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Automobhile

Song by: Jokull Juliusson Lyrics by: Jokull Juliusson ArtistsKaleo
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CG B7 Em
Capo a 2. bandi fyrir upprunalega tontegund sem er A Ohh I'm going to San Diego, here | come.
C G B7/F# Em

G D San Fransisco, it won't be long.
Imagine myself in an automobile C GB7 Em Am7 D

Cadd9 G/B Am7 GIF#G Sacramento, yeah in the sun. | just might go
a hundred miles an hour, only me at the wheel.
G D C GB7 Em
| want it to shine, to be only mine | said I'm going to San Diego and San Jose

Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G C G B7/F# Em
the engine has to be only one of a kind. San Fransisco and hang by the bay
C G B7 Em Am7 D

Em c G Sacramento, yeah all the way | just might go
How many dollars do | need sir? G D
Em c G all the way to Mexico oho
You know | sure don't have a lot Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G
Em Cc G | just might go all the way down to Mexico.

There must be something we can work out
Am7 D
Well, I'll take it anyway

G D
| guess | could make room for one, a bottle of rum
Cadd9 G/B Am7 GIF# G
You and me together riding into the sun
G D
Live without care, with the wind in my hair
Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G
Driving through the desert, yeah I'll go anywhere

C G B7 Em
Take me where the wheels take me, far away
C G B7/F# Em
Wheels take me, | can't stay
C G B7 Em Am7
Wheels take, anyplace today

D

G D
Imagine myself in an automobile

Cadd9 G/B Am7 GIF# G
a hundred miles an hour if you know how | feel.
G D
Alone with my mind, leave my worries behind

Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G

I might even reach the border, it's just a matter of time

EmCG
EmCG
Em C G Am7 D
C G B7 Em
| said take me where the wheels take me, far away.
C G B7 Em
Wheels take me, | can't stay.
C G B7 Em Am7D

Wheels take me, anyplace today.

GD Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G

CGB7Em
CGB7Em

CG B7 Em Am7 D
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Stay With Me

Song by: Sam Smith asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Sam Smith ArtistsSam Smith
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CFCFDmC Am F C
Oh won't you stay with me?
Am F C Am F C
Guess it's true, I'm not good at a one-night stand Cause you're all | need
F Dm C G Am F C
But I still need love cause I'm just a man This ain't love it's clear to see
Am F C Ab Am F C
These nights never seem to go to plan But darling, stay with me
F Dm c
| don't want you to leave, will you hold my hand?
Am F C
Won't you stay with me?
Am F C
Cause you're all | need
G Am F C

This ain't love it's clear to see
Ab Am F C
But darling, stay with me

AmF C

Why am | so emotional?
Am F C
No it's not a good look, gain some self control
Am F C
And deep down | know this never works
Am G C
But you can lay with me so it doesn't hurt

Am F C
Oh won't you stay with me?

Am F C
Cause you're all | need
G Am F C
This ain't love it's clear to see

Ab Am F C

But darling, stay with me

Am F C
Oh....
AmFC
Oh...
G Am F Cc
Oh...
Ab AmFC
Oh...
Am F C
Won't you stay with me?
Am F C
Cause you're all | need
G Am F C

This ain't love it's clear to see
E Am F C
But darling, stay with me
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| am the Highway

Song by: Audioslave Lyrics by: Chris Cornell ArtistsAudioslave
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Am cC G Dm
F C G Am I am not your blowing wind
Pearls And swine bereft of me Am
F c G Am | am the lightining
long and weary my road has been C G Dm
F C | am not your autumn moon
| was lost in the cities Cm13/EE
G Cc | am night

alone in the hills E Cm13/EE

F Cc G Cc the night
no sorrow or pity for leaving | feel

cC G Dm

I am not your rolling wheels

Am

I am the highway

C G Dm

I am not your carpet ride

Cm13/E E Am

| am the sky

F C G Am

friends and liars don't wait for me
F C G Am
‘cause I'll get on all by myself
F
| put millions of miles
G C
under my heels
F C G C
and still too close to you | feel

cC G Dm

I am not your rolling wheels
Am

I am the highway

C G Dm

I am not your carpet ride
Am

| am the sky

CcC G Dm

| am not your blowing wind
Am

I am the lightining

cC G Dm

I am not your autumn moon

CcC G Dm

| am not your rolling wheels
Am

I am the highway

cC G Dm

I am not your carpet ride
Am

| am the sky
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Song by: Tom Waits Lyrics by: Tom Waits ArtistsTom Waits

G A Em
]
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D G
They hung a sign up in our town
A D

"if you live it up, you won't live it down"
G

So, she left Marty Rio's son

G A

By a ninetee nine cent store she closed her eyes

D

And started swaying.
A

G

But it's so hard to dance that way

A D D G
Just like a bullet leaves a gun When it's cold and there's no music.
G A Em A
With charcoal eyes and Monroe hips Well your old hometown is so far away
D G Em A
She went and took that California trip But, inside your head there's a record that's playing, a song
Em A
Well, the moon was gold and her Hair like wind D A
Em A Hold on, Hold on
She said don't look back just come on Jim - Oh, you got to D G
You got to hold on
D A D A
Hold on, Hold on Take my hand, I'm standing right here
D G

You got to hold on
D A
Take my hand, I'm standing right here

D
You gotta hold on.

D G
Well, he gave her a dimestore watch
A D
And a ring made from a spoon
G
Everyone is looking for someone to blame
A D
But you share my bed, you share my name.
A
Well, go ahead and call the cops
D G
You don't meet nice girls in coffee shops
Em A
She said baby, | still love you
Em A
Sometimes there's nothin left to do - Oh, you got to

D A
Hold on, Hold on
D G

You got to hold on
D A
Take my hand, I'm standing right here

D
You gotta hold on.

D G
Down by the Riverside motel,
A D

It's ten below and falling.

D
You gotta hold on.

D A
Hold on, Hold on
D G

You got to hold on
D A
Take my hand, I'm standing right here

D
You gotta hold on.

D A

Hold on, Hold on

D G

You got to hold on

D A

Take my hand, I'm standing right here

D
You gotta hold on.
D A
Hold on, Hold on
D G
You got to hold on
D A
Take my hand, I'm standing right here
D
You gotta hold on.
D
You gotta hold on.
D
You gotta hold on.
D

You gotta hold on.
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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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Song by: Green day Lyrics by: Green day ArtistsGreen day
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E B
Do you have the time
C#m Ab
To listen to me whine
A E B

About nothing and everything all at once
E B
| am one of those

C#m Ab

Melodramatic fools

A E B

Neurotic to the bone no doubt about it
A B E
Sometimes | give myself the creeps
A B E

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me
A B
It all keeps adding up
E C#m B
I think I'm cracking up
A B
Am | just paranoid
E

I'm just stoned

B

B

BC#m B
(riff 2x)
E B
| went to a shrink
C#m Ab
To analyze my dreams
A E
She says it's lack of sex that's bringing me down
E B
| went to a whore
C#m Ab
She said my life's a bore
A E
So quit my whining 'cause it's bringing her down
A B E
Sometimes | give myself the creeps
A B E

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me
B

A
It all keeps adding up
E C#m B
I think I'm cracking up
A B
Am | just paranoid

E

Uh, yuh, yuh, ya

BC#m B
(riff 4x)

A B
Grasping to control

So | better hold on

EBC#mAbAEB

(riff 2x)
A B E
Sometimes | give myself the creeps
A B E

Sometimes my mind plays tricks on me
B

A
It all keeps adding up
E C#m B
| think I'm cracking up
A
Am | just paranoid

E

I'm just stoned

DAEB
(riff 4x)
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Danska lagid

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBitlavinafélagid
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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 leerdum séng og héldum saman tonleika.

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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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

Ef ég aetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur.
C/G G C G

Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig.
C G/B Am Dm

P06 ad aevin geymi oteljandi sekundur,
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
(o3
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.

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.
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Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall
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G C Em G
Ertu pa farin, Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D Am D G CG
ertu pa farin fra mér? hvort fari ég einn i nott.
G
Hvar ertu nuna, Em G
c D Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér
hvert liggur min leid? Am D
Em Sé ég alla leid.

Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C
pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G C D
Skriti® hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Néttin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr
G C D

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D G
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C Am D

Timinn lidur, lidur an min

G C D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G C

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér
G C D
hefdir pu stadid mér hja.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?

G
Hvar ertu ndna,
C Am D

hvert liggur min leid?

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#m ABmE

AD A A

G C

Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D

og verid pér nzer

G C D

hlustad og gefid af mér.

G C Am D

Pad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp

G C D

pbegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

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

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . . .

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

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

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,
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Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mér?
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Fatlafol

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas asamt fleirum.
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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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Folsom Prison Blues

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

B F#7 E
X o 00

Capo on fret 1
BF#7 B

B
| hear the train a comin'

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

Since, | don't know when,

E

I'm stuck in Folsom Prison,
B

And time keeps draggin' on,

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

B
When | was just a baby,

My Mama told me, "Son,
Always be a good boy,

Don't ever play with guns,"”
E
But | shot a man in Reno,
B
Just to watch him die,
F#7

When | hear that whistle blowin',
B

| hang my head and cry.

BE B F#7 B

B
| bet there's rich folks eatin’,

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

And that's what tortures me.

B
Well, if they freed me from this prison,

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

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

Song by: Tom Petty dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Tom Petty asamt fleirum. ArtistsTom Petty

Asus4 D Dsus4
X O o X X O X X 0

Capo on fret 3
Asus4 D Dsus4 D Asus4

D Dsus4 D Asus4
She's a good girl, loves her mama
D Dsus4 D Asus4
Loves Jesus and America too
D Dsus4 D Asus4
She's a good girl, crazy 'bout Elvis
D Dsus4 D Asus4
Loves horses and her boyfriend too

D Dsus4 D Asus4
It's a long day livin'in Reseda
D Dsus4 D Asus4
There's a freeway runnin through the yard
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 Asus4
And i'm a bad boy, cause i don't even miss her
D Dsus4 D Asus4
I'm a bad boy for breakin her heart

D Dsus4 D Asus4

Now I'm free
D Dsus4 D Asus4
Free fall-in'
D Dsus4 D Asus4
Ya, I'm free
D Dsus4 D Asus4
Free fall-in
D Dsus4D Asus4
All the vam pires walkin' through the valley
D Dsus4 D Asus4
Move west down Ventura Boulevard
D Dsus4 D Asus4
All the bad boys are standing in the shadows
D Dsus4 D Asus4

And the good girls are home with broken hearts

D Dsus4 D Asus4

Now I'm free

D Dsus4 D Asus4
Free fall-in'

D Dsus4 D Asus4

Ya, I'm free

D Dsus4 D Asus4
Free fall-in

Asus4 D Dsus4 D Asus4

(Free fallin, now I'm, free fallin)

(Free fallin, now I'm, free fallin)

D Dsus4 D Asus4
| wanna glide down over Mulholland
D Dsus4D Asus4

| wanna write her name in the sky
D Dsus4 D Asus4
Gonna free fall out into nothin'
D Dsus4 D Asus4
Gonna leave this world for a while

D Dsus4 D Asus4
And I'm free

(Free fallin, now I'm, free fallin)
D Dsus4 Dsus4 D Asus4
Free fall-in'

(Free fallin, now I'm, free fallin)
D Dsus4 Dsus4 D Asus4
Ya, I'm free

(Free fallin, now I'm, free fallin)
D Dsus4 Dsus4 D Asus4
Free fall-in'

(Free fallin, now I'm, free fallin)
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Good Riddance (Time of Your Life)

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

G [e]e] Xcad((j)g ><D>< [¢] OEm Q00 ><C o O
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G Cadd9 D
Another turning point a fork stuck in the road
G Cadd9 D

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

So make the best of this task and dont ask why

Em D C G

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

Em G Em G
Its something unpredictable but in the end is right
Em D G Cadd9 D G Cadd9 D
| hope you had the time of your life

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

Tatoos and memories and dead skin on trial

Em D C G

For what its worth, it was worth all the while

Em G Em G
Its something unpredictable but in the end is right
Em D G Cadd9 D G Cadd9 D
| hope you had the time of your life
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Hid pér

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns 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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Song by: Eddie Vedder Lyrics by: Eddie Vedder ArtistsPearl Jam
G Am F Dm G7
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C G C
Yes, | understand that every life must end, uh-huh Hold me 'till | die
C G F

As we sit alone, | know someday we must go, uh-huh  Meet you on the other side...
C G
Oh I'm a lucky man, to count on both hands the ones | love

C G
Some folks just have one, yeah, others, they've got none, uh-huh
Am

Stay with me...
F

Let's just breathe...

(o3 G

Practiced all my sins, never gonna let me win, uh-huh

Cc G

Under everything, just another human being, uh-huh

C G
Yeah, | don't wanna hurt, there's so much in this world to make me believe
Am

Stay with me
F
You're all | see...

G Dm

Did | say that | need you?

G Dm

Did | say that | want you?

F Am

Oh, if I didn't I'm a fool you see

F G

No one knows this more than me
G7

As | come clean...

C G

| wonder everyday, as | look upon your face, uh-huh

C G
Everything you gave and nothing you would save, oh no
C F

Nothing you would take everything you gave...

G Dm
Did | say that | need you?
G Dm

Oh, did | say that | want you?
F Am
Oh, if I didn't I'm a fool you see

F G

No one knows this more than me
G7

And | come clean, ah...

Cc G
Nothing you would take, everything you gave
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Just Give Me A Reason
Song by: Jeff Bhasker asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jeff Bhasker 4samt fleirum. ArtistsNate Ruess asamt fleirum.
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EmADGCBmAmM G D
Just give me a reason just a little bit's enough
G Em Bm
Right from the start Just a second we're not broken just bent
C Em D
You were a thief you stole my heart And we can learn to love again
c G G D Em
And | your willing victim I never stopped, you're still written in the scars on my hea
G C Em Bm
| let you see the parts of me that weren't all that pretty You're not broken just bent
C G D Em
And with every touch you fixed them And we can learn to love again
Em A D G
Now you've been talking in your sleep, oh, oh Em Bm
Em A D G Oh, tears ducts and rust
Things you never say to me, oh, oh C
Em A D I'll fix it for us
Tell me that you've had enough D
G C BmDsus4D We're collecting dust but our love's enough
Of our love, our love Em Bm
You're holding it in, You're pouring a drink
G D C Am Bm C D Dsus4
Just give me a reason just a little bit's enough No nothing is as bad as it seems
Em Bm
Just a second we're not broken just bent
D G We'll come clean
And we can learn to love again
D Em G D
It's in the stars, It's been written in the scars on our heartgust give me a reason just a little bit's enough
Bm Em Bm
We're not brcl))ken just be”tG Just a second we're not broken just bent
D
And we can learn to love again And we can learn to love again
G D Em
G (5 Em It's in the stars, It's been written in the scars on our hearts
I'm sorry | don't understand where all of this is coming from Bm
C G We're not broken just bent
| thought that we were fine D G
And we can learn to love again
(Oh we had everything) G D Em
G C Em ohhh, we can learn to love again
Your head is running wild again, my dear we still have everything Bm D G
Cc G ohhhhh, we can learn to love again
And it's all in your mind D Em
ohh
Em Bm D
(Yeah, but this is happening) That we're not broken just bent and we can learn to love ¢
Em A D G
You've been having real bad dreams, Oh, oh EmADGCBmMmAmMG
Em A D G
You used to lie so close to me, Oh, oh
Em A D
There's nothing more than empty sheets
G C Bm Am C G D

Between out love, our love, oh our love, our love
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Kisuklessa

Song by: Régnvaldur Hvanndal Lyrics by: Rognvaldur Hvanndal ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur
F G

c F G Cc

Eg var uti i gardi ad vokva grasid mitt

Cc F G Cc

Sprautadi a buxnarskalmina og sagdi shit

C F G

Kotturinn minn var parna ad pveelast fyrir mér

Cc G

Og hljép svo ut a gétu en gleymdi ad ga ad sér

Cc F G Cc

Pad kom parna steipubill og stefndi beint & hann

C F G C

Petta getur komid fyrir pann sem ekkert kann

c F G c

Eg dskradi og aeftir fordadu pér

Cc G

En kattarskrattinn heyréi ekki i mér

C FG
Hann heyrdi ekki i méeer
F Cc F G
Hann heyrdi ekkiiméeeeer
F C FG
Hann heyrdi ekki i méeer
F C F G
Hann heyréi ekkiiméeeeer

F CF G
Pess vegna e eeeer

F C F G
Pess veghaeeeeeer

C G C
Kisuklessa a gétunni hja mér Ojj
Cc G

Kisuklessa 0ojj 0jj 0jj 0jj 0jj 0jj

Cc G c
Kisuklessa a gétunni hja meér Qjj
C G

Kisuklessa ojj ojj 0jj 0jj 0jj Ojj

CFGFC

ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj
ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj
ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj
ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj ojj
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Let it he

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

G D Em C G/B
000 X X O o 000 X 0 O X 00

C/IE
o o0 o

GDEmCGDCG/BAmMG

G D

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

C G/IBAmG
let it be.

G D

And in my hour of darkness,
Em C

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

C G/ BAmMmG
let it be.

Em D

Let it be, let it be,

C G
let it be, let it be.

D

Whisper words of wisdom,

C GBAmG
let it be.

G D
And when the broken hearted people
Em C
Living in the world agree,
G D
There will be an answer,
C GIBAmG
let it be.

G D

For though they may be parted,
Em C

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

C G/ BAmMmG
let it be.

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

Em D

Let it be, let it be,

C G
let it be, let it be.

D

Whisper words of wisdom,

C GBAmMmG
let it be.

CGIBAmMGFCIEDCG

CGIBAmMGFC/IEDCG

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

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

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

C G/BAmG

let it be.

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

Em D

Let it be, let it be,
C G

let it be, let it be.
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D
there will be an answer,
C GIBAmG
let it be.

Em D

Let it be, let it be,

C G
let it be, let it be.

D

Whisper words of wisdom,

C GBAmG
let it be.

CGBAmMGFC/IEDCG




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Lifid er yndislegt (bjodhatidarlag 2001)

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur 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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Myndir

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall
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o G D A Em
Eg a gamlar myndir Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
Am F G C G A D
0g geymi meira ad segja nokkur gémul bréf fra pér. hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
G D A Em
bPad gleymast gamlar syndir Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
Am F G C G A D
og horfnir timar lida gegnum héfudid a meér hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja, Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
F G C G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér. hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm D A Em
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra, Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F G C G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér. hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
o G
Eg horfi a gamlar myndir
Am F G C
og timabil sem gleymdust birtast mér i augum pér.
C G
Mér finnst pu vera hja mér
Am F G Cc
hugmynd pin er fridpaeging i endalausri nott.
C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
Em Am
Penninn brotinn, blédin komin til pin
D G
0g ég sé svo eftir pvi ad hafa haett
Em Am
Timinn lidinn, teekifeerin @ braut
D G
0g ég bid bara eftir pvi ad komast heim
ad komast heim.
D A
NU himar senn ad kveldi,
Bm G A D
naottin tekur vid mér brotnum érmum pinum ar
D A
sem tar a koldum steini,
Bm G A D

dofna tilfinningar og peer deyja smatt og smatt
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Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir
Bm G D A
X 000 XXO X0 o]
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XXJ
[ [ ] [
[XJ
Intro

{start_of tab}

|-2-2 3-3 2-2 0-0 |
-3-3 0-0 3-3 2-2 |
|-4-4--------0-0 2-2 2-2 |

|-4-4-4-4-2-0-0-0-4-4-2-0-0-0-4-4-2-0-2-2-4-4-2-0-|
|-2-2 2-2 0-0 |
I 3-3 |

{end_of _tab}

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekki
lifad business lifi

D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

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 faeddist ég loser

Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G

Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt

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
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjérninni

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi
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Ring of fire

Song by: Merle Kilgore Lyrics by: June Carter Cash ArtistsJohnny Cash
G

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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Romeo og Julia
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
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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#im E D
F#m E D i vonum lif i sedarnar.
heit hjortu, f6lnud ros
A b A Bm F#m
Matarleifar, bogin skeid, bvi Rémed 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.

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D
dofin pau fylgdu me?.
A D A
Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt
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

inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust & laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Sirkus Geira Smart

Song by: Spilverk pjédanna Lyrics by: Spilverk pjédanna ArtistsSpilverk pjédanna
A G c D E B
X0 [} 000 X o O XXO ] 00 X
[ d [ d
[ X XJ [ 4 > [ 4 [XJ
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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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Solitary Man

Song by: Neil Diamond Lyrics by: Neil Diamond ArtistsNeil Diamond &samt fleirum.

OEmOOO ﬁgn [} GOOO XC o O X X0
Em Am EmD
Belinda was mine I'll be what | am
G Em G Em D
'til the time that | found her A solitary man
Am G Em
Holding Jim A solitary man
Am
And loving him. G Cc
Em Am Don't know that | will
Then Sue came along, G D
G Em G but until love can find me
loved me strong, that's what | thought G c
Am G And the girl who'll stay
But me and Sue, G D
Am and won't play games behind me
That died, too. Em D
I'll be what | am
G C Em D
Don't know that | will A solitary man
G D Em
but until | can find me A solitary man
G Cc
A girl who'll stay
G D
and won't play games behind me
EmD
I'll be what | am
Em D
A solitary man
Em
A solitary man
Em Am
I've had it here
G Em G
being where love's a small word
Am G
A part time thing
Am
A paper ring
Em Am
| know it's been done
G Em G
having one girl who loves you
Am G
Right or wrong
Am
Weak or strong
G C
Don't know that I will
G D
but until | can find me
G c
The girl who'll stay
G D

and won't play games behind me
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Space Oddity

Song by: David Bowie Lyrics by: David Bowie ArtistsDavid Bowie
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Dmaj7 C#m7 Dmaj7 C#m7 A C#
Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
A C#m D
Ground control to Major Tom I'm feeling very still
A C#m Dm A D
Ground control to Major Tom And | think my spaceship knows which way to go
F#m F#m/E Dm A D
Take your protein pills and Tell my wife | love her very much, she knows
F#m/Eb B7
put your helmet on E C# F#m
A C#m Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
Ground control to Major Tom A
A C#m there's something wrong
commencing countdown engines on
F#m F#m/E B
gf,‘eCk ignition and may Can you hear me Major Tom?
A
God's love be with you Can you hear me Major Tom?
E
A C# Can you hear me Major Tom?
This is ground control to Major Tom
D Dmaj7  C#m7
you've really made the grade For here am | sitting in a tin can
Dm A D Dmaj7 C#m7
And the papers want to know whose shirt you wear  far above the world
Dm A D G F#m
Now it's time to leave the capsule if you dare Planet earth is blue
A C# E D
This is Major Tom to ground control and there's nothing | can do
D
I'm stepping through the door AD E F# F#
Dm A D
And I'm floating in a most peculiar way AD E F# F#
Dm A D
And the stars look very different today DA B C#
Dmaj7 C#m7
For here am | sitting in a tin can
Dmaj7 C#m7
far above the world
G F#m
Planet earth is blue
E D
and there's nothing | can do
AD E F# F#
AD E F# F#

DA B C#
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Spadu i mig
Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
G

Cc7 F
X 0 O X o 000 X 0 o X o}

Dm
X X O

C C7
Kvoldin eru kaldlynd uti a nesi

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

G C
pba mun ég spa i pig

GFC7
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Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsBjartmar Guélaugsson

Sumarlidi er fullur

XXO >2AO [0 G 000

D A

Eg veit allt, ég get allt,

G D
geri allt miklu betur en full &8 maéti.
D A

Eg kann allt, ég skil allt,

G D

fila allt miklu betur en full 8 moti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til prumu ost og grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.

D A
Eg sé allt, ég ma allt,
G D

Brugga miklu betur heldur en full & méti.

D A
Eg finn allt, ég er allt,
G D

hef miklu haerri tekjur heldur en full & méti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

meika sultu og prumu grauta.

D
Haltu kjafti.
D A

Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til dindur ost og grauta.
D

Haltu kjafti.

D A

Eg er kroppur, ég er frodur,

G D
fallegri i framan heldur en full & moti.

D A

Eg er gédur, aldrei 6éur,
G D

ekki fitukeppur eins og slappi full &8 moti

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til dundur ost og grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til prumu ost og grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til dindur ost og grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.
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To Be With You

Song by: Eric Martin Lyrics by: David Grahame ArtistsMr. Big

Abm B Esus2 A F# D Gadd9 Bm
X o X [} X0 o] XXO [e]e]

4e [ [ @

Abm B

Hold on little girl.

Esus2 B

Show me what he's done to you.
Abm B

Stand up little girl.

Esus2 B
A broken heart can't be that bad.
Esus2 B

When it's through, it's through.
Esus2 B
Fate will twist the both of you.

A
So come on baby, come on over.
F#
Let me be the one to show you.

B Esus2 F# B
Im the one who wants to be with you
B Esus2 F# B
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
B Esus2 F# B
Waited on a line of greens and blues
B Esus2 F# B
just to be the next to be with you.
Abm B
Build up your confidence
Esus2 B

S0 you can be on top for once.
Abm B
Wake up! Who cares about
Esus2 B
little boys that talk to much?
Esus2 B
I've seen it all go down.
Esus2 B
Your game of love was all rained out.
A
So come on baby, come on over.
F#
Let me be the one to hold you.

B Esus2 F# B
Im the one who wants to be with you
B Esus2 F# B
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
B Esus2 F# B
Waited on a line of greens and blues
B Esus2 F# B
just to be the next to be with you.
Esus2
Why be alone when
Abm

we can be together baby?

D

You can make my life worthwhile.
B

I can make you start to smile.

Esus2 F# B

B Esus2 F# B
B Esus2 F# Abm
B Esus2 F#B

Esus2 B
When it's through, it's through.
Esus2 B
Fate will twist the both of you.
A
So come on baby, come on over.
F#
Let me be the one to show you.

D Gadd9 A D
Im the one who wants to be with you.
D Gadd9 A D
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
D Gadd9 A Bm
Waited on a line of greens and blues
D Gadd9 A D

just to be the next to be with you.

B Esus2 F# B
Im the one who wants to be with you
B Esus2 F# B
Deep inside | hope you'll feel it too.
B Esus2 F# Abm
Waited on a line of greens and blues
B Esus2 F# B

just to be the next to be with you.

B Esus2 F# B

just to be the next to be with you.
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Tatum og tryllum

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn
G c Em A7 Am D F
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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 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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bad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

X0 [} XC#7 X ><D>< [¢] F F#m OE 00 ><B><7/D#O ><87 ]
A A
Likt og fuglinn Fénix ris Huodinni i Dior drekkt,
C#H7 C#H7
fogur litil diskodis dressid 6adfinnanlegt
D D
upp ur djupinu hvilik fegurd
F F
gegnum diskdljosafoss. hvad get ég sagt?
i A F#m i A F#m
Eg er flottur, ég er fraegur, Eg er dundur, ég er disko,
D E A D E A
€g er kandis kandifloss. pad er mikid i mig lagt.
D A D
U, g, u,uq,q, . pPad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
D A E A D
u,u,u,u,u,uq,uq,q, . Pad geta' ekki allir verid toff.
D
A Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
Songréddin er silkimjuk E A
C#7 eins og ég.
sjaid bara pennan buk D
D pPad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
instant klassik E A F#m
F Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
hér er allt & réttum stad. B7/D# E
. A F#m eins og ég.
Eg er fagur, ég er fridur,
D E A A
ég er glamur gummelad. A, ha, ha.
D A
D A A ,a,a,a,4a,4a,a,a,a.
A, a, a, a a,a,a,a,a. i D A
u,ag,0,0,4, 4,0, 0.
D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss. D
E A D pPad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
pPad geta' ekki allir verid toff. E A D
D Pad geta' ekki allir verid hit.
Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss D
E A Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
eins og ég. E A
D eins og ég.
pPad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss. D
E A F#m pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad E A F#m
B7/D# E Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
eins og ég. B7 E
eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha. D
D A Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
A a,a,4a4a4a,a4a,a,a. E A D
D A Pad geta' ekki allir verid hann.

U,a,0,0,0 40,0 oD
Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
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E A
eins og ég.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjéss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir feikad' pad
B7 E

eins og ég.

A
A, ha, ha.
D A
A, a, a, 4,4, a, a, a, a.




