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Wrecking Ball
Song by: Lukasz Gottwald ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Lukasz Gottwald ásamt fleirum. ArtistsMiley Cyrus

       Dm                                     F                      
We clawed, we chained, our hearts in vain
       C                                    Bb  
We jumped, never asking why
       Dm                      F                   
We kissed, I fell under your spell
   C                                  Bb
A love no one could deny

Bb                             Dm                          
Don’t you ever say I just walked away
F                             Bb 
I will always want you
Bb                       Dm                          
I can’t live a lie, running for my life
F                            Bb 
I 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               
I put you high up in the sky
        C                                       Bb     
And now, you’re not coming down
   Dm                           F                 
It slowly turned, you let me burn
        C                                         Bb       
And now, we’re ashes on the ground

Bb                             Dm                          
Don’t you ever say I just walked away
F                             Bb 
I will always want you
Bb                       Dm                          
I can’t live a lie, running for my life
F                            Bb 
I 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

                               F                      C
    I came in like a wrecking ball 

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

Bb                             Dm                          
Don’t you ever say I just walked away
F                             Bb 
I 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, I 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 nótt
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

E                   G#m           
Augun loga, læstar dyr,
C#m                                            
leggstu hjá mér sem áður fyrr.
E                      G#m            
Síminn sefur, allt er hljótt,
F#m                             
ég veit þetta verður...

              C#m   B      F#m
    1000 kossa nótt 
              C#m   B      F#m
    1000 kossa nótt 
              C#m   B      A
    1000 kossa nótt 

E                      G#m            
Opinn gluggi, ágústkvöld,
C#m                                          
við þurfum engin gluggatjöld.
E                             G#m                 
Blóð mitt streymir hægt og hljótt,
F#m                             
ég veit þetta verður...

              C#m   B      F#m
    1000 kossa nótt 
              C#m   B      F#m
    1000 kossa nótt 
              C#m   B      A
    1000 kossa nótt 

G#m                                 C#m     
Þröstur á grein situr og syngur.
G#m                                                  C#m     
Sólin hann lofar meðan kötturinn slyngur
                A                   
fikrar sig nær og nær.
     E                     B                   
Þá stund er lífið aðeins leikur
F#m                               A                         
öfugt við fuglinn er ég ekkert smeykur.
C#m          B                        F#m
Ást mín til þín er hrein og tær.

              C#m   B      F#m
    1000 kossa nótt 
              C#m   B      F#m
    1000 kossa nótt 
              C#m   B      A
    1000 kossa nótt 

E                    G#m          
Augun vaka, opnar dyr,
C#m                                   
aðeins lengur liggja kyrr.
E                    G#m                  
Dögun birtist hægt og hljótt.

F#m                              
Ég er að vakna eftir...

              C#m   B      F#m
    1000 kossa nótt 
              C#m   B      F#m
    1000 kossa nótt 
              C#m   B      A
    1000 kossa nótt 

C#m B F#m
          
C#m B F#m
          
C#m B A
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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
                   C     
and watch it fall
Em                                          
Stand here beside me baby
                             Am   
in the crumbling walls
      Am                                     
Oh I'm gonna buy this place
                   C   
and start a fire

Em                                                        Am       
Stand here until I fill all your heart's desires
Am                                                     
Because I'm gonna buy this place
               C        
and see it burn
Em                                                             Am    
And do back the things it did to you in return
F          Fsus2  F          Fsus2
Aahh,  Aahh,  Aahh,  Aahh

Am                                                                 C    
He said I'm gonna buy a gun and start a war
Em                                           
If you can tell me something
                        Am
worth fighting for
              Am                                     
Oh and I'm gonna buy this place,
               C     
is what I 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 I know the mistakes that I 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 I 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 I know the mistakes that I 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 
        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 I gonna see that pretty face again
Am                                                               C     
Meet me on the road, meet me where I said
C                 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 ArtistsÚr 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      
I 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 I never knew
    D7                   G           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        Dm C   
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  
    I can't go back to where I 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               C7              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

GC G D
         
GC Em A C
             
G                               C                            
So she said what's the problem baby
G                                            C      
What's the problem I don't know
                               Em            
Well maybe im in love (love)
                        A                                         
Think about it everytime I think about it
C                                         
Can't stop thinking bout it

G                                      C                          
How much longer will it take to cure this
G                                  C                               Em            
Just to cure it cause I cant ignore it if its love (love)
                                A                                        
Makes me wanna turn around and face me
        D                                                  C
but I 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    A C
    Cause everybody's after love     

G                       C                           
So I said I'm a snowball running
G                                     C        
Running down into the spring
                                   Em  
thats coming all this love
                         A                                   C           
Melting under blue skies belting out sunlight
                     G     
shimmering love
                  C                             G                                  
Well baby I surrender to the strawberry ice cream
C                                         Em  
never ever end of all this love
          A                              
Well i didnt mean to do it
                                                  C     
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           
    I 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    A C
    We were once upon a time in love     

                                 G         C
We're accidentally in love 
                                 Em       D
We're accidentally in love 
                                 G         C
We're accidentally in love 
                                 Em       D
We're accidentally in love 
                                 G         C
We're accidentally in love 
                                 Em       D
We're accidentally in love 
                                 G         C
We're accidentally in love 
                                 Em       D
We're accidentally in love 
                     
Accidentally

G                           C     
I'm in love, I'm in love
                              Em 
I'm in love, I'm in love
                              D    
I'm in love, I'm in love
                     
Accidentally
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G                           C     
I'm in love, I'm in love
                              Em 
I'm in love, I'm in love
                              D    
I'm in 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'm in love
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Afmæli
Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsÁ Móti Sól

    F    Bb       F                Bb     F Bb C
    Aleinn ég nenni ekki neinu     
    F    Bb          F                 Bb     F Bb C
    Ég veit hún sefur ekk´í neinu     

F               Bb                         
Ég bý hjá pabb´og mömmu
F       Bb  
Í litlu húsi
F   Bb                      C           
Ég ligg og læt mig dreyma

F                 Bb                 
Fæ ekk´að sof´á daginn
F           Bb   
Þó mig langi
F    Bb               C                 
Og bannað að pissa útfyrir

Dm           C                  Gm
En nú fæ allt sem ég vil
               Bb       C F    
Því ég á afmæli í dag

    C                    Dm
    Núna má ég  allt
             Bb            F    
    Ég á afmæli  í dag
          C                Am     Bb
    Ég nenni ekki neinu 

    F    C    Dm
    Ég get allt
              Bb            F     
    Ég er tvítugur í dag
          C                Am     Bb
    Ég nenni ekki neinu 

F                                     
Nú er ég stærri strákur
                                 
Með stærri drauma
                             C               
Ég nenn´ekk´að far´á fætur

F                               
Lífið breytist aðeins
                      
Lengri nætur
                  C                        
Og sumar gleymast aldrei

Dm             C                  Gm
Nú geri ég allt sem ég vil
               Bb       C F    
Því ég á afmæli í dag

    C                    Dm
    Núna má ég  allt
             Bb            F    
    Ég á afmæli  í dag
          C                Am     Bb
    Ég nenni ekki neinu 

    F    C    Dm
    Ég get allt
              Bb            F     
    Ég er tvítugur í dag
          C                Am     Bb
    Ég nenni ekki neinu 

F                 
Ég sá hana
                       
Seint um nótt
                   C           
var mig að dreyma

F                                  
Tíminn flýgur frá mér
                   
Fleiri dagar
                  C               
Ég finn að lífið kallar

Dm            C                        Gm
Nú hef ég fengið meir´en nóg
                    Bb        C  
Ekkert sem breytir því

Dm             C                  Gm
Nú geri ég allt sem ég vil
               Bb      C    F  
Því ég á afmæli í dag

    F    Bb       F                Bb     
    Aleinn ég nenni ekki neinu
    F    Bb                                                       C 
    Ég ligg með sjálfurm mér og hér kem ég
    F    Bb          F                 Bb     
    Ég veit hún sefur ekk´í neinu
    F    Bb                                              C   
    Ég stend og fell en það er engin hér

    C                    Dm
    Núna má ég  allt
             Bb            F    
    Ég á afmæli  í dag
          C                Am     Bb
    Ég nenni ekki neinu 

    F    C    Dm
    Ég get allt
              Bb            F     
    Ég er tvítugur í dag
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          C                Am     Bb
    Ég nenni ekki neinu 

    C                    Dm
    Núna má ég  allt
             Bb            F    
    Ég á afmæli  í dag
          C                Am     Bb
    Ég nenni ekki neinu 

    F    C    Dm
    Ég get allt
              Bb            F     
    Ég er tvítugur í dag
          C                Am     Bb
    Ég nenni ekki neinu 



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 19

Ain't No Sunshine
Song by: Bill Withers Lyrics by: Bill Withers ArtistsBill Withers

Am Em G
Am Em G
                                                   Am      Em G
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone, 
Am      Em      G                    Am   Em G
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    G Am
Anytime she goes away. 

Am         Em          G                   Am     Em G
Wonder this time where she's gone, 
Am         Em       G            Am    Em G
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    Em G
Anytime she goes away. 

Am                            
And I know, I know,
                          
I know, I know,
                          
I know, I know,
                                       
I know, I know, I know,
                          
I know, I know,
                                       
I know, I know, I know,
                          
I know, I know,
                                       
I know, I know, I know,
                          
I know, I know,
                                       
I know, I know, I know,
                            
I know, I know...

                                                                   
Hey, I oughta leave young thing alone,
                                                          Am     Em G
But ain't no sunshine when she's gone. 
Am   Em            G       Am   Em G
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    Em G
Anytime she goes away. 

Am Em   G                Am    Em G
Anytime she goes away, 
Am Em   G                Am    Em G
Anytime she goes away, 
Am Em   G                Am    Em G Am
Anytime she goes away, 
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All The Pretty Girls
Song by: Jökull Júlíusson Lyrics by: Jökull Júlíusson ArtistsKaleo

Capo on fret 1

                                          
(for original key of Bbm)

Am      G                       C           
All the pretty girls like Samuel
Am        G                            C
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

Am G C
  
Am G C
  
Am         G                           C      
Just as soon as they turn older
Am                    G                                  C    
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

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

Dm                                          G7    
Takes it's toll, one's foolish pride
                                              Am 
How long before I see the light
           C           F          C         
I have waited, I 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                     C                         
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           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  (x2)

    Am                      G                         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           F            C    
I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait for you
    Am                      G                         C    
I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait, I'll wait for you

                  Am        G
For you to lay me  
                 C                    
won't you lay me down
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All apologies
Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana

CC C C
         
C                                                    
What else do I be; all apologies
C                                                                
What else could I say; everyone is gay
C                                                                       
What else could I write; I don't have a right
C                                                           
What else should I be; all apologies

    F                                                         
    In the sun, in the sun I feel as one
    F                                          G          
    In the sun, in the sun I'm married
    G                                                
    Burried (yah, yah, yah, yeah)

C                                                           
I wish I was like you; easily amused
C                                                                     
Find my nest of salt; everyhting's my fault
C                                                                         
I'll take all the blame; aqua seafome shame
C                                          
Sunburn with freezer burn
C                                                                
Choking on the ashes  of her enemies

    F                                                         
    In the sun, in the sun I 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)

C                                  
All alone is all we are
C                                  
All alone is all we are
C                                  
All alone is all we are
C                                  
All alone is all we are
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All out of luck
Song by: Þorvaldur B. Þorvaldsson Lyrics by: Sveinbjörn I. Baldvinsson ArtistsSelma Björnsdóttir

ED/E A/E E D/E A/E
ED/E A/E 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 I 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 A/E 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 A/E E D/E A/E E
D/E A/E E D/E A/E E

                                                         
stef í byrjun lags / intro synth-line
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                
e|-4-5-4-5-4-5-4---------------|
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B|---------------5-5-3-5-3-5-3-|
                                           
G|-----------------------------|
                                           
D|-----------------------------|
                                          
A|-----------------------------|
                                          
E|-----------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
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All, you, I,
Song by: Jón Ragnar Jónsson Lyrics by: Jón Ragnar Jónsson ArtistsJón Ragnar Jónsson

EF#m C#m B A
    
EF#m C#m B A
    
F#m F#m
 
E                                             F#m       
Today I 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 I first met you
                                                                               C#m   
I've been spending so much time just looking at you
                                                            B                                 A           
But I must admit that I'll always be glad you gave me a chance

             F#m                 F#m             
'Cause when I look into the future

    E  
    All
                          
    All that I see
        F#m
    Is you
                         
    You and Me
            C#m
    and I
                                           B           A          
    hope this love will last forever forever

    E  
    All
                          
    All that I see
        F#m
    Is you
                         
    You and Me
            C#m
    and I
                                           B           A          
    hope this love will last forever forever

EF#m C#m B A
    
EF#m C#m B 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? 

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

             F#m                            F#m  
'Cause when I look into the future

    E  
    All
                          
    All that I see
        F#m
    Is you
                         
    You and Me
            C#m
    and I
                                           B           A          
    hope this love will last forever forever

    E  
    All
                          
    All that I see
        F#m
    Is you
                         
    You and Me
            C#m
    and I
                                           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
    I
    B                   A
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    E  
    All
    F#m
    You
    C#m
    I
    B                   A
                        

    E  
    All
                          
    All that I see
        F#m
    Is you
                         
    You and Me
            C#m
    and I
                                           B           A          
    hope this love will last forever forever

    E  
    All
                          
    All that I see
        F#m
    Is you
                         
    You and Me
            C#m
    and I
                                           B           A          
    hope this love will last forever forever
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Allt sem ég sé
Song by: Vignir Snær Vigfússon Lyrics by: Vignir Snær Vigfússon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsÍrafár

F#m D A
      
F#m D A
      

        F#m     
Inn í nóttina
      D          A   E/G#
Líð andvaka   
           F#m             
Ligg á hlýjum stað
            D         A
Stari á veggina
E/G# F#m
Ég   sé
F#5 G#5 A5 F#5 C#5 D5 F5
                 
         F#m         
Allt á hreyfingu
           D          A     E/G#
Óttinn glepur mig 
            F#m         
Birtast mér sýnir
  D             A
óstöðvandi
E/G# F#m
Ég   sé
F#5 G#5 A5 B5 C#5 D5 F5 F#m
                    
    A    C#/F      F#m
    Allt sem ég sé
    D        A
    Lifandi
           C#/F      F#m
    Allt sem ég sé
         D     A/C# Bm A E/G#
    Er sví-     -ífandi

  F#m      
Í rökkrinu
       D         A E/G#
Þar læðist líf 
               F#m         
Þar sem engin sér
        D         A    
Eða nær til mín
E/G# F#m
Ég    veit

F#5 G#5 A5 B5 C#5 D5 F5 F#m
                    
            F#m          
Er það tálsýn ein
        D             A    E/G#
Eða sjónhverfing 
         F#m        
Sem leiðir mig
   D         A     E/G#
á annað svið

E/G# F#m
Ég   sé
F#5 G#5 A5 B5 C#5 D5 F5 F#m
                    
    A    C#/F      F#m
    Allt sem ég sé
    D        A
    Lifandi
           C#/F      F#m
    Allt sem ég sé
    D   A/C# Bm A E/G#   F#m   
    Er           svíf    and   i -i -i -i

D     A     E/G#
ohh ohh ohh
F#m D A E/G#
         
F#m D A E/G#
         
F#m D A E/G#
         
F#5 G#5 A5 B5 C#5 D5 F5 F#m
                    
    A    C#/F      F#m
    Allt sem ég sé
    D        A
    Lifandi
           C#/F      F#m
    Allt sem ég sé
    D       A/C#   Bm     A           E/G#  F#m   
    Er                         svíf       and   i -i -i -i

DA E/G#
      
F#m D A E/G#
         
F#m D A E/G#
         
F#m D A E/G#
         
F#m
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Angels
Song by: Guy Chambers Lyrics by: Robbie Willams ArtistsRobbie Willams

              E                                 
I 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 I have been told that salvation
                C#m                A
lets their wings unfold. 
                      D                         
So when I'm lying in my bed,
                 A/C#                                     
Thoughts running through my head,
          E                                   
And I 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                                             E          
    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 I come to call, she won't forsake me.
    D               A/C#        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                                                  
I look above and I know I'll always be
A                              C#m/A B
blessed with love.            
        D                                
And as the feeling grows
       A/C#                                       
she breathes flesh to my bones
        E                              
And when love is dead,
D               A/C#       E         
I'm loving angels instead.

                              B                                 C#m     
    And through it all she offers me protection,
                                 A                                             E          
    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 I come to call, she won't forsake me.
    D               A/C#        E        
    I'm loving angels instead.

Bm A  E      Bm F#m  E
                                 
Bm A  E      Bm F#m  E/G#
                                 
                              B                                 C#m     
    And through it all she offers me protection,
                                 A                                             E          
    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 I come to call, she won't forsake me.
    D               A/C#        E        
    I'm loving angels instead.
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Angie
Song by: Keith Richards Lyrics by: Mick Jagger ArtistsThe Rolling Stones

Am E7 G F C Bb F G C
                           
Am              E7             
Oh, Angie, oh, Angie,
G                         F                            Bb    F  G C G
when will those dark clouds disappear          
Am      E7       
Angie, Angie,
G                  F                     Bb    F G
where will it lead us from here    

    C            G                             
    With no loving in our souls
                 Dm                  Am    
    and no money in our coats
    C               F                        G     
    You can’t say we’re satis-fied
           Am      E7       
    But Angie, Angie,
    G              F                      Bb    F G C E7
    you can’t say we never tried          

Am                  E7            
Angie, you’re beautiful,
G               F                             Bb   F G C G
but ain’t it time we said goodbye          
Am               E7           
Angie, I still love you,
G                F                               Bb     F G
remember all those nights we cried    

    C         G                                         
    All the dreams we held so close
                       Dm               Am      
    seemed to all go up in smoke
    C           F                         G   
    Let me whisper in your ear
    Am      E7       
    Angie, Angie,
    G                   F                    Bb     F G C E7
    where will it lead us from here          

           C                           G        
    Oh, Angie, don’t you weep,
                  Dm                       Am    
    all your kisses still taste sweet
    C                F                           G     
    I hate that sadness in your eyes
           Am      E7       
    But Angie, Angie,
    G     F                              Bb   F G C E7
    ain’t time we said goodbye          

    C            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    F G C E7
    you can'tsay we nevertried          

       Dm                                Am    
But Angie, I still love you, baby,
Dm                                           Am   
ev’rywhere I look I 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  F G C E7
ain’t it good to be alive          
Am      E7       
Angie, Angie,
G               F                      Bb    F G C
they can’t say we never tried       
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Apologize
Song by: One Republic Lyrics by: One Republic ArtistsOne Republic

                                  
Capo á 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 I 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
F                               C              G            
Didn't think I'd turn around, and say...

           Am                        F   
    It's too late to apologize,
    C              G
    it's too late
                    Am                       F      
    I said it's too late to apologize,
    C              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 I need you like a heart needs a beat,
                          C          G
but it's nothing new     
  Am                              F     
I loved you with a fire red,
                           C                      G       
now it's turning blue, and you say...
Am                              
"Sorry" like the angel
F                                         C    
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      
    I said it's too late to apologize,
    C              G
    it's too late

           Am                        F   
    It's too late to apologize,

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

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

      Am                             
I'm holdin on your rope,
              F                         C           
got me ten feet off the ground...
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Back in black
Song by: AC/DC Lyrics by: AC/DC ArtistsAC/DC

ED A/C# E D A/C#
                  
E                    
Back in black
D                   
I hit the sack
A/C#                                                         
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
A/C#                                           
That's kept me hanging about
E                                             
I've been looking at the sky
D                                          
'Cause it's gettin' me high
A/C#                                                       
Forget the hearse 'cause I never die
E                      
I got nine lives
D               
Cat's eyes
A/C#                                                                   
Abusin' every one of them and running wild

                                 A E B A B
    'Cause I'm back             
                             A E B A B
    Yes, I'm back             
                               G     D A G A
    Well, I'm back                  
                              G     D A G A
    Yes, I'm back                  
                                        A E B A B
    Well, I'm back, back             
                                              A E B A B
    (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
A/C#                                                                          
Theyve got to catch me if they want me to hang
E                                             
Cause Im back on the track

D                                     
And Im beatin the flack
A/C#                                                           
Nobodys gonna get me on another rap
E                              
So look at me now
D                                   
Im just makin my play
A/C#                                                                             
Dont try to push your luck, just get out of my way

                                 A E B A B
    'Cause I'm back             
                             A E B A B
    Yes, I'm back             
                               G     D A G A
    Well, I'm back                  
                              G     D A G A
    Yes, I'm back                  
                                        A E B A B
    Well, I'm back, back             
                                              A E B A B
    (Well) I'm back in black             
    G            D                     
    Yes, I'm back in black

                    A E B A B
hooo yeah              
                   A E B A B
Ohh yeah              
                G     D A G A
Yes I am                 
                                               G     D A G A
Oooh yeah, yeah Oh yeah                 
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Bahama
Song by: Ingólfur Þórarinsson Lyrics by: Ingólfur Þórarinsson ArtistsIngó og Veðurguðirnir

C                                   F                          Am         G
Síðan þú fórst hef ég verið með magakveisu.  
C                     F                             Am        G
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema þessa peysu.  
C                                       F                      Am          G
Verst finnst mér þó að núna ertu með honum.  
C                                         F                              Am          G
Veistu hvað hann hefur verið með mörgum konum?  

                  C                              F         
Svo farðu bara, mér er alveg sama.
     D                         G                             
Ég þoli ekki svona barnaskóladrama.
     F                                                  Ab       
Ég ætla að pakka í töskurnar og flytja til

         C                     F                
    Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
         C       G            C        
    Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

CF C G C
            
         C                               F       
Allar stelpurnar hér eru í bikini
               Am                                   G          
og ég er búinn að gleyma peysuflíkinni.
              C                        F      
Ég laga hárið og sýp af stút,
                Am                                   G  
búinn að gleyma hvernig þú lítur út.

          C                        F               
Í spilavítinu kasta ég teningum,
            Am                             G               
í fyrsta sinn á ég helling af peningum.
                    C                             F   
Borga með einhverju korti frá þér
              Am                             G/B 
sem ég tók alveg óvart með mér

             C                     F                
    til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
         C                     G         
    Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
         C                     F                
    Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
         C       G            C        
    Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

       C                           F          
Alla daga ég sit hér í sólinni,
                 Am                             G        
minnugur þess þegar ég var í ólinni.
                 C                               F     
Þú sagðir mér þá að þrífa og þvo,
               Am                 G   
meðan í takinu hafðir tvo.

          C                     F             
Núna situr þú eftir í súpunni,
                Am                         G            
ófrísk og einmana, alveg á kúpunni.
                    C                                     F  
Og þennan söng hef ég sér til þín ort
           Am                    G/B
og ég vona að ég fái kort

             C                     F                
    til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
         C                     G         
    Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
         C                     F                
    Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
         C       G            C        
    Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
CF C G
         
CF C G C
            
         C                     F                
    Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
         C                     G         
    Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
         C                     F                
    Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
         C         G
    Bahama  

         C                     F                
    Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
         C                     G         
    Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
         C                     F                
    Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
         C       G            C        
    Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
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Barfly
Song by: Jeff Who? Lyrics by: Jeff Who? ArtistsJeff Who?

Am F
   
Am F
   
Am                                        F                                    
It starts with a haircut that you don’t understand.
Am                                                    F                                       E       
All dressed looking so sharp just knowing that you’re the man.
            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.

    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. 

Am F
   
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.

Am F Am F Dm
              
Am F Dm Am Dm E7
                   

EE7
   
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
Am        F      C       E7
La la la la la la la  
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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       
                 C9            
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       
           C9 C
To be fated,
                    Em Asus2
to telling only lies

                 C   D                                G         C G
    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 I do,
C       Em      Asus2
and I 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

                 C   D                                G         C G
    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

Bm A E Bm A E
                 
E               Bm                 A           E      
When my fist clenches crack it open

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

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

BA G D B A G D B A G D B
                                    
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 ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Labrinth ásamt fleirum. ArtistsLabrinth

D           Em7              G     A
You tell all the boys no,  
                    D                Em7 G A
Makes you feel good,  yeah    
D                     Em7          G           A
I know you're out of my league, 
                        D                 Em7        G  A
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       
    I wanna see inside
                        D  Em7 G                          A                  D      
    Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight

Em7 G A
D                       Em7              G         A
You've broken all the boys hearts,
                    D               Em7 G  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       
    I wanna see inside
                        D  Em7 G                          A                  D      
    Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight

Em7 G A D Em7 G A D Em7 G A
A               D                             Em D A     
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                                                
I just wanna know, oh. wohhh.

                        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       
    I wanna see inside
                        D  Em7 G                          A                  D      
    Would you let me see beneath your beautiful tonight
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Betri tíð
Song by: Valgeir Guðjónsson Lyrics by: Þórður Árnason ArtistsStuðmenn

EEaug E6 E7 A B E
E                            
Sumarið er komið
Abm                                 
svona' á það að vera....
A                       F#m   F#m7
sólin leikur um mig   
C/G           C       F#m               B7      
algjörlega bera (la, la, la, la, la .....)

     E                          
Ég sit hér út' í garði
       Abm                          
það sér mig ekki nokkur
     A                                                                                
ég gleymdi víst að kynna kallinn minn hann Binna,
       Bsus4                                         B                 
það munar sko um minn, hann er rosakokkur

    E                                          C#m
    Bráðum kemur ekki betri tíð
          A                                                                    B       
    því betri getur tíðin, því betri getur tíðin ekki orðið
    E                                          C#m
    Bráðum kemur ekki betri tíð
                      A                                                                   
    þá verður uxahryggjasúpan, nei sveppahalasúpan
          Bbdim                                                                 
    nei uxahryggjahalanegrablómkálssveppasúpan
               E/B               Caug                       
    sett á borðið, stofuborðið, borðstofu-
    C#m                                  E7    
    borðið, þarna mundi ég orðið
       A        B          E  
    a ha, ó húm, u hu

E                                 
Veturinn er grimmur,
Abm                      
gaf mér fáa kosti,
A                     F#m        F#m7
svo ógurlega dimmur, 
C/G                      C        F#m
með alltof miklu frosti. 

     E                               
En nú er komið sumar
     Abm                           
og sólin bræddi hrímið,
     A                                                                           
en hvað er ég að hugsa, nú þarf ég fyrr en varir
     Bsus4                                     B               
að fara að far' í spjarir, það er matartími.

    E                                          C#m
    Bráðum kemur ekki betri tíð
          A                                                                    B       
    því betri getur tíðin, því betri getur tíðin ekki orðið

    E                                          C#m
    Bráðum kemur ekki betri tíð
                      A                                                                   
    þá verður uxahryggjasúpan, nei sveppahalasúpan
          Bbdim                                                                 
    nei uxahryggjahalanegrablómkálssveppasúpan
               E/B               Caug                       
    sett á borðið, stofuborðið, borðstofu-
    C#m                                  E7    
    borðið, þarna mundi ég orðið
       A        B          E  
    a ha, ó húm, u hu
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Billionaire
Song by: Philip Lawrence ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Philip Lawrence ásamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars ásamt fleirum.

    A                                            C#7               
    I wanna be a billionaire so  fricking bad
    F#m                              E               
    buy all of the things I never had
    A                                             C#7                        
    I 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 I close my eyes
      D                           E           F#m  
    I see my name in shining lights
        D                   E         A      A/G# F#m
    A different city every nightoh I
    E                  D                   E           
    I swear the world better prepare
                              F#m         
    for when I'm a billionaire

                                      A                         
Yeah, I would have a show like Oprah
                                       C#7                                                                     
I would be the host of, everyday Christmas, give Travie a wish list
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
     F#m                                                                 
its been a couple months since I've single so
E                                                                               
you can call me Travie Claus minus the Ho Ho
A                                                                   
get it, I'd probably visit where Katrina hit
       C#7                                                                
and damn sure do a lot more than FEMA did
F#m                                                   
yeah can't forget about me stupid
E                                                                                    
everywhere I go Imma have my own theme music

           D                   E               F#m 
    Oh, every time I close my eyes
      D                           E           F#m  
    I see my name in shining lights
        D                   E         A      A/G# F#m
    A different city every nightoh I
    E                  D                   E           
    I swear the world better prepare
                              F#m         
    for when I'm a billionaire

                       A                                                                                              
I'll be playing basketball with the President, dunking on his delegates

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 separate
       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 I love can have a couple bucks
       A                                                                                                         
and not a single tummy around me would know what hungry was,
C#7                                             
eating good, sleeping soundly
F#m                                                     
I know we all have a similar dream
                  E                                           
go in your pocket pull out your wallet
                                                
and put it in the air and sing

    A                                            C#7               
    I wanna be a billionaire so  fricking bad
    F#m                              E               
    buy all of the things I never had
    A                                             C#7                        
    I 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 I close my eyes
      D                           E           F#m  
    I see my name in shining lights
        D                   E         A      A/G# F#m
    A different city every nightoh I
    E                  D                   E           
    I swear the world better prepare
                              F#m         
    for when I'm a billionaire
                            A                                C#7 
    I wanna be a billionaire so frickin bad!



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 37

Black horse and the cherry tree
Song by: KT Tunstall Lyrics by: KT Tunstall ArtistsKT Tunstall

                           
Two, three, four

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

Em                                                                                  
Well my heart knows me better than I know myself
                                                              
So I'm gonna let it do all the talking.
Em                    B7      Em
woo-hoo, woo-hoo    

Em                                                                             
I came across a place in the middle of nowhere
                                                                       
With a big black horse and a cherry tree.
Em                    B7      Em
woo-hoo, woo-hoo    

Em                                              
I felt a little fear upon my back
                                                                                 
He said "Don't look back, just keep on walking.
Em                    B7      Em
woo-hoo, woo-hoo    

Em                                                                            
When the big black horse said, "Look this way"
                                                                
Said, "Hey, lady, will you marry me?"
Em                    B7      Em
woo-hoo, woo-hoo    

                      Em D                       C              
    But I said no, no, no_____o, no-no-no
              Em D    C                                    Em
    I said no, no, you're not the one for me
    Em  D                   C             
    No, no, no-----o, no-no-no
              Em D    C                                    Em
    I said no, no, you're not the one for me

Em                    B7      Em
woo-hoo, woo-hoo    

Em                                                                           
And my heart hit a problem, in the early hours,
                                                                  
So I stopped it dead for a beat or two.
Em                    B7      Em
woo-hoo, woo-hoo    

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

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

Em                                                                           
So I sent it to a place in the middle of nowhere
                                                                       
With a big black horse and a cherry tree.
Em                    B7      Em
woo-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
woo-hoo, woo-hoo    

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

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

                  
Well I was
Em           D                                C                                                    
Big black horse and a cherry tree (No, no, no, no, no, no, no)
Em               D                                 C                           Em                
I can't quite get there 'cause my heart's forsaken me (No, no,)
Em           D                   C          Em                                                  
Big black horse and a cherry tree (No, no, no, no, no, no, no)
Em               D                                 C                                
I can't quite get there 'cause my heart's forsaken me



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 38

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, I need to come down
Gm                                                           
Take me back to my boat on the river
        F                       Gm         
And I won't cry out anymore

Gm                                                               
Time stands still as I gaze in her waters
        F                           D7                             
She eases me down, touching me gently
               Gm                                                                  
With the waters that flow past my boat on the river
     F                        Gm         
So I won't cry out anymore

                 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 I 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 I won't cry out anymore
        F                       Gm         
And I won't cry out anymore
        D7                    Gm              
And I won't cry out anymore....
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Braggablús
Song by: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsMannakorn

GD+ Dm7 G7
CG A7 Eb7 D7
GD+ Dm7 G7
A7 Eb7 D7 G
         G           D+          Dm7                G7             
Ein í bragga, Magga, gægist út um gluggann,
C                          G                        A7      Eb7 D7
bráðum sér hún Skugga-Baldur skunda hjá
                G         D+         Dm7   G7        
enn einn túrinn, stúrinn, olíu á skúrinn
    A7                                       Eb7   D7 G
er erfitt nema fyrir fjandans aura að fá.

      C       Cm     G                                  
    Í vetur betur gekk henni að galdra
    A7                                            D7    Eb7        D7  
    til sína glaða og kalda karla sem oft gáfu aur,
         G             D+        Dm7          G7        
    en Magga í sagga, situr ein í bragga,
       A7                       Eb7 D7 G    
    á ekki fyir olíu, er alveg staur.

GD+ Dm7 G7
CG A7 Eb7 D7
GD+ Dm7 G7
A7 Eb7 D7 G
                  G            D+        Dm7          G7      
Fyrst kom Bretinn, rjóður, yndislega góður,
C                G                                A7  Eb7  D7  
þá bjó hún Magga á Borginni í bleikum kjól.
                G            D+         Dm7              G7        
Svo kom Kaninn, þaninn, kommúnistabaninn,
     A7                                           Eb7 D7  G  
þá kættist Magga ofsalega og hélt sín jól.

            C          Cm     G                            
    Svo færðist aldur yfir eins og galdur
    A7                                              D7   Eb7 D7
    og ávallt verra og verra var í karl að ná.
          G               D+             Dm7   G7       
    Nú er Magga stúrin því olíu á skúrinn
         A7                                      Eb7   D7 G 
    er erfitt nema fyrir fjandans aura að fá.

GD+ Dm7 G7
CG A7 Eb7 D7
GD+ Dm7 G7
A7 Eb7 D7 G
    C Cm G
    
    A7 D7 Eb7 D7
    
    G D+ Dm7 G7
    
    A7 Eb7 D7 G
    
         G           D+          Dm7                G7             
Ein í bragga, Magga, gægist út um gluggann,
C                          G                        A7      Eb7 D7
bráðum sér hún Skugga-Baldur skunda hjá

                G         D+         Dm7   G7        
enn einn túrinn, stúrinn, olíu á skúrinn
    A7                                       Eb7   D7 G
er erfitt nema fyrir fjandans aura að fá.

      C       Cm     G                                  
    Í vetur betur gekk henni að galdra
    A7                                            D7    Eb7        D7  
    til sína glaða og kalda karla sem oft gáfu aur,
         G             D+        Dm7          G7        
    en Magga í sagga, situr ein í bragga,
       A7                       Eb7 D7 G    
    á ekki fyir olíu, er alveg staur.
       A7                       Eb7 D7 G    
    á ekki fyir olíu, er alveg staur.
       A7                       Eb7 D7 G    
    á ekki fyir olíu, er alveg staur.
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Brim og boðaföll (Þjóðhátíðarlag 2008)
Song by: Hreimur Örn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Örn Heimisson ArtistsLand og Synir

Am F C G
            
Am F C G
            

Am                     F     
Sól, lýstu mína leið,
                           C                     G        
svo logi sundin blá, á leiðinni til þín.
Am                          F      
Nótt, leiðin verður greið
                         C                                              G       
Mér liggur lífið á, því ég verð senn á leiðarenda.

    F              C        G    
    Kominn þessa leið,
                         F         C        G  
    Einfaldlega til að segja þér,
                              F        C         G     
    Án þín er ég bjargarlaus í neyð,
                             F           C         G     
    En ekki þegar þú ert hér hjá mér.

Am                                F    
Fyrst, er augum á þig leit,
                                 C                                     G     
þá innra með mér fann, að eitthvað snerti mig.
Am                                F     
Þá, og eins vel nú ég veit,
                          C                                        G        
að brim og boðaföll, gætu ekki stöðvað okkur.

    F              C        G    
    Kominn þessa leið,
                          F        C        G  
    Einfaldlega til að segja þér,
                              F        C         G     
    Án þín er ég bjargarlaus í neyð,
                               F         C            G  
    En ekki þegar þú ert hér hjá mér.

Dm                       Am                                  Dm   
Nú, nóttin læðist inn, og breiðir út sinn faðm,
                        Am       G               F       
Þú brosir til mín eins og í fyrsta sinn,
                    C                           G 
lífið byrjar hér, inn í Herjólfsdal

    F              C        G    
    Kominn þessa leið,
                          F        C        G  
    Einfaldlega til að segja þér,
                              F        C         G     
    Án þín er ég bjargarlaus í neyð,
                               F         C            G  
    En ekki þegar þú ert hér hjá mér.
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Bíddu pabbi
Song by: Geoff Stephens ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Iðunn Steinsdóttir ArtistsVilhjálmur Vilhjálmsson

Capo on fret 3
                                                        
(fyrir upphaflega tóntegund í Eb)

C                                               Dm/C       
Í hinsta sinn að heiman lágu spor mín,
            Cmaj7                                    Dm/C
Því ég hamingjuna fann ei lengur þar.
      C                       C7                     F                D7/F#
Og hratt ég gekk í fyrstu, uns ég heyrði fótatak
      C/G             G                     C     G        
Og háum rómi kallað til mín var, kallað:

    C                     Cmaj7 C7 
    Bíddu pabbi, bíddu mín,
    F                                         
    Bíddu, því ég kem til þín.
                C              E7    
    Æ, ég hljóp svo hratt,
               Am              D7/F#
    að ég hrasaði og datt.
    C/G                 G        C     
    Bíddu pabbi, bíddu mín.

C                                                       Dm/C
Ég staðar nam og starði á dóttur mína,
           Cmaj7                                 Dm/C
Er þar stautaði til mín svo hýr á brá,
             C                           C7                 
Og mig skorti kjark til að segja henni,
     F              D/F#      C/G         
að bíllin biði mín að bera mig
      G                       C             G       
um langveg henni frá. Hún sagði:

    C                     Cmaj7 C7 
    Bíddu pabbi, bíddu mín,
    F                                         
    Bíddu, því ég kem til þín.
                C              E7    
    Æ, ég hljóp svo hratt,
               Am              D7/F#
    að ég hrasaði og datt.
    C/G                 G        C      Ab
    Bíddu pabbi, bíddu mín. 

Db                                                 Ebm/Db
Ráðvilltur ég stóð um stund og þagði,
          Dbmaj7                                  Ebm/Db
En af stað svo lagði aftur heim á leið.
     Db                 Db7          
Ég vissi að litla dóttir mín
       Gb                   Eb/G
hún myndi hjálpa mér
     Db/Ab             Ab    
Að mæta vanda þeim
                    Db             Ab      
sem heima beið. Hún sagði:

    Db                  Dbmaj7 Db7
    Bíddu pabbi, bíddu mín,
    Gb                                      
    Bíddu, því ég kem til þín.
                Db           F7     
    Æ, ég hljóp svo hratt,
               Bbm           Eb7/G
    að ég hrasaði og datt.
    Db/Ab             Ab      Db   
    Bíddu pabbi, bíddu mín.

    Ab       Db            F7     
    Æ, ég hljóp svo hratt,
               Bbm           Eb7/G
    að ég hrasaði og datt.
    Db/Ab             Ab      Db   
    Bíddu pabbi, bíddu mín.



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 42

Bíólagið
Song by: Egill Ólafsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Guðjónsson ArtistsStuðmenn

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 í bankann
        E7                 G        A       
með byssuhólk í hvorri hönd.
A                                             F    
Heimtaði með þjósti peningana
     E7                      G             A       
og bankastjórann hneppti í bönd.

    A                             D                             
    Upp með hendur, niður með brækur
    G                                    A                   
    peningana, ellegar ég slæ þig í rot,
    A                 D                    
    haltu kjafti, snúðu skafti,
    G                       C       E7
    aurinn eins og skot. 

A                                       F         
Svarti Pétur brölti upp á jálkinn
     E7                        G         A      
og þeysti burt með digran sjóð.
A                                          F            
Þeir eltu hann á átta hófa hreinum
       E7                  G      A      
auk Nonna, sem rakti slóð.

    A                             D                             
    Upp með hendur, niður með brækur
    G                                    A                   
    peningana, ellegar ég slæ þig í rot,
    A                 D                    
    haltu kjafti, snúðu skafti,
    G                       C       E7
    aurinn eins og skot. 

                                                                                    
    :,:Hesma þúsma mesma vosma kasma isma?
                                                                     
    Hesma þúsma mesma vosma? Já! :,:

A F   D A  A  F  D  A
                            
A D  G  A  A D  G  C  E
                                
A                                                   F   
Þeir náðu honum nálægt Húsafelli
     E7                         G         A   
og hengd'ann upp í næsta tré.
A                                        F        
Réttlætið það sigraði að lokum
     E7                     G         A    
og bankinn endurheimti féð.

    A                             D                             
    Upp með hendur, niður með brækur
    G                                    A                   
    peningana, ellegar ég slæ þig í rot,
    A                 D                    
    haltu kjafti, snúðu skafti,
    G                       C       E7
    aurinn eins og skot. 

                                                                                    
    :,:Hesma þúsma mesma vosma kasma isma?
                                                                     
    Hesma þúsma mesma vosma? Já! :,:
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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   Asus4     A
get away for the summer 
       D                                          
But you and I we live and die,
Bm                                              
the world's still spinning round
                          E                                   A        G F#m E
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                
Staring at a maple leaf
G                        D                  
Leaning on the mother tree
Em         C                            G       A
I said to myself we all lost touch
                       Em                        C                           
Your favorite fruit is chocolate covered cherries
G                                          D          
And seedless watermelon ohhhh
Em                  C                               G          A7
Nothing from the ground is good enough
                
Body rise
Cm                             
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          Em C                         
    Oh chariot, I'm singing out loud
    G   Bm          
    To guide me
    Em          C     
    Give me your
    Em C G   D
                   
                   
    Strength
    Em C G   A
                   

Em                             C                        
Remember seeking moons rebirth?
G                                D                  
Rains made mirrors of the earth
Em                         C                     G A
The sun was just yellow energy
Em               C                    
It is a living promise land
G                D                    
Even over fields of sand
Em          C                          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          Em C                         
    Oh chariot, I'm singing out loud
    G   Bm          
    To guide me

    Em          C      G                          F
    Give me your streeeeeeength!

F                          C                                           G
You'll be my vacation away from this place
                                      D  C  F
You know what I want        
                            C
Holding that cup,
                                  D              C
That's pouring over the sides
                         D                              C                   G
You make me wanna spread my arms and fly

    G   Bm         Em   C                      
    Oh chariot, your golden waves
    G    Bm                   Em     C            
    Are walking down upon this face
    G   B7          Em C                         
    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           G
    Oh chariot 
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Clocks
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

Capo on fret 1

D                                   Am                
Lights go out and I can't be saved,
                                   Em                 
Tides that I tried to swim against,
          D                         Am                  
Have put me down upon my knees,
                   Em                                  
Oh I beg, I 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                             
Tigers waitin' to be tamed, singin',

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

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

DAm Am Em
           
DAm Am Em
           

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

D              Am                    Am         Em
Home,  Home where I wanted to go
D              Am                    Am         Em
Home,  Home where I wanted to go
D              Am                    Am         Em
Home,  Home where I wanted to go
D              Am                    Am         Em
Home,  Home where I wanted to go
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Come as you are
Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana

Em D Em D
               
Em D Em D
               
Em                     D               Em   
Come as you are, as you were
       D                   Em
As I 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 I 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 I swear that I don't have a gun
              Am               C    
    No I don't have a gun
              Am               C    
    No I don't have a gun

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

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

     Em  D       Em  D 
Memoria, Memoria,
     Em  D       Em  D Em
Memoria, Memoria,



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 47

Comfortably Numb
Song by: Roger Waters ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Roger Waters ásamt fleirum. ArtistsPink Floyd ásamt fleirum.

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

Bm                  
Come on now
                    A                   
I hear your feeling down
G                         Em  
I 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?

    D                                         A             
    There is no pain you are receding
    D                                           A           
    distant ship smoke on the horizon
    C                                                     G         
    You are only coming through in waves
             C                                                                G         
    Your lips move but I can't hear what you're saying

           D                                 A       
When I was a child I had a fever
      D                                     A          
My hands felt just like two ballons
C                                                  G       
Now I've got that feeling once again
                                                             C        
I can't explain, you would not understand
                             G   
This is not how I am
AC           G                             D         
I have become comfortably numb.

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

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

    D                                         A             
    There is no pain you are receding
    D                                           A           
    distant ship smoke on the horizon
    C                                                     G         
    You are only coming through in waves
             C                                                                G         
    Your lips move but I can't hear what you're saying

           D                                        A                         
When I was a child, I caught a fleeting glimpse
D                                      A    
Out of the corner of my eye
  C                                        G      
I turned to look but it was gone
                                               C     
I cannot put my finger on it now
                                                          G      
The child is grown, The dream is gone

AC           G                             D         
I have become comfortably numb.
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Complicated
Song by: Avril lavigne ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Avril lavigne ásamt 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
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                                
    I 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                                                C 
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                                
    I 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)
Bb                    
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
C

                 
    Tell me
    Dm                                                   
    Why'd you have to go and make
    Bb                         F        
    things so complicated?
    C                                
    I 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                                
    I 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
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Crazy
Song by: Danger Mouse Lyrics by: Cee-Lo ArtistsGnarls Barkley

                              
Capo on 3rd. fret.

Am                                                
I remember when, I remember,
                                               C      
I remember when I 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, I was out of  touch
                                                             F           
But it wasn't because I didn't know enough
                          Esus4 E
I 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 I hope that you are having
                            F   
the time of your life
                C                                  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, I think you're crazy!
                       C        
I think you're crazy!
                       F        
I 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 I remember is thinking,
                       Esus4   E
I want to be like them
Am                                
Ever since I was little,
                                                            C   
ever since I was little it looked like fun
                                                F        
And it's no coincidence I've come
                                       Esus4 E
And I can die when I'm done 

                   Am   
Maybe I'm crazy
                        C       
Maybe you're crazy
                       F       
Maybe we're crazy
               Esus4 E
Probably     
AF C E
       
AF C E Am
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Cry Me A River
Song by: Arthur Hamilton Lyrics by: Arthur Hamilton ArtistsJustin Timberlake

Am Em F C
         
Am Em F C
         
Am                  Em 
You were my sun
F                      C      G
You were my earth
Am                   Em                            F                 C  G
But you didn't know all the ways I loved you, no
Am                   Em        F                           C       G
So you took a chance And made other plans
Am                           Em                                             F                          C G
But I bet you didn't think your thing would come crashing down, no

    Am                                  G                    
    You don't have to say, what you did
    F                                                             
    I already know, I found out from him
    Am                                          
    Now there's just no chance
    G                           F                          
    For you and me, there'll never be
    C                                    G                  Am
    And don't it make you sad about it
    Am                        Em          
    You told me you loved me
    F                                            C         G
    Why did you leave me, all alone?
    Am                               Em          
    Now you tell me you need me
    F                                           C         G
    When you call me, on the phone
    Am                 Em                            F             
    Girl I refuse, you must have me confused
                                  C    G
    With some other guy
    Am                           Em                                        F           G   
    Your bridges were burned, and now it's your turn To cry

                     Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am    C       G      
    Cry me a river, yeah yeah

Am                       Em
I know that they say
                                     F               C         G
That somethings are better left unsaid
Am         Em                 F                                     C          G
It wasn't like you only talked to him and you know it
                                                       
(Don't act like you don't know it)
Am              Em                                
All of these things people told me

          F                            C      G                                        
Keep messing with my head (Messing with my head)
Am                                Em        
You should've picked honesty
          F             C              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                                                             
    I already know, I found out from him
    Am                                          
    Now there's just no chance
    G                           F                          
    For you and me, there'll never be
    C                                    G                  Am
    And don't it make you sad about it
    Am                        Em          
    You told me you loved me
    F                                            C         G
    Why did you leave me, all alone?
    Am                               Em          
    Now you tell me you need me
    F                                           C         G
    When you call me, on the phone
    Am                 Em                            F             
    Girl I refuse, you must have me confused
                                  C    G
    With some other guy
    Am                           Em                                        F           G    
    Your bridges were burned, and now it's your turn To cry,

                     Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am  
    Cry me a river
    G              Am    C       G      
    Cry me a river, yeah yeah

Am         Em              F      
Oh, The damage is done
                           C          G
So I guess I be leaving
Am         Em              F      
Oh, The damage is done
                           C          G
So I guess I be leaving
Am         Em              F      
Oh, The damage is done
                           C          G
So I guess I be leaving
Am         Em              F      
Oh, The damage is done
                           C          G
So I guess I be leaving



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 52

    Am                                  G                    
    You don't have to say, what you did
                                                             
    (Don't have to say, what you did)
    F                                                             
    I already know, I 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 a river (You can go on and just)
    G              Am                         
    Cry me a river, yea yea .....
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Dancing on my own
Song by: Patrik Berger ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Patrik Berger ásamt fleirum. ArtistsCalum Scott ásamt fleirum.

Capo on fret 1

C                         G                                  F
Somebody said you got a new friend 
C               G                                   F      
Does she love you better than I can?
C                                      G                   F       
And there's a big black sky over my town
C                             G                        F        
I know where you at, I bet she's around
Am       G                        
yeah, I know it's stupid
F                                                    
but I just gotta see it for myself.

    C              G                                   F                    
    I'm in the corner, watching you kiss her, oh..
    C                             G                                 F                   
    And I'm right over here, why can't you see me, oh..
    G Am                  G          
    And I'm giving it my all,
                       F                                                   
    I'm not the guy your taking home, ooohh..
    Am      G                        F     
    I keep dancing on my own

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

    C                      G                                   F                     
    And I'm in the corner, watching you kiss her, oh..
    C                             G                                 F                   
    And I'm right over here, why can't you see me, oh..
    G Am                  G          
    And I'm giving it my all,
                              F                                                   
    but I'm not the guy your taking home, ooohh..
    Am              G                        F                               
    And I keep dancing on my own, and ohh, now

CG F
  
CG F
  
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    
I just came to say goodbye

                                                                                  C G/B
    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..
    Am              G                        F                               
    And I keep dancing on my own, and ohh, now

    C                        G                                   F                        
    Sit down in the corner, watching you kiss her, oh no
    C                             G                                 F                      
    And I'm right over here, why can't you see me, oh no
    C                          G         
    And I'm giving it my all,
                              F                                                   
    but I'm not the guy your taking home, ooohh..
    C         G                        F     
    I keep dancing on my own

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|---------------------|
                                
A|---------------------|
                                
E|---------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
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Daylight
Song by: maroon 5 Lyrics by: maroon 5 Artistsmaroon 5

              
Verse 1:
D                            
Here I am waiting

                                     
I'll have to leave soon
G               A               
Why am I 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
G                     
Cause I know
D                    
When I wake
        G              A    D     
I 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 I 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 I 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 I know
G                          A           
When the sun comes up
Bm            
I 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 I 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                                    
I never wanted to stop

                                         
Because I don't want to
G                                    D     
Start all over, Start all over
A                                     
I was afraid of the dark

                                            
But now it's all that I want
G                                      D      
All that I want, All that I want
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    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 I 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 I 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)
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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                                                                    F#        
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

CF C F
         
C                       G                      Am
Slip inside the eye of your mind,
                 E                            F   
don't you know you might find.
G                              C   Am G
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    Am G
will slowly fade away.    

F                         Fm                     C     
So I start a revolution from my bed.
                    F                            Fm                      C       
'Cause you said the Brains I 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                       F    
    she knows it's too late
                            G         C  Am G
    as we're walking on by    
           C      G              Am
    Her soul slides away,
    E                      F                      
    but don't look back in anger
    G                  C    
    I heard you say

GAm E F G C Am G
                       
C                        G                              Am
Take me to the place where you go,
           E                  F    
where nobody knows.
G                    C      Am G
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   Am G
Who'll throw it all away    

F                         Fm                     C     
So I start a revolution from my bed.
                    F                            Fm                      C       
'Cause you said the Brains I 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
    And So Sally can wait,
           E                       F    
    she knows it's too late
                           G         C    Am G
    as she's walking on by.    
          C      G              Am
    My soul slides away,
    E                      F                       
    but don't look back in anger,
    G                  C      Am G
    I heard you say.    

F Fm C F Fm C
                 
F Fm C G E7/G#
             
Am G F G
          
    C   G                    Am
    So Sally can wait,
           E                       F    
    she knows it's too late
                            G         C   Am G
    as we're walking on by.    
           C      G              Am
    Her soul slides away,
    E                      F                       
    but don't look back in anger,
    G                  C      Am G
    I heard you say.    

    C   G                    Am
    So Sally can wait,
           E                       F    
    she knows it's too late
                           G         C    Am G
    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,
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                         C    
    I heard you say.

GAm E F
          
Ab                   C     
At least not today.
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Draumur um Þjóðhátíð (Þjóðhátíðarlag 2003)
Song by: Ellert Rúnarsson ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Ellert Rúnarsson ásamt fleirum. ArtistsSkítamórall

G D  Am C D G
                     
G                                      D                 
Það eitt er víst að alltaf geng ég að
Am                                 Em    D      
í ágústbyrjun þér sem samastað.
G                                       D                   
Hér rísi taldborg upp að gömlum sið,
Am                            Em     D    
og nú er liðin þessi langa bið.

C                                         G          
Eyjan sem eitt sinn undir ösku lá
C                                 Em      D   
þar lifna vonir við og lífsins þrá
Am                         Em                D  
og ég þig nálgast fagra Heimaey

           G                  D                 Em C
    Mig dreymir um þig Þjóðhátíð  
         G                   D        C     D
    og stúlkur sem hitti á ný.  
           G               D               Em   C
    Hér þráin hún kviknar til þín   
         G                D            C                D            G     
    og eyjan hún kallar til mín – hún kallar til mín.

G D  Am Em D
                  
G                                        D              
Við komum saman undir bláhimni,
Am                               Em        D  
ástfangin sitjum við í brekkunni.
G                                         D     
Bjartir dagar sumarnóttin blíð,
Am                                 Em       D   
bjóða þig velkominn á Þjóðhátíð.

C                                         G          
Eyjan sem eitt sinn undir ösku lá
C                                 Em      D   
þar lifna vonir við og lífsins þrá
Am                         Em                D  
og ég þig nálgast fagra Heimaey

           G                  D                 Em C
    Mig dreymir um þig Þjóðhátíð  
         G                   D        C     D
    og stúlkur sem hitti á ný.  
           G               D               Em   C
    Hér þráin hún kviknar til þín   
         G                D            C                D            G     
    og eyjan hún kallar til mín – hún kallar til mín.

G D  Am Em D
                  
G D  Am Em D
                  

C                                         G          
Eyjan sem eitt sinn undir ösku lá
C                                 Em      D   
þar lifna vonir við og lífsins þrá
Am                         Em                D  
og ég þig nálgast fagra Heimaey

           G                  D                 Em C
    Mig dreymir um þig Þjóðhátíð  
         G                   D        C     D
    og stúlkur sem hitti á ný.  
           G               D               Em   C
    Hér þráin hún kviknar til þín   
         G                D            C    
    og eyjan hún kallar til mín

           A                   E                F#m D
    Mig dreymir um þig Þjóðhátíð  
         A                   E        D     E
    og stúlkur sem hitti á ný.  
           A               E                F#m C
    Hér þráin hún kviknar til þín   
         A                E            F#m            E            A     
    og eyjan hún kallar til mín – hún kallar til mín.
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Dude, I totally miss you
Song by: Kyle Gass ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Kyle Gass ásamt fleirum. ArtistsTenacious D

Em D/F# C/G Em
    
Em D/F# B7 Em
     
Em D/F# C/G Em
    
Em C/G B7
   
Em                   D/F#         C/G                    Em          
Dude, I totally miss you, I really fuckin' miss you
Em       D/F#             B7                 Em 
I'm all alone all the time, all the time
Em                   D/F#         C/G                             Em      
Dude, I totally miss you, the things we did together
C/G      D/F#         B7       
Where have you gone?

C/G                       D/F#        Em                                                 
I totally miss the honesty, and special times, and honestly
C/G                       D/F#                         B7
I totally miss the fucked up thing ya do
Em                   D/F#        C/G         D/F#        
Dude, I totally miss you, I totally miss you
Em                   C/G                      B7                       
Dude, I 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 D/F# B7
   
C/G                       D/F#        Em                                                 
I totally miss the honesty, and special times, and honestly
C/G                       D/F#                         B7
I totally miss the fucked up thing ya do
Em                   D/F#        C/G         D/F#        
Dude, I totally miss you, I totally miss you
Em                   C/G                      B7   
Dude, I 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 D/F# B7
   
C/G                       D/F#        Em                                                 
I totally miss the honesty, and special times, and honestly
C/G                       D/F#                         B7
I totally miss the fucked up thing ya do
Em                   D/F#        C/G         D/F#        
Dude, I totally miss you, I totally miss you

Em                   C/G                      B7   
Dude, I totally miss you all the time
                   
All the time
                                                         
Guitar Riff at the end of the song
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                       
e|---------------------------|
                                        
B|---------------------------|
                                         
G|-------------0-------------|
                                           
D|-------4--------4-----4----|
                                          
A|----2-----2--------2-------|
                                          
E|-0-----------------------0-|
                      
{end_of_tab}
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Ef þú ert mér hjá
Song by: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsMannakorn

E                         Bm    E7  
Vetur kemur og vetur fer,
A7                      D7                   
en alltaf vorar í sálinni á mér.
                 E         D7   C#7
Ef aðeins þú ert mér hjá,
                   F#7      B7         E    
þú ert mér hjá, þú ert mér hjá.

E                      Bm       E7    
Alltaf ertu svo blíð og góð,
A7                      D7       
kjútípæjan mín trítilóð.
                 E         D7   C#7
Ef aðeins þú ert mér hjá,
                   F#7      B7         E   
þú ert mér hjá, þú ert mér hjá

                     B7                                      
    Og þó ég oft í djeilið lendi fyrir vín,
         C7                                        E                 
    þá kemur þú með brosið þitt blítt til mín.
                       B7                                                                   
    Og það er sama hvert um heiminn ég hvolfist og fer,
           F#7                                B7  
    mitt hjarta verður eftir hjá þér.

E                             Bm   E7  
Syngjum glöð darídúdadæ,
A7                      D7                  
dátt af gleði ég syng og hlæ.
                 E         D7   C#7
Ef aðeins þú ert mér hjá,
                   F#7      B7         E    
þú ert mér hjá, þú ert mér hjá.
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Eight days a week
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt 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 I 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                         A           
One thing I can say girl,
C                        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
    C                    G       
    Eight days a week
    D                                  Em         
    Eight days a week, I love you
    A                               
    Eight days a week,
        C                       D7               
    is not enough to show I care

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 I 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, I love you
    A                               
    Eight days a week,
        C                       D7               
    is not enough to show I care

G                         A           
Love you every day girl,
C                      G      
always on my mind
G                         A           
One thing I can say girl,
C                        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
    C                    G       
    Eight days a week
    C                    G       
    Eight days a week
    C                    G           
    Eight days a week ...
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Ekkert breytir því
Song by: Jens Hansson Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

C               G/B  Am                 Dm        
Ef ég ætti fleiri stundir, fleiri mínútur.
         C/G          G                C      G
Fleiri orð, fleiri nætur fyrir þig.  
           C       G/B     Am          Dm            
Þó að ævin geymi óteljandi sekúndur,
          C/G             G                   C    
þá er oft eins og tíminn svíkji mig.

                   Am                    Dm             
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því.
                   Am                    Dm            
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því
                 C/G            G                 C      G
    hversu heitt þetta hjarta þráir þig.  

          C       G/B     Am              Dm            
Ef ég hefði önnur færi, önnur augnablik.
            C/G          G                   C      G
Önnur ráð, aðra kosti handa þér.  
         C         G/B          Am              Dm      
Oft á tíðum á ég ekki nógu hægt um vik
         C/G       G                        C     
til að sá eða gefa af sjálfum mér.

                   Am                    Dm             
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því.
                   Am                    Dm            
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því
                 C/G            G                 C    
    hversu heitt þetta hjarta þráir þig.
                 Am                    Dm             
    Það er ekkert sem að breytir því,
    Am                                   Dm        
    Ekkert annað sem mig þyrstir í.
               C/G           G                 C    
    Þessi sál, þessi hugur þráir þig.

           F                       G               
Þó að myrkrið virðist endalaust
C                                            
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,
           F                            G        
skaltu minnast þess að lífið er
          C                     
ýmist fjara eða flóð.

                  
Sóló: (x 2)
CG/B Am Dm C/G G C G
       
                   Am                    Dm             
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því.
                   Am                    Dm            
    Samt er ekkert sem að breytir því
                 C/G            G                 C    
    hversu heitt þetta hjarta þráir þig.
                 Am                    Dm             
    Það er ekkert sem að breytir því,

    Am                                   Dm        
    Ekkert annað sem mig þyrstir í.
               C/G           G                 C    
    Þessi sál, þessi hugur þráir þig.



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 64

Ekki
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

A                                  C#m
Segðu alveg eins og er,
        D            Bm  
ekki fela fyrir mér.
            A         C#m F#m
Sýndu öll þín spil. 
            D  F#m Bm
Sýndu öll þín spil.
                      E       A      
Dragðu ekki dul á neitt.

       A                    C#m
Engin gef ég þér grið,
        D                    Bm  
ekki leita á önnur mið.
           A         C#m F#m
Sjáðu hér er ég. 
           D    F#m Bm
Sjáðu hér er  ég.
D               E          A        
Haltu ekki að þér hönd.

    D                           A             
    Dagur kemur og dagur fer
    C#m                  F#m
    brátt er húmið hér.
    D                            A                          
    Dugir skammt að draga á langinn.
    E                        
    Er á meðan er.
    D                            A             
    Engan veginn ég ætla mér
    C#m          F#m
    annað en þig.
    D                    A                   E    
    Dreptu nú úr dróma þína ást.

   A                 C#m
Viltu líta mér við
        D                  Bm  
Ekki velja önnur mið.
            A         C#m   F#m
Það er allt og sumt. 
        D  F#m    Bm    
Það er allt og sumt.
D           E            A     
Enga á ég aðra bón.
D           E            A     
Enga á ég aðra bón.

    D                           A              
    Dagur kemur og dagur fer.
    C#m                  F#m
    Brátt er húmið hér.
    D                            A                          
    Dugir skammt að draga á langinn.
    E                        
    Er á meðan er.

    D                            A             
    Engan veginn ég ætla mér
    C#m          F#m
    annað en þig.
    D                    A                   E    
    Dreptu nú úr dróma þína ást.

A                                  C#m
Segðu alveg eins og er,
        D            Bm  
ekki fela fyrir mér.
           A          C#m F#m
Sjáðu öll mín spil. 
           D  F#m Bm
Sjáðu öll mín spil.
                      E       A      
Dragðu ekki dul á neitt.
                      E       A      
Dragðu ekki dul á neitt.
                      E       A      
Dragðu ekki dul á neitt.
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Eldur í mér
Song by: Vignir Snær Vigfússon Lyrics by: Birgitta Haukdal ArtistsÍrafár

A                A7                     D    
Fjársjóður falinn varst þú mér
               Dm               A   
Gleði og gull í hjarta þér
              A7                   D  
Örvandi hlýja um mig fer
                    Dm                 E     
Hjartað þitt kveikt hefur í mér

    A          E    
    Eldur í mér
    Bm                E                              
    Fer að hitna brennur þú ert hér
    A               E    
    Kviknað í mér
    Bm                      E                        
    Hitinn magnast ef að þú ert hér

A             A7                  D     
Seiðandi augun englabros
           Dm                   A     
Örlitlir vængir Pétursspor
                  A7                D    
Leiðir mig áfram sýnir mér
               Dm                  E   
Svífandi skal ég fylgja þér

    A          E    
    Eldur í mér
    Bm                E                              
    Fer að hitna brennur þú ert hér
    A               E    
    Kviknað í mér
    Bm                      E                        
    Hitinn magnast ef að þú ert hér

F#m         C#7                D    
Dagar og nætur segja mér
              Dm                         
Ég mun aldrei gleyma þér
F#m                  C#7             D   
Mynd þín mun ávallt vera hér
                Dm    E    
Geymd í huga mér

    A          E    
    Eldur í mér
    Bm                E                              
    Fer að hitna brennur þú ert hér
    A               E    
    Kviknað í mér
    Bm                      E                        
    Hitinn magnast ef að þú ert hér
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Elska þig
Song by: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsMannakorn

Capo on fret 3

GC D G C D
               
G                                                               Em7     
Ég veit að auðveld ekki alltaf blessuð ástin er
             Am7                            D                    
því svo ótrúlega flókin þessi mannkind er
          Bm                                     E7
Ég er peð í þessu tafli eins og þú
                Am                                    D  
stundum erfitt er að finna von og trú

G                                                           
Ljósið sem nú lýsir augum þínum úr
           Am7                                   D     
ljómar eins og sólin eftir svarta skúr
           Bm                                                E7  
og þú sérð í gegnum sál mér eins og gler
               Am                                            D   
þar sést vel hvað ég er ástfanginn af þér

               G                                          
    Elska þig, elska þig, já elska þig
              C                       C/B           Am7
    alveg sama hvernig lífið leikur mig
                      D                                         Bm E7
    ég trúi að skrifað sé í skýin hvernig fer 
                       Am7          D                  G   
    að ást mín hafi alltaf verið ætluð þér

GC D G C D
               
           G                                                  Em7      
Það er komið sumar, blómin brosa á móti sól
          Am7                                  D                    
sjáðu hvernig lifnar yfir öllum, byggð og ból
           Bm                                         E7 
og ég finn að ástin sem ég til þín ber
         Am                                      D    
lifnar ung og sterk í hjartanu á mér

G                                                           
Ljósið sem nú lýsir augum þínum úr
           Am7                                   D     
ljómar eins og sólin eftir svarta skúr
           Bm                                                E7  
og þú sérð í gegnum sál mér eins og gler
               Am                                            D   
þar sést vel hvað ég er ástfanginn af þér

               G                                          
    Elska þig, elska þig, já elska þig
              C                       C/B           Am7
    alveg sama hvernig lífið leikur mig
                      D                                         Bm E7
    ég trúi að skrifað sé í skýin hvernig fer 

                       Am7          D                  G   
    að ást mín hafi alltaf verið ætluð þér

               G                                          
    Elska þig, elska þig, já elska þig
              C                       C/B           Am7
    alveg sama hvernig lífið leikur mig
                      D                                         Bm E7
    ég trúi að skrifað sé í skýin hvernig fer 
                       Am7          D                  G   
    að ást mín hafi alltaf verið ætluð þér

GC D G C D G
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Eyjan græna (Þjóðhátíðarlag 2009)
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgó

                                                                
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna
                                                                
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna

    F   A   Dm   Gm             C       F          
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna
    F   A   Dm   Gm             C       F          
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna

       F          A                Dm          
Fyrir löngu síðan fóru Tyrkirnir,
  Gm               F          C               
í ferð upp að Íslandsströndum.
  F                  A         Dm              
Í Vestmannaeyjum ætluðu sér,
Gm      F       C            
alla að taka höndum.

      F         A                     Dm                   
Um miðja nótt neyddist fólk til að flýja,
Gm       F                C                           
glóandi hraun yfir húsin að streyma
           F              A        Dm              
Menn héldu þá aldrei aftur snéru,
Bb                          C         
Eyjamenn til síns heima.

          F   A   Dm   Gm             C             F        
    En Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín stóð það af sér
    F   A   Dm   Gm             C              F       
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín stóð það af sér

   F             A                  Dm                   
Á Danska Pétri sigldu Ninon bræður,
Gm           F                 C                            
Stjáni var sterkur en Sibbi var skæður.
F         A          Dm                  
Maggi maður elskaði skrall,
    Gm            F          C            
úr jakkanum fyrstur eftir ball.

F           A                   Dm         
Bjössi í Klöpp kunni hnefatal
Gm      F               C            
Eiríkur hestur að lesa sal.
F           A       Dm                       
Drukku báðir hlæjandi úr stút,
Bb                                        C                  
áður en þeir hreinsuðu úr kofanum út.

    F   A   Dm   Gm             C       F          
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna
    F   A   Dm   Gm             C       F          
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna
    F   A   Dm   Gm             C       F          
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna

    F   A   Dm   Gm             C       F          
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna

F A Dm Gm C F
                 
Dm Gm C F Dm Gm C
                      
    F   A   Dm   Gm             C       F          
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna
    F   A   Dm   Gm             C       F          
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna
    F   A   Dm   Gm             C       F          
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna
    F   A   Dm   Gm             C       F          
    Eyjan mín, Eyjan mín fagra græna
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Fairytale
Song by: Alexander Rybak Lyrics by: Alexander Rybak ArtistsAlexander Rybak

                           
Capo á 5. bandi

Am F G F Em Am
                
Am F G F Em Am
                
Am                         Dm                  
Years ago, when I was younger
F                       Em            
I kinda liked a girl I 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 I don't care f I lose my mind
    F                  E          
    I'm already cursed

Am F G F Em Am
                
Am F G F 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               
I don't know, what I was doing
G                          E                   
When suddenly, we fell apart
Am                   Dm                    
Now a days, I cannot find her
F                                Em                                
But when I 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 I don't care f I lose my mind
    F                  E          
    I'm already cursed

Am F G F Em Am
                

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

Am F G F Em Am
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Fallegur dagur
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

Am                   Dm           
Veit ekki hvað vakti mig,
Am               Dm     
vil liggja um stund.
Am                      Dm     
Togar í mig tær birtan,
Am                   Dm   
lýsir upp mína lund.

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

Am                          Dm   
Íslenskt sumar og sólin,
Am                   Dm 
syngja þér sitt lag.
Am                            Dm      
Þú gengur glöð út í hitann,
Am                        Dm  
inn í draumbláan dag.

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

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

C                      E           Am    
Mávahvítt ský dormar dofið.
C                                   E          Am
Inn í draum hringsins er það ofið
F            C     E  Am   
Hreyfist vart úr stað.
C                               E             Am      
Konurnar blómstra brosandi sælar.
C                    E      Am     
Sumarkjólar, háir hælar.
F       C        E           Am
Kvöldið vill komast að.

    G                   C         
    Þessi fallegi dagur.
    E                    Am     
    Þessi fallegi dagur.
    G                   C         
    Þessi fallegi dagur.

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

    G                   C         
    Þessi fallegi dagur.
    E                    Am     
    Þessi fallegi dagur.
    F      C     E     Am  
    Aaa aaa aaa aaa.
    F      C     E     Am  
    Aaa aaa aaa aaa.
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Fallinn
Song by: Stefán S. Stefánsson Lyrics by: Stefán S. Stefánsson ArtistsTívolí

G   Bm  Am7                        D7  
Fallinn. Með fjóra komma níu.
      Am7          D7        G      D
Eitt skelfilega skiptið enn. 
G   Bm      Am7            D7        
Fallinn og útskúfaður maður.
Am7          D7                   G         
Er ég ekki eins og aðrir menn?

    Am7        D7      G                         Em    
    Ég er að horfa út um gluggann minn,
       Am                D7      G       
    á alla þá sem fengu fimm.
                Bm                    Am                    
    Og ég les og ég les í sól og sumaryl.
                D7                                      
    Því ég verð að ná í næsta sinn.

G       Bm     Am7        D7        
Pabbi band sjóðandi vitlaus.
          Am7                   D7       G     D
Hann vill að ég verði númer eitt. 
G            Bm                  Am7               D7       
Mamma sagði að það væri ekki að marka.
Am7                      D7        G      
Ég gæti hvort eð er ekki neitt.

    Am7        D7      G                         Em    
    Ég er að horfa út um gluggann minn,
       Am                D7      G       
    á alla þá sem fengu fimm.
                Bm                    Am                    
    Og ég les og ég les í sól og sumaryl.
                D7                                      
    Því ég verð að ná í næsta sinn.

    Am7        D7      G                         Em    
    Ég er að horfa út um gluggann minn,
       Am                D7      G       
    á alla þá sem fengu fimm.
                Bm                    Am                    
    Og ég les og ég les í sól og sumaryl.
                D7                                      
    Því ég verð að ná í næsta sinn.

G   Bm  Am7                        D7  
Fallinn. Með fjóra komma níu.
      Am7          D7        G      D
Eitt skelfilega skiptið enn. 
G   Bm      Am7            D7        
Fallinn og útskúfaður maður.
Am7          D7                   G         
Er ég ekki eins og aðrir menn?
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Farin
Song by: Einar Bárðarson Lyrics by: Einar Bárðarson ArtistsSkítamórall

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
                 Am         D      
    ertu þá farin frá mér?
                     G       
    Hvar ertu núna,
              C                 D      
    hvert  liggur mín leið?
    Em                    G        
    Spyrjum hvort annað
              Am      D        G      C G
    hvort fari ég einn í nótt.  

G                                C    
Það er liðinn langur tími
           Am             D   
og ég valdi þessi orð
G         C                                D  
Skrítið hvað tíminn fer þér vel
G                 C    Am                 D    
Nóttin siglir að, minningin er kyrr
G              C                   D    
kemur og stimplar sig inn.

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
                 Am         D      
    ertu þá farin frá mér?
                     G       
    Hvar ertu núna,
              C                 Am   D
    hvert  liggur mín leið? 
    Em                    G        
    Spyrjum hvort annað
              Am      D        G     
    hvort fari ég einn í nótt.

G          C       Am         D    
Tíminn líður, líður án mín
G        C                     D      
en þú  kemur ekki í kvöld
G                        C     
ég bað þig svo lengi
     Am                D   
að vera aðeins hér
G             C                 D    
hefðir þú staðið mér hjá.

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
                 Am         D      
    ertu þá farin frá mér?
                     G       
    Hvar ertu núna,
              C                 Am   D
    hvert  liggur mín leið? 
    Em                    G        
    Spyrjum hvort annað

              Am      D        G       C G
    hvort fari ég einn í nótt.   

Em                      G                            
Risin dögun er, birtist mynd af þér
Am            D     
Sé ég alla leið.

A  D   Bm E
               
A  D   Bm E
               
F#m A Bm E
               
A  D   A   A
               
G                            C      
Ef ég hefði boðið betur
     Am            D    
og  verið þér nær
G                C            D     
hlustað og gefið af mér.
G                   C               Am         D    
Það þýðir ei lengur að gefa þig upp
G             C                        D      
þegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
                 Am         D      
    ertu þá farin frá mér?
                     G       
    Hvar ertu núna,
              C                 Am   D
    hvert  liggur mín leið? 
    Em                    G        
    Spyrjum hvort annað
              Am      D              
    hvort fari ég einn . . . .

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
                 Am         D      
    ertu þá farin frá mér?
                     G       
    Hvar ertu núna,
              C                 Am   D
    hvert  liggur mín leið? 
    Em                    G        
    Spyrjum hvort annað
              Am      D        G      C G
    hvort fari ég einn í nótt.  

                  G   C 
    Ertu þá  farin,
                 Am         D        G
    ertu þá farin frá mér? 
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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, I am old
            Am     D
but i'm happy.

          G                            Bm7 
I was once like you are now,
         C                            Am7 
and I 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 I do he turns away again.
          G                           Em                       Am   D
    It's always been the same, same old story,
                     G                         Bm 
    From the moment I could talk
              C                 Am7 
    I was ordered to listen
                            G                 Em     
    now there's a way, and I know,
            D             G             
    that I have to go away,
    D             C                 G G C G C
    I know, I 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, I am old,
            Am      D
but I'm happy 

                G                       Bm                
    All the times that I've tried keeping
    C                       Am7             
    all the things I 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 I know that I have to go away.
      D          C            G 
    I know I have to go
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Fingur
Song by: Vignir Snær Vigfússon Lyrics by: Birgitta Haukdal ásamt fleirum. ArtistsÍrafár

Bm Em A F#m
Bm Em A F#m
Bm         Em
Ánetjast því
     A                 F#m               Bm 
að fá allt uppí hendurnar á mér
              Em
sú tilfinning
     A                         F#m                G      
að fá að snerta og þreifa allt um kring
              
og finna

                            D          A/C#        Bm     A
    Því að ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
                G        A    
    þessa mjúku sál,
                  D/B       A/C#
    þetta er fíkn og tál
               D          A/C#  Bm  A
    Ég vil annan, ég vil fleiri
            G                   A   
    fleiri skammta af þér
                D/B        A/C#  D    
    og því meir þú gefur mér

Bm               Em
Svo finn ég þig
A                  F#m                 Bm
öll mín orka beinist nú að þér
                  Em
ég veit ég vil
A                        F#m            G    
fá að snerta og þreifa fyrir mér
              
og finna

                            D          A/C#        Bm     A
    Því að ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
                G        A    
    þessa mjúku sál,
                  D/B       A/C#
    þetta er fíkn og tál
               D          A/C#  Bm  A
    Ég vil annan, ég vil fleiri
            G                   A   
    fleiri skammta af þér
                D/B        A/C#  D    
    og því meir þú gefur mér

Am    G                   D   
Ég vil komast alla leið
Am    G              D
ég vil komast af
Am         G                  D      
með þér bíður leiðin greið
Am    G                D
ég vil komast af 

Bm Em A F#m
Bm Em A F#m G

                            D          A/C#        Bm     A
    Því að ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
                G        A    
    þessa mjúku sál,
                  D/B       A/C#
    þetta er fíkn og tál
               D          A/C#  Bm  A
    Ég vil annan, ég vil fleiri
            G                   A   
    fleiri skammta af þér
                D/B        A/C#         
    og því meir þú gefur mér

                D          A/C#        Bm     A
    ég hef fingur, sem vilja snerta
                G        A    
    þessa mjúku sál,
                  D/B       A/C#
    þetta er fíkn og tál
               D          A/C#  Bm  A
    Ég vil annan, ég vil fleiri
            G                   A   
    fleiri skammta af þér
                D/B        A/C#  D    
    og því meir þú gefur mér

    A/C# Bm A
    
    G A D/B A/C#
    
    D A/C# Bm A
    
    G A D/B A/C# D
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Fix you
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

Capo on fret 1

DF#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A
                        D               
When you try your best,
              F#m    F#m/A Bm7 D/A
but you don't succeed 
                  D                               
When you get what you want,
      F#m                F#m/A Bm7 D/A
but not what you need 
                  D                   
When you feel so tired,
      F#m          F#m/A Bm7 D/A
but you can't sleep 
               D            F#m F#m/A Bm7 D/A
Stuck in rever - se. 

                  D                 
When the tears come
                  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 I 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 let it 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

            D/F# Asus4 A G  
    And ignite your bones
              D/F# Asus4 A    
    And I will try to fix you

DG D Asus4 A
Bm7 G D Asus4 A
DG D Asus4 A
Bm7 G D Asus4 A

DD/A D D/A A
                
DD/A D D/A A
                
DD/A D D/A A
                

D                      G                        
Tears stream, down your face
D                                            Asus4         A           
When you lose something you cannot replace
Bm7                G                        
Tears stream down your face
D                Asus4 A
And I.........       

D                      G                        
Tears stream, down your face
D                                  F#m                                  
I promise you that I'll learn from my mistakes
Bm7                G                        
Tears stream down your face
D                Asus4 A
And I.........

    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 I will try to fix you 
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Fly on the wings of love
Song by: Jørgen Olsen Lyrics by: Jørgen Olsen ArtistsOlsen Brothers

D Bm G A D
                
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    Bm G
    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    Bm G
    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#m A
    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            
    I think it's time we stop.
                   D                                
    Children, what's that sound?
    A                            C                  E        
    Everybody look what's going down.

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

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

E                     A             
Paranoia strikes deep.
           E                A           
Into your life it will creep.

E                                  A                     
It starts when you're always afraid.
               E                            A                                        
Step out of line, the men come and take you away.

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

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

    E A E A
             
                              E            
    I think it's time we stop.
           D                                
    Hey, what's that sound?
    A                            C                  E        
    Everybody look what's going down.
    E A E A
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Ford 57 (Komdu í partý)
Song by: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsForingjarnir ásamt fleirum.

G                                                 C7          
Ég var að rúnta í ræfilslegum Ford 57,
G                                   A7                    D   
einmana í brakinu og klukkan orðin tvö.
G                                                       C7                          
Þá urðu á vegi mínum „pæs“, ég veifaði upp á grín,
                     G                         D                          G      
þær sögðu: „Komdu komdu komdu í partý til mín“.

G                                                C7                        
Veistu hvað ég gerði þarna á gamla fordinum,
G                                                    A7          D               
bauð þeim öllum þremur far og kveikt' á kananum.
G                                                       C7                        
Ég spurði hvert skal aka og hvort einhver ætti vín,
                     G                         D                          G      
þær sögðu: „Komdu komdu komdu í partý til mín“.

G                                                     C7                                   
Við komum svo í kyrrlátt hús og kveiktum þar dauf ljós,
G                                                       A7               D     
þær komu svo með brennivín og kóka kóla í dós.
G                                                        C7                          
Þær klæddu sig úr hverri spjör og kneifðu þetta vín,
                    G                         D                          G      
þær sögðu „Komdu komdu komdu í partý til mín“.

                    G                          D                         G      
Þær sögðu „komdu, komdu komdu í partí til mín".
                    G                         D                          G      
þær sögðu „komdu, komdu komdu í partí til mín".
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FourFiveSeconds
Song by: Paul McCartney ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Paul McCartney ásamt fleirum. ArtistsPaul McCartney ásamt fleirum.

D                       G/D         Bm                          A       
I think I've had enough, I might get a little drunk
D                           G/D       Bm A            D              
I say what's on my mind, I 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         
    I swear I wish somebody would tell me
                                       D
    Ooh thats all I want 

                        G/D       D                                 G/D       
Woke up an optimist, sun was shining I'm positive
D                                    G/D              
Then I 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             
    I swear I wish somebody would drive me
                                       D
    Ooh thats all I want 

G                F#m                               
And I know that you're up tonight
Em                                                    
Thinkin' how could I be so selfish
G           F#m               Em             Bm     Asus4                                
But you called bout a thousand times  wondering where I been
G                  F#m                              
Now I know that you're up tonight
Em                                                       
Thinkin' how could I be so reckless
G    F#m           Em           Bm   Asus4                                
But I just can't apologize,   I hope you can understand

D            G/D             Bm                    A                  
If I go to jail tonight, promise you'll pay my bail
D                           G/D                  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'

                  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         
    I swear I wish somebody would tell me
                                       D
    Ooh thats all I 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         
    I swear I wish somebody would tell me
                                      
    Ooh thats all I want
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Frostrósir
Song by: Freymóður Jóhannesson Lyrics by: Freymóður Jóhannesson ArtistsVilhjálmur Vilhjálmsson

Dm Am E Am
           
     Am                               E     
Þú komst til að kveðja í gær.
                                                Am    
Þú kvaddir, og allt varð svo hljótt.
                                         Dm    
Á glugganum frostrósin grær.
       Am                    E      
-Ég gat ekki sofið í nótt.
          Am                                  E    
Hvert andvarp frá einmanna sál,
                                                     Am       
hvert orð, sem var myndað án hljóms,
                                               Dm 
nú greinist sem gaddfreðið mál
  Am            E          Am      
í gervi hins lífvana blóms.

Dm Am E Am A7
               
Dm Am E Am
           
     Am                                    E   
Er stormgnýrinn brýst inn í bæ
                                              Am     
Með brimhljóð frá klettóttri strönd
                                         Dm
- en reiðum og rjúkandi sæ
         Am                       E       
hann réttir oft ögrandi hönd
     Am                                  E    
ég krýp hér og bæn mína bið,
                                              Am     
þá bæn, sem í hjartanu er skráð:
                                                      Dm  
Ó, þyrmdu' henni, gefðu' henni grið!
           Am           E               Am  
- Hver gæti mér orð þessi láð?

Dm Am E Am A7
               
Dm Am E Am
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Fröken Reykjavík (Friðrik Dór)
Song by: Friðrik Dór Lyrics by: Jónas Árnason ArtistsFriðrik Dór

EF#m7 A
  
E                               F#m7                     
Hver gengur þarna  eftir Austurstræti
     A                                   E      
og ilmar eins og vorsins blóm
                                   F#m7                
með djarfan svip og  ögn af yfirlæti
   A                           E         
á ótrúlega rauðum skóm?

                                          F#m7        
Ó, það er stúlka engum öðrum lík,
A                              E                
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,
                                          F#m7        
Ó, það er stúlka engum öðrum lík,
A                                          E    
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,

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                                          
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,

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                                          
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,

E                               F#m7                              
Hver situr þar með  glóð í gullnum lokkum
  A                           E   
í grasinu við Arnarhól
                           F#m7                            
svo æskubjört í  nýjum nælonsokkum
     A                                   E      
og nýjum, flegnum siffonkjól?

                                          F#m7        
Ó, það er stúlka engum öðrum lík,
A                              E                
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,
                                          F#m7        
Ó, það er stúlka engum öðrum lík,
A                                          E    
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,

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                                          
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,

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                                          
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,

                                          F#m7              
Hver svífur þarna suður Tjarnarbakka
A                                       E                                                                 
til samfundar við ungan mann ( það er hún Fröken Reykjavík, )
                                             F#m7          
sem bíður einn á brúnum sumarjakka
      A                                        E       
hjá björkunum við Hljómskálann?

                                          F#m7        
Ó, það er stúlka engum öðrum lík,
A                              E                
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,
                                          F#m7                                           
Ó, það er stúlka engum öðrum lík, ( engum öðrum lík )
A                                                                                 E    
það er hún Fröken ( það er hún Fröken ) Reykjavík,

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                                          
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,

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                                          
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,

                                          F#m7        
Ó, það er stúlka engum öðrum lík,
A                              E                
það er hún Fröken Reykjavík,
E                              F#m7                     
sem gengur þarna  eftir Austurstræti
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   A                           E         
á ótrúlega rauðum skóm?
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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 I brought you flowers
D/F#                           A                               
  And then you say, Wait a minute sally!
Bm                G                                    
  I think I 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 Skólinn
Song by: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsMannakorn

GF C G F C
               
GF C G F C
               
G                        C                           G     F C
Góðan daginn, gamla gráa skólahús    
G                       C                                     Am D
menntaveginn gekk ég reyndar aldrei fús 
         Bm                 E            Am             D  
Eina glætan daga langa, í tilverunni var,
           G                   F               C                   G F
þegar skólabjallan hringdi í frímínúturnar    
C           G                       F         C     G     F C
manstu þétt skrifaðar stundatöflurnar.    

D                          A                      D             
Þar stóð enska, landafræði og íslenska,
D                           A                 D      
danska, franska, leikfimi og latína
D                   A                       D        
Stóðum öll í röð á bak við rimlana
D                   A                           D           
skólasöngur glumdi um alla gangana.

G                     C                          G   F C
Misupplagðir, lúnir lærimeistarar,    
G                   C                                         Am D
okkur leiddu gegnum kennslustundirnar. 
               Bm                             E                   Am            D    
Flest við þekktum skammarkrókinn og skulfum lítið eitt,
          G            F             C        G    F
ef við illa lesin kunnum ekki neitt 
C       G             F             C        G   F C
ef við illa lesin kunnum ekki neitt    

D                     A                   D         
Svo var tekið próf á miðju vorinu,
D                A                  D            
vinna mikil til að halda sporinu,
D                           A                D       
danska, franska, leikfimi og latína
D                      A                  D           
Lærdómurinn tók þá oft á taugina.

G                        C                                   G       F C
Gamli skólinn genginn er til náða um sinn.    
G                          C                                  Am    D
Í gamla skólann leitar stundum hugur minn 
          Bm                  E              Am                     D     
Ef ég gamlar skólaskræður í hirslum mínum finn.
            G                    F          C          G     F
Djúpt í huga mínum hringir bjallan inn. 
C         G                     F          C          G    F
Djúpt í huga mínum hringir bjallan inn. 
C         G                     F          C          G    F
Djúpt í huga mínum hringir bjallan inn. 
C         G                     F          C          G    F
Djúpt í huga mínum hringir bjallan inn. 



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 84

Gamli góði vinur
Song by: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsMannakorn

DGmaj7 D Gmaj7
DGmaj7 D Gmaj7
D                 G       
Gamli góði vinur,
          D                         G          
glaðir gengum við oft forðum,
           D                                 Bm7
en við gátum líka skiptst á grát
                      E7        A G#
og grimmdarorðum.
G                                   F#7
Þú varst ekki betri en ég,
Bm                      Am D7
uppátækin furðuleg,
             G                 B7                           E7   A G#
og eftir skólaár við héldum hvor sinn veg.
G                                      F#7  
Út í kaldlynd hversdagsstríð,
Bm                                     Am  D7
kepptum við af krafti um hríð,
                G                       B7            E7 A
að sama marki gegnum áralanga tíð.

D                 G      
Gamli góði vinur
          D             G         
nú er gróið yfir sporin,
                      D                        Bm         
með Sjenna bróður sem við gengum
        E7      A G#
oft á vorin.
     G                               F#7 
Ég slæ ei lengur á þitt bak,
      Bm                           Am D7
við látum duga handartak.
                       G                 B7      
Við þykjumst vera orðnir menn
                  E7      A G#
og engum háðir.
     G                              F#7
En þegar vínið vermir sál
      Bm                            Am D7
við tölum ennþá sama mál,
                 G                    B7                  E7      A
þó er það af sem áður var við vitum báðir.

DG D G
DBm7 E7 A G#
     G                              F#7
En þegar vínið vermir sál
      Bm                            Am D7
við tölum ennþá sama mál,
                 G                    B7                  E7      A
þó er það af sem áður var við vitum báðir.

D                 G      
Gamli góði vinur
            D                      G         
enginn greinir lengur brosið,

            D                   Bm7    
er það oní' dagsins gráma
         E7        A G#
orðið frosið?
G                                   F#7
Þú varst ekki betri en ég,
Bm                      Am D7
uppátækin furðuleg,
             G                 B7                           E7   A
og eftir skólaár við héldum hvor sinn veg.

Dmaj7         Gmaj7
Gamli góði vinur,
Dmaj7        Gmaj7
gamli góði vinur.
Dmaj7         Gmaj7
Gamli góði vinur,
Dmaj7        Gmaj7
gamli góði vinur.
Dmaj7         Gmaj7
Gamli góði vinur,
Dmaj7         Gmaj7
Gamli góði vinur,
Dmaj7         Gmaj7
Gamli góði vinur,
Dmaj7        Gmaj7
gamli góði vinur.
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Garún
Song by: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsMannakorn

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G
                                
Am                                          
Hratt er riðið heim um hjarn
                                            Dm   
torfbærinn i tunglsljósinu klúkir
Am                                      
draugalegur dökklæddur.
                                                Dm    
Myrkradjákni á hesti sínum húkir.

    G                                                
    Tunglið hægt um himinn líður
    Am                                       
    dauður maður hesti ríður,
    D7sus2 G        
    Garún, Garún.

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G
                                
Am                                        
Höggin falla á dyrnar senn
                                     Dm      
komin er ég til enn ó, Garún
Am                         
öll mín ást í lífinu,
                                                     Dm        
sem ég elskaði og tilbað alltaf var hún.

    G                                            
    Komdu með mér út að ríða
    Am                                       
    lengi er ég búinn að bíða,
    D7sus2 G        
    Garún, Garún,

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G
                                
Am                                 
Tvímennt er úr hlaðinu
                                          Dm       
út á hálu vaðinu, smeyk er hún.
Am                                        
Djákninn ríður ástarsjúkur.
                                          Dm      
Holar tóftir, berar kjúkur Garún,

    G                                                
    Tunglið hægt um himinn líður
    Am                                       
    dauður maður hesti ríður,
    D7sus2 G        
    Garún, Garún.

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 ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

A  G   D
          
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  D/A
    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/A D/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                                             D         
    Get back to where you once belonged
                           
    Get back Joe

AD A G/A D/A
    
AD A G/A D/A
    
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  D/A
    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/A D/A
    
AD A         G/A D/A
  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
D                                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  D/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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Getur verið?
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

Bb                         
Hvert sem ég fer.
                            
Hvar sem ég er.
                                                        
Hvort sem ég dvelst þar eða hér
            Eb                   
heldur hugur minn til
                          
- hugur minn til
Bb                             
hjá þér - já, hjá þér.
Bb                  
Þó rigni í nótt
                               
og þarnæstu nótt.
                                                        
Þótt spáin sé slæm og útlitið ljótt
             Eb                     
skal ég þramma til þín
                           
- þramma til þín
     Bb                  
og krjúpa á kné.

    F                                Gm         Eb
    Getur verið - að þú viljir mig ei
    F                                Eb                                        
    Getur verið - að þú viljir ei mann eins og mig.

Bb                   
Í ökkla ég veð
                          
slyddu og snjó.
                                                     
arka yfir eld - ég fæ aldrei nóg.
              Eb                  
Já, það kemur að því
                         
- kemur að því
     Bb                     
að ég klófesti þig.

Bb                
Tinda ég klíf
                                
hrófla á mér hnéð.
                                                               
Brýt niður berg ef þarf ég þess með.
        Eb                          
Nei, ég gefst ekki upp,
                          
- gefst ekki upp
     Bb                     
og staulast til þín.

    F                                Gm         Eb
    Getur verið - að þú viljir mig ei

    F                                Gm           Eb     
    Getur verið - að þú neitir mér mey?
    F                                Eb                                        
    Getur verið - að þú viljir ei mann eins og mig.

C                           
Hvert sem ég fer.
                            
Hvar sem ég er.
                                                        
Hvort sem ég dvelst þar eða hér
            F                     
heldur hugur minn til
                          
- hugur minn til
C                               
hjá þér - já, hjá þér.

    G                                Am          F   
    Getur  verið - að þú viljir mig ei?
    G                                Am            F        
    Getur  verið - að þú neitir mér mey?
    G                                F                                           
    Getur  verið - að þú viljir ei mann eins og mig.
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Girl
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt 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 I think of all the times
                     Am       Am7         
I've tried so hard to leave her
Dm                                                C     E7
She will turn to me and start to cry  
               Am                  E7                
And she promises the earth to me
       Am  Am7       
and I believe her.
Dm                                    Am           
After all this time I don't know why

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

                Am                            E7      
Was she told when she was young
                             Am       Am7         
that fame would lead to pleasure?

Dm                                                   C      E7
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,..          
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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    Cadd9 D G Cadd9 D
    I 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    Cadd9 D G Cadd9 D
    I hope you had the time of your life     
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Gott að vera til
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

    Am                 F                   C                            F
    Þegar sumarsólin kemur loksins með sinn yl
              Dm                 G
    Þá er gott að vera til
                   C               F                          
    Já þá er tími til að gleyma sorgum.

GDm G Dm
          
G  Dm             G                               Dm   
Ísafold, hefur fengið græna litinn aftur.
G        Dm                  Bb            
Mjúka mold, fóstrar gróðurinn
                 F                             C         
og fyrr en varir er umhverfið breytt.

G       Dm              G                               Dm      
Hugarfar, annað allt og einhver innri kraftur
G         Dm              Bb           
Víðast hvar, augu geislandi
              F                            C     
og fólkið ræðir aðeins um eitt.

    Am                 F                  
    Þegar sumarsólin kemur
    C                            F
    loksins með sinn yl
              Dm                 G
    Þá er gott að vera til
                   C               F                          
    Já þá er tími til að gleyma sorgum.

    Am                F       
    Gamla góða sólin
           C                      F   
    litar lund og hörundið
               Dm               G 
    Nú er gott að vera til
                    C                       F                    
    Og nú er gott að spóka sig á torgum.

GDm G Dm
          
G          Dm                    
Góðan dag, er best að
G                         Dm     
nota til að elska friðinn
G        Dm                   Bb         
Nema hvað, fornum fjendum
                 F                                C   
allt er fyrirgefið uns haustar á ný.

    Cm                 Ab   
    Þegar sumarsólin
                Eb                          Ab
    kemur loksins með sinn yl
              Fm                 Bb
    Þá er gott að vera til

                   Eb             Ab                       
    Já þá er tími til að gleyma sorgum.

    Cm                Ab    
    Gamla góða sólin
           Eb                    Ab
    litar lund og hörundið
               Fm               Bb
    Nú er gott að vera til
                    Eb                  
    Og njóta lífsins því við
    Ab                     Cm    Ab
    eigum þennan heim.

    Eb Ab
    Já 
               Fm                Bb
    Nú er gott að vera til
                    Eb             Ab                       
    Og nú er tími til að gleyma sorgum.

Eb Ab Eb Ab
            
Eb Ab Eb Ab Eb
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Gravity
Song by: John Mayer Lyrics by: John Mayer ArtistsJohn Mayer

GC G C
   
G                                          C    
Gravity is working against me
        G                                         C        
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

GC G C
   
      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
                                           G        
Just keep me where the light is
                                               C        
C'mon keep me where the light is
                                               G        
C'mon keep me where the light is
                            C                   
Oh... where the light is! ........
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Green Green Grass Of Home
Song by: Curly Putman ArtistsJohnny Cash

C                                                          
The old home town looks the same
F                                        C     
As I step down from the train
                                                                     G7    
And there to meet me is my mama and papa
                 C                                                     
Down the road I 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 I used to play on
                 C                                                            
Down the lane I 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 I awake and look around me
           F                                                 C   
At the four gray walls that surround me
                                                 G7            
And I realize that I 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
C                                      
As they lay me beneath
       G7                                 C        
The green green grass of home
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Gullvagninn
 Lyrics by: Jónas Friðrik Guðnason ArtistsBjörgvin Halldórsson

    F                                                                                   
    Ég bið þig, sendu nú vagninn þinn að sækja mig.
                      C                                                            
    Já, herra, sendu nú gullvagninn að sækja mig.
    F                  Bb                  F                             
    Gættu þín, geymdu mig, gefðu mér friðinn.
    Dm                     G                   C          F       
    Já langt hef ég farið og mig langar heim.

    F                                                                
    Sendu nú vagninn þinn að sækja mig.
                      C                                                            
    Já, herra, sendu nú gullvagninn að sækja mig.
    F                  Bb                  F                             
    Gættu þín, geymdu mig, gefðu mér friðinn.
    Dm                     G                   C          F       
    Já langt hef ég farið og mig langar heim.

F                                                           
já já já já oohh oohh oohh ooooooo

F                                                            
Lengi hef ég reykað þennan refilstig
                                                                       
Rökkvar senn og þreytan er að buga mig
                                                           
Hvar fæ ég að halla mínu höfði nú
                                                                  
Herra, enginn getur bjargað nema þú.

    F                                                                                   
    Ég bið þig, sendu nú vagninn þinn að sækja mig.
                      C                                                            
    Já, herra, sendu nú gullvagninn að sækja mig.
    F                  Bb                  F                             
    Gættu þín, geymdu mig, gefðu mér friðinn.
    Dm                     G                   C          F       
    Já langt hef ég farið og mig langar heim.

F                                                           
já já já já oohh oohh oohh ooooooo

F                                                              
Líður þessi dagur senn og dimma fer
                                                                         
Djúpir eru skuggarnir sem þrengja að mér
                                                           
Hvar fæ ég að halla mínu höfði nú
                                                                
Herra, enginn getur bjargað nema þú

    F                                                                                   
    Ég bið þig, sendu nú vagninn þinn að sækja mig.
                      C                                                            
    Já, herra, sendu nú gullvagninn að sækja mig.
    F                  Bb                  F                             
    Gættu þín, geymdu mig, gefðu mér friðinn.

    Dm                     G                   C          F       
    Já langt hef ég farið og mig langar heim.

F                                                         
Hvar fæ ég að halla mínu höfði nú
C                                                              
Herra, enginn getur bjargað nema þú
F                 Bb                   F                            
Gættu þín, geymdu mig, gefðu mér friðinn
Dm                 G                   C         F        
Langt hef ég farið og mig langar heim.

    F                                                                
    Sendu nú vagninn þinn að sækja mig.
                      C                                                            
    Já, herra, sendu nú gullvagninn að sækja mig.
    F                  Bb                  F                             
    Gættu þín, geymdu mig, gefðu mér friðinn.
    Dm                 G                   C          F       
    Langt hef ég farið og mig langar heim.
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Gúanóstelpan
Song by: Mugison ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison ásamt fleirum. ArtistsMugison

F   Bb F   Bb
               
F         Bb                 F      
Þarna fékk ég það fyrst,
           Bb               F        
þarna fékk ég þig kysst,
Gm                                Dm                    
hingað kem ég þegar heimurinn frýs,
Gm                   Dm           C    
aldrei faðmað aðra eins dís,

           F           Bb              F        
En ég veit þú liggur með þeim,
                        Bb         F       
en nú er ég á leiðinni heim,
Gm                       Dm                
til þess að fara í brjálað geim,
        Gm                      Dm        C        
með þér og þessum rugluðu tveim.

                F   Bb             F     
    Sakna Ísafjarðar og þín,
    Bb                    F     
    gúanóstelpan mín,
    Bb                            
    langar að hitta þig,
    Dm                           
    kíkja smá inn í þig,
    Bb                    C     
    gúanóstelpan mín.

F                 Bb           F         
Þú kenndir mér svo margt,
                   Bb        F       
svo lífið er fallega svart,
Gm                              Dm                       
smá snert af rugli er allt sem þú þarft,
Gm                 Dm    C       
ástin er bara hjartaskart.

                F   Bb             F     
    Sakna Ísafjarðar og þín,
    Bb                    F     
    gúanóstelpan mín,
    Bb                            
    langar að hitta þig,
    Dm                           
    kíkja smá inn í þig,
    Bb                    C     
    gúanóstelpan mín.

                F   Bb             F     
    Sakna Ísafjarðar og þín,
    Bb                    F     
    gúanóstelpan mín,
    Bb                            
    langar að hitta þig,
    Dm                           
    kíkja smá inn í þig,

    Bb                    C     
    gúanóstelpan mín.
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Haltu fast í höndina á mér (Þjóðhátíðarlag 2015)
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

AC#m D E
   
AC#m D E
   
A          C#m      D             E                  A             C#m  D E
Úr Ægi köldum eyland í suðri rís og góður er byr.     
A        C#m     D          E                       F#m              C#m  D E
Á ölduföldum í ágústbyrjun þangað siglum sem fyrr.     

A                   C#m D         E                   A             C#m   D E
Þar söngvar óma í sæludalnum og í sálinni á mér.     
A             C#m   D           E                    F#m    C#m   D
Og augu ljóma því æði margir finna ástina hér.   
E                     F#m          C#m   D E
Má ég kíkja í tjaldið hjá þér?     

                        A                  C#m D        E
    Við elskum lífið þessar ljúfu nætur 
                   A                      C#m D     E
    þá logar lýsa upp ævintýraheim. 
                        A                       C#m   D       
    Hér rætast draumar ef að líkum lætur.
    E                  F#m           C#m  D
    Haltu fast í höndina á mér.  
    E                  F#m           C#m  D E
    Haltu fast í höndina á mér.    

A                 C#m   D                  E                 A              C#m   D E
Svo kemur dagur og kannski sólin okkur kyssi um stund   
A                    C#m  D               E                   F#m             C#m D E
Hve hann er fagur hamarinn hái sem við liggjum hér und    

A               C#m    D                E                A           C#m D E
En tíminn flýgur, sjá fyrr en varir fölna urtir og láð.    
A             C#m D                     E                    F#m     C#m   D
Sumarið líður svo fljótt, -en varla mér úr minni í bráð.  
E                    F#m               C#m   D E
Tökum síðar upp þennan þráð.    

                        A                  C#m D        E
    Við elskum lífið þessar ljúfu nætur 
                   A                      C#m D     E
    þá logar lýsa upp ævintýraheim. 
                        A                       C#m   D       
    Hér rætast draumar ef að líkum lætur.
    E                  F#m           C#m  D
    Haltu fast í höndina á mér.  
    E                  F#m           C#m  D E
    Haltu fast í höndina á mér.    

    F#          B                 D#m E         F#
    Elskum lífið þessar ljúfu nætur 
                   B                      D#m E     F#
    þá logar lýsa upp ævintýraheim. 
                        B                       D#m   E       
    Hér rætast draumar ef að líkum lætur.
    F#                G#m          D#m   E
    Haltu fast í höndina á mér.  

    F#                G#m          D#m   E
    Haltu fast í höndina á mér.  

    F#                     G#m              D#m E
    Já, haltu fast í höndina á mér  
    F#       B     
    þessa nótt.
              D#m   E                 
    (nananana, nananana)
    F#        B       
    Þessa nótt...
              D#m   E                 
    (nananana, nananana)
                  F#       B        
    Og líka næstu nótt...
              D#m   E                 
    (nananana, nananana)
    F#               B                    
    Ég vil ekki missa af þér.
              D#m   E                 F# B
    (nananana, nananana)   
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Harvest Moon
Song by: Neil Young Lyrics by: Neil Young ArtistsNeil Young

Em7                                
Come a little bit closer,
                                      D  D/B Dmaj7
hear what I 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
    I 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
I 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                             
I wanna celebrate,
                                     D    D/B Dmaj7
see it shinin' in your eye       ye

    A7sus4                                       A7
    Because I'm still in love with you
                                                  A7sus4
    I wanna see you dance again
                                                        A7
    Because I'm still in love with you
                                D        
    On this Harvest Moon
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Have you ever seen the rain
Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival

C

Am    F       C        G        C
                                     
C                                             
Someone told me long ago,
                                                       
there's a calm before the storm,
  G                                            C                      
I know and its been coming for some time.
C                                                                               
When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
  G                                     C        C7
I know shinin' down like water 

    F              G       
    I want to know,
                     C      G/B          Am Am/G
    have you ever seen the rain
    F              G       
    I 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                                        C                 
I know, been that way for all my time.
C                                                                                          
'Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
  G                                       C           C7
I know, and I can't stop, I wonder

    F              G       
    I want to know,
                     C      G/B          Am Am/G
    have you ever seen the rain
    F              G       
    I 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       
    I want to know,
                     C      G/B          Am Am/G
    have you ever seen the rain
    F              G       
    I 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 ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

G              Bm            Bb                                         Am D7
To lead a better life I need my love to be here     

G       Am7 Bm7        C                G        Am7
Here,  making each day of the year  
Bm7                C               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         Am7 Bm7    C                              G      Am7
There,  running my hand through her hair  
Bm7           C                    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
I want her everywhere 
           Cm                        D7                    Gm            
And if she's beside me I know I 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 I know I 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
           
D                               F#m                                               
Hey, there Delilah, What's it like in New York City?
         D                                                     F#m                                   
I'm a thousand miles away, But girl tonight you look so pretty,
               Bm G                              A                        Bm       
Yes you do, Time Square can't shine as bright as you,
                   A     
I swear it's true.
D                                         F#m                                            
Hey, there Delilah, Don't you worry about the distance,
               D                                              F#m                                  
I'm right there if you get lonely, Give this song another listen,
           Bm             G                    A                    Bm          
Close your eyes, Listen to my voice it's my disguise,
                    A      
I'm by your side.

    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.

D                                                            F#m               
Hey, there Delilah, I 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                                            F#m                           
Hey, there Delilah, I've got so much left to say,
   D                                                                                      F#m               
If every simple song I 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 I 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,

         G                                                A                                                     
    Delilah I can promise you, That by the time that we get through,
            Bm                                                               A                          
    The world will never ever be the same, And you're to blame.

D                                                              F#m                         
Hey, there Delilah you be good, And don't you miss me,
                  D                                                                                  F#m                   
Two more years and you'll be done with school, And I'll be making history,
Bm           G                        A                       Bm  
Like I do, You'll know it's all because of you,
G                         A                      Bm
We can do whatever we want to,
G                     A                      Bm                           A     
Hey, there Delilah here's to you, This one's for you.

    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.

Bm D Bm D Bm D Bm D D
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Hey brother 
Song by: Ash Pournouri ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Ash Pournouri ásamt 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 I 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 I wonder?
D                    G                 C        D                       
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
              G                       C                         Em
there?s nothing in this world I wouldn't do.

                   Em                 C             G         
    Ahhhhh     What if Im far from home?
                                                       Em
    Oh Brother I will hear you call.
                    C        G    
    What if I lose it all?
                                                     
    Oh Sister I 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 I 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 I wonder?
D                    G                 C        D                       
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
              G                       C                         Em
there?s nothing in this world I wouldn't do.

             Em                       C            G         
    Aaaaaah, What if I'm far from home?
                                                       Em
    Oh Brother I will hear you call.
                    C        G    
    What if I lose it all?
                                                     
    Oh Sister I 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 I wouldn't do.
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Hey, Soul Sister
Song by: Patrick Monahan ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Patrick Monahan ásamt fleirum. ArtistsTrain

                          
Capo á 4.bandi

C  G                                 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           
I knew I wouldn't forget you
                                G                         Am   F G
and so I went and let you blow my mind

         C                             
Your sweet moonbeam
G                                       
the smell of you in every
Am                    F         
single dream I dream
                                  C      
I knew when we collided
                                    
you're the one I have
    G                                     Am  F G
decided who's one of my kind

    F                        
    Hey soul sister
    G                   C    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
    I 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
                        Am F G
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        
I 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                                C           G       
    The way you move ain't fair you know
    F                        
    Hey soul sister
    G                       C          G        F                    G
    I 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 I need
                                                     
You're so gangster I'm so thug
                   F                                                 C    
You're the only one I'm dreaming of you see
                                           G
I can be myself now finally
                                                  Am
In fact there's nothing I can't be
                                                F           G   
I 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         
    I 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
    I don't want to miss a single thing you do
    C            
    To-night

              G                            Am                          F  
    Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
    C            
    To-night
              G                            Am                          F  
    Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
           C    
    Tonight
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Highway To Hell
Song by: Malcolm Young ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bon Scott ArtistsAC/DC

AD/F# G D/F#
            
GD/F# G D/F# A
                  
AD/F# G D/F#
            
GD/F# G D/F# A
                  
A               D/F# G D/F#     G
Living easy, living free    
D/F#        G      D/F# A                    
Season ticket on a one-way ride
A                  D/F#   G                D/F# G
Asking nothing,    leave me be 
D/F#     G       D/F# A                  
Taking everything in my stride
A                 D/F#       G                D/F#     G
Don't need reason, don't need rhyme 
D/F#    G      D/F#       A             
Aint nothing I would rather do
A              D/F#   G            D/F# G
Going do wn,    party time 
D/F# G      D/F#            E                   
My friends are gonna be there too

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

A            D/F#   G              D/F# G
No stop signs, speed limit 
D/F# G    D/F#      A                      
Nobody's gonna slow me down
A         D/F#    G                  D/F# G
Like a wheel, gonna spin it 
D/F# G    D/F#      A                        
Nobody's gonna mess me round
A          D/F# G             D/F#  G
Hey satan, payed my dues 
D/F# G D/F# A                    
Playing in a rocking band
A                 D/F# G     D/F# G
Hey momma, look at me 
D/F#          G     D/F#   E                       
I'm on my way to the promised land

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

    A                   D       G D
    Highway To Hell.  
    A                   D      
    Highway To Hell.

DG D
      
                         
Don't stop me.

DG D G D
            
         
Solo:
AD G D
         
AD G D
         
AD G D
         
AD G D
         
                        
    (I'm on the)
    A                   D      G D        
    Highway To Hell. (On the)
    A                   D        G   D          
    Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)
    A                   D      G D        
    Highway To Hell. (On the)
    A                          G  D
    Highway To ---- Hell!

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

                                        
...And I'm Going Down,
                      A
All The Way!
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Hjá þér
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Friðrik Sturluson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

G D  A  E G D A
                     
G                         D                      A       E    
Þegar kviknar á deginum og í lífinu ljós,
G                      D               A      E
þegar myrkrið hörfar frá mér, 
G                              D                           A                 E    
þá er eitthvað sem hrífur mig líkt og útsprungin rós,
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

G                          D                        A               E     
Þegar geng ég í sólinni mitt um hábjartan dag,
G              D              A       E
litafegurð blasir við mér. 
G                           D                            A            E    
Þegar heimurinn heillar mig líkt og töfrandi lag,
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

               A                            
    Ég vil bæði lifa og vona,
              G                       D    
    ég vil brenna upp af ást.
               A                               
    Ég vil lifa með þér svona,
              G                    D       
    ég vil gleðjast eða þjást.
                 Bm             Em    
    Meðan leikur allt í lyndi,
           G               D   
    líka þegar illa fer,
                 Bm              E7      
    meðan lífið heldur áfram,
    G             F#m        Bm 
    þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

G                             D                        A           E  
Meðan skuggarnir stækka og ýta húminu að
G                        D           A     E
gamall máninn bærir á sér. 
G                      D                       A             E     
Þá vil ég eiga andartak inn á rólegum stað
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

               A                            
    Ég vil bæði lifa og vona,
              G                       D    
    ég vil brenna upp af ást.
               A                               
    Ég vil lifa með þér svona,
              G                    D       
    ég vil gleðjast eða þjást.
                 Bm             Em    
    Meðan leikur allt í lyndi,
           G               D   
    líka þegar illa fer,

                 Bm              E7      
    meðan lífið heldur áfram,
    G             F#m        Bm 
    þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

    A  G D
            
    A  G D
            
                 Bm             Em    
    Meðan leikur allt í lyndi,
           G               D   
    líka þegar illa fer,
                 Bm              E7      
    meðan lífið heldur áfram,
    G             F#m        Bm 
    þá vil ég vera hjá þér.

G                            D                  A               E    
Þegar slokknar á deginum yfirþyrmandi nótt
G                   D                 A     E
stormar fyrir stjarnanna her. 
G                           D                       A                   E   
En það bítur mig ekkert á og ég sef vært og rótt
G             F#m       Bm 
ef þú vilt vera hjá mér
G             F#m       Bm 
þá vil ég vera hjá þér.
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Hjálpaðu mér upp
Song by: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson Lyrics by: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson ArtistsNý Dönsk

Em                                 G                               
Hjálpaðu mér upp, ég get það ekki sjálfur.
Am                                     Em            
Ég er orðinn leiður, á að liggja hér.
                                    G                               
Gerum eitthvað gott, gerum það saman,
Am                              Em          
ég skal láta fara lítið fyrir mér.

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

Em                                G                               
Hvað getum við gert, ef aðrir bjóða betur,
Am                                                       Em         
dregið okkur saman og skriðið inní skelina?
                                      G                                   
Nei, það er ekki hægt að vera minni maður,
Am                                                        Em           
og láta slíkt og annað eins spyrjast út um sig.

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

Fmaj7                                             C               
Þú!- Þú getur miklu betur en þú hefur gert.
Fmaj7                                                  C                 
Þú!- Þú ert ekki sami maður og þú varst í gær.
Fmaj7 Am                                Dm              
Þú! opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
G                                        Fmaj7             C D
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt. 

Em                   G                                                    
Hjálpaðu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am                               Em                 
Drukkna í öllu þess í kringum mig.
Em                             G                              
Flýtum okkur hægt, gerum það í snatri.

Am                             Em                  
Ég verð að láta fara lítið fyrir mér.

    G                      D     
    Hjálpaðu mér upp,
                                     C                                                         
    mér finnst ég vera drukkna, ohh ohh. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
    G                      D     
    Hjálpaðu mér upp,
                                     C                                        
    mér finnst ég vera drukkna. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
    G                      D     
    Hjálpaðu mér upp,
                                     C                                                     
    mér finnst ég vera drukkna, aahhh  (ahh, ahh, ohh)
    G                      D     
    Hjálpaðu mér upp,
                                     C                                        
    mér finnst ég vera drukkna. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
                                                      
    Hjálpaðu, hjálpaðu, hjálpaðu

    G                      D     
    Hjálpaðu mér upp,
                                     C                                                         
    mér finnst ég vera drukkna, drukkna. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
    G                              D      C    
    ahh, hjálpaðu mér ahh, ohh
    G      D      C    
    ahh, ahh, ohh
    G      D      C    
    ahh, ahh, ohh
    C D Em
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Hole In The World
Song by: Glenn Frey ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Glenn Frey ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Eagles

                     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                              
They say that anger is just love disappointed.
A                                             E                     
They say that love is just a state of mind,
A                                      E                                   
but all this fighting over who will be anointed.
F#m      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#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.

                     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.

                                                                
    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 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.
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Home
Song by: Greg Holden ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Drew Pearson ArtistsPhillip Phillips

C  F    C   F
               
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/B      Am G Am
Just know you're  not alone
                          F         C/E G/D               C     
Cuz I'm gonna make this place your home

C                  F                   C            F
Settle down it will all be clear      
C                                         F                                           C           F
Don't pay no mind to the demons they fill you with fear       
Am                                     F         
Trouble it might drag you down
                 C                                      G       
If you get lost you can always be found
        C        G/B      Am G Am
Just know you're  not alone
                          F         C/E G/D               C     
Cuz I'm gonna make this place your home

F        C         Am        G          F           C          G         
ohhh, ohhh, ohhhh,  ohhhh ohhhh, ohhhh, ohhhh.
F        C         Am        G          F           C          G         
ohhh, ohhh, ohhhh,  ohhhh ohhhh, ohhhh, ohhhh.
F        C         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                                           C           F
Don't pay no mind to the demons they fill you with fear       
Am                                     F         
Trouble it might drag you down
                 C                                      G       
If you get lost you can always be found
        C        G/B      Am G Am
Just know you're  not alone
                          F         C/E G/D               C     
Cuz I'm gonna make this place your home

F        C         Am        G          F           C          G         
ohhh, ohhh, ohhhh,  ohhhh ohhhh, ohhhh, ohhhh.
F        C         Am        G          F           C          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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Horfðu til himins
Song by: Daníel Ágúst Haraldsson ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Daníel Ágúst Haraldsson ásamt fleirum. ArtistsNý Dönsk

CF/C C F/C C F/C C F/C
                     
C                                     
Bölmóðssýki og brestir
F/C                 C          
bera vott um styggð.
                              
Lymskufullir lestir
F/C      C          
útiloka dyggð.

CF/C C F/C C F/C C F/C
                     
C                              
Myrkviðanna melur
F/C                      C       G/B
mögnuð geymir skaut.
Am                         
Dulúðlegur dvelur
F                            
djúpt í innstu laut.
G               
innstu laut
F                                             C     
Dvelur djúpt í myrkviðanna laut.

F/C C
   
Bb                          
Varir véku að mér
          F/A                      
vöktu spurnir hjá mér.
          Gm                F
Hvað get ég gert? 

                     C                                  F/C  
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Dm               F/G    C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.
                                          Bb                 
    Horfðu til himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     F                             C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.

CF/C C F/C C F/C C F/C
                     
C                                     
Bölmóðssýki og brestir
F/C                 C           G/B
bera vott um styggð. 
Am                        
Lymskufullir lestir
F                      
útiloka dyggð.
G                
loka dyggð
F                            
Lymskufullir lestir

    C                 
útiloka dyggð.

F/C C
   
Bb                                 
Heyrðu heimsins andi
            F/A                   
harður er minn vandi.
          Gm                F
Hvað get ég gert? 

                     C                                  F/C  
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Dm               F/G    C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.
                                          Bb                 
    Horfðu til himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     F                             C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.

                     C                                  F/C  
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Dm               F/G    C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.
                                          Bb                 
    Horfðu til himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     F                             Ab 
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.

Eb Bb           F                
    Jehehehe Jehehehe
Ab                      Eb                      
Durududududu Durududududu
Bb                      F            
Durududududu Dúúúúú

                     C                                  F/C  
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Dm               F/G    C   
    Horfðu til heimsins úr höfuðátt.

                G/A             
Horfðu til  himins.. já

                     D                    G                   
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Em                 G/A   D   
    Horfðu til  heimsins úr höfuðátt.
                     D                    G                   
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Em                 G/A   D   
    Horfðu til  heimsins úr höfuðátt.

                     D                    G                   
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Em                 G/A   D   
    Horfðu til  heimsins úr höfuðátt.
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                     D                    C                   
    Horfðu til  himins með höfuðið hátt.
                     Em                 G/A   D   
    Horfðu til  heimsins úr höfuðátt.
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House of the Rising Sun
Song by: Amerískt þjóðlag Lyrics by: Amerískt þjóðlag ArtistsThe Animals ásamt fleirum.

                            
Guitar intro TAB
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                                                
e|----------0--------|----------0--------|-------2--2--------|-------1--1--------|
                                                                                                                   
B|-------1-----1-----|-------1-----1-----|-----3-------3-----|-----1-------1-----|
                                                                                                                   
G|-----2----------2--|-----0---------0---|----2-----------2--|----2-----------2--|
                                                                                                               
D|----2--------------|----2--------------|-0-----------------|-3-----------------|
                                                                                                             
A|-0-----------------|-3-----------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                                                                                                           
E|-------------------|-------------------|-------------------|-------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                                               
e|----------0--------|----------0--------|----------0--------|----------0--------|
                                                                                                                   
B|-------1-----1-----|-------0-----0-----|-------1-----1-----|-------0-----0-----|
                                                                                                                   
G|-----2----------2--|-----1----------1--|-----2----------2--|-----1----------1--|
                                                                                                               
D|----2--------------|----2--------------|----2--------------|----2--------------|
                                                                                                             
A|-0-----------------|-------------------|-0-----------------|-------------------|
                                                                                                             
E|-------------------|-0-----------------|-------------------|-0-----------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
           Am C              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   C D F Am E Am E
And God, I 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      C D F Am E Am E
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,

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

       Am        C                 D              F
I've got one foot on the platform, 
       Am            C          E       E
The other foot on the train. 
      Am     C           D           F        
I'm going back to New Orleans,
     Am           E            Am      C D F Am E Am E
To wear the ball and chain.                     

     Am           C              D             F
So mothers,  tell your children, 
           Am         C          E        E
Not to do what I have done. 
                     Am    C            D           F
Spend your life in sin and misery, 
           Am                 E          Am   C D F Am E Am E
In the House of the Rising Sun.                     
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Hvar er draumurinn
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

Cm7                 F7                     
Farið allt sem átti ég forðum.
Cm7                 F7            
Fangið nakið, sálin tóm.
Cm7                   F7                               
Gamall heimur genginn úr skorðum.
Cm7                             F7                          
Gráhærður orðinn af eilífum áhyggjum.

Cm7                   F7                        
Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur.
Cm7               F7                
Auðir bekkir, engin hljóð.
Cm7                 F7                     
Horfinn lífsins farsæli fengur.
Cm7                                  F7         
Ég fæst ekki til þess að gleyma.

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?
    Eb         Fm                Bb    
    Hvar er lífið sem ég þrái?
    Bb        Cm       
    Oh, oh eilífðin;
    Eb         Fm                 Bb     
    hvar er gleði mín og sorg?
    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?

Cm7                 F7                   
Einhverstaðar á ég að finna
Cm7              F7               
Aðrar slóðir, önnur mið.
Cm7                     F7                         
Tvö-þrjú ár, það munar um minna
Cm7                        F7                                      
þegar þú leitar að því sem þig dreymir um.

Cm7           F7                           
Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
Cm7                   F7              
legg við eyrun, læðist um.
Cm7                F7                   
Endalaust ég reyni og reyni
Cm7                                     F7       
 það er ekki um annað að ræða.

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?
    Eb             Fm                Bb    
    Hvar ertu lífið sem ég þrái?
    Bb        Cm       
    Oh, oh eilífðin;
    Eb            Fm                 Bb     
    hvar ertu gleði mín og sorg?

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?

    Eb            Fm              Bb      
    Hvar eru allar mínar vonir?
    Bb        Cm       
    Oh, oh eilífðin;
    Eb           Fm                 Bb     
    hvar eru gleði mín og sorg?

    Bb         Cm                 
    Hvar er draumurinn?



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 112

Hvar sem ég fer
Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsÁ Móti Sól

Am C F G
          
Am C F G
          
Am                       F          
Hugsa um þig á daginn,
Am                          F     
og dreymir fram á nótt.
Am                       F                              
Er dimmir fæ ég hallað mér að þér,
C                            G 
þú ert allt sem ég á.

                         C   
.:hvar sem ég fer,
                            G              
    hvert sem þú leiðir mig.
                     Dm   
    þar vil ég vera,
                     F               G      
    þar vil ég vera með þér:.

Am C F G
         
Am C F G
         
Am                      F     
Að hvíla þér við hlið,
Am                       F     
og hvísla að þér orð.
Am                               F                           
er sem heimurinn sé allur hér hjá mér,
C                             G     
hér er allt sem ég þarf.

                         C   
:;hvar sem ég fer,
                            G              
    hvert sem þú leiðir mig.
                     Dm   
    þar vil ég vera,
                     F               G       
    þar vil ég vera með þér.;:

Dm F Bb C
            
Dm F Bb C
            
Dm F Bb C
            
Dm F Bb C
            
Am
......
G
Am               F     
Án þín væri lífið,
Am                       F        
mér lítils virði og ósátt.

Am                  F          
leið að lokum komin,
C                           G 
þú er allt sem ég á.

                           C   
    hvar sem ég fer,
                            G              
    hvert sem þú leiðir mig.
                     Dm   
    þar vil ég vera,
                     F               G    
    þar vil ég vera með þér.

                         C   
:;hvar sem ég fer,
                            G              
    hvert sem þú leiðir mig.
                     Dm   
    þar vil ég vera,
                     F               G       
    þar vil ég vera með þér.;:

Am C F G Am
            



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 113

Hvers vegna varst’ekki kyrr
Song by: Jóhann G. Jóhannsson Lyrics by: Jóhann G. Jóhannsson ArtistsPálmi Gunnarsson

     Em                                         Am        D           
Ég hef engu gleymt þó að ég tali ekki um það
     G            C         Fmaj7
og láti sem ekkert sé.
Em                                                              Am           D      
Það er víst best geymt sem er tengt er sorg eða trega
G                 C      Fmaj7
þögnin mitt eina vé.

Em                                         Am           D        
Draumar og þrár sem eiga aldrei að rætast
G            C          Fmaj7
taka þér aðeins blóð.
Em                                                  Am        D       
Draga að þér dár uns þér finnst erfitt að látast
     G                    C               Fmaj7
og svefninn þér neitar um skjól.
              D  
Oh, oh, hó.

                        G                  C                     D
    Samt leitar hugur minn heim til 	þín 
                      G                  C             D    
    uns heitur sársaukinn mót mér gín.
                         G               C          
    Svo hvar er sakleysið ég spyr
          D                   G      
    hví 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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I Don't Want to Miss a Thing 
Song by: Diane Warren Lyrics by: Diane Warren ArtistsAerosmith

Bm A/C# E
          
            D                   A/C#                    Bm           
I 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                      A/C#               Bm            
I could spend my life in this sweet surrender,
                     G            D/F#           Em        
I could stay lost in this moment forever,
                               D/F#           G    
Where a moment spent with you
                        A             
is a moment I treasure,

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

          D                    A/C#                       Bm        
Lying close to you feeling your heart beating,
          G                                        D/F#          
And I wondering what you are dreaming,
                    Em                                     
Wondering if it's me you are seeing,
            D                               A/C#                     Bm          
Then I kiss your eyes and thank god we're together,
                       G              D/F#
I just want to stay with you
                          A                                             
in this moment forever and forever forever

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,

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

                                 C                         
And I don't want to miss one smile,
                         G                      
I don't want to miss one kiss,
                       Bb                                                  
I just want to be with you right here with you,
F                    
Just like this,
                       C                        
I just want to hold you close,
                                 G                     
I feel your heart so close to mine
               Bb                                       
And just stay here in this moment,
                       A                                            
For all of the rest of time...yeah yeah!!!!!

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,

    D                       A/C#                  
    I don't want to close my eyes,
    Em                                       
    I don't want to fall asleep,
                   G                       
    Cause I miss you baby,
              A                                           
    And I don't want to miss a thing,
    D                                A/C#             Em
    Cause even when I dream of you,
                                                               
    the sweetest dream will never do,
             G                      
    I still miss you baby
            A                                D          
    and I don't want to miss a thing,
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I Saw Her Standing There
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

                         E7                     
Well she was just seventeen,
            A7               E7      
if you know what I mean
                                          
And the way she looked
                                        B7  
was way beyond compare,
        E                E7                    A7        C
So how could I dance with another,  
            E             B7           E        
when I saw her standing there.

          E                                    A7          E       
Well she looked at me, and I, 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 I saw her standing there.

                     A7                       
    Well my heart went boom
                                                 
    when I crossed that room,
                                               B7          A7
    And I 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 I fell in love with her.
          E              E7                  A7        C
Now I'll never dance with another,  
              E              B7        E        
since I saw her standing there.

    E A7 E B7 E E7 A C E B7 E
                                     
                     A7                       
    Well my heart went boom
                                                 
    when I crossed that room,
                                               B7            A7
    And I 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 I fell in love with her.
          E              E7                  A7        C
Now I'll never dance with another,  
              E              B7           E     
since I saw her standing there.

               E             B7            E    
Since I saw her standing there.
               E             B7            E    
Since I saw her standing there.
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I Want To Break Free
Song by: John Deacon Lyrics by: John Deacon ArtistsQueen

Capo on fret 4
                                     
(for Original key of E)

                           C    
I want to break free
                                 
I want to break free
                                                          
I want to break free from your lies
                                                    F              
You're so self satisfied I don't need you
                     C            
I've got to break free
        G                  F                                     C     
God knows God knows I want to break free

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

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

CF C G F C G F C
                        
                             C  
But life still goes on
                                                                              
I can't get used to living without living without
                                            F     
Living without you by my side
                                  C             
I don't want to live alone hey
        G          F                     C                    
God knows I got to make it on my own
                                      
So baby can't you see
F                          C     
I've got to break free

                                   
I've got to break free
                                           
I want to break free yeah
                                                                         
I want I want I want I want to break free....
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I know
Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson ArtistsJet Black Joe

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

EB       
I know,
C#m        A                   
thats the way I want it
E                B      
and I dont care,
A                        B
not any more.   

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

    E        B      C#m
    Free, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

E B  C#m A
            
E B  A  B
            
EB       
I know,
C#m   A                        
I don't have to be with
E      B      
you, blue,
A      B   
but I do.

EB       
I know,
C#m        A               
I like the way it is to
E   B    
be free
A      B     
from she.

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes

              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
            E               B     
    and this is the day.

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

EB       
I know,
C#m   A                         
I don't have to wait for
E      B     
you, true,
A        B     
come true.

EB       
I know,
C#m         A                  
that's the way I like to
E   B   
be me
A          B      
forever free.

    E B                C#m 
    I opened my eyes
              G#m         A       
    woke up with a smile
                E                B     
    'cause this is the day.

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

E B   C#m G#m A E B
                        
E B   C#m G#m A E B
                        
Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
Cmaj7               A                         E                      
I know I know, I know I know,  I know I know,
E B  C#m A
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E B  A  B
            

E                   B   
Sailing on a jet,
C#m                     A    
swimming in the sea
     E      B    
so free, me,
A B   
to be.

             E               B     
Having fun in the sun,
C#m               A    
beach with a surf
     E          B       
so sweet, plete,
A       B    
complete.

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

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

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

    E          B      C#m
    Great, I am ok.
        G#m         A    
    A king for a day
          E               B     
    it's never too late.

Cmaj7               A                         E
I know I know, I know I know,  
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I'm with you
Song by: Avril lavigne ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Avril lavigne ásamt fleirum. ArtistsAvril lavigne

F#m                                       
I'm standing on the bridge,
 A                                   
I'm waiting in the dark,
F#m                                          A           
I thought that you'd be here, by now.
F#m                                         
There's nothing but the rain,
A                                             
no footsteps on the ground,
F#m                                         A       
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     Bm  D  
    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
    I 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 I 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     Bm  D  
    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
    I 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     Bm  D  
    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
    I 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
    I 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'm yours
Song by: Jason Mraz Lyrics by: Jason Mraz ArtistsJason Mraz

                             
Capo á 4. bandi.

G  D   Em C
               
        G                                                                
Well you done done me and you bet I felt it
D                                                                              
I tried to be chill but you're so hot that I melted
  Em                                          
I fell right through the cracks
               C                           
Now I'm trying to get back
                   G                                                                         
Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
        D                                                                                   
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
  Em                                          C                                        
I reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some

           G                 D                     
    But I won't hesitate no more,
         Em                     C                      
    no more It cannot wait I'm yours
    G               D                       Em                 C              
     mmmmmooooo  mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey

G                                                              D   
Well open up your mind and see like me
                                                                  Em 
Open up your plans and damn you're free
                                                             C                              
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love
G                                                                                          D    
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sing
                                        Em
We're just one big family
                                                               C                                     A/C# 
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved love loved

    G                       D                    
    So I won't hesitate no more,
         Em                     C                    
    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                                                       A/C#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

                 G          D/F#     Em     
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh

D          C                                 A/C#
ooohh  ooohh  aahha mmmhhh

                                  G                                                                              
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror
        D                                                                                     
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
             Em                                         
But my breath fogged up the glass
               C                                                 
And so I drew a new face and laughed
  G                                                                                             
I guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
     D                                                                                    
To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
      Em                                   C                             
It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue

    G                       D                    
    So I won't hesitate no more,
         Em                     C                    
    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   
Well open up your mind and see like me
                                                                  Em 
Open up your plans and damn you're free
                                                                   C                          
Look into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
G                                                                 
Please don't, please don't, please don't
                   D                               
There's no need to complicate
                   Em                
Cause our time is short
                                       C                        A/C#
This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours! 
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In The Summer Time
Song by: Ray Dorset Lyrics by: Ray Dorset ArtistsMungo Jerry

EE E E A A E E B A E E
                            
         E                                                                   
In the summertime when the weather is high,
                                                                          
you can stretch right up and touch the sky,
                 A                                                                                                E       
when the weather is fine, you got women, you got women on your mind.
             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                                                                                        E      
When the weather is fine, we go fishing or go swimming in the sea.
                          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 da da da ,
             A                                            E  
da da da da da da da da da da da da

EE E E A A E E B A E E
                            
                       E                                                    
When the winter's here, yeah, it's party-time,
                                                                                                                
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.

EE E E A A E E B A E E
                            
         E                                                                   
In the summertime when the weather is high,
                                                                          
you can stretch right up and touch the sky,
                 A                                                                                               E        
when the weather is fine, you got women, you got women on your mind.
             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                                                                                        E      
When the weather is fine, we go fishing or go swimming in the sea.
                          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 da da da ,
             A                                            E  
da da da da da da da da da da da da



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 122

In my place
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

A        F#m               C#m             E                              
In my place, in my place, were lines that I couldn't
A                      F#m       C#m   E
change, I was lost, oh yeah  
A       F#m            C#m               E                                   
I was lost, I was lost, crossed lines I shouldn't have
A                       F#m       C#m    E
crossed, I 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                                   
I was scared, I was scared, tired and underprepared
A      F#m           C#m E
But I 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 I 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: Óskar Páll Sveinsson Lyrics by: Óskar Páll Sveinsson ArtistsJóhanna Guðrún Jónsdóttir (Yohanna)

Cm                                           
You say you really know me
                                                     Ab                 
not afraid to show me, what is in your eyes
       Cm                                   
So tell me about the rumors
                                                       Ab            
Are they only rumors? Are they only lies?
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 Bb
    Did I 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 I 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 I throw it away?  
                Dm                  Bb         
    Was it you? Did you tell me?
                                  F                      Csus4  C
    you would never leave me this way?   

           Dm               Bb            
    Is it real ? Did I dream it ?
              F/A                    Csus4 C
    Will I wake from this pain ? 
              F/A                    Csus4 C
    Will I wake from this pain ? 

                       F           Csus4     C
    Baby did I throw it away ?   

           Dm   
    Is it true?
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Iður - (Þjóðhátíðarlag 2013)
Song by: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson Lyrics by: Björn Jörundur Friðbjörnsson ArtistsNý Dönsk

Em                  G/D               C                                             
Þú varst með sólgult sjal, sveipað um þig í herjólsdal.
Em             G/D                 C                                     
Og græna kápan þín er heillandi við fyrstu sýn.
Em                                  G/D                       C        
Og steingráa pilsið þitt minnir á fjörunar sand.
Em                                       G/D        C      
Sem blotnar er bylgjurnar liðast á land.
G                             Am                                    Bm                                    C   
Hér er lífið hér ert þú, hér er framtíð okkar sú að njóta náttúrunnar nú.

    Em               Bm                 C                                Am                        
    Eyjan er að öskra á mig, jörðin opnast ég er hættur að sjá þig.
    Em       Bm                      C  
    Það er eldgos á Heimaey.
    Em                    Bm              C                    Am                
    Kraftarnir sem lágu í leyni spúa eldi og brennisteini.
    Em                        Bm                   C     
    Landið það mun lifa eftir að ég dey.

Em          G/D             C                                       
Breiði út teppi hér, í hjónasæng, býð ég þér.
Em           G/D                 C      
Og ég vil leggjast í þitt fang.
Em                            G/D                             C        
Glitrandi stúlkurnar stjörnur sem svífa á braut.
Em                                        G/D                         C        
Um himna sem gnæfa yfir tjöldum við norðurskaut.
G                             Am                                    Bm                                    C   
Hér er lífið hér ert þú, hér er framtíð okkar sú að njóta náttúrunnar nú.

    Em               Bm                 C                                Am                        
    Eyjan er að öskra á mig, jörðin opnast ég er hættur að sjá þig.
    Em       Bm                      C  
    Það er eldgos á Heimaey.
    Em                    Bm              C                    Am                
    Kraftarnir sem lágu í leyni spúa eldi og brennisteini.
    Em                         Bm                   C     
    Landið það  mun lifa eftir að ég dey.

    Em               Bm                 C                                Am                        
    Eyjan er að öskra á mig, jörðin opnast ég er hættur að sjá þig.
    Em       Bm                      C  
    Það er eldgos á Heimaey.
    Em                    Bm              C                    Am                
    Kraftarnir sem lágu í leyni spúa eldi og brennisteini.
    Em                        Bm                   C     
    Landið það mun lifa eftir að ég dey.

    Em               Bm                 C                                Am                        
    Eyjan er að öskra á mig, jörðin opnast ég er hættur að sjá þig.
    Em       Bm                      C  
    Það er eldgos á Heimaey.
    Em                    Bm              C                    Am                
    Kraftarnir sem lágu í leyni spúa eldi og brennisteini.
    Em                        Bm                   C     
    Landið það mun lifa eftir að ég dey.
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Jailhouse Rock
Song by: Jerry Leiber Lyrics by: Mike Stoller ArtistsElvis Presley

Ab A Ab A
           
Ab   A                                                                
The warden threw a party at the county jail
Ab   A                                                                             
The prison band was there and they began to wail
Ab A                                                                              
the band was jumpin and the joint began to swing
Ab   A                                                                               
You should’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 Illinois 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 I everd did see
Ab A                                                                    
I 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                                                                      
I 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 ásamt fleirum. ArtistsJet Black Joe

GAm C Em/G Bm7 C/E G
                           
                                     Am                                    
The shiny sunny ray, bright blue summer sky,
       C                            Cadd9        G   
hey I can stay all day in Shangri La.
    Am                         G   
I'll dream you are mine.
                              Am                                  C     
You could be my angel, I would be your boy.
                   G  
In Shangri La.

    G                                                
    I would be jamming with you,
    G                                        Am  
    I would be jamming with you.
                                   C       
    Staying up all the night,
                                                        D
    I would be jamming with you, 
                G     
    all the time.

                                             Am                              
The shiny sunny day and everything is allright,
       C                                                G   
and everybody smiles in Shangri La.
    Am                         G   
I'll dream you are mine.
                           Am                                    C    
I could be your angel, you would be my girl.
                   G  
In Shangri La.

    G                                                
    I would be jamming with you,
    G                                        Am  
    I would be jamming with you.
                                   C       
    Staying up all the night,
                                                        D
    I would be jamming with you, 
                G     
    all the time.

GAm C D G
             
    G                                                               
    I would be jamming with you my baby
    G                                        Am                 
    I would be jamming with you my baby
                                   C       
    Staying up all the night,
                                                        D
    I would be jamming with you, 
                G     
    all the time.

GD C
      
                Gmaj7
    all the time.
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Jolene
Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsLay Low ásamt fleirum.

                          
Capo á 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 I cannot compete with you, Jolene

      Am                      C                  
He talks about you in his sleep,
                    G                     Am             
and there's nothing I can do to keep
         G                                                            Am  
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
        Am               C                  
And I 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                    
I 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 ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Peter Hernandez ásamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars

FDm Bb F
   
F                                      
Oh, her eyes, her eyes,
                                                                          
make the stars look like they're not shining
Dm                         
Her hair, her hair,
                                                      
falls perfectly without her trying
Bb                           
She's so beautiful,
                                 F     
and I tell her every day.

           F          
Yeah, I know,
                                                    
I know when I compliment her
                                    
she won't believe me
Dm                                
And it's so, it's so sad
                                                        
to think she don't see what I see
Bb                                                                               F     
But every time she asks me: "Do I look okay?" I say:

                                  F      
    When I see your face,
                           Dm                                      
    there's not a thing that I 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,
                                                                   
I could kiss them all day if she'd let me
Dm                               
Her laugh, her laugh,
                                                       
she hates but I think it's so sexy
Bb                                                              F     
She's so beautiful, and I 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 I see your face,
                           Dm                                      
    there's not a thing that I 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 I see your face,
                           Dm                                      
    there's not a thing that I 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: Jóhann Helgason Lyrics by: Björn Björnsson ArtistsBjarni Arason

    A   E           A   
    Karen, Karen,
    F#m7                  E
    þér heiti ég því 
    D   E     A                  D      
    að vori verðum við senn
    D6/E        D2/E
    saman á ný.

     A             E/G#  F#m
Ég man fuglanna klið,
     D        E     A/C#       D           E
öldunnar nið, drifhvíta strönd, 
A         E        F#m
heitan andardrátt
        D       E            C#m    D        A/C#
þinn hjartaslátt og mjúka hönd. 
Bm      F#m/A   E7/G#
Augun sem ég leit
A    E/G#      F#m
seiðandi og heit
D                Esus4 A
gáfu fögur fyrirheit.

          E          A    E/G#
    Karen, Karen, 
    F#m7                 E
    ef bíður þú mín
    D   E       A                 D    
    og ef þú elskar mig enn
                      E
    kem ég ... 

     A             E/G#   F#m
Ég man um sumarnótt
    D          E             A/C#     D     E
er allt var hljótt og þú mér hjá. 
A         E         F#m 
Augna þinna glóð,
D           E                 C#m  D     A/C#
ólgandi blóð, brennheita þrá, 
Bm F#m/A   E7/G#
örvandi sem vín
A  E/G#    F#m
ástaratlot þín.
D                            Esus4       
Ég man þegar þú varst mín.

    A   E           A     E/G#
    Karen, Karen,  
    F#m7                  E
    þér heiti ég því 
    D   E     A                  D      
    að vori verðum við senn
    D6/E        D2/E
    saman á ný.
    A   E           A   
    Karen, Karen,

    F#m7                 E
    ef bíður þú mín
    D        E          A                  D
     og ef þú elskar mig enn 
    E                A  
    kem ég til þín

    Bm A  C#m E 
    Karen, Karen,
                                   Bm7
    frá því fyrst ég sá þig
          A    D2/E D6/E
    Karen, Karen,
                       Esus4
    elskaði ég þig.

    Bb F           Bb  F/A
    Karen, Karen, 
    Gm7                   F
    ef bíður þú mín
    Eb      F           Bb               Eb
     og ef þú elskar mig enn 
    F                Bb
    kem ég til þín
    C   G          C    G/B
    Karen, Karen, 
    Am7                   G
    þér heiti ég því 
    F   G     C                  F      
    að vori verðum við senn
    F/G          Ab 
    saman á ný.

    Bb C   
    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 I compare you to a kiss
                D                   E     
    from a rose on the grey
    E                                           
    Ooh, the more I 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
              C                                         
Baby to me you´re like a growing
    D                              E      
addiction that I 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 I compare you to a kiss
                D                   E     
    from a rose on the grey
    E                                           
    Ooh, the more I 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

CD E C D C D
                  
                 A                  G                   D     
I´ve been kissed by a rose on the grey
                 A                  G                   D     
I´ve been kissed by a rose on the grey
                 A                  G                   D     
I´ve been kissed by a rose on the grey
                 A                  G                   D     
I´ve been kissed by a rose on the grey

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 I 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 I compare you to a kiss
                D                   E     
    from a rose on the grey
    E                                           
    Ooh, the more I 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
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   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 I 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
...So 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                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

    Dm G C Am
    
    Dm G C C7
    
    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
    C
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Knockin' on heaven's door
Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses ásamt fleirum.

G          D                                   Am
Mama, take this badge off of me
G        D               C       
I can't use it anymore.
G                        D                              Am
It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
G                    D                                   C      
I feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

    G                       D                                   Am  
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   C     
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   Am  
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
    G                       D                                   C     
    Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G          D                               Am      
Mama, put my guns in the ground
G        D                         C       
I can't shoot them anymore.
G                         D                        Am    
That long black cloud is comin' down
G                    D                                   C      
I 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 í kofann minn
Song by: Irme Kálmán Lyrics by: Davíð Stefánsson frá Fagraskógi ArtistsSigrún Ragnarsdóttir

C                                E7     
Komdu inn í kofann minn,
    F                 A            Dm
er kvölda' og skyggja fer.
G                              G7    
Þig skal aldrei iðra þess
     C                             
að eyða nótt hjá mér.
                      E7       
Við ævintýraeldana
    Am               F    
er ýmislegt að sjá,
     C          A7         Dm        
og glaður skal ég gefa þér
      C         G7         C
allt gullið, sem ég á,

C                           E7
tíu dúka tyrkneska
     F      A          Dm  
og töfraspegla þrjá,
G                        G7
níu skip frá Noregi
     C                          
og naut frá Spáníá,
                                  E7   
austurlenskan aldingarð
     Am                   F    
og íslenskt höfuðból,
C     A7    Dm          
átta gráa gæðinga
     C          G7       C    
og gylltan burðarstól,

C                              E7
fjaðraveifu fannhvíta
     F              A    Dm 
og franskan silkikjól,
G                            G7      
eyrnahringi, ennisspöng
     C                       
og alabasturskrín,
                               E7   
hundrað föt úr fílabeini
Am                   F   
full með þrúguvín
     C               A7         Dm     
og lampann, sem að logaði
     C     G7   C    
og lýsti Aladdín,

C                                E7     
Komdu inn í kofann minn,
    F                 A            Dm
er kvölda' og skyggja fer.
G                              G7 
Alltaf brennur eldurinn
   C                           
á arninum hjá mér.

                              E7        
Eg gleymdi einni gjöfinni
     Am                     F  
og gettu hver hún er.
     C             A7    Dm        
Ég gleymdi einni gjöfinni,
     C            G7         C     
ég gleymdi sjálfum mér.
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Kóngur einn dag
Song by: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsKK ásamt fleirum.

EA E B7 E
              E      Abm                        A   
Allt mitt líf er andartak í tímans hafi
                  F#m     B7                   E    
og öll mín tár þar týnast eitt og eitt.
                                        Abm                    A    
Kóngur einn dag þann næsta ert á bólakafi
                  F#m           B7             E      
þú reyndir sund sem þýðir ekki neitt.

                           A                 
    Og eftir situr sársaukinn,
                                    E               
    og stundum soldil hamingja.
                           B7          
    Ef þú skyldir finn' ana
                                         E     E7
    í öllum bænum grípt' ana.

                            A                   
    Ég sem týndi sjálfum mér,
                           E               
    fann' ana og misst' ana
                       B7           
    Eftir sit ég hugstola,
                                             E
    svo ömurlega einmana.

AE B7 E
              E      Abm                        A   
Allt mitt líf er andartak í tímans hafi
                  F#m     B7                   E    
og öll mín tár þar týnast eitt og eitt.
                                        Abm                    A    
Kóngur einn dag þann næsta ert á bólakafi
                  F#m           B7             E      
þú reyndir sund sem þýðir ekki neitt.

                           A                 
    Og eftir situr sársaukinn,
                                    E               
    og stundum soldil hamingja.
                           B7          
    Ef þú skyldir finn' ana
                                         E     E7
    í öllum bænum grípt' ana.

                            A                   
    Ég sem týndi sjálfum mér,
                           E               
    fann' ana og misst' ana
                       B7           
    Eftir sit ég hugstola,
                                             E
    svo ömurlega einmana.

AE B7 E
AE B7 E

                           A                 
    Og eftir situr sársaukinn,
                                    E               
    og stundum soldil hamingja.
                           B7          
    Ef þú skyldir finn' ana
                                         E     E7
    í öllum bænum grípt' ana.

                            A                   
    Ég sem týndi sjálfum mér,
                           E               
    fann' ana og misst' ana
                       B7           
    Eftir sit ég hugstola,
                                             E
    svo ömurlega einmana.
    A E
    
                       B7           
    Eftir sit ég hugstola,
                                             E
    svo ömurlega einmana.
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Kósíkvöld
Song by: Baggalútur Lyrics by: Baggalútur ArtistsBaggalútur

C  F    G#  C  F    G#
                          
C  F    G#  C  F    G#
                          
C                      F         G#          C               F G#
Skelfing er ég leiður á því að húka hér.    
     C                     F        G#                 C                  F G#
Ég hugsa að þú þurfir einhvern að strjúka þér.    
     C                   F           G#              C                 F G#
Ég þrái það að komast klakklaust heim á ný.    
      C                  F      G#         C                 
Æ, komdu við í ríkinu - ekki gleyma því.

E                                                                
Ég ætla að byrja á því að demba mér í
              F               
furunálafreyðibað.
E                                                               
En ekki fara eitthvað að dúlla þér þar,
                      F                 
þú veist mér leiðist það,
G                              C   
þá kemst ég aldrei að!

C                            G                       
Sæktu sloppana, ég skal poppa,
            Am              F        
það er kósíkvöld í kvöld!
Am      G                 F        
Vídeó, rauðvín og ostar.
C                          G                     
Sötrum rósavín, deyfum ljósin,
            Am              F        
það er kósíkvöld í kvöld!
Am             G                       F         
Rólegheit, hvað sem það kostar.

C  F    G#  C  F    G#
                          
C                  F           G#           C                     F  G#
Algert óhóf, spennulosun og spilling blind.    
C                  F              G#            C                        F G#
Sparistellið, franskar vöfflur og hryllingsmynd.    
      C                     F            G#               C            F G#
Mér áskotnuðust vindlar, við skulum púa þá.    
C                  F            G#                 C                
Ég væri til í pottinn, nennirðu að skrúfa frá?

E                                                 
Meðan við kúrum saman tveir
                                          F              
fær enginn máttur skilið okkur að!
E                                                     
Æ, viltu auka leti mína og sækja
                   F                 
pínu meira sjokkólað?
G                        C      
Og eitthvað útí það?

C                              G                        
Svæfðu krakkana, sæktu snakkið,
            Am              F        
það er kósíkvöld í kvöld!
Am       G                 F        
Kavíar, rauðvín og ostar.
C                                G                
Sæktu flísteppið og rjómaísinn,
            Am              F        
það er kósíkvöld í kvöld!
Am            G                        F         
Dejlighed, hvað sem það kostar.

C                             G                   
Smelltu límonaði í sódastrímið,
            Am              F        
það er kósíkvöld í kvöld!
Am               G          F        
Campari, rískex og ostar.
C                              G                       
Skelltu Donóvan á grammófóninn
            Am              F        
það er kósíkvöld í kvöld!
Am              G                       F          
Kærlighed, hvað sem það kostar.

C                                  G                   
Fáðu þér vinur minn, dass af gini,
            Am              F        
það er kósíkvöld í kvöld!
Am                G             F       
Smávindlar, trúnó og ostar.
     C                                  G                       
Ég var að hugsa um að fara úr buxum,
            Am              F        
það er kósíkvöld í kvöld!
Am          G                       F         
kósíheit, hvað sem það kostar.

C  F    G#  C  F    G#
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Lag þetta gerir mig óðan
Song by: Tom T. Hall Lyrics by: Þorsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsÐe lónlí blú bojs

C                                         
Lag þetta gerir mig óðan.
                                    
Ég heyra vil það á ný
                                
því gömul minning
                                 
er svo nátengd því.
             F                          
Þett' er ósköp einfalt lag
              Fm               
og með léttum brag.
       C                   A      
Allir geta sungið með.
        D                         
Viltu spila þetta til að
       G                    C      
allir geti bætt sitt geð?

C                                         
Lag þetta gerir mig óðan.
                                    
Ég heyra vil það á ný
                                
því gömul minning
                                       
er svo mikið tengd því.
             F                          
Þett' er ósköp einfalt lag
              Fm               
og með léttum brag.
       C                   A      
Allir geta sungið með.
        D                                          
Viltu spila þessa geggjun til að
G               C        C7
bæta allra geð? 

            F                    
    Mér finnst svo fín
              Fm                 
    vísan „Draumavín“
            C                  A7
    eða  „Diggi liggi ló“
            D7                                            
    eða „Kassadótið“ með Þokkabót
            G                            
    eða Þorvaldur „Á sjó.“.

C                                         
Lag þetta gerir mig óðan.
                                    
Ég heyra vil það á ný
                                
því gömul minning
                                       
er svo mikið tengd því.
             F                          
Þett' er ósköp einfalt lag

              Fm               
og með léttum brag.
       C                   A      
Allir geta sungið með.
        D                                          
Viltu spila þessa geggjun til að
G               C         C7
bæta allra geð?  

          F                        Fm                 
    Þú syngur hátt og ég syng lágt.
            C                     A7  
    Allir syngja með í kór.
          D7                               
    En þegið' eins og steinn
                                       
    þegar ég syng einn:
           G                                        
    „Ba ring deng dúbí gó... Vó!“

C                                         
Lag þetta gerir mig óðan.
                                    
Ég heyra vil það á ný
                                
því gömul minning
                                 
er svo nátengd því.
             F                          
Þett' er ósköp einfalt lag
              Fm               
og með léttum brag.
       C                   A      
Allir geta sungið með.
        D                         
Viltu spila þetta til að
G                           C        A
allir geti bætt sitt geð?  

A                                         
Lag þetta gerir mig óðan.
                                    
Ég heyra vil það á ný
                                
því gömul minning
                                       
er svo mikið tengd því.
             G                          
Þett' er ósköp einfalt lag
              Gm               
og með léttum brag.
       A                   B      
Allir geta sungið með.
        E                                          
Viltu spila þessa geggjun til að
A                D      
bæta allra geð?
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A                                         
Lag þetta gerir mig óðan.
                                    
Ég heyra vil það á ný
                                
því gömul minning
                                 
er svo nátengd því.
             G                          
Þett' er ósköp einfalt lag
              Gm               
og með léttum brag.
       A                   B      
Allir geta sungið með.
        E                         
Viltu spila þetta til að
A                           D        B
allir geti bætt sitt geð?  
        E                                          
Viltu spila þessa geggjun til að
A                D         B
bæta allra geð?   
        E                         
Viltu spila þetta til að
A                           D        B
allir geti bætt sitt geð?  
        E                                          
Viltu spila þessa geggjun til að
A                D       B
bæta allra geð? 
        E                         
Viltu spila þetta til að
A                           D        B
allir geti bætt sitt geð?  
        E                                          
Viltu spila þessa geggjun til að
A                D       B
bæta allra geð? 
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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 I Got Nothing To Do
Em                                    Bm                       
I'm Hanging Around I'm Waiting For You
       Am                                   Bm       Em        
But Nothing Ever Happens - And I 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                      
I Feel So Lonely I'm Waiting For You
       Am                                   Bm       Em        
But Nothing Ever Happens - And I Wonder

    G                         D                     
    I Wonder How I Wonder Why
    Em                                    
    Yesterday You Told Me
                     Bm                   
    'bout The Blue Blue Sky
    C                               D    
    And All That I 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 I 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 I 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                     
I Feel So Tired Put Myself Into Bed
            Am                                   Bm       Em         
Where Nothing Ever Happens - And I Wonder

B               Em                             
Isolation - Is Not Good For Me
D               G                          B                                 
Isolation - I Don't Want To Sit On A Lemon-tree

Em                                     Bm                   
I'm Steppin' Around In A Desert Of Joy
Em                               Bm                
Baby Anyhow I'll Get Another Toy
        Am                                    Bm
And Everything Will Happen 
                  Em         
And You'll Wonder

    G                         D                     
    I Wonder How I Wonder Why
    Em                                    
    Yesterday You Told Me
                     Bm                   
    'bout The Blue Blue Sky
    C                               D    
    And All That I 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 I Can See
                                 D                  
    Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

D                                     
And I wonder I wonder

    G                         D                     
    I Wonder How I Wonder Why
    Em                                    
    Yesterday You Told Me
                     Bm                   
    'bout The Blue Blue Sky
    C                               D    
    And All That I Can See
    C                               D    
    And All That I Can See
    C                               D    
    And All That I 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)

Am G F G Am G
     
FG Am G
   
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
G                               
  And you let her go

Am F G Em
         
Am F G
      
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      

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

                           Am
And you let her go
            F          G           
Ooooo ooooo oooooo
                           Am
And you let her go
                 F          G        
Ooooooo ooooo ooooo
                           Am         F   G  Em
And you let her go                  

Am F G
        
                                                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      
                                          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
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                                                C 
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 ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Nanna Bryndís Hilmarsdóttir ásamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men

                           
Capo á 1. bandi

Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
Am             F                              C                                  
I don't like walking round this old and empty house
     Am                       F                             C     
so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear
       Am                F                       C                              
The stairs creak as I 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 I can't even trust myself
     Am                 F                    C    
it's killing me to see you this way

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

Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
hey
Am F C G
                   Am           F                             C                          
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back
Am                 F                      C     
tell her that I miss our little talks
Am                   F              C                                
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 life and full of love
Am              F                       C                                     
some days I think that I'm wrong when I 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          C     G    
    Don't listen to a word I 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 

Am F C G
Am F C G
Am F C G
Am F C G
Am Am
   
         Am                                 
Your gone gone gone away
  Ammaj7                          
I 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         
I see you when I fall asleep
       
hey!

              Am            F          C     G    
    Don't listen to a word I 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 

              Am            F          C     G    
    Don't listen to a word I 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
C            G             
ship will carry our
Am      F           C        
bodies safe to shore
                   Am            F             
though the truth may vary this
C            G             
ship will carry our
Am      F           C        
bodies safe to shore
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Ljúft að vera til (Þjóðhátíðarlag 2014)
Song by: Jón Ragnar Jónsson Lyrics by: Jón Ragnar Jónsson ArtistsJón Ragnar Jónsson

G                          C                             
Í Herjólfsdalnum, við lífsins njótum.
G                                      D    C
Það er svo ljúft að vera til   .
G                     C                              
Vináttuörvum allt í kring skjótum.
G                D                     G 
Samveran veitir birtu og yl.

            C                           G       
Hér er hamingja, ást og gleði.
                 C                  D         G     
Stemmingin í dalnum er svo blíð.
           C                   G        
Forréttindi að vera með í,
          D                   C               G
veisluhöldunum á þjóðhátíð.

    G                       Am                         Em     
    Eyja meyja og peyja ,lof mér að segja,
                D                      Cadd9  
    ó, hve ljúft það er að vera til.
    G                       Am                         Em     
    Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér að segja,
                D                      Cadd9  
    ó, hve ljúft það er að vera til.

    G Am Em D Cadd9
                
G                            C                                 
Í bleikri brekkunni við syngjum saman.
G                                       D        C
Svo ljúft að vera þér við hlið.   
G                        C                                  
Í þínum örmum svo hlýtt svo gaman.
G               D                     G    
Vor bjarta framtíð blasir við.

            C                           G       
Hér er hamingja, ást og gleði.
                 C                  D         G     
Stemmingin í dalnum er svo blíð.
           C                   G        
Forréttindi að vera með í,
          D                   C               G
veisluhöldunum á þjóðhátíð.

    G                       Am                         Em     
    Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér að segja,
                D                      C          
    ó, hve ljúft það er að vera til.
    G                       Am                         Em     
    Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér að segja,
                D                      C          
    ó, hve ljúft það er að vera til.

    G Am Em D Cadd9
                
    G Am Em D Cadd9
                
    G                       Am                         Em     
    Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér að segja,
                D                      Cadd9  
    ó, hve ljúft það er að vera til.
    G                       Am                         Em     
    Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér að segja,
                D                      Cadd9
    ó, hve ljúft það er að vera.

    G                       Am                         Em     
    Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér að segja,
                D                      Cadd9  
    ó, hve ljúft það er að vera til.
    G                       Am                         Em     
    Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér að segja,
                D                      Cadd9  
    ó, hve ljúft það er að vera til,
                D                      Cadd9    
    ó, hve ljúft það er að hafa þig,
                D                      Cadd9              G  
    ó, hve ljúft það er að vera á Þjóðhátíð.
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Lost
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

Em7 C G D
          
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   G   D
Doesn't mean I would cross           

Em7                  C               G
Just because I'm hurting 
         D            Em7         C G
Doesn't mean I'm hurt    
             D                 Em7       C        G           
Doesn't mean I didn't get what I deserved
      D               Em7           C G
No better and no worse    

              D     
I just got lost
                       C         G       D     
Every river that I tried to cross
                        C          G       D          
Every door I 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 C D Bm Em7 C D Bm
                          
Em7 C D Bm Em7 C D 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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Lying Eyes
Song by: Don Henley Lyrics by: Glen Frey ArtistsThe Eagles

GGmaj7 C Am D G
                    
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     C G
She’ll dress up all in lace and go in style   
G                       Gmaj7                              C
Late at night a big old house gets lonely
             Am                                                    D
I guess every form of refuge has its price.
           G                               Gmaj7                      C 
And it breaks her heart to think her love is only
           Am                         C        D           G    C D
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                  G C G
she is headed for the cheatin’ side of town      

                      G     C              G      C G
    You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes   
                     Em     Bm              Am    D
    And your smile is a thin disguise 
                          G     G7            C    A
    I thought by now you’d realize 
               Am                     D                       G     
    There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7 C Am D G
                 

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              C  
She drives on through the night anticipating
                  Am                                  C                           G C D
’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                                       G C G
she pulls away and leaves him with a smile      

                      G     C              G      C G
    You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes  
                     Em     Bm              Am    D
    And your smile is a thin disguise 

                          G     G7            C    A
    I thought by now you’d realize 
               Am                     D                       G     
    There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7 C Am D G
                 

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                         G C D
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               G C D
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                              G C G
You’re still the same old girl you used to be       

                      G     C              G      C G
    You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes   
                     Em     Bm              Am    D
    And your smile is a thin disguise 
                          G     G7            C    A
    I thought by now you’d realize 
               Am                     D                       G     
    There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7 C Am D G
                 

Am                                 D                      G      Gmaj7
 There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Am                        D                       G      C G
Honey, you can’t hide your lyin’ eyes
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Láttu mig vera
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

Bm                                   
Það er af sem áður var,
G                                    
annar heimur en í gær
Bm                                               
Þó ég losi um ýmis leyndarmál
G                             
er ég sáralitlu nær

Bm                               
Andi minn er opið sár
G                                     
og ég engist um af kvöl
Bm                                                    
Eftir umhugsun bind ég endahnút
G                             
ég á enga aðra völ

A                                   G                    Bm       
Ég mun ekki leggja á herðar þínar fleiri lóð
A                             G                        
Ég mun ekki gera þér annan grikk
Bm                  A   
því lífið liggur við

    D               A                 G             A         
    Láttu mig vera, leiktu við aðra en mig
    D                       A                G   
    Láttu mig vera og losaðu um
    D               A                 A                     G 
    Láttu mig vera, leistu þig viðjunum úr
    D                       A                  G       
    Láttu mig vera og lifð' upp á nýtt

Bm                                    G                                       
Það er ólga inní mér og ég ærist smátt og smátt
Bm                                                
Ég er umvafinn öllum orðunum
G                                 
en ég segi ósköp fátt

Bm                                      G                                   
Þessi sál er kaunum sett eftir samviskunnar bit
Bm                                                 
Það er ótrúlegt eftir allt sem var
G                                 
að þú ennþá hafir vit

Em                                              
Hann var dimmur þessi dagur
Bm                                      
þú mátt dæma það á mig
G                                          
Það mun rísa annar fagur
Bm                        A                 F#          
já, þú munt finna þig og feta nýja leið
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Lífið er yndislegt (Þjóðhátíðarlag 2001)
Song by: Hreimur Örn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Örn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur Örn Heimisson ásamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2
                          
Bm         G              D                    A   
Á þessu ferðalagi fylgjumst við að.
                  Bm       G                   D               A          
Við eigum örlítinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annað.
Bm     G                D                 A                      
Í ljósu mánaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm           G                  D                A    
Ég myndi klífa hæstu hæðir fyrir þig.
              G                                     A                         
Ég væri ekkert án þín, myrkrið hverfur því að...

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

Bm         G                      D               A 
Blikandi stjörnur skína himninum á.
                     Bm      G                      D               A   
Hún svarar, ég trúi varla því sem augu mín sjá
               Bm             G                     D           A      
og segir ég gef þér hjarta mitt þá skilyrðislaust
                  Bm             G                  D                A    
Ég veit að þú myndir klífa hæstu hæðir fyrir mig
              G                                     A                         
Ég væri ekkert án þín, myrkrið hverfur því að...

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C      G
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér. 

C                G                 B                            C      
Nóttin hún færist nær, hér við eigum að vera.
                                G                  
núna ekkert okkur stöðvað fær
D                                                                    
undir stjörnusalnum, inní herjólfsdalnum.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C     
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C       G
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.  
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Lítill drengur
Song by: Magnús Kjartansson Lyrics by: Vilhjálmur Vilhjálmsson ArtistsVilhjálmur Vilhjálmsson

G                      Dm     G7      
Óðum steðjar að sá dagur,
C                  G/B      Am    
afmælið þitt kemur senn.
D7                                        
Lítill drengur, ljós og fagur
Am                   D7       G       
lífsins skilning öðlast senn.

                   Dm    G7   
Vildi ég að alltaf yrðir
      C                   G/B           Am
við áhyggjurnar laus sem nú,
D7                                            
en allt fer hér á eina veginn:
Am                D7           G  
í átt til foldar mjakast þú.

G                   Dm    G7         
Ég vildi geta verið hjá þér,
C            G/B      Am  
veslings barnið mitt.
D7                                                  
Umlukt þig með örmum mínum.
Am  D7          G    
Unir hver við sitt.

                       Dm            G7     
Oft ég hugsa auðmjúkt til þín,
C                      G/B      Am
einkum þegar húmar að.
D7                                
Eins þótt fari óravegu
Am               D7      G      
átt þú mér í hjarta stað.

    G                         Am     
    Man ég munað slíkan,
         C/D                            D7         Bm     
    er morgunn rann með daglegt stress
         E7                              Am  
    að ljúfur drengur lagði á sig
    D7                      G     
    lítið ferðalag til þess
    Dm             G7   C       
    að koma í holu hlýja,
    Am                     D7       Bm
    höfgum pabba sínum hjá.
    E7                       Am     
    Kúra sig í kotið hálsa,
    D7                              G 
    kærleiksorðin þurfti fá.

G                  Dm G7       
Einka þér til eftirbreytni
C             G/B          Am  
alla betri menn en mig.
D7                                  
Erfiðleikar að þó steðji

Am               D7    G   
alltaf skaltu vara þig,

                            Dm          G7      
Að færast ekki í fang svo mikið,
     C                   G/B     Am
að festu þinnar brotni tré.
D7                                       
Allt hið góða í heimi haldi
  Am                   D7           G   
í hönd á þér og með þér sé.

    G                         Am     
    Man ég munað slíkan,
         C/D                            D7         Bm     
    er morgunn rann með daglegt stress
         E7                              Am  
    að ljúfur drengur lagði á sig
    D7                      G     
    lítið ferðalag til þess
    Dm             G7   C       
    að koma í holu hlýja,
    Am                     D7       Bm
    höfgum pabba sínum hjá.
    E7                       Am     
    Kúra sig í kotið hálsa,
    D7                              G 
    kærleiksorðin þurfti fá.
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Lítill fugl
Song by: Sigfús Halldórsson Lyrics by: Örn Arnarson ArtistsElly Vilhjálms ásamt fleirum.

A                               Bm 
Lítill fugl á laufgum teigi
E7                             A        
losar blund á mosasæng,
            Amaj7  A7         D     
heilsar glaður heiðum degi
B7                            E         
hristir silfurdögg af væng.

A                            Bm     
Flýgur upp i himinheiðið
E7                               A      
hefir geisla straum í fang,
         Amaj7  A7      D       
siglir morgunsvala leiðið
E7                          A         
sest á háan klettadrang.

    B                                     E      
    Þykist öðrum þröstum meiri
    B                                     E     
    þenur brjóst og sperrir stél.
    C#                             F#m 
    Vill að allur heimur heyri
    B7                                    E    
    hvað hann syngur lista vel.

A                                         Bm   
Skín úr augum skáldsins gleði
E7                                 A   
skelfur rödd við ljóðin ný.
           Amaj7 A7  D        
Þó að allir þrestir kveði
E7                          A 
þetta sama dirrin dí.

ABm E7 A
AAmaj7 A7 D
E7 A
    B                                     E      
    Þykist öðrum þröstum meiri
    B                                     E     
    þenur brjóst og sperrir stél.
    C#                             F#m 
    Vill að allur heimur heyri
    B7                                    E    
    hvað hann syngur lista vel.

A                          Bm 
Litli fuglinn ljóða vildi
E7                              A    
listabrag um vor og ást.
          Amaj7  A7         D       
Undarlegt að enginn skyldi
E7                             A      
að því snilldarverki dást.

AAmaj7 A7 D E7 A
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Lög og regla
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

Em Am Em B7
            
Em                        Am               
Hvers vegna eru lög og regla
B7            Em                 
til að fela hitt og þetta?
                           Am                      
Blóðug spor og handjárn smella
B7                                        Em                    
skýrslur segja: „Hann var alltaf að detta.”

    Am                                        Em                        
    Börðu hann í bílnum með kylfum og hnúum
    Am                                         Em                      
    hædd’ann og svívirtu með tungum hrjúfum
    Am                          Em        
    Ekkert sást nema lítið mar
    C7                                              B7  
    þetta var slys við vorum ekki þar.

Em                                     Am                   
Við heyrðum hann kalla, biðja um vatn,
D                                       G             
kvartaði líka um honum væri kalt.
C7                            Em                       
Seinna um nóttina talaði út í bláinn.
              C7                          
það var ekki fyrr í morgun
           B7                                         
að við sáum að hann væri dáinn.

                            B7                             Em 
    Ekki benda á mig, segir varðstjórinn.
              B7                                              Em      
    Þetta kvöld var ég að æfa lögreglukórinn,
                 B7                      Em  
    Spyrjið þá sem voru á vakt.
          C7                  B7                 Em  
    Ég ábyrgist þeir 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                        
I 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                                G                   
I could hold you for a million years
A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.

    C                                                   G                  
    I know you haven't made your mind up yet
    B7                C                     G         
    But I 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                                         C           
I'd go crawling down the avenue.
Cm                                G                 
There's nothing that I wouldn't do
A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.

GD F C Cm G A7 D7 G
            C                                         G               
    The storms are raging on the rollin' sea.
    B7                C                     G    
    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                               
I could make you happy, make your dreams come true.
F                                    C                     
There’s nothing that I 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 I would not do.
A7                   D7         G      
To make you feel my love.
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Manstu
Song by: Hjálmar Lyrics by: Þorsteinn Einarsson ArtistsHjálmar

AE B
      
EB A
      
E           B                    A    
Manstu það, manstu það
                                                        E
Þegar að við gengum, út í nóttina
E           B                    A    
Manstu það, manstu það
                                                        E
Þegar að við gengum, út í nóttina

E            B                  A  
Hvað er að, hvað er að
                                          B
ertu ekki lengur sammála

B                   C#m
Ég legg það inn
   A        E           B  
á stóra reikninginn

E          B                  A    
Segðu mér, segðu mér
                                                 E
varstu ekki stundum einmana
E          B                  A    
Segðu mér, segðu mér
                                                 B
varstu ekki stundum einmana

B                   C#m
Ég legg það inn
   A        E           B  
á stóra reikninginn
B                   C#m
Ég legg það inn
   A        E           B  
á stóra reikninginn

EB A
      
EB A
      
E           B                    A    
Manstu það, manstu það
E        B                 A     
Já ég man, já ég man
                                                       E
Þegar að við gengum út í nóttina
B        A     
Já ég man
                                                       E
Þegar að við gengum út í nóttina
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Manstu ekki eftir mér
Song by: Ragnhildur Gísladóttir Lyrics by: Þórður Árnason ArtistsStuðmenn

G                                    
Ég er á vestur leiðinni,
A                   
á háheiðinni.
   C                        
Á hundrað og tíu,
     B7                          Em      D        
ég má ekki verða of seinn. O - Ó.

                     G                                                   
Það  verður fagnaður mikill vegna opnunar,
A                              
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
             C          D                            G      
Svo ég fór, og pantaði borð fyrir einn.

G                                                         
Ég frestaði stöðugt að fá mér starf,
A                            
síðan síldin hvarf.
          C                       B7     
Enda svolítið latur til vinnu
                             Em    D        
en hef það samt gott.  O - Ó.

G                                              
Konurnar fíla það mæta vel,
A                            
allflestar að ég tel
     C                D                                   G    
ég er og verð bóhem og finnst það flott.

    G                            Em   
    Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
    C                                        D                  
    Mikið líturðu vel út beibí frábært hár.
    G                            Em   
    Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
             C                    D                     G  
    Hvar ertu búin að vera öll þessi ár.

G                                                             
Ég hef nokkurn lúmskan grun um að,
A                             
ein gömul vinkona
C                                 B7   
geri sér ferð þangað líka.
                            Em       D       
Ég veit hvað ég syng... O - Ó

                G                                         
Hún er á svotil á sama aldri og ég,
A                           
asskoti hugguleg
            C              D                          G      
og svo er, hún á hraðri leið inn á þing.

    G                            Em   
    Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
    C                                        D                  
    Mikið líturðu vel út beibí frábært hár.
    G                            Em   
    Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
             C                    D                     G  
    Hvar ertu búin að vera öll þessi ár.

G                                    
Ég er á vestur leiðinni,
A                   
á háheiðinni.
   C                        
Á hundrað og tíu,
     B7                          Em      D        
ég má ekki verða of seinn. O - Ó.

                     G                                                   
Það  verður fagnaður mikill vegna opnunar,
A                              
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
             C          D                            G      
Svo ég fór, og pantaði borð fyrir einn.

    G                            Em   
    Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
    C                                        D                  
    Mikið líturðu vel út beibí frábært hár.
    G                            Em   
    Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
             C                    D                     G  
    Hvar ertu búin að vera öll þessi ár.

    G                            Em   
    Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
    C                                        D                  
    Mikið líturðu vel út beibí frábært hár.
    G                            Em   
    Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
             C                    D                     G   Em
    Hvar ertu búin að vera öll þessi ár. 
             C                    D                     G   Em
    Hvar ertu búin að vera öll þessi ár. 
             C                    D                     G  
    Hvar ertu búin að vera öll þessi ár.
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Með þér
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens ásamt fleirum.

             
Capo á:
                                                                               
6. bandi eins og Bubbi syngur lagið. (tónt. F#)
                                                                                        
1. bandi eins og Ragheiður syngur lagið. (tónt. C#)

CAm F C C
             
C                       Am            
Sérðu ekki við fæddumst
         C                              
til að standa hlið við hlið
     C                Am                   
og halda út á veginn saman
     Dm                  
og líta aldrei við.

        C                          Am      
Með þér vil ég verða gamall
     C                            
og ganga lífsins veg,
        C                     Am    
með þér er líf mitt ríkara
        F                        C   
með þér er ég bara ég.

           C                  Am        
Menn segja ég sé breyttur
     C                                     
og syngi um börnin og þig
     C                              Am             
ég syng um það sem skiptir máli
Dm                      
aðeins fyrir mig.

      C                  
Eitt mátt þú vita
     Am           C/E                  F       
ég elska þig meira en lífið sjálft,
     C/G            Am              
ég trúi án þín mitt líf væri
F                       C        Csus4
hvorki heilt né hálft   

             G                                  
    Með þér er vorið yndislegt
         C                               
    og sumarið dýrðin ein.
             F                       C/E         
    Með þér er haustið göngutúr
         Dm                             
    og ævintýri undir stein.
             C                        Am          
    Með þér er veturinn kertaljós,
    F                     C      Am F C
    koss og stök rós.        

C                       Am            
Sérðu ekki við fæddumst
         C                              
til að standa hlið við hlið
     C                Am                   
og halda út á veginn saman
     Dm                  
og líta aldrei við.

        C                           Am      
Með þér vill ég verða gamall
     C                            
og ganga lífsins veg,
        C                     Am    
með þér er líf mitt ríkara
        F                        C   
með þér er ég bara ég.

             G                                  
    Með þér er vorið yndislegt
         C                               
    og sumarið dýrðin ein.
             F                       C/E         
    Með þér er haustið göngutúr
         Dm                             
    og ævintýri undir stein.
             C                        Am          
    Með þér er veturinn kertaljós,
    F                     C    
    koss og stök rós.

             G                                  
    Með þér er vorið yndislegt
         C                               
    og sumarið dýrðin ein.
             F                       C/E         
    Með þér er haustið göngutúr
         Dm                             
    og ævintýri undir stein.
             C                        Am          
    Með þér er veturinn kertaljós,
    F                     C    
    koss og stök rós.

                                       Am          
    Með þér er veturinn kertaljós,
    F                     C     Am F C
    koss og stök rós.       
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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                   C             G/B   G
I looked out this morning and the sun was gone 
D                           Dsus4     C            G/B  G
Turned on some music to start my day 
  D          Dsus4    C           G/B   G
I lost myself in a familiar song 
  D                Dsus4         C                     G/B
I closed my eyes and I slipped away 

Am G D
  
GC Em D
   
GC Em D
   
      G                   C           Em                 D         
It’s more than a feeling, more than a feeling
            G                     C        Em                 D                                          
when I hear that old song, they used to play (more than a feeling)
G          C                Em                 D          
I begin dreaming (more than a feeling)
       G            C                  Eb   
till I see Marianne walk away
Em          A               Asus4   G       G G/F# Em
I see my Marianne walkin away    
DDsus4 D C G/B G
     
DDsus4 D C G/B G
     

D              Dsus4           C                G/B    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 I still recall as I wander on 
     D                   Dsus4        C                   G/B
As clear as the sun in the summer sky 

Am G D
  
GC Em D
   
GC Em D
   
      G                   C           Em                 D         
It’s more than a feeling, more than a feeling
            G                     C        Em                 D                                          
when I hear that old song, they used to play (more than a feeling)
G          C                Em                 D          
I begin dreaming (more than a feeling)

       G            C                  Eb   
till I see Marianne walk away
Em          A               Asus4   Bm   Bm7/A G D/F# Asus4 A
I see my Marianne walkin away     
       
solo
DG D/F# D G D/F# A
      
DG Bm A/C# D Bm Em A G
        
GG/F# Em
  
DDsus4 D C G/B G
     
DDsus4 D C G/B G
     

D               Dsus4     C             G/B  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        G/B     G
And dream of a girl, I used to know 
  D                Dsus4              C             G/B  C
I closed my eyes and she slipped away 
DDsus4 D C G/B C
     
DDsus4 D C G/B C D
   she slipped away.
DDsus4 D C G/B C
     
DDsus4 D C G/B
    

Am G D
  
GC Em D
   
GC Em D
   
      G                   C           Em                 D         
It’s more than a feeling, more than a feeling
            G                     C       Em                 D                                          
when I hear that old song they used to play (more than a feeling)
G          C                Em                 D          
I begin dreaming (more than a feeling)
       G            C                  Em   D
till I see Marianne walk away 

GC Em D
   
GC Em D
   
GC Em D
   
GC Em D
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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 I love you is
Am7                   C           D      Dsus4 G
not the words I want to hear from you
G/B                Cadd9    
It's not that I 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     G/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
Am7 D7    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 D/F#    Em7              Bm7      C       
    what would you say if I took whose words away?
                                              G/B     Am7
    then you couldn't make things new
                D7                           G   
    just by saying that I love you
    G/B Cadd9
    La, ri,
    Am7          C                         D     Dsus4 D    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      D/F#    Em
Hold me close don't ever let me go
                  Am7        D7            G7         G/B      C      
More than words is all I 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 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 D/F#    Em7              Bm7    C         
    what would you say if I took whose words away?
                                              G/B     Am7
    then you couldn't make things new
                D7                   G    
    just by saying I love you
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My Sweet Lord
Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsGeorge Harrison

Em A Em A Em A
                  
Em A D Bm D Bm
                 
DF#dim B7 Em
               
A                         Em
My sweet Lord  
A                        Em
Hm, my Lord    
A                        Em
Hm, my Lord    

A                        D           
I 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              
I 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           
I 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  
I 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#7          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, I 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  
And now, the end is near
               Gm6               A7         
and so I face the final curtain.
      Dm                     Dm7 
My friend, I'll say it clear
                              G7                 C          
I'll state my case of which I'm certain.
                                    C7                     F                          Fm         
I've lived a life that's full, I travelled each and every highway
        C                                      G7               F6  C      
And more, much more than this, I did it my way.

     C                          Em  
Regrets, I've had a few,
                 Gm6                   A7           
but then again too few to mention.
  Dm                        Dm7
I did what I had to do
                                  G7             C             
and saw it through, without exemption.
                                         C7                               F                         Fm      
I planned each charted course each careful step, along the byway
        C                                      G7               F6  C      
And more, much more than this, I did it my way.

                                                                  C7      
    Yes there were times, I'm sure you knew,
                       F                                            
    When I bit off more than I could chew
                             Dm7                           G7     
    But through it all, when there was doubt
                Em7                 Am 
    I ate it up, and spit it out,
                    Dm7                   G7 
    I faced it all, and I 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           
I find it all so amusing.
                             C7                       F                      Fm            
To think, I did all that, and may I say, "Not in a shy way",
           C                      G7               F6  C    
Oh no no, oh no not me, I did it my way

                                                            C7  
    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,

                         Em7                         Am       
    And not the words of one who kneels.
                        Dm7                       G7       
    The record shows, I took the blows,
                      F6  C     
    And did it my way.
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Myndir
Song by: Einar Bárðarson Lyrics by: Einar Bárðarson ArtistsSkítamórall

C                   G         
Ég á gamlar myndir
     Am                      F                      G                      C     
og geymi meira að segja nokkur gömul bréf frá þér.
                                      G        
Það gleymast gamlar syndir
     Am                 F                    G               C    
og horfnir tímar líða gegnum höfuðið á mér

    C                G                       Dm 
    Vertu mér hjá, lof mér að sjá,
                       F                            G              C    
    hvað þetta var sem dró mig svona að þér.
                        G                        Dm 
    Lof mér að ná, því að mér brá,
                       F                            G              C    
    hvað þetta var sem dró mig svona að þér.

GAm F G C
C                            G         
Ég horfi á gamlar myndir
     Am                F                            G                     C    
og tímabil sem gleymdust birtast mér í augum þér.
                                G           
Mér finnst þú vera hjá mér
Am                      F                    G                 C     
hugmynd þín er friðþæging í endalausri nótt.

    C                G                       Dm 
    Vertu mér hjá, lof mér að sjá,
                       F                            G              C    
    hvað þetta var sem dró mig svona að þér.
                        G                        Dm 
    Lof mér að ná, því að mér brá,
                       F                                             Fm 
    hvað þetta var sem dró mig svona að þér.

Em                                    Am               
Penninn brotinn, blöðin komin til þín
     D                                       G     
Ég sé svo eftir því að hafa hætt
Em                          Am                 
Tíminn liðinn, tækifærin á braut
D                                              G      
bíð bara eftir því að komast heim
                             
að komast heim.

D                               A/C#   
Nú húmar senn að kveldi,
Bm              G                           A                       D 
nóttin tekur við mér brotnum örmum þínum úr
D                            A/C#   
sem tár á köldum steini,
Bm              G                     A                        D       
dofna tilfinningar og þær deyja smátt og smátt

    D                A                       Em 
    Vertu mér hjá, lof mér að sjá,

                       G                           A               D    
    hvað þetta var sem dró mig svona að þér.
                        A                        Em 
    Lof mér að ná, því að mér brá,
                       G                           A               D    
    hvað þetta var sem dró mig svona að þér.

    D                A                       Em 
    Vertu mér hjá, lof mér að sjá,
                       G                           A               D    
    hvað þetta var sem dró mig svona að þér.
                        A                        Em 
    Lof mér að ná, því að mér brá,
                       G                           A               D    
    hvað þetta var sem dró mig svona að þér.

                       A                               Em               G   
    (vertu mér hjá) Vertu mér hjá, (lof mér að sjá)
             A                D                        A    
    ohh, lof mér að sjá, (vertu mér hjá)
                          Em              G     A                D   
    vooh oohhh (lof mér að sjá) lof mér að sjá.
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New Kid In Town
Song by: Don Henley Lyrics by: Glen Frey ArtistsThe Eagles

EE F#m B F#m B A B E E
                                
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     F#m7 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#m     B      F#m B
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?

EB A B E A E F#m E
                          
B7                            B7                                  E            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,

                       Am7  D     Am7 D
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, 
               C                          
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     Abm7 A
There's a new kid in town, 
B7                                       E     Abm7 A Am7 E
just another new kid in town. 
E                                                C#m                  C#m E
Ev'rybody's talkin' 'bout the new kid in town.
E                                                C#m                  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)
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No Rain
Song by: Blind Melon Lyrics by: Blind Melon ArtistsBlind Melon

EE E D E       D  E  D  E      D
             oooo................oh
E                                      D                            
All I can say is that my life is pretty plain.
  A                                         G          E     
I like watchin' the puddles gather rain.
                                       D                                     
And all I 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      
    I 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 I don't understand why I sleep all day.
          A                                   G                E     
And I start to complain that there's no rain.
                                            D                                 
And all I 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 I can say is that my life is pretty plain.
                 A                                  
You don't like my point of view.
        G                       E        
You think that I'm insane.
E                         E                    
It's not sane...   It's not sane.

    E                D                    E                 D      
    I just want someone to say to me, oooh
    E                 D                               E          D
    "I'll always be there when you wake." 
    E                                  D                           E              D
    You know, I'd like to keep my cheeks dry today.
    E                    D                             E           D
    So stay with me and I'll have it made.  
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November Rain
Song by: Guns N' Roses Lyrics by: Axl Rose ArtistsGuns N' Roses

F                           Dm           
When I look into your eyes
                           C                
I can see a love restrained
F                      Dm                 
But darling when I hold you
                                 C                  
Don't you know I 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
F                                                                         
If we could take the time to lay it on the line
Dm                             
I could rest my head
                                C                     
Just knowin' that you 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

    F                                      G                      
    Do you need sometime on your own?
            F                       G                       
    Do you need sometime all alone?
              F                             G                           
    Everybody needs sometime on their own
                          F                               G                    
    Don't you know you need sometime all alone

Em           F                     C                         
I 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

    F                                        G                         
    Sometimes I need sometime on my own
                    F                        G                     
    Sometimes I need sometime all alone
              F                                     G                   
    Everybody needs sometime on their own
                               F                          G                    
    Don't you know you need sometime 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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Nákvæmlega
Song by: Gunnar Ólason ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Skítamórall ArtistsSkítamórall

E                                              
nananow, nanana nananow
E                                               D
nananow, nanana nananow 

E                 C           D                       E     
Nóttin björt kyrrðin gagntekur mig fljótt
                   C       D                 G    
Sumarnótt kynjaverur klóra mig.
            Em C      D                       G 
Horfi á þig aftur sé ég takmarkið.
           Em C        D                       C   
Lifnar við hugsunin um mig og þig.
D                
Mig og þig.

    Asus2      D    
    Fögur og flott
    Asus2         E                  
    Ég veit þig langar til að
    Asus2                D    
    Finnst það svo gott
    Asus2    E                       G       D/A
    Að geta friðað hugann þinn  

E                  C           D                 E    
Bundin föst þú sem virðist ekki sjá.
                    C         D                        G     
Hvernig þá get ég hjarta og huga tjáð.
             Em  C     D                G    
Engum háð tækifærið gæti mitt
           Em C          D                    C 
Hjarta þitt er það eina sem ég vil
D                        
Eina sem ég ....

    Asus2      D    
    Fögur og flott
    Asus2         E                  
    Ég veit þig langar til að
    Asus2                D    
    Finnst það svo gott
    Asus2    E                      
    Að geta friðað hugann

    Asus2      D    
    Fögur og flott
    Asus2         E                  
    Ég veit þig langar til að
    Asus2                D    
    Finnst það svo gott
    Asus2    E                       G       D/A
    Að geta friðað hugann þinn  

D                      G    
nanana ohh wohh
D                      A    
nanana ohh wohh

D                      G    
nanana ohh wohh
D                      A      E
nanana ohh wohh  

    Bsus2      E    
    Fögur og flott
    Bsus2         F#                
    Ég veit þig langar til að
    Bsus2                E    
    Finnst það svo gott
    Bsus2    F#                    
    Að geta friðað hugann

    C#sus2    F#  
    Fögur og flott
    C#sus2       G#               
    Ég veit þig langar til að
    C#sus2              F#  
    Finnst það svo gott
    C#sus2  G#                    B     
    Að geta friðað hugann þinn
                                            F#   
    Að geta friðað hugann þinn
                               C#sus2/G#
    Friðað hugann þinn
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Oh My Sweet Carolina
Song by: Ryan Adams Lyrics by: Ryan Adams ArtistsRyan Adams

                          
Capo á 2.bandi

C
C                                                 F                          C          
I went down to Houston and I stopped in San Antone
C                                                  G    
I passed up the station for the bus
         F                           C                         Am                       F      
Was trying to find me something but I wasn't sure just what
           C                       G                      C     
Man I ended up with pockets full of dust

     C                                                F               C          
So I went on to Cleveland and I ended up insane
C                                                                 G        
Bought a borrowed suit and learned to dance
F                         C                        Am                   F    
I was spending money like the way it likes to rain
           C                       G                      C      
Man I 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

C
          C                                             F                          C  
I ain't never been to Vegas, but I gambled up my life
               C                                                       G        
Building newsprint boats I raced to sewer mains
F                            C                         Am                       F      
Trying to find me something but I wasn't sure just what
            C                             G                               C          
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

Am F C Am F G
                 
Am F C C C/B Am G F
                         
C                                                   F                             C 
Up here in the city, it feels like things are closing in
       C                                                          G   
The sunset's just my light bulb burning out
F                C                 Am                  F
I miss Kentucky and I 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

                    Am         G              C    F       
    May you one day carry me hooome.

Am G C F Am G C
                   



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 167

Okkar nótt
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

F#m                           
Það er komið kvöld.
                     Bb                     F     
Kertið er að klárast, virðist mér.
Gm                Dm 
Ég er ennþá hér.
Eb                                 Cm
Liggðu áfram, losaðu'um,
Gm             F               
ljúktu aftur augunum.
Eb                      Ebmaj7
Ekkert liggur á. 

Gm                        
Úti er fönnin köld,
                       B                        F#  
frostið allt og dimmur desember.
Abm              Ebm
Ég er ennþá hér.
E                   C#m         
Húsið sefur, himnaljós
Abm                F#              
varpa bjarm'á blómarós.
E                        
Ekkert liggur á.

    F#                   F#7
    Þett'er okkar nótt
                             B  Bmaj7
    og okkar einu líf. 
               B7                                        E     
    Ég vil njóta hverrar mínútu með þér.
               Em                                       B     Bmaj7
    Ég vil hvísla nafnið þitt og hvíla hér. 
                    B7                                  E     
    Sérhvert andartak er eilífð fyrir mér.
    Em                  
    Útilokum allt..
    Abm     
    ...alein.

Abm                       
Það er eins og allt
                             C                     G  
einhvern veginn hefjist hér og nú.
Am                Em
Ástæðan ert þú.
F                      Dm           
Legðu hönd í lófa minn,
Am                     G              
langt í burtu' er dagurinn.
F                        
Ekkert liggur á.

    G                    G7  
    Þett'er okkar nótt
                             C  Cmaj7
    og okkar einu líf. 

               C7                                        F     
    Ég vil njóta hverrar mínútu með þér.
               Fm                                       C     Cmaj7
    Ég vil hvísla nafnið þitt og hvíla hér. 
                    C7                                  F     
    Sérhvert andartak er eilífð fyrir mér.
                Fm                                              C   Cmaj7
    Og ég hugsa ekk'um annað eins og er. 

               C7                                        F     
    Ég vil njóta hverrar mínútu með þér.
               Fm                                       C     Cmaj7
    Ég vil hvísla nafnið þitt og hvíla hér. 
                    C7                                  F     
    Sérhvert andartak er eilífð fyrir mér.
    Fm                  
    Útilokum allt..
    Am          
    ...við ein.
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Oops!... I did it again
Song by: Max Martin ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Max Martin ásamt fleirum. ArtistsBritney Spears

C#m                                            
    Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah
C#m                                            
    Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah
  C#m                       
I think I did it again
                         A                                             G#                    
I made you believe were more than just friends, oh baby
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      
    I 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
                      G#                               C#m
Wishing that heroes, they truly exist
C#m B                     C#m 
I 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    
    Oops!...i did it again
         B                             E            B                E      
    I 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                                            
    Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah
C#m                                            
    Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah

                                                                                                          
- Britney, before you go, theres something I want you to have
                                                                                   
- Oh, its beautiful, but wait a minute, isnt this...?
                           
- Yeah, yes it is
                                                                                                             
- But I thought the old lady dropped it into the ocean in the end
                                                                         
- Well baby, I went down and got it for you
                                          
- Oh, you shouldnt have

C#m               B                     E       
Oops! I 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    
    Oops!...i did it again
         B                             E            B                E      
    I 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    
    Oops!...i did it again
         B                             E            B                E      
    I 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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Pabbi þarf að vinna
Song by: Baggalútur Lyrics by: Baggalútur ArtistsBaggalútur

G  C   D   G
               
G  C   D   G
               
G                   C       D       G       
Ekki fara að gráta vinur minn.
                      C       D    G        
Ekki fara að gráta litla skinn.
     C                                  
Þó pabbi þurfi að vinna,
A7                         D7   
þá getur þú sofið rótt.

G                   C     D      G     
Ekki fara að vola vina mín.
                    C           D             G   
Ekki skæla eins og mamma þín
     C                                 
þó pabbi þurfi að vinna,
A7                                 D7   
pabbi þurfi að vinna í nótt.

                                    C              
    Hann þarf að hitta mennina.
                                    A7           
    Hann þarf að hitta mennina
         G                  F                             E    
    og fara aðeins með þeim niður í bæ.
    A7                    D7        G     
    Pabbi þarf að vinna í nótt.

G  C   D   G
               
G  C   D   G
               
G                    C           D              G     
Hættu nú að kjökra í koddann þinn.
                           C        D             G     
Já, farðu nú að sofa í hausinn þinn.
     C                                      
Þó mamma skelli hurðum,
A7                         D7   
þá getur þú sofið rótt.

     G                        C           D        G     
Þó mamma ykkar sé sem þrumuský,
                     C      D          G  
er óþarfi að gera mál úr því
     C                                 
þó pabbi þurfi að vinna,
A7                                 D7   
pabbi þurfi að vinna í nótt.

                                    C              
    Hann þarf að hitta mennina.
                                    A7           
    Hann þarf að hitta mennina
         G                  F                             E    
    og fara aðeins með þeim niður í bæ.

    A7                      D7      G     
    Pabbi þarf að vinna í nótt.

G  C   D   G
               
G  C   D   G
               
C  A7 D7
          
G  C   D   G
               
G  C   D   G
               
C  A7 D7
          
                                    C              
    Hann þarf að hitta mennina.
                                    A7           
    Hann þarf að hitta mennina
         G                  F                             E    
    og fara aðeins með þeim niður í bæ.
    A7                    D7        G     
    Pabbi þarf að vinna í nótt.
    A7                    D7        G     
    Pabbi þarf að vinna í nótt.
    A7                    D7        G     
    Pabbi þarf að vinna í nótt.



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 170

Paradise
Song by: Guy Berryman ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Guy Berryman ásamt fleirum. ArtistsColdplay

Bb C Dm F
   
Bb C Dm F
   
Bb C Dm F
   
Bb F C
  
Bb F C
  
Gm Bb F C
   
Gm Bb F C
   
Gm Bb F C
   
Gm Bb F C
   
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
C                        F                          
Every time she closed her eyes

Gm F Dm C
   
Gm F Dm C
   
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                                    C                             
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

Bb C Dm F
   
Bb C Dm F
   
Bb C Dm F
   
      Bb                F                                 C    
So lying underneath those stormy skies
                  Bb   F                           C               
She said oh I know the sun will set tonight
                          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 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"
Gm Bb F C
   
Gm Bb F C
   
                        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 ohhhh oh oh oh

            
"piano"
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"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:
                                                                                                                                     
try to make the first notes of each group of 7 notes ring for the whole section
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                     
E|-------------------------------------------------|
                                                                             
B|----1-0-1-----------1-0-1----------1-0-1---------|
                                                                        
G|-----------0---------------0--------------0------|
                                                                          
D|-------------3-2-------------3-2------------3-2--|
                                                                       
A|-3----------------3--------------0---------------|
                                                                     
E|-------------------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                             
E|-------------------------------|
                                                  
B|---1-0-1----------1-0-1--------|
                                               
G|----------0--------------0-----|
                                                 
D|------------3-2------------3-2-|
                                              
A|--0----------------------------|
                                              
E|----------------3--------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                  
E|-----------------------------------|
                                                        
B|---1-0-1----------1-0-1------------|
                                                     
G|----------0--------------0---------|
                                                      
D|------------3-2------------3-2-----|
                                                  
A|-----------------------------------|
                                                     
E|-3--------------1--------------1---|
                      
{end_of_tab}

                      C                         Am                   
Loving can hurt, loving can hurt sometimes

                     G                                   F
But it's the only thing that I know  
                         C                                          Am                    
When it gets hard, you know it can get hard sometimes
                G                                                    F
It is the only thing that makes us feel alive

Am                                    F               
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}
                                    
|--------------------------|
                                         
|----1-0-1-----------1-0-1-|
                                     
|-----------0--------------|
                                      
|-------------3-2----------|
                                      
|-3----------------3-------|
                                    
|--------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

                      C                             Am                
Loving can heal, loving can mend your soul
                        G                                            F
And it's the only thing that I know, know  
                                    C                                                       Am          
I swear it will get easier, remember that with every piece of you
                        G                                                                F
And it's the only thing we take with us when we die  

Am                                            F           
We keep this love in this 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



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 173

                         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

                    C         
And if you hurt me
                                           G               
That's okay baby, only words bleed
                                                 Am        
Inside these pages you just hold me
                                             F
And I 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 I should be
                                             F   
Keep it deep within your soul
                    C         
And if you hurt me
                                                   G                
Well, that's okay baby, only words bleed
                                                   Am      
Inside these pages you just hold me
                                           F  
And I won?t ever let you go

C                                                                                        
When I'm away, I 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."
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Polly
Song by: Kurt Cobain Lyrics by: Kurt Cobain ArtistsNirvana

Em G D C
          
Em G D C
          
Em G              D            C
Polly wants a cracker 
Em G                      D           C    
I think I should get off her first
Em G                              D          C
I think she wants some water 
Em G               D       C      
To put out the blow torch

    D C            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
    I want some help - To please myself 
           C                        G        Bb                      D
    I've got some rope - You have been told 
      C                    G Bb                  D
    I promise you - I've been true 
    C                      G                  Bb                  D
    Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself 
      C                          G      Bb                    Em G D C
    I want some help - To please myself           

Em G              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 
Em G                              D       C    
A chase would be nice for a few

    D C            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
    I want some help - To please myself 
           C                        G        Bb                      D
    I've got some rope - You have been told 
      C                    G Bb                  D
    I promise you - I've been true 
    C                      G                  Bb                  D
    Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself 
      C                          G      Bb                    Em G D C
    I want some help - To please myself           

Em G               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
Em G               D                     C     
It amazes me, the will of instinct

    D C            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
    I want some help - To please myself 
           C                        G        Bb                      D
    I've got some rope - You have been told 
      C                    G Bb                  D
    I promise you - I've been true 
    C                      G                  Bb                  D
    Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself 
      C                          G      Bb                    Em
    I want some help - To please myself 
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Proud Mary
Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsTina Turner ásamt fleirum.

C  A   C   A   C   A G F D
                                  
D                                          
Left a good job in the city,
                                                                    
workin for the man every night and day
                                                                   
and I 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 I 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.

C  A   C   A   C   A G F D
                                  
D  D   D   D   D   D
                         
D  D   A   A   Bm Bm
                       

D                                                    
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

C  A   C   A   C   A G F D
                                  
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.

D                                                    
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D                                                    
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
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

Em G D A Em G D A
       
Em G D A Em G D A
       
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     
I 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                                       A                            
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     
I reason with my cigarette

                        D                                              A                                
And say your hair's on fire you must have lost your wits, yeah

    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       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           D A
(flautuð laglína)  
Em        G            D A
(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                                       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                           
    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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Pósturinn Páll
Song by: Bryan Daly Lyrics by: Jóhanna Þráinsdóttir ArtistsMagnús Þór Sigmundsson

C G  C
        
C                                                 
Pósturinn Páll, pósturinn Páll,
                                              Am   
pósturinn Páll og kötturinn Njáll.

Dm                      G         
Sést hann síðla nætur.
Dm                     G        
Seinn er ekki á fætur.
Dm                      G                  C      
Lætur pakka og bréf í bílinn sinn.

C                                                 
Pósturinn Páll, pósturinn Páll,
                                              Am   
pósturinn Páll og kötturinn Njáll.

Dm                 G      
Fuglasöngur fagur
Dm                G       
Fyrirmyndar dagur
Dm                        G                         C    
Hress af stað fer Páll með póstbílinn.

    Dm                   G          C        Am    
    Börnin þekkja Pál og bílinn hans.
    Dm                      G          C    Dm D#dim C/E
    Brosa og heilsa allir er Palli veifar.
    F            E7 Am                          
    Kannski, vertu þó ekki of viss.
                 Dm                           
    Heyrist bank: Bank! Bank!
                                       
    Hringt: Dring! Dring!
    G                                 
    Um lúgu læðist bréf.

C                                                 
Pósturinn Páll, pósturinn Páll,
                                              Am   
pósturinn Páll og kötturinn Njáll.

Dm                            G      
Menn kalla póstinn Palla
Dm                            G       
Hans prúða köttinn Njalla
Dm                       G                            C   
Í raupum bíl þeir brun' um þjóðveginn

    Dm                   G          C        Am    
    Börnin þekkja Pál og bílinn hans.
    Dm                      G          C    Dm D#dim C/E
    Brosa og heilsa allir er Palli veifar.
    F            E7 Am                          
    Kannski, vertu þó ekki of viss.

                 Dm                           
    Heyrist bank: Bank! Bank!
                                       
    Hringt: Dring! Dring!
    G                                 
    Um lúgu læðist bréf.
    A                         
    lúgu læðist bréf.

D                                                 
Pósturinn Páll, pósturinn Páll,
                                              Bm   
pósturinn Páll og kötturinn Njáll.

Em                      A         
Sést hann síðla nætur.
Em                     A        
Seinn er ekki á fætur.
Em                       A                  D     
Lætur pakka og bréf í bílinn sinn.

D                                                 
Pósturinn Páll, pósturinn Páll,
                                              Bm   
pósturinn Páll og kötturinn Njáll.

Em                 A      
Fuglasöngur fagur
Em                A        
Fyrirmyndar dagur
Em                        A                          D   
Hress af stað fer Páll með póstbílinn.
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Radioactive
Song by: Imagine Dragons Lyrics by: Imagine Dragons ArtistsImagine Dragons

Capo on fret 2
                                         
( for original key in Bm )

Am             C                       G     
I'm waking up to ash and dust
                 D                                   Am 
I wipe my brow and I sweat my rust
                       C                   G         D
I'm breathing in the chemicals    
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, I feel it in my bones
    G                                 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          
I raise my flags, don my clothes
                 D                 Am   
It's a revolution, I 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, I feel it in my bones
    G                                 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

                        Am             C                   
    I'm waking up, I feel it in my bones
    G                                 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
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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
                                                                                                                                
*Gítarinn er stilltur niður um hálftón til að fá sömu tóntegund og á plötunni

Am C E G
   
Am C E G
   
Am           C E     G
Rape me           
Am           C    E        G
Rape me my friend 
Am           C E     G
Rape me           
Am           C  E     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                   
    I 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           C  E     G
Rape me again  

C#m                               A  G F# F
My favorite inside source     
C#m                             A G F# F
I'll kiss your open sores     
C#m                            A G F# F
appreciate your concern    
C#m                                A  F G E
you'll always stink and burn  

Am           C E     G
Rape me           
Am           C    E        G
Rape me my friend 
Am           C E     G
Rape me           
Am           C  E     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                   
    I am not the only one aaahhhhaaa
    Am                C      E     G
    I am not the only one 

Am            C                E               G              
Rape me, Rape me, Rape me, Rape me
Am            C                E               G              
Rape me, Rape me, Rape me, Rape me
Am            C                E               G              
Rape me, Rape me, Rape me, Rape me
Am            C                E               G              
Rape me, Rape me, Rape me, Rape me

Am          
Rape me
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Return To Sender
Song by: Otis Blackwell ásamt fleirum. ArtistsElvis Presley

C              Am         Dm          G7       
Return to sender  return to sender
C                                 Am         
I gave a letter to the postman
Dm                G7   
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    
I write I'm sorry but my letter keeps coming back
C                                           Am        
So then I 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         C                     
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: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsMannakorn

D
Aaug          D    C#7
Þú reyndir allt, 
D                F#7          Bm7 Bbm7 Am7
til þess að ræða við mig.      
  D             G      
Í gegnum tíðina
     C#7                    F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
ég hlustaði ekki á þig,          
     D                            F#7 
ég gekk áfram minn veg,
             Bm     Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
niður til heljar hér   um   bil
             D  Bm7   Em7             A          D      G D
reyndu aftur, ég bæði sé og veit og skil.    

Aaug               D   C#7
Nú hvert sem er, 
D           F#7    Bm7 Bbm7 Am7
skal ég fylgja þér.      
D    G              C#7          
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
          F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
trúðu mér          
     D                             F#7 
ég gekk minn breiða veg,
             Bm     Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
niður til heljar hér   um   bil.
              D  Bm7   Em7              A          D     G D
Reyndu aftur, ég bæði 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 A D G D
                  
Aaug               D   C#7
Nú hvert sem er, 
D           F#7    Bm7 Bbm7 Am7
skal ég fylgja þér.      
D    G              C#7          
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
          F#m7 Fm7 Em7 A7
trúðu mér          
     D                             F#7 
ég gekk minn breiða veg,
             Bm     Bmmaj7 Bm7 E7
niður til heljar hér   um   bil.
              D  Bm7   Em7              A    
Reyndu aftur, ég bæði sé og veit,
              D  Bm7   Em7              A    
Reyndu aftur, ég bæði sé og veit,
              D  Bm7   Em7              A          D    
Reyndu aftur, ég bæði sé og veit og skil.
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Riddari götunnar
Song by: Björgvin Halldórsson Lyrics by: Þórhallur Sigurðsson ArtistsHLH flokkurinn

A               Amaj7       Bm7       
Rennur af stað ungi riddarinn
E                                  A     
rykið það þyrlast um slóð.
                        Amaj7  Bm7       
Hondan hans nýja er fákurinn
E                                    A      
hjálmurinn glitrar sem glóð.

A             Amaj7      Bm7        
Tryllir og tætir upp malbikið,
E                               A    
titrar og skelfur allt hér.
                      Amaj7    Bm7      
Reykmettað loftið þá vitið þið
    E                           A   
er riddari götunnar fer.

    F#m7   A                 Bm7                            
    Ég hef alltaf verið veik fyrir svona strák
            C#m7                             
    sem geysist um á mótorfák
         D                    E      
    og hræðist ekki neitt.

A           Amaj7       Bm7         
Aftan á hjóli hans situr snót,
E                                   A     
sú sem hann elskar í dag.
                 Amaj7        Bm7       
Sýna þau hvort öðru blíðuhót
     E                                 A    
og svífa inn í kvöldsólarlag.

    F#m7   A                 Bm7                            
    Ég hef alltaf verið veik fyrir svona strák
            C#m7                             
    sem geysist um á mótorfák
         D                    E      
    og hræðist ekki neitt.
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Ring of fire
Song by: Merle Kilgore Lyrics by: June Carter Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash

GC G D G
G              C           G       C G
Love is a burning thing 
                          D      G    
and it makes a fiery ring
                 C      G         C G
Bound by wild desire 
                   D         G   
I fell into a ring of fire

    D                  C                       G   
    I fell in to a burning ring of fire
                D                              
    I 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

GC G D G
GC G D G
    D                  C                       G   
    I fell in to a burning ring of fire
                D                              
    I 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

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

    D                  C                       G   
    I fell in to a burning ring of fire
                D                              
    I 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

    D                  C                       G   
    I fell in to a burning ring of fire
                D                              
    I 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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Riptide
Song by: James Keogh Lyrics by: James Keogh ArtistsVance Joy

Am G C
    
Am G C
    
Am                     G                           C      
I was scared of dentists and the dark,
Am                     G                         C                                     
I was scared of pretty girls and starting conversations,
      Am      G                              C        
Oh all my friends are turning green,
                   Am                 G                       C           
You're the magicians assistant in their dreams.

Am   G     C    
Ooh, ooh ooh
Am   G              C                      
Ooh, and they come unstuck

    Am     G                                 C         
    Lady, running down to the riptide,
    C                             Am            
    taken away to the dark side,
    G                          C                       
    I wanna be your left hand man.
      Am          G                                         C               
    I love you when you're singing that song and,
    C                              Am                
    I got a lump in my throat 'cause
    G                                                C        
    you're gonna sing the words wrong

Am                           G                          C     
There's this movie that I think you'll like,
       Am                     G                         C                                       
this guy decides to quit his job and heads to New York City,
       Am           G                           C     
this cowboy's running from himself.
        Am                        G                       C      
And she's been living on the highest shelf

Am   G     C    
Ooh, ooh ooh
Am   G              C                      
Ooh, and they come unstuck

    Am     G                                 C         
    Lady, running down to the riptide,
    C                             Am            
    taken away to the dark side,
    G                          C                       
    I wanna be your left hand man.
      Am          G                                         C               
    I love you when you're singing that song and,
    C                              Am                
    I got a lump in my throat 'cause
    G                                                C        
    you're gonna sing the words wrong

Am                                       G        
I just wanna, I just wanna know,
C                                                    F      
If you're gonna, if you're gonna stay,
Am                                  G       
I just gotta, I just gotta know,
C                                               F                      
I can't have it, I can't have it any other way

  Am                G                         C           
I swear she's destined for the screen,
Am                      G                           C                                         
Closest thing to Michelle Pfeiffer that you've ever seen, oh

    Am     G                                 C         
    Lady, running down to the riptide,
    C                             Am            
    taken away to the dark side,
    G                          C                       
    I wanna be your left hand man.
      Am          G                                         C               
    I love you when you're singing that song and,
    C                              Am                
    I got a lump in my throat 'cause
    G                                                C        
    you're gonna sing the words wrong

    Am     G                                 C         
    Lady, running down to the riptide,
    C                             Am            
    taken away to the dark side,
    G                          C                       
    I wanna be your left hand man.
      Am          G                                         C               
    I love you when you're singing that song and,
    C                              Am                
    I got a lump in my throat 'cause
    G                                                C        
    you're gonna sing the words wrong

    Am     G                                 C         
    Lady, running down to the riptide,
    C                             Am            
    taken away to the dark side,
    G                          C                       
    I wanna be your left hand man.
      Am          G                                         C               
    I love you when you're singing that song and,
    C                              Am                
    I got a lump in my throat 'cause
    G                                                C        
    you're gonna sing the words wrong
    C                              Am                 G                                                C         
    I got a lump in my throat 'cause you're gonna sing the words wrong.
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Ríðum sem fjandinn
Song by: Suður Afrískt þjóðlag Lyrics by: Sigurður Þórarinsson ArtistsSkagakvartettinn ásamt fleirum.

D                                                                 
Ríðum og ríðum og rekum yfir sandinn,
                                 
ríðum sem fjandinn
A                         
sláum í gandinn
            D                                   
svo að skemmtir sér landinn.

D                                                                 
Ríðum og ríðum og rekum yfir sandinn,
                                 
ríðum sem fjandinn
A                         
sláum í gandinn
              D                         
þetta er stórkostleg reið.

    D           G       D            
    Glóð er enn í öskunni
         A                          D            
    og flatbrauðsneið í töskunni
                 G       D             
    lögg er enn í flöskunni
                        A              D       
    við komum öskufullir heim.
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Rómeó og Júlía
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

AAsus2 A Asus4
AAsus2 A Asus4
F#m E D
F#m E D Dsus2 A
A                              Asus4 A
Uppi í risinu sérðu lítið ljós,
       F#m     E         D   
heit hjörtu, fölnuð rós
A                  Asus4 A      
Matarleifar, bogin skeið,
            F#m        E                  D        
undan oddinum samviskan sveið.

        Bm                       F#m                
Þau trúðu á drauma, myrkrið svalt,
D                              A     
draumarnir tilbáðu þau.
Bm                             F#m          
Fingurnir gældu við stálið kalt,
     D                         A       
lífsvökvann dælan saug.

A                             Asus4  A    
Draumarnir langir runnu í eitt,
F#m  E                 D      
dofin þau fylgdu með.
A                                        Asus4         A       
Sprautan varð lífið, með henni gátu breytt
F#m             E           D     
því sem átti eftir að ske.

           Bm                   F#m              
Uppi í risinu lágu og ófu sinn vef,
D                                   A      
óttann þræddu upp á þráð.
Bm                                    F#m               
Ekkert gat skeð því það var ekkert ef
    D                A     
ef vel var að gáð.

E                                                   
Hittust á laun, léku í friði og ró,
                                        
í skugganum sat Talía.
                                                                       
Hvítir hestar drógu vagninn með Rómeó,
                             D    A
við hlið hans sat Júlía.
              E                            D      
Trúðu á drauma, myrkrið svalt,
A                 E           D     
draumarnir tilbáðu þau.

A       E          D 
Rómeó - Júlía,
A       E          D 
Rómeó - Júlía.

AD A F#m E D

AD A F#m E D
Bm F#m D A
Bm F#m D A

           A                    Asus4        A       
Þegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blása
F#m          E         D  
naprir um göturnar,
           A                    Asus4       A       
sérðu Júlíu standa, bjóða sig hása,
  F#m             E         D  
í von um líf í æðarnar.

      Bm                             F#m             
Því Rómeó villtist inn á annað svið,
         D                              A    
hans hlutverk gekk ekki þar.
Bm                         F#m              
Of stór skammtur stytti þá bið,
         D                                 A    
inn á klósetti á óþekktum bar.

E                                                   
Hittust á laun, léku í friði og ró,
                                        
í skugganum sat Talía.
                                                                       
Hvítir hestar drógu vagninn með Rómeó,
                             D    A
við hlið hans sat Júlía.
              E                            D      
Trúðu á drauma, myrkrið svalt,
A                 E           D     
draumarnir tilbáðu þau.

A       E          D 
Rómeó - Júlía,
A       E          D 
Rómeó - Júlía.

A       E          D 
Rómeó - Júlía,
A       E          D 
Rómeó - Júlía.

A       E          D 
Rómeó - Júlía,
A       E          D 
Rómeó - Júlía.
A
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S.O.S. ást í neyð
Song by: Moroder ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Ómar Ragnarsson ArtistsVilhjálmur Vilhjálmsson

CG C G C G C F G C
                  
C                                                     
Fór um mig undarleg örvænting,
    F   G         C     
er yfirgafstu mig.
C                                                           
Einmanna, hrjáður og hryggbrotinn,
     F         G      C    
ég hrópa nú á þig.

    G           C                
    S.O.S., ást í neyð!
    G                    F            C     
    Ein þú getur bjargað mér.
    G          C              
    S.O.S. aðra leið!
    F                    Dm                 E7  
    Aldrei hjarta mitt að landi ber.

GC G C G C F G C
                
C                                         
Án þín ég færi á vonarvöl
  F           G              C      
í vesöld, eymd og svall.
C                                              
Andvaka, sjúkur af sálarkvöl
     F             G         C     
ég sendi út neyðarkall.

    G           C                
    S.O.S., ást í neyð!
    G                    F            C     
    Ein þú getur bjargað mér.
    G          C              
    S.O.S. aðra leið!
    F                    Dm                 E7  
    Aldrei hjarta mitt að landi ber.
GC G C G C F G C
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Seinna meir
Song by: Jóhann Helgason Lyrics by: Jóhann Helgason ArtistsStart

G  G   G   G
               
G  D/F# Em C G/B D
                         
G  D/F# Em C G/B D
                         
G  G   G   G
               
G              D/F#     Em 
Þey, þey, þýtur í mó,
C                G/B            D    
hrein mey, sælleg og rjóð
G            D/F#            Em   
Sei, sei, verður hún mín?
C               G/B            D    
Heit, heit, ástkær og hýr.

    Am                       D                        
    Allir eru að kalla út um allt á alla
    G                                     C                      G/B
    og bráðum verður hún horfin mér frá 
    Am                         Am7/G                     
    horfin út á sjóinn, eitthvað út í bláinn
    C/D                         D       
    horfin inn í annan heim.

G               D/F#            Em
Hey, hey, heyrðu mig nú,
C              G/B             D   
sey, sey, segðu ekki nei
G              D/F#         Em
Þey, þey, hlustaðu á
C               G/B           D    
Hey, hey, vertu mér hjá.

    Am                       D                        
    Allir eru'að kalla út um allt á alla
    G                                     C                    G/B
    og bráðum verður hún farin mér frá 
    Am                              Am7/G                      
    Eitthvað út á sæinn, inn og út um bæinn
    C/D                         D       
    horfin inn í annan heim.

    G                   C                     
    Seinna meir sé ég við þér,
    D                   G                
    seinna meir trúirðu mér
    G                    C           
    Þú mátt ekki fela þig.
    C/D                                                   
    Allir eru að kalla út um allt á alla,
                                      D       
    endalaust um allan heim.

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

    Am                       D                        
    Allir eru'að kalla út um allt á alla
    G                                     C                    G/B
    og bráðum verður hún farin mér frá 
    Am                              Am7/G                      
    Eitthvað út á sæinn, inn og út um bæinn
    C/D                         D       
    horfin inn í annan heim.

G  G   G   G
               
G              D/F#     Em 
Þey, þey, þýtur í mó,
C                G/B            D    
hrein mey, sælleg og rjóð
G              D/F#             Em    
Sey, sey, verður  hún mín?
C               G/B            D    
Heit, heit, ástkær og hýr.

    Am                     D                                
    Allir eru'að tala högnar eru'að mala
    G                           C                       G/B
    í huga mínum er ástin svo heit. 
    Am                          Am7/G               
    Tíminn er að líða, fortíðin að svífa
    C/D                              D       
    Eitthvað inn í annan heim.

    G                   C                     
    Seinna meir sé ég við þér,
    D                   G                
    seinna meir trúirðu mér
    G                    C           
    Þú mátt ekki fela þig.
    C/D                                                   
    Allir eru að kalla út um allt á alla,
                                      D#     
    endalaust um allan heim.

    G#                 C#                   
    Seinna meir sé ég við þér,
    D#                 G#              
    seinna meir trúirðu mér
    G#                  C#         
    Þú mátt ekki fela þig.
    C#/D#                                               
    Allir eru að kalla út um allt á alla,
                                                    G#
    endalaust um allan heim.    
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Sestu hérna hjá mér ástin mín
Song by: Lydia K. Liliuokalani Lyrics by: Jón frá Ljárskógum ArtistsÁlftagerðisbræður ásamt fleirum.

           C        F                       C     
Sestu hérna hjá mér, ástin mín,
               G      G7                          
horfðu á sólarlagsins roða glóð.
             C          F                   C    
Særinn ljómar líkt og gullið vín,
         F               G7                   C   
léttar bárur þar kveða þýðan óð.
      F                 C             
Við öldunið og aftan frið
    G                    G7                 C     
er yndislegt að hvíla þér við hlið.
        F                   C                 
Hve dýrðlegt er í örmum þér
     G          G7         C    
að una og gleyma sér.
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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                                   C#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#m A
    And so were the words to transpire 

                     E                            
Hot as a fever, rattling bones.
                         C#m            
I 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#m A E
    And so were the words to transpire   
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Sing
Song by: Travis Lyrics by: Travis ArtistsTravis

                           
Capó á 2. bandi

Em                                           Am  
Baby, you've been goin so crazy
                                                     Em       
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
                                               D                    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
                                                    Em                  
Hold her, tell her everything's gonna be fine
                                                     Am 
Surely, you've been going to hurry
                                                       Em                                                     
Hurry, 'cos no ones gonna be stopped, now, now, now, now, now

                       G     D Am
    But if you sing,   
                                   G  
    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
I say, nothin', nothin', nothin', nothin', etc..
                                                   
So now, now, now, now, now

                 G  D Am
    If you sing
                                   G  
    Sing, sing, sing, sing
                                           D                       Am  
    For the love you bring won't mean a thing
                                                                 G   
    Unless you sing, sing, sing, sing, sing,
                                 D   Am
    Ow baby, sing, sing

                                          G     
    Sing, sing, sing, sing, sing
                                           D                       Am  
    For the love you bring won't mean a thing
                                                         G   
    Unless you sing... sing, sing sing.
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Sjomleh
Song by: Friðrik Dór Lyrics by: Auðunn Blöndal ásamt fleirum. ArtistsAuðunn Blöndal ásamt fleirum.

Dm                                
Sjomleh hvernig ertu?
C                                 
Mig langar að tengja
F                            
Sjomle hvar ertu?
Bb                                
mig langar að hengja
Dm               
Mig á flösku
C                      F         
Fulla af landa ohhoo
Bb                           
Ég vil ekki stranda

Dm          Bb          
Siglum á djammið
      F                    C            
Og drekkum allt nammið
Dm              Bb         
Hringdu nú sjomleh
F             C           
Dettum í gamnið

      Dm                 
Því nóttin er ung
      C                        
Og flaskan er þung
F                               
Hringdu nú sjomleh
      Bb                     
Og rídd‘áðér pung
Dm              Bb       
Hringdu nú sjomle
     F                 C           
Já hringdu nú sjomleh

     Dm   Bb
Ó  sjomleh
    F       C  
Ó sjomleh
                      
Lífið er núna
    Dm   Bb
Ó sjomleh
    F       C  
Ó sjomleh
                         
Hættu að kúra

Dm            Bb         
Sjomleh ó sjomleh
F             C      
Skeltu á frúna
Dm            Bb         
Sjomleh ó sjomleh
      F                   C      
Nú mjólkum við kúna

Dm                                                        
Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
Bb                                 
Sjomm sjomm sjomm
F                                                           
Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
C                                   
Sjomm sjomm sjomm
Dm                                    
Gamli,gamli,gamli,gamli
Bb                    
Jam, jam , jam
F                                           
Gamli, gamli ,gamli ,gamli
C                       
Jam , jam ,jam

Dm                       
Hoppaðu í sturtu
C                    
Farðu í búnig
      F                          
Við riðjumst á gólfið
      Bb                         
Og sippum í snúning
Dm                     
Kellingin heima
C                                   
Leyfð‘enni að dreyma
      F                       
Því hér eru vessar
       Bb                         
Um æðar að streyma

Dm            Bb         
Kondu nú sjomleh
F                C   
Byrjum að lifa
Dm            Bb     
Nýtum nú tíman
      F                     C   
því klukkan mun tifa

      Dm                 
Því nóttin er ung
      C                        
Og flaskan er þung
F                               
Hringdu nú sjomleh
      Bb                     
Og rídd‘áðér pung
Dm              Bb       
Hringdu nú sjomle
     F                 C           
Já hringdu nú sjomleh

     Dm   Bb
Ó  sjomleh
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    F       C  
Ó sjomleh
                      
Lífið er núna
     Dm   Bb
Ó  sjomleh
    F       C  
Ó sjomleh
                         
Hættu að kúra

Dm            Bb         
Sjomleh ó sjomleh
F             C      
Skeltu á frúna
Dm            Bb         
Sjomleh ó sjomleh
      F                   C      
Nú mjólkum við kúna

Dm                                                        
Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
Bb                                 
Sjomm sjomm sjomm
F                                                           
Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
C                                   
Sjomm sjomm sjomm
Dm                                    
Gamli,gamli,gamli,gamli
Bb                    
Jam, jam , jam
F                                           
Gamli, gamli ,gamli ,gamli
C                       
Jam , jam ,jam

Dm                       
Hoppaðu í sturtu
C                    
Farðu í búnig
      F                          
Við riðjumst á gólfið
      Bb                         
Og sippum í snúning
Dm                     
Kellingin heima
C                                   
Leyfð‘enni að dreyma
      F                       
Því hér eru vessar
       Bb                         
Um æðar að streyma

Dm            Bb         
Kondu nú sjomleh
F                C   
Byrjum að lifa
Dm            Bb     
Nýtum nú tíman
      F                     C   
því klukkan mun tifa

      Dm                 
Því nóttin er ung
      C                        
Og flaskan er þung
F                               
Hringdu nú sjomleh
      Bb                     
Og rídd‘áðér pung
Dm              Bb       
Hringdu nú sjomle
     F                 C           
Já hringdu nú sjomleh

     Dm   Bb
Ó  sjomleh
    F       C  
Ó sjomleh
                      
Lífið er núna
     Dm   Bb
Ó  sjomleh
    F       C  
Ó sjomleh
                         
Hættu að kúra
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Somebody to Love
Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen

Capo on fret 1

        G  D/F# Em C
Can Anybody
C/D        
Find me
C       G/B Am D G
Somebody to love
GD/F# Em C D

                 G              D/F#       Em           
Oh ,each morning I get up I die a little
        G         A7                  D                                                
Can barely stand on my feet (Take a look at yourself)

             G     D/F#   Em                   
Take a look in the mirror and cry
A7                                        D   
Lord what you're doing to me
                G                    A7               D                
I have to spend all my years in believing you
                         A7           D     C     
But I just can't get no relief, Lord
G                                                                                       
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (somebody)
              D/F#  Em  C     C/D
Can anybody find me  
                       G       
somebody to love?
D/F# Em C D

           G                                              D/F#          Em
I work hard (he works hard) every day of my life
  G             A7            D        
I work till I ache my bones
           G                 D/F#           Em  
At the end (at the end of the day)
                            A7                              D                 
I take home my hard earned pay all on my own
        G                                 A7                    
I get down (down) on my knees (knees)
          D                                                
And I start to pray (praise the Lord)
                             A7                     D        C      
Till the tears run down from my eyes, Lord
G                                                                                
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (please)
              D/F#  Em  C     C/D
Can anybody find me  
                       G         G7
somebody to love?  

    C                                           
    (He works hard) Everyday
      C7                               
    I try and I try and I try
           F                                                        
    But everybody wants to put me down

              Fm                            
    They say I'm going crazy
              A7                                                      
    They say I got a lot of water in my brain
                                            
    Got no common sense
                                          D      
    I got nobody left to believe
                                                 
    Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...

GD/F# Em G A7 D
GD/F# Em A7 D
GA7 D A7 D
       C     
Oh, Lord
G                                                                                 
Somebody (somebody), Somebody (somebody)
              D/F#  Em  C     C/D
Can anybody find me  
         G                     
somebody to love?
        D/F#  Em        C       D          G     
(Anybody find me someone to love)

                     D/F#       Em      
Got no feel, I got no rhythm
G                A7             D                                                               
I just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losing)
      G          D/F#     Em               
I'm ok, I'm alright (he's alright)
A7                                  D    
Ain't gonna face no defeat
         G              A7             D                
I just gotta get out of this prison cell
                        A7             D     C      
Someday I'm gonna be free Lord!

G                                            
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
find me somebody to love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                                                         
find me somebody to love, love, love, love
                                               
Find me somebody to love,
                                             
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              C  D G
Find me somebody to love
D/F#       Em              C  D G
Find me somebody to love
D/F#       Em              C  D G
Find me somebody to love
D/F#       Em              C  D G
Find me somebody to love
D/F#       Em              C  D G
Find me somebody to love
D/F#       Em              C  D G
Find me somebody to love
D/F#       Em              C  D G
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/E
attracts me like no other lover  
D                            D7           G              
Something in the way she woos me,
  Am                                   Ammaj7
I don't want to leave her now
        C/G                        D7      F D# G/D
You know I believe in how          

C                                                Cmaj7
Somewhere in her smile she knows
C7                                        F          C/E
that I don't need no other lover   
D                            D7            G                
Something in her style that shows me,
  Am                                   Ammaj7
I don't want to leave her now
        C/G                        D7      F D# G/D A
You know I believe in how             

A                      Amaj7/G#           F#m 
You're asking me will my love grow
A/E     D        G         A         Amaj7/G# A7/G A6/F# Aaug/F A/E
I don't know I don't know                
A                Amaj7/G#              F#m  
You stick around and it may show
A/E     D        G         C        C/B C/A C/G C/E C/D C
I don't know I don't know                

CCmaj7
   
C7 F C/E
      
DD7 G
      
Am Ammaj7
   
C/G D7 F D# G/D
             

C                                           Cmaj7 
Something in the way she knows
C7                                 F                    C/E
and all I have to do is think of her  
D                            D7              G                
Something in the things she shows me,
  Am                                   Ammaj7
I don't want to leave her now
        C/G                        D7/F# F D# G/D A
You know I believe in how             
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Somewhere only we know
Song by: Tim Rice-Oxley ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Tim Rice-Oxley ásamt fleirum. ArtistsKeane

AC#m Bm E A C#m Bm E
A                         C#m                 
I walked across an empty land
Bm                                          E                           
I knew the pathway like the back of my hand
A                      C#m                     
I 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                                                                  E      
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 I need somewhere to begin

A                       C#m             
I came across a fallen tree
Bm                                  E                     
I 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                                                                   E      
    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 I 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                                                                   E      
    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 I 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                   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                                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 I sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7             Em7  
far above the world
Bb                     Am  
Planet earth is blue
                    G                     F  
and there's nothing I can do

CF G A A
        
CF G A A
        
FC D E
      
    C                                                                     E        
    Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
                                F   
    I'm feeling very still
              Fm                              C                                 F  
    And I think my spaceship knows which way to go
                  Fm                    C                         F         
    Tell my wife I 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?
               C                                  
Can you hear me Major Tom?
               G                                  
Can you hear me Major Tom?

       Fmaj7       Em7                       
For here am I sitting in a tin can
Fmaj7             Em7  
far above the world
Bb                     Am  
Planet earth is blue
                    G                     F  
and there's nothing I can do

CF G A A
        
CF G A A
        
FC D E
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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 I won't be afraid, no I won't be afraid
             C                   D                    G        
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

    G                                                     
    And darlin', darlin', stand by me,
         Em                
    oh stand by me
         C          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, I won't cry, no I won't shed a tear
             C                   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
         C                  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  
I 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,
               C7                          A G
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                                  C7      
    But he thinks he'd blow our minds
                     F              Dm                        
    There's a starman waiting in the sky
             Am                  Am7/G
    He's told us not to blow it
                      C                               C7                         
    Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:

     Bb         Bbm                 
    "Let the children lose it
    F           D7/F#               
    Let the children use it
    Gm            C7                        
    Let all the children boogie"

Bb F C F Bb F C
Gm                                    
I had to phone someone
                                         F    
so I picked on you-ooh-ooh
                                
Hey, that's far out,
                                              C     
so you heard him too-ooh-ooh!
                             
Switch on the TV

              C7                                            F G# Bb
we may pick him up on channel two 
Gm                                 
Look out your window,
                            F   
I can see his li-i-ght
                                                               C    
If we can sparkle he may land toni-i-ight
                                    
Don't tell your poppa
            C7                                        A G
or he'll get us locked up in fright 

                     F              Dm                        
    There's a starman waiting in the sky
             Am                        Am7/G   
    He'd like to come and meet us
                C                                  C7      
    But he thinks he'd blow our minds
                     F              Dm                        
    There's a starman waiting in the sky
             Am                  Am7/G
    He's told us not to blow it
                      C                               C7                         
    Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:

     Bb         Bbm                 
    "Let the children lose it
    F           D7/F#               
    Let the children use it
    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                                  C7      
    But he thinks he'd blow our minds
                     F              Dm                        
    There's a starman waiting in the sky
             Am                  Am7/G
    He's told us not to blow it
                      C                               C7                         
    Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:

     Bb         Bbm                 
    "Let the children lose it
    F           D7/F#               
    Let the children use it
    Gm            C7                        
    Let all the children boogie"

Bb F C F
Bb                F  
la, la, la, la, la,
               C                   F  
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
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                 Bb                F  
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la,
               C                   F  
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
                 Bb                F  
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la,
               C                   F  
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
                 Bb                F  
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la,
               C                   F  
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
                 Bb                F  
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la,
               C                   F  
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
                 Bb                F  
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la,
               C                   F  
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
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Stay With Me
Song by: Sam Smith ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Sam Smith ArtistsSam Smith

CF C F Dm C
          
Am                              F                                                    C
Guess it's true, I'm not good at a one-night stand     
F                                  Dm                                      C
But I still need love cause I'm just a man         
Am                                            F                              C
These nights never seem to go to plan              
F                                              Dm                                             C
I 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 I 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
       Why am I so emotional?
Am                        F                                                          C
No it's not a good look, gain some self control          
Am                                      F                                       C
And deep down I 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 I 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....                       
                      Am F C
Oh...                     
G               Am     F            C
Oh...                                
              Ab    Am F C
Oh...                       

                              Am        F   C
Won't you stay with me?      
                              Am  F   C
Cause you're all I 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?   

                              Am  F   C
Cause you're all I need   
G                   Am        F                  C
This ain't love it's clear to see    
                Ab        Am   F      C
But darling, 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
Það er andvökubjart
               C#m          D       
himinn - kvöldsólarskart,
            F#m         C#m/E
finnum læk, litla laut,
           Bm                 F#m  
tínum grös, sjóðum graut
            F#m         C#m/E
finnum læk, litla laut,
           Bm                 F#m  
tínum grös, sjóðum graut

C#7
              F#              F#/F
Finnum göldróttan hval
                   C#m7       D   
og fyndinn sel í smá dal
          F#m          C#m/E
lækjarnið, lítinn foss,
           Bm                F#m 
skeinusár, mömmukoss
          F#m          C#m/E
lækjarnið, lítinn foss,
           Bm                F#m 
skeinusár, mömmukoss

C#7
              F#m C#m/E
stingum af 
      D                C#7 
í spegilsléttan fjörð
              F#m C#m/E
stingum af 
          D            C#7  
smá fjölskylduhjörð
         D                 C#7
senn fjúka barnaár
         Bm          D  
upp í loft, út á sjó
                         C#7
verðmæt gleðitár,
       D  C#m D E
- elliró, elliró  

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 út í bláinn,
               C#m                 D    
kveðjum stress og skjáinn,
               F#m             C#m/E
syngjum lag, spilum spil,
          Bm                F#m
þá er gott að vera til

               F#m             C#m/E
syngjum lag, spilum spil,
          Bm                F#m
þá er gott að vera til

C#7
           F#                 F#/F 
tínum skeljar, fjallagrös,
          C#m                    D     
látum pabba blása úr nös,
                F#m       C#m/E
við grjótahól í feluleik,
             Bm        F#m  
á hleðslu lambasteik,
                F#m       C#m/E
við grjótahól í feluleik,
             Bm        F#m  
á hleðslu lambasteik,

C#7
              F#m C#m/E
stingum af 
      D                C#7 
í spegilsléttan fjörð
              F#m C#m/E
stingum af 
          D            C#7  
smá fjölskylduhjörð
         D                 C#7
senn fjúka barnaár
         Bm          D  
upp í loft, út á sjó
                         C#7
verðmæt gleðitár,
       D  C#m D E F#m
- elliró, elliró
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Strákarnir á Borginni
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

Bm
F#                 Bm         
Strákarnir á Borginni
                                                         
hneyksla engan með förðuð bros
                                 F#     
þó þeir kyssast og daðri,
                                                                              
labba um með sitt bleika gos, sitt frosna bros
                             Bm   
í myrkrinu hvítur farði.
                Bm                                                   
Ég er vel upplýstur, veit allt um hommana,
                                    B7            Em
hef lesið bækur, séð kvikmyndir.
              F#                                     Bm                    
Það er í lagi með strákana, þeir bera syndirnar
  F#                                Bm
í þjóðfélagi sem hatar þá.

Em                                 Bm       
Sonur minn er enginn hommi,
              F#                             Bm
hann er fullkominn eins og ég.
               Em                Bm      
Þó hann máli sig um helgar.
     F#                               Bm F#
Þú veist hvernig tískan er. 

                     Bm         
Strákarnir á Borginni
                                             
hittast öll laugardagskvöld
                          F#            
á barnum inn í Gylltasal.
                                                   
Því veröldin er köld á tölvuöld
                                          Bm
þeir labba um með hlýtt fas.
                                                                                                
Dyraverðir hata þá, hóta að skera undan, steikja og flá.
          B7                                      Em              
Samt brosa strákarnir og laga á sér hárið.
      F#              Bm             
Því sumir eru drottningar
     F#                          Bm
og aðrir eru prinsessur.

Em                                 Bm       
Sonur minn er enginn hommi,
              F#                             Bm
hann er fullkominn eins og ég.
               Em                Bm      
Þó hann máli sig um helgar.
     F#                               Bm F#
Þú veist hvernig tískan 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      
Þó hann máli sig um helgar.
     F#                               Bm F#
Þú veist hvernig tískan er. 

                     Bm         
Strákarnir á Borginni
                                                         
hneyksla engan með förðuð bros
                                 F#     
þó þeir kyssast og daðri,
                                                                              
labba um með sitt bleika gos, sitt frosna bros
                             Bm   
í myrkrinu hvítur farði.
                Bm                                                   
Ég er vel upplýstur, veit allt um hommana,
                                    B7            Em
hef lesið bækur, séð kvikmyndir.
              F#                                     Bm                    
Það er í lagi með strákana, þeir bera syndirnar
  F#                                Bm
í þjóðfélagi sem hatar þá.

Em                                 Bm       
Sonur minn er enginn hommi,
              F#                             Bm
hann er fullkominn eins og ég.
               Em                Bm      
Þó hann máli sig um helgar.
     F#                               Bm
Þú veist hvernig tískan er.
Em                                 Bm       
Sonur minn er enginn hommi,
     F#                               Bm F# Bm
Þú veist hvernig tískan er.    
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Stuck In The Middle With You
Song by: Gerry Rafferty ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Gerry Rafferty ásamt fleirum. ArtistsStealers Wheel

D                                                                      
Well I don't know why I came here tonight
D                                                                    
I got the feeling that something ain't right
           G7                                                   
I'm so scared in case I 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 I 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 I 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
C                     G                  D   
Jokers to the right, here I 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 I can see that it makes no sense at all
       G7                                                
Is it cool to go to sleep on the floor
D                                                                        
Cause I don't think that I can take anymore
A                                      
Clowns to the left of me
C                     G                  D   
Jokers to the right, here I am
D                                              
Stuck in the middle with you

DD G7 D A C G D D
                        
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 I don't know why I came here tonight
D                                                                    
I got the feeling that something ain't right
           G7                                                   
I'm so scared in case I 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 I am
D                                              
Stuck in the middle with you
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Stúlkan mín
Song by: Árni Sigurðsson Lyrics by: Árni Sigurðsson ArtistsDeildarbungubræður ásamt fleirum.

Esus4
            A                               G                
Hún er stúlkan mín svona sæt og fín,
         Bm                                 E                       
hvílir vangann sinn upp við vangann minn.
       A                          G              
Alla nótt hún horfði í augu mér
             Bm                      E                
og mér fannst hún vilja segja mér.

             Bm             E     
    Viltu vaka í alla nótt,
                 Bm                   E    
    annars verður mér ei rótt.
             Bm             E     
    Viltu vaka í alla nótt,
                 Bm                   E    
    annars verður mér ei rótt.

                A                                          
    Og ég elska þig, og ég elska þig
               Bm                           E                 
    og ég veit það líka að þú elskar mig.
                A                                          
    Og ég elska þig, og ég elska þig
               Bm                           E                  Esus4
    og ég veit það líka að þú elskar mig. 

                A                            G             
Ég horfi í augun blá, full af ástarþrá,
              Bm                       E                   
hlusta á orðin þín, elsku stúlkan mín.
        A                           G           
Viltu segja mér, ef ég segi þér
           Bm                     E                
að ég elski þig, að þú elskir mig.

               Bm              E    
Ó, næturstund með þér,
    Bm                    E   
er sem af öðrum ber

                A                                          
    Og ég elska þig, og ég elska þig
               Bm                           E                 
    og ég veit það líka að þú elskar mig.
                A                                          
    Og ég elska þig, og ég elska þig
               Bm                           E                  Esus4
    og ég veit það líka að þú elskar mig. 

               A                                      G               
Ó, næturstund með þér, sem af öðrum ber
            Bm                           E                 
er mitt hjartans mál elsku krúttið mitt.
           A                            G                
Þú ert krúttið mitt, ég er krúttið þitt,
          Bm                            E                
elsku stúlkan mín, svona sæt og fín.

             Bm             E     
    Viltu vaka í alla nótt,
                 Bm                   E    
    annars verður mér ei rótt.
             Bm             E     
    Viltu vaka í alla nótt,
                 Bm                   E    
    annars verður mér ei rótt.

                A                                          
    Og ég elska þig, og ég elska þig
               Bm                           E                 
    og ég veit það líka að þú elskar mig.
                A                                          
    Og ég elska þig, og ég elska þig
               Bm                           E                  Esus4
    og ég veit það líka að þú elskar mig. 
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Stúlkan sem starir á hafið
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

     Cm                                                    
Ég kom í þorpið kvöld eitt um sumar
                                       G    
klukkan tólf í miðnætursól,
                                                                                 
ég fékk herbergi upp á verbúð, það virtist í lagi
                                   Cm 
með vaski, borði og stól.

       Cm                                                                   
Um morguninn gekk ég út á götuna að skoða,
                                               G   
sá gömul vélhræ liggja útá lóð,
                                                                                   
ég sá hús sem áttu sögu og sum voru að deyja,
                                               Cm   
það seytlaði úr gluggunum blóð.

                 Cm                           G      
    Það er stelpa sem starir á hafið
                                  Cm  
    stjörf með augun mött
                                                            G      
    hún stendur öll kvöld og starir á hafið
                               Cm 
    stóreyg, dáldið fött.

     Cm                                                              
Ég sá hana dansa með döpur græn augu,
                                                G    
dansa líkt og hún væri ekki hér,
                                                                     
hún virtist líða um í sínum lokaða heimi,
                                  Cm  
læstum fyrir þér og mér.

         Cm                                                            
Hver hún var vissi ég ekki en alla ég spurði
                             G   
sem áttu leið þar hjá
                                                                      
þar til mér var sagt að einn svartan vetur
                                                          Cm
hefði sjórinn tekið manninn henni frá.

                 Cm                           G      
    Það er stelpa sem starir á hafið
                                  Cm  
    stjörf með augun mött
                                                            G      
    hún stendur öll kvöld og starir á hafið
                               Cm 
    stóreyg, dáldið fött.

          Cm                                                           
Þessi starandi augu, haustgræn sem hafið,
                                             G        
ég horfði ofan í djúpið eitt kvöld,

                                                                               
þau spegluðu eitthvað sem aðeins hafið skildi
                                      Cm   
angurvær, tælandi og köld.

            Cm                                                                 
Uppi á hamrinum stóð hún og starði yfir fjörðinn
                                                     G
stundum kraup hún hvönninni í,
                                                                           
þar teygaði hún vindinn og villt augun grétu
                                            Cm   
meðan vonin hvarf henni á ný.

                   Cm                              G     
    Þetta er stelpan sem starir á hafið
                                  Cm  
    stjörf með augun mött
                                                            G      
    hún stendur öll kvöld og starir á hafið
                               Cm 
    stóreyg, dáldið fött.

          Cm                                                               
Þetta sumar var fallegt, ég fékk nóg að vinna,
                                           G     
það fiskaðist og tíðin var góð.
                                                                               
En ég stóð og hugsaði og starði út um glugga
                                              Cm
um stelpuna sem var talin óð.

         Cm                                                           
Eina nótt hrökk ég upp í skelfingu og skildi
                                         G     
hvað skreið um í hjarta mér.
                                                                                    
Það sem virtist vera í fyrstu bara forvitni hjartans
                                 Cm 
hafði fundið ástina hér.

      Cm                                 G      
    Í stelpunni sem starir á hafið
                                  Cm  
    stjörf með augun mött
                                                            G      
    hún stendur öll kvöld og starir á hafið
                               Cm 
    stóreyg, dáldið fött.

             Cm                                             
Daginn eftir fór ég með fyrsta bílnum
                                      G     
sem flutti mig suður á leið.
                                                                    
Ég leit aldrei til baka, ég bölvaði í hljóði
                                                     Cm     
og í brjóstinu var eitthvað sem sveið.
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          Cm                                                   
Er ég les það í blaði að bátur hafi farist
                                      G    
þá birtist mynd í huga mér
                                                                
þar sem hún stendur og starir á hafið
                             Cm   
starir þar til birtu þver.

                   Cm                                 G     
    Ég man stelpuna sem starði á hafið
                                  Cm  
    stjörf með augun mött
                                                            G      
    hún stendur öll kvöld og starir á hafið
                               Cm 
    stóreyg, dáldið fött.
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Sumarsaga
Song by: Þorvaldur Davíð ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Sólmundur Hólm ásamt fleirum. ArtistsÞorvaldur Davíð

D Em G A
             
D                                    Em             
Árla morguns blessuð sólin skein
        G                  A       
Eftir sumarnótt í ágúst
                     D                      Em            
Og ég söng "Jú hú búmm baram bei
          G                 A                              D       
Mikið ferlega var gaman hjá okkur í gær."

D Em G A
             
                   D                    
Manstu þú brostir til mín
     Em                      G                  A       
Ég gekk að þér og seildist eftir kossi
                       D                    Em   
En þú sagðir "Bíddu elsku vinur
            G                         A                        D         
Því að nóttin er rétt að byrja hjá okkur tveim."

D Em G A
             
     D                                           Em            
En þá var ég búinn með þrjá fjóra stóra
                  G                  A           
Og jafnvel tvo af Jägermeister
                           D                    Em            
Og sagði bara “Jú hú búmm baram-bei
     G                   A                            D             D7
en ekki gleyma Gammel Dansk í kvöld."   

G            B7      Em   G7
Þetta er sumarsaga
           C                D             G     D
Þegar sálir ungar, renna í eitt. 
G         B7    Em       G7
Rómantík, í Reykjavík
     C              D                     G  A
Er yndisleg, svona yfirleitt.    

                     D                      Em            
Og ég söng "Jú hú búmm baram bei
          G                 A                            
Mikið ferlega var gaman hjá okkur"
               D                      Em            
Ég söng "Jú hú búmm baram bei
          G                 A                              D       
Mikið ferlega var gaman hjá okkur í gær."

D Em G A
             
            D                           Em                   
Ég var búinn að sitja og bíða svo lengi
           G                       A         
Að ég rölti upp Laugaveginn
                  D               Em     
Og ætlaði inn á Kaffibarinn

     G                        A     
En þá var búið að loka

           D                                Em               
Síðan snéri ég mér við og þar varst þú
G                            A         
Drottning drauma minna
                     D                  Em             
Og ég söng "Jú hú búm baram-bei
     G                      A                            D          D7
Þú gleymdir ekki Gammel Dansk í kvöld." 

G            B7      Em   G7
Þetta er sumarsaga
           C                D             G     D
Þegar sálir ungar, renna í eitt. 
G         B7    Em       G7
Rómantík, í Reykjavík
     C              D                     G   A
Er yndisleg, svona yfirleitt.     

                        D                                     Em           
Við leiddumst hönd í hönd upp Skólavörðustíg
  G                   A       
Í átt Hallgrímskirkju
                          D            
Og leigubíllinn stoppaði
           Em               
Og ég brosti til þín
                       G                                                                     A
En þú sagðir "Viltu ekki bara hringja í mig á morgun?" 

                     D                      Em            
Og ég söng "Jú hú búmm baram bei
              G                      A            
Ég skal hringja í þig á morgun"
                     D                      Em            
Og ég söng "Jú hú búmm baram bei
              G                      A                        D        D7
Ég skal hringja í þig á morgun elskan mín." 

G            B7      Em   G7
Þetta er sumarsaga
           C                D             G     D
Þegar sálir ungar, renna í eitt. 
G         B7    Em       G7
Rómantík, í Reykjavík
     C              D                     G   A
Er yndisleg, svona yfirleitt.     

                     D                      Em            
Og ég söng "Jú hú búmm baram bei
          G                 A                            
Mikið ferlega var gaman hjá okkur"
               D                      Em            
Ég söng "Jú hú búmm baram bei
          G                 A                            
Mikið ferlega var gaman hjá okkur"
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               D                      Em            
Ég söng "Jú hú búmm baram bei
          G                 A                            
Mikið ferlega var gaman hjá okkur"
               D                      Em            
Ég söng "Jú hú búmm baram bei
          G               A                              D      
Mikið ferlega er gaman hjá okkur í dag."
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Sunnudagsmorgunn
Song by: Jón Ólafsson Lyrics by: Ólafur Haukur Símonarson ArtistsJón Ólafsson

E                 A6sus2  E           A6sus2
Í húsinu er allt með kyrrum kjörum
     E               A6sus2    E   A6sus2
og kaffi sem ilmar svo vel.
E                A6sus2    E             A6sus2
Enginn að koma og enginn á förum,
           C#m        A              E
ég set óhreint í þvottavél.

E              A6sus2      E           A6sus2    
Kötturinn mættur að kíkja á gluggann,
E             A6sus2 E             A6sus2
kauði að tékka á læðunni.
E                           A6sus2 E                            A6sus2
Svo skríður hann aftur beint inn í skuggann
           C#m                   A6sus2   E
og ég sleppi skammarræðunni.

                 G#m                                 A                             B          
    Það er sunnudagsmorgunn og sólin hún situr við borðið.
                        G#m              A                                 E         B   
    Sunnudagsmorgunn og allir sem sofa nema þú og ég.
                        G#m              C#m                        F#m    
    Sunnudagsmorgunn og sólin hún situr við borðið
           A6sus2   E A6sus2
    svo yndisleg. 

E                     A6sus2 E   A6sus2  
Og bréfarifan upp gin sitt glennir,
    E               A6sus2           E      A6sus2
já gott er að fá sitt morgunblað.
E                       A6sus2 E                       A6sus2
Þar les ég um fræga konu sem kennir
     C#m           A                   E      
að kosmískur tími standi í stað.

                 G#m                                 A6sus2                   B          
    Það er sunnudagsmorgunn og sólin hún situr við borðið.
                        G#m              A6sus2                       E        B   
    Sunnudagsmorgunn og allir sem sofa nema þú og ég.
                        G#m              C#m                        F#m    
    Sunnudagsmorgunn og sólin hún situr við borðið
           A6sus2   E A6sus2
    svo yndisleg. 

E            A6sus2        E                    A6sus2
Víst eru svarthol og svartir sauðir
     E               A6sus2     E     A6sus2
og svört er einatt vetrarnótt.
      E        A6sus2 E         A            
Og ýmsir eru í andanum snauðir
     C#m         A                    E    
og enn aðrir geta ei sofið rótt.

                 G#m                                 A6sus2                   B          
    Það er sunnudagsmorgunn og sólin hún situr við borðið.
                        G#m              A6sus2                       E        B   
    Sunnudagsmorgunn og allir sem sofa nema þú og ég.

                        G#m              C#m                        F#m    
    Sunnudagsmorgunn og sólin hún situr við borðið
           A6sus2   E A6sus2
    svo yndisleg. 
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Sweet Child O'Mine(base)
Song by: Guns N Roses 

D                                                          
She's got smile that it seems to me
      C                                                      
reminds me of childhood memories,
              G                                                                        D 
Where everything was as fresh as the bright blue sky
D                                                          
Now and then When I see her face
        C                                                            
she takes me away to that special place,
                G                     
and if I stared too long,
                                                  D   
I'd probably break down and cry
        A                    C                                   D  
    Woah, woah, woah, sweet child o' mine
        A                   C                                D  
    Woah, oh, oh, oh, sweet love of mine
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                                                                           
E|--------------------------------------------------------------9--11--9-----|
                                                                                                                      
B|-9--7--6--6--9--7--6--6---9--7-----9--7------9--7--9--7--9-----------------|
                                                                                                             
G|-------------------------------8-8-------8-8----------------------------10-|
                                                                                                       
D|---------------------------------------------------------------------------|
                                                                                                       
A|---------------------------------------------------------------------------|
                                                                                                       
E|---------------------------------------------------------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
D                                                         
She's got eyes of the bluest skies,
     C                                  
as if they thought of rain
    G                                           
I hate to look into those eyes
         D                               
and see anounce of pain
D                                                                      
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place
           C                             
where as a child I'd hide,
          G                                                   
And pray for the thunder and the rain
        D                          
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

        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
EC B A E C B A
                     
EC B A E C B A
                     
EG A C D
            
EG A C D
            
EG A C D
            
EG A C D
            
Em                              G                                 
Where do we go? Where do we go now?
A                             C  D
Where do we go?     
Em                              G                        
Where do we go? Where do we go?
A                             C      D
Where do we go now? 
Em                             G                                                       
Where do we go? Sweet child, where do we go now?
A                            C  D
Where do we go?    
Em                              G                                 
Where do we go? Where do we go now?
A                             C  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#5 E5
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 á 3. bandi
                                     
gítarlína í byrjun lags.
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                          
|-------------------------------------------|
                                                          
|-------------------------------------------|
                                                             
|-------------0-2-0-------------------------|
                                                                    
|-0-2-2-0---3-------0-2-2-0---0-2-----------|
                                                               
|---------3-----------------3---------0-2-3-|
                                                           
|---------------------------------3---------|
                      
{end_of_tab}
       D                            G           D            
Milli jóla og nýárs um nótt við komum,
               Bm      G               D    
í nístingskulda, slyddu og éli'.
    G                                 D               Bm      
Syneta hét skipið sem skreið við landið,
        D              Bm        G            D   
með skaddað stýri og laskaða vél.

      D                          G               D       
Við austurströndina stóðum á dekki,
                 Bm        G       D    
störðum í sortans kólguský,
G                         D                Bm    
drunur brimsins bárust um loftið,
D              Bm            G             D
bæn mín drukknaði óttanum í.

                G                             D                
    Innst í firðinum sáum við ljósin lýsa,
    A                           D                 
    ljósin sem komu þorpinu frá,
           G                         D           Bm      
    um síðir þau hurfu í hríðina dökku,
           D                   Bm      G        D    
    um hjörtu okkar flæddi lífsins þrá.

            D                   G                   D         
Þessa nótt skipið á Skrúðanum steytti,
                    Bm G         D       
skelfing og ótti töku öll völd.
  G                                 D              Bm       
Í bátana komumst við kaldir og þreyttir,
  D              Bm               G        D     
í kolsvarta myrkri beið aldan köld.

     D                        G                     D         
Þá nótt við dóum, drottinn minn góður,

                      Bm               G           D      
drukknuðum bjarg'lausir einn og einn.
G                                     D          Bm      
Himinn og haf sýndust saman renna,
          D            Bm       G                  D         
okkar síðasta tak var brimsorfinn steinn.

                G                             D                
    Innst í firðinum sáum við ljósin lýsa,
    A                           D                 
    ljósin sem komu þorpinu frá,
           G                         D           Bm      
    um síðir þau hurfu í hríðina dökku,
           D                   Bm      G        D    
    um hjörtu okkar flæddi lífsins þrá.

  D                                      G                   D          
Í þangi við fundumst, en fimm ennþá vantar,
              Bm     G         D     
fjörunni aldan skilaði oss,
  G                          D         Bm     
í hús á börum við bornir vorum
        D      Bm         G             D       
með bláa vör eftir öldunnar koss.

          D             G          D        
Ef þú siglir um sumar, vinur,
                    Bm           G                D      
og sérð við Skrúðinn brimsorfin sker,
G                        D          Bm     
viltu biðja þeim fyrir er fórust,
         D                Bm     G          D    
þeim fimm sem aldrei skiluðu sér.
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Sölvi Helgason
Song by: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsMannakorn

Capo on fret 1

DD6 Bb A7 Ab7
GA D Bb A
D                             D6                   F#m         B           
Hver var það sem hló að sínum lítilsigldu löndum
        E7               Bb           A    D           Bb A
sem skildu ekki skáld og förumenn?     
D                D6             F#m                     B             
Klæðalítill, fátækur á köldum Íslands ströndum
         E7                   Bb     A         D      Am D7
hann kemur fram í huga okkar enn.     
G                          F#                Bm                  Am         D7
Var hann helgur maður eða latur frækingshundur, 
                G                    D                Bb     A
var hann sendur til að vekja nýja von? 
Dmaj7                       D6                  F#m             B        
Hvað var það minn kæri sem þú vildir okkur segja,
     E7                  Bb     A        D       Bb A7
þú frægi skrýtni Sölvi Helgason?     

D                      D6                     F#m                  B          
Líkt og Kristur forðum varstu krossfestur af lýðnum
            E7          Bb            A     D     Bb A
sem til leti taldi heimspeki og list.     
D                           D6                     F#m                     B         
Hög var hönd og hugur þinn og að þér hændust börnin
     E7                  Bb    A            D        Am D7
og marga heita konu fékkstu kysst.     
G                     F#                Bm                      Am         D7
Varstu helgur maður eða aðeins flækingshundur, 
           G                    D                Bb     A
varstu sendur til að vekja nýja von? 
Dmaj7                       D6                  F#m             B        
Hvað var það minn kæri sem þú vildir okkur segja,
     E7                  Bb     A        D       Bb A7
þú frægi skrýtni Sölvi Helgason?     

D                    D6                 F#m                B        
Oft þú hafðir himininn að þaki þínu um nætur
     E7                    Bb          A      D      Bb A
og þráðir aðeins frelsi og ferðagrið.     
D                  D6                 F#m               B      
Undir aldrei búandhokri, festir hvergi rætur
      E7                   Bb   A         D       Am D7
því hugur stefndi út á önnur svið.     
G                   F#                     Bm             Am     D7
Upp til hárra fjalla þar sem fálkar einir fljúga 
     G                D                    Bb   A
þú fluttir þína bæn og þína von 
Dmaj7                D6                 F#m                      B      
Og þó að lýður segði að þú þreyttist seint að ljúga
           E7                       Bb     A       D      Bm
varstu heill og sannur Sölvi Helgason. 

           E7                       Bb     A       D      Bm
varstu heill og sannur Sölvi Helgason. 
           E7                       Bb     A       D      Bm
varstu heill og sannur Sölvi Helgason. 

           E7                       Bb     A       D      Bm
varstu heill og sannur Sölvi Helgason. 
           E7                       Bb     A       D      Bm
varstu heill og sannur Sölvi Helgason. 
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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                 C  G 
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
                  Em D                 C      G  
Come on, baby, don't say maybe
            Am                           C                      Em          
I gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me
               C                            G     
We may lose and we may win,
                           C                          G    
though we may never be here again
               Am                    C                    G      
So open up I'm climbin' in, so take it easy

GD C
GD C G
Em D C G
Am C Em D
                   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                 C  G 
Take it easy, take it easy
                      Am                  
Don't let the sound of your
        C                             Em    
own wheels make you crazy
                 C G                     C     G 
Come on baby, don't say maybe
            Am                             C    
I gotta know of your sweet love
                G            
is gonna save me

C                               
Oh oh oh, oh oh oh
G                               
Oh oh oh, oh oh oh
C                               
Oh oh oh, oh oh oh
                      G   G7 C
Oh we got it e - easy
                               G   G7 C
We oughta take it e - easy
Em
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Teenage Dirtbag
Song by: Wheatus Lyrics by: Wheatus ArtistsWheatus

EB E A
      
           E                 B E          A                            
Her name is Noel, I have a dream about her
E                     B                   E                    A                   
She rings my bell I've got gym class in half an hour
E                   B              E                     A       
Oh how she rocks, in kits and tube socks
C#m              A                  E   
She doesn't know who I am
        C#m             A           E                       
And she doesn't give a damn about me

             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#m E 
Listen to Iron Maiden baby with me
A        B     C#m G#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 I am
        C#m             A         B                       
And he doesn't give a damn about me

E B                     E A          E
        I really am,    dirtbag
B        C#m      G#m         A                  B          
    Oh she doesn't know what she's missing
E B                     E A          E
        I really am,    dirtbag
B       C#m       G#m         A                 B           
    No she doesn't know what she's missing

        E                   B            E                          A                 
Man I feel that mood. It's Prom Night and I 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 I 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

A                     B              C#m G#m A B
Ooh ooh ooh ooh oooh             

E B                     E A          E
        I really am,    dirtbag
B        C#m      G#m         A                  B          
    Oh she doesn't know what she's missing
E B                     E A          E
        I really am,    dirtbag
B       C#m       G#m         A                B
    No she doesn't know what she's
E     B    E   A        E
Missing, oh yeah 
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Tell me!
Song by: Örlygur Smári Lyrics by: Sigurður Örn Jónsson ArtistsEinar Ágúst ásamt 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 I 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 I know that it’s true,
                  F#m                  A     
boy, I was only made for you.

G                   Bm   
Listen to me now,
                       A                G     
you’ve got to give me a sign,
            Em                       Bm              
'cause I 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!
   D             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                  
I 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/A Gm D
    We’ll be together all the time, 
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Thank You
Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heiðar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

                                    
(Capó á fyrsta bandi)

       C                                                             G            
In a language learned when no-one was listening
              Am                               Em  
I try my best to tell you how I feel.
                  F                                     G          
Somehow I am sure and this I believe in
           Am  
this is real.

                C                                            G         
From my heart I 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, I can hardly breathe

    C                                       
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
          Dm                             
    I'm finally going out of it
      Am                                           G     
    I 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/B C
    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 I reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
             Am  
with no fear.

        C                                      G                
I 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, I can hardly breathe

    C                                       
    Oh my god, I'm losing it
          Dm                             
    I'm finally going out of it
      Am                                           G     
    I 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/B C
    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/B C
    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/B C
    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                      G C
and disregards the rest, hmmmm   

             C                                               
When I left my home and my family,
                         C/B      Am 
I 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                          C      
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 - la, la,la,la, lie.

            C                                      
Asking only workmans wages,
                        C/B   Am
I come lookin for a job,
                        G    
but I get no offers
           G7                           G6        
Just a come on from the whores
                     C             C/B    Am    
on Seventh avenue I do declare,
                   G                             F                    
there were times when I was so lonesome
                                   C       
I took some comfort there
                 G                              C
Ooo - la - la - la - la - la - la   

CC/B Am G G7 G6 C
                    
CC/B Am G F C Em7 Am7 G C
                              

               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 - la, la,la,la, lie.

                C                                              
Then I'm laying out my winter clothes
       C/B                   Am                G       
and wishing I was gone, going home
                   G7                    G6        
Where the New York city winters
          C                  Em              Am
aren't bleedin me, leadin me 
           G        G7 G6 C
Going home         

           C                                       
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           
I am leaving, I am leaving,
                                   C        
but the fighter still remains
Em7 Am7 G F C
                

               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.

               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 ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bruno Mars ásamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars

    A                             E               D            
    Today I don't feel like doing anything
    A                    E              D    
    I 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 I 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 I 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 I said it
C#m    
I said it
D                        E    
I said it cause I can

    A                             E               D            
    Today I don't feel like doing anything
    A                    E              D    
    I 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 I 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 I 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 is great) yeahh

  A                                                     E                       
I might mess around and get my college degree
               D                                                   
I 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 I said it
C#m    
I said it
D                        E    
I said it cause I can

    A                             E               D            
    Today I don't feel like doing anything
    A                    E              D    
    I 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 I 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 I ain't gonna comb my hair
              F#m                             
Cause I ain't going anywhere
Bm                E                    F#m 
No no no no no no no no nooo

           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 I don't feel like doing anything
    A                    E              D    
    I 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 I 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 á 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               
I 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

DG D D
         
Bm7 G D Dsus2
           
Bm7         G                                           D          
I 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

DG D D
         
Bm7 G D Dsus2
           
Bm7 G                    D     
oh - ooo-oo-oo-oo-ooo
Bm7 G                    D     
ah - ooo-oo-oo-oo-ooo
Bm7 G                    D     
oh - ooo-oo-oo-oo-ooo
Bm7 G                    D     
oh - ooo-oo-oo-oo-ooo
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The day after tomorrow
Song by: Saybia Lyrics by: Saybia ArtistsSaybia

Bm G A E Bm G A E
                         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#m   G G E
loving you secretly

             Bm                G       
    But I 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       
    I am lost in you're flame
          A                         E    
    It's burning like the sun
              Bm                 G       
    And I 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   
I know you know I'm lost
    D                A          
in loving you deeply,
D                F#m   G            E  
loving you secretly, secretly

             Bm                G       
    But I 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       
    I am lost in you're flame
          A                         E    
    It's burning like the sun
              Bm                 G       
    And I 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

Bm G A E Bm G A E
Bm G A E Bm G A E
                Bm                G      
    Well, I 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       
    I am lost in you're flame
          A                         E    
    It's burning like the sun
              Bm                 G       
    And I call out your name
            A                           E      
    The moment you are gone

Bm G A E Bm G A E
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The man who sold the world
Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie ásamt fleirum.

F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
                                A      
We past upon the stairs
                            Dm    
Spoken walls of when
                               A       
Although I wasn´t there
                         F        
Said I was his friend
                                    C      
Which came as a surprise
                           A      
I spoke into his eyes
                                Dm    
I thought you died alone
                              C    
A long, long time ago

                       F    
    Oh no, not me
      C#                    F   
    I never lost control
             C           F     
    Your face to face
                    C#                           A                  Dm
    With the man who sold the world          

F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
                                          A       
I laughed and shook his hand
                             Dm    
Made my way become
                                      A     
I searched for foreign land
                                      F         
For years and years I romed
                           C      
I gazed a gazly stare
                                      A    
We walked a millions hills
                                Dm  
I must have died alone
                                C  
A long, long time ago

                                 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     

    F Dm F Dm
               
    F Dm F Dm
               
    F Dm F Dm
               
             C                  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      

F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
F Dm F Dm
           
ADm F Dm A Dm F
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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    Cadd9 Am G C  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              C    
I 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           
I 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 I just can't contain
        Am       G     C                 D
This feeling that remains     

       
Solo
G   D    Cadd9
            
G   D    Cadd9
            
G   D    Cadd9
            
Am G  C
            
Am G  C      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 I 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 I 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
                                    
(for original key of D)

C                 C/E                                     F                        G
When your legs don't work like they used to before 
C       C/E                                          F        G
And I can't sweep you off of your feet   
C             C/E                                       F                          G
Will your mouth still remember the taste of my love 
C             C/E                     F                             G
Will your eyes still smile from your cheeks 

                     C C/E                     F G                      C   C/E F G
And darling I will be loving you till we're seventy      
                       C C/E                            F  G                        C   C/E
And baby my heart could still fall as hard at twenty three
F                                   G     
And I'm thinking bout how

Dm                                   G            C       
People fall in love in mysterious ways
Dm                                    G      
Maybe just the touch of hand
        Dm                                      G                   Am 
Well me I fall in love with you every single day
        Dm                                G   
And I just wanna tell you I am
                            C C/E
So honey now..  

F              G                         C         C/E
Take me into your loving arms   
F            G                                C              C/E   
Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars
F                 G                                 C         C/E
Place your head on my beating heart  
                     F    G     
I'm thinking out loud

                     Am G      F       Em    Dm      G   C   
And maybe we found love right where we are

C                      C/E                                        F                        G
And when my hair's all but gone and my memory fades 
C            C/E                                          F         G
And the crowds don't remember my name 
C               C/E               F                                G               
When my hands don't play the strings the same way
C         C/E                                     F            G
I know you will still love me the same    

                        C      C/E                                 F G               C        C/E F G
Cause honey your soul could never grow old it's evergreen        
                         C C/E                      F    G                           C   C/E
And baby your smile's forever in my mind and memory   
F                          G              
And i'm thinking 'bout how

Dm                                   G            C       
People fall in love in mysterious ways
        Dm                              G     
And maybe it's all part of plan
        Dm                                          G            Am      
Well I'll just keep on making the same mistakes
Dm                                   G       
Hoping that you'll understand
                             C C/E
That baby now..  

F              G                         C         C/E
Take me into your loving arms   
F            G                                C              C/E   
Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars
F                 G                                 C         C/E
Place your head on my beating heart  
                     F    G     
I'm thinking out loud

                  Am G        F      Em   Dm      G    C   
That baby we found love right where we are

C C/E F G
         
C C/E F G
         
C C/E F G
         
C C/E F G
         
                         C C/E
So baby now    
F              G                         C         C/E
Take me into your loving arms   
F            G                                C              C/E   
Kiss me under the light of a thousand stars
      F                              G                                 C         C/E
Oh darling place your head on my beating heart  
                     F    G     
I'm thinking out loud

                  Am G        F      Em   Dm      G    C   
That baby we found love right where we are
                 Am G        F      Em   Dm      G    C   
And baby we found love right where we are
        Am G      F       Em    Dm      G   C   
And we found love right where we are
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This love 
Song by: maroon 5 Lyrics by: maroon 5 Artistsmaroon 5

G Cm Fm G7
              
G Cm Fm G7
              
G                                    Cm           
I was so high I did not recognize
                                      Fm    
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

      Cm Fm          Bb           Eb             
    This love has taken its toll on me
       Cm                 Fm         Bb                     Eb  
    She said Goodbye too many times before
            Cm Fm         Bb               Eb               
    And her heart is breaking in front of me
     Cm          Fm                   Bb                        Ab         G      
    I have no choice cause I won't say goodbye anymore

Cm Fm G7
          
G                                           Cm        
I 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!)

      Cm Fm          Bb           Eb             
    This love has taken its toll on me
       Cm                 Fm         Bb                     Eb  
    She said Goodbye too many times before
            Cm Fm         Bb               Eb               
    And her heart is breaking in front of me
     Cm          Fm                   Bb                        Ab         G      
    I have no choice cause I 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 I know that's what you want me to do

      Cm Fm          Bb           Eb             
    This love has taken its toll on me
       Cm                 Fm         Bb                     Eb  
    She said Goodbye too many times before
            Cm Fm         Bb               Eb               
    And her heart is breaking in front of me
     Cm          Fm                   Bb                        Ab         G      
    I have no choice cause I won't say goodbye anymore

Cm Fm G7
          
  Cm Fm         Bb            Eb            
This love has taken its toll on me
  Cm                  Fm         Bb                     Eb  
She said Goodbye too many times before
        Cm Fm        Bb                Eb              
And her heart is breaking in front of me
 Cm          Fm                   Bb                        Ab         G      
I have no choice cause I 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
        Cm Fm        Bb                Eb              
And her heart is breaking in front of me
 Cm          Fm                   Bb                        Ab         G      
I have no choice cause I 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
        Cm Fm        Bb                Eb              
And her heart is breaking in front of me
 Cm          Fm                   Bb                        Ab         G      
I have no choice cause I 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, I'm a little divided
C                         Em7  
Do I 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                   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

CEm7 D C Em7 D
                   
CEm7 D C Em7 D
                   
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                                                            
I thought I 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 I adored
Am                                    
You don't seem to know
                                                    Bb              
Don't seem to care what your heart is for
                                                    
But I don't know him anymore

              Dm                                           
There's nothing where he used to lie
C                                               
My conversation has run dry
Am                                 
That's what's going on
C                             F     
Nothing's fine, I'm torn

    F                    C                             Dm
    I'm all out of faith, this is how I 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 I can see,
                                   F    
    the perfect sky is torn
                           C                          Dm  Dm/F Bb
    You're a littlelate, I'm already torn  

F                                                         
So I guess the fortune teller's right
Am                                                              
I should have seen just what was there
                       Bb           
and not someholy light
                                                                       
But you crawl beneath my veins and now

Dm                                        
I don't care, I have no luck
C                                           
I don't miss it all that much
Am                                          
There's just so many things
         C                           F    
That I can't touch, I'm torn

    F                             C                   Dm
    I'm all out of faith,this is how I 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 I 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
C                                          
My inspiration has run dry
Am                                 
That's what's going on
C                               F    
Nothing's right, I'm torn

    F                             C                   Dm
    I'm all out of faith,this is how I 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 I can see,
                                   F    
    the perfect sky is torn

                          C                             Dm 
    I'm all out of faith, this is how I feel
                                   Bb          
    I'm cold and I 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                    
Torn.... ... ...Ooh...
F   C   Dm Bb
               
F   C   Dm Bb
               
F   C   Dm Bb
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Toxic
Song by: Pontus Winnberg ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: C. Dennis ásamt fleirum. ArtistsBritney Spears

Cm                                                 
Baby, can't you see, I'm calling,
                                                                 
A guy like you should wear a warning
Eb                      G              Cm
It's dangerous, I'm falling

Cm                                                
There's no escape, I 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
                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
        
              D                           
    And I 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
                                                      
I 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 I 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                                 
I think I'm ready now
C#                               
I think I'm ready now
Cm                          
Intoxicate me now
Eb                               
With your loving now
Ab                                G Cm
I think I'm ready now 
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Traustur vinur
Song by: Jóhann G. Jóhannsson Lyrics by: Jóhann G. Jóhannsson ArtistsUpplyfting

AD C#m Bm E
A                              Bm       
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir á
E                      A   
hvort vini áttu þá.
                                     Bm            
Fyrirheit gleymast þá furðu fljótt
E                                     A     
þegar fellur á niðdimm nótt.

A                                                       Bm     
Já sagt er að, þegar af könnunni ölið er
E                          A   
fljótt þá vinurinn fer.
                                            Bm           
Því segi ég það, ef þú átt vin í raun
E                                      A      
fyrir þína hönd Guði sé laun.

                           Bm                         
    Því stundum verður mönnum á
                A                             
    styrka hönd þeir þurfa þá
               Bm           E     
    þegar lífið, allt í einu
               A   Bm C#m
    sýnist einskisvert.
                       Bm                 
    Gott er að geta talað við
                    A                            
    einhvern sem að skilur þig.
                    Bm              E    
    Traustur vinur getur gert
              A      D C#m Bm E
    kraftaverk.

ABm E A
ABm E A Bm C#m D E
A                                      Bm                 
Mér varð á, og þungan dóm ég hlaut
     E                      A       
ég villtist af réttri braut.
                                            Bm            
Því segi ég það, ef þú átt vin í raun.
E                                        A      
Fyrir þína hönd Guði sé laun.

                           Bm                         
    Því stundum verður mönnum á
                A                             
    styrka hönd þeir þurfa þá
               Bm           E     
    þegar lífið, allt í einu
               A   Bm C#m
    sýnist einskisvert.
                       Bm                 
    Gott er að geta talað við
                    A                            
    einhvern sem að skilur þig.

                    Bm              E    
    Traustur vinur getur gert
              A      D C#m Bm E
    kraftaverk.

                         Bm                          
    Já stundum verður mönnum á
                A                             
    styrka hönd þeir þurfa þá
               Bm           E     
    þegar lífið, allt í einu
               A   Bm C#m
    sýnist einskisvert.
                       Bm                 
    Gott er að geta talað við
                    A                            
    einhvern sem að skilur þig.
                    Bm              E    
    Traustur vinur getur gert
              A      D C#m Bm A
    kraftaverk.



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 233

Twist and shout
Song by: Phil Medley ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Phil Medley ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

                                    
Intro guitar/bass line:
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                           
e|------------------------------------------|
                                                            
B|------------------------------------------|
                                                            
G|------------------------------------------|
                                                              
D|-----------0---0--------------------------|
                                                                   
A|--0--2--4-----------------0---0--0--0--0--|
                                                             
E|-------------------3--3-------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

D         G        A
                     
D         G        A
                     
                             D                 G                   A       
Well shake it up baby now, (Shake it up baby)
                  D          G               A         
Twist and shout. (Twist and shout)
                                                                      D                  G              A       
Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (Come on baby)
                                          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        
You know you look so good. (Look so good)
                                       D                 G           A       
You know you got me goin' now, (Got me goin')
                                   D                      G               A                   
Just like I knew you would. (Like I knew you would, ooh!)

                             D                 G                   A       
Well shake it up baby now, (Shake it up baby)
                  D          G               A         
Twist and shout. (Twist and shout)
                                                                      D                  G             A        
Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (come on baby)
                                          D       G                A              
Come on and work it on out. (Work it on out, ooh!)

                                              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 lcoser now, (Twist a little closer)
                                                 D                       G                   A                  
And let me know that you're mine. (Let me know you're mine, ooh!)

                               
Solo play 4 times:
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                          
e|-----------------------------|
                                            
B|-------------3--2------------|
                                                 
G|-------2--4--4--2---2--4--2--|
                                                
D|--4----4--5---------4--5--4--|
                                           
A|--5--------------------------|
                                          
E|-----------------------------|
                      
{end_of_tab}

DG A D G A D G A D  G  A
                                      
A               A7                            
Ahh ahh ahh ahh ahh  yeah!!

                    D                  G                  A        
Shake it up baby now, (Shake it up baby)
                  D          G               A         
Twist and shout. (Twist and shout)
                                                                      D                  G              A       
Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (Come on baby)
                                          D       G                A              
Come on and work it on out. (Work it on out, ooh!)

                                              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 closer now, (Twist little closer)
                                                 D                       G                   A                
And let me know that you're mine. (Let me know you're mine ooh!)

                                                     D                 G                   A       
Well shake it shake it shake it baby now. (Shake it up baby)
                                                     D                 G                   A       
Well shake it shake it shake it baby now. (Shake it up baby)
                                                     D                 G                   A       
Well shake it shake it shake it baby now. (Shake it up baby)
A               A7                A Bb B C C# D D9
Ahh ahh ahh  ahh                            
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Uprising
Song by: Muse Lyrics by: Muse ArtistsMuse

Dm Gm F
        
AGm F
       
Dm Gm F
        
AGm F
       
Dm
Dm                                                   
The paranoia is in bloom, the PR
Gm                           F                 
The transmissions will resume
A                                        
They'll try to  push drugs
                                                                      
Keep us all dumbed down and hope that
Gm                                F                                           Dm
We will never see the truth around, so come on 

Dm                                                                  
Another promise, another scene, another
Gm                                       F                           
A package not to keep us trapped in greed
A                                                                                     
With all the green belts wrapped around our minds
                      Gm                               F                                             Dm
And endless red tape to keep the truth confined, so come on 

    Dm                 Gm    F  
    They will not force us
    A                             Gm      F  
    They will stop degrading us
    Dm                        Gm F
    They will not control us
    A                      Gm F                         Dm
    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

    A                             Gm      F  
    They will stop degrading us
    Dm                        Gm F
    They will not control us
    A                      Gm F                         Dm
    We will be victorious, so come on 

Dm           
Hey! Hey!
Gm   F      
Hey! Hey!
AGm F
       

Dm           
Hey! Hey!
Gm   F      
Hey! Hey!
AGm F
       

Dm           
Hey! Hey!
Gm   F      
Hey! Hey!
AGm F
       

    Dm                 Gm    F  
    They will not force us
    A                             Gm      F  
    They will stop degrading us
    Dm                        Gm F
    They will not control us
    A                      Gm F                         Dm
    We will be victorious, so come on 
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Use somebody
Song by: Kings of Leon Lyrics by: Kings of Leon ArtistsKings of Leon

CC/E F C C/E F
                   
CC/E F C C/E F
                   
C                                 C/E   
I've been roaming around
                           F                          
Always looking down at all I see
              C                     C/E                 F        
Painted faces, fill the places I cant reach

                                      Am                      C F
You know that I could use somebody     
                                      Am                      C F
You know that I could use somebody     

                         C    
Someone like you,
                    C/E    
and all you know,
                       F        
and how you speak
                  C                    C/E                F        
Countless lovers under cover of the street

                                      Am                      C F
You know that I could use somebody     
                                      Am                      C F
You know that I could use somebody     
                         C      C/E F
Someone like you      

CC/E F C C/E F
                   
CC/E F
        
                 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                         C  F
I hope it's gonna make you notice      
                              Am                         C  F
I hope it's gonna make you notice      

                         C     C/E F
Someone like me      
                         C     C/E F
Someone like me      
                         C                         C/E F
Someone like me, somebody    

                         C                          C/E F
Someone like you, somebody      
                         C                          C/E F
Someone like you, somebody      
                         C                          C/E F
Someone like you, somebody      

                                C           
I've been roaming around,
                           C/E                F    
Always looking down at all I see



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 236

Vegbúinn
Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

CF C G F C
                               F          
Þú færð aldrei'að gleyma
                           C     
þegar ferð þú á stjá.
                       G        
Þú átt hvergi heima
           F             C 
nema veginum á.

                      F       
Með angur í hjarta
                          C     
og dirfskunnar móð
                      G      
þú ferð þína eigin,
F            C      
ótroðnu slóð.

    G            F                C    
    Vegbúi, sestu mér hjá.
    G                             
    Segðu mér sögur,
         F                  C   
    já, segðu mér frá.
    Am        Am7/G
    Þú áttir von,
              F                    C      
    nú er vonin farin á brott
                 G     F C
    flogin í veg. 

                               F          
Þú færð aldrei'að gleyma
                           C     
þegar ferð þú á stjá.
                       G        
Þú átt hvergi heima
           F             C 
nema veginum á.

                      F       
Með angur í hjarta
                          C     
og dirfskunnar móð
                      G      
þú ferð þína eigin,
F            C      
ótroðnu slóð.

    G            F                C    
    Vegbúi, sestu mér hjá.
    G                             
    Segðu mér sögur,
         F                  C   
    já, segðu mér frá.
    Am        Am7/G
    Þú áttir von,

              F                    C      
    nú er vonin farin á brott
                 G     F C
    flogin í veg. 

FC G F C

    G            F                C    
    Vegbúi, sestu mér hjá.
    G                             
    Segðu mér sögur,
         F                  C   
    já, segðu mér frá.
    Am        Am7/G
    Þú áttir von,
              F                    C      
    nú er vonin farin á brott
                 G     F C
    flogin í veg. 
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Vertu ekki að plata mig
Song by: Björgvin Halldórsson Lyrics by: Þórhallur Sigurðsson ásamt fleirum. ArtistsHLH flokkurinn ásamt fleirum.

EA B
EA B
EA B
EA E
EA E
     E                                                 
Ég sá hana í horninu á Mánabar
        G#                                      
Hún minnti mig á Brendu Lee
     A                                       
Ég skellti krónu í djúkboxið
      B                       E     A E
Og hækkaði vel  í því   

        E                                                               
Hún þagði bara og lakkaði á sér neglurnar
      G#                                      
Og þóttist ekki taka eftir mér
  A                                              B           
Í hægðum mínum labbaði að borðinu
                E     
Og sagði hátt

                  B                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
                  E                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
          F#m                               B                
    Ég vona að þú segir ekki nei við mig
           G#                          C#m
    Því trúðu mér, ég dái þig
            A                          B                        E  
    Það eina sem skiptir máli, ert þú og ég

    A        F#m      Bm             Esus4 E
    Vertu ekki að plata mig,  
    A         F#m       Bm         Esus4 E
    Þú ert bara að nota mig 
    C#                                    F#m           
    Ég er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
             G                   D               A                     B  
    Sem hoppa upp í bíla, með hverjum sem er.

     E                                                       
Ó, trúðu mér, ég er ekki að plata þig
          G#                                 
Kæra vina viltu treysta mér,
             A                                   
Aðeins stjörnurnar á himnum
       B                               E       A E
Vita hvað í mínu hjarta býr,      

E                                                                
Ég myndi gera allt í veröldinni, fyrir þig
          G#                                  
Ef þú aðeins vildir fylgja mér
   A                                              B    
Á drekanum við rennum niðrí bæ,

             E  
Í fjórða gír

                  B                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
                  E                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
          F#m                               B                
    Ég vona að þú segir ekki nei við mig
           G#                          C#m
    Því trúðu mér, ég dái þig
            A                          B                        E  
    Það eina sem skiptir máli, ert þú og ég

    A        F#m      Bm             Esus4 E
    Vertu ekki að plata mig,  
    A         F#m       Bm         Esus4 E
    Þú ert bara að nota mig 
    C#                                    F#m           
    Ég er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
             G                   D               A                     B  
    Sem hoppa upp í bíla, með hverjum sem er.

EA E
EA E
                  B                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
                  E                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
          F#m                               B                
    Ég vona að þú segir ekki nei við mig
           G#                          C#m
    Því trúðu mér, ég dái þig
            A                          B                        E  
    Það eina sem skiptir máli, ert þú og ég

                  B                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
                  E                        
    Komdu með, ég bið þig
          F#m                               B                
    Ég vona að þú segir ekki nei við mig
           G#                          C#m
    Því trúðu mér, ég dái þig
            A                          B                        E  
    Það eina sem skiptir máli, ert þú og ég
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Verum í sambandi
Song by: Sprengjuhöllin Lyrics by: Sprengjuhöllin ArtistsSprengjuhöllin

A
A                                                          
Þétt mér við hlið, situr Heiða en við
D/C#        Bm     D   A       
Höfum ei meira að segja
A                                                                
Við höfum þann sið, að við sitjum í bið
D/C#                 Bm   D   A       
Yfir sorgum er best að þegja

A                                                                           
Það var ekki neitt eitt, sem að öllu fékk breytt
D/C#            Bm         D   A     
Ekkert sem hægt er að telja
A                                                                              
Þykir mér það víst leitt, en allt sem ég get veitt
D/C#             Bm D A         A
Er víst til að hana kvelja  

    Bm                                       
    Og nú fall'af trjánum blöð,
                              E            
    og þau föla mynda tröð
                   A            A/G#             F#m F#m7
    Sem ég feta svo burt frá þér       
                 Bm                         
    Það er aftur komið haust,
                      D                          
    þó ennþá blási vindar laust
                     E7sus4                  E7
    og þú ert ekki lengur hér.    

A
A                                                               
Þú veist hvað ég vil - ef þú vilt finna yl
D/C#       Bm   D   A         
Vertu þá ekki að hringja
A                                                                
Því ég á ekkert til, og ég ekkert nú skil
D/C#                Bm      D      A         
Við skulum ei sporin mín  þyngja

    F#m                                       
Ó Heiða var mér flóð og fjara
      G                                           
Við fegurst vorum meðal para
     F#m                                               B  
En hún var lygin, sönn og köld og hlý
            D                                    E7                   E7sus4 E7
Já hún var mér allt, og engin orð eru nógu dýr 

          A                                                          
Þó er eitt sem er vel, og það aldrei ég fel
      D/C#           Bm D   A        
Og enginn því frá mér stelur
         A                                                         
Ég á frjálst hugarþel og þar minningu el
      D/C#      Bm      D    A        
Og ákveðin stúlka þar dvelur

    Bm                                       
    Og nú fall'af trjánum blöð,
                 E                          
    og þau Föla mynda tröð
                   A            A/G#              F#m F#m7
    Sem ég feta svo  burt frá þér       
                 Bm                         
    Það er aftur komið haust,
                      D                          
    þó ennþá blási vindar laust
           A                    A/G#            F#m F#m7
    -og enn geng ég burt frá þér  

                     Bm                          
    Og þó þú sért ei lengur mín,
                    E                              
    og engin ábyrgð sé víst þín,
              E7sus4       E7   
    þá er ég að tapa mér

A
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Viltu elska mig á morgun (Þjóðhátíðarlag 2010)
Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

FC E F
   
CE F
  
        F                   C                                E                F       
Viltu elska mig á morgun eins og ég elska þig í dag?
              F         C                     E            F    
Eins og sumarkvöld eins og ljúflings lag.

CE F
  
        F                        C             E                   F      
Viltu sigla með mér byrin og standa uppí brú?
F                     C        E        F    
Milli skers og báru, ég og þú.

CG F G#
   
CG Gsus4
  
F                       C               E                     F     
Stefnum uppá Eyju einn fagran sumardag,
      F                     C                E                          F    
Og endum upp í brekku og syngjum saman lag.

CE F
  
      F                             C            E                          F    
Við höldum heim til Eyja og syngjum saman lag,
       F               C             E                     F     
Um ástina og lífið einn fagran sumardag.

CG F G#
   
CG Gsus4
  
             C                                      G                           
    Viltu sigla með mér byrin og standa upp í brú,
    Am                            F                
    Milli skers og báru, ég og þú .
    C     G      Am Fsus2
    Úúúúúú, úúúúúú.

     F                        C                    E                     F     
Þú hvíslar að mér blómum, þú hvíslar og ég skil.
       F                       C                  E                           F 
Svo elskumst við í alla nótt og kannski soldið til.

CE F
  
F                          C       E                          F     
Höldum heim til Eyja, syngjum saman lag,
       F               C          E                     F     
Um ástina og lífið og fagran sumardag.

CG F G#
   

CG Gsus4
  

             C                                      G                           
    Viltu sigla með mér byrin og standa upp í brú,
    Am                            F                
    Milli skers og báru, ég og þú .
          C                                      G                        
    Ég elska þig á morgun, ég elska þig í dag,
    Am                                             F                   
    Eins og sunnanblær, eins og ljúflings lag.
    C     G      Am F    
    Úúúúúú, úúúúúú.
    C     G      Am F    
    Úúúúúú, úúúúúú.
          C                                      G                        
    Ég elska þig á morgun, ég elska þig í dag,
                  Am                               F                   
    Eins og sunnanblær, eins og ljúflings lag.
    C     G    
    Úúúúúú,
                  Am         Fsus2                         
    Eins og ljúflings lag. (Úúúúú, úúúúú.)

CE F
  
CE F
  
Bb C
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Viltu með mér vaka í nótt
Song by: Hendrik Konrad Rasmus Lyrics by: Valborg Bentsdóttir ArtistsHermann Jónsson

Dm                                        
Viltu með mér vaka' í nótt?
                                       A7    
Vaka' á meðan húmið hljótt
Dm                                 
leggst um lönd og sæ,
Gm                    
lifnar fjör í bæ?
Dm                   A7        Dm   
Viltu með mér vaka' í nótt?

Dm                  
Vina mín kær,
                 A7    
vonglaða mær,
Dm                       
ætíð ann ég þér.
      Gm                     
Ást þína veittu mér
Dm                  A7    Dm  
aðeins þessa einu nótt.
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Vinurinn
Song by: Ingólfur Þórarinsson Lyrics by: Ingólfur Þórarinsson ArtistsIngó og Veðurguðirnir

Em D Bm
        
Em Bm G A Em Bm Em
                      
Em                 Bm                  G                  A       
Hlustið kæru vinir, ég skal segja ykkur sögu,
               Em                     Bm                        Em
um einn mann sem allir ættu að kannast við.
Em                            Bm             G                   A     
Þið þekkið þennan bita og þið ættuð öll að vita,
                    Em                 Bm                   Em
að hann er miklu, miklu, miklu betri en þið.

     G                                  
Ég sé hann oft á daginn
            D                                       
og mig dreymir hann á nóttunni
     C                                                  B7  
og er hann birtist hrekk ég bara í kút.
     Em                    Bm                      G                   A          
Ég veit um fullt af konum sem að sofa svo hjá honum
       Em                   Bm                 Em
útaf peningum og fríum ferðum út.

                     D                          
    Hann var besti vinur minn,
                             Em                        
    en nú er hann farinn og ég finn,
                D                                 
    engan annan eins og hann,
                  Em      
    þennan mann.

Em Bm G A Em Bm Em
                      
      Em                 Bm                           G                A         
Þið ættuð öll að þekkja hann og ég er ekki að blekkja
          Em                       Bm                    Em
er ég segi að hann sé svalur eins og ís.
      Em                    Bm                       G                  A      
Og þó að hann sé tregur og hreint ekki myndarlegur
          Em                      Bm               Em    
þá er konan hans eitt heljarmega skvís.

     G                                      D                             
Ég sé þau oft daginn, fara ganga niðrí bæinn
             C                                              B7  
og þau leiðast eins og menntaskólapar.
     Em                      Bm                    G                 A       
Ég get ekki opnað blöðin því það er nú meiri kvölin
           Em                       Bm       Em           
að sjá mynd af honum nánast allsstaðar

                     D                          
    Hann var besti vinur minn,
                             Em                        
    en nú er hann farinn og ég finn,
                D                                 
    engan annan eins og hann,

                  Em      
    þennan mann.

Em D C B Em D C B
                       
Em Bm G A Em Bm Em
                      
     Em                 Bm              G                       A        
Að lokum vil ég segja bara eitt um þennan peyja
              Em            Bm                      Em 
hann er ekki sami maður og hann var.
   Em               Bm              G                A       
Á okkar skólagöngu fyrir langalangalöngu
      Em                 Bm                Em 
við lékum okkur nánast allstaðar.

     G                                             D/F#                      
En núna er hann svona og ég bíð bara og vona
               C/E                                        B7   
að hann breytist en það gerist ekki neitt
          Em                   Bm             G                  A      
Hann býr við fræga götu hefur sungið inná plötu
           Em                     Bm                  Em  
fullt af lögum sem að fjalla um ekki neitt

                     D                         
    Hann var besti vinur minn
                             Em                       
    en nú er hann farinn og ég finn
                D                                
    engan annan eins og hann
                  Em     
    þennan mann

                          D                         
    Já hann var besti vinur minn
                             Em                       
    en nú er hann farinn og ég finn
                D                                
    engan annan eins og hann
                  Em     
    þennan mann

Bm G A Em Bm Em
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Violet Hill
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay

            C#m                                   
Was a long and dark December
                                                    
From the rooftops I remember
                   A                   F#m  
There was snow, white snow
C#m                                                         
Clearly I 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     G#m E              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#m E             C#m B C#m    
If you love me, won’t you let me know?

C#m C#m A F#m
                 x2

           A                               
I don’t wanna be a soldier
              B                                                
who the captain of some sinking ship
           C#m
would stow
     B           
far below...
                   A      G#m E             C#m B C#m    
So if If you love me, won’t you let me know?

                 E                     A        G#m A
I 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?
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Vor í Vaglaskógi 
Song by: Jónas Jónasson Lyrics by: Kristján frá Djúpalæk ArtistsKaleo ásamt fleirum.

Capo on fret 2
                                                         
( fyrir upphaflega tónt. í F# moll )

Em G A C
Em G A C
Em             C             Am        B7     Em    
Kvöldið er okkar og vor um Vaglaskóg.
                    G          Am   A7           D    B7
Við skulum tjalda í grænum berjamó .
Em              Am      B                    Em  
Leiddu mig vinur í lundinn frá í gær.
                  Am          B                 Em    
Lindin þar niðar og birkihríslan grær.

    D           G          
    Leikur í ljósum,
    B                                Am6 Em
    lokkum og angandi rósum
                 Am                                     
    leikur í ljósum, ( leikur í ljósum )
    C                    B              Em    
    lokkum hinn vaggandi blær.

GA C
Em G A C
Em               C             Am      B7       Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn færist ró
                         G                  Am A7       D        B7
draumar þess rætast sem gistir Vaglaskóg .
Em               Am       B                  Em   
Kveldrauðu skini á krækilyngið slær.
                  Am        B                     Em   
Kyrrðin er friðandi mild og angurvær.

    D           G          
    Leikur í ljósum,
    B                                Am6 Em
    lokkum og angandi rósum
                 Am                                     
    leikur í ljósum, ( leikur í ljósum )
    C                    B              Em    
    lokkum hinn vaggandi blær.

GA C
Em G A C
Em C Am B7 Em
GAm A7 D B7
.
Em Am B Em
Am B Em

    D           G          
    Leikur í ljósum,
    B                                Am6 Em
    lokkum og angandi rósum
                 Am                                     
    leikur í ljósum, ( leikur í ljósum )

    C                    B              Em    
    lokkum hinn vaggandi blær.

GA C
Em G A C
Em G A C
Em
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Vorkvöld í Reykjavík
Song by: Evert Taube Lyrics by: Sigurður Þórarinsson ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason ( Raggi Bjarna ) ásamt fleirum.

G
Am D7 G
G                                            D    
Svífur yfir Esjunni sólroðið ský,
                                              D7          G              
sindra vestur gluggar sem brenni í húsunum.
G                                                         D    
Viðmjúk strýkur vangana vorgolan hlý,
                                 D7               G   
vaknar ástarþráin í brjóstum á ný.
G           F        E7           Am                 D7   D#dim7
Kysst á miðju stræti er kona ung og heit,
Em                                    A7               D7   B7
keyra rúntinn piltar sem eru í stelpuleit. 
C                  C#dim7        G/D                        E7          
Akrafjall og Skarðsheiði eins og fjólubláir draumar
Am           D7              G                                  
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvöld í Reykjavík.

Am D7 G
G                                                       D     
Tjörnin liggur kyrrsæl í kvöldsólarglóð
                                       D7          G                
kríurnar þótt amstri og bjástri í hólmanum.
G                                                    D     
Hrjúfa sig á bekkjunum halir og fljóð
                                         D7              G    
hlustar skáldið Jónas á þrastanna ljóð.
G       F          E7      Am                    D7       D#dim7
Dulin bjarkarlimi á dúnsins mjúku sæng 
Em                                  A7                D7        B7
dottar andamóðir með höfuð undir væng. 
C                  C#dim7        G/D                        E7          
Akrafjall og Skarðsheiði eins og fjólubláir draumar
Am           D7              G                                  
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvöld í Reykjavík.

Am D7 G
G                                                                      D   
Hljótt er kringum Ingólf og tæmt þar hvert tár,
                                      D7              G                
tryggir hvíla rónar hjá galtómum bokkunum.
G                                                         D      
Svefninn er þeim hóglega siginn á brár.
                                              D7             G    
Sunnanblær fer mildur um vanga og hár.
G       F       E7          Am                   D7  D#dim7
Ilmur er úr grasi og angan moldu frá, 
Em                           A7                D7   B7
aftansólin purpura roðar vestursjá. 
C                  C#dim7        G/D                        E7          
Akrafjall og Skarðsheiði eins og fjólubláir draumar
Am           D7              G                                   D#7
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvöld í Reykjavík. 

G# F# F7 A#m D#7 Edim7
Fm A#7 D#7 C7
C#                Ddim7          G#/D#                    F7          
Akrafjall og Skarðsheiði eins og fjólubláir draumar

A#m         D#7            G#                                
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvöld í Reykjavík.
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Vöðvastæltur
Song by: Hreimur Örn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Örn Heimisson ArtistsLand og Synir

GBm C D
G        Bm       C                D             
Farðu frá, ég sé þig nú í nýju ljósi
G             Bm        C                        D                    
Á annan stað ég vild'ég væri allt annar maður

G           Bm C                  D             
Eins og þú, fullkominn í alla staði
G            Bm      C                                D                      
en farðu frá ég ætla að byggja mig upp með hraði

              Bm            C              
    Vertu átrúnaðargoðið mitt
    Bm                C        
    Kaflaskiptur líkami
             Bm                    C                
    Með sexappeal svo fullkominn
    Bm               C             D                                       
    Ekki lengur letilíf, ég ætla ætla ætla að verða

G                      Bm             C                                D                    
Alveg eins og þú og eiga áhorfendur sem að bíða í röðum
G        Bm       C                            D                   
á eftir þér, ég slefa og pumpa í svitaböðum.

              Bm            C              
    Vertu átrúnaðargoðið mitt
    Bm                C        
    Kaflaskiptur líkami
             Bm                    C                
    Með sexappeal svo fullkominn
    Bm               C             D                                   
    Ekki lengur letilíf, ég ætla ætla ætla ætla...

    E                      F#      
    Lóðin hlaðast á mig
    A                                 B                     E  
    Og bráðum verð ég alveg eins og þú
                          F#   
    Kaflaskiptar línur
    A                             B                     E   
    Ég ætla að verða spegilmyndin þín

                             F#     
    Lóðin hlaðast á mig
    A                                 B                     E  
    Og bráðum verð ég alveg eins og þú
                          F#   
    Kaflaskiptar línur
    A                             B                 
    Ég ætla að verða spegilmynd

      G                      Bm             C                                D                    
Og alveg eins og þú og eiga áhorfendur sem að bíða í röðum
G        Bm       C                            D                   
á eftir þér, ég slefa og pumpa í svitaböðum.

G               Bm              C                    D                    
og seinna meir þegar ég er orðinn vöðvastæltur
G                Bm          C                      D               
Ímyndin af þér, hún styrkist þú ert útúrpælda

    Bm           C               
    Átrúnaðargoðið mitt
    Bm                C        
    Kaflaskiptur líkami
             Bm                    C                
    Með sexappeal svo fullkominn
    Bm               C             D                                   
    Ekki lengur letilíf, ég ætla ætla ætla ætla...

    E                      F#      
    Lóðin hlaðast á mig
    A                                 B                     E  
    Og bráðum verð ég alveg eins og þú
                          F#   
    Kaflaskiptar línur
    A                             B                     E   
    Ég ætla að verða spegilmyndin þín

                             F#     
    Lóðin hlaðast á mig
    A                                 B                     E  
    Og bráðum verð ég alveg eins og þú
                          F#   
    Kaflaskiptar línur
    A                             B                           
    Ég ætla að verða spegilmyndin þín

GBm C D G Bm C D
GBm C D G Bm C D
    E                      F#      
    Lóðin hlaðast á mig
    A                                 B                     E  
    Og bráðum verð ég alveg eins og þú
                          F#   
    Kaflaskiptar línur
    A                             B                     E   
    Ég ætla að verða spegilmyndin þín

                             F#     
    Lóðin hlaðast á mig
    A                                 B                     E  
    Og bráðum verð ég alveg eins og þú
                          F#   
    Kaflaskiptar línur
    A                             B                     E   
    Ég ætla að verða spegilmyndin þín

                             F#     
    Lóðin hlaðast á mig
    A                                 B                     E  
    Og bráðum verð ég alveg eins og þú
                          F#   
    Kaflaskiptar línur
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    A                             B                      
    Ég ætla að verða spegilmyndin..
GBm C D G
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Waiting On The World To Change
Song by: John Mayer Lyrics by: John Mayer ArtistsJohn Mayer

DBm G D
   
ABm G D
   
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            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 hard to beat the system
                          Bm                  Em         
    When we're standing at a distance
                          A           Bm
    So we keep waiting 
                              G            D           
    Waiting on the world to change

         D                    Bm     
Now if we had the power
                      G                                    D   
To bring our neighbors home from war
                               A                         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            D           
    Waiting on the world to change

DBm G D
   
ABm G D
   
DBm G D
   
ABm G D
   
                             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            D           
    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
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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
    C                               D   
    Becoming who we are

G                     D/F#    
As my memory rests
Em7                       G/D            
But never forgets what I 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                         G      
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
    C                               D   
    Becoming who we are

G                     D/F#    
As my memory rests
Em7                       G/D            
But never forgets what I 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                            E7sus4                             
We can remember swimming in December,
B/C                                        Em       
Heading for the city lights, in 1975
Em                                    E7sus4                   
We share in each other Nearer than father
B/C                                Em                       Bm   
The scent of a lemon,  drips from your eyes

Em                                                           
We are the people that rule the world
D                                                            
A force running in every boy and girl
C                                      
All rejoicing in the world
Em                  
Take me now
Bm             
We can try

Em                                  E7sus4                       
We lived an adventure Love in the Summer
B/C                                       Em                 Bm                        
Followed the sun till night Reminiscing other times of life
Em                                E7sus4                              
For each every other The feeling was stronger
B/C                               Em                      Bm  
The shock hit eleven Got lost in your eyes

    C                                   Em                                                      D              
    I can't do well when I think youre gonna leave me, but I know I try
                               C                        
    Are you gonna leave me now?
    Em                      D                   
    Can't you be believing now?
    C                                   Em                                                      D              
    I can't do well when I think youre gonna leave me, but I know I try
                               C                        
    Are you gonna leave me now?
    Em                      D                   
    Can't you be believing now?

Em                                                       E7sus4                                            
Can you remember and humanize,It 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              
    I can't do well when I think youre gonna leave me, but I know I try
                               C                        
    Are you gonna leave me now?

    Em                      D                   
    Can't you be believing now?
    C                                   Em                                                      D              
    I can't do well when I think youre gonna leave me, but I know I try
                               C                        
    Are you gonna leave me now?
    Em                       D                  
    Can't you be believing now?

Em                                           
I know everything about you
D                                                   
You know everything about me
C                                          
Know everything about us

Em                                           
I know everything about you
D                                                   
You know everything about me
C                                          
Know everything about us

    C                                   Em                                                      D              
    I can't do well when I think youre gonna leave me, but I know I try
                               C                        
    Are you gonna leave me now?
    Em                      D                 
    Can't you be believing now
    C                                   Em                                                      D              
    I can't do well when I think youre gonna leave me, but I know I try
                               C                        
    Are you gonna leave me now?
    Em                      D                 
    Can't you be believing now

    C                                   Em                                                      D              
    I can't do well when I think youre gonna leave me, but I know I try
                               C                        
    Are you gonna leave me now?
    Em                      D                 
    Can't you be believing 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 still
Bm                                                         D      
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
                  A        
For a destination
A                                                                        
I realized quickly when I knew that I should
               Bm                                                               D     
That the world was made of this brotherhood of man
                               A          
For whatever that means

                    A                                                             
    And So I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
                 Bm              
    Just to get it all out
                                               D
    whats in my head and I, 
                                         A        
    I am feeling a little peculiar.
            A                                                                 
    So I wake in the morning and I step outside
              Bm                                                            
    and I take a deep breath and I get real high
              D                                                  
    and I Scream at the top of my lungs
                            A    
    What's going on?

                  A                                   
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
          D                             A    
I said hey, what's going on?

                  A                          
And I said hey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
          D                             A    
I 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,
D                                             A
Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, 

          A                               Bm
And I try, oh my god do I try
                   D                         A        
I try all the time, in this institution

          A                                  Bm  
And I pray, oh my god do I pray
                                 D    
I pray every single day
                  A      
For a revolution

                    A                                                             
    And So I cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
                 Bm              
    Just to get it all out
                                               D
    whats in my head and I, 
                                         A        
    I am feeling a little peculiar.
            A                                                                 
    So I wake in the morning and I step outside
              Bm                                                            
    and I take a deep breath and I get real high
              D                                                  
    and I Scream at the top of my lungs
                            A    
    What's going on?

                  A                                   
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
          D                             A    
I said hey, what's going on?

                  A                                   
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm                
hey hey hey.
          D                             A    
I said hey, what's going on?

                  A                                                                                                          
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey (wake in the morning and I step outside)
Bm                                                                                       
hey hey hey. (take a deep breath and I get real high )
          D                             A    
I said hey, what's going on?

                  A                                                                                                          
And I said Hey hey hey hey hey (wake in the morning and I step outside)
Bm                                                                                       
hey hey hey. (take a deep breath and I get real high )
          D                             A    
I said hey, what's going on?

A               Bm                                          
Ooh, Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh,
D                                             A
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-|
                                   
A|-----------------------|
                                   
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                                         
I would give myself away
A                        D         
Ooh once upon a time
A                 D            
I 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               
I 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 I Was Your Man
Song by: Bruno Mars ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bruno Mars ásamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars

C7 Cm7 Bb
    
C7 Cm7 Bb F/A
      
Gm              Bb                                      Cm              
Same bed, but it feels just a little bit bigger now
F                           F7                          Bb                        F/A
Our song on the radio, but it don't sound the same 
Gm                                Bb                                           Cm                  
When our friends talk about you all it does is just tear me down
F                                                                Bb                      
Cause my heart breaks a little when I hear your name

               F/A               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 I should've bought you flowers and held your hand
                                                Eb       F                        Bb        
    Shoulda gave you all my hours when I had the chance
                                    Eb                              F                              Gm    
    Take you to every party cause all you wanted to do was dance
    C7                       Eb                            Ebm                              Bb    Eb Bb F/A
    Now my baby's dancing, but she's dancing with another man    

Gm                 Bb                                     Cm               
My pride, my ego, my needs and my selfish ways
F                                     F7                                      Bb              F/A
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 I made ooh
F                                                                 Bb          
And that haunts me every time I close my eyes

               F/A               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 I should've bought you flowers and held your hand
                                                Eb       F                        Bb        
    Shoulda gave you all my hours when I 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                      F                                   Bb F/A Gm Dm
Although it hurts I'll be the first to say that I was wrong  
         C7                                                    
Oh, I know I'm probably much too late
                  Cm                                        
To try and apologize for my mistakes
                F                            
But I just want you to know

                                      Eb           F                                  Bb    
    I hope he buys you flowers, I hope he holds your hand
                                Eb     F                       Bb              
    Give you all his hours when he has the chance
                                    Eb                    F                                           Gm                  
    Take you to every party cause I remember how much you love to dance
    C7                           Eb                      Ebm                       Bb   
    Do all the things I should've done when I was your man
    C7                           Eb                      Ebm                       Bb   
    Do all the things I should've done when I was your man
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When I think of angels
Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK ásamt fleirum.

G                        Em      
When I think of angels
C             G    
I think of you
                Em                      
And your flaming red hair
              C                        G   
and the things that you do.
  Em                          
I heard you had left
        C                  D    
no it couldn't be true
           G             Em      
When I think of angels
C             G     
I think of you.

       G                     Em    
Godspeed to you angel
        C              G 
wherever you go
                                 Em
although you have left
  C                  G       
I want you to know
      Em                              
My heart's full of sorrow
  C                D      
I won't let it show
G                   Em  
I´ll see you again
C                                 G  
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
Am Em F C/E
   
Dm C
    
Am               Em                                F   C/E
 Everybody loves the things you do  
                                 Dm                              C    
From the way you talk to the way you move
Am                 Em             F              C/E
 Everybody here is watching you 
                                    Dm                                         C               C C/B
Cause you feel like home, you're like a dream come true    

Am              Em                            F      C/E
 But if by chance you're here alone 
                          Dm                       C   C C/B
Can I have a moment before I go     
Am                                 Em                   F      C/E
 Cause I've been by myself all night long 
                           Dm                              G  
Hoping you're someone I used to know

                              F       G
You look like a movie  
                                Em   F
You sound like a song  
                            F              G
My god this reminds me  
                                   Em    G
Of when we were young  

                 C                      Em                     F                    G           
Let me photograph you in this light, in case it is the last time
                  C               Em                   F                         G         
That we might be exactly like we were before we realized
                  Am                 C/E                      F             Fm
We were sad of getting old, it made us restless  
                                Dm F                               G    
It was just like a movie, it was just like a song

Am              Em                        F       C/E
 I was so scared to face my fears 
                           Dm                                 C   
Cause nobody told me that you'd be here
Am                   Em                      F      C/E
 And I swore you moved overseas 
                       Dm                                   G
That's what you said when you left me

                                    F        G
You still look like a movie  
                                       Em   F
You still sound like a song  
                            F              G
My god this reminds me  
                                   Em    G
Of when we were young  

                 C                      Em                     F                    G           
Let me photograph you in this light, in case it is the last time
                  C               Em                   F                         G         
That we might be exactly like we were before we realized
                  Am                 C/E                      F             Fm
We were sad of getting old, it made us restless  
                                Dm F                               G     G/Ab
It was just like a movie, it was just like a song 

              Am                    C/G
When we were young  
              F                        C/E
When we were young  
              Am                    C
When we were young  
              F                        G/Ab
When we were young  

        Am        C/G               F                         C/E                   
It's hard to win me back, everything just takes me back
                  Dm                  C
To when you were there
                  G                     G/Ab
To when you were there
             Am                         C/G            F                       C/E            
And a part of me keeps holding on just in case it hasn't gone
             Dm           
I guess I still care
        G                   
Do you still care?

                                F       G
It was just like a movie  
                               Em   F
It was just like a song  
                            F              G
My god this reminds me  
                                   Em    G
Of when we were young  

              C                       Em
When we were young  
              F                        G
When we were young  
              C                       Em
When we were young  
              F                        G
When we were young  

                 C                      Em                     F                    G           
Let me photograph you in this light, in case it is the last time
                  C               Em                   F                         G         
That we might be exactly like we were before we realized
                  Am                 C/E                      F            G
We were sad of getting old, it made us restless 
                      Am                   C/E                         F            Fm
Oh, I'm so mad I'm getting old, it makes me reckless 
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                                Dm F                               G       Em
It was just like a movie, it was just like a song   
                             C      
When we were young
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When you're around
Song by: Jón Ragnar Jónsson Lyrics by: Jón Ragnar Jónsson ArtistsJón Ragnar Jónsson

GD Em Bm C
    
GD Em Bm C
    
GD Em Bm C
     
Am D
 
G      D               Em  
I feel lost and alone
      C                                 
the moment you're gone
G         D                     Em 
Empty heart, empty soul
      C                     G  
the feeling takes toll
                  D                        Em      
When you leave, I feel so hollow
       C                
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

                             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

GD Em Bm C
    

GD Em Bm C
    
G                D                 Em 
Yeah, with you by my side
C                     G     
Everything is right
                D                         Em    
Feel this thing when you come
  C                               G    
I feel you're the only one
                  D                      Em       
Somehow you fill up my senses
           C           
how intense is
                 Am                          
this good love that I 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

GD Em Bm C
    
GD Em Bm C
    
C                             D   
Hey, what do you say
                              Em
you spend every day
                                          
with me and you will see
       D                                          
that you and I match perfectly
        Am                   G           
And I, I 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



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 258

                             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

GD Em Bm C
    
           C         D G     
When you're around
GD G
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Whole lotta love
Song by: Robert Plant ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Robert Plant ásamt fleirum. ArtistsLed Zeppelin

                                              
Main guitar and bass frase
                       
{start_of_tab}
                                                        
e|----------------------------------------|
                                                         
B|----------------------------------------|
                                                         
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                             D E                               
   Way down inside,   honey, you need it,
DE                                               
   I'm gonna give you my love,
DE                                               
   I'm gonna give you my love.
DE      
   Love
D                                    E  D                              E      
Wanna whole lotta love, wanna whole lotta love,
D                                   E  D                              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                                       D E                             
   Way, way down inside,   honey, you need it,
DE                                               
   I'm gonna give you my love,
DE                                               
   I'm gonna give you my love.

D                                    E  D                              E      
Wanna whole lotta love, wanna whole lotta love,
D                                   E  D                              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                                       D E                                                
   Way, way down inside,   I'm gonna give ya my love/Ah,
DE                                                                          
   I'm gonna give ya every inch of my love/Ah.

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                                   E  D                              E      
wanna whole lotta love, wanna whole lotta love.

E                                                           
Way down inside woman, you need
EA         
      love.

DE D E D E
          
DE D E D E
          
DE                             
   Shake for me, girl
DE                                                        
   I 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
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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, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
F                         Dm                             
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
E                 
Laaa, laaa.

Am                         D7                   G     
Now that I've lost everything to you,
                      Cmaj7                               F      
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.
    C     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 I 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.
    C     G                            F                
    Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.

                 G                 F                            C              Dm E
    And I'll always remember you like a child, girl. 

Am                D7                               
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
G                        Cmaj7                         
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
F                         Dm                             
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
E                 
Laaa, laaa.

                            
Baby I 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              Dm E
    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

F Dm F Dm Am7 Dm Am7 G
                            
C                 Dm        
I follow the Moskva
                           C     
Down to Gorky Park
                     Dm          Am7     G  
Listening to the wind of change
C                        Dm          
An August summer night
                              C 
Soldiers passing by
                     Dm          Am7     G  
Listening to the wind of change

F Dm F 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         
I 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
              C       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        
I follow the Moskva
                           C     
Down to Gorky Park
                     Dm          Am7     G  
Listening to the wind of change

    C       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              G              
    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

F G E Am F G Am
                   
F G E7 Am Dm E
                  
    C       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              G              
    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 Rósenkranz Hilmarsson ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Arnar Rósenkranz Hilmarsson ásamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men

       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
 Bm                                                        
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
         G                                                
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 I run from wolves, hoo ooh ooh
                        Bm             A   
Breathing heavily at my feet
                                G                       D  
And I run from wolves, hoo ooh ooh
                         Bm                A 
Tearing into me without teeth

  Bm                                                             
I can see through you, we are the same
  A                                                                   
It's perfectly strange, you run in my veins
     Em                                                    
How can I keep you inside my lungs
  G                                                                                 
I breathe 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 I run from wolves, hoo ooh ooh
                        Bm             A   
Breathing heavily at my feet
                                G                       D  
And I 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                              
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 I run from wolves, hoo ooh ooh
                        Bm             A   
Breathing heavily at my feet
                                G                       D  
And I 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                                  
As soon as you're born
        G                       Am   
they make you feel small
                                         G                Am
By giving you no time instead of it all
                                                   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          D                     Am
    A working class hero is something to be

Am                                         
They hurt you at home and
        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
                                           G              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 I 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

               G                Am
they are telling you still
                                                      G                    Am
But first you must learn how to smile as you kill
                                           G                   Am
If you want to be like the folks on the hill

        Am                                G                     Am
    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                   G          D                     Am     Am
    A working class hero is something to be      
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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,
                                               B
yeah, they were all yellow. 

B                     
I came along,
                               F#  
I wrote a song for you
                                      E   
and all the things you do,
                                           B
and it was called yellow. 

B                             F#  
So then I 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 I love you so, 
                                              B
    you know I love you so. 

BF# E B
  
B                       
I swam across,
                                  F#    
I jumped across for you.
                                  E   
Oh, what a thing to do,
                                           B
'cos you were all yellow. 

B                   
I drew a line,
                            F#   
I 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

                   G                                             C                  
She was a fast machine, she kept her motor clean
                      D                                         G               
She was the best damn woman I had ever seen
                      G                                    C               
She had the sightless eyes, telling me no lies
D                                                G                       
Knockin' me out with those American thighs

            G                                                  C                      
Taking more than her share, had me fighting for air,
        D                                            G                     
She told me to come, but I was already there
                   G                                       C                             
'Cause the walls start shaking, the earth was quaking
      D                                     D7                           
My mind was aching, and we were making it

        G                       C  G       D      C D
And you shook me all night long  
        G                       C  G       D      C D
And you shook me all night long  

               G                               C                      
Working double time on the seduction line
                D                                        G                     
She was one of a kind, she's just mine, all mine
                      G                              C                      
She wanted no applause, just another course
              D                                G                                
Made a meal out of me and came back for more

            G                                      C                     
Had to cool me down to take another round,
               D                                        G                     
Now I'm back in the ring to take another swing.
                   G                                        C                              
'Cause the walls were shaking, the earth was quaking,
      D                                     D7                            
My mind was aching, and we were making it.

        G                       C  G       D      C D
And you shook me all night long  
        G                       C  G       D      C D
And you shook me all night long  
        G                       C  G       D      C D
And you shook me all night long  
        G                       C  G       D      C D D7 G
And you shook me all night long    



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 266

You’re beautiful
Song by: James Blunt Lyrics by: James Blunt ArtistsJames Blunt

                           
Capo á 3. bandi

CG Am F
          
       C                   
My life is brilliant
      G                 
My love is pure
Am                    
 I 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 I 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   
I saw your face
         C      G     Am  
In a crowded place
            F                   G          Am
And I don’t know what to do
                    F         G          C  
’Cause I’ll never be with you

CG Am F
          
                  C                     
Yes, she caught my eye
              G                  
As we walked on by
                    Am                                         
She could see from my face that I was
F                     
 Fucking high
          C                               G                   
And I 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   
I saw your face
         C      G     Am  
In a crowded place
            F                   G          Am
And I don’t know what to do
                    F         G          C  
’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               C G Am
When she thought up that I should be with you
              F          G             Am 
But it’s time to face the truth
             F      G           C  
I will never be with you
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Á nýjum stað
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

Am                             Dm/A
Þegar allt er gengið niður
Am                               G 
og þankarykið sest á ný
C                                 Dm   
heyrist kunnuglegur kliður
         F                       G  
úti er friður. Ró fyrir bí.

Am                                Dm/A 
Það er víst of fljótt að fagna
Am                       G      
fokið er í skjólin  flest.
C                                Dm        
Hratt og vel ég reiði magna.
                   Em                      F      
Þau munu þagna. Sólin er sest.

    F                                   C    
    Nú trúi ég og treyst’á það
         G/B                                  Am
    að takist einsog stefnt var að;
           F                             C  
    Við fáum hugi sameinað
       G         F      
    á nýjum stað.

    F                            G  C    
    Ég trúi því að nú sé lag,
            G/B                               Am  
    það komi tíð með bættum hag,
         F                               Am 
    og dagur eftir þennan dag
       G         D      
    á nýjum stað.
                               Dm
    Nú treysti ég á þig
                                   Am  
    Þú treysta mátt á mig.

Am                           Dm       
Í fjarskanum er felustaður;
Am                         G   
forlaganna höfuð ból.
C                                       Dm      
Það veit að vísu enginn maður
                       F                             G      
hvers það er hagur, hver þar á skjól.

Am                      Dm     
Allt í einu gerist undur,
Am                          G     
á ögurstundu hetjudáð.
C                             Dm         
Sannarlega náðar mundur.
                      Em                 F    
En eftir sem áður dýr eru ráð.

    F                                   C    
    Nú trúi ég og treyst’á það
         G/B                                  Am
    að takist einsog stefnt var að;
           F                             C  
    Við fáum hugi sameinað
       G         F      
    á nýjum stað.

    F                            G  C    
    Ég trúi því að nú sé lag,
            G/B                               Am  
    það komi tíð með bættum hag,
         F                               Am 
    og dagur eftir þennan dag
       G         D      
    á nýjum stað.
                               Dm
    Nú treysti ég á þig
                                   Am  
    Þú treysta mátt á mig.

Am7 D7 Am7 F
   
    F                            G  C    
    Ég trúi því að nú sé lag,
            G/B                               Am  
    það komi tíð með bættum hag,
         F                               C    
    og dagur eftir þennan dag
       G         F      
    á nýjum stað.

    F                                G C    
    Nú trúi ég og treyst’á það
         G/B                                  Am
    að takist einsog stefnt var að;
           F                             C  
    Við fáum hugi sameinað
       G         F      
    á nýjum stað.

    F                            G  C    
    Ég trúi því að nú sé lag,
            G/B                               Am  
    það komi tíð með bættum hag,
         F                               Am 
    og dagur eftir þennan dag
       G         D      
    á nýjum stað.
                               Dm
    Nú treysti ég á þig
                                   D     
    Þú treysta mátt á mig.
                               Dm
    Nú treysti ég á þig
                                   A     
    Þú treysta mátt á mig.
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Á Þjóðhátíð ég fer (auka Þjóðhátíðarlag 2004)
Song by: Tom Paxton Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsÁ Móti Sól

C                                                
Nú ætla ég að fara út til eyja,
G               C             
út til eyja, út til eyja
                                                 
Nú ætla ég að fara út til eyja
G                C       
viltu koma með?

                               F                
    Á Þjóðhátíð ég fer, fer, fer
                                  C             
    þar feiknagaman er, er, er
                                       G                  
    Ég þangað fer með þér, þér, þér
                                   C                      
    ef þú kemur með mér, mér, mér

C                                                         
Í Herjólfsdal er herra Árni Johnsen
     G                                     C                           
að hend´út Páli Óskari og Bubba Morthens
                                                                
Árni Johnsen meikar engan nonsens
G                          C        
Hann er það pottþéttur

                               F                
    Á Þjóðhátíð ég fer, fer, fer
                                  C             
    þar feiknagaman er, er, er
                                       G                  
    Ég þangað fer með þér, þér, þér
                                   C                      
    ef þú kemur með mér, mér, mér

C                                                   
Þar er líka fullt af fínum tjöldum
G                                          C                      
gulum, rauðum, grænum, bláum tjöldum
                                                                
Samt er alltaf mest af hvítum tjöldum
         G                   C     
sumt breytist ekki neitt

                               F                
    Á Þjóðhátíð ég fer, fer, fer
                                  C             
    þar feiknagaman er, er, er
                                       G                  
    Ég þangað fer með þér, þér, þér
                                   C                      
    ef þú kemur með mér, mér, mér

C                                                            
Þar er bæði brenn´og brekkusöngur
     G                                   C                     
og brunaliðið  mætt með gular slöngur

                                                                  
mér finnst alltaf best í brekkusöngnum
    G                C        
æ viltu koma með?

                               F                
    Á Þjóðhátíð ég fer, fer, fer
                                  C             
    þar feiknagaman er, er, er
                                       G                  
    Ég þangað fer með þér, þér, þér
                                   C                      
    ef þú kemur með mér, mér, mér

C                                                                
Um bjarta sumarnótt ég hoppa sveittur
        G                               C                     
Uns sólin kemur upp þá er ég þreyttur
                                                                
ég fer þá að geispa því ég er þreyttur
     G                  C      
og ég vil sofna strax

    C                        F                
    Á Þjóðhátíð ég dó, dó, dó
                                          C                     
    því mér fannst komið nóg, nóg, nóg
                                     G                       
    Ég var syfjaður og sljór, sljór, sljór
                      C        
    diggiliggi, ló,ló,ló

C                                                                    
Svo vakna ég og byrja strax að djamma,
G                            C                           
strax að djamma, strax að djamma
                                                                     
Svo vakna ég og byrja strax að djamma
G                C        
Viltu koma með?

                               F                
    Á Þjóðhátíð ég fer, fer, fer
                                  C             
    þar feiknagaman er, er, er
                                       G                  
    Ég þangað fer með þér, þér, þér
                                   C                      
    ef þú kemur með mér, mér, mér
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Ábyggilega
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

Capo on fret 1
                                                        
( fyrir upphaflega tóntegund í F )

                    
Einn! Tveir!
EA E A
         
                   E                A             E       A
Ég veit um konu sem kemur á óvart,
              E                   A                      E     A
hún er í Krabbanum alveg eins og þú.  
                  E             A               E        A
Hún hefur áhuga á indversku jóga  
            E             A           E    
og öllu því sem lýtur að trú.

                      B                              D           
    Varst ekki alltaf að kvarta og kveina?
                      C#                          F#   
    - Þú vildir konu með rísandi ljón.
                    E         A             E          A
    Þið eigið ábyggilega vel saman 
                     E              A               E       A
    og verðið eflaust á endanum hjón. 

EA E A
         
                  E           A         E       A
Nú vek ég athygli þína á einu; 
                E              A             E        A
Þú hefur mest alla tíð verið staur. 
                E            A              E      A
Þú gætir komist í sjúklegar álnir 
              E      A              E      A
og alltaf átt í vasanum aur. 

                     B                            D          
    Já, hún á helling af silfri og seðlum
                    C#                             F#     
    og hefur herbergisþernur og þjón.
                    E         A             E          A
    Þið eigið ábyggilega vel saman 
                     E              A               E       A
    og verðið eflaust á endanum hjón. 

    E                A          E A
    na, na, na na ná     
                 E                  A    E A
    na, na, na, na, na, ná     
    E                A          E A
    na, na, na na ná     
                 E                  A    E A
    na, na, na, na, na, ná     

                         E                     A             E         A
Það er aðeins eitt sem mér láðist að nefna; 

                 E        A               E    
hún hefur útlitið ekki með sér.
                   E            A               E             
Því hún er ófríð og allnokkuð skeggjuð
             E              A             E     
og ekki öldungis fönguleg ber.

                      B                               D     
    En það er sjálfsagt í stakasta lagi,
                     C#                        F#    
    því að þú sérð varla hálfa sjón.
                    E         A             E          A
    Þið eigið ábyggilega vel saman 
                     E              A               E       A
    og verðið eflaust á endanum hjón. 

      E                A          E A
    .:na, na, na na ná     
                 E                  A    E A
    na, na, na, na, na, ná     
    E                A          E A
    na, na, na na ná     
                 E                  A    E A
    na, na, na, na, na, ná:.   

                    B                             D         
    Þú varst alltaf að kvarta og kveina
                      C#                          F#   
    - Þú vildir konu með rísandi ljón.
                    E         A             E          A
    Þið eigið ábyggilega vel saman 
                     E              A               E       A
    og verðið eflaust á endanum hjón. 

      E                A          E A
    .:na, na, na na ná     
                 E                  A    E A
    na, na, na, na, na, ná     
    E                A          E A
    na, na, na na ná     
                 E                  A    E A
    na, na, na, na, na, ná:.   
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Álfheiður Björk
Song by: Eyjólfur Kristjánsson Lyrics by: Eyjólfur Kristjánsson ArtistsEyjólfur Kristjánsson ásamt fleirum.

DF#m G Em
AD G/A
D                         A/C#              
Álfheiður Björk, ég elska þig,
G/B                           
hvað sem þú kannt
     Em           A    
að segja við því.
     D                            
Ég veit annar sveinn
A/C#              
ást þína fær.
G/B                         
Hvað get ég gert?
Em                G/A    
Hvað get ég sagt?

D                         A/C#              
Álfheiður Björk, við erum eitt.
G/B                         
Ást okkar grandað
Em            A      
aldrei fær neitt.
     D                            
Ég veit annar sveinn
A/C#                  
hjarta þitt þráir.
G/B                         
Hvað get ég gert?
Em                G/A    
Hvað get ég sagt?

    D   Bm           Em                          
    Þú mátt ekki láta þennan dóna,
                  A                                     D     G/A
    þennan fylliraft og róna, glepja þig. 
    D   Bm           Em                            
    Þú mátt ekki falla í hans hendur,
                   A                                    
    oft hann völtum fótum stendur.
         F#m            B    
    Ó, hlustaðu á mig
                Em            A              D        
    því ég elska þig, Álfheiður Björk.

F#m Fm A#
D#                       A#/D              
Álfheiður Björk, ég elska þig.
G#/C                     
Líf mitt er einskis
Fm        A# 
virði án þín
D#                        
Segð' að þú sért
A#/D           
mín alla tíð
G#/C                  
Álfheiður Björk,

     Fm         G#/A#
ég eftir þér bíð.

    D# Cm           Fm                           
    Þú mátt ekki láta þennan dóna,
                  A#                                   D#   G#/A#
    þennan fylliraft og róna, glepja þig. 
    D# Cm           Fm                             
    Þú mátt ekki falla í hans hendur,
                   A#                                  
    oft hann völtum fótum stendur.
         Gm              C   
    Ó, hlustaðu á mig
                Fm Gm G# A#          D#     
    því ég elska þig, Álfheiður Björk
         Gm      G#      C7
    Álfheiður Björk, 
                Fm Gm G# A#          D#      
    því ég elska þig, Álfheiður Björk.

Gm G# A# D#
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Án þín
Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Auðunn Blöndal ArtistsSverrir Bergmann

Capo on fret 3

CF Am G F
Am                       G                                       
Ástin er mér lífið og því fær enginn breytt
F                                                   Em7         E7   
Ég hef elskað þig svo lengi og alltaf jafn heitt
Am                                   G                   
En núna ertu farin, ertu farin mér frá
F                                                 Em7              E7 
Með hárið mjúkt sem silki, og augun skærblá

Am                                          G                      
En ég mun ekki gráta, ástartárunum til þín
                F                                            
Af því ég veit að örlögin munu koma
      Am                 G    
þér aftur heim til mín

      C            G             F       Am G 
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, án þín
      C                          G                 F   
Og ég verð hér, bíð eftir þér en sé,
          Am G 
ég sé ekkert

C                                               
Ég verð þar sem að sólin rís,
               G                                                
þar sem sólin sest, þar sem sólin skín
          F                                            
Já og ég er þar, ég er alls staðar
       G               F     G Am F Fsus2
Mín ást til þín, endalaus 

      Am                                               
Og myndirnar sem þú sendir heim
      G                                         
eru minningar af okkur tveim
           F                                           
Þegar allt var gott, við vorum eitt
     Em7                E7           
en án þín, er ég ekki neitt

      Am                                                            
Og manstu þann dag er við hittumst fyrst,
     G                                        
Þú þráðir það að vera kysst
         F                                               
Ástin blómstraði innst í hjarta mér
                  Em7                            E7         
Nú hef ég klúðrað því, þetta er bara ég

                     Am                                          
Þegar hann heldur þér fast í örmum sér
                G                                                     
Og hann elskar þig líkt og þú elskaðir mig

                   F                                             
Ég vildi ég væri hann, þú í örmum mér
      Am                               G           
Við finnum stað þar sem ástin er

      C            G             F       Am G 
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, án þín
      C                          G                 F   
Og ég verð hér, bíð eftir þér en sé,
          Am G 
ég sé ekkert

Bb                   Eb              F       Bb     
Ég skæri mér hjartað úr, með skeið
                             Eb        F            Gm  
Því ég gæti ekki elskað þig neitt meir
      F               Eb   
Því græt ég í nótt,
                      F      
Ó komdu nú fljótt,
                Fsus2               
af því ég sakna þín svo.

CG F Am G
CG F Am G
F                                                    
Ekki gleyma mér, ég er hér enn
     G                                                       
Ég finn svo til, því innan í mér brenn
         F                                              
Allar minningarnar um mig og þig
        G                          F    G
Ekki gleyma því þær eru til

      C            G             F       Am G 
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, án þín
      C                          G                 F   
Og ég verð hér, bíð eftir þér en sé,
          Am G 
ég sé ekkert

C                                               
Ég verð þar sem að sólin rís,
               G                                                
þar sem sólin sest, þar sem sólin skín
          F                                            
Já og ég er þar, ég er alls staðar
       G               F     G C   
Mín ást til þín, endalaus.
G       Am G F C
 endalaus
G       Am G F
 endalaus
                C
endalaus
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Ást
Song by: Magnús Þór Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurður Norðdal ArtistsRagnheiður Gröndal

G D/F# C G Em C G D
                             
G                    D/F#    
Sólin brennir nóttina
     C                      G     
og nóttin slökkvir dag;
           Em               C    
þú ert athvarf mitt fyrir
     G             D/F#
og eftir sólarlag.
           C             G      
Þú ert yndi mitt áður
     C                      G   
og eftir að dagur rís,
C                               Bm
svölun í sumarsins eldi
     C                               D  
og sólbráð á vetrarins ís.

G                     D/F#    
Svali á sumardögum
     C                           G     
og sólskin um vetrarnótt,
Em                      C    
þögn í seiðandi solli
     G                          D/F# 
og söngur ef allt er hljótt.
C                           G           
Söngur í þöglum skógum
     C                           G     
og þögn í borganna dyn,
                       C               Bm     
þú gafst mér jörðina og grasið
     C                              Dsus4 D
og Guð á himnum að vin.

                           G                             D/F#
    Þú gafst mér skýin og fjöllin og Guð
             Em                 Em7/D
    til að styrkja mig   
         C                                  G        
    ég fann ei hvað lífið var fagurt
                      Am                Dsus4 D
    fyrr en ég elskaði þig.  
          G                                   D/F#  
    Ég fæddist til ljóssins og lífsins
                             Em               Em7/D
    er lærði ég að unna þér,   
         C                           G        
    og ást mín fær ekki fölnað
                         Am               Dsus4 D
    fyrr en með sjálfri mér.  

G D/F# C G Em C G D
                             
C                            G        
Aldir og andartök hrynja
        C                           G    
með undursamlegum nið;

            C                              Bm   
það er ekkert í heiminum öllum
           C                           Dsus4 D
nema eilífðin, Guð - og við.

                           A                             E/G#
    Þú gafst mér skýin og fjöllin og Guð
             F#m              F#m7/E
    til að styrkja mig  
         D                                  A        
    ég fann ei hvað lífið var fagurt
                      Bm               Esus4 E
    fyrr en ég elskaði þig. 
          A                                   E/G#  
    Ég fæddist til ljóssins og lífsins
                             F#m           F#m7/E
    er lærði ég að unna þér  
         D                           A        
    og ást mín fær ekki fölnað
                         Bm     Esus4 E
    fyrr en með sjálfri mér.   

                           A                             E/G#
    Þú gafst mér skýin og fjöllin og Guð
             F#m              F#m7/E
    til að styrkja mig  
         D                                  A        
    ég fann ei hvað lífið var fagurt
                      Bm               Esus4 E
    fyrr en ég elskaði þig. 
          A                                   E/G#  
    Ég fæddist til ljóssins og lífsins
                             F#m           F#m7/E
    er lærði ég að unna þér  
         D                           A        
    og ást mín fær ekki fölnað
                         Bm     Esus4 E
    fyrr en með sjálfri mér.   

AE/G# D A F#m D A E A
                               



This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 273

Ástardúett
Song by: Jakob Frímann Magnússon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jakob Frímann Magnússon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsStuðmenn

          A                    F#m                      A        F#m
Ég er dáinn úr ást, þótt hjartað dæli blóði. 
     A                              F#m                 A         F#m
Ég heyri engan mun, á hávaða eða hljóði. 
          E                                                                   F#m      
Ég er gagntekinn, altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn í framan.
          E                                                                          
Ég er andvana, magnvana, máttvana þegar ég sé
A         F#m   A                 F#m    
Hörpu Sjöfn Hermundardóttur,
A         F#m   A                 F#m  
Hörpu Sjöfn Hermundardóttur
D                                 A        
Hörpu Sjöfn - Harpa Sjöfn.

A                         F#m                    A        F#m
Sterkur og stór, stinnur eins og Sokki 
        A                   F#m         A          F#m
sem Runki fór á, ríðandi á brokki. 
                     E                             
Ég finn fyrir skjálfta í hnjánum,
                                   F#m      
fiðringi í tánum með honum,
          E                                                                          
ég er andvana, magnvana, máttvana þegar ég sé
A           F#m A                    F#m      
Kristinn stuð Styrkársson Proppé,
A           F#m A                  F#m     
Kristinn stuð Styrkárson Proppé
D                                 A      
Kristinn stuð - Stinni stuð.

G#m7                   C#m
Samband þeirra er,
     G#m7              C#m
frá öllum hliðum séð
      F#m7 B F#m7 B               
stórfínt   alveg til fyrirmyndar
G#m7                   C#m
Samband þeirra er,
     G#m7              C#m
frá öllum hliðum séð
      F#m7 B F#m7 B               
stórfínt   alveg til fyrirmyndar

EG#m7 C#m F#m B
                   
EG#m7 C#m Dmaj7 E
                    
A                           F#m                A          F#m
Hvar sem þú ert, til sjávar eða sveita, 
     A                   F#m                A       F#m
þú efalaust ert, að ástinni að leita. 
E                                          
Hætt' ekki, gefst' ekki upp
                    F#m  
þó móti þér blási,
      E                                                                   
við leituðum lengi uns fundum hvort annað.

A           F#m A                    F#m      
Kristinn stuð Styrkársson Proppé,
A         F#m   A                 F#m 
Harpa Sjöfn Hermundardóttir
D                                 A       
Kristinn stuð, Harpa Sjöfn.

G#m7                   C#m
Samband þeirra er,
     G#m7              C#m
frá öllum hliðum séð
      F#m7 B F#m7 B               
stórfínt   alveg til fyrirmyndar
G#m7                   C#m
Samband þeirra er,
     G#m7              C#m
frá öllum hliðum séð
      F#m7 B F#m7 B               
stórfínt   alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7                   C#m
Samband þeirra er,
     G#m7              C#m
frá öllum hliðum séð
      F#m7 B F#m7 B               
stórfínt   alveg til fyrirmyndar
G#m7                   C#m
Samband þeirra er,
     G#m7              C#m
frá öllum hliðum séð
      Dmaj7
stórfínt
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Ástin á sér stað (Þjóðhátíðarlag 2016)
Song by: Halldór Gunnar Pálsson Lyrics by: Magnús Þór Sigmundsson ArtistsAlbatross ásamt fleirum.

Capo on fret 2

Em C G G D
        
Em                                  C     
Eitthvað sérstakt á sér stað
                  G          G      D
eldar lýsa ský, ég man 
Em                                     C    
Saman göngum þennan stíg
                    G         G      D/F#
aftur enn á ný, ég man 

Cmaj7                        Em                           
Ég klappa lófunum, ég stappa fótunum
Cmaj7                          G
ég fagna því að vera til
Cmaj7                       Em                           
ég klappa lófunum, ég stappa fótunum
G                                   D
ég finn í hjarta ást og yl

                            Em              C
    Ástfangin við göngum hér
                          G        D  
    Hjörtun slá í takt á ný
                       Em       C    
    Ástin býr í mér og þér
                        G         D 
    Ástin á sér stað á ný
                        Em  
    Ástin á sér stað

Em                         C    
Lengi lifna minningar,
                   G             G    D
logar enn í glóð, ég finn 
Em                           C 
Sögu vil ég segja þér
                        G            G     D/F#
sagan gerðist hér, eitt sinn 

Cmaj7                        Em                           
Ég klappa lófunum, ég stappa fótunum
Cmaj7                          G
ég fagna því að vera til
Cmaj7                       Em                           
ég klappa lófunum, ég stappa fótunum
G                                   D
ég finn í hjarta ást og yl

                            Em              C
    Ástfangin við göngum hér
                          G        D  
    Hjörtun slá í takt á ný
                       Em       C    
    Ástin býr í mér og þér

                        G         D 
    Ástin á sér stað á ný

                        Cmaj7
    Ástin á sér stað
                        Em    D
    Ástin á sér stað  
                        Cmaj7
    Ástin á sér stað
              D                
    Hér í Herjólfsdal

                                                 
    Ástfangin við göngum hér
                                         
    Hjörtun slá í takt á ný
                                          
    Ástin býr í mér og þér
                                          D
    Ástin á sér stað á ný  

                            Em              C
    Ástfangin við göngum hér
                          G        D  
    Hjörtun slá í takt á ný
                       Em       C    
    Ástin býr í mér og þér
                        G         D 
    Ástin á sér stað á ný

                            Em              C
    Ástfangin við göngum hér
                          G        D  
    Hjörtun slá í takt á ný
                       Em       C    
    Ástin býr í mér og þér
                        G         D 
    Ástin á sér stað á ný

                        Em  
    Ástin á sér stað
CG
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Ég er sko vinur þinn
Song by: Randy Newman Lyrics by: Ágúst Guðmundsson ArtistsKK ásamt fleirum.

Capo on fret 3

                                                      
(fyrir uppfalega tóntegund í Eb)

CE/B Am Ab7 C/G G C
                  
CGaug Gm Gaug
         
C               G       C    C7
Ég er sko vinur þinn
F                F#dim C   
Langbesti vinur þinn.
F         C/E E   Am 
Gangi illa fyrir þér
         F              C/E    
allt á skakk og skjön
                  E     Am
hvert sem litið er.
F               C/E                     E          Am 
Þá skaltu muna vísdóms orð frá mér
     D7      G      C      
að ég er vinur þinn.
A   D7      G       C      
Já, ég er vinur þinn.

E/B Am Ab7 C/G G
            
C               G       C      
Ég er sko vinur þinn.
F              F#dim C  C7
Langbestivinur þinn
F                C/E     
Þér leiðist margt.
           E      Am
Sama segi ég,
F           C/E            E       Am             
Já tilveran er ekki alltaf dásamleg.
F               C/E                     E          Am 
Þá skaltu muna vísdóms orð frá mér
     D7      G      C      
að ég er vinur þinn.
A   D7      G       C      
Já, ég er vinur þinn.

CB7 Bb7 A7 D7 G C G
                     
CB7 Bb7 A7 D7 G C C7
                     
F                                       
Það eru ýmsir vafalaust
B                        
greindari en ég.
C     G              C   
Líka stærri en ég.
               B                 C#m          Ddim7 B7/Eb
Kannski hjá engum öðrum þá vináttan
        Em A       Dm   G          
Jafn innileg á allan veg, já.

C         G       C     C7
Þó líði ár og öld  
        F             F#dim   C      
mun vináttan enn við völd.
F                  F#dim        C/G    G#dim7 Am
Þú færð að finna það, drengur minn,
D7     G       C       A
ég er vinur þinn. 
D7           G       C       A
Já, ég er vinur þinn, 
D7            G       C      
langbesti vinur þinn.
E/B Am Ab7 C/G G C
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Ég skal syngja fyrir þig
Song by: G. Skerlov ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jónas Friðrik Guðnason ArtistsBjörgvin Halldórsson

Capo on fret 3

GG7/F G G7/F
     G                   
Ég áði eina nótt
     Bm                       
en áfram stefnir leið
     C                            
æ, geymum tregatár
                  Bm                         
ég aðeins tafði hér um skeið
               Am       G            D/F#     
en ég er maður sviðs og söngva
           G             D/F#            Em    
og ég syng þar sem menn borga
          Eb                                         D       
ég er ráðinn annarstaðar annað kvöld

     G                                         
Ég fæ kannski' ekki fé um of
     Bm                          
né frægðar hárrar nýt
     C                          
ég valdi forðum veg
                   Bm                          
og þennan veg ég ganga hlýt
    Am    G         D/F#     
ef getur skaltu gleyma
        G            D/F#         Em        
vera glöð og reyna' að dreyma
     Eb                                       D    
að hamingja og ást þín bíði enn

                     G                                  
    En þegar ástarsöngva syng ég
                  F#m7b5      B7 
    skal ég syngja fyrir þig
                      Em                        
    hvað sem aðrir í þeim finna
               Dm7              G   
    átt þú ein að skilja mig
          C                          
    yfir fullan sal af fólki
                   Cm                 Am7b5
    þar sem freyðir gullið vín
                   G                        A7         
    gegnum haf af hundrað brosum
                  D                     G  
    mun ég horfa' í augu þín

GG7/F
        G                                       
Það kemur ætíð kveðjustund
     Bm                           
ég hvatt hef fyrr en nú
      C                         
því áfram liggur leið
           Bm                   
og þá leið ei ratar þú

                   Am       G        D/F#  
það myndi seinna svíða meira
                      G          D/F#        Em   
við myndum seinna skemma fleira
       Eb                                         D  
svo vertu sæl, ég verð að fara nú

                     G                                  
    En þegar ástarsöngva syng ég
                  F#m7b5      B7 
    skal ég syngja fyrir þig
                      Em                        
    hvað sem aðrir í þeim finna
               Dm7              G   
    átt þú ein að skilja mig
          C                          
    yfir fullan sal af fólki
                   Cm                 Am7b5
    þar sem freyðir gullið vín
                   G                        A7         
    gegnum haf af hundrað brosum
                  D                     G   D
    mun ég horfa' í augu þín 

                     G                                  
    En þegar ástarsöngva syng ég
                  F#m7b5      B7 
    skal ég syngja fyrir þig
                      Em                        
    hvað sem aðrir í þeim finna
               Dm7              G   
    átt þú ein að skilja mig
          C                          
    yfir fullan sal af fólki
                   Cm                 Am7b5
    þar sem freyðir gullið vín
                   G                        A7         
    gegnum haf af hundrað brosum
                  D                     G   D
    mun ég horfa' í augu þín 

                     G                                  
    En þegar ástarsöngva syng ég
                  F#m7b5      B7 
    skal ég syngja fyrir þig
                      Em                        
    hvað sem aðrir í þeim finna
               Dm7              G   
    átt þú ein að skilja mig
          C                          
    yfir fullan sal af fólki
                   Cm                 Am7b5
    þar sem freyðir gullið vín
                   G                        A7         
    gegnum haf af hundrað brosum
                  D                     G  
    mun ég horfa' í augu þín
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Í Bláum Skugga
Song by: Sigurður Bjóla Garðarsson Lyrics by: Sigurður Bjóla Garðarsson ArtistsStuðmenn

G           Am            F                  G     
Í bláum skugga af broshýrum reyr.
C                Am                  F        E7     
Við eigum pípu, kannski eilítið meir.
      Am      C           F                 D              Am   
Við eigum von og allt sem er dæmt og deyr.

            B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C     B7    E7   Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

G               Am           F              G    
Við áttum kaggann, þúfur og þras
C                 Am        F           E7    
og kannski dreytil í tímans glas.
Am              C      F               D     Am   
En hvað er það, á við gott lyfjagras.

            B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C     B7    E7   Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

CC#dim Dm
CC#dim Dm G
Am C E F
CC#dim Dm G
CD7
G              Am    F             G       
Og þegar vorið kemur á kreik,
C              Am           F           E7    
þá tek ég flugið og fæ mér reyk.
Am                 C        F          D         Am 
Hann er mín trú og festa í lífsins leik.

            B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C     B7    E7   Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

    Am  B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    Am  B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

    Am  B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ
    C   B7   E7    Am
    ÚÚÚÚ  ÚÚ  ÚÚ

CC#dim Dm G
CC#dim Dm G
Am C E F
CC#dim Dm G
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Í kvöld er gigg
Song by: Ingólfur Þórarinsson Lyrics by: Ingólfur Þórarinsson ArtistsIngólfur Þórarinsson

                 Dm 
Í kvöld er gigg
                     F     
Inn á nýjum stað
C                                                   Bb                  
Fólkið allt í kringum mig virðist vera fýla það
                  Dm                               F      
En enginn veit hvenær ég kem heim
C                                               Bb                          
Týndur einn í myrkrinu, kem allt of, allt of seint

Dm                                          
Enn eitt kvöldið einn af stað
        F                                 
Með gítarinn og retturnar
     Dm                                              C       
En enga hugmynd hvernig þetta endar
Dm                         
Inn og út úr partýi
        F                              
Með peninga og áfengi
      Dm                                                     C        
Og minningar sem lang best væri að henda
Gm                                    Bb                                 
Allir sem að þekkja mig, segja mér að betra líf
F                                         C       
bíði en ég neita samt að lenda

                       Dm  
Því í kvöld er gigg
                     F     
Inn á nýjum stað
      C                                                  Bb                  
Og fólkið allt í kringum mig virðist vera fýla það
                  Dm                               F      
En enginn veit hvenær ég kem heim
C                                               Bb                          
Týndur einn í myrkrinu, kem allt of, allt of seint

Dm                                         
Samdi lag fyrir löngu síðan
F                                     
lifði á því í langan tíma
Dm                                             C        
Vonandi þá gleymast gamlar syndir
Dm                                           
Eitthvað nýtt á hverjum stað
F                                                          
Mér fannst ég samt aldrei vera þar
Dm                                           C         
Skrýtið oft að skoða gamlar myndir
Gm                                         Bb                                
Enginn sem að þekkir mig, hvetur áfram þetta líf
F                                                C        
Enn á móti straumnum áfram syndi

                       Dm  
Því í kvöld er gigg

                     F     
Inn á nýjum stað
      C                                                  Bb                  
Og fólkið allt í kringum mig virðist vera fýla það
                  Dm                               F      
En enginn veit hvenær ég kem heim
C                                               Bb                          
Týndur einn í myrkrinu, kem allt of, allt of seint

FC Gm Bb
   
FC Gm Bb
   
Dm                                           
Mun ég einhvertímann finna
     F                                                  
Að nóg sé komið og fari að vinna
Dm                                                  C       
Klukkan níu og hanga minnst til fjögur
Dm                                              
Verður dag einn vel þess virði
     F                                    
Að finna hús í Hafnarfirði
     Dm                                             C      
Að eignast börn og segja þessa sögu
     Gm                                        
En ég má ekki hugsa um það
     Bb                                      
Ég verð að drífa mig af stað
      F                                             C        
Því augnablikið er allt sem við höfum

                       Dm  
Og í kvöld er gigg
                     F     
Inn á nýjum stað
      C                                                  Bb                  
Og fólkið allt í kringum mig virðist vera fýla það
                  Dm                               F      
En enginn veit hvenær ég kem heim
C                                               Bb                          
Týndur einn í myrkrinu, kem allt of, allt of seint

                 Dm 
Í kvöld er gigg
                     F     
Inn á nýjum stað
C                                                   Bb                  
Fólkið allt í kringum mig virðist vera fýla það
                  Dm                               F      
En enginn veit hvenær ég kem heim
C                                               Bb                                                 
Týndur einn í myrkrinu, kem allt of, allt of, allt of, allt of seint

                 Dm 
Í kvöld er gigg
                     F     
Inn á nýjum stað
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      C                                                  Bbsus2          
Og fólkið allt í kringum mig virðist vera fýla það
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Í síðasta skipti
Song by: Sæþór Kristjánsson ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Sæþór Kristjánsson ásamt fleirum. ArtistsFriðrik Dór

Capo on fret 1

C                                
Ég man það svo vel
                                         Am               
Manstu það hvernig ég sveiflaði þér
                              Dm                      
Fram og tilbaka í örmunum á mér
G                                                  C  
Ég man það, ég man það svo vel

                   Dm                                 Em                               
Því þessar minningar, minningar kvelja mig, kvelja mig
F                                       G            
Gerðu það, leyf mér að leiða þig

                         
Í síðasta skipti
C                            Am        Dm              
Haltu í höndina á mér og ekki sleppa
                    C                F                 
Sýndu mér aftur hvað er að elska
      G          
Og o-o-o-o
C                
Segðu mér
                     Am           Dm               
Að þú finnir ekkert og enga neista
                                  C                     F                      
Og slokknað í þeim glóðum sem brunnu heitast
G                   
Þá rata ég út

C                                
Ég man það svo vel
                                         Am                        
Manstu það hvernig þú söngst alltaf með
                                            Dm                        
Hver einasta bílferð sem tónleikar með þér
G                                                  C  
Ég man það, ég man það svo vel

                   Dm                                 Em                               
Því þessar minningar, minningar kvelja mig, kvelja mig
F                                       G            
Gerðu það, leyf mér að leiða þig

                         
Í síðasta skipti
C                            Am        Dm              
Haltu í höndina á mér og ekki sleppa
                    C                F                 
Sýndu mér aftur hvað er að elska
      G          
Og o-o-o-o
C                
Segðu mér

                     Am           Dm               
Að þú finnir ekkert og enga neista
                                  C                     F                      
Og slokknað í þeim glóðum sem brunnu heitast

A                      
Í síðasta skipti
D                         Bm           Em                     
Haltu í höndina á mér og ekki sleppa ooo
                    D                G                
Sýndu mér aftur hvað er að elska
      A          
Og o-o-o-o
D                
Segðu mér
                     Bm           Em               
Að þú finnir ekkert og enga neista
                                  D                     G                      
Og slokknað í þeim glóðum sem brunnu heitast
A                    
Þá rata ég út
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Ísland er land þitt
Song by: Magnús Þór Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Margrét Jónsdóttir ArtistsPálmi Gunnarsson

Capo on fret 2

                                                            
(ATH - lagið er upphaflega í E-dúr)

D                                   Em7        D         
Ísland er land þitt, og ávallt þú geymir
G                            D                             
Ísland í huga þér, hvar sem þú ferð.
A                                                                   
Ísland er landið, sem ungan þig dreymir.
A7                                       D        D7
Ísland í vonanna birtu þú sérð. 
G                              A7                      
Ísland í sumarsins algræna skrúði,
D                 D7          G                    
Ísland með blikandi norðljósatraf.
Em                            A7                    
Ísland, er feðranna afrekum hlúði.
G                                 A7          D    
Ísland er foldin, sem lífið þér gaf.

D                                    Em7            D           
Íslensk er þjóðin, sem arfinn þinn geymir.
G                                D                          
Íslensk er tunga þín skír eins og gull.
A                                                                       
Íslensk sú lind, sem um æðar þér streymir.
A7                                            D    D7
Íslensk er vonin af bjartsýni full. 
G                               A7                           
Íslensk er vornóttin albjört sem dagur.
D               D7                G                           
Íslensk er lundin með karlmennsku þor.
Em                                A7                      
Íslensk er vísan, hinn íslenski bragur.
G                           A7            D    
Íslensk er trúin á frelsisins vor.

F                                    C7              F            
Ísland er land þitt, því aldrei skal gleyma.
Bb                         F                       
Íslandi helgar þú krafta og starf.
C                                                              
Íslenska þjóð, þér er ætlað að geyma
C7                               C        C7 F  F7
íslenska tungu, hinn dýrasta arf. 
Bb                                 C7                    
Ísland sé blessað um aldanna raðir,
F             F7              Bb                
íslenska moldin, er lífið þér gaf.
Gm                           C7            
Ísland sé falið þér, eilífi faðir.
Bb                                   C7           F     
Ísland sé frjálst meðan sól gyllir haf.
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Ó, þú
Song by: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsMannakorn

GBm Am G#7
   
GBm Am G#7
   
     G  Bm Am D7        D#dim7 Em G C
Ó, þú, enginn elskar eins og þú.   
           C#dim7         Bm E7
Engin brosir líkt og þú. 
Am     D7                      G    Bm Am D
Engin grætur eins og þú.         

     G  Bm Am D7  D#dim7 Em     G     C
Ó, þú, ert sú eina sem ég elska nú. 
          C#dim7                Bm E7
Fjarri þér hvar sem ég er, 
Am            D7               G     C G
ég þrái að vera nærri þér.  

    Am           D              G          
    Dagurinn líður mig dreymir
           Am           D                       G      
    um daginn er kynntumst við fyrst.
    Bm                                 Am       
    Dagstyggur aldrei því gleymir
         A7                             D         D+
    að hafa þig elskað og kysst. 

GBm Am D7 D#dim7 Em G C
       
C#dim7 Bm E7 Am D7 G C G
       

    Am           D              G          
    Dagurinn líður mig dreymir
           Am           D                       G      
    um daginn er kynntumst við fyrst.
    Bm                                 Am       
    Dagstyggur aldrei því gleymir
         A7                             D         D+
    að hafa þig elskað og kysst. 

     G  Bm Am D7        D#dim7 Em G C
Ó, þú, enginn elskar eins og þú.    
           C#dim7         Bm E7
Engin brosir líkt og þú. 
Am     D7                      G    C G
Engin grætur eins og þú.  
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Úti í Eyjum
Song by: Jakob Frímann Magnússon Lyrics by: Egill Ólafsson ArtistsStuðmenn

C                                                G                           
Úti í Eyjum - bjó Einar kaldi - er hann hér enn?
                 G                                                                   
Hann var öðlingsdrengur, ja svona eins og gengur
      C                
um Eyjamenn.
  C                                                           
Í kvenmannsholdið kleip hann soldið
G                          
klípur hann enn?
          G                                                   
Hann sigldi um sæinn, svalan æginn
C                         
siglir hann enn?
C7                     
Allir saman nú:
F                             C      
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
         G7                         C7                   
hann bjargaði sér fyrir björgin dimm,
F                             C      
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
        G7                        C         G
þær báðu hans einar fimm. 

          C                                        
Hann unni einni, Önnu hreinni,
G                            
ann'ann'enn'enn?
     G                                            
En hvar er Anna, elsku Anna?
                     C                         
Við spyrjum konur og menn.
          C                                                   
Hann sást með Guddu, sætri buddu,
  G                      
í suðlægri borg,
     G                                      
en Anna situr, ein og bitur,
  C               
í ástarsorg.
C7                     
Allir saman nú:
F                             C      
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
         G7                         C7                   
hann bjargaði sér fyrir björgin dimm,
F                             C      
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
        G7                        C         C7
þær báðu hans einar fimm. 

F                        Dm7      E7      Am7  
Mér er sem ég sjá'ann Einar kalda,
F                        Dm7      E7      Am7
mér er sem ég sjá'ann Einar hér.
F                      Dm7       E7            Am7 
Er hann Einsi kannski búinn að tjalda

      D7           G       E7
við hliðina á þér... 

F                        Dm7      E7      Am7  
Mér er sem ég sjá'ann Einar kalda,
F                        Dm7      E7      Am7
mér er sem ég sjá'ann Einar hér.
F                      Dm7       E7            Am7 
Er hann Einsi kannski búinn að tjalda
      D7           G       E7
við hliðina á þér... 
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Það sýnir sig
Song by: Sigurður Guðmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurður Guðmundsson ArtistsHjálmar

C                                  C7                 
Ekkert að sjá þótt þú setjist uppá.
F                    
Soldið á ská.
             G#                      
En það hefst að lokum.
      C               A7
Og sýnir sig...
              Dm7       G
kannski seinna.  

C                                    C7              
Veist ekki hvað en þú situr áfram
F                    
á sama stað,
       G#             
það gæti gerst
             C           F           G      C   
að það sýni sig hugsanlega nú.

    G                         C              
    Ofan við ský er álft á flugi
         E7                        Am
    og endurtekur fyrir bí
    F               G     C           Am        
    að jafnan hafi til þess sést hér
         Dm7                     G   
    þó ekkert bóli nú á því.

C                                           C7               
Kannski er svo enn að þú sitjir stilltur.
      F                            
Því svona eru menn,
        G#                       
einn viss, einn villtur.
        C               
Það sýnir sig...
F         G          C        
Mmm, mmm, mmm.

    G                         C              
    Ofan við ský er álft á flugi
         E7                        Am
    og endurtekur fyrir bí
    F               G     C           Am        
    að jafnan hafi til þess sést hér
         Dm7                     G   
    þó ekkert bóli nú á því.

C                                   C7               
ÞVí er svo enn að þú situr stilltur.
      F                            
Því svona eru menn,
        G#                       
einn viss, einn villtur.
        C               
Það sýnir sig...
A7          
Sýnir sig

Dm7    G C
Mmm,    
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Þorparinn
Song by: Magnús Eiríksson Lyrics by: Magnús Eiríksson ArtistsMannakorn

Bm A G A Bm A G
Bm A G A Bm A G
Em F#m Bm
                                       Em        
Þau sögðu að ég væri þorpari,
F#m        Bm        
þorpari í þorpinu.
                                     Em                
Og kjaftasögur kunni fólk um mig,
     F#m              Bm        
ég flutti burt úr þorpinu.

                               A                 
Svo kem ég aftur löngu síðar
F#                          G                     
til að líta á gamla staðinn minn.
                                               Em                    
Tvær gamlar konur stungu saman nefjum,
F#m               Bm            
þarna kemur þorparinn.

Em F#m Bm
                                          Em            
Nú lá mín leið um stræti stórborga
     F#m                 Bm           
og oft var ég þar einmana.
                                               Em        
Ég veit samt ekki hvers ég saknaði
     F#m                Bm         
en upp af svefni vaknaði.

                                          A                 
Hér kem ég aftur svona löngu síðar
F#              G                    
til að líta á staðinn minn
                                      Em          
og finn að ég er enn í eðli mínu
F#m            Bm            
sami gamli þorparinn.

Em F#m Bm
                                      Em            
Þau byrja öll og enda alveg eins
F#m         Bm                         
líkt á milli sleggju og steins.
                                       Em            
Með ógnar brimöldu á aðra hönd
     F#m                Bm               
og sjoppu út við gráa strönd.

                                          A                 
Hér kem ég aftur svona löngu síðar
F#              G                    
til að líta á staðinn minn
                                      Em          
og finn að ég er enn í eðli mínu
F#m            Bm            
sami gamli þorparinn.

Em F#m Bm Em F#m Bm
                                      Em     
Á meðan grösin uxu í vorinu
F#m              Bm       
unnum við í slorinu.
                                        Em                   
Hjá einu af fyrirtækjum Sambandsins
F#m                 Bm           
inn á reikning félagsins.

                                          A                 
Hér kem ég aftur svona löngu síðar
F#              G                    
til að líta á staðinn minn
                                      Em          
og finn að ég er enn í eðli mínu
F#m            Bm            
sami gamli þorparinn.

                                       Em          
Og finn að ég er enn í eðli mínu
F#m            Bm            
sami gamli þorparinn.
Bm                                                                     
Þorparinn, þorparinn, Þorparinn, þorparinn.
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Þrek og tár
Song by: Otto Lindblad Lyrics by: Guðmundur Guðmundsson ArtistsHaukur Morthens ásamt fleirum.

Bm C Bm F#7 Bm
              
        Bm                                              
Viltu með mér vaka er blómin sofa
        A                       D             F#7   
vina mín og ganga suður að tjörn.
         Bm                              G      
Þar í laut við lágan eigum kofa.
Abdim D/A                  A          D       
Lékum við þar okkur saman börn.
             A                                    D        
Þar við gættum fjár um fölvar nætur
           A                                           
fallegt var þar út við hólinn minn.
                                                     D           
Hvort er sem mér sýnist að þú grætur.
Abdim    D                    A         D      
Seg mér hví er dapur hugur þinn.

Dm Am E7 Am
            
            Am                                            
Hví ég græt og burt er æskan bjarta
               G                   C           E7   
bernsku minnar dáin sérhver rós.
            Am                       F        
Það er sárt í sínu unga hjarta
     F#dim   C/G                    G            C     
að sjá hve slokkna öll þín skærstu ljós.
            G                                C     
Ó, hve fegin vildi ég verða aftur
             G                                        
vorsins barn og hérna leika mér.
                                                     C        
Nú er lamað þrek mitt, þrotinn kraftur
F#dim C                        G           C    
þunga sorg á herðum mér ég ber.

Am G F#7 Bm
             
               Bm                                          
Hvað þá gráta gamla æsku drauma,
           A                     D        F#7
gamla drauma bara ór og tár.
         Bm                         G         
Láttu þrekið þrífa stýristauma.
Abdim D/A                    A        D  
Það er hægt að kljúfa lífsins ár.
            A                               D       
Kemur ekki vor að liðnum vetri?
               A                                       
Vakni ei nýjar rósir sumar hvert?
                                   D        
Voru hinar fyrri fegri betri?
Abdim    D                       A             D     
Felldu ei tár en glöð og hugrökk vert.

Dm Am E7 Am
            

           Am                                     
Þú átt gott þú þekkir ekki sárin,
           G                 C             E7   
þekkir ei né skilur hjartans mál.
             Am                             F      
Þrek er gull en gull eru líka tárin,
F#dim  C/G                 G          C    
guðleg svölun hverri þreyttri sál.
                G                                         C         
Stundum þeim er þrekið prýddi og kraftur
          G                                      
þögul höfug féllu tár um kinn.
                                                   C       
En sama rósin sprettur aldrei aftur,
       F#dim C                   G          C      
þótt önnur fegri skreyti veginn þinn.

F  Fm C
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Þó líði ár og öld
Song by: M.Brown ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Kristmann Vilhjálmsson ArtistsBjörgvin Halldórsson

Capo on fret 2
                                                        
( fyrir original tóntegund í A-dúr )
GF/G C/G G
           
GF/G C/G G
           
G              D/F#            
Alltaf þrái ég þig heitt
F         C/E
Þó líði ár
Eb         G/D                      
Í heiminum getur ei neitt
C                  A  
Þerrað mín tár

    G         Em          
    Þó líði ár og öld
         C                    G         D   
    Er ást mín ætíð ætluð þér
    G                 Em                   C        
    Þó gleymir þú í heimsins glaum
                   G/B G
    Öllu um mig 
    C   G/B Am G
    Ég elska   þig

G          D/F#         
Í svefni sem vöku
F         C/E
Sé eg þig
Eb            G/D           
Brosandi augun þín
C                A    
Yfirgefa ei mig

    G         Em          
    Þó líði ár og öld
         C                    G         D   
    Er ást mín ætíð ætluð þér
    G                 Em                   C        
    Þó gleymir þú í heimsins glaum
                   G/B G
    Öllu um mig 
    C   G/B Am G
    Ég elska   þig

G                    D/F#    
Svo flykkjast árin að
F              C/E    
Og allt er breytt
Eb         G/D                      
Í minningunni brenna þó
C                A    
Augun þín heit

    G         Em          
    Þó líði ár og öld

         C                    G         D   
    Er ást mín ætíð ætluð þér
    G                 Em                   C        
    Þó gleymir þú í heimsins glaum
                   G/B G
    Öllu um mig 
    C   G/B Am G
    Ég elska   þig
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Þú ert mín
Song by: Helgi Júlíus Óskarsson Lyrics by: Helgi Júlíus Óskarsson ArtistsValdimar Guðmundsson

                           
Capo á 6. bandi

Am Dm Am E Am
                   
Am                                Dm          
Leyfðu mér að horfa í augu þín
       G                                    C              
svo djúp og skær frá þeim ástin skín
     F   E                                Am
ég vil bara vera einn með þér

Am                                 Dm   
Mér þér ég þrái að lifa lífinu
       G                               C        
það gefur tilgang okkar tilveru
     F          E                              Am 
án þín ég veit ekki hvað biði mín

    Dm                                G           
    Ef þú hverfur mun ég leita þín
           C                      F                
    um veröld alla því þú ert mín
         Dm    E                             Am    
    þú veist að þú getur á mig treyst

Am                               Dm            
Góðir draumar segja sögur þær
           G                          C                   
að við munum eignast stjörnur tvær
     F             E                                         Am    
ég veit þær munu skína og hreint og skært

Am                                Dm               
Draumar framtíðinnar skyggnast í
G                                  C              
það var allt fallegt ég fagna því
     F           E                        Am 
og veit að þú verður alltaf mín

    Dm                                G           
    Ef þú hverfur mun ég leita þín
    C                             F                
    um veröld alla því þú ert mín
         Dm    E                             Am    
    þú veist að þú getur á mig treyst

    Dm                                G           
    Ef þú hverfur mun ég leita þín
           C                      F                
    um veröld alla því þú ert mín
         Dm    E                             Am    
    þú veist að þú getur á mig treyst

Am Dm G C
               
F   E   Am
          

    Dm                                G           
    Ef þú hverfur mun ég leita þín
    C                             F                
    um veröld alla því þú ert mín
         Dm         E                        Am    
    þú veist að þú getur á mig treyst

    Dm                                G           
    Ef þú hverfur mun ég leita þín
    C                             F                
    um veröld alla því þú ert mín
         Dm         E                        Am    
    þú veist að þú getur á mig treyst

Dm G C F    Dm E Am
                             
Dm G C F    Dm E Am
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Þú fullkomnar mig
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Stefán Hilmarsson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

AAsus4 A Asus4 A Asus4 A
                              
                 Bm             D
Það rofar til inní mér 
                      A  C#m
og lífið tekur lit 
                       Bm                       D
Veit nú hvað gefur mér mest, 
                      A     C#m
og tilverunni glit. 
                 Bm                      D
Aldrei var sólin svo skær  
                           A        C#m
né fugla fegurri hljóð. 
                         Bm              D
Mér finnst ég  skilja í dag 
                              A      E
öll heimsins ástarljóð. 

                             Bm  
    Þú fullkomnar mig.
          D                                           A    
    Ég finn að ég er annar en ég var.
          C#m                                         Bm   
    Þú ert við spurnum mínum lokasvar.
                          D      E              F#m  A
    Þú lyftir mér upp, lýsir mér leið.  
                           Bm 
    Ég vegsama þig.
          D                                             A     
    Og vonir mínar bind ég aðeins þér.
      C#m                                          Bm 
    Í blíðu jafnt sem stríðu fylgdu mér
                      D     E             A        
    í huga og hér, ævinnar skeið.

              Bm                       D
Liðið er grafið og gleymt 
                        A       C#m
og raunir frá í gær. 
                    Bm                  D
Loksins ég veit uppá hár 
                                 A       C#m
hvað hjartað í mér slær. 
                      Bm                       D
Og þó að ég ferðist um lönd, 
                             A        C#m
þú ert mín heimahöfn. 
                  Bm                  D
Norðljósin skrifa í kvöld 
                         A       E
í hvolfið okkar nöfn. 

                             Bm  
    Þú fullkomnar mig.
          D                                           A    
    Ég finn að ég er annar en ég var.
          C#m                                         Bm   
    Þú ert við spurnum mínum lokasvar.

                          D      E              F#m  A
    Þú lyftir mér upp, lýsir mér leið.  
                           Bm 
    Ég vegsama þig.
          D                                             A     
    Og vonir mínar bind ég aðeins þér.
      C#m                                          Bm 
    Í blíðu jafnt sem stríðu fylgdu mér
                      D     E             A        
    í huga og hér, ævinnar skeið.

                 Bm                     D
Aldrei var sólin svo skær 
                           A        C#m
né fugla fegurri hljóð. 
                       Bm              D
Mér finnst ég skilja í dag 
                              A      Asus4 A Asus4 A
öll heimsins ástarljóð.                  
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Þú komst við hjartað í mér
Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Páll Óskar Hjálmtýsson ArtistsPáll Óskar Hjálmtýsson ásamt fleirum.

                 A                                                  B   
Og þegar þú komst inn í líf mitt breyttist ég,
                                                        A      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér.
                                                  B  
Ég þori að mæta hverju sem er,
                                                        A       B
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér. 

AB
AB
C#m      Abm
Á  diskóbar,
     C#m             B                 E    
ég dansaði frá sirka tólf til sjö.
C#m             Abm
Við hittumst þar,
        C#m                B                   E    
með hjörtun okkar brotin bæði tvö.

                  A           B    
Ég var að leita að ást!
                 A           B    
ég var að leita að ást!

                 A                                                  B   
Og þegar þú komst inn í líf mitt breyttist ég,
                                                        A      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér.
                                                  B  
Ég þori að mæta hverju sem er,
                                                        A      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér.

B
C#m                 Abm
Það er munur á,
     C#m               B                   E 
að vera einn og vera einmana.
C#m        Abm 
Ég gat ei meir,
      C#m                   B                  E 
var dauðþreyttur á sál og líkama.
                  A           B    
Ég var að leita að ást!
                 A           B    
ég var að leita að ást!

                 A                                                  B  
Og þegar þú komst inn í líf mitt breyttist ég
                                                        A      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér.
                                                  B  
Ég þori að mæta hverju sem er,
                                                        A      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér,
           B              
ó sem betur fer.

              A                                           
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
     B                         
Þá fann ég þig hér.
              A                                           
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
     B                         
Þá fann ég þig hér.
AB
AB

C#m     Abm
Á diskóbar,
     C#m             B                 E    
ég dansaði frá sirka tólf til sjö.
C#m             Abm
Við hittumst þar,
        C#m                B                   E    
með hjörtun okkar brotin bæði tvö.

                  A           B    
Ég var að leita að ást!
            A           B    
var að leita að ást!

                 A                                                  B   
Og þegar þú komst inn í líf mitt breyttist ég,
                                                        A      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér.
                                                  B  
ég þori að mæta hverju sem er,
                                                        A      
þú komst, þú komst við hjartað í mér,
           B              
ó sem betur fer.

              A                                           
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
     B                         
þá fann ég þig hér.
              A                                           
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
     B                        
þá fann ég þig hér

A                  B          
ooooó oooooooooó
A                  B          
ooooó oooooooooó
AB
AB
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Þú og þeir
Song by: Sverrir Stormsker Lyrics by: Sverrir Stormsker ArtistsSverrir Stormsker

     Am D7         G
Ég dái Debussy,
     E7                    Am
ég dýrka Tjaekovský
     D7             
og Einar Ben
     G     E7       
og Beethoven
     Am    E7 Am A7 D7   
og Gunnar Thoroddsen

     Am    D7        G        
Ég tilbið Harold Lloyd,
     E7                      Am    
ég tilbið Sigmund Freud
      D7                 
Og John Wayne
     G       E7      
og Mark Twain
     Am E7 Am         A7     D7
og þig og Michael Caine

    G                                         
    Syngjum öllum Sókrates,
    Em   A7     D7            
    sálarinnar Herkúles.
           C         
    Um alla þá
            G           
    sem allir þrá
          Em  A7            D7
    Og allir dýrka og dá

     Am           D7         G 
Ég syng um Kólumbus
     E7               Am 
og Sólon Íslandus
      D7                   
Og Mendelssohn
     G            E7    
og Paul og John
      Am  E7   Am       A7   D7
Og Jón Páll Sigmarsson

    G                                         
    Syngjum öllum Sókrates,
    Em   A7     D7            
    sálarinnar Herkúles.
           C         
    Um alla þá
            G           
    sem allir þrá
          Em  A7            D7
    Og allir dýrka og dá

    Ab                                      
    Syngjum öllum Sókrates
    Fm   Bb7   Eb7         
    sálarinnar Herkúles

           C#                
    Um þá sem spá
          Ab             
    En einkum þá
            Fm      Bb7 Eb7 E7
    sem fallnir eru frá 

A        F#m  B7 E7 D A F#m B7 E7
La, la la ...                         

                     A   F E7 A
    Dýrka og dá        


