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Afgan

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

A C#m F#m Bm E CHmMIGH# D
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Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta a Zeppelin

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

A CH#m/G#
Pu spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn
F#m

i augum pinum ljufan?

Bm
Svitinn perlar & brjéstum pinum

E

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

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

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

Eg skrid undir saengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

byd&ur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sélina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m

hasvoérdurinn kalladi mig svin

A

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

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

. Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

hdn veeri unnusta min
Bm
Hann sagdi: Mér er nakvaemlega
A E
sama po6 hun sé ekki stulkan pin

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

Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur

C#m F#m
€g hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
~ Bm A E
O, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna

B

m
Svartur Afgan
A

E
drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E
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Bed of roses

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Bon Jovi ArtistsBon Jovi

G D Em
X o O 000 XXO ] Q00

gitting here wasted and wounded

St this old piano

$rying hard to capture

the moment this morﬁing | don't know
%ause a bottle of vodka

ic; still lodged in my head

2nd some blond gav((:a me nightmares

| think that she's still in my bed

C
As | dream about movies
D G D
they won't make of me when I'm dead
Cc
With an ironclad fist | wake up and
G

French kiss the morning

Cc
While some marching band keeps
Cc

its own beat in my head
Whlle we're talklng

About all of the thlngs that | long to believe
G
About love and the truth and

what you mean to me
Cc D G D
And the truth is baby you're all that | need

Em D C G
| want to lay you down in a bed of roses
Em D C G
For tonight | sleep on a bed on nails
C G C G
| want to be just as close as the Holy Ghost is
Em D C G
And lay you down on bed of roses

C
Well I'm so far away
G
That each step that | take is on my way home
Cc
A king's ransom in dimes I'd given each night

C
Just to see through this payphone

G
Still | run out of time

D (o
Or it's hard to get through
G

Till the bird on the wire flies me back to you
Cc D

I'll just close my eyes and whisper,

G D

baby blind love is true

Em D C G
| want to lay you down in a bed of roses
Em D C G
For tonight | sleep on a bed on nails
Cc G Cc G
| want to be just as close as the Holy Ghost is
Em D C G
And lay you down on bed of roses

Cc D

The hotel bar hangover whiskey's gone dry
G

The barkeeper's wig's crooked

And she's giving me the eye
c
I might have said yeah
D G
But | laughed so hard | think | died
C

When you close your eyes
G

Know [I'll be thinking about you
c
While my mistress she calls me
G
To stand in her spotlight again

(03
Tonite | won't be alone

But you know that don't

G Em D
Mean I'm not lonely I've got nothing to prove
c G D

For it's you that I'd die to defend
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Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead

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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Ekkert breytir pvi

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

G/B Am Dm CIG G F
X 0 O X 00 X O o X X O o o 000

C G/B Am Dm Am Dm

Ef ég aetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur. Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
C/G G C G Am Dm

Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig. Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C G/B Am Dm C/G G C

P06 ad aevin geymi oteljandi sekundur, Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.
C/G G C

pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

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

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

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

F G
P6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust
C
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,
F G
skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er
Cc
ymist fjara eda fl60.

S6l6: (x 2)
CGIBAMDMC/GGCG
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G Cc

hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
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Fram a nott

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
Am F G C E
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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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Frystikistulagid

Song by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson Lyrics by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson ArtistsGreifarnir

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

Bb F
og minnti mig a belju i fjési.

F#

F#

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

og velti henni pvi a bakid.

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

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

F#

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

en pegar ég atladi ad loka.

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

G

Hausinn @ henni hann var halfur af
C G

og a hana skelfdur ég stardi.

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

Til 6ryggis ég i hana bardi.

G#

Hun 6skradi og kom par med upp um sig

C# G#

augun voru stjorf af étta.

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

og reyndi svo ad leggja a flétta.

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

og i pad fast ég rykkti.

Dro hana til min lipur og frar

Hvad a ég nu ad gera vid petta hlass.

A
Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

Qj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

D A

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

Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

Bb
Pa dyrabjallan hringdi og mér daudbra
Eb Bb

Hvad atti ég nu ad gera.

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

ad petta myndi logreglan vera.

B

Eg akvad i flyti ad fela mig
E B

og for ofan i frystikistu.

barna myndi Ioggan aldrei finna mig

AIIavega ekKi i fyrstu

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

ad fjandans frystikistan var lzest utanfra.
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Guanostelpan

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

F Bb Gm Dm C
X XXO X o O

F BbF Bb Dm
kikja sma inn i pig,
F Bb F 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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Hit me baby one more time

Song by: Max Martin Lyrics by: Max Martin ArtistsBritney Spears

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em
X O o X X X X X O 0 000

000

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know

Em F#
That something wasn't right here
F#/Bb F# D

Oh baby baby | shouldn't have let you go

And now you're out of S|ght, yeah
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

oh because
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
D Em F#
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D

Oh baby, baby the reason | breathe is you

Em F#

Boy you got me blinded

Bm F#/Bb F#D

Oh pretty baby, there s nothing that | wouldn't do

Its not the way | planned it
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

oh because
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and [)
D Em F#
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em F#

Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know
Em G

Oh pretty baby, | shouldnt have let you go

Bm
I must confess,
F#/Bb D
that my loneliness is killing me now
Em F# G
Don't you know | still believe
A
That you will be here
G

And give me a sign

Em A F#/Bb

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time
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Hid pér

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

GOOO ><D><O ﬁo [} OE OO0 F#m ><Bm 000 O O 0O
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 E
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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Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
Em G Am D C Fmaj7 Dm G7

] 000 000 X0 [} XXO X o O X X [} XXO ]
[ d

[eXe)

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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House of the Rising Sun

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsTommy Emmanuel asamt fleirum.
Am c D F E

X0 [} X O O XXO ] 00

[ d [ d [ ] [ d [ d
[XJ [ 4 [ 4 [XJ

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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Lightning Crashes

Song by: Live Lyrics by: Live ArtistsLive

OE 0o ><B F# F# G#m
[ 4e [X)
EB F# EF# G#m
Oh |
EB F# F# G#m
Oh Oh Oh |
E B F# F# E F#
Lightning crashes, a new mother crys. Oh Oh Oh |
E B F#
Her placenta falls to the floor. E B F# E
EB F# Oh now feel it coming back again.
The angel opens her eyes. B fi#
E Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind.
The confusion sets in, B F# E
B F# Forces pulling from the center of the earth again.
Before the doctor can even close the door. B F#
| can feel it.
E B F#
Lightning crashes, an old mother dies.
E B F#
Her intentions fall to the floor.
EB F#
The angel closes her eyes.
E
The confusion that was hers,
B F#
Belongs now to the baby down the hall.
E B F# E
Oh now feel it coming back again.
B t#
Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind.
B F# E
Forces pulling from the center of the earth again.
B F#
| can feel it.
E B F#
Lightning crashes, a new mother crys.
E B F#
This moment she's been waiting for.
EB F#

The angel opens her eyes.
E

Pale blue colored iris.
B F#
Presents the circle and puts the glory out to hide, hide.

E B F# E
Oh now feel it coming back again.
B t#
Like a rolling thunder chasing the wind.
B F# E
Forces pulling from the center of the earth again.
B F#
| can feel it.

G#m F# G#m F# G#m F#




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Song by: Freddie Mercury Lyrics by: Freddie Mercury ArtistsQueen
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Am Dm G

Sometimes | feel

I'm gonna break down and cry

Nowhere to go nothing to do
G

with my time | get lonely
Dm Am
So lonely, living on my own

Am
Sometimes | feel

I'm always walking to fast
And everything is coming down on me
G

down on me | go crazy
Dm Am
Oh so crazy, living on my own

Cc G/B
De doh day day , de doh day day,
Dm G
| don't have no time for no monkey business
C B7
De doh day day , de doh day day
Em
| get so lonely lonely lonely lonely yeah,
B7
Got to be some good time ahead.

Am
Sometimes | feel

nobody gives me no warning

Find my head is always up
G
in the clouds in a dream world
Dm Am
It's not easy, living on my own

C G/B

De doh day day , de doh day day,
Dm G

| don't have no time for no monkey business

C B7

De doh day day , de doh day day

Em

| get so lonely lonely lonely lonely yeah,

B7

Got to be some good time ahead.

C G/B
De doh day day , de doh day day,

| don't have no time for no monkey business

(o B7

De doh day day , de doh day day

Em

| get so lonely lonely lonely lonely yeah,
B7

Got to be some good time ahead.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Manstu ekki eftir mer

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn
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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.
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Okkar nott

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
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Ebm D
Pad er komid kvold. Ekkert liggur a
G D
Kertid er ad klarast, virdist mér. E E7
Em Bm pett'er okkar nott
Eg er ennpa hér. A Amaj7
C Am og okkar einu lif.
Liggdu afram, losadu'um, ) A7 D
Em D Eg vil njéta hverrar minatu med pér.
ljuktu aftur augunum. . Dm A Amaj7
Cc Cmaj7 Eg vil hvisla nafnid pitt og hvila hér.
Ekkert liggur a. A7 D
Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mér.
Em Dm A Amaj7
Uti er fonnin kold, Og ég hugsa ekk'um annad eins og er.
Ab Eb
frostid allt og dimmur desember. . A7 D
Fm Cm Eg vil njota hverrar minatu med pér.
Eg er ennpa hér. ] Dm A  Amaj7
C# Bbm Eg vil hvisla nafnid pitt og hvila hér.
Husid sefur, himnaljés A7 D
Fm Eb Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mér.
varpa bjarm'a blomarés. Dm
C# Utilokum allt..
Ekkert liggur a. F#m
...vid ein.
Eb Eb7
pett'er okkar nott
Ab Abmaj7
og okkar einu lif.
 Ab7 Cit
Eg vil njéta hverrar minutu med pér.
. C#m Ab Abmaj7
Eg vil hvisla nafnid pitt og hvila hér.
Ab7 C#
Sérhvert andartak er eilifd fyrir mér.
C#m
Utilokum allt..
Fm
...alein.
Fm
Pad er eins og allt
A E
einhvern veginn hefjist hér og nu.
F#m C#m
Astaedan ert pu.
D Bm
Legdu hond i I6fa minn,
F#m E

langt i burtu' er dagurinn.
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Song by: James Hetfield Lyrics by: Lars Ulrich ArtistsMetallica
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Bm Gmaj7 Bm Gmaj7 Bm D/A Gmaj7 G5 A5 B5 A5 G5 F#5 B5 A5
Hold my breath as | wish for death
Bm Gmaj7 Bm Gmaj7 Bm D/A Gmaj7 B5 C#5 B5 A5

Oh please, God, wake me
Bm Gmaj7 Bm Gmaj7 Bm D/A Gmaj7

DGFEmDGFEm
Bm Gmaj7 Bm Gmaj7 Bm D/A Gmaj7

DGFEmDGFEm
Em F#Em G5 A5D GF Em

G5 A5 B5A5 G5 F#5 B5 A5

Bm Gmaj7 Now the world is gone, I'm just one

I can't remember anything B5 C#5 B5 A5 B5 C#5

Bm Gmaj7 Oh god, help me

Can't tell if this is true or dream G5 A5 B5 A5G5F#5B5 A5
Bm Hold my breath as | wish for death
Deep down inside | feel to scream B5C#5B5A5 B5 C#5 G5
Gmaj7 Oh please, God, help me

This terrible silence stops me
A5 B5 A5 G5 F#5 B5

Bm Gmaj7

Now that the war is through with me AmGBC

Bm Gmaj7

I'm waking up, | cannot see C/IEDB5C5CIE
Bm D/A

That there is not much left of me E5 F5

Gmaj7

Nothing is real but pain now E5

Darkness imprisoning me
G5 A5 B5 A5 G5 F#5 B5 A5

Hold my breath as | wish for death All that | see
B5 C#5 B5 A5 F5
Oh please, God, wake me Absolute horror
E5
Bm Gmaj7 | cannot live
Back in the womb it's much too real
Bm Gmaj7 | cannot die
In pumps life that | must feel
Bm D/A Trapped in myself
But can't look forward to reveal F5
Gmaj7 Body my holding cell
Look to the time when ['ll live
E5 F5 E5
Bm Gmaj7
Fed through the tube that sticks in me E5 F5 E5
Bm Gmaj7
Just like a wartime novelty E5
Bm D/A Landmine has taken my sight
Tied to machines that make me be
Gmaj7 Taken my speech
Cut this life off from me F5

Taken my hearing
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E5
Taken my arms

Taken my legs

Taken my soul

F5
Left me with life in hell
E5 F5
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Sodoma
Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
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G D GD
Skuggar i skjoli neetur Sédémal

G D 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.
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Total Eclipse 0f The Heart

Song by: Jim Steinman Lyrics by: Jim Steinman ArtistsBonnie Tyler
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Bbm and then | see the look in your eyes.

(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit lonely

and you're never coming round.
Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit tired

of list'ning to the sound of my tears.
C#
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit nervous

that the best of all the years have gone by.
C#
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit terrified

and then | see the look in your eyes.

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.

Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little bit restless

and | dream of something wild
Bbm
(Turn around)
Ab
Every now and then | get a little helpless

and I'm lying like a child in your arms
C#
(Turn around)

B
Every now and then | get a little bit angry

and | know ['ve got to get out and cry
C#
(Turn around)
B
Every now and then | get a little bit terrified

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Ab

Every now and then | fall apart.

Fm C#
And | need you now tonight
Eb Ab
and | need you more than ever
Fm C#
and if you only hold me tight
Eb Ab
we'll be holding on forever.
Fm C#
And we'll only be making it right
Eb

‘cause we'll never be wrong.

C# Eb
Together we can take it to the end of the line.
Fm Bb
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.
Ab Eb/G
| don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.
Fm Bb

We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
C#

| really need you tonight,
Bb Cm C#
forever's gonna start tonight,
Eb
Forever's gonna start tonight.

Ab Fm
Once upon a time | was falling in love
Cm C# Ab/C
but now I'm only falling apart.
Bbm

There's nothing | can do,

Eb Ab Fm C#Eb
a total eclipse of the heart.

Ab Fm
Once upon a time there was light in my life
Cm C# Ab/C
but now there's only love in the dark.
Bbm
Nothing I can say,
Eb Ab
a total eclipse of the heart.
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E A
(Turn around), bright eyes.
E A

(Turn around), bright eyes.

Bbm
(Turn around), every now and then | know
Ab

you'll never be the boy you always you wanted to be

Bbm
(Turn around), every now and then | know
Ab

Bbm
There's nothing | can do,
Eb Ab
a total eclipse of the heart.

Fm C#Eb

Ab Fm
Once upon a time there was light in my life
Cm C# Ab/C
but now there's only love in the dark.
Bbm
Nothing | can say,
Eb Ab

you'll always be the only boy who wanted me the way that tadai eclipse of the heart.

C#
(Turn around), every now and then | know
B

there's no one in the universe as magical and wonderous as you

C#
(Turn around), every now and then | know
B

there's nothing any better and there's nothing I just wouldn't do

E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.
E A
(Turn around), bright eyes,

Every now and then | fall apart.

Fm C#
And | need you now tonight
Eb Ab
and | need you more than ever
Fm C#
and if you only hold me tight
Eb Ab
we'll be holding on forever.
Fm C#
And we'll only be making it right
Eb

‘cause we'll never be wrong.
C# Eb
Together we can take it to the end of the line.
Fm Bb
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time.
Ab Eb/G

| don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark.

Fm Bb

We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks.
C#

| really need you tonight,
B Cm C#
forever's gonna start tonight,
Eb
Forever's gonna start tonight.

Ab Fm

Once upon a time | was falling in love
Cm C# Ab/C

but now I'm only falling apart.
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Traustur vinur

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsUpplyfting
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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

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
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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Astardiett

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn
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A F#m A F#m D A
Eg er dainn ar ast, pott hjartad deeli blodi. Kristinn stud, Harpa Sjofn.
A F#m A F#m

Eg heyri engan mun, & havada eda hljédi.
E F#m

Eg er gagntekinn, altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn i framan.
E

Eg er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé
A F#m A F#m

Hoérpu Sjéfn Hermundardéttur,

A F#m A F#m

Horpu Sjéfn Hermundardottur

D A

Horpu Sjéfn - Harpa Sjofn.

A F#m A F#m
Sterkur og stor, stinnur eins og Sokki

A F#m A F#m
sem Runki for &, ridandi a brokki.

E
Eg finn fyrir skjalfta i hnjanum,
F#m
fiéringi i tdnum med honum,
E

€g er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar €g sé
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarson Proppé
D A
Kristinn stud - Stinni stud.

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

EG#m7 C#m F#m B
EG#m7 C#m Dmaj7 E

A F#m A F#m
Hvar sem pu ert, til sjavar eda sveita,
A F#m A F#m
pbu efalaust ert, ad astinni ad leita.
E F#m
Heett' ekki, gefst' ekki upp pé moti pér blasi,
E
vid leitudum lengi uns fundum hvort annad.

A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m

Harpa Sj6fn Hermundardottir

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra dllum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#Em7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra dllum hlidum séd
Dmaj7

storfint
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Song by: Emerich Kalman Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsO8inn Valdimarsson
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Ab Cc7

ATH** sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.

haegt ad setja capd & 3 band og spila lagid i C
pa eru hljémarnir mun vidradanlegri.
Eb Gm Ab Bb7

Eb Gm
Er vollur greer og vetur flyr
Ab C7
og vermir sélin grund.
Fm Abm Eb Cm
Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7
verd hja pér alla stund.

Eb Gm
Vid byggjum saman bee i sveit
Ab Cc7
sem brosir moti sél.
Fm Abm Eb Cm
Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Fm Bb Eb
mun lja og veita skjol.

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Abm Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,
Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.

Cm Gm

Sal sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig

Fm Ab Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,

Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb

€g er kominn heim.
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Eg vil ei vera vaminn

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Tvih6féi ArtistsTvihoféi
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Am G C G F AmG
Astin er svo mikil, ad mér er ordid heitt Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin.
F Am E7

Pu elskar mig svo lika, ad pu ert ordin sveitt Bb Eb F B

Am G Eg get Iyft heilli pvottavél, an pin

En ertu pa farin, ertu farin fra mér Eb F Gm

F E7 ég get drukkid eitt klaravin, og keyrt bil
Hvar ertu nuna, ertu flutt eitthvad burt F Eb F

Am G

En ég mun ekki grenja, eins og alger aumingi
F Am G

Eg tel mig vera karlmann, en ekki kellingu

C E7 F Am G

En ég vil ei vera vaeminn, aldrei

C G F Am G
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin

C
Og ef pu heldur ad ég greniji yfir pér,
G

pa veistu ekki hversu sterkur ég er,
F
Eg er karlmadur, enginn aumingi
G F G Am Am
Ekkert kjafteedi og kerlingarveel,

Am
Og reikningarnir sem pu sendir
G

heim, ég eetla ekki ad borga af peim
F
Eg leet ba falla & pig,
E7
pvi pu saerdir mig, og pad er ljétt ad saera folk

Am
Manstu pegar pu sast mig fyrst,
G

Hvad pu hafdir litta matarlyst
F
En ég gaf pér fisk, og pu braggadist
E7

0g pu heilladist af mér sem karlmanni

Am
Og p6 pad komi fyrir ad ég missi saur
G

pa er ég alls ekkert veeminn gaur
F
Eg er téffari, enginn aumingi
Am
b6 pad komi fyrir ad ég greniji

c G F Am G
Eg vil ei vera, veeminn, aldrei

Eg er hardur af mér, ég nagli er,
ja ég ekki vaeminn er

C G F AmG
En ég vil ei vera, vaeminn, aldrei

C G F Am G
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin.

C
Og ef pu heldur ad ég greniji yfir pér,
G

pa veistu ekki hversu sterkur ég er,
F
Eg er karlmadur, enginn aumingi
G F G Am
Ekkert kjaftaedi og kerlingarveel,
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Ut i vedur og vind

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjonsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn
G C Em D A7 F DIC D/B D/A

Q00 X O O ] Q00 XXO X0 O O X O X O X0
[ d > »
[XJ [ 4 [AKJ
[ [X] [

G C
Eg legg metnad minn i pad ad miga uti
Em D
og i mannskadanum vard ég undir vegg.
G C
| Stangarholti kuldrast ég hja Knuti
Em D
og Kristinu, sem speelir okkur egg.

GD G D

O, 6, ut i vedur og vind

GD EmC D

0, 0, vatns- ég lita -mynd, undan vindi.

G C
Eg migi® hef i mérgu dimmu skoti
Em D
0og meir'ad segja bak vié hus hja pér.
G C

Pott nytiskuleg salernin ég noti
Em D
er nepjan betri til ad haegja a sér

GD G D

O, 6, uti vedur og vind

GD EmC D

0, 0, vatns- ég lita -mynd, undan vindi.

Em D
Afi kenndi mér sem ungum pilti
GA7 D C G
A-aldrei ad lata deigan siga

F Em
og pegar kuldinn kvikasilfrid tryllti,

Em D D/C D/B D/A

hann kenndi mér i I6fana ad miga

GD G D

O, 6, uti vedur og vind

GD EmC D

0, 0, vatns- ég lita -mynd, undan vindi.

G C G
Og eftir pvi sem arin feerast yfir.....takk fyrir.
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Pui fullkomnar mig

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

A Asus4 Bm C#m E F#m
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AAsus4 A Asus4 A Asus4 A C#m Bm
P ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.
Bm D D E F#m A
Pad rofar til inni mér pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
A C#m . Bm
og lifid tekur lit Eg vegsama pig.
Bm D D A
Veit nu hvad gefur mér mest, Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
A C#m _C#m Bm
og tilverunni glit. | blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
Bm D D E A
Aldrei var sélin svo skaer i huga og hér, sevinnar skeid.
A C#m
né fugla fegurri hlj6d. Bm D
Bm D Aldrei var sélin svo skeer
Mér finnst ég skilja i dag A C#m
A E né fugla fegurri hljod.
Oll heimsins astarljod. Bm D
Meér finnst ég skilja i dag
Bm A Asus4 A Asus4 A
P fullkomnar mig. Oll heimsins astarlj6d.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
C#m Bm
Pu ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.
D E F#m A
Pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
i Bm
Eg vegsama pig.
D A
Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
_C#m Bm
| blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
D E A
i huga og hér, aevinnar skeid.

Bm D
Lidid er grafid og gleymt
A C#m
og raunir fra i geer.
Bm D
Loksins ég veit uppa har
A C#m
hvad hjartad i mér sleer.
Bm D
Og b6 ad ég ferdist um 16nd,
A C#m
pu ert min heimahéfn.
Bm D
Nordljosin skrifa i kvold
A E
i hvolfid okkar nofn.

Bm
pu fullkomnar mig.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.




