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Em C

These line of lightning mean we're
G Am

never alone, never alone

Hoéfundur lags: Adam Duritz Hofundur texta: Adam Duritz Flytjandi: Counting Crows
G C D Em A Am
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GCEmAC
G C

So she said what's the problem baby
Cc

G
What's the problem | don't know
Em
Well maybe im in love (love)
A

Think about it everytime | think about it
Cc
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 | cant ignore it if its love (love)
A
Makes me wanna turn around and face me
D C
but | don't know nothing about love

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

G C
So | said I'm a snowball running
G Cc
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 | 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

no no

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

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

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

C D Em AC
We were once upon a time in love

G 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 Cc
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'min love, I'min love
Em

I'min love, I'm in love
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D
I'min love, I'm in love

Accidentally

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

Just get yourself inside her love
G

I'm in love
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Aldrei for ég sudur

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

D5

C/D
X X X X

G/D

Bm
XX 0 XO X

X

A
X 0

[¢]

G5
X X

Forspil:
{start_of tab}

5e--3---3-----3---3

J

()]

5 2
J I

o
o

o

E|
{end_of _tab}

D C/D
Eg vakna oftast preyttur,
G/D D
varla med sjalfum mér,
C/D
en ég veit pad er til annad lif
G/D D
en pad sem ég lifi hér,
C/D
0g pra min hun vakir medan
G/D D
pokan byrgir mér syn,
C/D
mig pystir i eitthvad annad
G/D D
en guano, tékka og vin.

D C/D
A fiskinum lifir porpid,
G/D D
porskurinn er folkinu allt,
C/D
pad preelar alla vikuna,
G/D D
vadandi slor og salt.
C/D
Vid feeribandid standa menn
G/D D
en peir finna par enga r6
C/D
flestir peir ungu komnir sudur
G/D D
par sem af draumunum er ndg.

Bm D

Langa dimma vetur

A G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.

Bm D

Kannski var 6llum 6drum hlytt,
A

en mér var allavegana kalt

Bm D

Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G

en bidin var Iéng og strong

D A

batarnir lagu tomir vid kajann,

G D

i Kihnnungunum séng.

C/D
Fadir minn atti drauma

G/D D
sem dou fyrir litid fé.

C/D
Mig dreymdi um ad verda ad manni
G/D D

en ég nadi honum adeins i kné.
. c/D
Eg gleymdi seint peim augum,
G/D D
ginandi botnlaust tom,

C/D
gamall madur fyrir aldur fram
G/D D

med brostinn hrjufan réom.

D C/D
Pegar ég var rétt ordinn sautjan
G/D D
um sumarid barst mér frétt,
C/D
ad saeta dukkan hans Bensa i Grof
G/D D
veeri ordin kasolétt.
C/D
Neeturnar urdu langar
G/D D
og nagandi o6tti med
C/D
negldur ég gat ekki tekid til baka
G/D D
pad sem hafdi sked.

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G

vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm D
Kannski var 6llum 6drum hlytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
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A G
en bidin var 16ng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu témir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum song.

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

Nu er ég kominn a planid

G/D D
0g ég peeli ekki neitt,

C/D

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

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

Bm D
Langa dimma vetur
A G
vindurinn smaug i gegnum allt.
Bm D
Kannski var 6llum 6drum hlytt,
A
en mér var allavegana kalt
Bm D
Pad bidu allir eftir sumrinu
A G
en bidin var 16ng og strong
D A
batarnir lagu témir vid kajann,
G D
i Kinnungunum song.
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All My Loving

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles
Dm G7 C Am F Bb G Caug

XXO 000 X o O X0 o] X Q00 X X

[ d [ d [ ] [ d [ X J
[ 4 > [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [X] [XX] [ ]

Dm G7

Close your eyes and I'll kiss you

C Am
tomorrow I'll miss you,

F Dm Bb G
remember I'll always be true.

Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 C

and I'll send all my loving to you.

Am C+ Cc
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ (9
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.

Dm G7

I'll pretend that I'm kissing

C Am
the lips | am missing

F Dm Bb G
and hope that my dreams will come true.

Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 Cc

and I'll send all my loving to you.

Am C+ C
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ C
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.

Dm G7

Close your eyes and I'll kiss you

C Am
tomorrow I'll miss you,

F Dm Bb G
remember I'll always be true.

Dm G
And then while I'm away
C Am
I'll write home every day,
F G7 Cc

and I'll send all my loving to you.

Am C+ Cc
All my loving, | will send to you
Am C+ C
all my loving, Darling I'll be true.
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Hofundur lags: Shel Silverstein Hofundur texta: Jénas Fridrik Gudnason Flytjandi: Ri6 Tri6
A E A7
X0 [} ] [e]e} X0 O O XXO
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A E

Gunni hann er fraegur, hann séng a soléplétu,
peir segja ad konur pekki Helgalg. a gotu.
Kornaboérn i?/gggu pau II3<unni a Gusta skil,

en ﬁannist ekki vid ad ég sé ﬁl.

E
Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég
A

Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.

) A7 D

Eg get sungid lika, min altrédd yndisleg,
E A

en allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.

A E
Eg veit ad Snjolaug skrifar baekur ar hvert eitt,
A

og adrir fleiri lika eins og ekki neitt.
A7 D
Jokull sleer & feilnotu og fleiri lenda a blad.
E
Hvi i fandanum bidur enginn mig:
A

bidur mig enginn um pad.

E
Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég
A

Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.
A7
Eg get sungid lika, min altrédd yndisleg,
E A

en allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.

E
Eg heyri lika ad ihaldsmenn peir eigi ndg
A

og ymsir kratar jafnvel meira en tvenna sko
A7 D
og framsdknarmenn sumir hér geymi gildan sjod,
E A
en Gud veit ég a bara tar og blod.

E
Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég
A

Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.

] A7 D

Eg get sungid lika, min altrédd yndisleg,
E A

en allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.
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Allt fyrir mig

Hofundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skalason Hofundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Flytjandi: Baggalutur

Em G Am D A B C
] 000 000 X0 [} XXO X0 [e] X X o O
® ®
[XJ [ 4 =d [ 4 [XXJ [ 4 [ 4
[ ] [ [
[XXJ

Em Em
Em supa sjalfsagt hveljur

Eg leitad haféi langa hri®
G

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

Em
En pad bar engan arangur

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

Em Am

pa birtist hiin med brudarslor
G D Em

0g bros a vor

Em Am
han lofadi ad annast mig
G A B D

ef ég gengi ad eiga sig

G B

han purrkar af og prifur
Em C

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

hdan ryksugar og hleer

G D Em
allt fyrir mig
Em

Vid giftum okkur eins og skot
G

vid innréttudum litid kot

Am

og hlédum nidur bérnum
Em

i nokkrum godum térnum

Em

Hun verdur ekki af prifum preytt
G

nu parf ég ekki ad gera neitt
Am

femeniskar beljur

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

G B

han purrkar af og prifur
Em C

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

han ryksugar og hlaer

G D Em
allt fyrir mig
G B

han purrkar af og prifur
Em C

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

han ryksugar og hlaer

G D Em
allt fyrir mig
G B

han purrkar af og prifur
Em C

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

han ryksugar og hlaer
G D Em

allt fyrir mig

G D Em

allt fyrir mig
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Always Look on the Bright Side of Life

Hofundur lags: Eric Idle Hofundur texta: Eric Idle Flytjandi: Monty Python

fgn [} ><D><7O GOOO OEm Q00 ><AO7 o O XXO
[XJ i l“ [ 4 [ XJ [AKJ [ 4
[ ] >
Am D7
Some things in life are bad
G Em
they can really make you mad
Am D7 G Em
other things just make you swear and curse
Am D7
when you're chewing on large gristle
G Em

don't grumble - give a whistle
A7 D
and whistles help things turn out for the best

G Em
And always look at the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life
G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
Am D7
If life seems jolly rotten
G Em
there's something you've forgotten
Am D7 G Em
and that's to laugh and smile and dance and sing
Am D7
when you are feeling in the dumps
G Em
don't be silly chumsl[’
A7 D
just purse your lips and whistle that's the thing
G Em
And always look at the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life
G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
Am D7
For life is quite absurd
G Em
and death's the final word
Am D7 G Em

you must always face the curtain with a bow
Am D7
forget about your sin
G Em
give the audience a grin
A7 D
enjoy it's your last chance anyhow

G Em
So always look on the
Am D7 G EmAmD7
bright side of death
G Em Am
just before you draw
D7 G
your terminal breath.

Em Am D7

Am D7
Life's a piece of shit
G Em
when you look at it
Am D7 G Em
life's a laugh and death's a joke - it's true
Am D7
you see it's all a show

G Em
keep them laughing as you go
A7 D7

just remember that the last laugh is on you

G Em

And always look at the

Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life

G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
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Angie

Hofundur lags: Keith Richards Hofundur texta: Mick Jagger Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones
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AmME7TGFCBbFGC C F G
You can’tsay we're satisfied
Am E7 Am E7
Oh, Angie, oh, Angie, But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCG G F Bb FGCE7
when will those dark clouds disappear you can'tsay we nevertried
Am E7
Angie, Angie, Dm Am
G F Bb FG But Angie, | still love you, baby,
where will it lead us from here Dm Am
ev’rywhere | look | see your eyes
C G Dm Am
With no loving in our souls There ain’t a woman that comes close to you,
Dm Am C F G
and no money in our coats come on, baby, dry your eyes
Cc F G
You can’t say we'’re satis-fied Am E7
Am E7 But Angie, Angie,
But Angie, Angie, G F Bb FGCE7
G F Bb FGCE7 ain’t it good to be alive
you can’t say we never tried Am E7
Angie, Angie,
Am E7 G F Bb FGC
Angie, you're beautiful, they can’t say we never tried
G F Bb FGCG
but ain’t it time we said goodbye
Am E7
Angie, | still love you,
G F Bb FG
remember all those nights we cried
C G
All the dreams we held so close
Dm Am
seemed to all go up in smoke
Cc F G
Let me whisper in your ear
Am E7
Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7?7
where will it lead us from here
Cc G
Oh, Angie, don’t you weep,
Dm Am
all your kisses still taste sweet
Cc F G
| hate that sadness in your eyes
Am E7

But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
ain’t time we said goodbye

Cc G
With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats
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Anna i Hlid

Hofundur lags: Dick Thomas Hofundur texta: Eirikur K. Eiriksson Flytjandi: Vinabandid
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D B7 D
Eg for ad smala kindum hér elsku Anna min i HIid.
E7
eitt kvoldid fram i dal
A7

og kominn var ég lengst

inn i blaan fjallasal.
B7
Pa ungri maetti’ €ég bldmaraos,
E7
med augun djup og blid
Em A
og er ég spyr ad nafni,
A7 D

huan ansar: “Anna’ i HIid.”

E7

Anna i HIid, Anna i HIid,
A7
med augun bla, svo yndisfrid,
D E7 A7
af astarpra ég kvalir lid.
D E7
Anna i HIid, Anna i HIid,
Em A7
nei engin er eins frid
D

og hun Anna min i HIié.

D B7
Eg 6rmum vaféi Onnu,
E7
svo hun andann varla dro,
A7
mig astin var ad keefa
D
og akaft hjartad slo.
B7
Svo kyssti’ ég hennar mjuka munn
E7

0g augun djup og blid
Em A

og meelti milli kossa:
A7 D
“O, Anna min i HIid.”

E7
Anna i HIid, Anna i HIig,
A7
ég elska mun pig alla tid
D E7 A7
og 6rmum vefja ar og sid.
E7

D

Anna i HIid, Anna i HIig,
Em A7

pu ert svo ung og frid,
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As Tears Go By

Hoéfundur lags: Oldham asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Oldham asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones
G A Asus4 C D Dsus4 G/F# Em D7

Q00 X0 [} X0 [} X o O X X0 XXO Q00 ] [e)e)e) XXO
[ d

G A Asus4 C D Dsus4

G A cC D

It is the evening of the day

G A C D

| sit and watch the children play

C D G G/IF# Em
Smiling faces | can see, but not for me
C D D7

| sit and watch as tears go by

G A C D
My riches can't buy every thing
G A c

D
| want to hear the children sing

Cc D G G/F# Em
All I hear is the sound of rain, falling on the ground
C D D7

| sit and watch as tears go by
GACDGACD

CDGDEmC D D7

G A cC D

It is the evening of the day

G A cC D

| sit and watch the children play

Cc D G GIF# Em
doin' things | used to do, they think are new
C D D7

| sit and watch as tears go by

GACDGACDG
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G

Am G
medan i takinu hafoir tvo.
C F
Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Am

ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
F
Og pbennan séng hef ég sér til pin ort
Am G
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort

Cc F

Bahama

Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir
C F Am G D Ab
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C F Am G
Sidan pu férst hef ég verid med magakveisu.

C F Am G

Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu.

C F Am G
Verst finnst mér p6é ad nuna ertu med honum.

C F Am
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum?

c F
Svo faréu bara, mér er alveg sama.
D G
Eg poli ekki svona barnaskoladrama.
F Ab

Eg setla ad pakka i tdskurnar og flytja til

C F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,

C G Cc
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

CF CGC
Cc F
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini
Am G

og ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
(o F

Eg laga harid og syp af stut,
Am G
buinn ad gleyma hvernig pu litur ut.

C F
i spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
C F

Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Am G
sem ég ték alveg 6vart med mér

c F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
cC G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

PU sagdir mér pa ad prifa og pvo,

til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
c G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
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Banana Boat Song

Hofundur lags: bjédlag fra Jamica Hofundur texta: bjodlag Flytjandi: Harry Belafonte

XX O X0 O O

D

Day-oh Day-oh Daylight come
A7 D

an' | wanna go home

D

Day-oh Day-oh Daylight come
A7 D

an' | wanna go home

D

Six han' seven han' eight han' bunch
A7 D

Daylight come an' | wanna go home

Six han' seven han' eight han' bunch
A7
Daylight come an' | wanna go home

D

Come mister tally man tally me banana
A7 D

Daylight come an' | wanna go home

D

Come mister tally man tally me banana
A7 D
Daylight come an' | wanna go home

D

Six han' seven han' eight han' bunch
A7 D

Daylight come an' | wanna go home

Six han' seven han' eight han' bunch
A7
Daylight come an' | wanna go home

D

Come mister tally man tally me banana
A7 D

Daylight come an' | wanna go home

D

Come mister tally man tally me banana
A7 D
Daylight come an' | wanna go home

D

Day-oh Day-oh Daylight come
A7 D

an' | wanna go home

D

Day-oh Day-oh Daylight come
A7 D

an' | wanna go home
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Barfly

Hofundur lags: Jeff Who? Hofundur texta: Jeff Who? Flytjandi: Jeff Who?
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AmF F
this place she belong in
Am F Dm E
a game you’ll never win.
Am
It starts with a haircut F Cc
F So sadness seems to be your fate,
that you don’t understand. Dm Bb
Am all alone again and a fat off day.
All dressed looking so sharp F Cc
F E You should be let to come in and you’ll never win,
just knowing that you’re the man. Dm Bb
Am unless the golden rule becomes your friend
With a walk to the beat Am
F and you should never return.
and you’re move’s on repeat,
Dm E AmFAmFAmFAmF
the game is on tonight.
EE7
Am
With a smile on your face Am F C E7
F Lalalalalalala
but along with the taste, Am F C E7
Dm E Lalalalalalala
a loneliness to replace. Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
F C Am F C E7
Oh man you look so good tonight. Lalalalalalala
Dm Bb Am F C E7
Every woman you need for your expertise, Lalalalalalala
F C Am F C E7
to hear the cheers for you where you sit alone, Lalalalalalala
Dm Am F C E7
but with your dignity on the phone, Lalalalalalala
Am F Am F C E7
begging you to come home. Lalalalalalala
AmF
Am

Your mind slips away

with every minute that you stay.
Am
Messed up your haircut

F

but still you feel the same.
Am
Cause your god’s gift to women,
F

but they don’t have opinion ,
Dm E
at least not the pretty ones.

Am
As long as they keep on coming
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Barn

Hofundur lags: Ragnar Bjarnason Hofundur texta: Steinn Steinarr Flytjandi: Ragnar Bjarnason

Bm Em A7 Daug G F#m
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D Bm
Eg var litid barn
Em A7
0g €g Iék mér vid strondina.
D D+

Tveir dokkkleeddir menn

gengu framhja

G A7
og heilsudu:
F#m Bm
Godan dag, litla barn,
Em A7D
godan dag!
D Bm
Eg var litid barn
Em A7
0g €ég Iék mér vid strondina.
D D+

Tveer ljéshaerdar stulkur

gengu framhja

G A7
og hvisludu:

F#m Bm
Komdu med, ungi madur,
Em A7D
komdu med!

D Bm
Eg var liti® barn

Em A7
0g €g Iék mér vid strondina.
D D+

Tvo hleejandi born

gengu framhja

G A7
og kolludu
F#m Bm
Gott kvold, gamli madur,
Em A7D

gott kvald!
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Héfundur lags: bjédlag Héfundur texta: Omar Sveinsson Flytjandi: Omar Sveinsson
G Q00 XC O O XXO

(Sungid eins og Ri6 Trid lagid Ljominn)

\c;eistu hvad bjoérinn erclj?émandi godur
Bj()rinn er betr'en ég (ﬁugsaéi mér.

ﬁann hefur fullkomi® humlafédur,

og Dfullkomna frodu, sem(r;naga mér smér.
G C

Bjorinn & skilid pad lof sem hann feer
ch’)rinn hann verkar frécﬁvirﬂ’onl’ teer

Ef bjorinn pu sypur pa pissid nu drypur
D G
Mun bjérinn ad eilifu renna pér ur

G C
Ef bjoérinn pu drekkur pa koma mun keeti
D G

skinandi gledi og skemmtileg heit
G C

Ef of mikid pu drekkur pa koma munu leeti
D G
Skemmtilegt er pad ja pad ég veit

G C
| partyid héldum med fagnandi hénd
D G

Thule’inn drekkum og styrkjum vor bénd

G C

Svo bjorinn vid pombum, svo & endann vid rombum
D G

a klosettid alveg ad piss okkur a.

G C
tralalalalalalalalalalala
D G
lalalalalalalalalala

G C

Viking og Tuborg, ja Lager og Lite'inn
D G

Bavaria, Thule og heinaken’inn

G C

Allt eru petta godir drykkir ad fa

D G

Kroppinn sinn i 6-6héflega ja

G C

Nu s6trum vid 6l1id, og kvedum burt bolid

D
i katin“og gledi med bjor i vor hond.
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Hofundur lags: Carl Perkins Hofundur texta: Carl Perkins Flytjandi: Elvis Presley
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A D
Well it's a one for the money, two for the show Blue blue blue suede shoes
A7 A
Three to get ready, now go cat go Blue blue blue suede shoes
D A E
but don't you step on my blue suede shoes You can do anything
E D
You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes
D A

but lay off of my blue suede shoes

A
Well you can knock me down, step in my face

Slander my name all over the place

and do anything that you want to do

But ah ah honey lay gf7f of my shoes

and I3on't you step on my blue suede ghoes
You cag Itzjo anything

but lay off of my blue suede shoes

A
Well you can burn my house, steal my car

Drink my liquor from an old fruit jar
and do anything that you want to do
A7

But ah ah honey lay off of my shoes
D A
and don't you step on my blue suede shoes
E

You can do anything
D A
but lay off of my blue suede shoes

Well it's al;\)ne for the money, two for the show
Three to get ready, nowpg;) cat go

butgon't you step on my blue suede shoes
You cag Itzjo anything

but lay off of my blue suede shoes

A
Blue blue blue suede shoes
A
Blue blue blue suede shoes
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Boat On The River

Hoéfundur lags: Tommy Shaw Hoéfundur texta: Tommy Shaw Flytjandi: Styx
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Gm
Take me down to my boat on the river
F D7
I need to go down, | need to come down
Gm
Take me back to my boat on the river
F Gm
And | won't cry out anymore
Gm
Time stands still as | 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 | won't cry out anymore
F
Oh the river is wide
D7 Gm
The river it touches my life
Cc
like the waves on the sand
Cm Gm
And all roads lead to tranquility base
A D7
Where the frown on my face disappears
Gm
Take me back to my boat on the river
F Gm
And | won't cry out anymore
F
Oh the river is deep
D7 Gm
The river it touches my life
C
like the waves on the sand
Cm Gm
And all roads lead to tranquility base
A D7
Where the frown on my face disappears
Gm
Take me back to my boat on the river
F Gm
And | won't cry out anymore
F Gm
And | won't cry out anymore
D7 Gm

And | won't cry out anymore....
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Bobhy Brown

Hofundur lags: Frank Zappa Hofundur texta: Frank Zappa Flytjandi: Frank

C Am Dm7 G7 F Em G
Q00 [¢]

X O O X0 [e] XX O 000

Zappa

000

Cc
Hey there, people, I'm Bobby Brown
Am

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

Cc
Here | am at a famous school

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

Dm7

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

F

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

An’ I’'m a handsome sonofabitch

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

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

Cc
Women'’s liberation

Am
Came creepin’ all across the nation

Dm7
| tell you people, | was not ready
G7

When | fucked that dyke by the name of Freddie

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

F
Oh God | am the American dream

Em Am
But now | smell like Vaseline

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

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

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

Got a job doin’ radio promo

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

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

F
Oh God | am the American dream
Em Am
With a spindle up my butt till it makes me scream
Dm7 G
An’ I'll do anything to get ahead
G7
| lay awake nights sayin’, ,Thank you, Fred*

F

Oh God, Oh God, I’'m so fantastic !

Em Am

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

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bobhy Brown

Hofundur lags: Frank Zappa Hofundur texta: Frank Zappa Flytjandi: Frank

C Am Dm7 G7 F Em G
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000

Cc
Hey there, people, I'm Bobby Brown
Am

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

Cc
Here | am at a famous school

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

Dm7

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

F

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

An’ I’'m a handsome sonofabitch

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

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

Cc
Women'’s liberation

Am
Came creepin’ all across the nation

Dm7
| tell you people, | was not ready
G7

When | fucked that dyke by the name of Freddie

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

F
Oh God | am the American dream

Em Am
But now | smell like Vaseline

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

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

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

Got a job doin’ radio promo

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

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

F
Oh God | am the American dream
Em Am
With a spindle up my butt till it makes me scream
Dm7 G
An’ I'll do anything to get ahead
G7
| lay awake nights sayin’, ,Thank you, Fred*

F

Oh God, Oh God, I’'m so fantastic !

Em Am

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

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
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Bobhy Brown

Hofundur lags: Frank Zappa Hofundur texta: Frank Zappa Flytjandi: Frank

C Am Dm7 G7 F Em G
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Cc
Hey there, people, I'm Bobby Brown
Am

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

Cc
Here | am at a famous school

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

Dm7

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

F

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

An’ I’'m a handsome sonofabitch

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

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

Cc
Women'’s liberation

Am
Came creepin’ all across the nation

Dm7
| tell you people, | was not ready
G7

When | fucked that dyke by the name of Freddie

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

F
Oh God | am the American dream

Em Am
But now | smell like Vaseline

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

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

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

Got a job doin’ radio promo

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

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

F
Oh God | am the American dream
Em Am
With a spindle up my butt till it makes me scream
Dm7 G
An’ I'll do anything to get ahead
G7
| lay awake nights sayin’, ,Thank you, Fred*

F

Oh God, Oh God, I’'m so fantastic !

Em Am

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

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
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Bobhy Brown

Hofundur lags: Frank Zappa Hofundur texta: Frank Zappa Flytjandi: Frank

C Am Dm7 G7 F Em G
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Cc
Hey there, people, I'm Bobby Brown
Am

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

Cc
Here | am at a famous school

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

Dm7

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

F

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

An’ I’'m a handsome sonofabitch

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

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

Cc
Women'’s liberation

Am
Came creepin’ all across the nation

Dm7
| tell you people, | was not ready
G7

When | fucked that dyke by the name of Freddie

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

F
Oh God | am the American dream

Em Am
But now | smell like Vaseline

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

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

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

Got a job doin’ radio promo

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

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

F
Oh God | am the American dream
Em Am
With a spindle up my butt till it makes me scream
Dm7 G
An’ I'll do anything to get ahead
G7
| lay awake nights sayin’, ,Thank you, Fred*

F

Oh God, Oh God, I’'m so fantastic !

Em Am

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

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
Dm7 G

And my name is Bobby Brown

G

Watch me now; I’'m goin’ down
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Bordid pér orma fri Norma

Hoéfundur lags: Megas Hofundur texta: Megas Flytjandi: Megas

G A Bm
XXO 000 X0 [} X

D
Eg pekki ljdsku sem vinnur hja lanasjédnum

han er lagleg en uppfull af heift
han segir: “allt of haar tekjur ekkert 1an”
og aldrei get ég neitt keypt

G

hvorki bil eda mjolk oni barnié mitt
D
eda meikdpp eda kedjusagarblad

En goréié pér orma frd Norma?

ItE:';(r)nréié pér orma frid Norma?

goréié pér orma frd Norma?

og nu, (gg hvad segir svo Freud um[t))aé?

D
Eg er ad p=ela i ad saekja um vinnu & verkstaedi

Eg veit bara ekki hvar
Pvi ég er 6kunnugur svoleidis atvinnurekstri
En pad aetti ad skyrast pegar ég kemst a bar
og ju, ég ercl;mgur 0g bjartsynn
og pad blessast allt hja pess hattar geeja nema?waé
A

En bordid pér orma frd Norma?

?)cr:‘réié pér orma frd Norma?

goréié pér orma frd Norma?

og nu, gg hvad segir svo Freud um[t))aé?
D
Heyrdu ég eetla ad kyla & pad ad drekkja mér
alveg hreint a bolakaf
pvi pian min hun sem ég peli hvad mest i
han er ad plotta ad stinga mig af
en meér er svo gungt fylr)ir brjosti

ad ég bifa mér ekki ur stad

En goréié pér orma frd Norma?

E(r)nréié pér orma fri Norma?

goréié pér orma frd Norma?

og nu, gg hvad segir svo Freud um[t))aé?

D
Eg rafa um ég er baedi ringladur

og radvilltur og fila mig ekki hér
en pad er af pvi ad ég er bara halfur
og afgangurinn hann er ju hja pér

G

0g pu ert hvergi
D
par sem kem ég nei, pu att pér ekki stad

En ﬁoréié pér orma frd Norma?

Igomréi(’j pér orma frd Norma?

goréié pér orma frd Norma?

og nu, gg hvad segir svo Freud um?)aé?

D
Ramses annar hann var alltaf ad heiman

eiginkonan fékk varla ad sja hann
en hann eignadist a flakkinu attatiu bérn
hann fékk allverulega — sem madur segir — a hann

G
pad er oft pannig
D
pegar madur & annadbord er kominn af stad

En ﬁoréic’) pér orma frd Norma?

Eg}éié pér orma frad Norma?

goréié pér orma fri Norma?

og nu, gg hvad segir svo Freud um%aé?

D
Kannski er ég pjéfur i paradis ég peeli ekki i pvi

en pad er pottpétt ad ég er ekki hann
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og pad verdur peirra mal peirra martréd

sem mig vilja feera i bann
G
ég er ekki viss
D
nei, en ég verd samt allavegana afram ad

En goréié pér orma fra Norma?

%g‘réié pér orma fri Norma?

goréié pér orma frd Norma?

og nu, (o;g hvad segir svo Freud um[t))aé?

En ﬁoréié pér orma fri Norma?

gg‘réié pér orma frd Norma?

goréié pér orma frad Norma?

og nu, gg hvad segir svo Freud umrk’)aé?
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Brotin loford
Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens
C G F
S [ ] S [ ] S [ ]
[ [ ] [ X J
C
capo a 3 bandi Brotin loford alls stadar,
G
Cc brotin hjértu @ dimmum bar,
Brotin loford alls stadar, C F
G brotnar salir bidja um far
brotin hjértu & dimmum bar, C G C
C F burt, burt, heim.
brotnar salir bidja um far
C G C
burt, burt, heim.
C F C

Skrytid hvernig skuggar prifast,
G C

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

skdmmu adur en astin deyr.

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

Cc F C
Fallnir vixlar, engin vinna,
G C
verdldin er grimm og ljot.
F (o3

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

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

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

pusund tonn a 6xlum pér.
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Biddu pabbi

Hofundur lags: Geoff Stevens asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Idunn Steinsdéttir Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson

XC o O XDerg) OEm Q00 ><C7 X F ><D><O ¢ Q00 Xcma(j)700 OEYO [e]e} ><A(§n ><D><70
[ 4 i L. [XJ [ 4 t [ 4 i [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 i [XJ i
[ [ [ BK ] [X] [ ] [
Cc Dm F
| hinsta sinn ad heiman lagu spor min, Biddu, pV| €g kem til pin.
Em Dm E7
Pvi ég hamingjuna fann ei lengur par. /E, ég hlep svo hratt,
C C7 F Am D7

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

Og haum rémi kallad til min var, kallad:

C Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
F
Biddu, pV| ég kem til pin.
E7

A, ég hIJop svo hratt,
Am D7

ad ég hrasadi og datt.
C G C
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.

C Dm
Eg stadar nam og stardi a déttur mina,
Em Dm
Er par stautadi til min svo hyr a bra,
C C7

Og mig skorti kjark til ad segja henni,
F D C

ad billin bidi min ad bera mig
G c G
um langveg henni fra. Hun sagdi:

Cmaj7
Blddu pabbi, biddu min,
F
Biddu, bV| €g kem til pin.
E7
/E, ég hlep svo hratt,
Am D7
ad ég hrasadi og datt.
Cc G c
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.

C Dm
Radvilltur ég stéd um stund og pagdi,
Em Dm
En af stad svo lagdi aftur heim a leid.
. C c7
Eg vissi ad litla dottir min
F D

hdn myndi hjalpa mér

C G

Ad meeta vanda peim
C G
sem heima beid. Hun sagdi:

(o Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,

aé €g hrasadi og datt
G
Blddu pabbi, biddu m|n
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Hofundur lags: bPorvaldur Halldérsson Héfundur texta: borvaldur Halldérsson Flytjandi: Pénik
ﬁ(gn [0 OEm 000 ><B7 0] ><D><O G 000

[ XJ T [ XJ ® '0 ® [,

[ [ ]

Am D G
Taka taka taka taka taka ta Og begar vid komum aftur
Em D B7
Taka taka taka taka taka ta Skal ég pvo af pér rykid.
B7 Em B7 Em
Taka taka taka taka taka taka taka ta
Em
BUmm saka bumm bdamm bumm

B7
NU vid okum ur baesnum.

Bumm saka bumm bumm bumm
Em
Upp i sveit i einum graenum.

Gatan er 4ll i holum
B7
Og pa ek ég pér haegar

Gangverkid allt i molum
Em
Og ég tek a pér veegar.

D G
par er engin sem getur skili
D G
Hvad ég elska pig mikid

D G

Og pegar vid komum aftur
D B7
Skal ég pvo af pér rykid.

Em

Bumm saka bumm bumm bumm
B7

Elsku billinn minn blai.

BUumm saka bumm bumm bumm
Em
P6 brotnar legur pig hrjai

Em
Komin ad nidurlotum

B7
Ja pu kemst petta af vana

Girkassinn er i brotum
Em
Ja pu ert dregin af krana.

D G
par er engin sem getur skili
D G

Hvad ég elska pig mikid
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California Dreaming

Hoéfundur lags: John Phillips Hofundur texta: Michelle Phillips Flytjandi: The Mamas And The Papas
Am G F Esus4 E C Fmaj7

X0 [} 000 ] OO0 ] 00 X o O XX [}

[ d [ d » [ d
[XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ ]

Am GF

All the leaves are brown
G Esus4 E

and the sky is grey
F C E Am
I've been for a walk

Esus4 E
on a winter’s day

Am GF

I'd be be safe and warm

G Esus4 E
if | was in L.A.

Am GF

California dreaming

G Esus4 E
on such a winter’s day

Am GF
Stopped into a church
G Esus4 E
| passes along the way
F C E Am
Oh | got down on my knees
F Esus4 E
and | pretend to pray

Am GF

You know the preacher likes the cold,

G Esus4 E
he knows I’'m gonna stay

Am G F
California dreaming on
G Esus4 E
such a winter’s day

Am GF
All the leaves are brown
G Esus4 E
and the sky is grey
F C
I've been for a walk
Esus4 E
on a winter’s day

E Am

Am GF
If | didn’t tell her
G Esus4 E
| could leave today
Am GF
California dreaming
G Am GF
on such a winter’s day
G Am GF
on such a winter’s day
G Fmaj7 Am
on such a winter’s day
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Can't walk away

Hofundur lags: Herbert Gudmundsson Hofundur texta: Herbert Gudmundsson Flytjandi: Herbert Gudmundsson

Bm G A Em
X ]

000 X0 [e] 000

Bm G ABm

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

Em A

Got to look into all directions.

Em Bm A

Have to know life has difficult questions whooo
Em A

Have to look into all directions.

Bm G A

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

Can't walk away.

Bm G ABm

Em A

Got to look into all directions.

Em Bm A

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

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

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

Bm
Can't walk away.
Em A
Got to look into all directions.
Em Bm A

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

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

Can't walk away.

Bm G ABm
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Careless Whisper

Hoéfundur lags: George Michael Hofundur texta: George Michael Flytjandi: Wham!

Dm Gm7

Bmaj7 Am7
XXO X X

X0 O O
[d

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm Gm7
| feel so unsure
Bmaj7 Am7
as | take your hand and lead you to the dance floor
Dm
as the music dies
Gm7
something in your eyes
Bmaj7
calls to mind a silver screen
Am7 Dm
and all it's sad goodbyes

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
Never without your love
Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm
Tonight the music seems so loud

Gm7
| wish that we could lose this crowd
Bmaj7
Maybe it's better this way

Am7

We'd hurt each other with the things we'd want to say
Dm
We could have been so good together

Gm7
We could have lived this dance forever
Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhgtifiow who's gonna dance with me
Bmaj7 Am7
though it's easy to pretend | know you're not a fool ~ Please stay
Dm
Should've known better than to cheat a friend Dm Gm7
Gm7 I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhyth

and waste a chance that I've been given
Bmaj7
so I'm never gonna dance again
Am7
the way | danced with you

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm Gm7

Time can never mend
Bmaj7 Am7

the careless whisper of a good friend

Dm

to the heart and mind

Gm7

ignorance is kind

Bmaj7

there's no comfort in the truth

Am7 Dm

pain is all you'll find

Dm Gm7

Bmaj7 Am7

though it's easy to pretend | know you're not a fool

Dm

Should've known better than to cheat a friend
Gm7

and waste a chance that I've been given

Bmaj7

so I'm never gonna dance again
Am7

the way | danced with you

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
(Now that you're gone) - Now that you're gone
Dm Gm7
(Now that you're gone) Is what | did so wrong
Bmaj7 Am7
so wrong that you had to leave me alone

I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhythm

Bmaj7 Am7

though it's easy to pretend | know you're not a fool

Dm

Should've known better than to cheat a friend
Gm7

and waste a chance that I've been given

Bmaj7

so I'm never gonna dance again
Am7

the way | danced with you
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Hofundur lags: J.J. Cale Hofundur texta: J.J. Cale Flytjandi: J.J. Cale dsamt fleirum.
E D c A
] [e]e} XXO X o O X0 o]
[ d [ d
[XJ L. > [XXJ
[ [

E D
If you wanna hang out,

E D
you’ve gotta take her out: Cocaine.

E

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

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

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

and you wanna ride on Cocaine.

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

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

You can’t get it back: Cocaine.

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

C A
She’s don't lie, she’s don't lie,
C D E D ED
she’s don't lie, Cocaine.
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Congratulations
Hofundur lags: Jeff Who? Hofundur texta: Jeff Who? Flytjandi: Jeff Who?
F G9 Bbm Dm G Bb

X0 O XX X XXO Q00 X

(Fyrsta erindi A Capella: Bara sungid)

F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F
You made a fool of everyone
F G9
You took your best friends for a ride
Bbm F
And now your parents lost their pride
F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F
You made a fool of everyone
F G9
You took your best friends for a ride
Bbm F
And now your parents lost their pride
Dm G
You could have gone back to the start
Bbm F
But now instead you‘ve gone too far
Dm G
I‘'m pretty sure it leaves a scar
Bbm F
But that's ok, you‘re still the star
F G9
With destination unknown
Bbm F
You have the laughing all alone
F G9
Celebration, you won
Bbm F
Your road of fame has just begun
Dm G
Oh, it's so good, you have it all
Bbm F
So go up and never fall
Dm G
You never stop, you just want more
Bbm F
‘cause you're the one they‘re screaming for
F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F
You made a fool of everyone
F G9
You took your best friends for a ride
Bbm F

And now your parents lost their pride

Dm G
You could have gone back to the start
Bb F
But now instead you‘ve gone too far
Dm G
I‘'m pretty sure it leaves a scar
Bb F
But that's ok, you‘re still the star
Dm G
Oh, it's so good, you have it all
Bb F
So go up and never fall
Dm G
You never stop, you just want more
Bb F
‘cause you'‘re the one they‘re screaming for

F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F
You made a fool of everyone
F G9
You took your best friends for a ride
Bbm F

And now your parents lost their pride
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Cotton Fields

Hofundur lags: Leadbelly Hofundur texta: Leadbelly Flytjandi: Leadbelly asamt fleirum.

E A B7 E7
[¢] [e}e) X0 [e] X [¢] O O OO0
[ ] [
[X] [XX) [JK) [
E

When | was a little bitty baby
A

My mama would rock me in the cradle
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E
Just about a mile from Texarkana
B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E

It may sound a little funny,
A E

but you didn't make very much money

B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E

It may sound a little funny,
A E

but you didn't make very much money

B7 E

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 A E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E
It was home in Arkansas

A E
people ask me what you come for

B7

In them ole cotton fields back home
E
It was home in Arkansas

A E
people ask me what you come for

B7 E

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home
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Creep

Hoéfundur lags: Thom Yorke Hofundur texta: Thom Yorke Flytjandi: Radiohead

G B7 C Cm
000 X o X 0 O X

G
When you were here before,
B7
couldn't look you in the eye.
C
You look like an angel.
Cm
Your skin makes me cry.

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

You're so fuckin' special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7

| wanna have control.
C

| want a perfect body.
Cm

| want a perfect soul.

G

| want you to notice,

B7
when I'm not around.

C

You're so fuckin' special.

Cm
| wish | was special.

G
But I'm a creep.
B7
I'm a weirdo.
C
What the hell am | doin' here?

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

She's running out the door.

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

G
Whatever makes you happy.
B7
Whatever you want.
C
You're so fuckin' special.
Cm
Wish | was special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

Cm
| don't belong here
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Danska lagid

Hofundur lags: Eyjoélfur Kristjansson Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjansson Flytjandi: Bitlavinafélagi®

G Em F D Am D7 E7 A C#m Gm E
Q00 ] [e)e)e) XXO X0 [e] XXO O O 0O X0 [} X ] ]
[ ] ® ® b [ d 4| ¢ ®
[ 4 [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ X X] [ 4 [XJ [XXJ [ 4
[ ] [ X ] [ xd [ ] [X] [
[XJ
[ X ]
F# B Ebm
X X
6l e
[ ] [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ 4 ad
[ XJ [XX]
G D
Manstu fyrir langa l6ngu? og eigum litla Gunnu og litinn Jén.

Em
Vid satum saman i skolastofu.

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

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

pbegar kennarinn kalladi a pig til sin
D

og lét pig syngja a doénsku fyrir okkur hin.
7

Am D
O, ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu s6ngst, pu séngst:

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

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

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

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

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

til utlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
D

vid lzerdum s6ng og héldum sAman ténleika.

Og eina stjérnubjarta kvdldstund,
Em
€g kraup a kné, 6, hve nett var pin hénd,

F
pu sagdir: "Ja", kysstir mig og nu erum vié hjon

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

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

Han bager store, han bager sma

Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A
og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m

og heste grise og peberkager
D

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

Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7
A
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma

Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A
og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m

og heste grise og peberkager
D

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

B
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

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

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

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

B
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

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

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

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
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Hoéfundur lags: Tom Jones Hofundur texta: Tom Jones Flytjandi: Tom Jones
Em B7 E E7 Am D7 G7
] X ]
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Em
| saw the light on the night
B7

that i passed by her window
Em
i saw the flickering shadows
B7
of love on her blind.
E E7 Am
She was my woman
Em
as she deceived me
B7 Em
| watched and went out of my mind.

D7

G7 D7
My, my, my Delilah,
G

why, why, why Delilah
G7 Cc

i could see that girl
Am
was not good for me,
G D7
But i was lost like a slave
G B7
that no man could free.

Em
At break of the day when that man
B7

drove away i was waiting

Em

i crossed the street to her house

B7

and she opened the door.

E E7 Am

She stood there laughing,

Em B7

i felt the knife in my hand
Em

and she laughed no more.

D7

G7 D7
My, my, my Delilah,
G

why, why, why Delilah
G7 C

so before they come
Am

to break down the door,

G D7

forgive me Delilah, i just
G

couldn't take any more.

Em B7

Forgive me Delilah, i just

Em AmEm
couldn't take any more.
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Det var brendevin i flasken

Hofundur lags: Opekktur Héfundur texta: Opekktur

XXO >2AO [0 ﬁOY O O G 000
[ ] 00 N [ ]
® [ ]
D
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
A
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
A7 D G
Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D

Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik
A

Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik
A7 D G
Mend da vi gik, sa var det hikk

D A7 D
Det var whisky i den kasse som vi fik.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D

De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom
A

De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom
A7 D G
Men da vi gik sa var de bom.

D A7 D
De var allesamen jomfru da vi kom.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D

Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D
Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r ded

A
Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r ded
A7 D
Du skal ikke veere bange,
G
hun har soved hos sa mange
D A7 D
Du ma ha' min gamle kone nar jeg'r dgd.

D
Sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A
sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G

Men da vi gik sa var den tom.
D A7 D
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.

D
Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.
A

Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.
A7 D
Eg & vini' 4 badum stédum,
G
sem par bida min i r6dum.
D A7 D
Mér er sama hvar ég lendi, pega'r ég dey.

D
Sing s4 jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah,
A

sing sa jah, jah, jibbi, jibbi jah.
A7 D G
Men da vi gik sa var den tom.

D A7 D
Det var breendevin i flasken da vi kom.
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Hofundur lags: Paul Anka Hofundur texta: Paul Anka Flytjandi: Paul Anka
G Em C D Cm G7
000 o] 000 X O O XX O X 000
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GEmCDGEmCD C D G
Oooooh, please Diana

G Em

I'm so young and you're so old
C D

This, my darling, I've been told

G Em

| don't care just what they say

C D

Cause forever | will pray

G Em

You and | will be as free

C D

As the birds up in the trees

G Em C D G EmCD
Oooooh, please stay by me, Diana

G Em
Thrills | get when you hold me close
Cc D

Oh, my darling, you're the most

G Em

| love you but do you love me?

C D

Oh, Diana, can't you see?

G Em

I love you with all my heart

Cc D

And | hope we will never part

G Em C D G EmCD
Oooo0h, please stay by me, Diana

C Cm
Oh, my darlin', oh, my lover
G G7
Tell me that there is no other
C Cm
| love you with my heart
D D
Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh, don't you know | love you, love you

G Em
so that only you can take my heart
C D

Only you can tear it apart
G Em

When you hold me in your loving arms
Cc D

| can feel you giving all your charms

G

m
Hold me, darling, hold me tight
Cc D
Squeeze me baby with-a all your might
G Em C D G Em
Oooooh, please stay by me, Diana
Cc D G Em
Oooo0h, please Dia - a - ana
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Hofundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

Down on the Corner
XC (e} (e} G [eXeXe) F

C

Early in the evenin'

G C

just about supper time,

over by the courthouse,
G (
they're starting to unwind,

F
four kids on the corner,

C
trying to bring you up,
Willy picks a tune out and

G C
he blows it on the harp.

F C
Down on the corner,
G C

out in the street,
F Cc
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G C
bring a nickel, tap your feet.
Cc
Rooster hits the washboard,
G c
and people just gotta smile,
Blinky thumps the gut bass
G Cc

and solos for awhile.

F

Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out
C

on his Kalamazoo.

And Willy goes in to a dance

and doubles on Kazoo.

F C
Down on the corner,
G Cc

out in the street,
F Cc
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G C
bring a nickel, tap your feet.

Cc
You don't need a penny

G Cc
just to hang around,

but if you got a nickel won't you
G C
lay your money down.

F

Over on the corner,

C

there's a happy noise,

people come from all around
G Cc
to watch the magic boy.

F C
Down on the corner,
G C

out in the street,

F Cc
Willy and the Poorboys are playin
G Cc

bring a nickel, tap your feet.
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Hofundur lags: Skafti Sighdérsson Hofundur texta: Skafti Sigbérsson Flytjandi: Lummurnar

Disa i Dalakofanum
G D Em A
000 X X0 (e} 000 X0 o]
[ ] < o0 [ X X ]
[ ] [ ]
G

Disa heitir draumlynd meer,
D
i dalakofa byr:

Hun unir sér i sveitinni

G
vid sinar zer og kyr.

Em

Hun pekkir hvorki glaum né glys

A
né gotulifsins spé,

D
og naestum ein og nunna er

G

b6 nitjan ara sé.

i A

O, Disa, 6 Disa,
D G
O, Disa i dalakofanum.

G

Hun hefur aldrei heyrt um neitt,
D

sem heitid getur ljott

og heyrist aldrei nefna neitt,
G

sem nu er eftirsott.
Em
Nylonsokka, silkifot
A
og sidra kjola prjal
D

né varalit og vindlinga
G

og vinsins gullnu skal.

. A

O, Disa, 6 Disa,
D G
O, Disa i dalakofanum.

G
Mig dreymir um pig Disa min
D
og dalakofann pinn.

Um seeluna i sveitinni
G
€g syng vid gitarinn,
Em
pvi astin hefur hyldjap sar
A
i hjarta minu rist,

D
pott margar hafi meyjarnar
G

i minum fadmi gist.
i A
O, Disa, 6 Disa,
D G

O, Disa i dalakofanum.

Eg((;jéist ad pér Disa min
og 3yrka pina mund.
Eg koma vil i kofann pinn,
erﬁvc’jldsél rodar tind,

Em
og bidja pig um hjarta og hénd
A

og helst ad giftast mér
D
og gleyma baedi sorg og sut
G
i seenginni hja pér.
) A
O, Disa, 6 Disa,
D

G
O, Disa i dalakofanum.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Héfundur lags: Felix Kérling Héfundur texta: Asmundur Porvaldsson Flytjandi: Asmundur borvaldsson

G G7 C A7 D7 Am
000 000 X 0 O X0 O O X X O X O
[
[ 4 > [ 4

[e] XX O

Syngist eins og Ef fimmeyring ég fengi

G G7 C G
Ef ad nu hja Dabba ég milljarda ég fengi
A7 D7
Pa hrikalega gaman afram yrdi pa.
] G7 o
Eg klappa skyldi Dabba og kyssa vel og lengi
Am D D7 G
og kaupa sidan Keymaneyju og fela grédann a.

G G7
Fyrst kaupi ég upp fjéimidla
C G

sem pa lygna aftur augum
A7 D7
og einkapotur finar af fallegustu gerd
G G7 C
og af pvi bankastjornin er ordin preytt & taugum
Am D D7
ba aetla ég ad gefa peim milljardanna mergd.

G G7 C G

Métmeeli og stjérnarslit ég aetla ad gefa Geira
A7 D7

gridarstéra skuld handa allri pjédinni

G G7 C G
svo atla ég ad kaupa Island a Utsélu
Am D D7 G
og sidan aetla ég ad gefa pabba allan afganginn.
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Eina nott (Lattu mjikra lokka flad)

Hofundur lags: Kris Kristofferson Hofundur texta: Jénas Fridrik Gudnason Flytjandi: Rié Trio

C Cc7 F Dm G7 Am D7
X O“O X X : < XXO Q00 X O 'O XXO <
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 L. [XJ [ 4
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C
Lattu mjukra lokka fl6d
C7 F Dm
létta strjuka mér um kinn
G7

Medan skuggar mjakast naer
Cc
Medan néttin leedist inn

C
Hvildu hljott vié mina hlid,
Cc7 F Dm
Hér mun birta alltof fljott
G7
Ekki mikid um ég bid.
C FC
Adeins pessa stuttu nott

C C7 F
Skiptir engu rangt og rétt
C Am
Rok og sidi hunsa ma
D7
Fjandinn eigi alla morgna
G

ef i nétt mér dvelur hja

C

Gleymt og tynt er geerdags ljés
C7 F Dm

Glaetu morguns engin sér

Af heilli 2evi ég adeins bid
C F Dm
eina noétt ad gefa mér.

G7
Af heilli 2evi ég adeins bid
C FC

eina noétt ad gefa mér.
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Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Hofundur texta: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson
G Em C D Am
Q00 ] [e)e)e) X o O XXO X0

[¢]

G Em

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

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

G Em

Ef pu pekktir mig, pu myndir geta svarad pvi.

C D

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

G Em

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

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

G Em

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

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

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

pba kviknadi su von, ad pu myndir elska mig.

G Em

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

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

Timinn er ad lida,

€g ma adeins bida.

G Em

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

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

G Em

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

Eina 6sk, ég vildi miklu fremur vera pér hja.
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Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn
c G Em A Dm F Fm Dm7 A7 c7 G7
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CGCEmADmM Dm G C

en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.
FFMEmADmM7GCG

o G c
Eg by i sveit, & saudfé a beit
Em A7 Dm
og seellegar kyr ati a tuni.
F Fm Em A
Sumarsdl heit sem vermir nu reit
Dm G C G
en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

C G C
Traktorinn minn, reidhesturinn
Em A7 Dm
hundur og dalitid af haenum.

F Fm Em A
Kraftaverk eitt til oss geeti leitt
Dm G C G
hyrlega mey burt Gr baenum.

Cc G Cc
Veturinn er erfidur mér

Em A7 Dm
svo andskoti fotkaldur stundum.
F Fm Em A
Eg seei pig gera eins og mig
Dm G (o2 G
ylja & pér teernar & hundum.

C G C
Peir segja mér ad peysa af stad
Em A7 Dm
paer bidi eftir bbndanum vaenum.
F Fm Em A
Eg hef reynt, pad veit gud, en pad er sko pud
Dm G C G
ad preeda Oll husin i baenum.

C G c
Eg by i sveit, 4 saudfé a beit
Em A7 Dm
og sellegar kyr uti a tuni.
F Fm Em A
Sumarsdl heit sem vermir nu reit
Dm G C G
en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

~ CTF Fm Em A

O, 6, Sumarsal heit senn vermir nu reit
Dm G7 C

en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

. CTF Fm Em A
0O, 6, Sumarsdl heit senn vermir nu reit




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Einsi kaldi ur Eyjunum

Hofundur lags: Jon Sigurdsson Hoéfundur texta: Jén Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Ragnar Bjarnason

C G7 F G
X 0 O 000 000

] c G7
Eg heiti Einsi kaldi’ ar Eyjunum.
C

Og ég er innundir hja meyjunum.
F

Og hvar sem ég um heiminn fer,
G G7 C
paer horfa’ a eftir mér.
) G7
Eg hef siglt um héfin hrein og bla
C

og hitt paer bestu’ i Spania.
F

paer slogust par um mig, einar prjar

G G7 Cc
med alveg kolsvart har

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 c
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt [if.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C
En i landi ast og vif.

] c G7
Eg var lengi i kongsins Kaupinhéfn
C

og kanski geeti ég faein néfn
F
latid pig fa, ef langar pig
G G7 C

og laglega bidur mig.
G7
Og padan fér ég til byskalands
C

og par lenti ég i meyjafans,
F

pvi allar vildu paer eignast mann,
G G7 c
og madurinn - ég var hann.

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 c
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt [if.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C
En i landi ast og vif.

C G7
Og austur a fjéroum eitthvert kvold
C
€g alpadist i tddugjold.

F
Eg bjargadi mér fyrir bjérgin dimm,
G

G7 C
pvi peer badu min einar fimm.
G7

i Borgarfjérainn bra ég mér
C

a ball, rétt eins og gengur hér.
F

Par hopurinn allur horféi & mig
G G7 C
og hver vildi reyna sig.

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 (03
Uti" a sjonum er mitt [if.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C
En i landi ast og vif.

C G7
Hvort sem ég a leidir ut um sjo,
C

til austurheims eda Mexiko,
F
hvort szerok er eda siglt i blae
G G7 C
mér er sama hvar ég ree.
G7
Pvi ég veit, ad hvar sem um ég fer

bida meyjararmar eftir mér.
F
en hugsi paer um hjénaband
G G7 C
i hasti ég fly i land.

F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 (03
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt [if.
F C
Tralala. Tralala.
G7 C

En i landi ast og vif.
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Eyjan grena

Hofundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Egé

F A Dm Gm C Bb
X0 [} XXO X o O X

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

Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena FADmGmCF

F A Dm Gm C F DmGmCFDmGmC
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F
F A Dm Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
Fyrir 16ngu sidan foru Tyrkirnir, F A Dm Gm Cc F
Gm F ( Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
i ferd upp ad Islandsstrondum. F A Dm Gm Cc F
F A Dm Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
| Vestmannaeyjum aetludu sér,
Gm F C
alla ad taka hondum.

F A Dm

Um midja nott neyddist folk til ad flyja,
Gm F C
gléandi hraun yfir hasin ad streyma

F A Dm
Menn héldu pa aldrei aftur snéru,
Bb C
Eyjamenn til sins heima.

F A Dm Gm C F
En Eyjan min, Eyjan min st6d pad af sér
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min st6d pad af sér

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

F A Dm

Bjossi i KIopp kunni hnefatal

Gm F C

Eirikur hestur ad lesa sal.

F A Dm

Drukku badir hleejandi ur stut,

Bb C

adur en peir hreinsudu ur kofanum ut.

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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Faith

Hofundur lags: George Michael Hofundur texta: George Michael Flytjandi: George Michael

><B OE 0o G#m ><C#m F#
[ 4e [X) 4] e
B E
Well | guess it would be nice Oh, baby | reconsider
B G#m
If I could touch your body My foolish notion
E C#m
I know not everybody Well Ineed someone to hold me
B F#
Has got a body like you But I'llwait for something more
B
But I've got to think twice '‘Cause | gotta have faith.
Before | give my heart away | gotta have faith
E
And | know all the games you play Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith
B
Because | play them too | gotta have faith, faith, faith.
E B E
Oh, but | Need some time off from that emotion Before this river
E B B
Time to pick my heart up off the floor Be comes an ocean
E E B
Oh, when that love comes down Before you throw my heart back on thefloor
B G#m E
Without devotion Oh, baby | reconsider
C#m B G#m
Well it takes a strong man baby My foolish notion
F# C#m
But I'm showing you the door Well Ineed someone to hold me
B F#
'‘Cause | gotta have faith. But I'llwait for something more
B
| gotta have faith 'Cause | gotta have faith.
Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith | gotta have faith
| gotta have faith, faith, faith. Because | gotta have faith, faith, faith
B | gotta have faith, faith, faith.

Baby | know you're asking me to stay
Say please, please,lrz)lease don't go away
You say I'm giving you theglues
Maybe, you mean every word you say
Can't help butItEhink of yesterday
And another who?ied me down to loverboy rules
E
Before this river
BeB;:omes an ocean

E B
Before you throw my heart back on thefloor
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Fatlafol

Hoéfundur lags: Megas Hofundur texta: Megas Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.

XXO G 000 ﬁo [} X0 O O
D
Eg pekkti einu sinni fatlafol
G D
sem flakkadi um a hjélastol
A A7
med bros a vor en berjandi p6 16minn.
D

Hann &k loks i veg fyrir valtara

G D

og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

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

G D
Fatlafél, fatlafol,
A D
flakkandi um a tiu gira spitthjolastol.
G D
Ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
A D

og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

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

Hofundur lags: Bjartmar Guélaugsson Hofundur texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Flytjandi: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson

¢ Q00 F XC o O ><D><O F#
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GF G

GF G

G

Vorid kom og sagdi henni

c

sogukorn af astinni

G D

og Ollu pvi sem einhvers stadar var.
G

Jordin sleikti horund hennar

C
og litlar dallur dénsudu.
G D G

Par engin spurning vildi nokkurt svar.

G
i atilegu uppi i sveit
C

missti hun fra sér meydéminn.
G D

par saklaust barnid sveif a lifsins braut.

G
En skaparinn i kvidi hennar

c
kveikti |itid 1jos,

G D G
par liti® auga felldi tar i greena laut.

G
Hun var fimmtan ara a fostu,
C
sextan ara i sambué,

G D
sautjan ara frikadi han ut,
G
atjan ara lamin,
C
nitjan ara skilin,
G D G
tvitug baeld og komin i kut.
D
Ja, romantikin gaeskur,
G
rémantikin getur verid sjuk.
G
Ja, vorid kom med vindinum
C

og syndi henni skyjamynd.
G

par var allt svo unadslegt og blitt.
G
Par bleikir draumar dénsudu

C
og dagurinn i blama beid.
G D G
i nattfallinu nam hun eitthvad nytt.

G
Hun var fimmtan ara a fostu,
C
sextan ara i sambud,
G D
sautjan ara frikadi han ut,
G
atjan ara lamin,
C
nitjan ara skilin,
G D G
tvitug baeld og komin i kut.

D
Ja, romantikin gaeskur,
G
rémantikin getur verid sjuk.

SOLO
GF GG F COD

GF GG CD

G
Hun var fimmtan ara a fostu,
C
sextan ara i sambud,
G D
sautjan ara frikadi han ut,
G
atjan ara lamin,

C
nitjan ara skilin,
G D G

tvitug baeld og komin i kat.

G
Hun var fimmtan ara a fostu,
C
sextan ara i sambud,
G D
sautjan ara frikadi han ut,
G
atjan ara lamin,

C
nitjan ara skilin,
G D G

tvitug baeld og komin i kat.

D
Ja, rémantikin gaeskur,
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G
rémantikin getur verid sjuk.

GC G F#G
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Héfundur lags: Irskt pjodlag Héfundur texta: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason Flytjandi: Ri6 Trié
XC o O G 000 F ><D>< ] ><D><70

Eg katur stunda kvennafar
G C
og kann ad supa ur glasi
F C
med hlatri slapp ég hér og par
D G
ur hinu og 6dru prasi

c

pvi konur vildu i kirkju fa
G C

og koma a mig spotta
F Cc

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

C G C

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
C G

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

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

sidan burtu samt ég paut
G C
ba silspikadur ordinn

Cc G Cc

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

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

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

C
Og pannig marga meyju
G C

hef ég margvislega svikid
F C

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

af 6llu minu hjarta
F C

og skil ei po ég elski tveer
G C

ad onnur purfi ad kvarta

C G C

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
C G

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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Flikk flakk

Hoéfundur lags: Haraldur Sigurdsson asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Haraldur Sigurdsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Halli og Laddi

C G F
X 0 O 000 X X O

Strax er ungur ég var,

ég Ollum 68rum drengjum af gar.
Eg for flikk-flakk heljarstokk,
hnakka og hlidarstokk,

og labbad' 4 héndunum Sti/eim.

C
| skéla var ég sérflokki i,
G

supergafad undraséni,
€g kenndi matreidsluskola
aéeinsi)riggj' ara,
og II:)atl’nu ég kunni klara.

C
Ef piu ég peeli ad na,
€g passa ad hun horfi migca';\.
Fara flikk-flakk heljarstokk,
hnakka og hliéarstékk,C

og labba & héndunum tveim.

F C
Eg er adaltoffarinn i baenum,
F C

og enginn vafi leikur a,
G
ad adaltoffarinn i baenum,
er enginn annar en, enginn annar en,

enginn annar en, enginn annar en ég.
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Fram a nott

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk
Am F G C E

X0 [} 000 X o O ] 00

[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d
[XJ L. [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[X] [ ]

AmFAmF

Am F

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einka?nnajxlum,
begar ég var c’)harénaéurFenn

og atti erfitt med ad midla (r;nélum.

G F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G Cc
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,

Am F G

Og pé ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
C

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspdkum.

F
PU aettir ad sja i andlitid a lidinu,
G
er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid bokum.

G F
Pu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G Cc
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,

Am F G

Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
C

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Hofundur lags: Daniel E. Kelley Hofundur texta: Fridrik A. Fridriksson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.
G E7 A A7 Gm Bm
XXO 000 O O 0O X0 o] X0 O O X
[ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XXJ [AKJ [ 4
[ [ ] > [ X ] [
[XJ
[X]
D
Fram i heidanna ré
G
fann ég bélstad og bjo,
D E7 A A7

par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D

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

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

Par er vistin mér god,

G Gm
aldrei heyroist par hnj6d,
D A7 D

Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

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

Mundi dyrdin i geim
G

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

par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D

par er vistin mér gaod,
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjog,
D A7
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
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Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk
F F/E Am Gm C Dm Bb D#m F# A#m B C#
[e)e] X X0 [} X o O XXO X XX X X X X X

[ ] ® ® ® ® ® [ d 4 ¢

[ 4 =d [ 4 [ 4 [ ] [ 4 [ 4 L. [ 4
[X] [ [ ] [X] [, > [ X X] [, [ [X] [XX] [

[XJ [XXJ [XJ
[, [ X ]
Bbm Abm Em G Bm D
XXX ] Q00 Q00 X XXO
4e [X)
[ 4 [XJ [ 4 L. [ 4
[ 4 [XJ [ ] [ 4 >
[XJ

F F/IE Am
Geng nakinn um hdsakynnin, ad geta komist i naidé samband.

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

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B F# C#

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

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

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

B F# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,

Am

gneefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/IE

pad er gott ad eiga kost & pvi,

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

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

B F# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

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

Cc G D

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

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

C G D

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

Hoéfundur lags: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson Hofundur texta: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson Flytjandi: Greifarnir

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

Bb F F#
og minnti mig a belju i fjési.

F#

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

og velti henni pvi a bakid.

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

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

F#

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

en pegar ég atladi ad loka.

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

G

Hausinn @ henni hann var halfur af
C G

og a hana skelfdur ég stardi.

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

Til 6ryggis ég i hana bardi.

G#

Hun 6skradi og kom par med upp um sig

C# G#

augun voru stjorf af étta.

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

og reyndi svo ad leggja a flétta.

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

og i pad fast ég rykkti.

Dro hana til min lipur og frar

Hvad a ég nu ad gera vid petta hlass.

A
Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

Qj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

D A

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

Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

Bb
Pa dyrabjallan hringdi og mér daudbra
Eb Bb

Hvad atti ég nu ad gera.

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

ad petta myndi logreglan vera.

B

Eg akvad i flyti ad fela mig
E B

og for ofan i frystikistu.

barna myndi Ioggan aldrei finna mig

AIIavega ekKi i fyrstu

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

ad fjandans frystikistan var lzest utanfra.
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Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir
><C o O F ¢ 000 ><A(§n o]

Capo a fyrsta bandi.
CFCFCFG

C F C F

Vid erum ad spila i kvdld, i Képavogi

(o F G F

A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti

C F C F
par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
C F G

En kannski meetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir

F C
En ivar Gudmunds verdur par
G C
og kannski lika Arnar Grant
F C
Stebbi Hilmars kikir vid
G C
en hann feer ekki ad stiga a svid
F C
Bubbi Morthens uppvid barinn,
G C
Gunni Ola verdur farinn
F c
Bjarni Armanns meetir ekki
G C
og nanast enginn sem &g pekki
F C

Nema Bjorgolfur i KR
G Am
og einhver kennari ur HR

FGC
C F C F
Vid erum ad spila i kvdld, i Képavogi
o F G F
A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti
C F C F
par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
C F G
En kannski meetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir
F C
Og eflaust meetir Eidur Smari
G C

i fyrsta sinn & pessu ari.
F C
Asdis Ran og Raggi Bjarna
G Cc
verda Orugglega parna.
F

C
Maggi Kjartans , Stebbi og Eyfi,

G C
Kalli Bjarni ef hann faer leyfi.
F C
Og ur Nylon meetir Klara
G C
pvi hun er I6ngu heett ad spara.
F C

Unnur Birna er a lista
G Am
0g ég leyfi henni ad gista.

FGC

petta er (g;estalistinn
petta er cg;estalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn
petta er (g;estalistinn

F c
Fridrik Omar er a honum

G C
asamt tiu 66rum konum.

F C
Magnus Scheving, Logi Geirsson,
G C

Oli Stefans og Heimir Karlsson.

F Cc
Logi Bergmann, Gulli Helga,
) G c
Asgeir Kolbeins og einhver gelgja.
F C
Eypor Arnalds verdur par
G C
en bara ef ad hann feer far.
F C
Eg held ad J6hanna Gudrin maeti
G C
en pa verda lika leeti
G Cc
0g ég lendi i 6dru seeti.
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Gimme Hope Joanna

Hofundur lags: Eddy Grant Hofundur texta: Eddy Grant Flytjandi: Eddy Grant

A D E
X O o X X O o 00

ADAD
ADAEA

OVeII Jo'anna she runs algountry

She runs in DurlAaan and the Transsaal
She makes a ?ew of her people If?appy, oh
She don't%are about the IEest at all

She's got :Zgystem they caIIEapaﬁheid

It keeps a brother in a subjection
A D
But maybe pressure can make Jo'anna see
A E A
How everybody could a live as one

A
Gimme hope, Jo'anna
D
Hope, Jo'anna
A
Gimme hope, Jo'anna
E
'Fore the morning come
A
Gimme hope, Jo'anna
D
Hope, Jo'anna
A E A

Hope before the morning come
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Guttavisur
Hofundur lags: Carl Michael Bellman Hofundur texta: Stefan Jonsson Flytjandi: Bessi Bjarnason
F Cc7 C
F Cc7 F C7 F
Sogu vil ég segja stutta undir bil i geer.
F C
sem ad ég hef nysked frétt. Onaf haum vegg i dag hann datt

C7
Reyndar pekkid pid hann Gutta, drottinn minn, og stutta nefid pad vard alveg flatt.
F C7 F F
pad er alveg rétt. Eins og pénnukaka, er pad satt?
c ,
Opekkur er etid anginn sa, Qja, pvi er ver og midur petta var svo bratt.

C7
Ut um baeinn stekkur hann og hoppar til og fra. NU er Gutta nefid snuid
F F
M&mmu sinni unir aldrei hja nu ma hafa pad a troll.
C7
eda gegnir pabba sinum. Nei, nei, pad er fra. NU er kvaedid naestum buid.
C7 F C F
Allan daginn ut um baeinn Nu er sagan oll.
F
eilif heyrast koll i peim:
C7
Gutti, Gutti, Gutti, Gutti,
F C F
Gutti komdu heim.
F Cc7
Andlitid er & peim stutta
F
oft sem rennblautt moldarflag,
C7

maedd er ordin mamma' hans Gutta,
F C7 F
meelir oft a dag:
C

"Hvad varst pu ad gera Gutti minn?

Geturdu' ekki skammast pin ad koma svona inn?
F
Réttast veeri' ad flengja reefilinn.

Reifstu svona buxurnar og nyja jakkann pinn?
C7

PuU skalt ekki praeta Gutti,

F

pad er ekki nokkur vorn.
Cc7

Almattugur en su meeda’

F C F

ad eiga svona boérn."

F Cc7

Gutti aldrei gegnir pessu

F

grettir sig og bara hleer.
C7

Ordinn neerri' ad einni klessu
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Guanostelpan

Hoéfundur lags: Mugison dsamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Mugison dsamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Mugison

F Bb Gm Dm C
X XXO X o O

F BbF Bb Dm
kikja sma inn i pig,
F Bb F Bb C
parna fékk ég pad fyrst, guandstelpan min.
Bb F

pbarna fékk ég pig kysst,

Gm Dm

hingad kem ég pegar heimurinn frys,
Gm Dm C

aldrei fabmad adra eins dis,

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

en nu er ég a leidinni heim,

Gm Dm
til pess ad fara i brjalad geim,
Gm Dm C
med pér og pessum rugludu tveim.
F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandstelpan min,
Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
C
guandstelpan min.

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

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

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
B C

guandstelpan min.

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

Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
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Guanostelpan

Hoéfundur lags: Mugison dsamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Mugison dsamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Mugison

F Bb Gm Dm C
X XXO X o O

F BbF Bb Dm
kikja sma inn i pig,
F Bb F Bb C
parna fékk ég pad fyrst, guandstelpan min.
Bb F

pbarna fékk ég pig kysst,

Gm Dm

hingad kem ég pegar heimurinn frys,
Gm Dm C

aldrei fabmad adra eins dis,

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

en nu er ég a leidinni heim,

Gm Dm
til pess ad fara i brjalad geim,
Gm Dm C
med pér og pessum rugludu tveim.
F Bb F
Sakna Isafjardar og pin,
Bb F
guandstelpan min,
Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
C
guandstelpan min.

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

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

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
B C

guandstelpan min.

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

Bb
langar ad hitta pig,
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Hands up

Hofundur lags: Leonard Ahlstrom Hofundur texta: Mike Demus Flytjandi: Ottawan
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Am D Am D
Hands up, baby, hands up, Hands up, baby, hands up,
G G
Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart
Give i, give it. Give it, give it.
Am D Am D
Hands up, baby, hands up, Hands up, baby, hands up,
G G
Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart
gimme gimme gimme gimme
G D C G D
All your love, all your love. All your love, all your love.
G Em
Angel face, | love your smile, Let me be your Romeo, your wonder boy,
Em G
Love your ways, | like your style. And your super champ.
Em
What can | do to get closer to you? Let me take you to the milky way
G D E7
Don't think twice or count to ten. On a holiday, on a holiday.
Em A F#m
Don't take advise, don't ask me when. Follow me, why don't you follow me?
D D7 E E7
Just come my way, simply kiss me and say: Just come my way simply kiss me and say:
Am D Bm E
Hands up, baby, hands up, Hands up, baby, hands up,
G A
Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart
Give it, give it. Give it, give it.
Am D Bm E
Hands up, baby, hands up, Hands up, baby, hands up,
G A
Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart Gimme your heart, gimme, gimme your heart
gimme gimme gimme gimme
C G D D A E
All your love, all your love. All your love, all your love.
G A
With you head up in the sky,
Em

Every day you're walking by,

D

Why don't you never starts looking at me?
G

Stop that game, don't waste your time,

Em
For all your dreams are matchin' mine,
D D7

No use to play hide and seek for a week.
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Hey Jude

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles
F c c7 Bb F7 FIA Gm7 Eb
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F Cc
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
C7 F
Take a sad song and make it better.
Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,
c F
Then you can start to make it better.

F Cc
Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,
C7 F
You were made to go out and get her.
Bb F
The minute you let her under your skin,
C7 F
Then you begin to make it better.

F7 Bb
And anytime you feel the pain,

F/IA Gm7
Hey, Jude, refrain,

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

FIA Gm7
Who plays it cool

F C7 F
By making his world a little colder.
F7 C7

Na na na na na na na na na na.

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

You have found her, now go and get her.

Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,

Cc7 F

Then you can start to make it better.

F7 Bb
So letitout and letitin
F/IA Gm7
Hey, Jude, begin,
F Cc7 F
You're waiting for someone to perform with
F7 Bb
And don't you know that it's just you
FIA Gm7
Hey Jude you'll do
F Cc7 F
The movement you need is on your shoulder.
F7 C7

Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

F Cc
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
C7 F
Take a sad song and make it better.
Bb F

Remember to let her under your skin,
C7 F

Then you'll begin to make it better.

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

F Eb

Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
Bb F

Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!
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Hid pér

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson Hofundur texta: Fridrik Sturluson Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins
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GD AEGDA G D

lika pegar illa fer,
G D A E Bm E7
Pegar kviknar & deginum og i lifinu ljés, medan lifid heldur afram,
G D A E G F#m Bm
begar myrkri® horfar fra mér, ba vil ég vera hja pér.
G D A
pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og Utsprungin ros, A GD
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér. A GD
G D A E Bm Em
Pegar geng ég i solinni mitt um habjartan dag, Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D A E G D
litafegurd blasir vid mér. lika pegar illa fer,
G D A E Bm E7
Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og téfrandi lag, medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm G F#m Bm

ba vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

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

Bm Em

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

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

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

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

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

ba vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
G

D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.
Bm Em

Medan leikur allt i lyndi,

ba vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott
G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.
G D A E
En pad bitur mig ekkert & og ég sef veert og rott
G F#m Bm

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk
Em G Am D C Fmaj7 Dm G7
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Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em

Eg er ordinn leidur, & ad liggja hér.
G

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

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

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregi® okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki heegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

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

Fmaj7 C

pu! bu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.

Fmaj7 C

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

Fmaj7 Am Dm

P! Pu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint

G7 Fmaj7 ccD

opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

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

D C

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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Hoéfundur lags: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Eagles

Hotel California
Bm F# A E G
X X0 (e} (e} [eXe} 000 X X0

000

Bm7
X

BmF# AEGDEm F#
BmF#AEGDEmF#

Bm

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

Up ahead in the distance,

D

| saw a shimmering light

Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm
There she stood in the doorway;
F#
| heard the mission bell
A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
Em Bm7

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

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

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A

She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em

Some dance to remember,
F#

some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

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

just to hear them say

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

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

D
they gathered for the feast
Em
They stab it with their steely knives,
F#
but they just can't kill the beast

Bm

Last thing | remember,
F#

| was running for the door

A
| had to find the passage back
E
to the place | was before

G
"Relax" said the nightman,
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D
"We are programmed to receive"
Em
"You can check out anytime you like,
F#
but you can never leave"
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Hound dog

Hoéfundur lags: Jerry Leiber Hofundur texta: Mike Stoller Flytjandi: Elvis Presley
C c7 F9 G7 F7
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Cc
You ain't nothing but a hound dog
Cc

cryin all the time

C7 F9

You ain't nothing but a hound dog
c

cryin all the time
G7
Well you ain't never caught a rabbit
F7 C
and you ain't no friend of mine

c7
When they said you was high class
c

well that was just a lie
F9
When they said you was high class
(o

well that was just a lie
G7
Well you ain't never caught a rabbit
F7 C C7
and you ain't no friend of mine
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House of the Rising Sun

Hoéfundur lags: Ameriskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Ameriskt pjodlag Flytjiandi: Tommy Emmanuel dsamt fleirum.
Am c D F E
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AmC D F

There is a house in New Orleans,

Am C E E
They call the Rising Sun,

Am C D F

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy,

Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

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

Am C D F
And the only thing a gambler needs,
Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk,
Am C D F
And the only time he's satisfied,
Am E Am CDF AmMEAmME
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 CDFAMmMEAmME
To wear the ball and chain.

Am C D F

So mothers, tell your children,

Am Cc E E
Not to do what | have done.

Am C D F

Spend your life in sin and misery,

Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
In the House of the Rising Sun.
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Hryssan min bla

Hoéfundur lags: Bjarni Hafpér Helgason Héfundur texta: Bjarni Hafpér Helgason Flytjandi: Skridjoklarnir asamt fleirum.

G C Am B7 Em D7 D A E Bm CH#7 F#m
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G C G Bm
Hryssan min bla, hryssa, hryssa bla segdu peim okkar zevintyrum fra,
Am C#H7 F#m
segdu peim okkar sevintyrum fra, sjaldan vidé vorum heimaslédum a
B7 Em D E7 A
sjaldan vid vorum heimaslédum a en verdum alltaf peim fra, ja.
C D7 G
en verdum alltaf peim fra, ja.

G Cc G
Manstu min kaera gresjurnar
D

Akrafjollin, Esjurnar?
G C G
Ja, manstu’er vid ridum dalina
D G
og alla fjallasalina?

G C G
Hryssan min bla, hryssa, hryssa bla
Am

segdu peim okkar zevintyrum fra,
B7 Em

sjaldan vidé vorum heimaslédum a

C D7 G
en verdum alltaf peim fra, ja.

G C G
Manstu’er vid hittum Raud a Sténg
D

0g pu heyrdir svanasdng?

G C G
En folaldid hvita seinna vard

D G

uti vid Svartaskard.

G C G

Hryssan min bla, hryssa, hryssa bla
Am

segdu peim okkar svintyrum fra,

Em
sjaldan vid vorum heimaslédum a
C D7 G
en verdum alltaf peim fr4, ja.

A D A
Pegar ég lit & farinn veg
E

heillar mig minningin,

A D A

pdkkud er sambué yndisleg
E A

og lika vidkynningin.

A D A
Hryssan min bla, hryssa, hryssa bla
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Hvar er draumurinn
Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins
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Cm7 F7 Bb Cm
Farid allt sem atti ég fordum. Hvar er draumurinn?
Cm7 F7 Eb Fm Bb
Fangid nakid, salin tom. Hvar eru allar minar vonir?
Cm7 F7 Bb Cm
Gamall heimur genginn ur skoréum. Oh, oh eilifdin;
Cm7 F7 Eb Fm Bb
Grahaerdur ordinn af eilifum ahyggjum. hvar eru gledi min og sorg?
Cm7 F7 Bb Cm
Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur. Hvar er draumurinn?
Cm7 F7
Audir bekkir, engin hlj6d.
Cm7 F7
Horfinn lifsins farszeli fengur.
Cm7 F7
Eg faest ekki til pess ad gleyma.

Bb Cm

Hvar er draumurinn?

Eb Fm Bb

Hvar er lifid sem ég prai?

Bb Cm

Oh, oh eilifdin;

Eb Fm Bb

hvar er gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm

Hvar er draumurinn?
Cm7 F7
Einhverstadar a ég ad finna
Cm7 F7
Adrar slédir, onnur mid.
Cm7 F7
Tvo-prju ar, pad munar um minna
Cm7 F7
pegar pu leitar ad pvi sem pig dreymir um.
Cm7 F7
Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
Cm7 F7
legg vid eyrun, laedist um.
Cm7 F7
Endalaust ég reyni og reyni
Cm7 F
pad er ekki um annad ad raeeda.

Bb Cm

Hvar er draumurinn?

Eb Fm Bb

Hvar ertu lifid sem ég prai?

Bb Cm

Oh, oh eilifdin;

Eb Fm Bb

hvar ertu gledi min og sorg?
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Hvar er lykillinn?

Héfundur lags: Stefan Hilmarsson Héfundur texta: Asmundur borvaldsson Flytjandi: Asmundur borvaldsson
Am D G G7 C Dm

X0 [} XXO 000 Q00 X o O XXO

Spilast eins og ,Hvar er draumurinn“ med Salinni

Am D G
Horfid lookid er haféi ég foréum.
Am D G
Hokid bak og falskan gom.
Am D G
Gamall madur genginn ur skordum.
Am D G
Graheerdur ordin en fel pad med strypunum.
Am D G
Hudin slétt, en nu er ei lengur.
Am D G
Lifrablettir, I1éleg tol.
Am D G
Horfinn pessi fallegi drengur.
Am
Faest ekki til pess ad traa pvi.
G7 Am
Hvar er lykillinn?
C Dm G
Hvar ertu lykillinn af aesku?
G7 Am
Oh oh lykillinn;
C Dm G
Hvar i veroldinni ert pu?
G7 Am
Hvar er lykillinn?
Am D G
Einhverstadar aetti ad finna.
Am D G
undir pessum fellingum.
Am D G
firtiu ar, pad munar um minna.
Am D G
pegar pu reynir ad tolla i timanum.
Am D G
Reyni ad fitta i unglinga teymi,
Am D G
raka eyrun endrum og eins.
Am D G
Tradu mér ég reyni og reyni,
Am
peir haetta ekki af mér ad heeda.
G7 Am
Hvar er lykillinn?
C Dm G
Hvar ertu lykillinn af aesku?
G7 Am

Oh oh lykillinn;

C Dm G
Hvar i veroldinni ert pu?
G7 Am

Hvar er lykillinn?

C Dm G

Hvar ertu lykillinn af aesku?
G7 Am

Oh oh lykillinn;

C Dm G

Hvar i verdldinni ert pu?

G7 Am
Hvar er lykillinn.
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Hif opp @pti karlinn

Héfundur lags: Irskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Jonas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar
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C C
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn, Og gegnum brotnar rudurnar i brinni aldan 69,
Dm G7 C Am
,,inn meo trollid, inn!" svo kallinn alveg klofblautur
F Cc D7 G7
Hann er ad gera haugasjo! i kdldum sjonum stod.
Dm C
Inn me?d trollid, inn! C
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,
C
Og kalli pessu hasetarnir hlyddu eins og skot, ,»inn med trollid, inn!"
Dm G7 Cc Am F C
og ut a dekkid ruddust peir Hann er ad gera haugas;jo!
D G Dm C
og foru strax a flot. Inn me?d trollid, inn!
C C
,,Hifopp!" aepti karlinn, En vedurgnyrinn kaefdi loksins alveg 6skur hans,
Dm G7 C Am
,,inn me?d trollid, inn!" og trollid sjalft var 16ngu farid
F C D7 G7
Hann er ad gera haugasjo! allt til anskotans
Dm C
Inn me?d trollid, inn! C
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,
C
Siggi gamli braedslumadur stéd og verk sitt vann, ,,inn me? trollid, inn!"
Dm G C Am F C
er hundrad litra gratarkaggi Hann er ad gera haugasjé!
D7 G7 Dm C
hvolfdist yfir hann. Inn me?d trollid, inn!
C

,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"

F C

Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm C

Inn me?d trollid, inn!

c

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

pvi kokkurinn & hausinn stakkst

D7 G7

i stéran grautarpott.

C
,,Hifopp!" eepti karlinn,

,,inn meo trollid, inn!"

F C
Hann er ad gera haugasjo!
Dm

Inn me?d trollid, inn!
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Husid og ég

Hofundur lags: Helgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Vilborg Halldorsdéttir Flytjandi: Grafik
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G Am7 G Am7 G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7 G Am7
€éé éééoo Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7 G Am7
ééé éééoo la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7 G Am7
Husid er ad grata alveg eins og ég. Meér finnst rigningin god,
Em D G Am7

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

G Am7
Pad eru tar ar radunni
Em D

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

G Am7

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

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

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

Em D
eetli pad fai martradir?

G Am7

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

€g Islendingur, pad Graenlendingur.

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

G Am7 G Am7

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

Vid heyrdum i geesunum og regninu.

G

pPad var i 66ru husi,
Am7

pad var i 6dru husi

Em
Pad var i 6dru husi,

C D
pbad a ad flytja husid i vor.

G Am7
Meér finnst rigningin god,
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Hofundur lags: Johnny Nash Hofundur texta: Johnny Nash Flytjandi: Johnny Nash
G A C F C#m Bm
XXO 000 X O [0 X o O X X
[] ® ® 4| @
® ® XXJ ® ® 4 ®
[ [ ] [ [ X ] [ XJ [
[ XJ
D G D
| can see clearly now the rain has gone
G

| can see all obstacles in my way
D G D
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind

Cc G D
It's going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day

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

G A
All of the bad feelings have disappeared
D G D
Here is the rainbow I've been praying for

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

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

F A
Look straight ahead nothing but blue skies
CEmGC#mGCBmA

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

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

C G D
It's going to be a bright, bright sunshiney day
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| Want To Hold Your Hand

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Ho6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Bjérn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum.
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C G c G
Oh, yeah, I'll tell you something, When | feel that something,
Am Em Am E
| think you'll understand, | want to hold your hand!
C G F G7 C Am
Then | say that something: | want to hold your hand!
Am E F G7 E7
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am F G7 F Cé6
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C
| want to hold your hand!
Cc G
Oh, please, say to me,
Am Em
you'll let me be your man,
C G

And please, say to me,
Am E
you'll let me hold your hand.
F G7 C Am
Now let me hold your hand,
F G7 C
| want to hold your hand!

Gm C F Dm

And when | touch you | feel happy inside,

Gm Cc F G

It's such a feeling that my love | cant hide,
F G F G
| can't hide, | can't hide.

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

C G

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

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

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

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

| think you'll understand,
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I'll Be There for You

Hoéfundur lags: D.Wilde asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: D.Wilde asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Rembrandts
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A

A G

So no one told you life was gonna be this way

A C#m

Your job's a joke, you're broke, your love life's D.O.A.

G Bm A

It's like you're always stuck in second gear
G G/F#

When it hasn't been your day,
E
your week, your month, or even your year, but

A D E
I'll be there for you

(When the rain starts to pour)
A D E
I'll be there for you

(Like I've been there before)
A D E
I'll be there for you
G A
('Cause you're there for me too)

A
You're still in bed at ten
G
and work began at eight
A
You've burned your breakfast so far,
C#m
things are going great
G

Your mother warned you

Bm A

there'd be days like these
G G/F#

But she didn't tell when the world has
E

brought you down to your knees

A D E
I'll be there for you

(When the rain starts to pour)
A D
I'll be there for you

(Like I've been there before)
A D E
I'll be there for you
G A
('Cause you're there for me too)
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I'myours
Hofundur lags: Jason Mraz Hofundur texta: Jason Mraz Flytjandi: Jason Mraz
G Em C AIC# DIF#

Q00 ] X X X X O

XX O 000

Capo a 4. bandi.
GD EmC

G
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it
D
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted
Em
| 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
| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some

G D
But | 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

G D/IF# Em
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
D C AICH#
ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh

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

D
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
Em
But my breath fogged up the glass
C

And so | drew a new face and laughed

I guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
To I?id yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons

It's \Ilszat we aim to do Our game is our virtue

G D
So | 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
Cc
This is our fate, I'm yours
G D
Well open up your mind and see like me
Em

Listen to the music of the moment people dance and singpen up your plans and damn you're free

Em
We're just one big family
C

C
Look into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
GA/C#

And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved lovEleaszidon't, please don't, please don't
D

G D
So | 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 como
D Cc AIC#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

There's no need to complicate
Em
Cause our time is short
C
This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!

AIC#

n
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If | promised you the world

Héfundur lags: Magni Asgeirsson Héfundur texta: Magni Asgeirsson Flytjandi: Magni Asgeirsson

XC o O XF;naJ7 [} ﬁ(l)'n [} G Q00 F OEm 000 Fm
C Fmaj7 C Fmaj7 G
to get lost in your arms
C Fmaj7 Em Am F
| can still remember every word. No one could ever, make me feel,
C Fmaj7 Fm
Higher rising brighter when you looked at me. like you ouououoouuuuuu....
Am G F C Gmaj
How | made you smile. And If | promised you the world,
Am G F F G
How you made the clouds all disappear. right now would you turn around?
C Gmaj
Cc Fmaj7 If | promised you the world,
No one ever tought us how to feel. F G
Cc Fmaj7 right now - would you take it.....
Nothing can prepeare a heart for beeing loved.
C Gmaj
Am G F And If | promised you the world,
How does it feel? F G
Am G F right now would you turn around?
When It all gets swept away. c Gmaj
If | promised you the world,
(o Gmaj ~F Fm _
If | promised you the world, right now - would you take it.....
F G
right now would you turn around?
C Gmaj
And If | promised you the world,
F G

right now - would you take it.....

CFmaj7 C Fmaj7

C Fmaj7
Do you still remember all the times?
C Fmaj7

When the world seemed brighter

just cause you where mine.

Am G F
Do the memories fade
Am G F
Is there someone else that you rely on now
C Gmaj
If | promised you the world,
F G
right now would you turn around?
C Gmaj

And If | promised you the world,
F G
right now - would you take it

Em Am F
What | would give, to feel you,
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Bls. 89

I'm a Believer

Hofundur lags: Neil Diamond Hofundur texta: Neil Diamond Flytjandi: Neil Diamond
G D C F
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[ d [ ]
[ 4 L. > [ 4
[ [ X ]

G D G

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

Love was out to get me

C G

That’s the way it seemed.

C G D
Disappointment haunted all my dreams.

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

D
If | tried.

G D G

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

Seems the more | gave the less | got

c G

What's the use in trying?

c G

All you get is pain.

C G D
When | needed sunshine | got rain.

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

D
If | tried.

%

eidei
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Jameson

Héfundur lags: Papar Héfundur texta: Georg Oskar Olafsson Flytjandi: Papar

G C D7 G7 A
000 X 0 O X X O 000 X 0 o

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

Vid blasum ekki Ur ndbsum

C A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.
G C
Vid drekkum Jameson ef férum inn & bar
G A D7

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

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
Cc
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G G7

Vid blasum ekki ur ndsum

c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum

D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson og kraekjum stulkur i
G A D7
Vid drekkum Jameson og klaedum ur og i
G G7
paer eru mikid preyttar
C A
0g ansi mikid sveittar
D7 G
en ekki er tekid mark a pvi

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

Vid blasum ekki Ur ndsum

(o A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson og veifum hnefunum
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson i fangaklefunum
G G7

en nu er gledi mikil
C A

€g var ad smida lykil

D7 G

og svakalegt fat a lggunum.

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn Ut og inn
G G7

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

C A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

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

Vid drekkum Jameson og migum upp a vegg
G G7

vid veifum okkar tolum
c A

oll pjodin er a hjolum

D7 G

svo férum vid heim og spaelum egg.
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Jibhy i

Hofundur lags: Gylfi A£gisson Hofundur texta: Gylfi Z£gisson Flytjandi: Svanfridur

E F# B7 A C7 F G Bb
] [e]e} X ] X0 o] X X Q00 X
® b > b ®
[XJ [ ] [ 4 [AKJ [XXJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
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[XJ
E
| sveitinn hann afi bjo og atti hesta'og svin
F# B7

Sa gamli atti'af 6llu nég ja, pad er ekkert grin
E A
Hann var ordinn gamalt hr6 en hafdi stundum hatt
E
og hdndum saman fast hann sl6
F# B7 E
ja og soéng af éllum matt

E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A

Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

E
Ommu gémlu stundum bra og sagéi petta baul
F# B7
Brytur husid okkur &, petta'er verra'en Bitlagaul
E A
Ja, stoppadu soldid Stebbi minn og settu i pig dug
E F# B7 E
Sa gamli tok pa gitarinn og séng af heilum hug

E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
En amma gamla reiddist nu og sagdi voda reid

F# B7
Rifid kjaftinn geturdu Stebbi en pad er engin leid
E

E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

E
Afi'og amma foru nu baedi ut i fjés
F# B7
Og flyttu sér, hvad heldur pu? Pad seinna kom i ljos.
E A
Pau baedi hja mér stdnsudu og hlogu hatt ad mér
E F# B7 E
Og hrifin sidan dénsudu og kyrjudu upp med sér

B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A

E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
Fit

Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E C7
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

F
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
G C7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F Bb
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
G C7 F
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

A
/A, stoppadu soldid Stebbi minn og komdu Ut med mér
E F# B7 E
Ad mjolka kyrnar vinurinn, pa ég syngja skal med pér
E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
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Jolene

Hoéfundur lags: Dolly Parton Hofundur texta: Dolly Parton Flytjandi: Dolly Parton

Am C G
X0 [} X O O 000

Capo a 4.bandi

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you, please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him, just because you can.

Am C
Your beauty is beyond compare,
G Am
with flaming locks of auburn hair.
G Am
With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green.
Am C
Your smile is like a breath of spring,
G Am
your voice is soft like summer rain,
G Am
and | cannot compete with you, Jolene

Am C
He talks about you in his sleep,
G Am
and there's nothing | can do to keep
G Am
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
Am Cc
And | can easily understand,
G Am
how you could easily take my man,
G Am
but you don't know what he means to me, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him just because you can.

Am C
You could have your choice of men,
G Am
but i could never love again.
G Am
He's the only one for me, Jolene!
Am C
| had to have this talk with you,
G Am
my happiness depends on you,

G Am
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

I'm begging of you please don't take my man.

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

G Am
Please don't take him even though you can.
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Knockin' on heaven’s door

Hoéfundur lags: Bob Dylan Héfundur texta: Bob Dylan Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses asamt fleirum.
G D Am C
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G D Am
Mama, take this badge off of me
G D Cc

| can't use it anymore.

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

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

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

G D Am

Mama, put my guns in the ground

G D c

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am
That long black cloud is comin' down

G D C

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

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D (o3
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Komdu inn i kofann minn

Hoéfundur lags: Irme Kalman Hofundur texta: David Stefansson fra Fagraskaégi Flytjandi: Sigrun Ragnarsdéttir

XC o O OETO [e]e} F ><AO ] ﬁ(gn [} X0 O O
C E7 Cc
Komdu inn i kofann minn, a arninum hja mér.
F A Dm E7
er kvolda' og skyggja fer. Eg gleymdi einni gjofinni
G G7 Am F
big skal aldrei idra pess og gettu hver hun er.
o C A7 Dm
ad eyda noétt hja mér. Eg gleymdi einni gjéfinni,
E7 C G7
Vid esevintyraeldana ég gleymdi sjalfum meér.
Am F

er ymislegt ad sja,
C A7 Dm

og gladur skal ég gefa pér
C G7 C

allt gullid, sem ég &,

C E7

tiu duka tyrkneska
F A Dm

og tofraspegla prja,

G G7

niu skip fra Noregi
C

og naut fra Spania,
E7
austurlenskan aldingard
Am F
og islenskt héfudbal,
C A7 Dm
atta graa geedinga
C G7 C
og gylltan burdarstal,

C E7
fijadraveifu fannhvita
F A Dm
og franskan silkikjol,
G G7
eyrnahringi, ennisspéng
Cc

og alabasturskrin,
E7

hundrad fot ur filabeini
Am F
full med praguvin

C A7 Dm
og lampann, sem ad logadi

CcC G7 C
og lysti Aladdin,

C E7
Komdu inn i kofann minn,
F A Dm
er kvolda' og skyggija fer.
G G7
Alltaf brennur eldurinn
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Komdu i kvold

Hofundur lags: Jon Sigurdsson Hoéfundur texta: Jén Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Ragnar Bjarnason

C Dm Em A7 D7 G7 D#7 CcH7 B7 c7 F
X o O XXO ] Q00 X0 O O X X0 Q00 XX X X X ] X X
® ® ® b [ ] ® b
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[AK,
Dm7

C DmEm Dm
Komdu i kvéld

C Dm Em A7
ut i kofann til min

D7

pegar sdlin er sest

G7 Em D#7 Dm C#7
0g maninn skin.

C Dm Em Dm
Komdu pa ein

C Dm Em A7
pvi ad kvoldid er hljott,

D7 G7
og blémin 6ll sofa
C B7C
seett og rott.
C7 F D7/F#
Vid skulum vera hér heima
C

og vaka og dreyma,
Em7 D#7 Dm7 Em7 D#7 Dm7 C#7
vefur néttin rmum hlid og dal.

C DmEm Dm
Komdu i kvdld

C Dm Em A7
ut i kofann til min

D7

pegar sdlin er sest

G7 Em D#7 Dm C#7
0g maninn skin.
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Hofundur lags: Islenskt pjodlag Héfundur texta: Jon Thoroddsen Flytjandi: Heimir og Jénas

Krummavisur
Am

Krummi svaf i klettagja,
kaldri vetrarnéttu a

verdur margt ad meini,

Em Am
verdur margt ad meini,
Am

fyrr en dagur fagur rann
fredid nefid dregur hann
undan stérum steini,
Em Am
undan stérum steini.

Am
Allt er frosid uti gor,

ekkert feest vid strondu mor,

svengd er metti mina,

Em Am
svengd er metti mina,
Am

ef ad husum heim ég fer
heimafrakkur bannar mér
seppi’ ur sorpi’ ad tina,
Em Am

seppi’ ur sorpi’ ad tina.

Am
Oll er pakin isi jord,

ekki séd a holtabord
fleygir fuglar geta,
Em Am
fleygir fuglar geta,
Am

en po leiti ut um mo,
auda hvergi litur to;
hvad a hrafn ad éta,
Em Am
hvad a hrafn ad éta?

Am
A sér krummi yfoi stél,

einnig bryndi gogginn vel,

flaug ur fjallagjotum,

Em Am
flaug ur fjallagjotum,
Am

litur yfir byggd og bu,

a baejum fyrr en vakna hju,
veifar veengjum skjétum,
Em Am

veifar vaengjum skjotum.

Am
Saladur a sidu la

saudur feitur gardi hja,

fyrrum frar a velli,

Em Am
fyrrum frar a velli,
Am

“Krank, krink! nafnar, komid hér!
krank, krunk! pvi oss buin er
kras a koldu svelli,

Em Am
kras a koldu svelli.
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Kyrrlatt kvold

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Héfundur texta: borlakur Kristinsson Flytjandi: Utangardsmenn
Am Dm G F
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Am Dm
Pad er kyrrlatt kvold vid fjordinn,
G Am
rydgad liggur barujarn vié veginn.

Dm

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

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

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

Am Dm

Pvi allir féru sudur i haust

G Am
i kjolfar hins drottnandi herra.

Dm

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

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

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

Hofundur lags: Hallbjorn Hjartarson Hofundur texta: Runar Kristjansson Flytjandi: Hallbjérn Hjartarson

C G7 Cc7 F
X 0 O 00 X X

[¢]

C (o
Ut vid ysta see, ja, komdu vinur minn
G7 G7
blomstrar stadurinn komdu og littu inn
Cc C7
komd’ i Kantribae, pvi pu ert velkominn.
C
komd'’ og littu inn F
Ja komd'’ i Kantribze
C
seell par siog e ja, komdu vinur minn
Cc7 F G7
sértu hyr a kinn komdu og littu inn
C C
komd’ i Kantribee, pvi pu ert velkominn.
G7 cC cC7
komd’ og littu inn.

F
Ja komd’ i Kantribae
C
ja, komdu vinur minn
G7
komdu og littu inn
C
pvi pu ert velkominn.

F
Ja komd'’ i Kantribze
C
ja, komdu vinur minn
G7
komdu og littu inn
C
pvi pu ert velkominn.

c
par vid yndi e,

G7
eigbu drauminn pinn

komd’ i Kantribae,

Cc
komd’ og littu inn.

par vid blidan sae,

C7 F
pu ert velkominn

C
komd’ i Kantribee,
G7 CcC C7

komd’ og littu inn.

F
Ja komd’ i Kantribae
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Katir voru karlar

Hofundur lags: J. E. Jonasson Hofundur texta: Geir Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Skagakvartettinn

XC O O G 000 G7O [eXe] F
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C G
Katir voru karlar & kutter Haraldi.
G7 C

Til fiskiveida foru fra Akranesi.
Og allir komu peir aftur
0g enginn peirra Zé.
Af danaegju ut ad eyrum
G7 C

hver einasta kerling hl6.

G
Hun hlé, hun ho, hun skelli, skellihlo.
G7 C

Hun hld, han ho, hun skelli, skellihlo.

La, la, la-la-la-la-la-la-la, la.
G G7 (o3
La, la, la-la-la-la-la-la-la, la.
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Kerleikur og timi

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK
C F Am G

X o O X0 [} Q00

Capo a 4. bandi

C F C
Keerleikur og timinn laekna sar
Am G C
Eitt tar i timans hafi hundrad ar
F G
Vid erum vinir pu og ég
C F

Og vid 6rkum pennan veg
C G C

Pu og ég, pu og ég, pu og ég

Cc F Cc
Hamingjan er fyrir handan horn
Am G C
Hun liggur par og bidur stundarkorn
F G

Og vid réltum pu og ég
C F

0dru hvoru pennan veg
C G

PU og ég, pu og ég, pu og ég.

C F C
Eitt er vist og engu feer pvi breitt
Am G C
Ad pu og ég vid erum yfirleitt
F G

Alveg eins og vera ber
C

F
alveg sama hvernig fer
G C
PU og ég, bu og ég, pbu og ég.
C F c
I andans heimi er vitt til veggja og hatt
Am G C

og sattardyrum lokid upp a gatt
F G

Tyndir saudir tinast heim

Cc F
teknir opnum hondum tveim
Cc G C

Hoénd i hdnd saman vid pu og ég.
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Kosikvold

Hofundur lags: Baggalutur Hofundur texta: Baggalutur Flytjandi: Baggalttur

C F G# E G Am
X 0 O o 00 000 X O o

[ [ ] [ 4e [ [ >
[ d [ [ d [ X [ (X J
[ [ X ] (X ] [ ]

CF G#CF G#
CF G#CF G#

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

Eg hugsa ad pu purfir einhvern ad strjuka pér.

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

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

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

furunalafreyéibad.
E

En ekki fara eitthvad ad dulla pér par,
F

pu veist mér leidist pad,

G C

pa kemst ég aldrei ad!

C G

Seektu sloppana, eg skal poppa,
Am

pad er kosikvold i kvold'

Am G F

Videé, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Sotrum résavin, deyfum ljosin,
Am F

pad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Rolegheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#HCF G#

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

Spanstelhé franskar vofflur og hrylllngsmynd

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

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

G C
Og eitthvad uti pad?

C G

Svaefdu krakkana, saektu snakkid,
Am F

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Kaviar, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Seektu flisteppid og rjidmaisinn,
Am

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Dejlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Smelltu limonadi i sédastrimid,
Am F

pad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Campairi, riskex og ostar.

C G

Skelltu Donovan a gramméféninn
Am F

pad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Keerlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Fadu pér vinur minn, dass af gini,
Am

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Smavindlar, trind og ostar.

. C G

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

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

késiheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#
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Kotukvadi

Héfundur lags: Will Grosz Héfundur texta: Sigurdur Aglstsson fra Birtingarholti Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

XXO >2A\O7 O O ><D><7O GOOO O O OO0
® ®
[ 4 [AKJ [ 4 [ 4 L.
[ [ ]
D
pPad var um kvold eitt ad Koétu ég maetti.
A7

Hun var ad koma af engjunum heim.

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

D
Hun var svo ung eins og angandi résir.
A7

Eg haféi aldrei séd hana fyrr.

Um vanga dénsudu lokkarnir ljosir
D A7 D D7
0g augun leiftrudu poégul og kyrr.

G D

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

G D

Gengum sidan burt af gétu,
E7 A7
geymdi okkur nattmyrkrid pa.

D
En pegar eldadi aftur og birti
A7
i hjarta dkafan kenndi ég sting.

Og fyrir augum af angist mig syrti.
D A7 D
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.

G A7 D
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.
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Lag petta gerir mig odan

Hoéfundur lags: Tom T. Hall Hofundur texta: borsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: Lénli Blu Bojs

XC o O F Fm ><AO o] X X0 G Q00 ><C7 X >2A\O7 O O ><D><7O Gm XB E
C F
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan. pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
Eg heyra vil pad a ny og med léttum brag.
C A

pvi gébmul minning

er svo natengd pvi.
F
pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
A
Allir geta sungid med.

Viltu splla petta til aé
allir get| beett sitt geé’?

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny

pvi gébmul minning

er svo mikid tengd pvi.
F

pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
Cc A
Allir geta sungid mead.
D

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
G C C7
baeta allra ged?

F
Meér finnst svo fin
Fm
visan ,Draumavin®
C A7
eda ,Diggqi liggi 16*
D7

eda ,Kassadotid“ med bPokkabot

G
eda Porvaldur ,A sj6.".

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning

er svo mikié tengd pvi.

Allir geta sungid mead.
D
Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
G Cc c7
baeta allra ged?

F Fm
PU syngur hatt og ég syng lagt.
C A7

Allir syngja med i kor.
D7
En pegid' eins og steinn
pegar ég syng einn:
G
.Ba ring deng dubi go... Vo!*

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gébmul minning
er svo natengd pvi.
F
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
C A
Allir geta sungid me®.
D
Viltu spila petta til ad
G C A
allir geti beett sitt ged?

A
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gébmul minning
er svo mikid tengd pvi.
G
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Gm
og med léttum brag.
A B
Allir geta sungid med.
E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Bls. 104

A D
baeta allra ged?

A
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny

pvi gémul minning

er svo natengd pvi.
G

Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Gm
og med léttum brag.
A B
Allir geta sungié med.
E

Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B

baeta allra ged?

E
Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B

baeta allra ged?

E
Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B
baeta allra ged?




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Lagid um pad sem er bannad

Hofundur lags: Sveinbjorn I. Baldvinsson Hofundur texta: Sveinbjorn I. Baldvinsson Flytjandi: Eypor Arnalds

XXO >2AO [} XBm F# OE 00 ><AO7 o O ﬁlc# X G 000

[ 4 [ X X] [ 4 [ ] [ 4 [XJ i [AKJ [XXJ [ 4

[ [ [ [ ]
=d (X J [ 4

D A D D A/C#Bm A
Pad ma ekki pissa bakvid hurd p6 madur geri ekki neitt.

Bm F# G A7 D
og ekki henda grjoti oni skurd. pad er alltaf ad skamma mann.
A
Ekki fara i baeinn

D

og kaupa popp og tyggjo,
E A A7
ekki nota skrufjarn fyrir sleikjo.

D A D
Pad ma ekki vada uti sjo
Bm F#

og ekki fylla hufuna af snjé.
A

Ekki tina blémin,
D
sem eru Uuti' i bedi,
E A A7
ekki segja raddi, heldur rééi.

D A/C# Bm A

petta fullordna folk er svo skritid,

D AIC# Bm A
pbad er alltaf ad skamma mann,
D A/IC#EBm A
p6 madur geri ekki neitt.

G A7 D
pad er alltaf ad skamma mann.

D A D
Pad ma ekki skoda litinn kall
Bm F#
og ekki gefa ketti drullumall.

A

Ekki skjéta pabba
D

med byssunni fra 6mmu
E A A7
og ekki tina orma handa mémmu.

D A D
Pad ma ekki hjdla uti bud

Bm F#
og ekki gefa litla brédur snud.
A

Ekki fara ad hlaeja
D
bo einhver sé ad detta,

E A A7
ekki gera hitt og ekki petta.

D A/C# Bm A
petta fullordna folk er svo skritid,
D AICH# Bm A

bad er alltaf ad skamma mann,
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Laugardagskvold

Hofundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skalason Hofundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Flytjandi: Baggalutur

G Bb F A

D Bb C

o G sem vilja mata sig vid mig.

Ekki hringja, pad pydir ekki neitt A Dm

Bb F C G D baé er laugardagskvold, baé er gledin vid vold
Bb

nota ekki sima, sé pig hja klukkunni klukkan eitt.
C G

Syp a sjenna, set a mig goéda lykt,

Bb F C G Bb

by um beelid — burdist ég heim med yfirvigt.

C F

pPa er kallinn klar.

Dm
baé er Iaugardagskvold paé er gledin vid vold
F
pad var sagt mér ad pad vaeru piur hérna,
Bb C
sem vilja reyna sig vié mig.
F A Dm
pad er laugardagskvéld, paé er gledin vid vold
Bb
pad var sagt mér ad pad vaen parti hérna
C D

sem vantar bara mig i sig.

C G
Kallinn sattur, kominn i éruggt var.
Bb F C G D

kongurinn maettur nu vantar bara drottningar.
C

Greeja drykk| gaumgaefl frambodid.

Bb G Bb

Gamall Iager her er mér ekkert sambodid.

Cc F

Svona a fyrsta bjor.

Dm
baé er Iaugardagskvold pad er gledin vid vold
Bb F
pad var sagt mér ad pad veeru piur hérna,
Bb c

sem vilja reyna sig vid mig.
F A Dm
pad er laugardagskvold, baé er gledin vid vold

Bb
pad var sagt mér ad pad vaerl parti hérna

c D

sem vantar bara mig i sig.

BbCBbC
BbCBbCD
Dm
baé er Iaugardagskvold pad er gledin vid vold
Bb F

pad var sagt mér ad pad veeru piur hérna,

pad var sagt mér ad pad vaerl parti hérna
c F
sem vantar bara mig i sig.

Dm
baé er Iaugardagskvold pad er gledin vid vold
Bb F
pad var sagt mér ad pad vaeru piur hérna,
Bb C

sem vilja reyna sig vid mig.
F A Dm
Pad er laugardagskvéld, baé er gledin vid vold

Bb
pad var sagt mér ad pad vaerl parti hérna

c D

sem vantar bara mig i sig.

D

O ja. Hey, v6 hvad segir pu? Er petta systir pin sem er med

Nei, bréodir pinn? OK. Saetur.
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Laus og lidugur

Héfundur lags: Jénatan Olafsson Héfundur texta: Nimi borbergsson Flytjandi: Lidé og Stefan
G D7 C D A7 Gaug

000 XXO X O O XX O X0 O O X 0O X
[ ] [ ]
® [, D ®

G D7
Sigurdur er sjémadur,
G

sannur vesturbaeingur.
C
Alltaf fer hann upplagdur
D A7 D
ut ad skemmta sér.

G D7
Dansar hann vid domurnar,

G
dasamadur allstadar,

(o3

med ungar jafnt sem aldradar,
D G
ut a golfid fer.

C
| vinarkrus og vals og reel,
D G
hann vindur sér a ta og heel,
G+ C
polir ekki vol né veel,
D
vaskur madur er.

G D7
Katur syngur Sigurdur:
G

"Svona er ad vera einhleypur.
C
Alltaf laus og lidugur

D7 G
likar petta mér."
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Lay Down Sally

Hofundur lags: Eric Clapton Hofundur texta: Eric Clapton Flytjandi: Eric Clapton

>26\O [} ><D><O OE [e]e}
A A D
There is nothing that is wrong Lay down, Sally, no need to leave so soon
D E A
in wanting you to stay here with me I've been trying all night long just to talk to you
A

| know you've got somewhere to go

but won't you make yourself at home
D E
And stay with me, and don't you ever leave

tay down, Sally, and Ir)est you in my arms
EDon't you think you want someone to talk to
lliay down, Sally, no Ir?eed to leave so soon
IIE've been trying all night long just to?alk to you

A

The sun ain't nearly on the rise

and we still got the moon and stars Igbove

Undefﬁeath the velvet skies,

love is all that matters

Won't you Igtay with me,

and don't you I(Eaver leave
A D
Lay down, Sally, and rest you in my arms
IE)on't you think you want someone to talk to
gay down, Sally, no Ilzeed to leave SX soon

I've been trying all night long just to talk to you

A
I long to see the morning light

colouring your face so dreamily
A
So don't you go and say goodbye,

you can lay your worries down
D

E
And stay with me, and don't you ever leave
A D
Lay down, Sally, and rest you in my arms
E A

Don't you think you want someone to talk to
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Let it he

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

C G Am F C/E
o o

X O O 000 X0 [e]

FIA
X O

CGAmMFCGFC/EDmC

C G

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

F CIEEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

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

F CIEEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Cc G
And when the broken hearted people
Am F
Living in the world agree,
Cc
There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC
let it be.

C G
For though they may be parted,
Am F

There is still a chance that they will see,

C G

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

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

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

C G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

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

F CIEEDmC
let it be.

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

F CIEDmC

let it be.

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

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

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Litla flugan

Hofundur lags: Sigfus Halldérsson Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Eliasson Flytjandi: Bjérgvin Halldérsson
C A7 Dm G G7 D7

X O O X0 O O X X0 000 000 X X0

[ ] >
[AKJ ® ® [, ®
[ ]

C
Laekur tifar [étt um mada steina.
A7 Dm
Litil fjéla graer vid skridufét
G
Blaskel liggur brotin milli hleina.
C
[ beenum hvilir iturvaxin snét.

Ef ég veeri ordinn litil fluga,

] A7 D7

Eg inn um gluggann preytti flugid mitt,
G

0g po ég ei til annars meetti duga,

Dm G7 C A7
ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt
D7 G7 C

ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt.
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Litla s&ta ljifan goda

Hoéfundur lags: Thore Skogman Hofundur texta: Valgeir Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

XXO >2A\O [} OEm Q00 GOOO X o O ><D><70 G7OOO XBm X0 O O
] G
Cabo 3. bandi Eg hef 6trulega hradan hjartaslatt.
D7 Bm
D A Hun er stulkan sem ég einni ann.
Vida liggja leidir. . A7 D7
D Eg enga betri fann.
Léngum utpra seidir.
Em G
Margur sinni zesku eydir Litla, seeta, ljufan géda,
A D C
uti a kéldum see. med ljésa harid
G
D A fyrir hana hjartad brann.
Langt fra heimahégum. D D7 G CG
D Hun er allra besta stulkan sem ég fann.
Hef ég mérgum dogum
Em D C
eytt og aeskuarin streyma Hennar hlatur minnir mig a fossanio.
Em D G
en ég skal aldrei, aldrei gleyma Af hennar munni vil ég teyga solskinid.
Em D D
blidri mey sem bidur heima Vorsins bleer, sem hennar kitlar kinn,
A D D7 G G7
bjarta nott i mai. er kossinn pyrstir mig.
G C
Litla, seeta, ljufan goéda, Hennar augu ljéma eins og hafid blatt.
C G
med ljésa harid. Eg hef 6trulega hradan hjartaslatt.
G D7 Bm
Laetur blidu brosin sin Hun er stulkan sem ég einni ann.
D AT D7
bera résailm og vin, Eg enga betri fann.
G
allar stundir ut til min. G
Litla, seeta, ljufan géda,
G C
Litla, seeta, ljufan géda, med ljosa harid
C G
med ljésa harid fyrir hana hjartad brann.
G D D7 G CG
fyrir hana hjartad brann. Hun er allra besta stulkan sem ég fann.
D D7 G CG
Hun er allra besta stulkan sem ég fann.
C
Hennar hlatur minnir mig a fossanid.
G

Af hennar munni vil ég teyga solskinid.
D

Vorsins bleer, sem hennar kitlar kinn,
D7 G G7
er kossinn pyrstir mig.

(o
Hennar augu ljdma eins og hafid blatt.
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Living next door to Alice

Hoéfundur lags: Nicky Chinn Héfundur texta: Mike Chapman Flytjandi: Smokie

A D A E

Sally called and she got the word. living next door to Alice

She said | suppose you've heard, Ieslbout ﬁlice. g 24 years just waiting for the chance

Whpén | rushed to the window, and | looked outside to?ell her how | feel

Pcould hardly believe my eyesl.E and maybe get a second glance

And the big limosine pulled up, in ﬁlices grive. Now IIEgotta get used to not

A II:-i\tin next door tof&lice -

Oh, | dont know why she's leavin,
or where she's gonna go znd Sally called back and asked how i?elt
Iguess she's got her reaons And she said | know how to heIp,Eget overl;dice -
but | just dont wanna know She said,Anow Alice is gone, but Im still here
cause onr 24 years i've been )[/)ou know I've been waiting for 24 yearsE
living next door toAAIiceE And the big limosine dissapearl?ed. g
24 years just waiting for the chance A

D Oh, | dont know why she's leavin,
to tell her how | feel
or where she's gonna go
and maybe get a second glance D
E | guess she's got her reaons
Now | gotta get used to not
E7 A

E but | just dont wanna know
livin next door to Alice E
cause for 24 years i've been
A D A E
We walked together, two kids in the park living next door to Alice
A
We inscribed our initials deep in the bark 24 years just waiting for the chance
E A E D

me and Alice to tell her how | feel

A
As she walks to the door with her head held high and maybe get a second glance
D E E
just for a moment | caught her eye Now | gotta get used to not

A E E7 A E
As the limosine pulls out, of Alices drive livin next door to Alice
A A
Oh, I dont know why she's leavin, Oh, I dont know why she's leavin,
or where she's gonna go or where she's gonna go
D D
| guess she's got her reaons | guess she's got her reaons
but | just dont wanna know but I just dont wanna know
E E

cause for 24 years i've been cause for 24 years i've been
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A E
living next door to Alice
A
24 years just waiting for the chance
D

to tell her how | feel

and maybe get a second glance
E

Now | gotta get used to not

E7 A E

livin next door to Alice
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Ljufa Anna

Hofundur lags: Harry Dacre Hofundur texta: Harry Dacre Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

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

i kvold er ég sigli' @ seenum
F C

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

Hofundur lags: Hallbjorn Hjartarson Hofundur texta: Jon Vikingsson Flytjandi: Hallbjérn Hjartarson

XDXn(]) G 000 ><D>< [¢] ><AO o] OE 00 ><D><70 G# >2A\O7 O O
[ » 4e [)
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XXJ [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [AKJ
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Dm G D D D7 G
Eftir gresjunni kemur madur ridandi hesti a Laki pa jafnan finnur og feerir i hus a ny
A D A D
Arizona er stadur sem hann hefur maetur a og jobbi litli dalton stynur: ég bratt af pér hausinn sny
D D7 G

Léttfeti er hans fakur dyggur og goédur pjénn
D A D
Lukku Laki er katur laganna vérdur og pjonn

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D

en skugginn ad skjéta i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki
A G#

gerir oft mikid hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn

A
Eg held bara ad enginn geti
A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G
i eldlinu baadir standa og skiptast pa jafnan &
A D
ad bjarga hvor 66rum ur vanda
A
sem herjar pa bada a
D D7 G
Reeningja drasl og lydur Laka oft skjota a
D

en laki samt snéggur sem skugginn
A7 D
ad klappa peim hausinn a

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D

en skugginn ad skjéta i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki

A G#

gerir oft mikid hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn
A

Eg held bara ad enginn geti

A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G D
Daltonar nokkrir gera Laka oft lifid leitt
A D E

fangelsin i sundur peir skera og komast pa jafnan i feitt

D

A

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D
en skugginn ad skjéta i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki
A G#

gerir oft miki® hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn

A
Eg held bara ad enginn geti
A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G D
Svo rida peir badir brottu og blistra sitt gamla lag
A A E A
og skrifarar allir glottu- ja petter ordid gott i dag
D D7 G

en vinirnir halda afram og fina sér annan stad
D A D
Léttfeti og Lukku Laki koma sko skapinu i lag
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Lifid er yndislegt

Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Hreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.
Bm G Dsus2 D A C B
X

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2 D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad. D A
Bm G D A Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad. Bm
Bm G D A pbad er rétt ad bera hér.
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi: D A c
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig.
. G A D A
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad... Lifi® er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm
D A pbad er rétt ad byrja hér.
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu, D A cC G
Bm Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
pad er rétt ad bera hér.
D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.
Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A
og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
Bm G D A

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

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A cC G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

C G B C
Nottin hun feerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjérnusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
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Lifsgledi

Hoéfundur lags: Gunnar bérdarson Hofundur texta: borsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: Hljémar

E D G A7

7
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Cmaj7 F#7 B
X 000 XX X

[e]

E D
Pott ég sigli um sja,
G

pott ég slai med lja,

A7 E7
po ad allt sé a tja og tundri,
E D

pPa ég anaegju 3,
ast og hamingju pra.

A7 D
Ljuft er lifid mér hja - rétt og slétt.

A
Eg veit ad lifid fékk ég til ad geta lifad pvi.

i Cmaj7 G F#7 B
Eg eetl' ad lifa bara alveg eins og synist mér.
B E AB
Margir kvarta og kveina
B E AB
en ef kannski peir reyna,
Cmaj7 B
ba er lifid létt.
E D
Sjaldan aura ég sé.
G
Sama er mér um fé.
A7
Ja pad ma jafnvel ske
E7
pig undri.
E D
Latur lifa ég vil.
G
Allt sem langar mig til
A7

geri ég - hér um bil,

D
pad er rétt.

G A
Og minni anaegju med lifid enginn bifar, pvi
Cmaj7 G F#7 B
€g er svo alseell med pad alveg nuna eins og er.
B E AB
Margir kvarta og kveina
B E AB
en ef kannski peir reyna,
Cmaj7 B
pba er lifid létt.
G E
Vid lifsglada tisku
A

mér likar best.

G E
Graedgi og nisku
A

ég fordast mest.

E D
Pott ég sigli um sja,
G

pott ég slai med lja,

A7 E7
p6 ad allt sé a tja og tundri,
E D
ba ég anaegju a,

G
ast og hamingjupra.
A7 D
Ljuft er 1ifid mér hja - rétt og slétt.
G

A
Eg veit ad lifid fekk ég til ad geta lifad pvi.
i Cmaj7 G F#7 B
Eg aetl' ad lifa bara alveg eins og synist mér.
B E AB
Margir kvarta og kveina,
B E AB
en ef kannski peir reyna,
Cmaj7 B
ba er lifid létt.
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Hofundur lags: Jan Johansson Hofundur texta: Kristjan fra Djapalaek Flytjandi: Kristjan fra Djupaleek

Lina langsokkur

petta lag er upphaflega i E-dur.

E A
pPu holl ei hefur slika

B E
ATH** best er fyrir byrjendur ad spila pad i D-dur hvad higgrea vesbag rottu lika
A

E A
Hér skal nu glens og gaman
B E
vid getum spjallad saman.
A

Gaum hvad pu getur
E
vinur, gettu hver ég er.
A
Verdlaun pér ég veiti
B

ef ad veistu hvad ég heiti.
A
En vadir pu i villu
B E
petta vil ég segja pér.

E A
Hér sérdu Linu langsokk,
B

E

Hér sérdu Linu langsokk
B E

ja, littu pad er ég.

E A
Og pu sérd minn apa
B E
minn saeta, fina, litla apa.
A

Herrann Niels heitir
B E
ja, hann heitir reyndar pad.
A

Hérna holl min gnaefir
B E
vid himin téfraborg min gnaefir.
A

Fannstu annan fegri
B E
eda fraegdarmeiri stad?

E A
Hér sérdu Linu langsokk,
B

E

Hér sérdu Linu langsokk
B E

ja, littu pad er ég.

tralla hé, tralla hei, tralla hoppsasa.
A

tralla hé, tralla hei, tralla hoppsasa.
A

og kufullan af krénum
B E

einnig kistil a ég mér.

A
Verid allir vinir,
B E
velkomnir - einnig hinir.
A
Nu lifad skal og leikid
B E
nu skal lif i tuskum hér.

E A
Hér sérdu Linu langsokk,
B

tralla ho, tralla hei, tralla hoppsasa.
E A

Hér sérdu Linu langsokk

B E
ja, littu pad er ég.
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Litill fug

Héfundur lags: Sigfus Halldérsson Héfundur texta: Orn Arnarson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson
A Bm E7 A7 D B7 E B C# F#m
X0 [} X O O 0O X0 O O X X0 X [¢] ] [e]e} X X

[ [ [] 4] e
[AKJ [XJ [ 4
[ boe
[ X, [ X X] (X J

A Bm
Litill fugl & laufgum teigi
E7 A

losar blund @ mosaseeng,
A7 D

heilsar gladur heidum degi

B7

hristir silfurdégg af veeng.

A Bm
Flygur upp i himinheidid
E7 A

hefir geisla straum i fang,
A7 D

siglir morgunsvala leidid

E7 A

sest & haan klettadrang.

B E
Pykir 66rum préstum meiri
B E
pbenur brjést og sperrir stél.
C# F#m
Vill ad allur heimur heyri
B7 E
hvad hann syngur lista vel.

A Bm
Skin ur augum skaldsins gledi
E7 A
skelfur rédd vid 1j6din ny.

A7 D
P6 ad allir prestir kvedi
B7 E
petta sama dirrin di.

A Bm
Litli fuglinn lj6&a vildi
E7 A

listabrag um vor og ast.
A7 D

Undarlegt ad enginn skyldi

E7 A

ad pvi snilldarverki dast.
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Litill fug

Héfundur lags: Sigfus Halldérsson Héfundur texta: Orn Arnarson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson
A Bm E7 A7 D B7 E B C# F#m
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A Bm
Litill fugl & laufgum teigi
E7 A

losar blund @ mosaseeng,
A7 D

heilsar gladur heidum degi

B7

hristir silfurdégg af veeng.

A Bm
Flygur upp i himinheidid
E7 A

hefir geisla straum i fang,
A7 D

siglir morgunsvala leidid

E7 A

sest & haan klettadrang.

B E
Pykir 66rum préstum meiri
B E
pbenur brjést og sperrir stél.
C# F#m
Vill ad allur heimur heyri
B7 E
hvad hann syngur lista vel.

A Bm
Skin ur augum skaldsins gledi
E7 A
skelfur rédd vid 1j6din ny.

A7 D
P6 ad allir prestir kvedi
B7 E
petta sama dirrin di.

A Bm
Litli fuglinn lj6&a vildi
E7 A

listabrag um vor og ast.
A7 D

Undarlegt ad enginn skyldi

E7 A

ad pvi snilldarverki dast.
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Litill fug

Héfundur lags: Sigfus Halldérsson Héfundur texta: Orn Arnarson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson
A Bm E7 A7 D B7 E B C# F#m
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A Bm
Litill fugl & laufgum teigi
E7 A

losar blund @ mosaseeng,
A7 D

heilsar gladur heidum degi

B7

hristir silfurdégg af veeng.

A Bm
Flygur upp i himinheidid
E7 A

hefir geisla straum i fang,
A7 D

siglir morgunsvala leidid

E7 A

sest & haan klettadrang.

B E
Pykir 66rum préstum meiri
B E
pbenur brjést og sperrir stél.
C# F#m
Vill ad allur heimur heyri
B7 E
hvad hann syngur lista vel.

A Bm
Skin ur augum skaldsins gledi
E7 A
skelfur rédd vid 1j6din ny.

A7 D
P6 ad allir prestir kvedi
B7 E
petta sama dirrin di.

A Bm
Litli fuglinn lj6&a vildi
E7 A

listabrag um vor og ast.
A7 D

Undarlegt ad enginn skyldi

E7 A

ad pvi snilldarverki dast.
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Hoéfundur lags: R. Moody Hofundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Haukur Morthens
C G F Cc7 D
X o O 000 X X X X0
[ d [ ] [ d
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[ [ ] [ X ] [ BK ] [
C

Léa litla a Bra, han var laglegt fljéd,
G
svo ung og gléd og aeskurjod,
C F
vildi fa sér veenan mann

G C
og vera alltaf svo blid og god vid hann.

C
Og eitt sumarkvéld, 6k hann Sveinn i hlad
G
a litlum bil og L6u bad
C F

ad aka med sér upp i sveit.
G c c7
P& vard huan feimin, rjéé og undirleit.

F C
Og sidan saga peirra vard ségum margra lik.
F c

Pau attu bérn og buru og pau bua i Reykjavik.
F
Hann vinnur eins og hestur
C
og hann tekur sjaldan fri,
D

pvi Léa parf ad fa sér fotin ny.

c
Léa litla @ Bru, hun er lagleg enn
G

og hyr a bra og heillar menn,
F
ergir oft sinn eiginmann,
G Cc
pvi hun er alltaf svo blid vid adra en hann.
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Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens
Em Am B7 c7 D G
] X X

000 X0 [e] X X X0 [efeX¢]
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Em Am Em B7

Em Am
Hvers vegna eru 16g og regla
B7 Em
til ad fela hitt og petta?
Am
Blédug spor og handjarn smella
B7 Em
skyrslur segja: ,Hann var alltaf ad detta.”

Am Em

Bo6rdu hann i bilnum med kylfum og hndum
Am Em

haedd’ann og svivirtu med tungum hrjiafum
Am Em

Ekkert sast nema litid mar

C7 B7

petta var slys vid vorum ekki par.

Em Am
Vid heyrdum hann kalla, bidja um vatn,
D G
kvartadi lika um honum veeri kalt.
C7 Em
Seinna um nottina taladi ut i blainn.
C7

pad var ekki fyrr i morgun

B7

ad vid saum ad hann veeri dainn.

B7 Em
Ekki benda a mig, segir vardstjérinn.
B7 Em
petta kvold var ég ad aefa l6greglukorinn,
B7 Em
Spyrjid pa sem voru a vakt.
o c7 B7 Em
Eg abyrgist peir munu segja satt.
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Mamma gefdu mer grasleppu

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann Helgason Hoéfundur texta: Jéhann Helgason Flytjandi: A méti Buff

Am D G D7 C F E7 A E Bm
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AmD G AmD G D7

G Cc G
Pad var einu sinni grasleppukarl
D

sem ad atti grasleppuskur
G c
og €g pekkti pbennan grasleppukarl
F C G

hann atti litinn grasleppuskur.

AmD G
Mamma, mamma geféu mér grasleppu

Am D G

mamma, mamma pvi hin er svo géd
Am D G

mamma, mamma mig langar i grasleppu
G D

Am D
mamma, mamma pvi hun er svo god.

G Cc G
Pad var einu sinni hangikjotskarl
D
sem ad atti hangikjotsbud
G C G
0g €ég pekkti pennan hangikjotskarl
F C G

hann gaf mér litinn hangikj6tsbut.

Am D G
Mamma, mamma mig langar i hangikjot
Am D G
mamma, mamma mig langar i pad
AmD
mamma, mamma gefdu mér hangikjot

AmD G E7

mamma, mamma pvi pad er svo gott.

A D A
Pad var einu sinni seelgaetiskarl
E
sem ad atti seelgeetisbud
A D A
0g €g pekkti pennan saelgaetiskarl
G D A

hann atti litla saelgaetisbud.

BmE A
Mamma, mamma gefdu mér saelgaeti
Bm E A
mamma, mamma pvi pad er svo gott
Bm E A
mamma, mamma mig langar i saelgaeti
Bm E A

mamma, mamma mig langar i pad.

BmE A
Mamma, mamma geféu mér grasleppu
Bm E A
mamma, mamma pvi hun er svo géd
Bm E A
mamma, mamma mig langar i grasleppu
Bm E A
mamma, mamma pvi hin er svo géd.

BmE A
Mamma, mamma gefdu mér, geféu mér grasleppu,
Bm E A
Ahh, pvi hun er svo géé.

BmE A
Mamma, mamma gefdu mér, gefdu mér grasleppu,
Bm E
Ahh, pvi hun er svo géé.
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Man On The Moon

Hoéfundur lags: R.E.M. Hofundur texta: R.E.M. Flytjandi: R.E.M.

C D Am G Bm
X o O XXO X0 [} Q00 X
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C D

Mott the Hoople and the game of Life,
C

yeah, yeah, yeah, yea

C D

Andy Kaufman in the wrestling match,
(o3

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Cc D

Monopoly, 21, checkers, and chess,
C

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

C

D
Mr. Fred Blasy, and the breakfast mess,
Cc
yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
C D

Let's play Twister, let's play Risk,
Cc

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

(o

I'll see you heaven if you make the list,
C
yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Am G
Now Andy did you hear about this one,
Am G
tell me are you locked in the punch
Am G
Andy are you goofing on Elvis,
Cc D

hey baby, are we loosin' touch

G Am C Bm G

If you believe they put a man on the moon,
Am D

man on the moon

G Am Bm Am

If you believe there's nothing up their sleeve

and nothing is cruel
C D
Moses went walking with a staff of wood,
C
yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
C D
Newton got beaned by the apple good,
yeah yeah, yeah, yeah
Egypt was troubled by the horrlble asp,
yeah yeah, yeah, yeah

Mr Charles Darwin had the gaII to ask,

Cc
yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Am G
Now Andy did you hear about this one,
Am G
tell me are you locked in the punch
Am G

Andy are you goofing on Elvis,
C D
hey baby, are we havin' fun

G Am C Bm G

If you believe they put a man on the moon,
Am D

man on the moon

G Am Bm Am

If you believe there's nothing up their sleeve

and nothing is cruel

(o3 D

Here's a little agit for the never believer,
(o3

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

C D

Here's a little ghost for the offering,
C

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
C D

Here's a truck stop instead of St. Peter's,
C

yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

C

D
Mr. Andy Kaufman's gone wrestling,
Cc
yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Am G
Now Andy did you hear about this one,
Am G
tell me are you locked in the punch
Am G
Andy are you goofing on Elvis,
C D

hey baby, are we loosin' touch

G Am C Bm G

If you believe they put a man on the moon,
Am D

man on the moon

G Am Bm Am

If you believe there's nothing up their sleeve

and nothing is cruel
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Héfundur lags: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Héfundur texta: Pérdur Arnason Flytjandi: Studmenn
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G

Eg er a vestur leidinni,

A

a haheidinni.

.C

A hundrad og tiu,

B7 Em D

ég ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

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

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

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

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

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn lumskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

. Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

G
Hun er a svotil 4 sama aldri og €g,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G
0g svo er, hun & hradri leid inn a ping.

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

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

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

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

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

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

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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Mercedes Benz

Hoéfundur lags: Bob Neuwirth Hofundur texta: Michael McClure Flytjandi: Janis Joplin
G

D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
D A7
My friends all drive Porsches, | must make amends
D G D
Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
D A7 D
So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.
D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a color TV
D A7
No dialing for dollars is trying to find me
D G D
I'll wait for delivery each day until three
D A7 D
So Lord won't you buy me a color TV.
D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a night on the town
D
I’m counting on you Lord please don’t let me down
D G D
Prove that you love me and buy the next round
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a night on the town.

Everybody !
D G D

Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
D A7

My friends all drive Porsches, | must make amends

D G D

Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.
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Minning um mann

Hofundur lags: Gylfi Agisson Hofundur texta: Gylfi A£gisson Flytjandi: Logar

Em G A Am B7 D E

o] 000 000 X O [0 X O [} X 0] X X0 o] [e)e]
[ ] [ ] [ ]
[ XJ ® XXJ [ XJ [BKJ ® [ X J
[ ] 4

Em G A Am Em B7 Em
Nu eetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1jod i 6skuhragu i Vestmannaeyjabae.
Em G B7
um ljufan dreng sem fallinn er nu fra, D Em
Em G A Am Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
um dreng sem atti sorgir en avallt samt pé st6d Em B7 Em
Em B7 Em drykkjuskap til fraeegdar sér hann vann.
sperrtur pé ad sitthvad gengi a. D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em G A Am Em B7 E
| kofaskrifli bjé hann, sem litinn veitti yl, drykkjuskap til fraeegdar sér hann vann.
Em G B7
svo andvaka a nottum oft hann la.
Em G A Am
pa Portugal hann teygadi, pad gerdi ekkert til,
Em B7 Em
pad tokst med honum yl i sig ad fa.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am

Bornum var hann gédéur, en sum pé hraeddust hann,
Em G B7

pau haeddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys.
Em G A Am

Pau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,

Em B7 Em

margt er pad sem boérnin fara a mis.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
Munid pid ad deema ei eftir utlitinu menn,

Em G B7
en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

Em G A Am
En til er pad ad flagd er undir foégru skinni enn,
Em B7 Em
fegurdin ad innan pykir best.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
NU 1j6did er a enda um pennan sémasvein,
Em G B7
sem ad pradi brennivin ur stee.
Em G A Am
Hann liggur na a kistubotni og Itin hvilir bein
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Hoéfundur lags: Adam Duritz Hofundur texta: David Bryson Flytjandi: Counting Crows
Am F Dm G C
X0 [} XXO Q00 X o O
® [ ] ® ®
[XJ L. [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[X] [ [ ] [,

Am FDm G Am F G

shalalalalalala uh huh...
Am F

| was down at the New Amsterdam
Dm G
staring at this yellow-haired girl
Am F
Mr. Jones strikes up a conversation
G
with this black-haired flamenco dancer

Am F Dm
She dances while his father plays guitar.

G
She's suddenly beautiful
Am F
We all want something beautiful
G
| wish | was beautiful

Am
So come dance this silence
F
down through the morning
Dm G Am F G
shalalalalalalala yeah uh huh...
Am F
Cut up, Maria!
Dm G
Show me some of them Spanish dances
Am F G
Pass me a bottle, Mr. Jones
Am F Dm G
Believe in me Help me believe in anything
Am F
(cause) | want to be someone who believes

C F G

Mr. Jones and me tell each other fairy tales
c F

Stare at the beautiful women

G

"She's looking at you.

Ah, no, no, she's looking at me."
(o3 F

Smiling in the bright lights
G

Coming through in stereo
C F
When everybody loves you,
G
you can never be lonely

Am F
I will paint my picture

Dm G
Paint myself in blue

and red and black and gray
Am F
All of the beautiful colors
G
are very very meaningful
Am F
(you know) Gray is my favorite color
Dm
| felt so symbolic yesterday
Am F
If | knew Picasso
G
| would buy myself a gray guitar and play

C F G

Mr. Jones and me look into the future
gtare at the beautiful \'/:vomen

E-:‘She's looking at you.

Uh, | don't think so. She's looking at me."
étanding in therpotIight

| bought myself a gray guitar
C F

When everybody loves me,
G Am
| will never be lonely

Am
| will never be lonely
G
I will never be lonely
Am
| want to be a lion
F
Everybody wants to pass as cats
Am
We all want to be big big stars,
G
but we got different reasons for that.
Am F
Believe in me because | don't believe in anything
Am
and | want to be someone
G
to believe, to believe, to believe.

C F G

Mr. Jones and me stumbling through the barrio
C F

Yeah we stare at the beautiful women
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Bls. 131

G
"She's perfect for you, Man,

there's got to be somebody for me."
Cc F
| want to be Bob Dylan
G
Mr. Jones wishes he was

someone just a little more funky
C F G
When everybody loves you, son,

that's just about as funky as you can be.

C F G

Mr. Jones and me staring at the video
When I(I:ook at the telef/ision,

| want to (s;ee me staring right back at me.
\(/:Ve all vaant to bei)ig stars,

but we don't know why, and we don't know how.

C F
But when everybody loves me,
G

I'm going to be just about as happy as | can be.
C F G
Mr. Jones and me, we're gonna be big stars.....
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Hofundur lags: Bob Dylan Hofundur texta: Bob Dylan Flytjandi: The Byrds asamt fleirum.
A G
[ 4 [ X X] [ 4
[ [ ]
DADA D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
G A D G
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me G A D
D G A

Though you might hear laughin’, spinnin' swingin' madly acrt
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to D G D
G A

It's not aimed at anyone, it's just escapin' on the run
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me D G A
D G D And but for the sky there are no fences facin'
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
G A D G
G A D G And if you hear vague traces of skippin' reels of rhyme
Take me on a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship D G D G
D G D G To your tambourine in time, it's just a ragged clown behind
My senses have been stripped, my hands can't feel to grip D G D
D G D G | wouldn't pay it any mind, it's just a shadow you're
My toes too numb to step, wait only for my boot heels G
A Seein' that he's chasing.
To be wanderin'
G A D G
G A D G Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade D G
D G D G I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
Into my own parade, cast your dancing spell my way G A
A Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
| promise to go under it. D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
G A D G
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me G A D G
D G A Then take me disappearin' through the smoke rings of my m
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to D G D G
G A Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the frozen leaves
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me D G D G
D G D The haunted, frightened trees, out to the windy beach
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you. D G A
Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow
G A D G
Though | know that evenin's empire has returned into sand G D G
D G Yes, to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand wavil
Vanished from my hand G D G D
D G A Silhouetted by the sea, circled by the circus sands
Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping G D G D
With all memory and fate driven deep beneath the waves
G A D G G A
My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet Let me forget about today until tomorrow.
D G
I have no one to meet G A D G
D G A Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming. D G
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A D G G A D G
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G A D G D
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
G A D G AD A

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
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Mrs. Robinson
Hoéfundur lags: Paul Simon Hoéfundur texta: Paul Simon Flytjandi: Simon and Garfunkel
G C Am D7 Em
O O 0O X0 [} XXO Q00 X o O X O [} XXO ] [e)e)e) X0 O O

E7TADGCAmME7D

D7 G Em
And here’s to you Mrs. Robinson
G Em C

Jesus loves you more than you will know,

Am D

WO WO WO

D7 G Em

God bless you please Mrs. Robinson

G Em C

Heaven holds a place for those who pray,
Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey

E7

We’d like to know a little bit about you for our files
A

We'd like to help you learn to help yourself
D G C A7

Look around you all you see are sympathetic eyes
E7 D

Stroll around the grounds until you feel at home

D7 G Em
And here’s to you Mrs. Robinson
G Em C

Jesus loves you more than you will know,

Am D

WO WO WO

D7 G Em

God bless you please Mrs. Robinson

G Em C

Heaven holds a place for those who pray,
Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey

E7

Hide it in a hiding place where no one ever goes
A

Put it in your pantry with your cupcakes
D G C A7

It's a little secret just the Robinsons’ afair
E7 D

Most of all you’ve got to hide it from the kids

D7 G Em
Coo, coo, ca-choo, Mrs Robinson
G Em C

Jesus loves you more than you will know,
Am D

WO WO WO

D7 G Em

}God bless you please, Mrs. Robinson
G Em C

Heaven holds a place for those who pray

Am E7
hey hey hey, hey hey hey

E7

Sitting on a sofa on a Sunday afternoon

A

Going to the candidates debate

D G C A7
Laugh about it shout about it when you've got to choose
E7 D

Any way you look at it you lose

D7 G Em

Where have you gone Joe DiMaggio
G Em C

A nation turns its lonely eyes to you,

Am D

W00 WOO WOO

D7 G Em

What's that you say Mrs. Robinson

G Em C

Joltin’ Joe has left and gone away,

Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey
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Hofundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Egé
Am G C E7 Dm
X0 [} 000 X o O O O OO0 X X0
[ d [ d [ d

Am G C E7
Modir, hvar er barnid pitt, til jardar féll par hljott.
C E7 Am G
svona seint um kvold. Starandi augu, skeeldur munnur,
Am G C E7
Maoair, hvar er yndid pitt, 0 blé6id rann svo hljott.
C E7
pokan er svo kdld. Dm C
Litil stulka & heidinni
Dm C G Am
Pokan synir hryllingsmynd, villst hefur af leid.
G Am Dm C
pvol er stulkuhdnd. Hun hitti mann a leidinni
~ Dm C E7
Ut ar pokunni lidur kynjamynd undan krumlum hans par sveid.
E7
med egghvasst jarn.

Am G

Opid, inni pokunni,
C E7

til jardar féll par hljott.

Am G

Starandi augu, skeeldur munnur,
C E7

0 blé6id rann svo hljott.

Dm C
Litil stulka & heidinni
G Am
villst hefur af leid.

Dm C
Hun hitti mann a leidinni

E7

undan krumlum hans par sveid.

Am G

Maoadir, hvar er barnid pitt,
C E7

svona seint um kvold.
Am G

Mo3dir, hvar er yndid pitt,
C E7

pokan er svo kold.

Dm C
Pokan synir hryllingsmynd,
G Am

pvél er stulkuhénd.

i Dm C
Ut ur pokunni lidur kynjamynd
E7

med egghvasst jarn.

Am G
Opid, inni pokunni,
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Nakinn | Nuuk

Hofundur lags: Graenlandsfari H6fundur texta: Graenlandsfari Flytjandi: Graenlandsfari

XXO ;AO [0 G 000

D

Eina kalda dimma nott A G
A Heim til Islands, heim til Islands
Einn a rdlti allt er hljott D

G D Aldrei aftur Nuuk.

Stefnan er tekinn nidur i bae.

D

AEtladi inna Kristinemut

A

Med raudvin i hendinni

G D
| kvold er ég til { allt,

D A G
Og pad var svo kalt , pad var svo kalt
D

Pessa nott i Nuuk

D

Vaknadi sidan a goétunni,
A

buinn ad tina brokinni

G D
Mér var ordid frekar kalt

D
Allt i einu pa mér bra

A

Léggan kom og tok mig pa
G D

Nakinn a réltinu

D A G
Og pad var svo kalt , pad var svo kalt
D

pessa noétt i Nuuk

D

Rafadi inni néttina

A

Kominn med broékar séttina
G D

En finn ekki leidina heim

D
Léggan hun keyrdi mig
A

Pradi heitt ad finna frid
G D
Og helst senda drenginn aftur heim

A G
Heim til Islands, heim til Islands

D
Aldrei aftur Nuuk.
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]
New Year's Day
Hoéfundur lags: Bono Héfundur texta: Bono Flytjandi: U2
ﬁgn [} ><C O O OEm Q00 GOOO F
[XJ i [ 4 i [XJ [ 4 t [ 4 i
[ [ ] [X]
Am C Em
All is quiet on New Year's Day
Am C Em
A world in white, gets underway
Am Cc Em
I want to be with you, be with you night and day
Am C Em Am
Nothing changes on New Year's Day
Em

On New Year's Day

G Am

I will be with you again

G F Am CEm
I will be with you again

Am C Em
Under a blood red sky
Am C Em
A crowd has gathered black and white
Am C Em
Arms entwined, the chosen few
Am Cc Em G
Newspaper say, says, say it's true, it's true
Am
And we can break through
G F
Though torn in two, we can be one

G Am

I, I will begin again

G F Am CEm Am
I, I will begin again, yeah

G Am

I, I will begin again

G F Am CEm Am
I, I will begin again, yeah
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Hoéfundur lags: Dolly Parton Hofundur texta: Dolly Parton Flytjandi: Dolly Parton
F# B C# G# CH#7
X X X X
4] ¢ 4e ®

[ ] [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4

[ boe [ X ] [

[XJ [XX] [AKJ
F#

Intré: (4 taktar)

F#

Tumble out of bed and stumble to the kitchen;

B

pour myself a cup of ambition,

F# C#

and yawn, and stretch, and try to come to life.

F#

Jump in the shower, and the blood starts pumping;

B

out on the street, the traffic starts jumping,
F# C# F#

with folks like me on the job from nine to five.

B
Working nine to five, what a way to make a living;
F#
barely getting by, it's all taking and no giving.
B

They just use your mind, and they never give you credit;
G# C#7 F#
it's enough to drive you crazy, if you let it.
B
Nine to five, for service and devotion;
F#
you would think that | would deserve a fair promotion;
B
want to move ahead, but the boss won't seem to let me.
G# C#7 F#

| swear sometimes, that man is out to get me.

F#
They let you dream just to watch them shatter;
B

You're just a step on the boss man's ladder,

F# C#
But you've got dreams he'll never take away.
F#

In the same boat with a lot of your friends;
B
Waitin' for the day your ship'll come in,

F# C# F#
And the tide's gonna turn, and it's all gonna roll your way.

B
Working nine to five, what a way to make a living;
F#
barely getting by, it's all taking and no giving.
B

They just use your mind, and they never give you credit;

G# C#7
it's enough to drive you crazy, if you let it.

F#

B
Nine to five, they've got you where they want you;
F#

There's a better life, and you dream about it, don't you?
B
It's a rich man's game, no matter what they call it;
G# C#7
And you spend your life putting money in his pocket.

F#

B
Working nine to five, what a way to make a living;
F#
barely getting by, it's all taking and no giving.
B

They just use your mind, and they never give you credit;
G# C#7 F#
it's enough to drive you crazy, if you let it.

B
Nine to five, they've got you where they want you;
F#
There's a better life, and you dream about it, don't you?
B
It's a rich man's game, no matter what they call it;
G# C#7 F#

And you spend your life putting money in his pocket.

B
Nine to five ....
F#
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Nottin er lidin

Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir

>f\0 [} FH#m OE [e]e} ><D><O XBm G Q00
[ X XJ [ ] [XJ [ 4 D“ [ 4 L. [ 4 [ 4
[ [ > [ ]
[XJ [XJ
AF#mEDA A  F#m
ég fer uuuauhuhat
AFEmED A E D A
og ég raula litid lag
A Bm
Nottin han er lidin eftir langa bid AEGD
D A
ég sit hér einn med sjalfum mér AEGD
Bm
| ibud fyrir ofan mig er eitthvad lid A  F#m
D A Svo ég fer uuuuuhuhut
pad hefur hatt og skemmtir sér E D A
. Bm mér list svo vel a pennan dag
Eg dréslast frammi eldhus, opna isskapinn A  F#m
D A ég fer uuuauhuhat
og fae mér braud med banana E D A
Bm og ég raula litid lag
pad er gott ad ég er ennpa sami madurinn
D.. A A E
med alla gomlu vanana Lalalallalalalalallala
G D
] A  F#m lalalallalalalala
Svo ég fer uauuuhuhut
o E ) D A A E
meér list svo vel & pennan dag Lalalallalalalalallala
A F#m G D
ég fer aaaaahahat lalalallalalalala
E D A
og ég raula litid lag A E
Lalalallalalalalallala
AFEmEDA G D
lalalallalalalala
AF#mEDA
A E
A ., Bm , Lalalallalalalalallala
Um daginn var svo 6trulega preytandi G D
.. D y A lalalallalalalala
ad sitja einn med sjalfum sér
. (.o Bm E D A
Hugurinn svo rafandi og reikandi ja ég raula litid lag
. Dt 5 on kK ﬁ' E D A
a rettum stad en ekki her meér list svo vel & pennan dag
D Dm
pa tok ég mér tak
F#m E F#m
0g ég lagadi pad sem var ad
i D Dm
Eg tok mér tak
F#fim Bm E
0g €g er annar madur strax
A F#m
Svo ég fer uuuuuhuhut
E D A

mér list svo vel & pennan dag
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0g pa stundi Mundi

Héfundur lags: Erlent pjé8lag Héfundur texta: Jénas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar

D7 G
X X O XX O 000 X0 O 0

D D7 G
Hann Mundi a sjoinn i fyrsta sinn fér
D A7 D
a fjortanda arinu, litill og mjor.
D7 G

Og pad sem hann dré hirti husbondi hans

D A7 D
og hét pvi ad koma’ honum pannig til manns.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nog!
. D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D D7 G
Hja Munda var liti®d um leik eda hvild.
D A7 D
Hann lenti eftir fermingu nordur a sild
D7 G
og sidan a linu og sidan a net
D A7 D
og sidan a linu og aftur a net.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! petta er nog!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast a sj6.”

D D7 G

Og aska hans leid, og hann vann og hann vann,
D A7 D

pvi vinnan han ,géfgar og baetir hvern mann.”

D7 G

En litid var pad sem ur bytum hann bar,
D A7 D

pvi blablonk ad jafnadi utgerdin var.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nég!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast a sj6.”

D D7 G
Hann vard af pvi hokinn, hann vard af pvi grar

D A7 D
ad velkjast a togurum prjatiu ar.
D7

| stérsjo og agjof hann stéd sina plikt
D A7 D
med sting fyrir brjosti og kroniska gigt.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nog!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast a sj6.”

D D7 G
I hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist a vir,
D A7 D
og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.
G
| annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
D A7 D
og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nég!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D

ad pveelast a sj6.”

D D7 G
Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A7 D
og pad gerdist einmitt & sjbmannadag.
D7 G

Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A7
um saerokna, vindbarda Hrafnistumenn.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nog!
. D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D

ad pveelast 4 sjo.
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Pahbi parf ad vinna
Hofundur lags: Baggalutur Hofundur texta: Baggalutur Flytjandi: Baggalttur
G Q00 XC O O ><D><O ><AO7 o O ><D><70 F OE [e]e}
GC DG G F E
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
GC DG A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
G C D G
Ekki fara ad grata vinur minn. GCDG
(o D G
Ekki fara ad grata litla skinn. GC DG
C
P& pabbi purfi ad vinna, C A7 D7
A7 D7
péa getur pu sofid rétt. GC DG
G C D G GC DG
Ekki fara ad vola vina min.
C D G C A7 D7
Ekki skeela eins og mamma pin
C C
b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna, Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7 D7 A7
pabbi purfi ad vinna i nott. Hann parf ad hitta mennina
G F E
Cc og fara adeins med peim nidur i bee.
Hann parf ad hitta mennina. A7 D7 G
A7 Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
Hann parf ad hitta mennina A7 D7 G
G F E Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae. A7 D7 G
A7 D7 G Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
GCDG
GC DG
G C D G
Haettu nu ad kjdkra i koddann pinn.

C D G
Ja, fardu nu ad sofa i hausinn pinn.
C
P6 mamma skelli hurdum,
A7 D7
pa getur pu sofid rott.

G C D G
P6 mamma ykkar sé sem prumusky,
cC D G
er ¢parfi ad gera mal dr pvi
Cc

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

C

Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7

Hann parf ad hitta mennina
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Hofundur lags: Billy Joel Hofundur texta: Billy Joel Flytjandi: Billy Joel
C G7/8B FIA CIG F CIE G Csus4 Csus2 Am AM/G E
X O O 000 X O o O o] O O [o)¢] X 0] X 00 X X 0 o]
® ® ® [ ] ® b ® ® ® ® b ®
[ ] ® ® ® ® ® ® [ XJ [ XJ [ ]
[ [ ] 4 [ X ] [ X ] [ [ ] [ [ ]
4

GIF G7/D Am/F# Am/F

00000 000 0] [0 X

CG7/B F/A CIG

FC/E D7 G

CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

C G7/B FIA C/G
It's nine o'clock on a saturday

F CIE D7 G
the regular crowd shuffles in

Cc G7/B FIA C/G
There's an old man sitting next to me
F G C

Makin' love to his tonic and gin

CG7/B FIA CIG
FGC
CCsus4

Cc G7/B F/IA C/G

He says "Son can you play me a memory ?

F C/E D7 G
I'm not really sure how it goes

C G7/B F/IA C/G
But it's sad and it's sweet and | knew it complete
F G Cc

when | wore a younger man's clothes"

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
La da da de de da

Am/G D7/F# D7 G
da da de de da dada

G/F C/IE G7/D
C G7/B F/IA C/G
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F C/IE D7 G
sing us a song tonight
C G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
C/IGF G C

and you've got us feeling all right

CG7/B F/A CIG

FGC

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

C G7/B FIA C
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine,
F CIE D7 G
he gets me my drinks for free
C G7/B F/IA C/G
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke,
F G Cc

but there's some place that he'd rather be
CCsus4

C G7/B FIA CIG

He says "Bill | believe this is killing me"
F CIE D7 G

As a smile ran away from his face

C G7/B FIA CIG
"Well I'm sure that | could be a movie star

F G C

If | could get out of this place”

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
La da da de de da

Am/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
dada dede dadada

C G7/B F/IA C
Now Paul is a real estate novelist
F C/IE D7 G
who never had time for a wife
C G7/B FIA C/G
And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy,
F G C

and probably will be for life
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4

Cc G7/B FIA
And the waitress is practicing politics,
CIlG F CIE D7 G
as the businessmen slowly get stoned
C G7/B F/IA CIG
Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness,
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F G C
but it's better than drinking alone

( Pianosolo)
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F

Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F
Am Am/G Am/F#
GG/F C/IE G7/D

C G7/B FIA C/G
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F CIE D7 G
sing us a song tonight
Cc G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
CIGF G C
and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG

FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus?2

C G7/B FIA C
It's a pretty good crowd for a saturday
F C/E D7 G
and the manager gives me a smile
C G7/B
Cause he knows that it's me
FIA C/G
that they've been coming to see
F G C
To forget about life for a while
CCsus4

Cc G7/B FIA C/G
And the piano sounds like a carnival
F C/E D7 G
and the microphone smells like a beer
Cc G7/B F/IA C/G
And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
F G Cc
and say "Man what are you doing here ?"

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
Da da da de de da

Am/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
da da de de da dada

C G7/B FIA C/G
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F CIE D7 G
sing us a song tonight
C G7/B F/IA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody

C/IGF G C
and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG
FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G
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Popplag i G-dur

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

GOOO D>£'(:)# OEm Q00 XC o O X X0
G DIF# Em c
Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C
sé ekki ur augunum ut.
G D/F# Em C
Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C
hleypur i kekki og hnut.
G D/F# Em C
Svo pegar pu birtist fer sélin ad skina,
G D/F# Em C
smafuglar kvaka vid raust.
G DIF#  Em c
| brjaleedishrifningu byd ég pér Tépas
G D/F# Em
og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.
C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em

Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFFEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
D Em
Vid forum a bid, vid forum a kostum
C G
og forum & puttanum runt.
D Em
Braudmolum hendum i hausinn & dndunum
(o D
sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.
G D/F# Em
pad er engin leid ad heaetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta.
C G D/F# Em

Pad er engin leid ad haetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFEEmCG D/IF#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
G D/F# Em C
En af hverju parftu svo alltaf ad hverfa
G D/F# Em C
augsjonum minum a burt?
G D/F# Em C

Svo beygdur af harmi ég breytist ad nyju

G D/F# Em C
i bélvadan déna og durt.
G DIF# Em c
Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C
sé ekki ur augunum ut.
G D/F# Em C
Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C
hleypur i kekki og hnut.
C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em

Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
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Paskasal (Auglysing fra Egils)

XXO FH#m GOOO XBm OE 00 OE7O 00 >26\O [} Gm X0 O O
D F#m
Litil stulka létt & feeti
G D
litfagra paskasoél.
G D Bm
Angur heims ég aldrei geeti
E E7 A
unga stulka a nyjum kjol.
D F#m
Viltu kaupa paskasol?
G Gm D
Viltu kaupa paskasol?
G A7 D Bm
Pad kostar ekki neitt ad kaup ana.
E7 A7 D

Viltu kaupa paskasol?
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Hofundur lags: Sélstrandargeejarnir Hofundur texta: Sélstrandargaejarnir Flytjandi: Sélstrandargaejarnir

Bm G D A

[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XXJ

[ [ ] [
[XJ

Bm G D A

Af hverju get ég ekKki og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

D A

lifad edlilegu lifi Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima

Bm G A

Af hverju get ég ekki i vitlausu husi
Bm G D

lifad business lifi Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima

D A A

keypt mér husbil og ibud i vitlausu husi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekki

gengid menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég =l

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju feeddist ég loser

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G

Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A

2etli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

Bm G
Af hverju var ég fullur & virkum degi
D A

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
byrjad i iprottum

D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
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Ring of fire

Hoéfundur lags: Merle Kilgore Hofundur texta: June Carter Cash Flytjandi: Johnny Cash
G C

000 X O O XX O
[d

G c G
Love is a burning thing

and it makes a fiery ring
cC G

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

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

and it burns, burns burns
C G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

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

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

and it burns, burns burns

C G
the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire
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Runaway

Hofundur lags: Del Shannon Hofundur texta: Del Shannon Flytjandi: Del Shannon

>f\(£n [} G 000 F OE OO0 ><AO [e] F#m ><D><O
[XJ i [ 4 t [ 4 i [ XJ i [XXJ > [XJ [ 4
[ ] [ X ] [
[XJ
Am G
As | walk along | wonder what went wrong
F E
With our love, a love that was so strong
Am G
And as | still walk on | think of
F
the things we've done together
E
while our hearts were young
A
I'm a-walkin' in the rain
F#m
Tears are fallin' and | feel the pain
A
Wishing you were here by me
F#m
To end this misery
A F#m
And | wonder, | wo-wo-wo-wo-wonder
A F#m

Why, Why-why-why-why-why she ran away
D E

And | wonder where she will stay
A D A E
My little runaway, run-run-run-run, runaway

AmGFE
AmGFE
A
I'm a-walkin' in the rain
F#m
Tears are fallin' and | feel the pain
A
Wishing you were here by me
F#m
To end this misery
A F#m
And | wonder, | wo-wo-wo-wo-wonder

A F#m
Why, Why-why-why-why-why she ran away
D E

And | wonder where she will stay

A D A
My little runaway, run-run-run-run, runaway
D A
run-run-run-run, runaway
D A

run-run-run-run, runaway....




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Ryksugan a fullu

Héfundur lags: Olafur Haukur Simonarson Héfundur texta: Olafur Haukur Simonarson Flytjandi: Sniglabandid

A D G Bb C
X0 [e] XX O [eXe)e] X X O O
[ [
[XX) [ [ [
[) ) [XX) [
A

Ryksugan a fullu, étur alla drullu,
D

tralalala, lalalala, lalalala,
A

Skura, skrubba og bdna, rifa af 6llum skoéna,
D
tralalala, lalalala, lalalala,

G D
Ef pu getur ekki sungid reyndu pa ad klappa.
G D

Og ef pu getur ekki klappad reyndu pa ad stappa.
Bb C D

Svo songflokkurinn haldi sinu lagi
Bb C D
0g syngi ekki sitt af hvoru tagi.

gkura burtu skitinn, svo einhver vilji lita’inn,
t[:alalala, lalalala, lalalala,

Sussa burtu rykid med kust a gémlu priki,
tDraIaIaIa, lalalala, lalalala,

G D
Ef pu getur ekki sungid reyndu pa ad klappa.
G D

Og ef pu getur ekki klappad reyndu pa ad stappa.
Bb C D

Svo songflokkurinn haldi sinu lagi
Bb C D
og syngi ekki sitt af hvoru tagi.

ADAD
GDGD
BbCD

BbCD

A

Skura burtu skitinn, svo einhver vilji lita’inn,
D

tralalala, lalalala, lalalala,

A

Pussa, pussa, pussa, pussa, pussa, pussa, pussa,
D
tralalala, lalalala, lalalala,

G D
Ef pu getur ekki sungid reyndu pa ad klappa.

G D
Og ef pu getur ekki klappad reyndu pa ad stappa.
Bb C D

Svo songflokkurinn haldi sinu lagi
Bb C D
og syngi ekki sitt af hvoru tagi.

Bb C D
Svo songflokkurinn haldi sinu lagi
Bb C D
og syngi ekki sitt af hvoru
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Ridum sem fjandinn

Hoéfundur lags: Sudur Afriskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Sigurdur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Helgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum.

A G
X X O X O o 000

D
Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,

ridum sem fjandinn

A

skellum i gandinn

D

svona skemmtir sér landinn.

Hee!

D
Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,

ridum sem fjandinn

A

stillum ei gandinn

D

petta er storkostlegt geim.

G
pad er fullt af bruggi i fléskunni
A D
og flatbraudsneid i tdskunni
G D
og gléd er enn i dskunni
A D
vid komum oskufullir heim.
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Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens
A Asus2 Asus4 F#m E D Bm
X0 [} X0 [e]e} X0 [} ] 00 XXO X

A Asus2 A Asus4

A D A
A Asus2 A Asus4 Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
FEAMEDF#mED A naprir um goturnar,
A D A
A D A sérdu Juliu standa, bjéda sig hasa,
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos, F#m E D

F#m E D
heit hjortu, f6lnud ros

i vonum lif i adarnar.

A D A Bm F#m
Matarleifar, bogin skeid, Pvi Romed villtist inn & annad svid,
F#m E D D A
undan oddinum samviskan sveid. hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Bm F#m Of stér skammtur stytti pa bid,
D A

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

inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust & laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

A D A Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt, D A

F#m E D vid hlid hans sat Julia.

dofin pau fylgdu me?. E D

A D A Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,

Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt A E D

F#m E D
pbvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

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

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drégu vagninn med Romeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Samferda
Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn
><D><n(") Gm ﬁOY o O XBb XB7 ]
Dm B7 A7
Opna dyr uppa gatt torfeer eda greid
Gm Dm
til ad bjéda mina satt Viltu ganga um minar dyr
A7 Gm
pad sem einu sinni var verst ég opnadi ekki fyrr
Dm A7
pad getur lifnad vid a ny en ég veit ad enn er haegt
Dm
Annad lif enginn veit, ad bidja um meiri og betri byr
Gm
endalaus er okkar leit
A7
ef pu att adeins petta lif
Dm
er betra ad fara ad lifa pvi
Bb Gm Dm
Samferda, oll vid erum samferda
Gm

hvert sem liggur leid

gatan mjo og breid,
B7 A7
torfeer eda greid
Dm
Viltu ganga um minar dyr
Gm
verst ég opnadi ekki fyrr
A7
en ég veit ad enn er haegt
Dm
ad bidja um meiri og betri byr

Dm
Opna dyr uppa gatt
Gm

til ad bjéda mina satt
A7
pad sem einu sinni var
Dm
pad getur lifnad vid a ny

Annad lif enginn veit,
Gm
endalaus er okkar leit
A7
ef pu att adeins petta lif
Dm
er betra ad fara ad lifa pvi

Bb Gm Dm

Samferda, oll vid erum samferda
Gm

hvert sem liggur leid

gatan mjo og breid,




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Sandalar

Hoéfundur lags: Pérhallur Sigurdsson Hofundur texta: bérhallur Sigurdsson Flytjandi: bérhallur Sigurdsson

><D><n(]) >2A\O7 O O XC o O F XBb
Dm A7
pad jafnast ekkert a vid pad
Dm
ad pruma sér i gott sélbad
A7
og liggja a bekk med bland og bus

Dm
og bjérinn teyga ur literskrus.

. C F
A Spani er gott ad djamma og djusa
C F

diskotekunum a. Hei!

C F

Solbrenndur med Quick Tan brusa,
Bb C

i sanddlum og ermalausum bol.

Dm A7
Grisaveisla, sangria og sjor,
Dm
senjoritur, sjoskidi og bjoér.
A
Nautaat og neeturklubbaferd,
Dm
nektarsyningar af bestu gerd.

(o F
A Spani er gott ad djamma og djusa
C F

diskétekunum a. Heil

C F
Solbrenndur med Quick Tan brusa,
Bb C

i sanddlum og ermalausum bol.
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Satisfaction

Hofundur lags: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. Ho6fundur texta: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones
E D A B7
X

[¢] [e}e) XX O X0 [e]
[d [d
[XJ L. dd [ 4

[¢]

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

oh, no, no, no
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Seasons in the sun

Hoéfundur lags: Jacques Brel Hofundur texta: Terry Jacks Flytjandi: Terry Jacks

F Gm Cc7 Eb
X X X

[ 3 []
[) b [)
[X) [JEKX) [) [)

F
Good bye to you my trusted friend,

Gm
we’'ve known each other since we were nine or ten;

C7 F
together we climbed hills and trees,
Gm C7
learned of love A B C;
F

skinned our hearts and skinned our knees.

F
Good bye my friend, it's hard to die
Gm
when all the birds are singing in the sky
C7 F

now that the spring is in the air

Gm C7
pretty girls are every where,

F

think of me and I'll be there

We had joy, we had fun,
Gm
we had seasons in the sun,
Cc7
but the hills that we climb
F Eb F
were just seasons out of time.

F
Goodbye papa please pray for me,
Gm
| was the blacksheep of the family,'
C7 F
you tried to teach me right from wrong,
Gm C7
too much wine and too much song,
F
wonder how | got along.

F
Goodbye papa it's hard to die,
Gm

when all the birds are singing in the sky,

Cc7 F
now that the spring is in the air,

Gm C7
little children everywhere,
F

when you see them I'll be there.

We had joy, we had fun,
Gm
we had seasons in the sun,

Cc7
but the wine and the song
F Eb F
like the seasons have all gone.

F
Goodbye Michelle my little one,
Gm
you gave me love and helped me find the sun,
C7 F
and every time that | was down,
Gm C7
you would always come around
F
and get my feet back on the ground.

F
Goodbye Michelle it's hard to die,
Gm
when all the birds are singing in the sky,
c7 F
now that the spring is in the air,
Gm Cc7
little children everywhere,
F
when you see them I'll be there.

We had joy, we had fun,
Gm
we had seasons in the sun,
C7
but the stars we could reach
F Eb F
were just starfish on the beach.

We had joy we had fun
Gm
we had seasons in the sun,
Cc7
but the wine and the song
F Eb F
like the seasons have all gone.

All our lives we had fun
Gm
we had seasons in the sun
Cc7
but the hills that we climbed
F Eb F
were just seasons out of time.
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Seinna meir
Hofundur lags: Jéhann Helgason Hofundur texta: Jéhann Helgason Flytjandi: Start
G 000 D>£'(:)# OEm 000 XC o O XG/%O ><D><O >f\(£n [0 Agn7(/)G [0 XC/D X ><D>Z# G# XC#
® ® ® ® 4e [ 4 ¢ [X)
[ ] [ ] [ [ X ) [ ] [ [ ] [ X ) [ ] [ ] [ ]
[ ] ® ® ® J [ ] ® [ X ] [ X X]
[ ]
9000
GG G G G DIF#EmCG/BD
G DIFF EmCG/BD Am D
Allir eru'ad kalla at um allt 4 alla
G DIFFEEmCG/BD G C G/B
og bradum verdur hun farin mér fra
GG G G Am Am7/G
Eitthvad ut & saeinn, inn og Ut um baeinn
G D/IF£ Em C/D D
Pey, pey, pytur i mé, horfin inn i annan heim.
C G/B D
hrein mey, seelleg og rjod GG G G
G D/F# Em
Sei, sei, verdur hun min? G D/IFf Em
Cc G/B D bey, bey, pytur i mo,
Heit, heit, astkaer og hyr. Cc G/B D
hrein mey, seelleg og rj6d
Am D G D/F# Em
Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt & alla Sey, sey, verdur hun min?
G C G/B C G/B D
og bradum verdur hun horfin mér fra Heit, heit, astkaer og hyr.
Am Am7/G
horfin ut a sjéinn, eitthvad ut i blainn Am D
C/D D Allir eru'ad tala hégnar eru'ad mala
horfin inn i annan heim. G C G/B
i huga minum er astin svo heit.
G D/F# Em Am Am7/G
Hey, hey, heyrdu mig nu, Timinn er ad lida, fortidin ad svifa
C G/B D C/D D
sey, sey, segdu ekki nei Eitthvad inn i annan heim.
G D/F# Em
bey, pey, hlustadu a G C
c G/B D Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,
Hey, hey, vertu mér hja. D G
seinna meir trdiru mér
Am D G C
Allir eru'ad kalla ut um allt 4 alla Pu matt ekki fela pig.
G C G/B C/D
og bradum verdur hun farin mér fra Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt & alla,
Am Am7/G D#
Eitthvad ut & saeinn, inn og Ut um baeinn endalaust um allan heim.
C/D D
horfin inn i annan heim. Gt c#
Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,
G C D# Gi#
Seinna meir sé ég vid pér, seinna meir trdirdu mér
D G G# C#
seinna meir trairdu mér PU matt ekki fela pig.
G C C#/D#
Pu matt ekki fela pig. Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt a alla,
C/D G#
Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt a alla, endalaust um allan heim.
D

endalaust um allan heim.

G DIFFEEmCG/BD
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Selfoss er
Hoéfundur lags: Palmi Sigurhjartarson Hofundur texta: Palmi Sigurhjartarson Flytjandi: Sniglabandi®
F F# G 000 ><D><O OEm 000 ><C O O ><G></Ig><0 Xcm XEb ><AIC# X
T [ ] ? [ ] [ ] [ ] [ ] 0 [ ] ' 3 t [ ] [ X X ]
[ X ] [, [ ] ® ® ® J

[ X ) [ ] [ ] [ ]

[ X,

F F# G G D
Selfoss er, Yfir Hellisheidina pad er stud a Selfossi
F F# G Em C
Selfoss er, Rullar nidur Kambana Nidur Kambana ég keyri
F F# G G D
Selfoss er, Inn og ut ur Eden Pad er gott ad vera til.
F F# G Em C
Selfoss er, Ekkert vesen Haekk'i botn svo allir heyri
F F# G G/D D G
Selfoss er, Barry Barry Manilov Sleppuna med Steina spil.
F F# G
Nei hei hei, ekki Barry Manilov C
F F#G Mér er i fersku minni,
Hver pa, Sudurlandsins eina von Cm

FF# G D
Selfoss er, Einar Bardarson

G
Kaupfélagid, Bellu bar og H6fn.
C

Pad eru margir stadir,

Em C Cm G
Po6 ad tilveran sé trist petta voru adeins nokkur nofn.
G D C Eb G/D A/C#
Komdu 0t ad dansa Tvist Komandi kynslodir vid viljum minna ykkur a,
) Em c C Eb
A mati sélinni ég brosi Labba i Manum og Ola Té ha.
G D
pad er stud a Selfossi
Em Cc Sélo
Nidur Kambana ég keyri
G D F F# G
Pad er gott ad vera til. Selfoss er, Gulla, Sél og Kristjana,
_Em c F F# G
Heekk'i botn svo allir heyri Selfoss er, Tuborg medal garunga
G/D D G F F# G
Sleppuna med Steina spil. Selfoss er, Hilli rét med havari
F F# G
F F# G Selfoss er, Steini spil a Kanari
Selfoss er, Bruin yfir bodaféll F F# G
F F# G Selfoss er, Barry Barry Barry White
Selfoss er, Boiid og hlatraskall F F# G
F F# G Nei hei hei, ekki Barry Barry White
Selfoss er, Runkturinn og raudkalid F F#G
F F# G Hver pa, Sudurlandsins eina von
Selfoss er, Aflitada FM harid FF#t GD

F F# G
Selfoss er, Barry Barry Barry Gibb

Selfoss er, Bjarni Hardarson

F F# G Em c
Nei hei hei, ekki Barry Barry Gibb bo ad tilveran sé trist
F F#G G D
Hver pa, Sudurlandsins eina von Komdu Ut ad dansa Tvist
F F# G D ] Em c
Selfoss er, Gudni Agustsson A mati sélinni ég brosi
G D
Em Cc pad er stud a Selfossi
P6 ad tilveran sé trist Em C
G D Nidur Kambana ég keyri
Komdu ut ad dansa Tvist G D
Em Cc Pad er gott ad vera til.

A méti sélinni ég brosi
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Em C
Haekk'i botn svo allir heyri
G/D D G
Sleppuna med Steina spil.
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Serhinn

Hofundur lags: Egé Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens
F XC o O ><D><n?3 XBb G 000 ><A(§n [0
F C

Spegilmyndir & votu malbiki

Dm

Oskur trudsins i néttinni

F C

Gratur eldsins inni soélinni

Dm

fegurdin kemur fra salinni

F C

solin svidur svarta moldina

Dm

lif sprettur af svitanum

Bb C

Titéismi knyttum békum

G F Am

eitt litid, eitt litid serbneskt blém
F C

Sadémadurinn yrkir jordina

Dm

hlaturinn kemur fra akrinum

F C

modurmijolkina sygur sakleysid
Dm

frelsid faedist i hjartanu

F C

endurfaeddur uti audninni

Dm

sigurglampi i augunum

Bb C

Titéismi knyttum bokum

G F Am

eitt litid, eitt |itid serbneskt blom
F C

Skuggar kvoldsins keela herdarnar
Dm

ljésin kyssa gluggana
F Cc

bjarminn fra eldinum synir ranirnar

Dm
ristar i andlitum mannanna
F C
med svefninum koma minningar
Dm
votar grafir hetjunnar
Bb Cc
Titéismi knyttum bokum
G F Am

eitt litid, eitt liti® serbneskt blom
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7
She’s always a woman
Hofundur lags: Billy Joel Hofundur texta: Billy Joel Flytjandi: Billy Joel
XXO ><D><S(L)JS4 ﬁo [} G Q00 F# ><Bm XB(gn 7/A OE [e]e} F#m OEm Q00 ><D><n2) ><C
><Bb D)!I(:)#
DDsus4 D A D Dsus4 D G
She can ask for the truth,
A D D G
She can kill with a smile, but she'll never believe
A D A D
she can wound with her eyes And she'll take what you give her,
G D G A F#
She can ruin your faith with her casual lies as long as it's free
A D Bm Bm7/A
And she only reveals She steals like a thief,
A F# G A D Dsus4D
what she wants you to see but she's always a woman to me
Bm Bm7/A
She hides like a child, A D
G A D Dsus4D And she promise you more
but she's always a woman to me A D
than the garden of Eden
A D G
She can lead you to love, Then she'll carelessly cut you
A D D G
she can take you or leave you and laugh when you're bleeding
G A D
She can ask for the truth, But she brings out the best
D G A F#
but she'll never believe and the worst you can be
A D Bm Bm7/A
And she'll take what you give her, Blame it all on yourself
A F# G A D Dsus4D
as long as it's free ‘cause she's always a woman to me
Bm Bm7/A
She steals like a thief, Bm E A
G A D Dsus4D Oh, she takes care of herself
but she's always a woman to me F#m G Em
She can wait if she wants
Bm E A D
Oh, she takes care of herself She's ahead of her time
F#m G Em Dm G C
She can wait if she wants Oh, and she never gives out
D Am Bb E
She's ahead of her time And she never gives in
Dm G C A
Oh, and she never gives out She just changes her mind
Am Bb E
And she never gives in A D
A She's frequently kind
She just changes her mind A D
and she's suddenly cruel
A D G
She can lead you to love, She can do as she pleases,
A D D G

she can take you or leave you

she's nobody's fool
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A D
But she can't be convicted,
A F#
she's earned her degree
Bm Bm7/A
And the most she will do
G D/F#
is throw shadows at you
E A

AD A F#

Bm Bm7/A G AD Dsus4D

D Dsus4D
But she's always a woman to me
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7
She’s always a woman
Hofundur lags: Billy Joel Hofundur texta: Billy Joel Flytjandi: Billy Joel
XXO ><D><S(L)JS4 ﬁo [} G Q00 F# ><Bm XB(gn 7/A OE [e]e} F#m OEm Q00 ><D><n2) ><C
><Bb D)!I(:)#
DDsus4 D A D Dsus4 D G
She can ask for the truth,
A D D G
She can kill with a smile, but she'll never believe
A D A D
she can wound with her eyes And she'll take what you give her,
G D G A F#
She can ruin your faith with her casual lies as long as it's free
A D Bm Bm7/A
And she only reveals She steals like a thief,
A F# G A D Dsus4D
what she wants you to see but she's always a woman to me
Bm Bm7/A
She hides like a child, A D
G A D Dsus4D And she promise you more
but she's always a woman to me A D
than the garden of Eden
A D G
She can lead you to love, Then she'll carelessly cut you
A D D G
she can take you or leave you and laugh when you're bleeding
G A D
She can ask for the truth, But she brings out the best
D G A F#
but she'll never believe and the worst you can be
A D Bm Bm7/A
And she'll take what you give her, Blame it all on yourself
A F# G A D Dsus4D
as long as it's free ‘cause she's always a woman to me
Bm Bm7/A
She steals like a thief, Bm E A
G A D Dsus4D Oh, she takes care of herself
but she's always a woman to me F#m G Em
She can wait if she wants
Bm E A D
Oh, she takes care of herself She's ahead of her time
F#m G Em Dm G C
She can wait if she wants Oh, and she never gives out
D Am Bb E
She's ahead of her time And she never gives in
Dm G C A
Oh, and she never gives out She just changes her mind
Am Bb E
And she never gives in A D
A She's frequently kind
She just changes her mind A D
and she's suddenly cruel
A D G
She can lead you to love, She can do as she pleases,
A D D G

she can take you or leave you

she's nobody's fool
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A D
But she can't be convicted,
A F#
she's earned her degree
Bm Bm7/A
And the most she will do
G D/F#
is throw shadows at you
E A

AD A F#

Bm Bm7/A G AD Dsus4D

D Dsus4D
But she's always a woman to me
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Ship ohoj

Héfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Loftur Gudmundsson Flytjandi: Sextett Olafs Gauks

XC o O ><C7 X F G Q00 ><D><70 G7OOO >26\O7 o O XDerg) ﬁén [} ><B7 ] OEm Q00 ><D><O
® [ ] ® ® ® ® ®
[ ] [ ] ® ® ® ® [AKJ [, XJ [AKJ [ X J ® ®
[ [AK, [ X J [ ] ] [ 4 [
C c7
Sjomannslif, sjdmannslif
F C
draumur hins djarfa manns,
G
blikandi barufans,
D7 G7
bydur i trylltan dans.
C C7

Sjomannsilif, sjomannslif,
F C

astir og aevintyr,

F

fognud i fadmi byr

G Cc
brimhlj6d og vedragnyr.

C G
Ship ohoj, ship ohoj
G7 C

ferdbuid liggur fley.
A7 Dm

Ship ohoj, ship ohoj
G G7 Cc C7
bodanna bid ég ei.

F Am
Vid stelpurnar segi ég
B7 Em
astarljuf ord,
G
einn, tveir, prir kossar,
D7 G7
svo stekk ég um bord.

C G
Ship ohoj, ship ohoj
G7 c

mig seidir hin svala drofn.

A7 Dm

Ship ohoj, ship ohoj
G G7 C

0g svo nyja i naestu héfn.
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Sirkus Geira Smart

Hofundur lags: Spilverk pjodanna Hofundur texta: Spilverk pjédanna Flytjandi: Spilverk pjédanna
A G C D E B

X O [0 000 X O O XX O o] [e)¢] X

[ ] [ ]
[ X XJ ® D ® [ X J
[ ]

AGAGAGA

A C
Peir raku féd i réttirnar
D A GAG

i fyrsta og annan flokk.

A C

Kil6id af supukjoti

D A GAG

haekkadi i dag
E D

og verdid sem var leyft i geer
C

er okkar verd ad morgni.

B A GAGAGA

Nyjar vorur daglega.

A C
Pér finnst pu purfa jakka

D A GAG
og tvenna Sigtunssko.
A C
Nyju fotin keisarans
D A GAG
fra Karnabae Co.

E D
Fotin skapa manninn
C G

eda viltu vera puké?
B A GAG
Nei ekki ég.

E
Vid i sirkus Geira Smart

trdum pvi ad hvitt sé svart
A D
og bidum eftir naestu frakt

af buxnadragt.

A Cc
Mélkulur og ryévérn

D A GAG
er pad sem koma skal.

hurra, huarra, hurra,
A C
innleggid a himnum,
D A GAG
hvad vardar pig um pad?

E D

Utvarpsmessan glymur
Cc G
medan jélalambid stynur.

B A GAGAGA
Nyjar vorur daglega.
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Sjalfs er hondin hollust

Hofundur lags: Sverrir Stormsker Héfundur texta: Sverrir Stormsker Flytjandi: Sverrir Stormsker asamt fleirum.

G Bm c D7 D Em G7 F Bb Gm
Q00 X X o O XXO X X0 [¢] Q00 X

[ d

[ 4 > [ 4

000

GBm C GBm C D7

G Bm C G
Ef pu berd engar taugar til tigullegra kvenna
Bm C D
Og finnst peim aettu'a haugum med 6dru rusli ad brenna
EmC
pa liklegt er
G D Em C
Og ad pig fisi frekar i pad
G D cC G7
Ad koma ad ménnum aftan ad

C F Bb Gm
En sjalfs er hondin hollust

F G C E7A D7
Su heegriy - ¥firle - e - e - eitt

G Bm C G
P allar konur lysi‘a pig fullkomnu frati
Bm CcCD
Pig fyrirlyti, ati i sSlummum og hati
Em C
Ja, hafir pu
G D EmC
Ekkert far ad hjakka i
G D G G7
pa brettirdu'upp ermina’og bjargar pvi

C F Bb Gm
En sjalfs er hondin hollust
F G C E7A D7
Su haegriy - yfirle - e - e - eitt
G Bm C G
Ef nakin fyrir framan big filar sig dama
Bm cC D
Og pér bara blistendur, blistendur a sama
EmC
Pa liklegt er

G D Em C
pu illa sért gefinn fyrir svin

G D G G7
Nu, eda ad petta sé konan pin

C F Bb Gm
En sjalfs er hondin hollust

F G C E7A D7
Su heegriy - ¥firle - e - e - eitt
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Hofundur lags: Gylfi A£gisson Hofundur texta: Gylfi Zgisson Flytjandi: Gylfi A£gisson
C F Am Dm G
X o O X0 [} XXO Q00

Capo a 2.bandi

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,

Dm G C G
a Flosa Olafs er sko lif og fjor

.C . Dm
A Flosa Olafs kokkurinn er kona,

G C G

kéllunum peim finnst pad betra svona.
C Dm
Hun er ofsa saet og heitir Frida.

G
Hun & pad til ad leyfa' okkur ad
C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,
Dm G C G
leyfa' okkur ad kyssa sig a kinn.

C Dm
Er ég i koju kominn er & kvoldin,
G Cc G
kvensemin strax tekur af mér voldin,
C Dm
og mitt yndi er pa ekki bokin,
G

aftur 4 moti stryk ég a mér

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,

Dm G C G
stryk ég a mér skallann 6tt og titt.

C Dm

En i naestu koju hvilir Frida,

G C G
kvenleg mjog med augnaradid blida,
C Dm

og mér finnst hun ofsa falleg skvisa,

G

enda fer mér undireins ad

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,
Dm G CG

undireins ad langa hennar til.

C Dm
Eitt er pad sem veldur mér p6é ama,
G C G
Ollum hinum yrdi ekki sama,

C Dm

€g veit peir yrdu ekkert ofsagladir,
G

enda greyin sjalfir ordnir

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,

Dm G cC G
sjalfir ordnir spenntir eins og ég.

. C Dm

Eg verd ad haga seglum eftir vindi,
G

eiga'na sem algjort augnayndi,

C Dm

0g svo naest er ég i landi stoppa,

G

veit ég ad hun leyfir mér ad

C F C Am

Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,

Dm G C G

leyfir mér ad eiga nétt sér hja.

C Dm
Pa verdur lifid algjor syndasaela,
G C G
sjalfsagt fara hinir p6 ad skeela,

C Dm
og hoépast vilja ad henni i heilum bunka,
G

€g held peir verdi sér pa bara ad

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,
Dm G C

sér pa bara ad skiljast adé hun er min.
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Slor og skitur

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Runar Ludviksson Hofundur texta: Gudmundur Runar Ludviksson Flytjandi: Hoffman
Fm Ab Bbm C
XX X X

O O
[d

) [X) 4e [)

Hoh - hoh - hoh hoh hoh (X4)

Fm Ab

Hoh - hoh - hoh hoh hoh

Bbm C

Hoh - hoh - hoh hoh hoh

Fm Ab

Hoh - hoh - hoh hoh hoh

Bbm C

Hoh - hoh - hoh hoh hoh

Fm C

Holdum strax i slor og skit (Uh-uu, Uh-ua)
Fm C

Til Vestmannaeyja i svaka frik (Uh-tu, Uh-uau)
Fm C

Par ma monni meika ja (Uh-uu, Uh-aa)
Fm C

Par mé lika sofa hja (Uh-ud, Uh-ud) Uuhau

Bbm

Duri dara duri dara duri dei

Fm

Duri dara duri dara duri dei

Bbm

Duri dara duri dara duri dei
C Fm

Vid erum hja pér Heimaey

Fm C

Holdum strax i slor og skit (Uh-uu, Uh-au)

Fm C

Seljum pessa Skodatik (Uh-uu, Uh-au) Uuhuu

Bbm

Duri dara duri dara duri dei

Fm

Duri dara duri dara duri dei

Bbm

Duri dara duri dara duri dei
C Fm

Vid erum hja pér Heimaey
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Somewhere over the rainhow

Hofundur lags: Harold Arlen Hofundur texta: E.Y. Harburg Flytjandi: Bjorn Thoroddsen dsamt fleirum.

Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G

High above the chi-mn-ey tops that's
Am F

where, you'll find me

C Em F Cc

Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly

F C G

And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
Am F

oh why can't I?

C Em F C
Well | see trees of green and red roses too,
F C Em F
I'll watch them bloom for me and you
F G Am
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
C Em F C

Well | see skies of blue and | see clouds of white

F C E7 Am
and the brightness of day | like the dark
F G

and | think to myself, what a wonderful world

G Cc
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky

XC o O G 000 ﬁ(l)'n [} F OE7O 00 OEm
CGAmF G C
are also on the faces of people passing by
CGAmF F C F
| see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F C Dm7 G
Cc G F They're really saying, "I, I love you"
ohhh ohhh ohhh
C F E7 Am F C Em F C
ohhh ohhh ohhh ohhh | hear babies cry and | watch them grow,
F C E7 Am
Cc Em F Cc they'll learn much more than we'll know
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high F G Am F
F Cc And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
And the dreams that you dream of
G AmF C
once in a lullaby Someday I'll wish upon a star,
C Em F C Am Am F
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly wake up where the clouds are far behind me
F C G C
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams Where trouble melts like lemon drops
Am F G Am F
really do come true High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
C Em F C
Cc Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
Someday I'll wish upon a star, F C G
G G Am F And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
wake up where the clouds are far behind me Am F
(o4 oh why can't I?
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Speedy Gonzales

Hoéfundur lags: Buddy Kaye asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: Buddy Kaye dsamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Pat Boone

>f\0 [} FH#m ><D>< [¢] OE7O OO0 ] 00
A F#m F#m
Lalala,lalalalalalala | smell some perfume in your ear
D D
Lalalalalalala Well, if you're gonna keep a-messin'
E7 E7 E
Lalalalalalala Don't bring your business back-a here
A D
You'd better come home, Speedy Gonzales Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales)
F#m A
Away from Cannery Row Why don't you come home?
D D
Stop all your drinkin' Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales)
E7 E
With that floozie named Flo How come you leave me all alone?
A
Come on home to your adobe
F#m Hey, Rosita, come quick!
And slap some mud on the wall
D Down at the Cantina they've got some
The roof is leakin' like a strainer
E7 A green stampswith tequila!
There's lots of roaches in the hall
A F#m
D Lalala,lalalalalalala
Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales) D
A Lalalalalalala
Why don't you come home? E7

Lalalalalalala
Speedy Gonzales (Speedy Gonzales)
E

How come you leave me all alone?

Hey, Rosital
I have to go shopping downtown for my mother.
She needs some tortillas and chili peppers!

A F#m
Lalala,lalalalalalala
D
Lalalalalalala
E7
Lalalalalala la.

A
Your dog is gonna have a puppy
F#m
And we're runnin' out of Coke
D
No enchiladas in the icebox
E7
And the television's broke
A
| saw some lipstick on your sweatshirt
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Hoéfundur lags: Megas Hofundur texta: Megas Flytjandi: Megas

c c7 F G Am B7 E Dm
X o O X X Q00 X0 X [¢] ] [e]e} XXO
[ d [ ]

[¢]

C C7 G C GFC7
Kvoldin eru kaldlynd uti a nesi pba mun ég spa i pig

F C
kafaldsbylur hylur haed og laegd
G Am
kalinn og med koffortid a bakinu
B7 E G
kem ég til pin segjandi med haegd
C
spadu i mig
F C Am
pba mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G
pa mun ég spa i pig

C C7
Nottin hefur augu eins og flugan

F
og eflaust sér hun mig par sem ég fer
G Am
heimullega a pinn fund ad fela
B7 E G
floskuna og mig i hendur pér

C

spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G
ba mun ég spa i pig

C C7
Finnst pér ekki Esjan vera sjukleg
C

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

til Omdurman pa mattu ekki hva

C
spadu i mig
F C Am
ba mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C
ba mun ég spa i pig
G C
spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm

spadu i mig
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Stand by me

Hofundur lags: Ben E. King Hofundur texta: Ben E. King Flytjandi: Ben E. King
G Em C

000 o] 000 X O O XX O
®
® [ XJ D ®

Capo a 2. bandi

G
When the night has come
Em
And the land is dark
(o3 D G
And the moon is the only light we'll see
G Em
No | won't be afraid, no | 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, | won't cry, no | won't shed a tear
Cc D G

Just as long as you stand, stand by me

G Em

And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
C D G

oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

Solo

G Em

And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
(o3 D G

oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

G

Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by me,

Em

oh now now stand by me

C D G

Oh stand now, stand by me, stand by me
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Stebbi og Lina

Hofundur lags: Evert Taube Hofundur texta: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason Flytjandi: Ri6 Trié
G D C

000 XX O X O O
[d

G D
Pegar Stebbi for a sjéinn, pa var sol um alla j6rd,
G

og hun sat & bryggjupollanum hun Lina
C
Grét i vasaklut og svuntuhorn og svartan skyluklut
D G
Er hun sa 4 eftir Stebba & hafid ut.

G D
Og hann Stebbi ut vid lunningu & lakkskom svortum stéd
G
upp a Linu renndi karlmannlegum sjonum.
c

Nei peir kvedja ekki margir svona ast og svona pra
D G
eda sigla burtu spariskonum a.

G D
Og hann Stebbi var ad hugsa medan haegt peir sigldu ut
G

hversu hetjuleg su kvedjustundin veeri
Cc
Hlutverk réttu: dapra stulkan og hinn djarfi ungi sveinn
D G
drengilegur svipur, haréur eins og steinn.

G D
Medan Stebbi var ad hugsa petta héfninn sagdi bless
G

Og a hafsins éldum skipid fér ad velta
C
Yfir bordstokk nokkrar gusur komu glettnum éldum fra
D
Svo ad gefa tok nu spariskéna a.

G D
Og hun Lina enn a bryggjunni svo beygd og dépur sat
G

Pegar batur vona hennar aftur sneri
C
,Upp pu fjandans zeludyrié® dskrad var af dimmum rém
D G
og einhver steig a land i blautum spariskom.

G D
Ja vér sigldu marga hetjufér i huga vorum ut
G

og i hérdum leik af drengjum 6drum baru
Cc

En i dagsins heimska lifi, margur draumur okkar po
G

D
vard ad deyja pvi vid gatum ekki nog.
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Stir it up

Hofundur lags: Bob Marley Hofundur texta: Bob Marley Flytjandi: Bob Marley

>26\O [} ><D><O OE [e]e}
[ X XJ [, ® D“
[
AD E
ADE
A D E
Stir it up; little darlin
A D E
stir it up. come on, baby.
A
Come on and stir it up
D E A DE

little darlin, stir it up. o-oh!

A D
Its been a long, long time, yeah!

(stir it, stir it, stir it together)
E

Since Igot you on my mind. (ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh) oh-oh!

D
Now you are here (stir it, stir it, stir it together), | said,
E
Its so clear
A DE

To see what we can do, baby, (ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh)
D E
Just me and you.

A D E
Stir it up; little darlin,
A D E

stir it up. come on, baby.
A

Come on and stir it up
D E A DE
little darlin, stir it up. o-oh!

A

Il push the wood (stir it, stir it, stir it together),
D E

Then | blaze ya fire;

A D E

Then lll satisfy your hearts desire. (ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh)
A
Said, | stir it every (stir it, stir it, stir it together),
D E
Every minute:
A
All you got to do, baby, (ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh)
D E

Is keep it in, eh!

A D E
Stir it up; little darlin
A D E

stir it up. come on, baby.

A
Come on and stir it up
D E A DE
little darlin, stir it up. o-oh!

A D E

Quench me when Im thirsty;

A D E

Come on and cool me down, baby, when Im hot. (ooh-ooh-c
A D E

Your recipe is, - darlin - is so tasty,

A D E

And you sure can stir your pot, so... (ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh)

A D E

Stir it up; little darlin

A D E

stir it up. come on, baby.
A

Come on and stir it up
D E A DE
little darlin, stir it up. o-oh!

AD E
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Stolt siglir fleyid mitt

Hofundur lags: Gylfi Zgisson Hoéfundur texta: Gylfi Agisson Flytjandi: Ahéfnin & Halastjérnunni.

Am A7 Dm E E7 B B7 F G
X O o X0 0 O X X 0 o 00 o 0 00 X X o 000

Am

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt stoérsjonum a,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Lif okkar allra og limi pad ber

B B7 E

langt ut a sjo hvert sem pad fer.

Am

Stolt siglir fleyi® mitt stérsjonum 3,

A7 Dm

stormar og sjoir pvi grandad ekki fa.
E E7 Am

Vid allir pér unnum, pu ast okkar att,

B E7 Am

Island vid nalgumst nu bratt.

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

Am

Stolt siglir fleyi® mitt storsjonum 3,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Islandi® stolt upp ur éldunum ris,

B E7 Am

eyjan sem kennd er vid is.

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

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

F# Bm B7 Em
X X ] ] Q00
[ ] [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 i [ 4 [ XJ
[ [
[XJ [ X,
F# Bm
Strakarnir a Borginni hneyksla engan

F#
med féréud bros pé peir kyssast og dadri,

labba um med sitt bleika gos,
Bm
sitt frosna bros i myrkrinu hvitur fardi.

Eg er vel upplystur, veit allt um hommana,
B7 Em
hef lesid baekur, séd kvikmyndir.
F#
pad er i lagi med strakana,
Bm

peir bera syndirnar

F# Bm B7
i pj6ofélagi sem hatar pa.

Em Bm

Sonur minn er enginn hommi,
F# Bm

hann er fullkominn eins og ég.
Em Bm

P6 hann mali sig um helgar.

F# Bm F#
Pu veist hvernig tiskan er.

Bm
Strakarnir & Borginni

hittast 6ll laugardagskvold
F#
a barnum inn i Gylltasal.

Pvi veréldin er kold a tolvuold
Bm
peir labba um med hlytt fas.

Dyraverdir hata pa, héta ad skera undan, steikja og fla.
B7 Em
Samt brosa strakarnir og laga a sér harid.
F# Bm
Pvi sumir eru drottningar
F# Bm
og adrir eru prinsessur.

Em Bm

Sonur minn er enginn hommi,
F# Bm

hann er fullkominn eins og ég.
Em Bm

P6 hann mali sig um helgar.

F# Bm
Pu veist hvernig tiskan er.
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Stu’s song (iir The Hangover)

Hoéfundur lags: Ed Helms Hofundur texta: Ed Helms Flytjandi: Ed Helms

C Cmaj7 F G Am Dm Em Cadd9
X o O X [e)e)e) Q00 X0 [e] XXO ] 000 X O O
[ d [ ] [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XJ [ 4 [XJ [ 4
[ [ [ X ] [ ] > [ [
C Cmaj7

What do tigers dream of,
F

when they take a little tiger snooze?
C Cmaj7
Do they dream of mauling zebras,
F
or Halle Berry in her catwoman suit?
G Am
Don't you worry your pretty striped head
F C
we're gonna get you back to Tyson and your cozy tiger bed.
G Am
And then we're gonna find our best friend Doug
F C
and then we're gonna give him a best friend hug.
G Am
Doug, Doug, Oh, Doug
(o

Douggie Douggie Doug Doug.
C Dm

But if he's been murdered
Em F
by crystal meth tweakers,
F G Cadd9
well then we're shit out of luck.
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Stal og hnifur

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens
Em Am B7 C G

o] 000 X O [0 X 0] X o O 000

® b ®
[ XJ [ X, [BKJ ® [,
[ ]

Em Am
Pegar ég vaknadi um morguninn,
B7 Em
er pu komst inn til min,
Am

hoérund pitt eins og silki,

B7 Em
andlitid eins og postulin.

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

i n6tt mun ég deyja.
Am
Mig dreymdi daudinn sagoi: ,Komdu fljétt,
B7 Em
pad er svo margt sem ég zetla pér ad segja.”

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nott,
B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.

C G

PU getur komid og mig sott,
B7 Em
pa vil ég a pad minna.

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

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

B7 Em
medan ég bjé a medal manna.
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Storir strakar fa raflost

Hofundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Egé

G Em C
Q00 ] [e)e)e) X o O XXO
[ 4 [XJ > i [ 4
[ ] [ [
G
Peir hringdu i morgun s6gdu
Em G Em

AOd Lilla veeri ordin 60

G
Ad huan biti folk i halsinn
Em G Em
Drykki ur pvi allt bl6d
Cc D
Hun haféi sagt hdan geeti ekkl dottid

Hun heféi engan stad til ad detta a
Hun sagdist breytast | Ieéurbloku

Em
Ad hun flygi um loftin bIa

G

Laeknirinn var midaldra

Em G Em
augun i honum voru gra

G

Hann djonkadi sig med morfini
Em G Em

Sagodist hafa unnid héri 15 ar
pa o6rélegu geymdu a deild
C D
pa orélegu geymdu a deild
C D
Sem var sérhonnud fyrir pa
C D

pad atti ad setja Lillu i raflost

Em D
Hann baud mér ad horfa a
G Em
Storir strakar fa raflost
G Em
Storir strakar fa raflost
G C D
Storir strakar fa raflost
Gangastulkurnar hvaestu og
Syndu i sér tennurnar
Peer skipudu mér ad fara i ramid
So6gou timi kominn a pillurnar
Eg sagdi ad ég vaeri gestur
Ad ég veeri leidinni heim,

paer skelltu mér med latum i golfid

s6gdu svo pu ert einn af peim

A kvéldin kemur laeknirinn

Og segist vera vinur minn

Hann segir ?pu verdur ad vera rolegur
Pu aesir upp 6ll hin?

Hann segir ad ég sé tveggja ara medferd
Hann bydur mig velkominn

Segir a morgun fai ég raflost

Svo ég verdi eins og 6ll hin

G Em

Storir strakar fa raflost

G Em

Storir strakar fa raflost

G C D
Storir strakar fa raflost
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Sumarsaga
Hoéfundur lags: borvaldur David asamt fleirum. Ho6fundur texta: Porvaldur David asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: bPorvaldur David
Em G A D7 B7 G7 C
XXO ] [e)e)e) 000 X0 o] X X0 X [¢] Q00 X O O
[ 4 [XJ [ 4 [XXJ [ 4 i [AKJ [ 4 [ 4 i
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DEmGA D Em
Og etladi inn a Kaffibarinn
D Em G A
Arla morguns blessud solin skein En pa var buid ad loka
G A
Eftir sumarnétt i agust D Em
D Em Sidan snéri ég mér vid og par varst pu
Og ég song "Ju hd bumm baram bei G A
G A D Drottning drauma minna

Mikid ferlega var gaman hja okkur i geer."

DEmGA
D
Manstu pu brostir til min
. Em G A
Eg gekk ad pér og seildist eftir kossi
D Em
En pu sagdir "Biddu elsku vinur
G A D

Pvi ad néttin er rétt ad byrja hja okkur tveim."
DEmGA

D Em

En pa var ég buinn med prja fjora stora
G A

Og jafnvel tvo af Jagermeister
D Em
Og sagdi bara “Ju hu bumm baram-bei
G A D
en ekki gleyma Gammel Dansk i kvold."

D7

G B7 Em G7
petta er sumarsaga
C D G D

Pegar salir ungar, renna i eitt.
G B7 Em G7
Rémantik, i Reykjavik

Cc D G A
Er yndisleg, svona yfirleitt.

D Em

Og ég séng "Ju hu bumm baram bei

G A
Mikid ferlega var gaman hja okkur"

Em

Eg sdng "JU hi biumm baram bei

G A D
Mikid ferlega var gaman hja okkur i geer."

DEmGA

. D Em

Eg var buinn ad sitja og bida svo lengi
A

Ad ég rolti upp Laugaveginn

D Em
Og ég séng "Ju hu bum baram-bei
G A D D7
Pu gleymdir ekki Gammel Dansk i kvold."

G B7 Em G7
petta er sumarsaga
C D G D
Pegar salir ungar, renna i eitt.
G B7 Em G7
Rémantik, i Reykjavik
Cc D G A

Er yndisleg, svona yfirleitt.

D Em
Vid leiddumst hdnd i hdnd upp Skélavordustig
G A
i att Hallgrimskirkju
D

Og leigubillinn stoppadi
Em
Og ég brosti til pin
G

En pu sagdir "Viltu ekki bara hringja i mig @ morgun?"

D Em

Og ég song "Ju hu bumm baram bei
G A

Eg skal hringja i pig @ morgun”

D Em
Og ég song "Ju hu bumm baram bei
) G A D
Eg skal hringja i pig @ morgun elskan min."

G B7 Em G7
Petta er sumarsaga
C D G D

Pegar salir ungar, renna i eitt.
G B7 Em G7
Rémantik, i Reykjavik

C D G A
Er yndisleg, svona yfirleitt.

D Em
Og ég song "Ju hu bumm baram bei
A

Mikid ferlega var gaman hja okkur"

D7
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. D Em

Eg s6ng "Ju ha bumm baram bei
G A

Mikid ferlega var gaman hja okkur"

. D Em

Eg s6éng "Ju hu bumm baram bei
G A

Mikid ferlega var gaman hja okkur"

i D Em

Eg s6ng "Ju hi bumm baram bei
G A

D
Mikid ferlega er gaman hja okkur i dag."
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Sumarsyrpa

Héfundur lags: Ymsir Héfundur texta: Ymsir Flytjandi: Ymsir
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Am G C E7
Viltu med mér vaka i nott vardeldi hja i fégrum dal .
E Am Dm
Vaka medan humid hljott Lifid er sbngur, glaumur, gaman,
Am Am E7 Am
leggst um 16nd og see gledin, huan byr i fjallasal.
Dm
lifnar fjér i bee Am
Am E Am Vegir liggja til allra atta,
viltu med mér vaka i nott E
enginn reaedur for,

Am Am A7 Dm
Vina min keer, hugur leitar hljéodra natta

E Am B7 E
vonglada meer, er hlégu ord a vor,
Am Am Dm
2tid ann ég pér og laufsins graena a gardsins trjam
Dm G C
ast pina veittu meér og gledi pyts i blaenum.
Am E Am Am A7 Dm

adeins pessa einu nott

_Am
O, Josep, Josep, bagt & ég ad bida,
E

og bradum hvarma mina fylla tar,

E

pvi fyrr en varir aeskuarin lida
Am

og ellin kemur med sin grau har,

Eg spyr big Josep, hvar er karimannslundin
A A7 Dm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustann mann.

Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Am
kjarkinn ma ei vanta

E Am A7
Josep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann
Dm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,

Am
kjarkinn ma ei vanta
E Am
Josep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann
Am Dm
Pytur i laufi, balid brennur.
Am E7
Bleerinn hvislar sofdu rott.
Am Dm
hljédur i hafid rédull rennur,
Am E7 Am
rodnar og bidur géda nott.
G C

Vaka po6 ennpa vinir saman

Pa voru hjortun heit og or
E Am
og hamingja i okkar baenum.

Am
Vegir liggja til allra atta,
E

a peim verda skil
Am A7 Dm
margra er prautin pungra natta
Am B7 E
ad pjast og finna til
Am Dm
og bida pess ad birti a ny
G C

og bleikur morgunn risi.

Am A7 Dm
Nu strykur bleerinn stafn og pil
E Am
stynjandi i gardsins hrisi.

Am E

Vertu til er vorid kallar & pig,

E E7 Am

vertu til ad leggja hdond a plog.

Am A7 Dm Am
Komdu at, pvi ad solskinid vill sja pig
Dm Am E Am

sveifla haka, reekta nyjan skég.

Am

Stolt siglir fleyi® mitt storsjonum 3,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Lif okkar allra og limi pad ber
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B7 E

langt ut a sjo, hvert sem pad fer.

Am

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt storsjonum a,

A7 Dm

stormar og sjéir pvi grandad ekki fa.

E E7 Am

Vid allir pér unnum, og ast okkar att,

B7 E7 Am

Island vid nalgumst na bratt.

Am

Ridum, ridum og rekum yfir sandinn,

E E7

rennur sol & bak vid Arnarfell,

Am

hér a reiki er margur éhreinn andinn,

E E7

ur pvi ferd ad skyggja a jokulsvell;

Am Dm Am E7 Am F E
Drottinn leidi drosulinn minn, drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.
Am Dm Am E7 Am F E

Drottinn leidi drésulinn minn, drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.
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Syneta

Hoéfundur lags: Martin Hoffman Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

C F Am G
X o O X0 [} Q00

Capo a 3. bandi

C F C
Milli jéla og nyars um nétt vid komum,
Am F C
i nistingskulda, slyddu og éli".
F C Am
Syneta hét skipid sem skreid vid landid,
C Am F C
med skaddad styri og laskada vél.

C F C
Vid austurstrondina stodum a dekki,
Am F C
stérdum i sortans kolgusky,
F C Am
drunur brimsins barust um loftid,
C Am F C
baen min drukknadi 6ttanum i.

F C
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G C
ljdsin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjoértu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

Cc F Cc
Pessa nott skipid & Skrudanum steytti,
AmF C

skelfing og 6tti toku oll vold.

F C Am

| batana komumst vid kaldir og preyttir,

C Am F C
i kolsvarta myrkri beid aldan kold.

C F C
Pa nétt vid doum, drottinn minn godur,
Am F C
drukknudum bjarg'lausir einn og einn.
F C Am
Himinn og haf syndust saman renna,
Am F C
okkar sidasta tak var brimsorfinn steinn.

F C
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G C
ljdsin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjortu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

C F C

| pangi vid fundumst, en fimm ennpa vantar,
Am F C

fjdrunni aldan skiladi oss,

F C Am
i hus a borum vid bornir vorum

C Am F C

med blaa vor eftir 6ldunnar koss.

C F C

Ef pu siglir um sumar, vinur,
Am F C

og sérd vid Skrudinn brimsorfin sker,
F C Am
viltu bidja peim fyrir er férust,

C Am F C
peim fimm sem aldrei skiludu sér.
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Syrpa

Héfundur lags: Ymsir Héfundur texta: Ymsir Flytjandi: Ymsir

Am F E Dm C Em
X0 [} ] [e]e} XXO X o O O O 0O Q00 ] [e)e)e)
® [ ] ® ® ® ®
[X) q [X) [} [} [} [X)
[X) [} q
Am F

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

with a walk to the beat and you're move's on repeat

Dm E
the game is on to night

Am

With a smile on your face

F
but along with the taste

Dm E

a lonliness to replace

AmF C E7
Lalalalalalala
AmF C E7
Lalalalalalala
AmF C E7
Lalalalalalala
AmF C E7
Lalalalalalala

Am
Jag kanner en bot.

F G
Hon heter Anna. Anna heter hon.

C Em Am

Och hon kan banna, banna dig sa hart.

F G
Hon réjer upp i varan kanal.

Em Am

Jag vill beratta for dig att jag kanner en bot.

Am F C
How long, how long will | slide
G Am F C
Separate my side; | don't,
G AmF
| don't believe it's bad
C
Slittin' my throat

G
it's all | ever...

Am F
Af hverju get ég ekki
C G

lifad edlilegu lifi
Am F
Af hverju get ég ekki

lifad business lifi

C G
keypt mér husbil og ibud
Am F

Af hverju get ég ekki

gert neitt af viti
Cc G
af hverju feeddist ég looser

Am F C
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima

G
i vitlausu husi
Am F o
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima

G
i vitlausu husi
Am F
Vrei sa pleci dar nu ma, nu ma iei,

c G

Nu ma, nu ma iei, nu ma, nu ma, nu ma iei.
Am F

Chipul tau si dragostea din tei,

C G

Mi-amintesc de ochii tai.
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Syrpa i moll

Héfundur lags: Ymsir Héfundur texta: Ymsir Flytjandi: Ymsir

G?OOO ><Cm Fm ><Bb7 ><Eb ><C#r ><C7 N G 000
) [X) [IK) 3 [) 4
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
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[ 4 L. [ 4
[ X,
G7 Cm G7 Cm G7 Cm
pPad gerdist hér sudur med sjé fara a fylleri um nastur
Fm Bb7 Eb
ad Siggi a Vatnsleysu dé Cm
C# Cm Viltu med mér vaka' i nott? -
og ekkjan hans, bora, var ekki ad slora G7
G#7 G7 Cm C7 Vaka' 8 medan humid rott
til utfararveislu sig bjo. Cm Fm
C# Cm leggst um 16nd og see, lifnar fjor i bae?
Og ekkjan hans, béra, var ekki ad sléra Cm G7 Cm
G#7 G7 Cm Viltu med mér vaka' i nétt?
til utfararveislu sig bjo.
Cm G7
Cm G7 G7 Cm Vina min keer, - vonglada meer,
slalalalalalalalala:,: Cm . Fm
einni ann ég pér. - Ast pina veittu mér
] Cm Cm G7 Cm
O, Josep, Jésep, bagt 4 ég ad bida adeins pessa einu naott.
G7
og bradum hvarma mina fylla tar, Cm G7
Saemd er hverri pjod ad eiga saegarpa enn.
pvi fyrr en varir seskuarin lida Cm Fm G7

Cm
og ellin kemur med sin grau har.

Eg spyr big, Josep, hvar er karlmannslundin
C7 Fm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Cm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
G G7 Cm
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann.

Fm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Cm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
G G7 Cm
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann.

Cm

Maninn fullur fer um geiminn
G7 Cm

fagrar langar naetur

er hann kannski ad haeda heiminn
G7 Cm

pbjadan sér vid feetur

Eb Cm

Fullur oft hann er pad er ekki

G7 Cm

fallegt 6 nei pad er ljott

ao flaekjast hér og flakka,

Ekki var ad spauga med pa Utnesjamenn.
Cm Fm G7
Sagt hefur pad verid um Sudurnesjamenn
Cm G7 Cm
fast peir sottu sjéinn og seekja hann enn.

Cm G7
Gull ad sekja’ i greipar peim geigvaena mar
Cm Fm G7

ekki nema ofurmennum aetlandi var.

Cm Fm G7

Sagt hefur pad verid um Sudurnesjamenn
Cm G7 Cm

fast peir sottu sjoinn og saekja hann enn.
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Sodoma
Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins
G Q00 ><D><O OEm Q00 F XC o O ><Eb
) [ [] 3 []
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[ ] [ [ X ] [, [
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G D GD
Skuggar i skjoli neetur Sédémal

G G D
skjota rotum sinum hér. Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
G D
Fardi og fjadrahamur, G D

G D Holdid er hladid orku,
allt svo framandi er. G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D G D
Fyrirheit enginn &, Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
D G D
adeins von eda pra. dreyri, vessar og vin.
Em D G DGD
Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja. G D
Fyrirheit enginn a,
G D G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur adeins von eda pra.

G D Em D G D
saman renna hér i eitt. Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki Fyrirheit enginn a,

G D G D
getur lifinu breytt. adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

G D Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.

Fyrirheit enginn a,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G D

Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn a,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.
Em F
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn gaeti girnst.

G D

ja og edal gudaveigar
Em F G
Nottin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.
Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D
bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

C
Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum.
Eb
Svo er svifid péndum vaengjum.
GD
Sodomal
G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Songurinn hennar Siggu

Hofundur lags: J.J. Cale Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

GOOO X87 ] OEm Q00 XC o O X X0
[] []

[) [IK [X) [] []
¢ ) )
G
Eg hitti litta domu

B7 Em

i paris var ad hoppa

C G

sippad getur lika
D G

fer heim med rifna sokka.

G
Teiknar finar myndir
B7 Em

bydur mér ad piggja.
c G

Eina af sér og eina af mémmu
D G
skrifar undir Sigga.

G
Samt heilla hana finir kjolar
B7 Em
pegar augun i pa rekur
C G

med maskalit og pudri
D G
andlit sitt han pekur.

G
Dansad getur lika,
B7 Em

tja tja tja og tangé.
C G

Lidug eins og ormur
D G
vinnur mig i limbo.

G
Hun a pad til ad hlaeja
B7 Em

getur lika gratid
C G

en oftast bryst i gegnum tarin

D G

saeta litla brosid.

G
Teiknar skrytnar myndir
B7 Em

bydur mér ad piggja.
C G

Eina af sér og eina af mémmu
D G
skrifar undir Sigga
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Hoéfundur lags: Bjartmar Guélaugsson Hofundur texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Flytjandi: Gudmundur Runar Ludviksson

A
X X O X O o

Eg er bara 5 ara og kenna a pvi ?ae

klukkan 7 @ morgnana er mér droslad nidr'i gae
enginn tekur eftir pvi p6 heyrist litil ﬁvein

pvi mamma er ad vinna en er ordin allt of sDein

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

0g mamma er svo stressud
D
en po mest a sjalfri sér.

D A
Svo inn a dagskolann mér dréslad er i flyti
D
mig sarverkjar i handleggina eftir mémmu tog.
A
Enn pa drottnar dagmamman med 6tal andlitslyti

pad er eins og hun hafi fengid

hatt i hundrad pusund flog.

I%L’erjc’)lk i hadeginu, Cheerios a ﬁvéldin

mér er sagt ad pegja medan fréttatl’minnDer.
Surmjoélk i hadeginu, Cheerios élI\(vc'dein

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

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

D
gamli er med launakréfu en er ordinn alltof seinn.

I%lﬁlrmjélk i hadeginu, Cheerios a ﬁvbldin

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

eitt er vist ad pabbi minn hann raedur dllu %ér.
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Take me home country roads

Hofundur lags: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: John Denver

G Em D C F D7
000 o 000 X X O X 0 O X X O

G D
Capo on 2. fret ( for original key in A ) Country Roads take me home
Em C

G Em To the place | belong:
Almost heaven, West Virginia G D
D Cc G West Virginia, mountain momma.
Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah River. C G

Em Take me home, country roads.
Life is old there, older than the trees,
D
Younger than the mountains,
C G
growin' like a breeze.

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
Cc G

Take me home, country roads.

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

Em

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

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
C G

Take me home, country roads.

Em D
| hear her voice,
G
in the mornin' hours she calls me,
C G
The radio reminds me
D
of my home far away,
Em F C
And drivin' down the road | get a feelin
G
That | should have been home
D D7
yesterday, yesterday
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The River

Hofundur lags: Bruce Springsteen Hofundur texta: Bruce Springsteen Flytjandi: Bruce Springsteen
Em G D C G/F# Am

] 000 000 XXO X o O Q00 X O

[ d »
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EmGDCEmGC Em G
| got a job working construction
Em G D C
| come from down in the valley, for the Johnstown Company
D C Em G
where mister when you're young But lately there ain't been much work
Em G Cc G
They bring you up to do on account of the economy
Cc G Cc
like your daddy done Now all them things that seemed so important
C G G/F# Em
Me and Mary we met in high school, Well mister they vanished right into the air
G G/F# Em Am
when she was just seventeen Now | just act like | don't remember,
Am G C
We'd ride out of that valley Mary acts like she don't care
G C
down to where the fields were green Em G
But | remember us riding in my brother's car
Em C D C
We'd go down to the river, Her body tan and wet down at the reservoir
D G Em G
and into the river we'd dive At night on them banks I'd lie awake
Em C D C C G

Oh down to the river we'd ride

And pull her close just to feel each breath she'd take

Em G Now those memories come back to haunt me,
Then | got Mary pregnant, G G/F# Em
D C They haunt me like a curse
and man that was all she wrote Am
Em G Is a dream a lie if it don't come true,
And for my nineteenth birthday G
(& G Or is it something worse

| got a union card and a wedding coat
Cc
We went down to the courthouse,

C Em C
That sends me down to the river

G G/F# Em D G
and the judge put it all to rest though | know the river is dry,
Am Em cC D C
No wedding day smiles That sends me down to the river tonight
Em C D G
no walk down in the aisle, Down to the river, My baby and I,
G C Em C D C

no flowers no wedding dress

Em C
That night we went down to the river,
D G
and into the river we'd dive
Em C D C
Oh down to the river we did ride

EmGDCEmMmGCG
CGG/IFEEmAMGC

Oh down the river we'd ride
EmC D GEmCDC
oh ohohoh...........
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These hoots were made for walking

Hoéfundur lags: Lee Hazelwood Hofundur texta: Lee Hazelwood Flytjandi: Nancy Sinatra

A D C Am
X0 [e] XX O X O O X0 )
[ [
[XX) [ » [X]
[ [
A

You keep sayin'
you got something for me

Somethin' you call love but confess
D
You been messin'

where you shouldn't been messin'
A
And now someone else is getting all your best

C Am
These boots were made for walking
C Am
'n' that's just what the'll do
C Am
One of these days these boots

are gonna walk all over you

A
You keep lyin'
when you oughta be truthin'
You keep losing when you oughta not bet
D
You keep samein'
where you oughta be changin'
A
Now what's right is right,
but you ain't been right yet
C Am
These boots were made for walking
C Am
'n' that's just what the'll do
C Am
One of these days these boots

are gonna walk all over you

¢ou keep playin'

where you shouldn't be playin'
You keep thinking

that tou'll never get burned

D
| just found me a brand new box of matches

A
And what she knows

you ain't got time to learn

C Am
These boots were made for walking
C Am
'n' that's just what the'll do
C Am
One of these days these boots

are gonna walk all over you
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Traustur vinur

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Hofundur texta: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Flytjandi: Upplyfting
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AD C#m Bm E7 A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.

A Bm D Bm

Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a Gott er ad geta talad vid

E A A F#m

hvort vini attu pa. einhvern sem ad skilur pig.

Bm Bm E

Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott Traustur vinur getur gert

E A A D C#m Bm E7

pegar fellur & niddimm nétt. kraftaverk.

A Bm D Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a

Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kénnunni 6lid er
E A

fljétt pa vinurinn fer.

Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

D Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

A Bm
Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
E A

ég villtist af réttri braut.
Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun.
E A
Fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

D Bm

Pvi stundum verdur monnum a
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E

pbegar lifid, allt i einu

A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E

pbegar lifid, allt i einu

A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E

Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmET7A
kraftaverk.
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Tatum og tryllum

Hoéfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Flytjandi: Studmenn
G c Em A7 Am D F

Q00 X O O ] Q00 X0 O O X0 [e] XXO
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[ 4 [XJ [AKJ [XJ [ 4
[ > [X]

G c
Teetum og tryllum
G Cc
og teekid nu penjum
G C G C
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.
G Cc
Troéllum og tjuttum
G c
og tdkum svo lagid
G C G
i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G C
pvi noéttin er 16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F (o3
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

G C
Allt er i fina
G C
0g enginn mun syna af sér
G C G C
sut eda sorg i kvold.
G C
Konrad og Raena,
G C
hani og heena,
G C G
fatta ad hér er gledin vid vold.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G C
pvi néttin er 16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F C
og allir fara i sveitaferd.
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Tynda kynslodin

Hofundur lags: Bjartmar Guélaugsson Hofundur texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Flytjandi: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson

Am G C
X0 [} 000 X o O

Capo a 2. bandi (lagid er upphaflega i Bm)

Am
Pabbi minn kallakdkid sypur

hann er med eyrnalokk og stripur
Am
og er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

pegar hun maskarar augun
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasié har

og pabbi yngist upp um
G
atjan ar a ndéinu.
C
Drifdu pig nu svo vid missum
ekki af Gunnari og sjéinu.

Am
Pabbi minn setur Stones a féninn

faest ekki um gémlu partytjonin,
G Am

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Am
NU skal honki tonkid spilad

b6 svo ad monaoid sé bilad,
G Am

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

G
Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,

segir hann eftir gitarsol6id.
Am
Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,
G
réttu mér albumia.
Am
Pa var pabbi sko med hevi har

en sidan hafa lidid
G
hundrad ar a noéinu.

C
Drifdu pig nu svo vid

G
missum ekki af matnum og sjoinu

Am
pPad er alltaf sama stressid

su gamla er enn ad vikka dressid
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Pegar hun maskarar augun
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasié har

og pabbi yngist upp um
G

atjan ar a néinu.

C

Hringdu a bil svo vid missum
G

ekki af bordinu og sjoinu.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Am
Hun er ad fara a ball, hdn er ad fara a ball.
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Veghuinn

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

C F G Am
X o O 000 X0 o]
® [ ] ® ®
[ ] [, ® [ XJ
[ [ XJ [ ]
C F

Pu faerd aldrei'ad gleyma
C
pegar ferd pu a stja.
G

bu att hvergi heima
F C
nema veginum a.

F
Med angur i hjarta
C

og dirfskunnar mod
G

pu ferd pina eigin,

F C

otrodnu sléo.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sogur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
pPu attir von,

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G F C

flogin i veg.

C F
Eitt er ad dreyma
C
og annad ad pra.
G
Pu vaknar ad morgni
F C
veginum a.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sogur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
pu attir von,

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G F C

flogin i veg.
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Vegir liggja til allra atta

Héfundur lags: Sigfus Halldérsson Héfundur texta: Indridi G. borsteinsson Flytjandi: bt og Eg asamt fleirum.

B7 Em Am7 A7 Am D7 G D C
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Capo 3.bandi
B7 Em

Vegir liggja til allra atta,
B7

enginn raedur for;

Em Am7
hugur leitar hljodra natta
Em A7 B7
er hlégu ord & vor,
Em Am
og laufsins greena' a gardsins trjam
D7
og gledi pyts i blaenum.
Em Am7
Pa voru hjortun heit og or
B7 Em DCGB7

og hamingja' i okkar baenum.

Em
Vegir liggja til allra atta,
B7

a peim verda sKil;
Em Am7
margra' er prautin pungra natta
Em A7 B7
ad pjast og finna til
Em Am
og bida pess ad birti' a ny
D7 G

og bleikur morgunn risi.

Em Am7
Nu strykur bleerinn stafn og pil
B7 Em DCGB7

stynjandi' i garésins hrisi.
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Vem kan segla

Hofundur texta: Saenskt pjédlag Flytjandi: Seenskt pjodlag

Am Fm Gm Dm G7 Em G
X O [0 XX O 000 o] 000 000
[ ] ® [ X ]
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[ X ]

Am
Vem kan segla férutan vind?
Fm Gm Am
Vem kan ro utan aror?
Dm G7 Am

Vem kan skiljas fran vannen sin
Fm Em G Am
utan att falla tarar?

Am

Jag kan segla férutan vind

Fm Gm Am

Jag kan ro utan aror

Dm G7 Am

Men ej skiljas fran vannen min
Fm Em G Am

utan att falla tarar
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Vertu til er vorid kallar a pig

Héfundur lags: B. Rubaschkin Héfundur texta: Tryggvi Porsteinsson Flytjandi: Barnakér Gudrdanar Arnadéttur

Dm A A7 F Gm
XXO X0 [} X0 O O

Dm A
Vertu til, er vorid kallar a pig,
A7 Dm
vertu til ad leggja hond & plog.

F Gm Dm
Komdu ut, pvi ad solskinid vill sja pig
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sveifla haka, raekta nyjan skog.

F Gm Dm
Komdu ut, pvi ad solskinid vill sja pig
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sveifla haka, reekta nyjan skog.
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Vertu pu sjalfur

Hofundur lags: SSSéI Hofundur texta: Helgi Bjornsson Flytjandi: SSSol
G C

000 X O O XX O
[d

\c;ertu pu sjalfur,
gerdu baégem bu vilt.
Sertu bu sjalfur,

eins og pu Igrt.

Lattu pad flakka,

C
dansadu i vindinum.
G
Fadmadu heiminn,
D G
elskadu.
C G
Fardu alla leid
C G
Va-bam-a-lu-ma-ba-ba-bei
C G
Fardu alla leid.
G D G
Allt til enda, alla leid.
G
Vertu pu,
C
pu sjalfur.
G
Gerdu pad
D
sem pu vilt.
G
Jamm og jive
C
og sveifla.
G
Honky tonk og
D G
hnykkurinn.
C G
Fardu alla leid
C G
Va-bam-a-lu-ma-ba-ba-bei
C G
Fardu alla leid.
G D G

Allt til enda, alla leid.
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Viltu med mer vaka i nott

Hoéfundur lags: Hendrik Konrad Rasmus Hofundur texta: Valborg Bentsdottir Flytjiandi: Hermann Jénsson

Dm A7 Gm
XXO X0 O O

Dm

Viltu med mér vaka' i nétt?
A7

Vaka' & medan humid hljott

Dm

leggst um 16nd og see,

Gm

lifnar fjér i bae?

Dm A7 Dm

Viltu med mér vaka' i nétt?

Dm
Vina min keer,
A7
vonglada meer,
Dm
2tid ann ég pér.
. Gm
Ast pina veittu mér
Dm A7 Dm
adeins pessa einu nott.
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Vor i Vaglaskog

Hofundur lags: Jénas Jonasson Hofundur texta: Kristjan fra Djupalaek Flytjandi: Hljomsveit Ingimars Eydal

Em G A C Am B7 A7 D B D#dim7
o] 000 000 X O [0 X o O X 0 X ] X0 O O XXO X X X

® ®
[ XJ ® XXJ ® [ XJ ®
[ ]

[¢]

EmGACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskég.
G Am A7 D B7
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamé .
Em Am B Em
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Am B Em
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.

D G B D#dim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum

Am C B Em
leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.

GACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist ré

G Am A7 D B7
draumar pess raetast er gistir Vaglaskég .

Em Am B Em
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em
Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
D G B D#dim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am Cc B Em

leikur i ljdsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

GACEmGACEMmM
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Vogguvisa

Hoéfundur lags: Thorbjorn Egner Hofundur texta: Thorbjorn Egner Flytjandi: Dyrin i Halsaskogi

C G F Am
X o O 000 X0 o]
® [ ] ® ®
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[ [ ] [ X ]
C
Dvel ég i draumahdll
G C

og dagana lofa.

Litlar mys um léndin ol
G C

liggja nu og sofa.

F

Sigur ré a djup og dal
C

dyr til hvilu ganga.
Am
Einnig sofna skolli skal
G C
med skottid undir vanga.
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When I'm Sixty-four

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Ho6fundur texta: John Lennon dasamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Tommy Emmanuel d4samt fleirum.

G D C C#dim G/D
000 X X O X 0 O XX X X O X0

X0 O O XX O

D7 Em B Am
o 000 X X 0 o

G
When | get older, loosing my hair,
D

many years from now.

Will you still be sending me a Valentine,
G
birthday greetings, bottle of wine?

If I've been out till quarter to three,
C
would you lock the door?
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four?

Em Em D Em

Em Em B

You'll be older too.

Em Em Am Am
Ah! And if you say the word

C D7 G C

| could stay with you.

G
| could be handy mending a fuse,

when your lights are gone.

You can knit a sweater by the fireside.
G
Sunday morning go for a ride.

Doing the garden, digging the weeds,
C

who could ask for more?
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four?

Em
Every summer we can rent a cottage
C D
in the isle of Wright
Em
if it's not too dear.
Em Em B B
We shall shrimp and save.
Em Am Am
Grandchildren on our knees
Cc D7 G G
Vera, Chuck and Dave.

G
Send me a postcard, drop me a line,
D

stating point of view.

Indicate precisely what you mean to say.
G

Yours sincerely wasting away.

Give me your answer, fill in a form,
C
mine for ever more.
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four.
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Wild World

Hofundur lags: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) Hofundur texta: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) Flytjandi: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

ﬁ(gn [0 ><D><7O G 000 Xcma(j)700 F XDXrT(]) OE [e)e] G7OOO XC O O
[ X ) ? l“ [ ] [ ] T [ ] T [ ] [ X ) T [ ] J t

[ ] ® [ X ] J [ ] ®
Am D7 C G F
La, la, la, la, la, Ia, la, laa, laa, la, Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
G Cmaj7 G F C DmE
La, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, la, laa, laa, la, And I'll always remember you like a child, girl.
F Dm
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la, Am D7
E La, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, laa, laa, la,
Laaa, laaa. G Cmaj7

La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
Am D7 G F Dm
Now that I've lost everything to you, La, Ia, la, I3, Ia, la, la, la, laa, laa, la,
Cmaj7 F E
You say you wanna start something new, Laaa, laaa.
Dm E

And it's breakin' my heart you're leavin'.

Baby | love you.
Baby, I'm grievin'.

Am D7 G
Am D7 G But if you wanna leave, take good care.
But if you wanna leave, take good care. Cmaj7 F
Cmaj7 F Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there,
Hope you have a lot of nice things to wear, Dm
Dm E G7 But just remember there's a lot of bad
But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there. E G7
and beware - ware.
C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world. cC G F
G F C Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
It's hard to get by just upon a smile. G F Cc
C G F It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world. C G F
G F C DmE Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
I'll always remember you like a child, girl. G F c DmE

And 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. C G F

Cmaj7 F Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.
And it's breakin' my heart in two. G F Cc

Dm E And it's hard to get by just upon a smile.
Because | never wanna see you sad, girl. C G F
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world.

Don't be a bad girl. G F Cc

And I'll always remember you like a child, 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 Cc

It's hard to get by just upon a smile.
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With Or Without You

Hofundur lags: U2 Hofundur texta: U2 Flytjandi: U2

A Bm G
X

XX O X0 [e] 00O

D A Bm
See the stone set in your eyes
G D
see the thorn twist in your side
A Bm G
| wait .... for you

D A Bm
Sleight of hand and twist of fate,
G D
on a bed of nails she makes me wait
A Bm G
And | wait .... without you

D A Bm G
With or without you , with or without you

D A Bm
Through the storm we reach the shore,
G D
you give it all but | want more
A Bm G
And I'm waiting for you

D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G

| can't live, with or without you

D A
And you give yourself away,

Bm G
and you give yourself away

D A

And you give, and you give
Bm G
and you give yourself away

D A Bm G
My hands are tied, my body's bruised
D A

She's got me with, nothing to win
Bm G
And nothing left to lose

D A
And you give yourself away,
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A

And you give, and you give
Bm G
and you give yourself away
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you

D A Bm G
Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh
D A Bm G
Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
D ABmG
with or without you [
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Yesterday

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

C Bm7 E7 Am Am/G F G G/B D7
X o O X O O 0O X0 o] [e] [e] Q00 X 00 XXO
® ® ® ® > b ®
[ 4 [AK, [ 4 [XJ [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ [ ] [X] [ ] [
[ 4

C Bm7 E7

Yesterday, all my troubles
Am Am/G F
seemed so far away,
G C

Now it looks as though they're here to stay,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Suddenly, I'm not half the man

Am Am/G F
| used to be,

G Cc

There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B Am D7 F
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,

G Cc
| don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,

G C

Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
G

Now | need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,

G C
I don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,

G Cc

Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/GF

game to play,
G

Now | need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

G/B Am D7 F C
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.
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Alfheidur Bjork

Hoéfundur lags: Eyjoélfur Kristjansson Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjansson Flytjandi: Bjérn Jérundur Fridbjérnsson asamt fleirum.

XXO FH#m G 000 OEm Q00 XD(gA ><AO [} ;A\/C# X XG/%O XBm ><B XB><7/D#O
DF#m G Em AIC#
min alla tid
D/AAD/AADA G/B
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A

AIC# ég eftir pér bid.
AIfheléur Bjork, ég elska pig,
G/B D Bm Em
hvad sem pu kannt [=]4] métt ekki lata pennan dona,

Em A D A
ad segja vid pvi. pennan fylllraft og réna, glepja pig.
. D D Bm Em
Eg veit annar sveinn Pu matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
AIC# A
ast pina feer. oft hann voéltum fétum stendur.
G/B . F#m B
Hvad get ég gert” O, hlustadu a mig
Em Em A D
Hvad get ég sagt? bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
_F#m G B7/D#

AICH# Alfheidur Bjoérk,
Alfheléur Bjork, vié erum eitt. Em A D
G/B pvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
Ast okkar grandad FEIMGAD
Em A
aldrei feer neitt.

D

Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#

hjarta pitt prair.

Hvaé get ég gert’)
Em
Hvad get ég sagt?

D Bm Em
PU matt ekki lata pennan dona,
A D A
pbennan fylliraft og rona, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
Pu matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
A
oft hann voltum fétum stendur.
~ F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D
pvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
] AIC#
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig.
G/B
Lif mitt er einskis
Em A
virdi an pin

D
Segd' ad ad pu sért
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”

Ast

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus bér Sigmundsson Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Noréddal Flytjandi: Ragnheidur Gréndal

G Q00 ><D><O XC o O OEm Q00 XBm ><D><SgS4 OErnO?OOO >fgn [} ﬁo [} OE [e]e} F#m
GDCGEmCGD (o G
med undursamlegum nid;
G D C Bm
Sélin brennir néttina pad er ekkert i heiminum 6llum
C G C Dsus4 D
og néttin slokkvir dag; nema eilifdin, Gud - og vid.
Em C
pu ert athvarf mitt fyrir A E
G D pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud
og eftir sélarlag. F#m F#m7
C G til ad styrkja mig
Pu ert yndi mitt &éur D A
c G ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
og eftir ad dagur ris, Bm Esus4 E
o Bm fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
svOlun i sumarsins eldi A
Cc D Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
og so6lbrad a vetrarins is. F#m F#m7
er leerdi ég ad unna pér
G D D A
Svali & sumardégum og ast min faer ekki félnad
C G Bm Esus4 E
og solskin um vetrarnétt, fyrr en med sjalfri mér.
Em C
pdgn i seidandi solli A E
G D Pu gafst mér skyin og fj6llin og Gud
og songur ef allt er hljétt. F#m F#m7
C G til ad styrkja mig
Songur i poglum skogum D A
c G ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
og pogn i borganna dyn, Bm Esus4 E
C Bm fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
pu gafst mér j6rdina og grasid A
c Dsus4 D Eg faeddist til ljéssins og lifsins
og Gud & himnum ad vin. F#m F#m7
er lzerdi ég ad unna pér
G D D A
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud og ast min feer ekki félnad
Em Em7 Bm Esus4 E
til ad styrkja mig fyrr en med sjalfri mér.
C G
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt AE D A FBimDAEA
Am Dsus4 D

fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
G

Eg faeddist il ljdssins og lifsins
Em Em7
er lzerdi ég ad unna pér,
C G
og ast min feer ekki félnad
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

GD CGEmCGD

C G
Aldir og andartdk hrynja
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Eg er ekki alki

Hofundur lags: Bjartmar Guélaugsson Hofundur texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Flytjandi: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson

XXO ;A\O [} G 000 G/é
[ 4 [ X X] [ 4
[ [ ] [
[ 4
(X ]
D A D
Eg er ekki naerri eins blautur og margir halda €g er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.
A
€g er ekki einn af peim sem eru med mas. G

Eg er ekki alki
En ég vidurkenni vel ad ég fae mér pé i glas D

ég er ekki alki
€g vidurkenni ju ad pad kostar stundum pras A D
D €g er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.

en ég er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.

Eg er ekki einn af peim sem sofna fullur
A
€g er ekki einn af peim sem vakna skel.

En vidurkenni vel ef ad pynnkan angrar mig

€g vidurkenni pad pa skit ég einum dllara & mig.

G
Eg er ekki alki
D

€g er ekki alki
A D
ég er ekki alki fyrir fimmaura.

Eg er ekki einn af peim sem kyli konur
A
€g er ekki einn af peim sem hraedi born.

En ég vidurkenni vel ef ad radist er a mig
D
€g vidurkenni pad pa launar Sumarlidi fyrir sig.

Solo:
DD DD

A A DD GA

D
Eg er ekki einn af peim sem keyrir fullur
A
Eg er ekki einn af peim sem tek pann séns.

En ég vidurkenni vel ef ég parf ad na i ol
D
Eg vidurkenni pad pa spaeni ég upp malbiki og mél.

G
Eg er ekki alki
D
€g er ekki alki
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Eg er ennpa pessi asni sem i kysstir pa

Hofundur lags: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Hofundur texta: J. Friérik Flytjandi: Sléttudlfarnir
E B7 Esus4 A E7 B C#m
X ] ] [e]e} X

[¢] [e}e) X0 ) O O OO X

[ [) [ 4

EB7 E Esus4 E

E
| véku og draumi,
A
pu verdur i huga mér,
E

su ein sem af 6llum ber

B7
og engin skyldi keppa vid.

E

i blidu og stridu,
E7 A
er barattan helgud pér,
E

og gatan svo greidfeer er,
B7 E
ef gengur pu vid mina hlid.

Esus4 E

) E E7
A ferd gegnum lifid,
A

svo fijdlmarkt ad héndum ber,
E
en eitt pé vid eigum hér,
B7
sem ekki virdist haggast neitt.

E E7
NU himar ad kveldi,
A
ég horfi i augu pér,
E

ja mikid pad undur er,

B7 E Esus4 E
hvad arin hafa litlu breytt.

E A
Hun er enn sem fyrr,
B C#m A
ekkert getur haggad pvi,

E
pessi gamla ast,

B7

sem alltaf verdur fersk sem ny.

A B
Pu ertstelpan sem eitt indeelt kvald,
E A

kysstir unglingsreefil sem var alveg fra.
. E B7 E Esus4E
Eg er ennpa pessi asni sem pu kysstir pa.

EAEB7EE7AEB7E

E A
Hun er enn sem fyrr,

B C#m A
ekkert getur haggad pvi,
E

pessi gamla ast,
B7
sem alltaf verdur fersk sem ny.
A B

Pu ertstelpan sem eitt indeelt kvadld,
E A
kysstir unglingsreefil sem var alveg fra.
. E B7 E Esus4E
Eg er ennpa pessi asni sem pu kysstir pa.

E B7 A EEsus4E
Ja ég er ennpa pessi asni sem pu kysstir pa.
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Hoéfundur lags: Pétur Bjarnason Hofundur texta: Pétur Bjarnason Flytjandi: Facon
G A D G7 C
[e]e]

000 X0 [e] XX O [¢] X O O
[d

G
Eg er frjals eins og fuglinn, flogid naestum ég gaeti.
A

Mér er ekkert til ama flest nu eykur mér keeti.
D

Alsezell er ég pvi ordinn, ekki kann ég meér leeti.
G

Eg er frjals, &g er frjals.

G G7 C D
Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er,
C G D

frjals og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.
G G7 C D

Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er
C G D

frials og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.

G
Forum at til ad fagna, lyftum freydandi skalum.
A

Gledi og anaegju aukum, 6llum leidindum kalum.
D

En po alltaf vid hropum, pegar einhvern vid skalum.
G
Eg er frjals, ég er frjals.

G G7 C D

Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er,
(5 G D

frials og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.

G G7 C D

Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er
C G D

frjals og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.
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Eg labbadi i bazinn

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann Helgason Hoéfundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson

>26\O [} OE [e]e} ><B7 ] OE7O OO0 XC# F#
[ ] [] 4] e
[ X XJ [XJ [AKJ [ 4 > >
[XX] [
[XJ
AE B7E
E E7 A E
Eg labbadi i baeinn, mér |étt i skapi var,
C# F# B7
ad lita inn a buallur samkveemt vana.
E E7 A E
Mér fannst ég vera pyrstur, fékk mér bjérglas inni a bar
B7 A E
og byrjadi ad spa i natthrafnana.
AE B7E
E E7 A E
pa settist hja mér stulka, hun sagdist vera sautjan.
C# F# B7

Hun sagdi ei margt ad visu, en fylgdist med.

_E E7 A E

Eg gaf mér naegan tima, pvi oft er pad min apjan
B7 A E7

ad zetla ad gefa rad og elginn ved.

A E
Vid téludum um bilid, sem byggjum vid af hvot,
C# F# B7
um bilid milli aldurs, sem er grima.
A E
Vid gefa viljum bérnum okkar graena skéga og fot
B7 A E

en gleymum oft pvi dyrmaetasta: tima.
AE B7E

E E7 A E

Pa kom hun mér a évart, pvi er ég for ad inna
C# F# B7

eftir hennar skodunum, ef heféi hun einhverjar.

E E7 A E

pad litla sem hun sagdi, ég verd ad vidurkenna
B7 A E7

vakti mig til umhugsunar a pvi hver ég var.

A E
Eg held vié settum stundum ad hlusta adeins betur
C# F# B7
a hugrenningar peirra, sem erfa skulu land,
A E
pvi kannski er naesta kynslod, kynslédin sem getur
B7 A E

komid fram med svorin, par sem sigldum vid i strand.

AE B7E

E E7 A E
Okkur kann aé finnast ad ungdémurinn nu

C# F# B7
sé einskis nytur - reki i lifsins gjélum.

E E7 A E
En gleymum ekki stadreyndum, pvi stadreyndin er su:
B7 A

Pad vorum ég og pu, sem upp pau 6lum.

A E

Ja ég held vid aettum stundum ad hlusta adeins betur
C# F# B7

a hugrenningar peirra, sem erfa skulu land,

A E

pvi kannski er naesta kynslod, kynslédin sem getur
B7 A E

komid fram med svorin, par sem sigldum vid i strand.

AE B7E

AE B7E
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Eg sé um hestinn

Hofundur lags: Jerry House Hofundur texta: Ranar Juliusson Flytjandi: Skridjoklarnir
C F G

X o O 000

[ d [ ] [ d
[ 4 L. [ 4
[ [X] [ ]

Cc F
Eg sé um hestinn, pt sérd um hnakkinn.
C G

Vid skulum hleypa a skeid.

C F

Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.
C G C

Vid skulum fara i utreid reid.

F C
Ut i myrkrid, medfram anni,
G C
fram hja hunangshlédunni
F C
vid munum rida, en su blida,
G C
par til 6rlar & dagsbirtunni.

C F

Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.
C

Vid skulum hleypa a skeid.

C F

Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.
C G C

Vid skulum fara i utreid reid.
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Héfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Asi i Bae Flytjandi: Elly Vilhjalms
C Fm Gm C7 F Dm E Am D7 G7 Em

X o O X X XXO ] [e]e} X0 [} XXO Q00 ] Q00
[ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [XJ [ X, [ 4
[ [X] > [ ]

. C Fm C Gm C7
Eg veit pu kemur i kvold til min,
F Cc
b6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,
DmE Am
€g trui ekki a ordin pin
D7 G7
ef annad segja stjornur tveer.

C Fm C Gm C7

Og ba mun allt verda eins og var,
F C

sko, adur en pu veist, pu veist,

Dm E Am
og petta eina sem ut af bar
D7 G7 C
okkar & milli i fridi leyst.

Dm Em
Og seinna pegar tungli
Dm E7
hefur télt um langan veg,
Am
pa télum vid um drauminn
D G7
sem vid elskum pu og ég.

. C Fm C Gm C7
Eg veit pu kemur i kvold til min,

F Cc
b6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,

DmE Am
€g trui ekki a ordin pin

D7 G7 C Am
ef annad segja stjornur tveer.

D7 G7 Cé6
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig

Hofundur lags: SSSéI Hofundur texta: Helgi Bjornsson Flytjandi: SSSol

Dsus4 D Dsus2 G A F#m Bm E G#m
XXO XXO [}

XX O 00O X0 [¢] X [¢] [e}e)

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA E A G#m
med varalit ut & kinnar.
Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

F#m Bm

D G Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig
Mig langar til ad segja pér E A

A D GA med astarérvum i hartad
eins heidarlega og ég get, F#m Bm
D G b6 ad pu sért kolgeggjud
hvad meér finnst um pig, E A G#m

A D GA med varalit ut & kinnar.

hvernig pu hagar pér.
D _ G Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA
Eintdmir steelar endalaust,

A D ~ GA Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA
upp i loft med I6ngutdng.
D G
Hangir med klikunni

A D GA

pangad til pu verdur gedveik

F#m Bm

Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig
E A

med astarorvum i hartad

F#m Bm

b6 ad pu sért kolgeggjud
E A G#m

med varalit ut a kinnar.

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

Dsus4 DDsus2GADGA

D G
Eg sa pig fyrir framan mig
A D GA
um daginn a tonleikum.
D G
PU dansadir svo eggjandi
A D GA
ad ég fékk standpinu.
D G

Sidan dreymi ég pig
A D GA

og mig i fadbmlégum.
D G
Og ég @ mér eina 6sk
A D GA
og hun er alveg gedveik.

F#m Bm

Eg verd ad fa ad skjota pig
E A

med astardrvum i hartad

F#m Bm

p6 ad pu sért kolgeggjud
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| Hlidarendakoti

Héfundur lags: Fridrik Bjarnason Héfundur texta: Porsteinn Erlingsson Flytjandi: Egill Olafsson

XC O O GYO [eXe] ﬁOY O O XDXrTg) F
[ ] ? [ ] N [ ] T [ ] T
® [ ] ® [ X ]
C G7 C A7
Fyrr var oft i koti katt,
Dm G7 C

krakkar Iéku saman.

G7 C A7
par var I16ngum hlegid hatt
Dm G7 C
hent ad mérgu gaman.

) G7

Uti um stéttar urdu par

C F C
einatt skritnar ségur.

F G7 C A7
Pegar saman safnast var
Dm G7 C
sumarkvéldin fogur.

C G7 C A7
Eins vid brugdum okkur pa
Dm G7 C
oft a milli bagja.

G7 C A7
Til ad kankast eithvad a
Dm G7 C
eda til ad hleeja.

G7

Margt eitt kvéld og margan dag
Cc F C

mattum vid i naedi.

F G7 C A7
/AEfa saman eitthvert lag
Dm G7 C

eda syngja kvaedi.

Cc G7 C A7
Baenum minum heima hja,
Dm G7 C
Hlidar brekku undir.

G7 C A7
Er svo margt ad minnast 4,
Dm G7 C
margar gladar stundir.

G7

pvi vill hvarfla hugurinn,

C F C

heillavinir godir.

F G7 C A7
Heim i gamla hépinn minn,
Dm G7 Cc

heim a fornar slooir.
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| blaum (Sjalfstzdis) skugga

Hoéfundur lags: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson Hofundur texta: Asmundur borvaldsson Flytjandi: Studmenn
G Am F C A7 E7 D B7

Q00 X0 [} X o O X0 O O O O 0O XXO X
[ d [ ]
[ 4 [ X, [ 4
[ X ] [

[¢]

G Am F G
| blaum skugga i ein atjan ar
C A7 F E7
uppskarum Perlu og Bermuda skal.

Am C F D Am B7
Med enga von hverfum aftur um 6komin ar

B7 E7 Am
Uu uUuU uu
Br E7 Am
Uu uUuU uu

G Am F G

Vid attum Rover Hummer og porsche

c A7 F E7

Islenska pj6din hun versamadi oss
Am C F D AmB7

fyrir pad ad kaupa og selja i kro...oss

B7 E7 Am
Uuu Uu uu
B7 E7 Am
uu uu uu

G Am F G
En pegar kreppan kemur a sveim
C A7 F E7
leet ég mig hverfa eitthvad langt ut i heim
Am C F Am B7
pessa pjod saug ég purra i pessum game..

Br E7 Am
Uu uUuU uu
B7 E7 Am
Uu uUuU uu
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0, Gunna

Hoéfundur lags: Neil Sedaka Hofundur texta: Jénas Fridrik Gudnason Flytjandi: Ri6 Trié
G Em Am
]

[ 4 [XJ ND“ [ 4
[ ] [
GEm Am D
. G Em
O, Gunna, elsku Gunna min,
Am D
alveg eins og tunna svo adislega fin.
. G Em
Eg ann pér aftur fyrir rass.
Am D G
Pu ert mitt eina, edislega hlass.
G Em
Vina pad er engin, engin 6nnur, aedisleg sem pu,
Am D
augun pin minna a augu i grarri k.
G Em
Pad er engin, engin dnnur kona aetlud fyrir mig.
Am D G

O, elsku Gunna, ég elska bara pig.

. G Em
O, Gunna, auli sem ég er,

Am D
ekkert faer haggad ast minni a pér.
G Em
PU sleerd mig stundum hreint i spad,
Am D G

en ekki dofnar astin neitt vid pad.

G Em

Vina pad er engin, engin énnur, aedisleg sem pu,

Am D
augun pin minna a augu i grarri k.

Em

pPad er engin, engin énnur kona aetlud fyrir mig.
] Am D G
O, elsku Gunna, ég elska bara pig.
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0, Josep, Josep
Hofundur lags: Saul Chaplin Héfundur texta: Skafti Sigbérsson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.
Dm A D7 Gm
XXO X0 [} XXO X0 O O
[ d
[ 4 [ X X] [ 4 [AKJ
[ [ ] [X]
[ X ]
Dm

O, Josep, Josep, bagt 4 ég ad bida
A
og bradum hvarma mina fylla tar,
pvi fyrr en varir aeskuarin lida
Dm
og ellin kemur med sin grau har.
Eg spyr big, Josep, hvar er karlmannslundin
D7 Gm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,

Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,

A A7 Dm D7
Josep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.
Gm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,

Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,

A A7 Dm
Jésep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.
. Dm
O, Josep, Josep, lattu bilinn bruna

A
og byrjadu sem fyrst ad trukka mig.

Vid keyrum ut i graena nattdruna,
Dm
sem gerir viokveem baedi mig og pig.

O, Josep, Josep, hvar er karimannslundin
D7 Gm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A7 Dm D7
Josep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.

Gm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A7 Dm
Jésep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.
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0, vertu szt vid mig

Héfundur lags: D.Burton Héfundur texta: Erling Agustsson Flytjandi: Lummurnar
C G F

Eg for 4 ball i baenum
G
en bara gleymdi pér

0g pu varst ljoni likust

og (I:ékst pbér svo ad mér,
pu férst a ball med Bjarna
og II:_%jarni kysst(i:big.

Eg veit ekki af hverju
G C
pu hatar mig.

o G
0, 6, 6, 6, vertu seet vid mig.
(o
0, 6, 6, 6, vertu szet vid mig.
F
0, 6, 6, 6, vertu saet vid mig.
] c G C
Eg veit ekki af hverju ég elska pig.

C
Eg for & ball med Birnu
G
sem bysna falleg er.

Vid svifum léttstig saman,
C
€g sa hun skemmti sér,

en svo var ballid buid
F
0g €g baud henni heim,

en hun sa adra straka
G C
og for med peim.

o G
0, 6, 6, 6, vertu seet vid mig.
(o
0, 6, 6, 6, vertu szet vid mig.
F
0, 6, 6, 6, vertu saet vid mig.
] c G C
Eg veit ekki af hverju ég elska pig.
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Obyggdaferd

Héfundur lags: Omar Ragnarsson Héfundur texta: Omar Ragnarsson Flytjandi: Omar Ragnarsson

A A7 Em
XXO X O [0 X0 O O o] 000
[ ] 00 N [ X ]
®
D
Seelt er ad eiga sumarfri,
A A7

sveimandi Ut um borg og by,
D

syngjandi gladur aka i

Em A7 D
obyggdaferd i hopi.

0, 6, 6byggdafersd,
A A7
0, 0, 6byggodaferd,
D

0, 0, 6byggdaferd.
Em A7 D
Obyggdaferd i hépi.

D
Oreefasveitin er ekki spor
A A7
a afburdakjor fyrir fjérug por.
D
| Skaftafellsskogi er astin or,
Em A7 D
orvud af heitum voérum.

Or, or, draefaferd,

A A7
or, or, oraefafero,
D

or, or, oraefaferd.
Em A7 D
| oraefaferd vid forum.

D

| Kerlingafjoll i hvelli ol
A A7

vid keyrum i rutu med skoll og kall,
D

og follum a skidum i fredna mjoll,

Em A7 D

fim eins og belja a svelli.

Kell, kell, Kerlingarfjoll,
A A7
kell, kell, Kerlingarfjoll,
D

kell, kell, Kerlingarfjéll.

“Em A7 D
| Kerlingarfjoll i hvelli.

D
Porsmorkina vid praum mest.
A A7

Pangad menn ddla i langri lest
D
og festa svo bilinn fyrir rest

Em A7 D
og fa til vid konur mangad.

D
i kjarrinu lata peir flakka flest
A A7

i felunum par er elskad mest.

D

Hafa med, aettum vid, held ég, prest,
Em A7 D

ef haettum vid okkur pangad.

pors, Pors, Péorsmerkurferd,
A A7
pors, Poérs, Pérsmerkurferd,
D

Pors, Poérs, Porsmerkurferd.
“Em A7 D

| Porsmerkurferd vid slorum.
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Ut 4 gélfid

Hofundur lags: Gylfi Agisson Hofundur texta: Gylfi A£gisson Flytjandi: Hermann Gunnarsson

XXO XBm G 000 ><AO o] F#m OE 00
D E A
Ut & golfid ekkert stress D6mu sem kat og Iétt er i lund
Bm
Ja ut 4 golfid vertu hress D
G A D A Er dansinn dunar €g yngri verd
Ja nu er kominn timi til ad dansa Bm
Og ekkert munar um fulla ferd
D G A D A
Ja pad var lagid lif og fjor Nei pa er ekki verid neitt ad stansa
Bm
Nu loksins gat ég ytt ar vor D
G A D A Eg geeti dansad endalaust
Og eetla ekki ad stoppa i alla nott Bm
Allt fra vetri fram & haust
D G A D A
Er dansinn dunar ég yngri verd Ef ég bara musik fengi ndg
Bm
Og ekkert munar um fulla ferd D
G A D A Eg a8 'um golfid einsog ljén
Nei pa er ekki verid neitt ad stansa Bm
Og er pad sjalfsagt ei fogur sjon
D G A D A
Eg gaeti dansad endalaust En mér er sam’um pad ég verd ad dansa
Bm
Allt fra vetri fram a haust D
G A D A Eg utras adra ei betri fae
Ef ég bara musik fengi ndg Bm
Eftir tuttugu daga a see
Bm F#m G A D A
Dansa, hvad er betr’'en ad dansa Og atla pvi ad dansa i alla nott
G D G A D A
| dansi gledst ég sérhverja stund Og aetla pvi ad dansa i alla nott
Bm F#m .
Dansa hvad er betr'en ad dansa vid | alla nétt
E A
Dému sem kat og létt er i lund i alla nott
D i alla nott.
Eg ad um golfid einsog ljon
Bm

Og er pad sjalfsagt ei fogur sjon
G A D A
En mér er sam’um pad ég verd ad dansa

D
Eg Utras adra ei betri fee
Bm
Eftir tuttugu daga a see
G A D A
Og atla pvi ad dansa i alla nott
Bm F#m
Dansa, hvad er betr'en ad dansa
G D
i dansi gledst ég sérhverja stund
Bm F#m

Dansa hvad er betr’'en ad dansa vid
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Uti i Eyjum

Héfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magntsson Héfundur texta: Egill Olafsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

XC o O G 000 ><C7 X F G7OOO XDXrT(])7 OE7O [e]e} >fgn 70 [} ><D><7O

[ 4 i [ 4 > t [ 4 i L. [ 4 i [ 4 i [ 4 i [ 4 i
[ [ ] [ K] [ X ] [ ]
C G F Dm7 E7 Am7
Uti i Eyjum - bjo Einar kaldi - er hann hér enn? Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda

G D7 G E7
Hann var 68lingsdrengur, ja svona eins og gengur vid hlidina a pér...
C
um Eyjamenn. F Dm7 E7 Am7
C Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,
I kvenmannsholdid kleip hann soldid F Dm7 E7 Am7
G mér er sem &g sja'ann Einar hér.
klipur hann enn? F Dm7 E7 Am7
G Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda
Hann sigldi um seeinn, svalan aginn D7 G E7
C vid hlidina a pér...
siglir hann enn?
C7
Allir saman nu:
F C
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 C7

hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjérgin dimm,
F C

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 C G
pbaer badu hans einar fimm.

Hann(ljnni einni, Onnu hreinni,
gnn'ann'enn'enn?

En?]var er Anna, elsku Anna?
Vid spgrjumcl:(onur 0g menn.

Hann sast med Guddu, seetri buddu,
G
i sudleegri borg,
G

en Anna situr, ein og bitur,

C
i astarsorg.
C7
Allir saman nu:
F (o3
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

G7 C7
hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjorgin dimm,
F C

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 C C7
paer badu hans einar fimm.

F Dm7 E7 Am7
Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,
F Dm7 E7 Am7

mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar hér.
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Hoéfundur lags: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Greifarnir Flytjandi: Greifarnir
Am Dm C G

X0 [} XXO X o O Q00

[ d [ d

Am Dm

Pid sem komud hér i kvold

Cc G Am
(vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel)

Am Dm
Eg veit pid hoféud med ykkur tjold
C G Am

(drekkid ykkur ekki i hel)

Am Dm
Pid komud ekki til ad sofa
C G Am
(i tjaldi verdid ekki ein)
Am Dm
fiori skal ég ykkur lofa
C G Am
(daudur bak vid neesta stein).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,
C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm
petta er séngur til pin og min
C G Am
(pu matt alveg syngja med)

Am Dm
okkar sem drekkum eins og svin
(o G Am

(svo fljoti ut um eyru og nef).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,
(5 G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.
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Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens
C G Am F Dm
X o O 000 X0 [} X X0

Capo a 3. bandi

C G Am F
Er nokkud skarra ad lifa ut a landi?
C G

Eda er Iomunin betri hér?

C G Am F

Er praktiskt ad sjuga mjélk ur sandi?
C G C G

Er haegt ad synda i frjiosandi Hver?

C G AmFC G
bPingmadur og svarié er: ja ja

Cc Am FCG
Pingmadur og svarid er: nei nei

Dm C Am G C
Mig langar til ad traa pér. Trua traa traa.
Dm C Am G C

Eru ord pin eetlud mér. Trua trua trua.

C G Am F
Er Sdlin vixill sem vaknar hja Denna?
C G
Er vorid misnotad barn?
C G Am F
Er Jénas Hallgrims & himnum ad brenna?
C G C G
Er Hitler ad vefa pad garn?

C G AmFC G
Pingmadur og svarid er: ja ja

C Am F C G
bPingmadur og svarid er: nei nei

Dm C Am G C
Mig langar til ad traa pér. Trua trda trua.
Dm C Am G C

Eru ord pin eetlud mér. Trua trua trua.

o G Am F
Er helviti Dantes Islandsédur?
C G
Allt hafid bleik klésettskal?
C G Am F
Var Neré hinn ljufi & lyruna gédur?
C G C G
Hafa I6gfreedingar sal.

C G AmFC G
Pingmadur og svarid er: ja ja

Am F C G
Pingmadur og svarid er: nei nei
Dm C Am G C
Mig langar til ad traa pér. Trua traa trua.
Dm C Am G C
Eru ord pin aetlud mér. Trda trua traa.
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bjodvegur 66

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

XC o O G 000 F ><A(§n o]
[ 4 i [ 4 t [ 4 i [XJ i
[ [ ] [ X ]
C G C
pjédvegur 66
F

i fiarlaegd peim syndist
C

fiollin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
C
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Manneskijur a flotta
Am F
allsstadar a ferd
C G
i gegnum New York og Disneyland
Am F
han idar pessi mergd

C G
Allir beygdu i vestur
Am F
héldu i sému att
C G
satu upp a hlassinu
Am F C GC
pad hafdi enginn hatt, & pjodvegi 66

F
i fiarlaegd peim syndist
C

fiollin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
C
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Jon nokkur Steinbeck
Am F
hann for pessa slod
(o G
og hann skrifadi skruddu
Am F
um undarlega pjod

C G Am F
Um félk i naudum sem leitadi ad nad
C G Am F
maetti fiandskap allt petta er skrad

C G C
a pjédvegi 66

F C
Orlog géfu spilin, gjof var ekki g6d
F

annad hvort ad deyja
C

eda fara pessa sl6d
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G Am F
Pa braedur horfa og herja vitisofl
C G
til eru hofdingjar
Am
vid Islands blau fjoll
C G
Sem heldur vilja deyja
Am
en lifa i peirri sman
C G
ad hafa ekki gefid
Am F
sem peir gatu verid an
G C
a pjodvegi 66

F C
Til eru fjéll sem alltaf verda bla
F C
Draumar sem raetast, tru og pra
G AmF

a pjodvegqi 66, ja littu vid
C G Am F
Sjadu pjodveginn, hann er blar

C GAm F C GC
petta er pjodvegur 66, pjodvegur 66
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Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Brimklo
E A B C#m Am
] [e]e} X0 [} X X X0 [e]
[ 4| e [
[XJ [ X X] [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[X]
dd
E

Nu finn ég fidringinn, ég fylli bilinn minn.
A E

Par er ad verki gamli ferdahugurinn.
B
Svo er ekid af stad
C#m Am
og ekki aé um sinn.
. E B
Eg eetla ad glima i allan dag
E AE
vid pjédveginn.

E
Eg tek minn poka og tjald, tek mitt veididot.
A E
Vid tekur hamslaus keyrsla yfir urd og grjot.
B
Og a afangastad
C#m Am
hvil og gledi ég finn.
E B
Allan daginn hef ég glimt

E AE
vid pjédveginn.

E A
Glimt vid pjodveginn,
E
pessa gryttu braut.
A
Glimt vid pjodveginn,
B
gegnum dalanna skaut.
E
Tjaldi upp ad sla, fjollin eru bla.
A E
Nu liggur ekki lengur lifid a.
B
Ma ég skrida hér inn,
C#m Am
oni svefnpokann pinn?
E B
Pvi ég hef allan daginn glimt
E AE
vid pjédveginn.

E A
Glimt vid pjodveginn,
E

pessa gryttu braut.
A

Glimt vid pjodveginn,
B

gegnum dalanna skaut.

E
Tjaldi upp ad sla, fj6llin eru bla.
A E
Nu liggur ekki lengur lifid a.
B

Ma ég skrida hér inn,
C#m Am

oni svefnpokann pinn?

E B
Pvi ég hef allan daginn glimt
E B
allan daginn glimt,

E B
pvi ég hef allan daginn glimt
A E

vid pjodveginn.
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Prir litlir krossar

Hofundur lags: Randy Travis Hofundur texta: Jénas Friérik Gudnason Flytjandi: Bjérgvin Halldérsson
C Am F G Dm

X o O X0 [} Q00 X X0

Capo a 1 bandi C Am
Bara prir litlir krossar upp hja beygjunni vié gilid
C Am F C G
Predikari og bondi, skélastjéri og skaekja hvi peir eru ei fjérir par veit enginn nema Gud
F C G C Am
i ratunni um lagneettid, leidin brétt og hal €g held paé teljist ei med sem pu tekur med pér hédan
C Am F G C
eitt i ferd ad fraedasetri, eitt ad flyja undan vetri heldur hvad pu skilur eftir er pu ferd
F G C
og tvo voru i leit ad tyndri sal Cc Am Cc
Prir litlir krossar hja beygjunni vid gilid
Dm G
Hann sa pau ekki sa sem kom a maéti
Dm G

Og storir trukkar stodvast ei svo skjott

C Am
Bara prir litlir krossar upp hja beygjunni vié gilid
F C G

hvi peir eru ei fjorir par veit enginn nema Gud
C Am
€g held pad teljist ei med sem pu tekur med pér hédan
F G C
heldur hvad pu skilur eftir er pu ferd

C Am
Og bondinn skildi eftir bérnin sin og landid
og I::élstina sem kennd'ann peim til glls sem fagurt(g;raer
og (s:kc')lastjérinn hafdi iﬁrt'}gum margra barna
oft tendrad Eés sem loga heit og (s:kaer

Dm G
Og presturinn sagdi sjadu par er Paradis
Dm G
er bersyndugu konunni hann Bibliuna gaf

C Am
Bara prir litlir krossar upp hja beygjunni vié gilid
F Cc G

hvi peir eru ei fjorir par veit enginn nema Gud
C Am
€g held pad teljist ei med sem pu tekur med pér hédan
F G C
heldur hvad pu skilur eftir er pu ferd

Am F
Presturinn sem sagdi pessa sogu
Cc G

hann lyfti gémlu Bibliunni svo vié geetum séd sagdi
F

Am
blessi Gud béndann, ja og kennarann og prestinn
Dm G

sem gaf mémmu pessa godu bok sem han las i fyrir mig
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Pykkvabajarrokk

Hofundur lags: Leadbelly Hofundur texta: Arni Johnsen Flytjandi: Arni Johnsen
C F G G7 c7

X o O 000 [e]e] X

[ d [ ] [ d
[ 4 L. [ 4
[ [X] [ ]

[¢] X

C
Pegar ég var pinulitill patti
F C
var mamma von ad vagga mér i véggu
G G7
i peim gémlu, kartéflugérdunum heima.
C

Cc7
pPad var i midjum Pykkvabaenum
F C
Svona einn komma sex kildbmetra fra seenum
G C C7

i peim gémlu kartéflugérdunum heima

F
Og pegar kartoflurnar fara ad mygla
C

haetta paer ad fara i fyrsta flokk
G G7
i peim gémlu, kartéflugérdunum heima
C C7
pad var i midjum Pykkvabaenum
F C

Svona einn komma sex kildbmetra fra seenum

G7 C
i peim gémlu kartéflugérdunum heima
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borsmerkurljod

Hofundur lags: byskt pjédlag Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Pérarinsson Flytjandi: Sigurdér Sigurdérsson asamt fleirum.

C Dm G Cc7 F
X 0 O X X O 000 X X

G7
o

OO

C

Ennpa geymist pad mér i minni,

Dm G C

Maria, Maria,

C

hvernig vid fundumst i fyrsta sinni,

Dm G C C7

Maria, Maria.

F C

Upphaf pess fundar var i peim dur,
Dm G C

ad setludum baedi i Merkurtur.

Cc Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Margt skedur stundum i Merkurferdum,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C
mest po6 ef Bakkus er med i gerdum,
Dm G C C7
Maria, Maria.
F C
Bratt satu flestir kinn vid kinn
Dm G (o
og kominn var galsi i mannskapinn.
C Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Pvi er nu eitt sinn pannig varié,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
Cc
ad aratta kvensamra' er kvennafarid,
Dm G C C7
Maria, Maria.
F Cc
Einhvern veginn svo aexladist
Dm G C
ad ég fékk pig i bilnum kysst.
C

Dm G C

Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Ofarlega mér er i sinni,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C
ad pad var fagurt i Pérsmorkinni,
Dm G CC7
Maria, Maria.
F C
Birkid ilmadi, allt var hljétt
Dm G7 C
yfir oss hvelfdist stjornunaott.

C Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C

Ei vid eina fjol er ég felldur,

Dm G C

Maria, Maria,

C

og pu ert vist enginn engill heldur,

Dm G CCC7

Maria, Maria.

F C

Okkur mun sambudin endast vel

Dm G7 C

ur pvi ad haefir kjafti skel.

C Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.

C
Troddu pér nu inn i tjaldid hja mér,
Dm G C
Maria, Maria,
C
sidan aetla' ég ad sofa hja pér,
Dm G C C7
Maria, Maria.
F C
Svo 6rkum vid saman vorn afiveg
Dm G7 C
er ekki tilveran dasamleg.
C Dm G C
Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria, Maria.
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Héfundur lags: Toggi Hofundur texta: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson Flytjandi: Hjaltalin

€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og pegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
i G
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.

Am Em
pad er munur 4,

Am G C
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Am Em
Eg gat ei meir,

Am G C

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
F

Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i meér.
G
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G

6 sem betur fer.

><F>I;na]7 [} GﬁOO [} ﬁ(l)'n [} OEm Q00 G Q00
Fmaj7 G6
Og pegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég, Am Em
Fmaj7 A diskdbar,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i meér. Am G Cc
] G6 ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er, Am Em
Fmaj7 G6 Vid maettumst par,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér. Am G c
med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
Fmaj7 G6
] F G
Am Em Eg var ad leita ad ast!
A diskdbar, F G
Am G c ég var ad leita ad ast!
€g dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em F G
Vid maettumst par, Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
Am G c F
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo. bu komst, pu komst vié hjartad i mér.
G
) F G €g pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G
0 sem betur fer.

F
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pa fann ég pig hér.
F

Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pba fann ég pig hér

F G
00000 0000000000
F G

00000 0000000000
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Pii veist hvad ég meina mar

Hofundur lags: Sigurjon Ingolfsson Hofundur texta: Gudjon Weihe Flytjandi: Skitamérall
C F Am D Dm G Fsus2 Bm E Em A
X ] X

Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

C G

Medan noéttin framhja fer
Dm Am

Fljodid astarblida

C G

Inn i tjaldi tradu mér
Dm Am
teekifeerin bida

F C
Vinnum astarheitid hér
F C

hjortun latum maetast

[ 4 i t L. i =d i [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 i [ 4 [ 4 D“ (X J [XXJ [XXJ
[ [X] [ [ > [X] [
[ X,
C F Dm Am
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer Enginn veit og enginn sér
Am D Dm G
munarblossar ginna okkar drauma reetast
Dm F
Komdu par sem freisting faer (o4 F
Dm G C  Fsus2C Fsus2 Pu veist hvad ég meina maer
fylling vona sinna Am D
munarblossar ginna
C G Dm Am
HIjott i vestri kvedur kvold Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm Am Dm G F
kvikna eldar neetur fylling vona sinna
C G C F
Tap og keeti taka vold PuU veist hvad ég meina maer
Dm Am Am D
titra hjartaraetur munarblossar ginna
Dm F
F (o4 Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dalsins lifi greidum gjold Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
F fylling vona sinna
gledin sanna lokkar
Dm Am CGFF CGDmAm
Prain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G F C
pessi nott er okkar Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F C
Cc F gledin sanna lokkar
PU veist hvad ég meina maer Dm Am
Am D prain vaknar pusundféld
munarblossar ginna Dm G G
Dm Am pessi nott er okkar....
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G F D G
fylling vona sinna PuU veist hvad ég meina maer
C F Bm E
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer munarblossar ginna
Am D Em Bm
munarblossar ginna Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm F Em A G

fylling vona sinna

G
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em G
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Em A D
fylling vona sinna
Em A D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
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Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna




