmorgunn og sélin hun situr vid bordid
A6sus2 E A6sus2
svo yndisleg.

A6sus2 E AGsus2
Og bréfarifan upp gin sitt glennir,

E Absus2 E  A6sus2
ja gott er ad fa sitt morgunblad.
E Absus2 E Absus2
par les ég um fraega konu sem kennir
C#m A E
ad kosmiskur timi standi i stad.
G#m Ab6sus2 B
Pad er sunnudagsmorgunn og solin huan situr vidé bordid.
G#m A6sus2 E B
Sunnudagsmorgunn og allir sem sofa nema pu og ég.
G#m C#m F#m

Sunnudagsmorgunn og sélin hun situr vid bordid
A6sus2 E A6sus2

svo yndisleg.
E Absus2 E Absus2
Vist eru svarthol og svartir saudir

E Absus2 E A6sus2

og svort er einatt vetrarnott.
E Absus2 E A

Og ymsir eru i andanum snaudir
C#m A E

og enn adrir geta ei sofid rott.

G#m A6sus2 B
pPad er sunnudagsmorgunn og sélin huan situr vid bordid.
G#m A6sus2 E B

Sunnudagsmorgunn og allir sem sofa nema pu og ég.
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Sweet Child 0'Mine(base)

Song by: Guns N Roses

ghe's got smile that it seems to me
rem(i:nds me of childhood memories,
Where ec\-:‘/erything was as fresh as the bright blue sEy
ﬁow and then When | see her face

A C D
Woah, oh, oh, oh, sweet love o' mine
A C D
Woah, oh, oh, oh, sweet child o' mine
A C D
Woah, oh, oh, oh, sweet love o' mine
ECBAECBA

C ECBAECBA
she takes me away to that special place,
G EGACD
and if | stared too long,
D EGACD
I'd probably break down and cry
A C D EGACD
Woah, woah, woah, sweet child o' mine
A C D EGACD
Woah, oh, oh, oh, sweet love of mine
Em G
{start_of tab} Where do we go? Where do we go now?
CcCD
E| 9--1 1--9thre do we go?

G
BJ- 9--7--6--6--9--7--6--6---9--7-----9--7------9--7--9--7--9---wnere<a|e e go? Where do we go?
D

G| 8-8-—-—--8-8

""ﬂ\@fb do we go now’7
Em G

DI
Al

Where do we go? Sweet child, where do we go now?
A CD

E|

\Where do we go?
Em G

{end_of _tab}
D
She's got eyes of the bluest skies,
as if they thought of rain
G

| hate to look into those eyes

and sge anounce of pain

I[-)Ier hair reminds me of a warm safe place
where%s a child I'd hide,

And IE):r;ay for the thunder and the rain

to quietly pass me by
A C D
Woah, woah, woah, sweet child o' mine
A C D
Woah, oh, oh, oh, sweet love o' mine
DC G

A C D
Woah, oh, oh, oh, sweet child o' mine

Where do we go? Where do we go now?
A D

Where do we go?

Em G
Where do we go? Where do we go?
A C D

Where do we go now?
E5 D5 B5 A5 G5 F#5E5
No, no, no, no, no, no, no
G A C D Em
Sweet child, sweet chiiilldddd of of mine
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Syneta

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

Capo a 3. bandi

gitarlina i byrjun lags.

{start_of tab}

I |

| |

| 0-2-0 |
|-0-2-2-0---3-------0-2-2-0---0-2-----------|

| 3 3 0-2-3-|

I |

{end_of tab}
D

w

G D
Milli j6la og nyars um nétt vid komum,
Bm G D
i nistingskulda, slyddu og éli'.
G D Bm
Syneta hét skipid sem skreid vid landid,
D Bm G D
med skaddad styri og laskada vél.

D G D
Vid austurstrondina stodum a dekki,
Bm G D
stérdum i sortans kolgusky,
G D Bm
drunur brimsins barust um loftid,
D Bm G D
baen min drukknadi 6ttanum i.

G D
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
A D
ljésin sem komu porpinu fra,
G D Bm
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
D Bm G D
um hjortu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

D G D
Pessa nétt skipid & Skrudanum steytti,
Bm G D
skelfing og otti toku oll vold.
.G D Bm
| batana komumst vid kaldir og preyttir,
D Bm G D
i kolsvarta myrkri beid aldan kold.

D G D
Pa nott vid doum, drottinn minn godur,

Bm G D
drukknudum bjarg'lausir einn og einn.
G D Bm
Himinn og haf syndust saman renna,
Bm G D
okkar sidasta tak var brimsorfinn steinn.

G D
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
A D
ljésin sem komu porpinu fra,
G D Bm
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
D Bm G D
um hjortu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

D G D

| pangi vid fundumst, en fimm ennpa vantar,
Bm G D

fjdrunni aldan skiladi oss,

G D Bm
i hus a bérum vid bornir vorum

D Bm G D

med blaa vor eftir 6ldunnar koss.

D G D

Ef pu siglir um sumar, vinur,
Bm G D

0g sérd vid Skrudinn brimsorfin sker,
G D Bm
viltu bidja peim fyrir er forust,

D Bm G D
peim fimm sem aldrei skiludu sér.
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Solvi Helgason

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

Capo on fret 1

DD6 Bb A7 Ab7

GADBbA

D D6 F#m B

Hver var pad sem hlé ad sinum litilsigldu I6ndum
E7 Bb A D Bb A

sem skildu ekki skald og forumenn?

D D6 F#m B

Klzedalitill, fateekur a kdldum Islands strondum
E7 Bb A D AmD7

hann kemur fram i huga okkar enn.

G F# Bm Am D7
Var hann helgur madur eda latur fraeekingshundur,
G D Bb A

var hann sendur til ad vekja nyja von?

Dmaj7 D6 F#m B

Hvad var pad minn kaeri sem pu vildir okkur segja,
E7 Bb A D Bb A7

pu freegi skrytni Solvi Helgason?

D D6 F#m B
Likt og Kristur fordum varstu krossfestur af lydnum
E7 Bb A D BbA
sem til leti taldi heimspeki og list.
D D6 F#m B
Hog var hénd og hugur pinn og ad pér haendust bérnin
E7 Bb A D Am D7
og marga heita konu fékkstu kysst.
G F# Bm Am D7
Varstu helgur madur eda adeins flaekingshundur,
G D Bb A
varstu sendur til ad vekja nyja von?
Dmaj7 D6 F#m B
Hvad var pad minn kaeri sem pu vildir okkur segja,
E7 Bb A D Bb A7
pu fraegi skrytni Sélvi Helgason?

D D6 F#m B
Oft pu haféir himininn ad paki pinu um neaetur
E7 Bb A D BbA
og pradir adeins frelsi og ferdagrid.
D D6 F#m B
Undir aldrei buandhokri, festir hvergi raetur
E7 Bb A D Am D7
pvi hugur stefndi ut & 6nnur svid.
G F# Bm Am D7
Upp til harra fjalla par sem falkar einir fljuga
G D Bb A
pu fluttir pina baen og pina von
Dmaj7 D6 F#m
Og bo aé lydur segdi ad pu preyttist seint ad IJuga
Bb A D Bm
varstu he|II og sannur Solvi Helgason.

E7 Bb A D Bm
varstu heill og sannur Solvi Helgason.
E7 Bb A D Bm

varstu heill og sannur Sélvi Helgason.

E7 Bb A D

varstu heill og sannur Sélvi Helgason.

E7 Bb A D

varstu heill og sannur Solvi Helgason.

Bm

Bm
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Take It Easy

Song by: Jackson Browne Lyrics by: Glen Frey ArtistsThe Eagles

GCadd9 Dsus4
GCadd9 Dsus4 G
G

Well I'm a runnin' down the road
try'n to loosen my load
D C
I've got seven women on my mind
G
Four that wanna own me,
D
two that wanna stone me
C G
One says she's a friend of mine
Em CG
Take it easy, take it easy
Am
Don't let the sound of your
C Em
own wheels drive you crazy
C G
Lighten up while you still can
C G
Don't even try to understand
Am C
Just find a place to make your stand,
G
and take it easy
G
Well, I'm a standin' on a corner in Winslow, Arizona
D C
Such a fine sight to see
G D
It's a girl my lord in a flat-bed Ford
C G
Slowin' down to take a look at me
EmD cC G
Come on, baby, don't say maybe
Am C Em

| gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me
We may lose and we may win,
c
though we may never be here again
c

Am
So open up I'm climbin' in, so take it easy

GDC
GDCG
EmDCG
AmCEmD
G
Well, I'm a runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load
D Am
Got a world of trouble on my mind
G D

Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover,

C G
she's so hard to find
Em CG
Take it easy, take it easy
Am
Don't let the sound of your
C Em
own wheels make you crazy
CG C G
Come on baby, don't say maybe
Am C
| gotta know of your sweet love
G

is gonna save me

Cc
Oh oh oh, oh oh oh
G
Oh oh oh, oh oh oh
Cc
Oh oh oh, oh oh oh

G G7C
Oh we got it e - easy

G G7C

We oughta take it e - easy
Em
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Teenage Dirthag

Song by: Wheatus Lyrics by: Wheatus ArtistsWheatus

EBEA A B CEm G#m AB
Ooh ooh ooh ooh oooh
E BE A
Her name is Noel, | have a dream about her EB EA E
E B E A | really am, dirtbag
She rings my bell I've got gym class in half an hour B C#m  G#m A B
E B E A Oh she doesn't know what she's missing
Oh how she rocks, in kits and tube socks EB EA E
C#m A E | really am, dirtbag
She doesn't know who | am B C#m G#m A B
C#m A E No she doesn't know what she's
And she doesn't give a damn about me E B E A E
Missing, oh yeah
E A B C#m G#m
Cause I'm just a teenage dirtbag baby
E A B C#m G#m
Cause I'm just a teenage dirtbag baby
E A B C#m G#mE

Listen to Iron Maiden baby with me
A B C#mG#m A B
Ooh ooh ooh ooh oooh

E B E A
Her boyfriend's a dick, he brings a gun to school
E B E A
And he'd simply kick my ass if he knew the truth
E B E A
He lives on my block. And he drives an iroc
C#m A B
He doesn't know who | am
C#m A B
And he doesn't give a damn about me

EB EA E
I really am, dirtbag
B C#m  G#m A B
Oh she doesn't know what she's missing
EB EA E
| really am, dirtbag
B C#m G#m A B
No she doesn't know what she's missing

E B E A
Man | feel that mood. It's Prom Night and | am lonely
E B E A
Lo and behold, she's walking over to me
E B E A
This must be fake. My lip starts to shake
C#m A B
How does she know who | am
C#m A B
And why does she give a damn about me

E A B C#m
I've got two tickets to Iron Maiden baby
E A B C#m
Come with me Friday, don't say maybe
E A B C#m E
I'm just a teenage dirtbag baby like you
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Tell me!

Song by: Orlygur Smari Lyrics by: Sigurdur Orn Jénsson ArtistsEinar Agust asamt fleirum.

E B E A E
Missing, oh yeah
D Bm
With you in my life,
F#m A
it's destineded to be right
D Bm
and | know that it’s true,
F#m A
girl, I was only made for you.

G Bm
So, why don’t we make the pieces fit
A G
and pack our bags tonight
Em Bm
and go wherever love will take us.

A
We’'ll make it all-right!

D
Tell me, tell me, tell me once,
A
tell me twice,
Bm B7
tell me there is no compromise.
Em Gm D
We'll be together all the time,
A D
so say you will be mine!

A D
so say you will be mine!
D Bm
With you by my side
F#m A
I’m on a rollercoaster ride
D Bm
and | know that it's true,
F#m A
boy, | was only made for you.

G Bm
Listen to me now,
A G

you’ve got to give me a sign,

Em Bm
‘cause | can’t wait here any longer,
A
make up your mind!

D
Tell me, tell me, tell me once,
A
tell me twice,
Bm B7
tell me there is no compromise.
Em Gm D
We'll be together all the time,

A D
Tell me, tell me, tell me once,
A
tell me twice,
Bm B7

tell me there is no compromise.
Em Gm D
We’'ll be together all the time,
A D
so say you will be mine!

A D
so say you will be mine!
Bm
If you only knew,
F#m A
all that we could do.
D

We’d be together all alone,

Bm F#m A
you and me like we were always meant to be.
G Bm
| don’t know if it’s fact or fiction,

A G

but I'm sure we’ve made the right decision.
Em Bm

Look into my eyes, now baby,

A

give it all you've got!

D
Tell me, tell me, tell me once,
A
tell me twice,
Bm B7
tell me there is no compromise.
Em Gm D
We'll be together all the time,

A D
Tell me, tell me, tell me once,
A
tell me twice,
Bm B7

tell me there is no compromise.
Em Gm Bb Bb/AGmD
We’'ll be together all the time,
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Thank You

Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heidar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

(Capd a fyrsta bandi)

C G
In a language learned when no-one was listening
Am Em
| try my best to tell you how | feel.
F G
Somehow | am sure and this | believe in
Am
this is real.
C G
From my heart | sing to you and I'm hoping
Am Em
that you'll understand what I'm trying to say
F G
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful
Am
for each day.
C G
A broken wing can not stop me from flying
Am Em
I leave no footprints when you're around.
F G
Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud of
Am
what I've found.
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
C G
The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
Am Em

the story of my life; it starts right here.

F G
Now | reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
Am
with no fear.
C G
| am captivated, completely spellbound
Am Em
I have found my match.
F
And the black bird has flown away
G Am
the black bird has left me for good.
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
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The Boxer

Song by: Paul Simon Lyrics by: Paul Simon ArtistsSimon and Garfunkel

C
I am just a poor boy,
C/B Am
though my story's seldom told
G

I have squandered my resistance
G7 G6 C
for a pocketful of mumbles, such are promises.
Am G F

All lies and jest, still a man hears what he wants to hear
c

GC
and disregards the rest, hmmmm

C
When | left my home and my family,
C/B Am

| was no more than a boy

G
In the company of strangers

G7 G6 C
In the quiet of the railway station, runnin scared

Am G F
Laying low, seeking out the poorer quarters,

C

where the ragged people go
G F Cc
Looking for the places only they would know

Am
Lie - la - lie,
Em
lie -la-lie -la-lie-la-lie
Am
Lie - la - lie.
G G7 C
Lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie - Ia, 1a,1a,la, lie.
C
Asking only workmans wages,
C/B Am
I come lookin for a job,
G
but | get no offers
G7 G6
Just a come on from the whores
C C/B Am
on Seventh avenue | do declare,
G F
there were times when | was so lonesome
C
| took some comfort there
G (03

Ooo-la-la-la-la-la-la
CCIBAMGG7G6C
CCBAMGFCEmM7AmM7GC

Am
Lie - la - lie,
Em
lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie
Am
Lie - la - lie.
G G7 Cc
Lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie - la, la,la,la, lie.
Cc
Then I'm laying out my winter clothes
c/B Am G
and wishing | was gone, going home
G7 G6
Where the New York city winters
C Em Am
aren't bleedin me, leadin me
G G7G6C
Going home
Cc
In the clearing stands a boxer,
C/B  Am
and a fighter by his trade
G G7
And he carries the reminders of every
G6 c
glove that laid him down or cut him
C/B Am
till he cried out in his anger and his shame
G F
| am leaving, | am leaving,
Cc
but the fighter still remains
Em7 Am7GFC
Am
Lie - la - lie,
Em
lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie
Am
Lie - la - lie.
G G7 Am
Lie -la -lie -la - lie - la - lie - Ia, la,la,la, lie.
Am
Lie - la - lie,
Em
lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie
Am
Lie - la - lie.
G G7 Am

Lie - la - lie - la - lie - la - lie - la, la,la,la, lie.
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The Lazy Song

Song by: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars

A E D
Today | don't feel like doing anything
A E D

| just wanna lay in my bed
A E

Don't feel like picking up my phone
D
So leave a message at the tone
A C#7 D
Cause today | swear I'm not doing anything

A E
Uh, I'm gonna kick my feet up and stare at the fan
D
Turn the TV on, Throw my hand in my pants
A E D
Nobody's gonna tell me | can't, nah

A E
I'll be lounging on the couch just chillin in my snuggie
D

Click to MTV so they can teach me how to dougie
A E D
Cause in my castle I'm the freakin man

Bm
Oh, yes | said it
C#m
| said it
D E
| said it cause | can
A E D
Today | don't feel like doing anything
A E D

| just wanna lay in my bed
A E

Don't feel like picking up my phone
D
So leave a message at the tone
A C#7 D
Cause today | swear I'm not doing anything

Nothing at all

A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh,

A E
Tomorrow | wake up, do some P90X
D
Meet a really nice girl have some really nice sex

A E D

And she's gonna scream out, "this is great" (Oh my god this
A E
I might mess around and get my college degree
D

| bet my old man will be so proud of me

A E D
put sorry pops you'l just have to wait

Bm
Oh, yes | said it
C#m
| said it
D E

| said it cause | can

A E D
Today | don't feel like doing anything
A E D

| just wanna lay in my bed

A E
Don't feel like picking up my phone
D
So leave a message at the tone
A C#7 D

Cause today | swear I'm not doing anything

Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh,

Bm E
No | ain't gonna comb my hair
F#m
Cause | ain't going anywhere
Bm E F#m
NO no N0 N0 N0 N0 N0 N0 hOOO

Bm E
I'll just strut in my birthday suit
F#m
And let everything hang loose
Bm E F#m
Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah yeahhh

E D
'‘Cause today | don't feel like doing anything
A E D
| just wanna lay in my bed
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A E
Don't feel like picking up my phone
D
So leave a message at the tone
A C#7 D

Cause today | swear I'm not doing anything

Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
A E

Ooh hoo ooh hoo

D

Hoo ooh ooh, Nothing at all
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The Scientist

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

Capo a 3. bandi
Bm7 G D Dsus2
Bm7 G D Dsus2

Bm7 G D
Come up to meet you, tell you i'm sorry,
Dsus2

you don't know how lovely you are

Bm7 G D

| had to find you, tell you i need you,
Dsus2

tell you i'll set you apart

Bm7 G D
Tell me your secrets and ask me your questions,
Dsus2
oh lets go back to the start
Bm7 G D
Running in circles, coming in tales,
Dsus2

heads are a science apart

G D

Nobody said it was easy,
Dsus2

it's such a shame for us to part.

G D

Nobody said it was easy,

Dsus2 A
no-one ever said it would be this hard
A7 D
Oh take me back to the start

DGDD
Bm7 G D Dsus2

Bm7 G D

| was just guessing in numbers and figures,
Dsus2

pulling the puzzles apart

Bm7 G D

Questions of science, science and progress,

Dsus2
do not speak as loud as my heart

Bm7 G D
Tell me you love me, come back and haunt me,
Dsus2
oh and i rush to the start
Bm7 G D
Running in circles, chasing our tales,
Dsus2

coming back as we are

G D

Nobody said it was easy,
Dsus2

it's such a shame for us to part.

G D

Nobody said it was easy,

Dsus2 A
no-one ever said it would be so hard
A7 D
I'm going back to the start

DGDD

Bm7 G D Dsus2

Bm7 G D
oh - 000-00-00-00-000
Bm7 G D
ah - 000-00-00-00-000
Bm7 G D
oh - 000-00-00-00-000
Bm7 G D

oh - 000-00-00-00-000
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The day after tomorrow

Song by: Saybia Lyrics by: Saybia ArtistsSaybia
BmMGAEBmMmGAE

F#m A
Please tell me why do birds,
D A
sing when you're near me,
D F#m G E
sing when you're close to me
F#m A

They say that I'm a fool,
D A

for loving you deeply,
D F#im GGE
loving you secretly

Bm G
But | crash in my mind,
A
whenever you are near
Bm G
Getting deaf, dumb and blind
A E
Just drowning in despair
Bm G
| am lost in you're flame
A E
It's burning like the sun
Bm G
And | call out your name
A E
The moment you are gone

F#m A

Please tell me why can't I,
D A
breathe when you're near me,
D F#m G E
breathe when your close to me

F#m A
| know you know I'm lost

D A

in loving you deeply,
D F#m G E
loving you secretly, secretly

Bm G
But | crash in my mind,
A
whenever you are near
Bm G
Getting deaf, dumb and blind
A E
Just drowning in despair
Bm G
| am lost in you're flame
A E
It's burning like the sun
Bm G
And | call out your name

A E
The moment you are gone

Em Bm
Tomorrow, I'll say it all tomorrow
E Em
Or the day after tomorrow
Bm
I'm sure I'll tell you then

BmMGAEBmMmGAE
BmGAEBmMmGAE
Bm G
Well, | crash in my mind,
A E
whenever you are near
Bm G
Getting deaf, dumb and blind
A E
Just drowning in despair
Bm G
| am lost in you're flame
A E
It's burning like the sun
Bm G
And | call out your name
A E
The moment you are gone

BmMGAEBmMmGAE
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The man who sold the world

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie asamt fleirum.

F DmF Dm
F DmF Dm
F Dm F Dm

A
We past upon the stairs
Dm
Spoken walls of when
A
Although | wasn’t there
F
Said | was his friend
C
Which came as a surprise
A
| spoke into his eyes
Dm
| thought you died alone
C

A long, long time ago

F
Oh no, not me
C# F

| never lost control

C F
Your face to face

C# A

With the man who sold the world

F DmF Dm
F DmF Dm

F Dm F Dm

A
| laughed and shook his hand
Dm
Made my way become

| searched for foreign land
F
For years and years | romed
C

| gazed a gazly stare

We walked a millions hills
Dm

| must have died alone
(03

A long, long time ago

F
Who knows, not me
C# F
We never lost control

Dm

(03 F
Your face to face
C# A Dm
With the man who sold the world

FDmFDm
FDmFDm
FDmFDm
(03 F
Who knows, not me
C# F
We never lost control
C F
Your face to face
C# A Dm
With the man who sold the world
FDmF Dm
F DmF Dm
F DmF Dm

ADMFDmMmADmMF
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There She Goes

Song by: Lee Mavers Lyrics by: Lee Mavers ArtistsThe La's

G D Cadd9 G D Cadd9
G D Cadd9 G D Cadd9
G D Cadd9 G D Cadd9
G D Cadd9AmGC D

C D Cadd9
There she goes

G D Cadd9
There she goes a-gain
G D Cadd9

Running through my brain and
Am G (o
| just can't con-tain

Am G C D
This feelin that re-mains

G D Cadd9
There she blows

G D Cadd9
There she blows a-gain

G D Cadd9
Pulsing through my vein
Am G C

| just can't con-tain this
Am G C D

feelin that re-mains

G D Cadd9
There she goes
G D Cadd9
There she goes again
G D Cadd9
Racing through my brain

Am G C
And | just can't contain

Am G C D
This feeling that remains

Solo

G D Cadd9

G D Cadd9

G D Cadd9
AmG C

AmGC D

Em C
There she goes
Em C

There she goes again

D G
She calls my name
D Cadd9
She pulls my train
D G D Cadd9
No on else can heal my pain
Am Em
And | just can't contain
C D
This feelin that remains

G D Cadd9
There she goes
G D Cadd9
There she goes again
G D Cadd9
Chasing down my lane

Am G C
And | just can't contain

Am G C D
This feeling that remains

G D Cadd9

There she goes (There she goes again)
G D Cadd9

There she goes (There she goes again)
G D Cadd9

There she goes (There she goes again)
G
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Thinking out loud

Song by: Ed Sheeran Lyrics by: Ed Sheeran Amy Wadge ArtistsEd Sheeran

Capo on fret 2

Dm G C
(for original key of D) People fall in love in mysterious ways
Dm G
Cc CI/E F G And maybe it's all part of plan
When your legs don't work like they used to before Dm G Am
C CIE F G Well I'll just keep on making the same mistakes
And | can't sweep you off of your feet Dm G
Cc CIE F G Hoping that you'll understand
Will your mouth still remember the taste of my love CCIE
Cc CIE F G That baby now..
Will your eyes still smile from your cheeks
F G C C/E
CCIE FG C CIE F G Take me into your loving arms
And darling | will be loving you till we're seventy F G C CIE
C CIE F G C dfiiss me under the light of a thousand stars
And baby my heart could still fall as hard at twenty three F G Cc CIE
F G

Place your head on my beating heart
And I'm thinking bout how F G
I'm thinking out loud

Dm G C
People fall in love in mysterious ways Am G F Em Dm G C
Dm G That baby we found love right where we are
Maybe just the touch of hand
Dm G Am CCIEFG
Well me | fall in love with you every single day
Dm G CCIEFG
And | just wanna tell you | am
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 CI/E 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
(o4 C/E F G AmG F Em Dm G C
And the crowds don't remember my name And baby we found love right where we are
Cc CI/E F G Am G F Em Dm G C

When my hands don't play the strings the same way ~ And we found love right where we are
C 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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This love

Song by: maroon 5 Lyrics by: maroon 5 Artistsmaroon 5
GCmFm G7

G Cm Fm G7

G Cm

| was so high | did notFrricognize

The fire burning in her eyes
G7

The chaos that controlled my mind

G Cm
whispered goodbye as she got on a plane
Fm
Never to return again
G7
But always in my heart
CmFm Bb Eb
This love has taken its toll on me
Cm Fm Bb Eb
She said Goodbye too many times before
CmFm Bb Eb
And her heart is breaking in front of me
Cm Fm Bb Ab G
I have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
CmFm G7
G Cm

| tried my best to feed her appetite
Fm
Keep her coming every night
G7

So hard to keep her satisfied
G Cm
Kept playing love like it was just a game
Fm
Pretending to feel the same
G7
Then turn around and leave again (oh!)

CmFm Bb Eb
This love has taken its toll on me

Cm Fm Bb Eb
She said Goodbye too many times before

CmFm Bb Eb

And her heart is breaking in front of me
Cm Fm Bb Ab G
I have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore

Cm Fm G7

Fm

I'll fix these broken things
Ebmaj7

Repair your broken wings
G7 Cm

And make sure everything's alright (it's alright)

Fm

My pressure on her hips
Ebmaj7

Sinking my fingertips

G

Into every inch of you
G7
Cause | know that's what you want me to do

CmFm Bb Eb
This love has taken its toll on me
Cm Fm Bb Eb
She said Goodbye too many times before
CmFm Bb Eb
And her heart is breaking in front of me
Cm Fm Bb Ab G
I have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
CmFm G7
CmFm Bb Eb
This love has taken its toll on me
Cm Fm Bb Eb
She said Goodbye too many times before
CmFm Bb Eb
And her heart is breaking in front of me
Cm Fm Bb Ab G

| have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
Cm Fm Bb Eb
This love has taken its toll on me
Cm Fm Bb Eb
She said Goodbye too many times before
CmFm Bb Eb
And her heart is breaking in front of me
Cm Fm Bb Ab G
I have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
CmFm Bb Eb
This love has taken its toll on me
Cm Fm Bb Eb
She said Goodbye too many times before
CmFm Bb Eb
And her heart is breaking in front of me
Cm Fm Bb Ab G
| have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
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Times Like These
Song by: Foo Fighters Lyrics by: Foo Fighters ArtistsFoo Fighters
D13
D Am
I, I'm a one way motorway
C Em7
I'm the one that drives away,
D D13
follows you back home
D Am
I, I'm a streetlight shining
C Em7
I'm a white light blinding bright,
D D13
burning off and on
C Em7 D
It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7 D
It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D
It's times like these you learn to love again
C Em7 D D13
It's times like these time and time again
D Am
I, I'm a new day rising
C Em7
I'm a brand new sky
D D13
that hangs stars upon tonight
D Am
[, I'm a little divided
C Em7
Do | stay or run away
D D13

and leave it all behind

C Em7 D

It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7

It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you learn to love again
C Em7 D D13

It's times like these time and time again
CEm7DCEmM7D

CEm7DCEm7D

CEm7 D D13

C Em7 D

It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you learn to love again
C Em7 D C

It's times like these time and time again
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Torn

Song by: Ednaswap Lyrics by: Ednaswap ArtistsNatalie Imbruglia
F Bb/F F C/F

F

| thought | saw a man brought to life

Am Bb

He was warm, he came around like he was dignified

He showed me what it was to cry

F
Well you couldn't be that man | adored
Am
You don't seem to know
Bb
Don't seem to care what your heart is for

But | don't know him anymore

Dm
There's nothing where he used to lie
Cc
My conversation has run dry
Am
That's what's going on
Cc F
Nothing's fine, I'm torn
F C Dm
I'm all out of faith, this is how | feel
Bb F
I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor
C Dm
Illusion never changed, into somethingreal
Bb
I'm wide awake and | can see,
F

the perfect sky is torn
C Dm Dm/F Bb
You're a littlelate, I'm already torn

F

So | guess the fortune teller's right

Am

| should have seen just what was there
Bb

and not someholy light

But you crawl beneath my veins and now

Dm

| don't care, | have no luck

C

| don't miss it all that much

Am

There's just so many things
C F

That | can't touch, I'm torn

F C Dm
I'm all out of faith,this is how | feel
Bb F

I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor

C Dm
Illusion never changed, into somethingreal

Bb

I'm wide awake and | can see,

F
the perfect sky is torn
C Dm Dm/F Bb
You're a littlelate, I'm already torn
Dm Dm/F Bb
torn

Dm F C
Ooooh... Hoo ooooh... Ooooh

Dm
There's nothing where he used to lie
Cc
My inspiration has run dry
Am
That's what's going on
F

Cc
Nothing's right, I'm torn

F C Dm
I'm all out of faith,this is how | feel
Bb F

I'm cold and I'm shamed, lying naked on the floor

C Dm
Illusion never changed, into something real

Bb
I'm wide awake and | can see,
F

the perfect sky is torn

C Dm
I'm all out of faith, this is how | feel
Bb
I'm cold and | am shamed,
F
bound and broken on the floor
C Dm Dm/F Bb
You're a little late, I'm already torn

Dm C
F C DmBb
F C DmBb

F C DmBb
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Toxic

Song by: Pontus Winnberg asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: C. Dennis dsamt fleirum. ArtistsBritney Spears

Cm
Baby, can't you see, I'm calling,

A guy like you should wear a warning
G Cm
It's dangerous, I'm falling

Cm
There's no escape, | can't wait,

I need a hit, Baby, give me it
Eb G Cm
You're dangerous, I'm loving it

Cm
Too high, Can't come down, Losing my head
Eb
Spinning round and round
G Cm
Do you feel me now.
Cm Eb

With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
D C#
You're toxic, I'm slipping under

Eb

Cm
With a taste of a poison paradise
Ab
I'm addicted to you
G C#

Don't you know that you're toxic?
Cm Eb

D
And | love what you do
C#
But you know that you're toxic
Cm Eb Ab G C#

Cm
It's getting late to give you up

| took a sip from my devil's cup
Eb G Cm
Slowly, it's taking over me

Cm
Too high, can't come down
Eb
It's in the air and it's all around
G Cm
Can you feel me now?
Cm Eb

With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
D C#
You're toxic, I'm slipping under

Cm C#
With a taste of a poison paradise
Ab
I'm addicted to you
G C#
Don't you know that you're toxic?
Cm Eb

D
And | love what you do
C#
But you know that you're toxic
Cm Eb Ab

G
But you know that you're toxic

Cm Eb
Taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
D C#
You're toxic, I'm slipping under
Cm Eb
With a taste of a poison paradise
Ab
I'm addicted to you
G C#
Don't you know that you're toxic?

Cm Eb
With a taste of your lips, I'm on a ride
D C#
You're toxic, I'm slipping under

Cm Eb
With a taste of a poison paradise

Ab
I'm addicted to you
G C#

Don't you know that you're toxic?

Cm

Intoxicate me now
Eb

With your loving now
D

| think I'm ready now
C#

| think I'm ready now
Cm

Intoxicate me now
Eb

With your loving now
Ab GCm
| think I'm ready now
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Traustur vinur

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsUpplyfting

AD C#m Bm E

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
E 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 monnum 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#mBmE
kraftaverk.

ABmE A

ABmEABmMmC#mDE

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 veréur 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#fmBmE
kraftaverk.

Bm
Ja stundum verdur monnum a

A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
pegar 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#mBmA
kraftaverk.
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Twist and shout

Song by: Phil Medley asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Phil Medley asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

Intro guitar/bass line: Solo play 4 times:
{start_of_tab} {start_of_tab}
el | el I
Bl | Bl 3-2 |
G| | G|-------2--4--4--2---2--4--2--|
D| 0---0 | D|--4----4--5---------4--5--4 |
A|--0--2--4 0---0--0--0--0--| Al--5 |
E| 3--3 | E| |
{end_of tab} {end_of tab}
D G A DGADGADGADGA
D G A A A7
Ahh ahh ahh ahh ahh yeah!!
D G A
Well shake it up baby now, (Shake it up baby) D G A
D G A Shake it up baby now, (Shake it up baby)
Twist and shout. (Twist and shout) D G
D G TwisfAand shout. (Twist and shout)
Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (Come on baby) D G
D G A Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (Come o
Come on and work it on out. (Work it on out, ooh!) D G A
Come on and work it on out. (Work it on out, ooh!)
D G A
Well work it on out, (Work it on out) D G A
D G A You know you twist it little girl, (Twist little girl)
You know you look so good. (Look so good) D G A
D G A Tou know you twist so fine. (Twist so fine)
You know you got me goin' now, (Got me goin') D G A
_ D G A Come on and twist a little closer now, (Twist little closer)
Just like | knew you would. (Like | knew you would, ooh!) D G A
And let me know that you're mine. (Let me know you're mine
D G A
Well shake it up baby now, (Shake it up baby) D G A
D G A Well shake it shake it shake it baby now. (Shake it up baby)
Twist and shout. (Twist and shout)
D G  Wellsshake it shake it shake it baby now. (Shake it up baby)
Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (come on baby)
Db G . A Well shake it shake it shake it baby now. (Shake it up baby)
Come on and work it on out. (Work it on out, ooh!) A A7 ABbBC C#DD9
Ahh ahh ahh ahh
D G A
You know you twist it little girl, (Twist little girl)
D G A
Tou know you twist so fine. (Twist so fine)
D G A
Come on and twist a little Icoser now, (Twist a little closer)
D G A

And let me know that you're mine. (Let me know you're mine, ooh!)
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Uprising

Song by: Muse Lyrics by: Muse ArtistsMuse

Dm GmF A Gm F
They will stop degrading us
AGm F Dm GmF
They will not control us
Dm GmF A GmF Dm
We will be victorious, so come on
AGm F
Dm
Dm Hey! Hey!
Dm Gm F
The paranoia is in bloom, the PR Hey! Hey!
Gm F AGmF

The transmissions will resume

A
They'll try to push drugs

Dm
Hey! Hey!
Keep us all dumbed down and hope that Gm F
Gm F Dm Hey! Hey!
We will never see the truth around, so come on AGm F
Dm
Another promise, another scene, another Dm
Gm F _ Hey! Hey!
A package not to keep us trapped in greed Gm F
A , Hey! Hey!
With all the green belts wrapped around our minds AGm F
Gm F Dm
And endless red tape to keep the truth confined, so come on
Dm Gm F
Dm =~ Gm F They will not force us
They will not force us A Gm F
A Gm F They will stop degrading us
They will stop degrading us Dm Y P %m F I
Dm GmF They will not control us
They will not control us A GmF Dm
A _GmF Dm We will be victorious, so come on
We will be victorious, so come on
Dm
Interchanging mind control
Gm F
Come let the revolution take it's toll if you could
A
Flick the switch and open your third eye, you'd see that
Gm F Dm
We should never be afraid to die, so come on
Dm
Rise up and take the power back, it's time that
Gm F
The fat cats had a heart attack, you know that
A
Their time is coming to an end
Gm F Dm

We have to unify and watch our flag ascend, so come on

Dm Gm F
They will not force us
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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




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Veghuinn

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

CFCGFC
F
P feerd aldrei'ad gleyma
C

begar ferd pu a stja.
G

pu att hvergi heima
F Cc
nema veginum a.

F
Med angur i hjarta
Cc

og dirfskunnar méo
G

pu ferd pina eigin,

F C

otrodnu sléé.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sogur,

F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am Am7/G

pu attir von,
F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G FC
flogin i veg.

F
Pu feerd aldrei'ad gleyma
C

pegar ferd pu a stja.
G

Pu att hvergi heima
F Cc
nema veginum a.

F
Med angur i hjarta
Cc

og dirfskunnar méo
G

pu ferd pina eigin,

F C

6trodnu sléé.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sogur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am Am7/G
pPu attir von,

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G FC
flogin i veg.
FCGFC
G F C

Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu meér sdgur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am Am7/G

pu attir von,
F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G FC
flogin i veg.
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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
EAB
EAB
EAE
EAE
. E
Eg sa hana i horninu & Manabar
G#
Hun minnti mig & Brendu Lee
A
Eg skellti krénu i djukboxid
B E AE
Og haekkadi vel i pvi

Hun ItE)agCSi bara og lakkadi a sér neglurnar
Og ggttist ekki taka eftir mér
iﬁaegéum minum labbadi aé?ooréinu
Og sagéiEhétt

B
Komdu med, ég bid pig
E

Komdu med, ég bid pig

. F#m

Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
Git 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 stjdrnurnar & 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
B

A
A drekanum vi® rennum nidri bee,

. E
| fiérda 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

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.

EAE
EAE
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

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
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Verum i sambandi

Song by: Sprengjuhdllin Lyrics by: Sprengjuhdllin ArtistsSprengjuhéllin

A
A

pétt mér vid hlid, situr Heida en vid
D/C# Bm D A
Hofum ei meira ad segja

A

Vid héfum pann sid, ad vid sitjum i bid

D/C# Bm D A

Yfir sorgum er best ad pegja

A

Pad var ekki neitt eitt, sem ad dllu fékk breytt
D/C# Bm D A

Ekkert sem haegt er ad telja

A

Pykir mér pad vist leitt, en allt sem ég get veitt
D/C# BmDA A
Er vist til ad hana kvelja

Bm
Og nu fall'af trianum bl6o,
E

og pau féla mynda tr6é
A AIG# F#m F#m7
Sem ég feta svo burt fra pér
Bm

pad er aftur komid haust,

D
p6 ennpa blasi vindar laust

E7sus4 E7
og pu ert ekki lengur hér.

A
A

Pu veist hvad ég vil - ef pu vilt finna yl
D/C# Bm D A
Vertu pa ekki ad hringja

A

bvi ég a ekkert til, og ég ekkert nu skil
D/C# Bm D A

Vid skulum ei sporin min pyngja

. F#m
O Heida var mér fl6d og fijara
G
Vid fegurst vorum medal para
F#m B
En hun var lygin, sénn og kold og hly
D E7

Ja hun var mér allt, og engin ord eru négu dyr

A
Pé er eitt sem er vel, og pad aldrei ég fel
D/C# BmD A
Og enginn pvi fra mér stelur
A

Eg a frjalst hugarpel og par minningu el
DIC# Bm D A
Og akvedin stulka par dvelur

E7sus4 E7

Bm
Og nu fall'af trianum bléd,
E

og pau Fdéla mynda tréd
A AIG# F#m F#m7
Sem ég feta svo burt fra pér
Bm
pad er aftur komid haust,
D
b6 ennpa blasi vindar laust
A AIG# F#m F#m7
-0g enn geng ég burt fra pér

Bm
Og b6 pu sért ei lengur min,
E

0g engin abyrgd sé vist pin,
E7sus4 E7
pba er ég ad tapa mér
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Viltu elska mig 4 morgun (Pjodhatidarlag 2010)

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

FCEF CG Gsus4
CEF
C G
F c E F Viltu sigla med mér byrin og standa upp i bru,
Viltu elska mig a morgun eins og &g elska pig i dag? Am F
_ F c E F Milli skers og béru, ég og pu .
Eins og sumarkvdld eins og ljuflings lag. . C G
Eg elska pig a morgun, ég elska pig i dag,
Eins og sunnanbleer, eins og ljuflings lag.
F c E F C G AmF
Viltu sigla med mér byrin og standa uppi bru? Uuaaaaud, uaaaaa.
F C E F C G AmF
Milli skers og baru, ég og pu. Uuauaaa, auuauaa.
. C G
CGF G# Eg elska pig @ morgun, ég elska pig i dag,
Am F
CG Gsus4 Eins og sunnanbleer, eins og ljuflings lag.
C G
F c E F Uuauaa,
Stefnum uppa Eyju einn fagran sumardag, . Am Fsus2
F Cc E F Eins og ljuflings lag. (Uuuaa, auuaa.
Og endum upp i brekku og syngjum saman lag.
CEF
CEF
CEF
F C E F
Vi héldum! heim til Eyja og syngjum saman lag, Bb C
F C E F
Um astina og lifid einn fagran sumardag.
CGF G#
CG Gsus4
C G
Viltu sigla med mér byrin og standa upp i bru,
Am F

Milli skers og baru, ég og pu .
C G AmFsus2

rrrrrrrrrrr

F Cc E F
Pu hvislar ad mér bldmum, pu hvislar og ég skil.
F Cc E

Svo elskumst vid i alla nétt og kannski soldid [ til.

CEF

F C E F

Holdum heim til Eyja, syngjum saman lag,
F (o E F

Um astina og lifid og fagran sumardag.

CGF G#
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Viltu med mer vaka i nott

Song by: Hendrik Konrad Rasmus Lyrics by: Valborg Bentsdéttir ArtistsHermann Jénsson

Dm

Viltu med mér vaka' i nétt?
A7

Vaka' @ medan humid hljott

Dm

leggst um I6nd og see,

Gm

lifnar fjor i bae?

Dm A7 Dm

Viltu med mér vaka' i nétt?

Dm
Vina min keer,
A7
vonglada meer,
Dm
2tid ann ég pér.
. Gm
Ast pina veittu mér
Dm A7 Dm
adeins pessa einu nott.
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Vinurinn

Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir

Em D Bm
EmBm GA Em BmEm

Em Bm G A

Hlustid keeru vinir, ég skal segja ykkur sogu,
Em Bm Em

um einn mann sem allir aettu ad kannast vio.

Em Bm G A

Pid pekkid pennan bita og pid settud 4ll ad vita,

Em Bm Em
ad hann er miklu, miklu, miklu betri en pid.

G
Eg sé hann oft & daginn
D

0g mig dreymir hann a néttunni
Cc

B7
og er hann birtist hrekk ég bara i kut.
. Em Bm G A
Eg veit um fullt af konum sem ad sofa svo hja honum
Em Bm Em
utaf peningum og frium ferdum ut.
D
Hann var besti vinur minn,
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn,
D
engan annan eins og hann,
Em

pennan mann.

EmBm G A Em BmEm

Em Bm G A
Pid settud dll ad pekkja hann og ég er ekki ad blekkja
Em Bm Em
er ég segi ad hann sé svalur eins og is.
Em Bm G A
Og b6 ad hann sé tregur og hreint ekki myndarlegur
Em Bm Em

pa er konan hans eitt heljarmega skvis.

G D
Eg sé pau oft daginn, fara ganga niéri basinn
C B7

og pau leidast eins og menntaskodlapar.

. Em Bm G A

Eg get ekki opnad blédin pvi pad er ni meiri kvdlin
Em Bm Em

ad sja mynd af honum nanast allsstadar

D
Hann var besti vinur minn,
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn,
D
engan annan eins og hann,

Em
pennan mann.

EmDCBEmDCB
EmBm GA Em Bm Em

Em Bm G A
Ad lokum vil ég segja bara eitt um pennan peyja
Em Bm Em
hann er ekki sami madur og hann var.
_Em Bm G A
A okkar skolagongu fyrir langalangaléngu
Em Bm Em
vid lékum okkur nanast allstadar.

G D/F#
En ndna er hann svona og €g bid bara og vona
C/IE B7

ad hann breytist en pad gerist ekki neitt
Em Bm G A

Hann byr vid freega gotu hefur sungid inna plétu
Em Bm Em

fullt af Igum sem ad fjalla um ekki neitt

D
Hann var besti vinur minn
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn
D

engan annan eins og hann

Em
pennan mann

D

Ja hann var besti vinur minn
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn
D
engan annan eins og hann
Em

pennan mann

Bm GAEmBmMEmM
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Violet Hill

Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

C#m
Was a long and dark December

From the rooftops | remember
A F#m
There was snow, white snow
C#m
Clearly | remember from the windows
A
They were watching while we froze...
F#m
Down below

A
When the future's architectured
B C#m
By a carnival of idiots on show
B
You'd better lie low
A GH#mE C#m B C#m

If you love me, won’t you let me know?

C#m
Was a long and dark December

When the banks became cathedrals
A F#m

And the fog became gone

C#m

Priest clutched onto bibles

Hollowed out to fit their rifles

A F#m
And the cross was held aloft.

A
Bury me in armor

B
When I’'m dead and hit the ground

C#m B
My love's opposed but unfolds
A G#mE C#m B C#m

If you love me, won’t you let me know?

C#m C#m A F#m

X2
A
| don’'t wanna be a soldier
B
who the captain of some sinking ship
C#m
would stow
B
far below...
A G#mE C#m B C#m

So if If you love me, won'’t you let me know?

E A G#m A
| took my love down to Violet Hill
C#m F#m A
There we sat in snow
C#m F#m A G#m

All that time she was silenced still
E A E

So, if you love me,

C#m F#m B C#m F#m

won’'t you let me know?

A G#m
If you love me,
E C#m B C#m

won’t you let me know?




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Vor i Vaglaskog

Song by: Jénas Jonasson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsKaleo asamt fleirum.

Capo on fret 2
( fyrir upphaflega tont. i F# moll )

EmGAC
EmGAC
Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskaég.
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
Leikur i ljosum,
B Am6 Em
lokkum og angandi rosum
Am
leikur i ljdsum, ( leikur i ljosum )
C B Em

lokkum hinn vaggandi bleer.

GAC
EmGAC
Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist ré

G Am A7 D B7
draumar pess reetast sem gistir Vaglaskog .

Em Am B Em
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em
Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
D G
Leikur i ljosum,
B Am6 Em
lokkum og angandi rosum
Am
leikur i ljosum, ( leikur i ljdsum )
C B Em

lokkum hinn vaggandi bleer.

GAC
EmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
GAm A7 D B7

iEm Am B Em
Am B Em

D G
Leikur i ljosum,
B Am6 Em
lokkum og angandi rosum
Am
leikur i ljésum, ( leikur i ljosum )

(o B Em
lokkum hinn vaggandi bleer.
GAC
EmGAC
EmGAC
Em
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Vorkvold i Reykjavik

Song by: Evert Taube Lyrics by: Sigurdur bérarinsson ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason ( Raggi Bjarna ) asamt fleirum.

G A#m D#7 G#
ém D7 G 5 Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.
Svifur yfir Esjunni sélrodid sky,
D7 G
sindra vestur gluggar sem brenni i husunum.
G D
Vidmjuk strykur vangana vorgolan hly,
D7 G
vaknar astarprain i brjostum a ny.
G F E7 Am D7 D#dim7
Kysst a midju streeti er kona ung og heit,
Em A7 D7 B7
keyra rantinn piltar sem eru i stelpuleit.
C C#dim7 G/D E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.
AmD7 G
G D
Tjornin liggur kyrrseel i kvoldsélargldd
D7 G
kriurnar pott amstri og bjastri i hdlmanum.
G D
Hrjufa sig a bekkjunum halir og flj6é
D7 G
hlustar skaldié Jonas & prastanna ljéd.
G F E7 Am D7 D#dim7
Dulin bjarkarlimi a dunsins mjuku saeng
Em A7 D7 B7
dottar andamoédir med hofud undir vaeng.
C C#dim7 G/D E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Am D7 G
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.
AmD7 G
G D
HIjétt er kringum Ingolf og taemt par hvert tar,
G
tryggir hvila rénar hja galtomum bokkunum.
G D
Svefninn er peim hoglega siginn & brar.
D7 G
Sunnanblaer fer mildur um vanga og har.
G F E7 Am D7 D#dim7
llmur er ur grasi og angan moldu fra,
Em A7 D7 B7
aftansélin purpura rodar vestursja.
C C#dim7 G/D E7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Am D7 G D#7

Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

G# F# F7 A#m D#7 Edim7

Fm A#7 D#7 C7

C# Ddim7 G#/D# F7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
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Vodvastazltur

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

GBmCD G Bm C D
G Bm C D og seinna meir pegar ég er ordinn vodvasteeltur
Fardu fra, ég sé pig nu i nyju ljési G Bm Cc D
G Bm c D Imyndin af pér, han styrkist pu ert tdrpaelda
A annan stad ég vild'ég veeri allt annar madur
Bm Cc
G BmC D Atrunadargodid mitt
Eins og pu, fullkominn i alla stadi Bm Cc
G Bm C D Kaflaskiptur likami
en fardu fra ég aetla ad byggja mig upp med hradi Bm Cc
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C Bm C D
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla eetla zetla 2tla...
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami E F#
Bm Cc Lodin hladast a mig
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn A B E
Bm C D

Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla zetla ad verda

G Bm C D

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

Alveg eins og pu og eiga dhorfendur sem ad bida i rédum Eg aetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
D

G Bm
a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

Bm C
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla zetla 2tla...
E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E
Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmynd

G Bm C

D . AR
Og alveg eins og pu og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i roduk®din hladast a mig
C D

G Bm
a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

A B E
F#

L66in hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

GBmCDGBmMmCD
GBmCDGBmMCD

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

F#
LAdin hladast & mig
A B E
Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E

Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
F#

A B E
Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
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A B
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin..
GBmCDG
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Waiting On The World To Change

Song by: John Mayer Lyrics by: John Mayer ArtistsJohn Mayer
DBmGD

ABm GD
D Bm
Me and all my friends
G D

We're all misunderstood

A Bm
They say we stand for nothing and

G D

There's no way we ever could

D Bm
Now we see everything that's going wrong
G D

With the world and those who lead it
A Bm
We just feel like we don't have the means
G D
To rise above and beat it

D Bm
So we keep waiting
G

Waiting on the world to change
A Bm
We keep on waiting
G D
Waiting on the world to change

D Em
It's hard to beat the system
Bm Em
When we're standing at a distance
A Bm
So we keep waiting
G

Waiting on the world to change

D Bm

Now if we had the power

G D
To bring our neighbors home from war

Bm
They would have never missed a Christmas
G D

No more ribbons on their door

D Bm
And when you trust your television
G

D
What you get is what you got
A Bm
Cause when they own the information, oh
G D
They can bend it all they want

D Bm

That's why we're waiting

G D
Waiting on the world to change

A Bm

We keep on waiting

G D
Waiting on the world to change

D Em
It's not that we don't care,
Bm Em
We just know that the fight ain't fair
A Bm

So we keep on waiting
G

Waiting on the world to change

DBm GD
ABmGD
DBm GD
ABm GD
D Bm
And we're still waiting
G D
Waiting on the world to change
A Bm

We keep on waiting
G D
waiting on the world to change

D Em
One day our generation
Bm Em
Is gonna rule the population
A Bm
So we keep on waiting
G

Waiting on the world to change

A Bm
We keep on waiting
G D
Waiting on the world to change
A Bm
We keep on waiting
G D
Waiting on the world to change
G D
Waiting on the world to change
G D
Waiting on the world to change
G D
Waiting on the world to change




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Wake me up when september ends

Song by: Billie Joe Armstrong Lyrics by: Billie Joe Armstrong ArtistsGreen day

G D/F#

Summer has come and passed
Em7 G/D

The innocent can never last

C Cm G
Wake me up when september ends

G D/F#

Like my fathers come to pass

Em7 G/D

seven years has gone so fast

C Cm G Bm/D#
Wake me up when september ends

Em Bm

Here comes the rain again
c G Bm/D#
Falling from the stars

Em Bm
Drenched in my pain again
(o D
Becoming who we are

G D/F#

As my memory rests

Em7 G/D

But never forgets what | lost

C Cm G
Wake me up when september ends

G D/F#

Summer has come and passed
Em7 G/D

The innocent can never last

C Cm G
Wake me up when september ends

G D/F#

Ring out the bells again

Em7 G/D

Like we did when spring began

C Cm

Wake me up when september ends

Em Bm

Here comes the rain again
c G Bm/D#
Falling from the stars

Em Bm
Drenched in my pain again
(o D
Becoming who we are

G D/F#

As my memory rests

Em7 G/D

But never forgets what | lost

C Cm G
Wake me up when september ends
G D/F#

Summer has come and passed
Em7 G/D

The innocent can never last

C Cm G
Wake me up when september ends
G D/F#

Like my fathers come to pass

Em7 G/D

Twenty years has gone so fast

C Cm G
Wake me up when september ends
C Cm G
Wake me up when september ends
C Cm G

Wake me up when september ends
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We are the people

Song by: Jonathon Sloan/Luke Steele/Nick Littlemore Lyrics by: Jonathon Sloan/Luke Steele/Nick Littlemore ArtistsEmpire of the sun

Em E7sus4 B/C Em Bm Em D
Can't you be believing now?
Em E7sus4 C Em D
We can remember swimming in December, | can't do well when [ think youre gonna leave me, but | kr
B/IC Em C
Heading for the city lights, in 1975 Are you gonna leave me now?
Em E7sus4 Em
We share in each other Nearer than father Can't you be believing now?
B/C Em Bm
The scent of a lemon, drips from your eyes Em
I know everything about you
Em D
We are the people that rule the world You know everything about me
D C
A force running in every boy and girl Know everything about us
Cc
All rejoicing in the world Em
Em | know everything about you
Take me now D
Bm You know everything about me
We can try Cc
Know everything about us
Em E7sus4
We lived an adventure Love in the Summer C Em D
B/C Em Bm | can't do well when [ think youre gonna leave me, but | kr
Followed the sun till night Reminiscing other times of life (o4
Em E7sus4 Are you gonna leave me now?
For each every other The feeling was stronger Em D
B/C Em Bm Can't you be believing now
The shock hit eleven Got lost in your eyes Cc Em D
| can't do well when [ think youre gonna leave me, but | kr
C Em D C
| can't do well when | think youre gonna leave me, but | kAoewidmygonna leave me now?
C Em D
Are you gonna leave me now? Can't you be believing now
Em D
Can't you be believing now? Cc Em D
C Em DI can't do well when | think youre gonna leave me, but | kr
I can't do well when | think youre gonna leave me, but | know | try Cc
o Are you gonna leave me now?
Are you gonna leave me now? Em D
Em D Can't you be believing now
Can't you be believing now?
Em E7sus4
Can you remember and humanize, |t was still where wed energized,
B/C Em Bm
Lie in the sand and visualize like it's 75 again
Em E7sus4
We are the people that rule the world A force running in every boy and girl
B/C Em
All rejoicing in the world Take me now
Bm
We can try
C Em D
| can't do well when [ think youre gonna leave me, but | know | try
Cc

Are you gonna leave me now?
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What's up

Song by: Linda Perry Lyrics by: Linda Perry Artists4 Non Blondes

ABm D

ABm D

A

Twenty Five years and my life is stiII

Bm

Trying to get up that great big hill of hope

For a destlnatlon

A
| realized quickly when | knew that | should
Bm D
That the world was made of this brotherhood of man
A
For whatever that means
A
And So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Bm

Just to get it all out
D
whats in my head and |,

| am feeling a little peﬁuliar.

So Ievake in the morning and | step outside
and | ?anlze a deep breath and | get real high
and | Igcream at the top of my lungs

What's going gn?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A
And | said hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A Bm
Ooh, Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh,
D A

Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh,

A Bm

Ooh Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh Ooh,

Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh

Bm
And | try, oh my god do | try

| try all the tlme, in this mstltutlon

A Bm
And | pray, oh my god do | pray
D

| pray every single day
A
For a revolution

And So I?:ry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Just to gg’: it all out

whats in my head and |, P

| am feeling a little pe/-c\:uliar.

So Ievake in the morning and | step outside
and | It?’arI(‘e a deep breath and I get real high
and | I:S)cream at the top of my lungs

What's going gn?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey (wake in the morning and |

Bm
hey hey hey. (take a deep breath and | get real high )
D A

| said hey, what's going on?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey (wake in the morning and |

Bm
hey hey hey. (take a deep breath and | get real high )
D A

| said hey, what's going on?

A Bm
Ooh Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh Ooh,

Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh
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A

Twenty-five years and my life is still
Bm

D
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
A

For a destination
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Whataya Want From Me (acoustic)

Song by: Adam Lambert

{start_of tab}
e|--6---6-5-10101010-3-3-|
B|--X---X-X-X-X-X-X--X-X-|
G--X=--X-X-X-X-X-X--X-X-]|
D|--5---5-3-8-8-8-8--1-1-|
Al |

E| |

{end_of _tab}

F#m E

Hey, slow it down

A D

Whataya want from me

A D

Whataya want from me
F#m E

Yeah, I'm afraid

A D

Whataya want from me

A D

Whataya want from me
F#m

There might have been a time
E

| would give myself away
A D

Ooh once upon a time

A D

| didn't give a damn

F#m E

But now here we are

A D

So whataya want from me
A D
Whataya want from me
D E

Just don't give up

F#m A

I'm workin' it out

D E

Please don't give in

F#m A

| won't let you down

D E

It messed me up

F#m A

Need a second to breathe
D E

Just keep coming around
F#m A

Hey, whataya want from me

D E
Whataya want from me
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When | Was Your Man

Song by: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars

C7 Cm7 Bb

C7 Cm7 Bb F/A I hope he buys you flowers, | hope he holds your hand

F F7 Bb F/IA Take you to every party cause | remember how much you
E

Gm Bb Cm Do all the things | should've done when | was your man

F Bb Do all the things | should've done when | was your man

Gm Bb Cm Give you all his hours when he has the chance
Same bed, but it feels just a little bit bigger now
Our song on the radio, but it don't sound the same Cc7
When our friends talk about you all it does is just tear me dgwn
Cause my heart breaks a little when | hear your name
FIA Gm Dm
It all just sounds like ooh, ooh, oooh, oooh
Ab Bb/F
Mmm too young, too dumb to realize
F Eb F Bb
That | should've bought you flowers and held your hand
Eb F Bb
Shoulda gave you all my hours when | had the chance
Eb F Gm
Take you to every party cause all you wanted to do was dance
C7 Ebm Bb Eb BbF/A
Now my baby's dancmg, but she's dancing with another man
Gm Bb Cm
My pride, my ego, my needs and my selfish ways
F F7 Bb FIA
Caused a good strong woman like you to walk out my life
Gm Bb Cm
Now I'll never, never get to clean up the mess | made ooh
F Bb
And that haunts me every time | close my eyes
F/IA Gm Dm
It all just sounds like ooh, ooh, oooh, oooh
Ab Bb/F
Mmm too young, too dumb to realize
F Eb F Bb
That | should've bought you flowers and held your hand
Eb F Bb
Shoulda gave you all my hours when | had the chance
Eb F Gm
Take you to every party cause all you wanted to do was dance
C7 Eb Ebm Bb
Now my baby's dancing, but she's dancing with another man
Eb Bb F/A Gm Dm
Although it hurts I'll be the flrst to say that | was wrong
C7
Oh, I know I'm probably much too late
Cm

To try and apologize for my mistakes
F

But | just want you to know
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When | think of angels

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.

G Em
When [ think of angels
C G
| think of you
Em
And your flaming red hair
C G
and the things that you do.
Em
| heard you had left
(o D
no it couldn't be true
G Em
When [ think of angels
C G
| think of you.

G Em
Godspeed to you angel
C G
wherever you go
Em
although you have left
C G

| want you to know
Em
My heart's full of sorrow
Cc D
I won't let it show
G Em
I’ll see you again

when it's my time to go.
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When We Were Young

Song by: Adele Lyrics by: Adele ArtistsAdele

Capo on fret 3

AmEm F C/E C Em F G
Let me photograph you in this light, in case it is the last time
DmC C Em F G
That we might be exactly like we were before we realized
Am Em F CIE Am CIE F Fm
Everybody loves the things you do We were sad of getting old, it made us restless
Dm C DmF G G/Ab
From the way you talk to the way you move It was just like a movie, it was just like a song
Am Em F CIE
Everybody here is watching you Am CIG
Dm c VEBHB we were young
Cause you feel like home, you're like a dream come true F CIE
When we were young
Am Em F CIE Am
But if by chance you're here alone When we were young
Dm C CccC/B F G/Ab
Can | have a moment before | go When we were young
Am Em F CIE
Cause I've been by myself all night long Am CIG F C/E
Dm G It's hard to win me back, everything just takes me back
Hoping you're someone | used to know Dm Cc
To when you were there
F G G G/Ab
You look like a movie To when you were there
Em F Am C/G F C/E
You sound like a song And a part of me keeps holding on just in case it hasn't gone
F G Dm
My god this reminds me | guess | still care
Em G G
Of when we were young Do you still care?
C Em F G F G
Let me photograph you in this light, in case it is the last titheas just like a movie
C Em F G Em F
That we might be exactly like we were before we realizedt was just like a song
Am C/E F Fm F G
We were sad of getting old, it made us restless My god this reminds me
DmF G Em G
It was just like a movie, it was just like a song Of when we were young
Am Em F CIE C Em
| was so scared to face my fears When we were young
Dm C F
Cause nobody told me that you'd be here When we were young
Am Em F CIE C Em
And | swore you moved overseas When we were young
Dm G F
That's what you said when you left me When we were young
F G C Em F G
You still look like a movie Let me photograph you in this light, in case it is the last time
Em F C Em F G
You still sound like a song That we might be exactly like we were before we realized
F G Am CIE F G
My god this reminds me We were sad of getting old, it made us restless
Em G Am CIE F Fm

Of when we were young Oh, I'm so mad I'm getting old, it makes me reckless
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DmF G Em
It was just like a movie, it was just like a song
Cc

When we were young
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When you're around

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

GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC
AmD

G D Em
| feel lost and alone
(o
the moment you're gone
G D Em
Empty heart, empty soul
(o G

the feeling takes toll
D Em
When you leave, | feel so hollow
Cc
and don't know
Am
what to do when you're not here
D
right by my side

G D Em
As if the sun goes away
C
it starts raining every day
G D Em
And outside there's no light
C G
Every day becomes a night
D Em
Maybe I'm exaggerating
C

but I'm stating here:
Am
with you, my dear my worries
D

washed away

Cc
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
G
When you're around

GDEmBmC

GDEmBmC

G D Em
Yeah, with you by my side
C G

Everything is right
D Em

Feel this thing when you come
C G

| feel you're the only one

D Em
Somehow you fill up my senses
C

how intense is
Am
this good love that | can feel
D
When you're around

c
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
c

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
C

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
G

When you're around

GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC

C D
Hey, what do you say

Em
you spend every day

with me and you will see
D
that you and | match perfectly
Am G
And |, | just wanna lie here
D
With you by my side

c
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
c

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
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C
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
c

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better

C G D
Girl wish we could stay together
C
you're around
G D
Just you and me forever
C
you're around
G D
Every day
C

you're around
G D
Gets way, gets way, gets way better
c

you're around
G D
E-e-e-e-every day
C

you're around
G D
Way, way, way, way, better
C

you're around
G D
Every day gets better
c
When you're around
GDEmBmC
Cc DG

When you're around
GD G
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Whole lotta love

Song by: Robert Plant asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Robert Plant &samt fleirum. ArtistsLed Zeppelin

Main guitar and bass frase

{start_of_tab}

el |
Bl |
G| |
D|---------9-9-9-9-9------------9-9-9-9-9-|

A|---5---5-7-7-7-7-7------5---5-7-7-7-7-7-|
E|-7---7---0-0-0-0-0----7---7---0-0-0-0-0-|
{end_of tab}

D E D E
You need coolin, baby, I'm not foolin'.
D E D E

I'm gonna say it, yeah, go back to schoolin'.
DE

Way down inside, honey, you need it,
DE

I'm gonna give you my love,
DE

I'm gonna give you my love.

Love
D ED E
Wanna whole lotta love, wanna whole lotta love,
D ED E
wanna whole lotta love, wanna whole lotta love.
D E D E
You've been learnin', baby, I've been burning.
D E D E
All them good times, baby, I've been yearnin'.
DE DE

Way, way down inside, honey, you need it,
E

I'm gonna give you my love,

E

I'm gonna give you my love.

D ED E
Wanna whole lotta love, wanna whole lotta love,
D ED E
wanna whole lotta love, wanna whole lotta love.
E

D E D E

You've been coolin', baby, I've been droolin'.

DE D E

All the good times, baby, I've been misusin'-a/Oh

DE DE

DE
I'm gonna give you my love.
DE
Yes,
DE D E
alright, let's go/Ah
D E D E
Wanna whole lotta love, wanna whole lotta love,
D ED E
wanna whole lotta love, wanna whole lotta love.
E
Way down inside woman, you need
EA
love.
DEDEDE
DEDEDE
DE
Shake for me, girl
DE
| wanna be your backdoor man-a
DE
Hey, oh, hey, oh/Ahh
DE
Hey, oh, oooh
DE
Oh, oh, oh, oh
DE
Hoo-ma, ma, hey
DE
Keep a-coolin', baby
DE
A-keep a-coolin', baby
DE
A-keep a-coolin', baby
DE
Uh, keep a-coolin', baby,
DE

wuh, way-hoh, oo-ohh

Way, way down inside, I'm gonna give ya my love/Ah,

I'm gonna give ya every inch of my love/Ah.
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Wild World

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

Am D7

La, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,

G Cmaj7

La, Ia, Ia, la, Ia, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,

F Dm

La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, laa, laa, la,

E

Laaa, laaa.

Am D7 G

Now that I've lost everything to you,

Cmaj7

You say you wanna start something new,

Dm E

And it's breakin' my heart you're leavin'.

Baby, I'm grievin'.

Am D7 G
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
Cmaj7 F
Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear,
Dm E G7
But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C
It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
cC G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C Dm E
I'll always remember you like a child, girl.
Am D7 G
You know I've seen a lot of what the world can do.
Cmaj7 F
And it's breakin' my heart in two.
Dm E

Because | never wanna see you sad, girl.
Don't be a bad girl.

Am D7 G
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
Cmaj7 F

Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,
Dm

But just remember there's a lot of bad

E G7

and beware - ware!

C G F

Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C

It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
cC G F

Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.

G F C

And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.
Am D7
La, la, la, 1a, I3, la, I3, laa, laa, la,
G Cmaj7
La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, laa, laa, la,
F Dm
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
E
Laaa, laaa.

Baby | love you.

Am D7 G
But if you wanna leave, take good care.
Cmaj7 F

Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,
Dm

But just remember there's a lot of bad

E G7

and beware - ware.

C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F c
It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C DmE
And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.

C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C
And it's hard to get by just upon a smile.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G F C
And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.
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Wind of Change

Song by: Klaus Meine Lyrics by: Klaus Meine ArtistsScorpions

FDmF DmAmM7 Dm Am7 G

C Dm
| follow the Moskva

C
Down to Gorky Park
Dm Am7 G
Listening to the wind of change
Cc Dm
An August summer night
C

Soldiers passing by
Dm Am7 G
Listening to the wind of change

FDmF Dm Am7 Dm Am7 G

C Dm
The world is closing in

C

Did you ever think
Dm Am7 G
That we could be so close, like brothers
C Dm
The future's in the air
C

| can feel it everywhere

Dm Am7 G
Blowing with the wind of change

C G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment

cC G
On a glory night

Dm G
Where the children of tomorrow
Am

dream away
Am/F G

In the wind of change

C Dm
Walking down the street
c

Distant memories

Dm Am7 G
Are buried in the past forever
C Dm
| follow the Moskva

C
Down to Gorky Park
Dm Am7 G
Listening to the wind of change

cC G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment
C G

On a glory night

Dm G
Where the children of tomorrow
Am

share their dreams

Am/F G

With you and me

C G Dm G

Take me to the magic of the moment

C G
On a glory night
Dm
Where the children of tomorrow
Am

dream away

Am/F G

In the wind of change
Am G
The wind of change blows straight

Am
Into the face of time
G
Like a stormwind that will ring
C
The freedom bell for peace of mind
Dm
Let your balalaika sing
E

What my guitar wants to say
FGEAmMFGAmM

FGE7 AmDmE

C G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment
C G
On a glory night
Dm
Where the children of tomorrow
Am
share their dreams
Am/F G
With you and me
C G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment
C G
On a glory night
Dm
Where the children of tomorrow
Am
dream away
Am/F G

In the wind of change

F Dm F Dm Am7 Dm
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Wolves Without Teeth

Song by: Arnar Résenkranz Hilmarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Arnar Résenkranz Hilmarsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men g

Bm
Open my chest and color the spine
A

I'm giving you all, I'm giving you all
Em
Swallow my breath and take what is mine
G
I'm giving you all, I'm giving you all
B

m
I'll be the blood if you'll be the bones
A
I'm giving you all, I'm giving you all
Em
So lift all my body and lose all control

I'm giving you all, I'm giving you all

Bm
You hover like a hummingbird, haunt me in my sleep
A
You're sailing from another world
Em
Sinking in my sea, you're feeding on my energy
Bm A
I'm letting go of it, she wants it

G D
And | run from wolves, hoo ooh ooh
Bm A
Breathing heavily at my feet
G D
And | run from wolves, hoo ooh ooh
Bm A
Tearing into me without teeth

I 32:1 see through you, we are the same

Itg perfectly strange, you run in my veins
HO\E/nzzan | keep you inside my lungs

I greathe what is yours, you breathe what is mine

Bm
You hover like a hummingbird, haunt me in my sleep
A
You're sailing from another world
Em
Sinking in my sea, you're feeding on my energy
Bm A
I'm letting go of it, he wants it

G D

And | run from wolves, hoo ooh ooh
Bm A

Breathing heavily at my feet
G D

And | run from wolves, hoo ooh ooh

.. .E
s

1’#’ :

-I- o

=]
Bm A =l
Tearing into me without teeth
Em G
And you can follow
Bm A
You can follow me
Em G
You can follow
Bm A
You can follow me
Em G
You hover like a hummingbird, haunt me in my sleep
Bm
You're sailing from another world
A Em
Sinking in my sea, oh you're feeding on my energy
G Bm A

I'm letting go of it, she wants it

G D
And | run from wolves, hoo ooh ooh
Bm A
Breathing heavily at my feet
G D
And | run from wolves, hoo ooh ooh
Bm A
Tearing into me without teeth
Em G
And you can follow
Bm A
You can follow me
Em G
You can follow
Bm A
You can follow me
Em G
And you can follow
Bm A
You can follow me
Em G
You can follow
Bm A
You can follow me
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Working class hero

Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon

Am G Am
As soon as you're born they are telling you still
G Am G Am
they make you feel small But first you must learn how to smile as you Kill
G Am G Am
By giving you no time instead of it all If you want to be like the folks on the hill
G Am
Till the pain is so big you feel nothing at all Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G Am Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am Am G D Am Am
They hurt you at home and A working class hero is something to be
G Am
they hit you at school
G Am
They hate you if you're clever and they despise a fool
G Am
Till you're so fucking crazy you can't follow their rules

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
When they've tortured and scared
G Am

you for twenty odd years

Am
Then they expect you to pick a career

G Am

When you can't really function you're so full of fear

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
Keep you doped with religion
G Am

and sex and TV
G Am

And you think you're so clever and classless and free
G Am

But you're still fucking peasants as far as | can see

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
There's room at the top
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Yellow

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.
BF#E B

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
BF#E B
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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You Shook Me All Night Long

Song by: AC/DC Lyrics by: AC/DC ArtistsAC/DC

She was a(f;ast machine, she kept her (r:notor clean
She was the%est damn woman | had c;ver seen
She had the (s;ightless eyes, telling (r:ne no lies
&nockin' me out with those Agerican thighs

Taking(r;nore than her share, had me %ghting for air,
She E)Id me to come, but | wascz;lready there

'‘Cause the(\?valls start shaking, the garth was quaking
My Ir)nind was aching, and \IIDv?e were making it

G CG D CD
And you shook me all night long

G CG D CD
And you shook me all night long

Working 3ouble time on the geduction line

She was I(:))ne of a kind, she's just gine, all mine
She wanted So applause, just aﬁother course
Made a IaneaI out of me and %ame back for more

Had to%ool me down to take a%other round,

Now I'm Igack in the ring to take a(riother swing.
'Cause the(\fvalls were shaking, the (e:arth was quaking,
My Ir)nind was aching, and \?v7e were making it.

G CG D CD
And you shook me all night long
G CG D CD
And you shook me all night long
G CG D CD
And you shook me all night long
G CG D CDD7G
And you shook me all night long
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You're heautiful

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

Capo a 3. bandi
CGAmF

C
My life is brilliant
G
My love is pure
Am
| saw an angel
F
Of that I'm sure

C
She smiled at me on the subway
G
She was with another man
Am
But | won’t lose no sleep on that
F
'Cause I've got a plan

F G

You’re beautiful

C

You’re beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it's true

F G
| saw your face
C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
F G C

'Cause I'll never be with you

CGAmMmF

C
Yes, she caught my eye
G

As we walked on by
Am
She could see from my face that | was
F
Fucking high
C

G
And | don’t think that I'll see her again
Am F
But we shared a moment that will last to the end
F G
You’re beautiful
C

You're beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it's true

F G
| saw your face
C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
F G (o

‘Cause I'll never be with you

Am Am Am D
La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-a

F G

You’re beautiful

C

You’re beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it’s true

F G
There must be an angel
C G Am
With a smile on her face
F G CGAm
When she thought up that | should be with you
F G Am
But it's time to face the truth
F G C
| will never be with you
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A njjum stad

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

Am Dm/A
Pegar allt er gengid nidur
Am G
og pankarykid sest a ny
Dm
heyrlst kunnuglegur Kklidur
F G

uti er fridur. RO fyrir bi.

Am Dm/A

Pad er vist of f|jOtt ad fagna

Am

fokid er i skjolin flest

C Dm

Hratt og vel ég reidi magna.
Em

Pau munu pagna. Sdlin er sest.

F C
NU trui ég og treyst’a pad

G/B Am
ad takist einsog stefnt var agd;

F C
Vid faum hugi sameinad
G F

a nyjum stad.

F GC
Eg trui pvi ad nu sé lag,
G/B Am
ba(’S komi tid med baettum hag,
Am

og dagur eftir pennan dag
G D

a nyjum stad.
Dm
Nu treysti ég a pig
Am
Pu treysta matt a mig.

Am Dm

| fjarskanum er felustadur;

Am G

forlaganna héfud bél.

C Dm

pad veit ad visu enginn madur
F G

hvers pad er hagur, hver par a skjol.

Am Dm

Allt i einu gerist undur,

Am G

a ogurstundu hetjudad.

C Dm

Sannarlega nadar mundur.
Em F

En eftir sem adur dyr eru rad.

F C
Nu trui ég og treyst'a pad

G/B Am
ad takist einsog stefnt var ag;

F C
Vid faum hugi sameinad
G F

a nyjum stad.

F GC
Eg trui pvi ad nu sé lag,
G/B Am
pa6 komi ti® med baettum hag,
Am

og dagur eftir pennan dag
G D

a nyjum stad.
Dm
Nu treysti ég a pig
Am
pu treysta matt 4 mig.

Am7 D7 Am7 F

F GC
Eg trui pvi ad nu sé lag,
G/B Am
pad komi tid med baettum hag,
F C
og dagur eftir pennan dag
G F

a nyjum stad.

GC

Nu trdi ég og treyst'a pad

G/B Am
ad takist einsog stefnt var ag;

F C
Vid faum hugi sameinad
G F

a nyjum stad.

F GC
Eg trui pvi ad nu sé lag,
G/B Am
pa6 komi ti® med baettum hag,
Am

og dagur eftir pennan dag
G D

a nyjum stad.
Dm
Nu treysti ég a pig
D
pu treysta matt & mig.
Dm
Nu treysti ég a pig
A

Pu treysta matt a mig.
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A bjodhatid ég fer (auka bjddhatidarlag 2004)

Song by: Tom Paxton Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsA Méti Sl

C
Nu eetla ég ad fara ut til eyja,
G C

ut til eyja, ut til eyja

NU eetla ég ad fara ut til eyja
G C
viltu koma med?

F
A bjodhatié ég fer, fer, fer
c

par feiknagaman er, er, er
G
Eg pangad fer med pér, pér, pér
(o]

ef pu kemur med mér, mér, mér

o

i Herjolfsdal er herra Arni Johnsen
G C

ad hend ut Pali Oskari og Bubba Morthens

Arni Johnsen meikar engan nonsens

G c
Hann er pad pottpéttur

F
A bjodhatié ég fer, fer, fer
c
par feiknagaman er, er, er

G
Eg pangad fer med pér, pér, pér
C
ef pu kemur med mér, mér, mér

(o

Par er lika fullt af finum tjoldum
G c

gulum, raudéum, graenum, blaum tjoldum

Samt er alltaf mest af hvitum tjéldum
G Cc
sumt breytist ekki neitt

F
A bjodhatid ég fer, fer, fer
c

par feiknagaman er, er, er

] G

Eg pangad fer med pér, pér, pér
(o3

ef pu kemur med mér, mér, mér

Cc

Par er baedi brenn’og brekkuséngur
G
og brunaliéid maett med gular sldngur

mér finnst alltaf best i brekkuséngnum
G C
& viltu koma med?

F
A bjodhatid ég fer, fer, fer
c

par feiknagaman er, er, er

Eg pangad fer med gér, bér, pér

ef pu kemur med rcnér, mér, mér
C
Um bjarta sumarnétt ég hoppa sveittur
Uns Sélin kemur upp bé%r ég preyttur
ég fer pa ad geispa pvi ég er preyttur
og (éfg vil sofnagtrax

C F

A bjodhatid ég do, do, do
pvi mér fannst komid gég, nog, nég
Eg var syfjadur og (s;ljér, sljér, sljor
diggiliggi, I%,Ic'),l()

C

Svo vakna ég og byrja strax ad djamma,

Strax ad djamma, cs:,trax ad djamma

Svo vakna éi-g og byrja strax ad djamma

G
Viltu koma med?

F
A bjodhatié ég fer, fer, fer
c
par feiknagaman er, er, er

G
Eg pangad fer med pér, pér, pér
C

ef pu kemur med mér, mér, mér
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Abyggilega

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

Capo on fret 1

( fyrir upphaflega tontegund i F )

Einn! Tveir!
EAEA

. E A E A
Eg veit um konu sem kemur & dvart,
E A E A

han er i Krabbanum alveg eins og pu.

E A E A
Hun hefur ahuga a indversku jéga

E A E

og Ollu pvi sem lytur ad tru.

B D
Varst ekki alltaf ad kvarta og kveina?
C# F#
- bu vildir konu med risandi ljon.
E A E A
pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A
og verdid eflaust @ endanum hjon.

EAEA

E A E A

Nu vek ég athygli pina a einu;

E A E A
PU hefur mest alla tié verid staur.

E A E A
Pu geetir komist i sjuklegar alnir

E A E A

og alltaf att i vasanum aur.

B D

Ja, hun a helling af silfri og sedlum
C# F#

og hefur herbergispernur og pjon.
E A E A

pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A
og verdid eflaust @ endanum hjon.

E A EA
na, na, na na na

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na
E A EA
na, na, na nana

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na

E A E

pPad er adeins eitt sem mér [adist ad nefna;

A

E A E
han hefur utlitid ekki med sér.
E A E
Pvi hun er 6frid og allnokkud skeggjud
E A E
og ekki 6ldungis fénguleg ber.

B D
En pad er sjalfsagt i stakasta lagi,
F

pvi ad pu sérd varla hélfa sjon.
E A

E A
Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A
og verdid eflaust & endanum hjon.
E A EA
.\na, na, na na na
E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na
E A EA
na, na, na nana
E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na..
B D
Pu varst alltaf ad kvarta og kveina
C# F#
- bu vildir konu med risandi ljon.
E A E A
Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A
og verdid eflaust a endanum hjon.
E A EA
..na, na, na na na
E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na
E A EA
na, na, na na na
E A EA

na, na, na, na, na, na..
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Alfheidur Bjork

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

DF#m G Em
AD G/A
D A/C#
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig,
G/B
hvad sem pu kannt
Em A
ad segja vid pvi.
D

Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#

ast pina feer.

G/B

Hvad get ég gert?
Em G/A
Hvad get ég sagt?

D AIC#
Alfheidur Bjork, vid erum eitt.
G/B
Ast okkar grandad
Em A
aldrei feer neitt.

D
Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#
hjarta pitt prair.
G/B

Hvad get ég gert?
Em G/A
Hvad get ég sagt?

D Bm Em
PU matt ekki lata pennan dona,
A D GIA
pennan fylliraft og réna, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
PU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,

A
oft hann voltum fétum stendur.
. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
F#m Fm A#
D# A#/D
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig.
G#/C
Lif mitt er einskis
Fm A#
virdi an pin
D#
Segd' ad pu sért
A#/D
min alla tid
G#/C

Alfheidur Bjork,

Fm G#/A#

ég eftir pér bid.

D# Cm Fm
PU matt ekki lata pennan dona,
A# D# G#IA#
pennan fylliraft og réna, glepja pig.
D# Cm Fm
PU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
A#
oft hann voéltum fétum stendur.
. Gm Cc
O, hlustadu a mig
Fm Gm G# A# D#
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork
~Gm G# C7
Alfheidur Bjork,
Fm Gm G# A# D#
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.

Gm G# A# D#
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An pin

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Audunn Bléndal ArtistsSverrir Bergmann

Capo on fret 3

CFAmMGF
Am G
Astin er mér |ifid og pvi faer enginn breytt

Em7 E7
Eg hef elskad pig svo Ieng| og alltaf jafn heitt

En nuna ertu farin, ertu farln mér fra
F Em7 E7
Med harid mjukt sem silki, og augun skaerbla

Am G
En ég mun ekki grata, astartarunum til pin
F

Af pvi ég veit ad 6rlégin munu koma
Am G
pér aftur heim til min

C G F Am G

Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin
G F

Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,

AmG

ég sé ekkert

C

Eg verd par sem ad solin ris,

G

pbar sem sdlin sest, par sem sdlin skin
F
Ja og €g er par, ég er alls stadar
F G AmF Fsus2
Min ast til pin, endalaus

Am
Og myndirnar sem pu sendir heim
G

eru minningar af okkur tveim

F
Pegar allt var gott, vid vorum eitt
Em7 E7

en an pin, er ég ekki neitt

Am
Og manstu pann dag er vid hittumst fyrst,
G

Pu pradir pad ad vera kysst
F
Astin blémstradi innst i hjarta mér
Em7 E7
Nu hef ég kludrad pvi, petta er bara ég

Am
Pegar hann heldur pér fast i 6rmum sér

Og hann elskar pig likt og pu elskadir mig

F
Eg vildi ég veeri hann, pu i érmum mér
Am G
Vid finnum stad par sem astin er

C G F Am G
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin
Cc G F
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,
Am G
ég sé ekkert

Bb Eb F Bb
Eg skeeri mér hjartad ur, med skeid
Eb F Gm
Pvi ég geeti ekki elskad pig neitt meir
F Eb
Pvi greet ég i nott,
F

O komdu nu fljétt,
Fsus2
af pvi ég sakna pin svo.

CGFAMG
CGFAmMG
F

Ekki gleyma mér, ég er hér enn

Eg finn svo til, pvi innan i mér brenn
Allar Ir:nlnnlngarnar um mig og pig
Ekki gleyma bvi paer I(zaru til

C G F Am G
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin
C G F
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,
Am G
€g sé ekkert

c
Eg verd par sem ad salin ris,
G

par sem sdlin sest, par sem solin skin
F

Ja og ég er par, ég er alls stadar
G F GC
Min ast til pin, endalaus.
G AmGFC
endalaus
G AmGF
endalaus
C
endalaus
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”

Ast

Song by: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Norddal ArtistsRagnheidur Grondal

GDIF#CGEmCGD

G D/F#
Sdolin brennir néttina
C G
og néttin slokkvir dag;
Em C
pu ert athvarf mitt fyrir
G D/F#
og eftir sélarlag.
C G
Pu ert yndi mitt adur
C G
og eftir ad dagur ris,
Bm
svolun i sumarsins eldi
C D
og solbrad a vetrarins is.

G D/F#
Svali @ sumardégum

C G
og sélskin um vetrarnott,
Em (o
pogn i seidandi solli

G D/F#
og songur ef allt er hljoétt.

Songur i pdglum skégum
C G

og pogn i borganna dyn,
C Bm
pu gafst mér jérdina og grasid
C Dsus4 D
og Gud & himnum ad vin.

G D/F#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjéllin og Gud
Em Em7/D
til ad styrkja mig
C G
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
~ G D/F#
Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
Em Em7/D
er leerdi ég ad unna pér,
C G

og ast min faer ekki félnad
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

GDIF#CGEmCGD
Cc G
Aldir og andartok hrynja

C G
med undursamlegum nid;

C Bm
bad er ekkert i heiminum Ollum

C Dsus4 D
nema eiliféin, Gud - og vid.

A E/G#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjéllin og Gud
F#m F#m7/E
til ad styrkja mig
D A
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
A E/G#
Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
F#m F#m7/E
er leerdi ég ad unna pér
D A
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Bm Esus4E
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

A E/G#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud
F#m F#m7/E
til ad styrkja mig
D A
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
A E/G#
Eg feeddist til ljdssins og lifsins
F#m F#m7/E
er lzerdi ég ad unna pér
D A
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

AE/GEDAF#mDAEA
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Astardiett

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

i A F#m A F#m
Eg er dainn ur ast, pott hjartad deeli blddi.
A F#m A F#m

Eg heyri engan mun, & havada eda hljoai.
E F#m

Eg er gagntekinn, altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn i framan.
E

Eg er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé

A F#m A F#m
Horpu Sjofn Hermundardéttur,
A F#m A F#m

Horpu Sjéfn Hermundardoéttur
D A
Hoérpu Sjéfn - Harpa Sjofn.

A F#m A F#m
Sterkur og stor, stinnur eins og Sokki

A F#m A F#m
sem Runki for &, ridandi & brokki.

E
Eg finn fyrir skjalfta i hnjanum,
F#m
fiéringi i tinum med honum,
E

€g er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég se
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarson Proppé
D A
Kristinn stud - Stinni stud.

G#m7 C#m
Samband peirra er,
G#m7 C#m
fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B
storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m
Samband peirra er,
G#m7 C#m

fra 6llum hlidum séd

F#m7 B F#m7 B
storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar
EG#m7 C#m F#m B

EG#m7 C#m Dmaj7 E

A F#m A F#m
Hvar sem pu ert, til sjavar eda sveita,

A F#m A F#m
bu efalaust ert, ad astinni ad leita.
E
Heett' ekki, gefst' ekki upp

F#m

b6 moti pér blasi,

E

vid leitudum lengi uns fundum hvort annad.

A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m
Harpa Sj6fn Hermundardéttir

D A

Kristinn stud, Harpa Sjofn.

G#m7 C#m
Samband peirra er,
G#m7 C#m
fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B
storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m
Samband peirra er,
G#m7 C#m

fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B
storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m
Samband peirra er,
G#m7 C#m

fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B
storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er,
G#m7 C#m

fra 6llum hlidum séd
Dmaj7

storfint
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Astin 4 sér stad (Pjodhatidarlag 2016)

Song by: Halldér Gunnar Palsson Lyrics by: Magnus bér Sigmundsson ArtistsAlbatross dsamt fleirum.

Capo on fret 2
EmCGGD

Em C

Eitthvad sérstakt & sér stad
G G D

eldar lysa sky, ég man

Em

Saman géngum pennan stig

G G DIF#
aftur enn a ny, ég man

Cmaj7 Em

Eg klappa l6funum, eg stappa fétunum
Cmaj7

ég fagna pvi ad vera t|I

Cmaj7 Em

€g klappa I6funum, ég stappa fétunum
G D

ég finn i hjarta ast og yl

. Em o
Astfangin vid géngum hér
G D

Hjortun sla i takt a ny

i Em Cc

Astin byr i mér og pér
G D

Astin & sér stad & ny
i Em
Astin a sér stad

Em C
Lengi lifna minningar,

G G D
logar enn i gléd, ég finn
Em C
Sogu vil ég segja per

G G DIF#
sagan gerdist hér, eitt sinn

Cmaj7 Em

Eg klappa l6funum, eg stappa fétunum
Cmaj7

ég fagna pvi ad vera t||

Cmaj7 Em

€g klappa I6funum, ég stappa fétunum
G D

ég finn i hjarta ast og yl

. Em C
Astfangin vid gongum hér
G D

Hjortun sla i takt a ny
. Em C
Astin byr i mér og pér

) G D
Astin a sér stad a ny

Cmaj7
Astin & sér stad
. Em D
Astin a sér stad
Cmaj7
Astin & sér stad
D
Hér i Herjolfsdal

Astfangin vié géngum hér
Hjortun sla i takt & ny
Astin byr i mér og pér
Astin & sér stad & ny

. Em o
Astfangin vid géngum hér
G D

Hjortun sla i takt & ny

. Em Cc

Astin byr i mér og pér

. G D

Astin a sér stad a ny

i Em C

Astfangin vid gongum hér
G D

Hjortun sla i takt a ny
. Em C
Astin byr i mér og pér
. G D
Astin a sér stad a ny
. Em

Astin a sér stad

CG
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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 skal syngja fyrir pig

Song by: G. Skerlov asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jénas Friérik Gudnason ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

Capo on fret 3

GG7/F G G7/F

G
Eg adi eina nétt
Bm
en afram stefnir leid
C
2, geymum tregatar
Bm
ég adeins taféi hér um skeid
Am G D/F#
en ég er madur svids og sdngva
G D/F# Em
0g €g syng par sem menn borga
Eb D

ég er radinn annarstadar annad kvold

G
Eg fee kannski' ekki fé um of
Bm
né fraegdar harrar nyt
C
ég valdi fordum veg
Bm
0g pennan veg €g ganga hlyt
Am G D/F#
ef getur skaltu gleyma
G D/F# Em
vera gléd og reyna' ad dreyma
Eb D

ad hamingja og ast pin bidi enn

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
F#m7b5 B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
Dm7 G
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm Am7b5

par sem freydir gullid vin
G A7

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D G

mun €g horfa' i augu pin

GG7/F
G
pPad kemur atid kvedjustund
Bm
ég hvatt hef fyrr en nu
Cc

pvi afram liggur leid
Bm
og pa leid ei ratar pu

Am G D/F#
pad myndi seinna svida meira
G D/F# Em
vid myndum seinna skemma fleira
Eb D
svo vertu seel, ég verd ad fara nu

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
F#m7b5 B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
Dm7 G
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm Am7b5

par sem freydir gullid vin
G A7

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D G D

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
En pegar astarsdngva syng ég
F#m7b5 B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
Dm7 G
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm Am7b5

par sem freydir gullid vin
G A7

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D G D

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
F#m7b5 B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
Dm7 G
att pu ein ad skilja mig
Cc

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm Am7b5

par sem freydir gullid vin
G A7

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin
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| Blaum Skugga

Song by: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Bjéla Gardarsson ArtistsStudmenn

G Am F G
| blaum skugga af broshyrum reyr.
C Am F E7
Vid eigum pipu, kannski eilitid meir.
Am C F D Am
Vid eigum von og allt sem er deemt og deyr.
.. B7 E7_Am
Uu UU UU Uu
C, B7 E7 Am
Uu UU UU uu
G Am F G
Vid attum kaggann, pufur og pras
C Am F E7
og kannski dreytil i timans glas.
Am C F D Am

En hvad er pad, a vid gott lyfjagras.

... BT ET Am
UU UU UU OU
¢c. B7 E7 Am
UU UU UU UU

CC#dim Dm

CC#dim Dm G

AmCEF

CC#dim Dm G

CcD7

G Am F G

Og begar vorid kemur a kreik,

C Am F E7

pa tek ég flugid og fae mér reyk.

Am C F D Am
Hann er min trd og festa i lifsins leik.

... BT ET ~Am
UuU UU UU uUuU
¢ B7 E7 Am
UuU UU UU uUuU

Am B7 E7 Am
UuU UU UU UU
Am B7 E7 Am
UuU UU UU uUuU

Am B7 E7, Am
Uu UU UU LU
¢ Br E7 Am
uuuu UU UU

CC#dim Dm G
CC#dim Dm G
AmCEF

CC#dim Dm G
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| kvild er gigg

Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingélfur bPérarinsson

. Dm F
| kvold er gigg Inn & nyjum stad
F c Bb
Inn & nyjum stad Og folkid allt i kringum mig virdist vera fyla pad
C Bb Dm F
Folkid allt i kringum mig virdist vera fyla pad En enginn veit hveneger ég kem heim
Dm F C Bb
En enginn veit hvenzer ég kem heim Tyndur einn i myrkrinu, kem allt of, allt of seint
Cc Bb
Tyndur einn i myrkrinu, kem allt of, allt of seint FC Gm Bb
Dm FC Gm Bb
Enn eitt kvoldid einn af stad
F Dm
Med gitarinn og retturnar Mun ég einhvertimann finna
Dm C F
En enga hugmynd hvernig petta endar Ad ndg sé komid og fari ad vinna
Dm Dm C
Inn og ut ur partyi Klukkan niu og hanga minnst til fjogur
F Dm
Med peninga og afengi Verdur dag einn vel pess virdi
Dm C F
Og minningar sem lang best veeri ad henda Ad finna hus i Hafnarfirdi
Gm Bb Dm C
Allir sem ad pekkja mig, segja mér ad betra lif Ad eignast born og segja pessa ségu
F C Gm
bidi en ég neita samt ad lenda En ég ma ekki hugsa um pad
Bb
Dm Eg verd ad drifa mig af stad
Pvi i kvold er gigg F Cc
F Pvi augnablikid er allt sem vid héfum
Inn a nyjum stad
C Bb Dm
Og folkid allt i kringum mig virdist vera fyla pad Og i kvold er gigg
Dm F F
En enginn veit hvenaer ég kem heim Inn & nyjum stad
C Bb C Bb
Tyndur einn i myrkrinu, kem allt of, allt of seint Og félkid allt i kringum mig virdist vera fyla pad
Dm F
Dm En enginn veit hvenzer ég kem heim
Samdi lag fyrir 16ngu sidan C Bb
F Tyndur einn i myrkrinu, kem allt of, allt of seint
lifdi & pvi i langan tima
Dm Cc . Dm
Vonandi pa gleymast gamlar syndir | kvold er gigg
Dm F
Eitthvad nytt & hverjum stad Inn & nyjum stad
F Cc Bb
Mér fannst ég samt aldrei vera par Folkid allt i kringum mig virdist vera fyla pad
Dm C Dm F
Skrytid oft ad skoda gamlar myndir En enginn veit hveneger ég kem heim
Gm Bb C Bb
Enginn sem ad pekkir mig, hvetur afram petta lif Tyndur einn i myrkrinu, kem allt of, allt of, allt of, allt of seint
F Cc
Enn & moti straumnum afram syndi Dm

i kvold er gigg
Dm F
Pvi i kvold er gigg Inn a nyjum stad
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C Bbsus2
Og félkid allt i kringum mig virdist vera fyla pad
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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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Island er land pitt

Song by: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Margrét Jonsdéttir ArtistsPalmi Gunnarsson

Capo on fret 2

(ATH - lagid er upphaflega i E-dur)

D Em7 D
Island er land pitt, og avallt pu geymir
G D

island i huga pér, hvar sem pu ferd.
A

island er landi®, sem ungan pig dreymir.

A7 D D7
Island i vonanna birtu pu sérd.

G A7

Island i sumarsins algraena skrudi,
D D7 G

Island med blikandi noréljésatraf.
Em A7

Island, er fedranna afrekum hluéi.
G A7 D

island er foldin, sem lifi® pér gaf.

D Em7 D
Islensk er pjodin, sem arfinn pinn geymir.
G D

islensk er tunga pin skir eins og gull.
A

islensk su lind, sem um aedar pér streymir.

A7 D D7
Islensk er vonin af bjartsyni full.

G A7

Islensk er vornéttin albjort sem dagur.

D D7 G

Islensk er lundin med karimennsku por.
Em A7

Islensk er visan, hinn islenski bragur.

G A7 D

Islensk er truin a frelsisins vor.

F c7 F

Island er land pitt, pvi aldrei skal gleyma.
Bb F

islandi helgar pu krafta og starf.
C

islenska pjod, pér er ztlad ad geyma
C7

C C7F F7
islenska tungu, hinn dyrasta arf.
Bb C7
Island sé blessad um aldanna radir,
F F7 Bb
islenska moldin, er lifid pér gaf.
Gm c7
Island sé falid pér, eilifi fadir.
Bb C7 F

island sé frjalst medan sdl gyllir haf.
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

GBm Am G#7

GBm Am G#7

. G Bm Am D7 D#dim7 Em G C
O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.
C#dim7 Bm E7
Engin brosir likt og pu.
Am D7 G BmAmD
Engin graetur eins og pu.

. G BmAmD7 D#dim7Em G C

O, pu, ert su eina sem ég elska nu.
C#dim7 Bm E7

Fjarri pér hvar sem ég er,

Am D7 G CG

€g prai ad vera naerri pér.

Am D G
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
Am D

um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir

A7 D D+
ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

GBm Am D7 D#dim7 Em G C

C#dim7 Bm E7 AmD7GCG

Am D G
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
Am D

um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir

A7 D D+
ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

. G Bm Am D7 D#dim7 Em G C

O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.
C#dim7 Bm E7

Engin brosir likt og pu.

Am D7 G CG

Engin greetur eins og pu.
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Uti i Eyjum

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Egill Olafsson ArtistsStudmenn

c G D7 G E7
Uti i Eyjum - bjo Einar kaldi - er hann hér enn? vid hlidina a pér...
G
Hann var 66lingsdrengur, ja svona eins og gengur F Dm7 E7 Am7
Cc Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,

um Eyjamenn. F Dm7 E7 Am7
.C meér er sem ég sja‘'ann Einar hér.
| kvenmannsholdid kleip hann soldid F Dm7 E7 Am7
G Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda
klipur hann enn? D7 G E7

G vid hlidina a pér...
Hann sigldi um saeinn, svalan aeginn
C
siglir hann enn?
Cc7
Allir saman nu:
F C
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

G7 C7

hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjorgin dimm,
F (9

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 C G
paer badu hans einar fimm.

Hanncl.:mni einni, Onnu hreinni,
gnn'ann'enn'enn?

EncF]var er Anna, elsku Anna?
Vid spé/rjumcl:(onur 0og menn.

Hann sast med Guddu, seetri buddu,
G
i sudleegri borg,
G

en Anna situr, ein og bitur,

C
i astarsorg.
Cc7
Allir saman nu:
F C
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

G7 C7
hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjorgin dimm,
F C

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 (o3 c7
pbaer badu hans einar fimm.

F Dm7 E7 Am7
Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,

F Dm7 E7 Am7
meér er sem &g sja‘'ann Einar hér.

F Dm7 E7 Am7
Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda
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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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Porparinn

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

BmMAGABmMAG
BmMAGABmMAG
Em F#m Bm
Em
Pau s6gdu ad ég veeri porpari,
F#m Bm
porpari i porpinu.
Em

Og kjaftaségur kunni folk um mig,

F#m Bm
ég flutti burt ar porpinu.

A
Svo kem ég aftur I6ngu sidar
F# G
til ad lita @ gamla stadinn minn.

Em

Tveer gamlar konur stungu saman nefjum,
F#m Bm
parna kemur porparinn.

Em F#m Bm
Em

NU 1a min lei® um streeti stérborga
F#m Bm

og oft var ég par einmana.

, Em

Eg veit samt ekki hvers ég saknadi
F#m Bm

en upp af svefni vaknadi.

A

Hér kem ég aftur svona ldngu sidar
F# G
til ad lita & stadinn minn

Em
og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
F#m Bm
sami gamli porparinn.

Em F#m Bm
Em
Pau byrja 6ll og enda alveg eins
F#m Bm
likt & milli sleggju og steins.
Em
Med égnar brimdldu a adra hond
F#m Bm
0g sjoppu Ut vid graa strond.

A

Hér kem ég aftur svona ldngu sidar
F# G
til ad lita & stadinn minn

Em
og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
F#m Bm
sami gamli porparinn.

Em F#m Bm Em F#m Bm
. Em
A medan grdsin uxu i vorinu
F#m Bm
unnum vid i slorinu.
Em
Hja einu af fyrirteekjum Sambandsins
F#m Bm
inn & reikning félagsins.

A

Hér kem ég aftur svona longu sidar
F# G
til ad lita & stadinn minn

Em
og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
F#m Bm
sami gamli porparinn.

Em
Og finn ad ég er enn i edli minu
F#m Bm
sami gamli porparinn.
Bm
Porparinn, porparinn, borparinn, porparinn.
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Prek og tar

Song by: Otto Lindblad Lyrics by: Gudmundur Guémundsson ArtistsHaukur Morthens dsamt fleirum.

Bm C Bm F#7 Bm

Bm
Viltu med mér vaka er blémin sofa
A D F#7
vina min og ganga sudur ad tjorn.
Bm G
Par i laut vid ldgan eigum kofa.
Abdim D/A A D
Lékum vid par okkur saman born.
A D
Par vid geettum fjar um félvar neetur
A

fallegt var par at vid holinn minn.
D
Hvort er sem mér synist ad pu graetur.
Abdim D A
Seg mér hvi er dapur hugur pinn.

Dm Am E7 Am

Am
Hvi ég greet og burt er szeskan bjarta
G C E7
bernsku minnar dain sérhver ros.
Am F
pad er sart i sinu unga hjarta
F#dim C/G G C
ad sja hve slokkna 6ll pin skeerstu ljés.
G

O, hve fegin vildi ég verda aftur

vorsins barn og hérna leika mér.

c
Nu er lamad prek mitt, protinn kraftur
F#dim C G Cc
punga sorg a herdum mér ég ber.

Am G F#7 Bm

Bm
Hvad pa grata gamla aesku drauma,
A D F#7
gamla drauma bara 6ér og tar.
Bm G
Lattu prekid prifa styristauma.
Abdim D/A A
Pad er haegt ad kljufa lifsins ar.
A D
Kemur ekki vor ad lidnum vetri?
A
Vakni ei nyjar rosir sumar hvert?
D

Voru hinar fyrri fegri betri?
Abdim D A D
Felldu ei tar en glod og hugrokk vert.

Dm Am E7 Am

Am
Pu att gott pu pekkir ekki sarin,
G c E7
pekkir ei né skilur hjartans mal.
Am F
Prek er gull en gull eru lika tarin,
F#dim C/G G Cc

gudleg svolun hverri preyttri sal.
G c
Stundum peim er prekid pryddi og kraftur
G

pogul héfug féllu tar um kinn.

C
En sama rosin sprettur aldrei aftur,
F#dim C G C

pott onnur fegri skreyti veginn pinn.

F FmC
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Po lidi ar og old

Song by: M.Brown asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Kristmann Vilhjalmsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

Capo on fret 2

( fyrir original tontegund i A-dur )
GFIGCIG G

GF/IGCIG G

G D/F#

Alltaf prai ég pig heitt

F CIE

PO lidi ar

Eb G/ID

I heiminum getur ei neitt
Cc A

Perrad min tar

G Em
Po lidi &r og 6ld
Cc G D
Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
G Em C
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) G/B G
Ollu um mig
C GIBAmG
Eg elska pig

G D/F#

| svefni sem véku

F CIE

Sé eg pbig

Eb G/D
Brosandi augun pin
Cc A
Yfirgefa ei mig

G Em

Po lidi &r og 6ld
Cc G D

Er ast min aetid aetlud pér

G Em C

P& gleymir pu i heimsins glaum

) G/B G

Ollu um mig

C GIBAmG

Eg elska pig

G D/F#

Svo flykkjast arin ad

F C/E

Og allt er breytt

Eb G/ID

I minningunni brenna pé
C A

Augun pin heit

G Em
Po lidi &r og 6ld

Cc G D
Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
G Em C
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) G/B G
Ollu um mig
C GBAmG
Eg elska pig
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Pu ert min

Song by: Helgi Julius Oskarsson Lyrics by: Helgi Jalius Oskarsson ArtistsValdimar Gudmundsson

Capo 4 6. bandi
Am Dm Am E Am

Am Dm
Leyfdu mér ad horfa i augu pin
G
svo djup og skeer fra peim astin skin
F E Am
ég vil bara vera einn med pér

Am Dm
Mér pér ég prai ad lifa lifinu
G C

pad gefur tilgang okkar tilveru
F E Am
an pin ég veit ekki hvad biéi min

Dm G
Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin
C F
um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am
pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

Am Dm
G6dir draumar segja sogur paer
G Cc

ad vid munum eignast stjornur tveer
F E Am
ég veit paer munu skina og hreint og skaert

Am Dm
Draumar framtidinnar skyggnast i
G Cc
pad var allt fallegt ég fagna pvi

F E Am

og veit ad pu verdur alltaf min

Dm G

Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin

C F

um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am

pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

Dm G
Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin
C F
um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am
pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

AmDmGC

F E Am

Dm G

Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin

Cc F

um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am

pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

Dm G

Ef pu hverfur mun ég leita pin

Cc F

um verdld alla pvi pu ert min
Dm E Am

pu veist ad pu getur & mig treyst

DmMGCF DmEAmM

DmMGCF DmEAmM




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Pui fullkomnar mig

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

AAsus4 A Asus4 A Asus4 A

Bm D
pad rofar til inni mér
A C#m
og lifid tekur lit
Bm D
Veit nu hvad gefur mér mest,
A C#m
og tilverunni glit.
Bm D
Aldrei var sélin svo skaer
A C#m
né fugla fegurri hljod.
Bm D
Mér finnst ég skilja i dag
A E

Oll heimsins astarljod.

Bm
pu fullkomnar mig.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
C#m Bm
Pu ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.
D E F#m A
pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
] Bm
Eg vegsama pig.
D A
Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
_C#m Bm
| blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
D E A
i huga og hér, avinnar skeid.
Bm D
Lidid er grafid og gleymt
A C#m
og raunir fra i geer.
Bm D
Loksins ég veit uppa har
A C#m
hvad hjartad i mér sleer.
Bm D
Og b6 ad ég ferdist um 16nd,
A C#m
pu ert min heimahéfn.
Bm D
Nordljosin skrifa i kvold
A E
i hvolfid okkar néfn.
Bm
pu fullkkomnar mig.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
C#m Bm

PU ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.

D E F#m A
pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
] Bm
Eg vegsama pig.
D A
Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
_C#m Bm
| blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
D E A
i huga og hér, avinnar skeid.
Bm D
Aldrei var sélin svo skaer
A C#m
né fugla fegurri hlj6d.
Bm D

Mér finnst ég skilja i dag
A Asus4 A Asus4 A
Oll heimsins astarljod.
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalimtysson ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

A B
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
A

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
B
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
B
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.

AB
AB
C#m  Abm
A diskdbar,

C#m B E
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
C#m Abm
Vid hittumst par,

C#m B E

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

] A B

Eg var ad leita ad ast!
A B

€g var ad leita ad ast!

A B
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
A

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.

B
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er,
A

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
B
C#m Abm
pPad er munur a,

C#m B E
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
C#m Abm
Eg gat ei meir,

C#m B E

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
A B

Eg var ad leita ad ast!
A B

ég var ad leita ad ast!

A B
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég
A

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
B
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
B

6 sem betur fer.

A
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer

B
pa fann ég pig hér.
A
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
B
pa fann ég pig hér.
AB
AB

C#m Abm
A diskdbar,

C#m B E
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
C#m Abm
Vid hittumst par,

C#m B E

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

] A B
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
A B

var ad leita ad ast!

A B
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
A

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
B
€g pori ad meeta hverju sem er,
A
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
B

6 sem betur fer.

A
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
B
pa fann ég pig hér.
A

Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
B
pba fann ég pig hér

A B
00000 0000000000
A B
00000 0000000000
AB

AB
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Pul 0g peir

Song by: Sverrir Stormsker Lyrics by: Sverrir Stormsker ArtistsSverrir Stormsker

. Am D7 G C#
Eg dai Debussy, Um pa sem spa
E7 Am Ab
ég dyrka Tjaekovsky En einkum pa
D7 Fm  Bb7 Eb7 E7
og Einar Ben sem fallnir eru fra
G E7
og Beethoven A F#m B7 E7 D A F#m B7 E7
Am E7 Am A7 D7 La,lala ...
og Gunnar Thoroddsen
A FE7TA
. Am D7 G Dyrka og da
Eg tilbid Harold Lloyd,
E7 Am

ég tilbid Sigmund Freud
D7

Og John Wayne

G E7
og Mark Twain

Am E7 Am A7 D7
og pig og Michael Caine

G
Syngjum Ollum Sokrates,
Em A7 D7
salarinnar Herkules.
C
Um alla pa
G
sem allir pra
Em A7 D7
Og allir dyrka og da
_ Am D7 G
Eg syng um Kélumbus
E7 . Am
og Solon Islandus
D7
Og Mendelssohn
G E7

og Paul og John
Am E7 Am A7 D7
Og Jon Pall Sigmarsson

G
Syngjum 6llum Sokrates,
Em A7 D7
salarinnar Herkules.

C
Um alla pa

G
sem allir pra

Em A7 D7
Og allir dyrka og da
Ab
Syngjum Ollum Soékrates
Fm Bb7 Eb7

salarinnar Herkules




