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

                                  
Capo á fyrsta bandi

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

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

     Am                                            F    
I'd take another chance, take a fall,
                          C          G
take a shot for you      
          Am                                               F       
And I need you like a heart needs a beat,
                          C          G
but it's nothing new     
  Am                              F     
I loved you with a fire red,
                           C                      G       
now it's turning blue, and you say...
Am                              
"Sorry" like the angel
F                                         C    
heaven let me think was you
             G          
But I'm afraid...

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

           Am                        F   
    It's too late to apologize,

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

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

      Am                             
I'm holdin on your rope,
              F                         C           
got me ten feet off the ground...
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Don’t Stop Believing
Song by: Journey Lyrics by: Journey ArtistsJourney

                           
Capo á 2. bandi

D  A  Bm G
               
D  A  F#m G
             
D         A                       
Just a small town girl,
Bm           G                  
living in a lonely world
D                    A                     
She took the midnight train
          F#m G     
going anywhere

D         A           
Just a city boy,
Bm                          G                    
born and raised in south Detroit
D                  A                     
He took the midnight train
          F#m G     
going anywhere

D  A  Bm G
               
D  A  F#m G
             
D                    A                    
A singer in a smoky room,
Bm                             G                       
a smell of wine and cheap perfume
D                                  A                        
For a smile they can share the night,
            F#m                   G               
it goes on and on and on and on

    G                            
    Strangers waiting
    D                                             
    up and down the boulevard
    G                                         
    Their shadows searching
    D                 
    in the night
    G                              
    Streetlight, people,
    D                                         
    living just to find emotion
    G                                           A           D   A   D   G
    Hiding, somewhere in the night                    

D  A  Bm G
               
D                          A               
Working hard to get my fill,
Bm             G                   
everybody wants a thrill

             D                  A                  
Paying anything to roll the dice,
       F#m          G     
just one more time

D                       A                       
Some will win, some will lose,
Bm                            G                     
some were born to sing the blues
D                       A                  
Oh, the movie never ends,
            F#m                   G               
it goes on and on and on and on

    G                            
    Strangers waiting
    D                                             
    up and down the boulevard
    G                                         
    Their shadows searching
    D                 
    in the night
    G                              
    Streetlight, people,
    D                                         
    living just to find emotion
    G                                           A           D   A   D   G
    Hiding, somewhere in the night                    

D  A  Bm G
               
D  A  F#m G
             

D                    A         
Don't stop believing
Bm                   G         
hold on to the feeling
D                A                F#m G
Streetlight people           

D                    A         
Don't stop believing
Bm                   G         
hold on to the feeling
D                A                F#m G
Streetlight people           

D                    A         
Don't stop believing
Bm                   G         
hold on to the feeling
D                A                F#m G
Streetlight people           
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Hjá þér
Song by: Guðmundur Jónsson Lyrics by: Friðrik Sturluson ArtistsSálin hans Jóns míns

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Fmaj7                                             C               
Þú!  Þú getur miklu betur en þú hefur gert.
Fmaj7                                                  C                 
Þú!  Þú ert ekki sami maður og þú varst í gær.
Fmaj7   Am                                      Dm             
Þú!  Þú opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
G7                                      Fmaj7             C C D
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.  

Em                   G                                                    
Hjálpaðu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am                               Em                 
Drukkna í öllu þess í kringum mig.
Em                             G                              
Flýtum okkur hægt, gerum það í snatri.
Am                             Em                  
Ég verð að láta fara lítið fyrir mér.

    G                      D                                       C            
    Hjálpaðu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
    G                      D                                       C            
    Hjálpaðu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
    G                      D                                       C            
    Hjálpaðu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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Imagine
Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon

CF C F
         
C            Cmaj7         F            
Imagine there's no  heaven,
C            Cmaj7 F 
it's easy if you try,
C   Cmaj7 F          
No hell below us,
C              Cmaj7 F
above us only sky.
               Am      Dm7     F G                G7   
Imagine all the people    living for today.

C            Cmaj7         F               
Imagine there's no  countries,
C        Cmaj7   F   
it isn't hard to do,
C                Cmaj7 F       
Nothing to kill or die for,
C               Cmaj7 F  
 and no religion too.
               Am      Dm7     F G                  G7       
Imagine all the people    living life in peace.

    F              G              C               E7
    You may say I'm a dreamer, 
    F           G                   C      E7
    But I'm not the only one. 
    F                   G               C           E7
    I hope someday you'll join us, 
    F            G               C                
    And the world will be as one.

C            Cmaj7  F               
Imagine no  possessions,
C             Cmaj7 F   
I wonder if you can,
C                   Cmaj7     F           
No need for greed or hunger,
C             Cmaj7   F       
a brotherhood of man.
               Am      Dm7     F G                       G7      
Imagine all the people    sharing all the world.

    F              G              C               E7
    You may say I'm a dreamer, 
    F           G                   C      E7
    But I'm not the only one. 
    F                   G               C           E7
    I hope someday you'll join us, 
    F            G               C                 
    And the world will live as one.
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Let Her Go
Song by: Mike Rosenberg Lyrics by: Mike Rosenberg ArtistsPassenger

                                                          
Capo on 7th fret. (for original key)

Am G F G Am G
     
FG Am G
   
FG Am
  
                                          F                                     C   
Well, you only need the light when it s burning low
                         G                                    Am    
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
                           F                                           C        G
Only know you love her when you let her go      
                                         F                                          C    
Only know you've been high when you re feeling low
                        G                                          Am     
Only hate the road when you re missin  home
                           F                                                C 
Only know you love her when you've let her go
G                               
  And you let her go

Am F G Em
         
Am F G
      
Am                                             F       
Staring at the bottom of your glass
               G                                                   Em 
Hoping one day you will make a dream last
                               Am                          F            G
The dreams come slow and goes so fast      
        Am                                             F       
You see her when you close your eyes
            G                                                Em 
Maybe one day you will understand why
                           Am             F            G
Everything you touch all it dies      

                                                F                                      C   
Because you only need the light when it s burning low
                         G                                    Am    
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
                           F                                           C        G
Only know you love her when you let her go      
                                          F                                          C   
Only know you ve been high when you re feeling low
                        G                                          Am     
Only hate the road when you re missin  home
                           F                                                C      G
Only know you love her when you've let her go    

Am                                         F      
Staring at the ceiling in the dark
                 G                                   Em    
Same old empty feeling in your heart

                      Am                            F        G
Love comes slow and it goes so fast   
                Am                                     F     
Well you see her when you fall asleep
                          G                               Em   
But to never to touch and never to keep
                                             Am    
Because you loved her to much
                              F              G
And you dive too deep       

                                                F                                      C   
Because you only need the light when it s burning low
                         G                                    Am    
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
                           F                                           C        G
Only know you love her when you let her go      
                                          F                                         C    
Only know you’ve been high when you re feeling low
                        G                                          Am     
Only hate the road when you re missin  home
                           F                                                C      G
Only know you love her when you've let her go    

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

Am F G
        
                                                F                                      C   
Because you only need the light when it s burning low
                         G                                    Am    
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
                           F                                           C        G
Only know you love her when you let her go      
                                          F                                          C   
Only know you ve been high when you re feeling low
                        G                                          Am     
Only hate the road when you re missin  home
                           F                                                C 
Only know you love her when you've let her go
G                               
  And you let her go

                                                F                                      C   
Because you only need the light when it s burning low
                         G                                    Am    
Only miss the sun when it s starts to snow
                           F                                           C        G
Only know you love her when you let her go      
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                                          F                                         C    
Only know you’ve been high when you re feeling low
                        G                                          Am     
Only hate the road when you re missin  home
                           F                                                C 
Only know you love her when you've let her go
G                                          Am
  And you let her go          
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Let it be
Song by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon ásamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

CG Am F C G F C/E Dm C
                             
             C                      G                         
When I find myself in times of trouble,
Am                 F                      
Mother Mary comes to me,
C                               G           
Speaking words of wisdom,
        F    C/E Dm C
let it be.           

        C                     G              
And in my hour of darkness,
            Am                       F                  
She is standing right in front of me,
C                               G           
Speaking words of wisdom,
        F    C/E Dm C
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     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           

        C                           G                        
And when the broken hearted people
Am                F                    
Living in the world agree,
C                          G           
There will be an answer,
        F    C/E Dm C
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    C/E Dm C
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     C/E Dm C
    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     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           

F C/E Dm C Bb F/A G F C
                            
F C/E Dm C Bb F/A G F C
                            
                    
    - SÓLÓ -

              Am         G  
    Let it be, let it be,
            F             C   
    let it be, let it be.
                                    G           
    Whisper words of wisdom,
            F    C Dm C
    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    C/E Dm C
let it be.           

  C                        G                         
I wake up to the sound of music,
Am                 F                      
Mother Mary comes to me,
C                              G            
speaking words of wisdom,
        F    C/E Dm C
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     C/E Dm C
    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     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           
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              Am         G  
    Let it be, let it be,
            F             C   
    let it be, let it be.
                                    G           
    Whisper words of wisdom,
            F     C/E Dm C
    let it be.           

F C/E Dm C Bb F/A G F C
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Lífið er yndislegt
Song by: Hreimur Örn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Örn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur Örn Heimisson ásamt fleirum.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

    D           A                         
    Lífið er yndislegt, sjáðu,
    Bm                   G             
    það er rétt að byrja hér.
    D           A                      C       G
    Lífið er yndislegt með þér.  
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Rangur Maður
Song by: Sólstrandargæjarnir Lyrics by: Sólstrandargæjarnir ArtistsSólstrandargæjarnir

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
D                    A 
lifað eðlilegu lífi

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
                             
lifað business lífi
D                                 A     
keypt mér húsbíl og íbúð

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
                                     
gengið menntaveginn
D                          A   
þangað til að ég æli

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
                         
gert neitt af viti
D                                 A      
af hverju fæddist ég loser

    Bm                            G                        D
    Ég er rangur maður á röngum tíma
                     A    
    í vitlausu húsi
    Bm                            G                        D
    Ég er rangur maður á röngum tíma
                     A    
    í vitlausu húsi

Bm                                 G              
Af hverju er lífið svona ömurlegt
D                                A               
ætli það sé skárra í Zimbabwe

Bm                                    G                 
Af hverju var ég fullur á virkum degi
D                                        A     
af hverju mætti ég ekki í tíma

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
                            
byrjað í íþróttum
D                                     A    
og hlaupið um eins og asni

Bm                              G
Af hverju get ég ekki
                                            
verið jafn hamingjusamur
D                                  A              
og Sigga og Grétar í Stjórninni

    Bm                            G                        D
    Ég er rangur maður á röngum tíma
                     A    
    í vitlausu húsi
    Bm                            G                        D
    Ég er rangur maður á röngum tíma
                     A    
    í vitlausu húsi
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We Can't Stop
Song by: Mike L. Williams II ásamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mike L. Williams II ásamt fleirum. ArtistsMiley Cyrus

                              
Capo on 4th. fret.

CEm Am F
   
C                                                               
It’s our party we can do what we want
Em                                                              
It’s our party we can say what we want
Am                                                             
It’s our party we can love who we want
              F                             
We can kiss who we want
                                                
We can screw who we want

C                                                                     
Red cups and sweaty bodies everywhere
Em                                                     
Hands in the air like we don’t care
Am                                                                   
Cause we came to have so much fun now
F                                                                     
Got somebody here might get some now
C                                                  
If you’re not ready to go home
Em                          
Can I get a hell no
Am                                            
Cause we gonna go all night
F                                                 
Till we see the sunlight alright

          C                                           
    So la da da di we like to party
    Em                           
    Dancing with Molly
                                       Am  
    Doing whatever we want
                       F         
    This is our house
                                
    This is our rules
                  C               
    And we can’t stop
                  Em            
    And we won’t stop
                                   Am                                
    Can’t you see it’s we who own the night
                                F                                   
    Can’t you see it we who bout’ that life
                  C               
    And we Can’t stop
                  Em            
    And we won’t stop
                  Am                                        
    We run things, things don’t run we
                       F                                  
    Don’t take nothing from nobody

C                                                               
It’s our party we can do what we want
Em                                                              
It’s our party we can say what we want
Am                                                             
It’s our party we can love who we want
              F                             
We can kiss who we want
                                                
We can screw who we want

C                                                                  
To my homegirls here with the big butts
Em                                                 
Shaking it like we at a strip club
Am                                                      
Remember only God can judge us
F                                                                          
Forget the haters cause somebody loves ya
C                                                             
And everyone in line in the bathroom
Em                                                       
Trying to get a line in the bathroom
Am                                  
We all so turnt up here
F                                        
Getting turnt up yea yea

          C                                           
    So la da da di we like to party
    Em                           
    Dancing with Molly
                                       Am  
    Doing whatever we want
                       F         
    This is our house
                                
    This is our rules
                  C               
    And we can’t stop
                  Em            
    And we won’t stop
                                   Am                                
    Can’t you see it’s we who own the night
                                F                                   
    Can’t you see it we who bout’ that life
                  C               
    And we Can’t stop
                  Em            
    And we won’t stop
                  Am                                        
    We run things, things don’t run we
                       F                                  
    Don’t take nothing from nobody

C                                                               
It’s our party we can do what we want
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Em                                                              
It’s our party we can say what we want
Am                                                             
It’s our party we can love who we want
              F                             
We can kiss who we want
                                                
We can screw who we want

C                                                                   
It’s our party we can do what we want to
Em                                                                    
It’s our house we can love who we want to
Am                                                                   
It’s our song we can sing we if we want to
F                                                               
It’s my mouth I can say what I want to

C      Em    Am   F         
Yea, Yea, Yea, Yea…

                  C               
    And we can’t stop
                  Em            
    And we won’t stop
                  Am                                       
    We run things things don’t run we
                       F                                  
    Don’t take nothing from nobody
    C       Em   Am    F
    Yea, Yea, Yea, 
         C
    Yea,
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Wonderwall
Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis

                             
Capo á 2. bandi.

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
                  
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
                  
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
                  
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
                  
Em7        G                                                
Today is gonna be the day that they're
Dsus4                             A7sus4
gonna throw it back to you
Em7             G                                
By now you should've somehow
         Dsus4                    A7sus4
realized what you gottado
Em7                         G             Dsus4             
I don't believe that anybody feels the way
  A7sus4           Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
I do about you now          

Em7                G                                               
Backbeat the word is on the street that the
Dsus4                      A7sus4
fire in your heart is out
Em7                   G                                          
I'm sure you've heard it all before but you
Dsus4                     A7sus4
never really had a doubt
Em7                         G             Dsus4             
I don't believe that anybody feels the way
  A7sus4           Em7 G   Dsus4 A7sus4
I do about you now             

        Cadd9                 Dsus4                    Em7     
And all the roads we have to walk are winding
        Cadd9                  Dsus4                    Em7      
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding
Cadd9                  Dsus4                      G   
There are many things that I would like
    G/F#    Em7         Dsus4         A7sus4
to say to you, but I don't know how

                Cadd9       Em7 G Em7             
    Cause maybe               you're gonna
                               Cadd9              Em7 G
    be the one that saves me?          
            Em7 Cadd9 Em7
    And after all     
    G                Em7     
    You're my wonder
    Cadd9                        Em7 G Em7
    wall                      _            

Em7        G                                             
Today is gonna be the day but they'll

Dsus4                           A7sus4
never throw it back to you
Em7             G                                
By now you should've somehow
         Dsus4                          A7sus4
realized what you're not todo
Em7                         G             Dsus4             
I don't believe that anybody feels the way
  A7sus4           Em7    G   Dsus4 A7sus4
I do about you now               

        Cadd9                   Dsus4                      Em7      
And all the roads that lead you there are winding
        Cadd9                  Dsus4                   Em7       
And all the lights that light the way are blinding
Cadd9                  Dsus4                      G   
There are many things that I would like
    G/F#    Em7         Dsus4         A7sus4
to say to you, but I don't know how

                Cadd9       Em7 G Em7             
    Cause maybe               you're gonna
                               Cadd9              Em7 G
    be the one that saves me?          
            Em7 Cadd9 Em7
    And after all     
    G                Em7     
    You're my wonder
    Cadd9                        Em7 G Em7
    wall                      _            

                Cadd9       Em7 G Em7             
    Cause maybe               you're gonna
                               Cadd9              Em7 G
    be the one that saves me?          
            Em7 Cadd9 Em7
    And after all     
    G                Em7     
    You're my wonder
    Cadd9                        Em7 G Em7
    wall                      _            

          Cadd9  Em7 G Em7             
I said maybe           You're gonna
                           Cadd9              Em7 G
be the one that saves me?          
Em7                                            Cadd9              Em7 G
You're gonna be the one that saves me?          
Em7                                            Cadd9              Em7 G
You're gonna be the one that saves me?          
Em7
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
                 
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
                 
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
                 
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Þar sem hjartað slær
Song by: Halldór Gunnar Pálsson Lyrics by: Magnús Þór Sigmundsson ArtistsFjallabræður ásamt fleirum.

                           
Capo á 4. bandi

Am C G Am G Am
Am    C    G         
Kveikjum eldana
               Am   C   G     
Þar sem hjart að slær
Am   C      G         
Kvei kjum eldana
               Am   G   Am  
Þar sem hjart að slær

C     G                   Am        F   
Sjá, Heimaey og Herjólfsdal
               C           G      Am       F   
Þar sem hjörtun slá í takt við allt
Dm                     G         
sem í æðunum rennur
Am      G              F            
sem á huganum brennur
Dm                    
hér í brekkunni
                              G7    E7 
þar kveikjum  við eld , eld

    Am           G       Am        G   
    Tengjum huga hjart´og sál
                   Fmaj7   C     
    þar sem hjartað slær
                   Fmaj7   G     Am G Am
    þar sem hjartað slær

Am   C     G         
Kveikjum eldana
               Am  C   G     
Þar sem hjartað slær
Am C       G         
Kveikjum eldana
               Am  G   Am  
Þar sem hjartað slær

C     G                   Am        F   
Sjá, Heimaey og Herjólfsdal
               C           G      Am       F   
Þar sem hjörtun slá í takt við allt
Dm                     G         
sem í æðunum rennur
Am      G              F            
sem á huganum brennur
Dm                    
hér í brekkunni
                             G7   E7 
þar kveikjum við eld ,eld

    Am           G       Am           G  
    Tengjum huga hjarta' og sál
                   Fmaj7   C     
    þar sem hjartað slær

                   Fmaj7   G     
    þar sem hjartað slær

    Am           G       Am           G  
    Tengjum huga hjarta' og sál
                   Fmaj7   C     
    þar sem hjartað slær
                   Fmaj7   G     G G G E7 E7
    þar sem hjartað slær

Am G   
þei, þei
               Am
í Herjólfsdal
      G  
hó, hó
          Am
í fjallasal
       G  
hei, hei
               F    E
í Herjólfsdal 

Am G   
þei, þei
               Am
í Herjólfsdal
      G  
hó, hó
          Am
í fjallasal
       G  
hei, hei
               F   E
í Herjólfsdal

    Am           G       Am           G  
    Tengjum huga hjarta' og sál
                   Fmaj7   C     
    þar sem hjartað slær
                   Fmaj7   G     
    þar sem hjartað slær

    Am           G       Am           G  
    Tengjum huga hjarta' og sál
                   Fmaj7   C     
    þar sem hjartað slær
                   Fmaj7   G     G G G G
    þar sem hjartað slær 

Am G Am


