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Another Brick In the Wall part 2

Song by: Roger Waters Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsDundurfréttir asamt fleirum.

Dm

We don't need no education

Dm

We don't need no thought control

Dm

No dark sarcasms in the classroom

Dm G

Teacher leave us kids alone

G Dm

Hey teacher leave us kids alone
CDMDMGF

F C Dm
All'in all you're just another brick in the wall
F C Dm

All'in all you're just another brick in the wall
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Babylon

Song by: David Gray Lyrics by: David Gray ArtistsDavid Gray

Capo a fyrsta bandi
Amaj7sus2 D6 Amaj7sus2 D6
Amaj7sus2 D6 Amaj7sus2 D6

Amaj7sus2

Friday night I'm going nowhere

D Amaj7sus2 D

all the lights are changing green to red

Amaj7sus2

Turning over TV stations,

D Amaj7sus2 D

situations running through my head

Amaj7sus2 D

Looking back through time you know it's clear

Amaj7sus2 D

that I've been blind,l've been a fool

Amaj7sus2 D

To open up my heart to all that jealousy,
Amaj7sus2 D

that bitterness, that ridicule

BBm

Amaj7sus2
Saturday I'm running wild
D Amaj7sus2 D
and all the lights are changing red to green
Amaj7sus2
Movmg through the crowd I'm pushing,
Amaj7sus2 D
chem|cals all rushing in my bloodstream
Amaj7sus2
Only wish that you were here
D

you know I'm seeing it so clear,
Amaj7sus2 D
I've been afraid

Amaj7sus2
To show you how | really feel,
D Amaj7sus2 D
admit to some of those bad mistakes I've made
A Bm C#m
If you want it; Come and get it. Crying out loud
A Bm D

The love that I was giving you was never in doubt
E

A
Let go of your heart,
Bm E
let go of your head and feel it now
A E

Let go of your heart,
Bm E
let go of your head and feel it now

Amaj7sus2 D
Babylon,

Amaj7sus2 D
Babylon,

Amaj7sus2 D Amaj7sus2 D
Babylon,

Amaj7sus2
Sunday all the lights of London
Amaj7sus2 D
shlnlng sky is fading red to blue
Amaj7sus2 D
Kicking through the Autumn leaves and wondering
Amaj7sus2 D
where it is you might be going to

Amaj7sus2

Then I'm turning back for home you know
D Amaj7sus2 D

I'm feeling so alone, | can't believe

Amaj7sus2 D

Climbing on the stair | turn around

to see you smiling there,
Amaj7sus2 D
In front of me

A E Bm C#m
If you want it; Come and get it. Crying out loud
A E Bm D

The love that | was giving you was never in doubt
E

A
Let go of your heart,
Bm E
let go of your head and feel it now
A E

Let go of your heart,

Bm E
let go of your head and feel it now
A E

Let go of your heart,

Bm E
let go of your head and feel it now
A E

Let go of your heart,
Bm E
let go of your head and feel it now

Amaj7sus2 D
Babylon,
Amaj7sus2 D
Babylon,
Amaj7sus2 D
Babylon,
Amaj7sus2 D
Babylon,
Amaj7sus2 D Amaj7sus2
Babylon,
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Billionaire

Song by: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. ArtistsBruno Mars dsamt fleirum.

C E7

| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad

Am G

buy all of the things | never had

C E7

| wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
Am G

smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

F G Am

Oh, every time | close my eyes

F Am

| see my name in shining lights

F G C C/BAm
A different city every nightoh |
G F G
| swear the world better prepare
Am

for when I'm a billionaire

C
Yeah, | would have a show like Oprah
E7

E7
then I'll compliment him on his political etiquette
Am

toss a double milli in the air just for the heck of it
G

but keep the fives, twentys, tens, and bens completely sepal
Cc

and yeah I'll be in a whole new tax bracket

E7

we in recession but let me take a crack at it
Am

I'll probably take whatever's left and just split it up
G
so everybody that | love can have a couple bucks
C

and not a single tummy around me would know what hungry
E7
eating good, sleeping soundly
Am
| know we all have a similar dream
G
go in your pocket pull out your wallet

| would be the host of, everyday Christmas, give Travie aaRfsRUist in the air and sing

Am
I'd probably pull an Angelina and Brad Pitt
G

and adopt a bunch of babies that ain't never had shit
c

give away a few Mercedes like here lady have this
E7

and last but not least grant somebody their last wish
its ngen a couple months since I've single so

?ou can call me Travie Claus minus the Ho Ho

get iItE,7I'd probably visit where Katrina hit

and damn sure do a lot more than FEMA did

Am

yeah can't forget about me stupid

G

everywhere | go Imma have my own theme music

F G Am

Oh, every time | close my eyes

F Am
| see my name in shining lights

F G C C/BAm
A different city every nightoh |
G F G
| swear the world better prepare
Am

for when I'm a billionaire

C E7

| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad

Am G

buy all of the things | never had

C E7

| wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
Am G

smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

F G Am

Oh, every time | close my eyes
F G Am
| see my name in shining lights
F G C C/BAm
A different city every nightoh |
G F G
| swear the world better prepare
Am
for when I'm a billionaire
C E7

| wanna be a billionaire so frickin bad!

Cc
I'll be playing basketball with the President, dunking on his delegates
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Blue Suede Shoes

Song by: Carl Perkins Lyrics by: Carl Perkins ArtistsElvis Presley

G
Well it's a one for the money, two for the show
G7
Three to get ready, now go cat go
C

but don't you step on my blue suede shoes
D
You can do anything
Cc

but lay off of my blue suede shoes

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

Slander my name all over the place
and do anything that you want to do
G7

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

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

G
Well you can burn my house, steal my car

Drink my liquor from an old fruit jar
and do anything that you want to do
G7

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

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

Well it's a%ne for the money, two for the show
Three to get ready, now(;Z) cat go

but?jon't you step on my blue suede shoes
You cag I:c’lo anything

but lay off of my blue suede shoes

G
Blue blue blue suede shoes
G
Blue blue blue suede shoes
C
Blue blue blue suede shoes

G
Blue blue blue suede shoes
D
You can do anything
C

but lay off of my blue suede shoes
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Brown Eyed Girl

Song by: Van Morrison Lyrics by: Van Morrison ArtistsVan Morrison

A D A E
Hey where did we go, days when the rain came
A D A E
Down in the hollow, playin' a new game
A D
Laughin' and a runnin' hey hey
E

A
Skippin' and a jumpin'
A D

In the misty morning fog with our
E

A
Our hearts thumpin'
D E A F#m

And you, my brown eyed girl

D E A E

You my brown eyed girl
A D A E
Whatever happened to tuesday and so slow
A D A E

Goin' down the old mine with a transistor radio
A D

Standing in the sunlight laughin’

A E

Hiding behind a rainbow's wall
A D

Slippin' and a-slidin'

A E

All along the waterfall

D E A F#m
With you, my brown eyed girl
D E A E

You my brown eyed girl

E A
Do you remember when we used to sing:
A D A E
Shalalalalalalalalalalati da
A D A E
Shalalalalalalalalalalati da
A

Latida

A D A E

So hard to find my way, now that I'm all on my own

A D A E

| saw you just the other day, my how you have grown
A D

Cast my memory back there Lord
:ometimes I'm%vercome thinkin' bout it
i?/laking love in the green grass

gehind the Igtadium.

D E A F#m
With you, my brown eyed girl
D E A E

You my brown eyed girl

E A
Do you remember when we used to sing:
A D A E
Shalalalalalalalalalalati da

A D A E

Shalalalalalalalalalalati da

A
La tida
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Bitkolla

Song by: Laddi Lyrics by: Laddi ArtistsLaddi

Capo a 2.bandi
Bm F#m Bm F#m

Bm F#m
Karl og kerling i sinu koti,
G D

kurdu og attu einn svein.
F#

Hann Hrein.

Bm F#m

Beljuhré geymd i fijésabroti

G A

Bukolla og hun bjo ein.

Bm F#m

Svo einn daginn var horfin kusa
G D

og ekkert til hennar sést,
F#

né frést.

Bm F#m

pa var Hreinn sendur ut ad hnusa

G F#

hardur og til i flest.

Bm G

Ded (ded) deo (deo)

D F#
Bauladu Bukolla ef pu heyrir
Bm G

Ded (deo) ded (ded)
D F# Bm
En ekkert heyrdist hann &fram lengra hélt.

F#m Bm F#m

Bm F#m
Pegar hann haféi gengid lengi
G D

med haelszeri komin var
F#

0g mar.

Bm F#m

Aumar iljar og sara strengi
G A

og stéd varla i lappirnar.

Bm F#m

Ef hann fyndi ekki kusu i hvelli
G D

og keemi 6dara peim

F#
strax heim.
Bm F#m
Fengi hann radningu og rassskelli
G F#

og rekin burt fra peim.

Bm G

Ded (ded) deo (deo)

D F#
Bauladu Bukolla ef pu heyrir
Bm G

Ded (deo) ded (ded)
D F# Bm
En ekkert heyrdist hann &fram lengra hélt.

F#m Bm F#m

Cm Gm
Pa er baulad ur hau bjargi

Ab Eb
par Bukolla er bundin vid grjot,

G

med fot.
Cm Gm
Litlu innar a lodnu fargi
Ab Bb
liggur skessa ein ljot.
Cm Gm
Strakur kemst sidan ut med belju

Ab Eb
og stikar i attina heim.

G

Beint heim.
Cm Gm
En skessan vaknar og sypur hveljur.
Ab G
~ovei ég skal na peim tveim®.

Cm Ab

Hee hé. Korr i ré.

Eb G

Eg skal na ykkur skrattakollar
Cm Ab

Hee ho. Korr i ré.

Eb G

pad pydir ekkert ad sitja og drolla.

CmAbEbG

(Endurtekid medan talad er):

Pegar skessan var alveg ad na peim sagdi strakur:
.Hvad eigum vid ad gera“? Og pa sagdi Bukolla:
,Muu. Taktu har ar hala minum

og leggdu pad a jordina.

Verdur pad pa ad svo storu vatni ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljtgandi.”

Gerdi strakur petta og var ur petta lika ekki sma vatn.
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Nu vard skessan alveg &f, hljép heim i helli
og kom med stéra bolann hans pabba sins

og hann drakk allt vatnid i einum sopa.

Nu var skessan alveg ad na peim aftur.

pa segir Bukolla:

»Taktu har ur hala minum og leggdu pad a jordina.
Verdur pad pa ad svo stéru bali ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljugandi.”

Hlaer pa skessan og laetur bolaétuktina pissa 6llu vatninu

sem hann drakk a balid og slokkva i pvi.

Pegar skessan var alveg ad na peim

einu sinni enn, segir Bukolla:

»1aktu har ur hala minum og leggdu pad a jordina.
Verdur pad pa ad svo storu fjalli ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljugandi.”

Stoppar pa strakur og segir:

,Eg er nG buinn ad fa mig fullsaddan

af pessu kjaftaedi i pér beljuskratti parna.

,Taktu har ar hala minum®... hvad? Ha?

petta hefur ekkert virkad hja pér hingad til.
Nu tek ég til minna rada!
“ Skipti engum togum ad straksi hreinsadi harin
af halanum & Bukollu og stradi peim i kring um sig.
Spruttu pa upp heilu fjallasalirnir.
Sidan hefur ekkert spurst til peirra.
Cm Ab Eb G
Deo (ded) ded (ded
Cm Ab
Deo (deo) ded (ded

(ded) ded (
Eb G
(ded) ded (
Cm Ab
Ded (ded) ded (deod
Cm ( )Ab (

Ded (ded) ded (ded

)
)

Eb G
) Eb G
)
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Cotton Eyed Joe

Song by: Rednex Lyrics by: Rednex ArtistsMisc Country
A
Way back yonder a long time ago

E

A
Daddy had a man called Cotton-Eyed Joe
D
Blew into town on a travelin' show

E A
Nobody danced like the Cotton-Eyed Joe

F#m
Cotton-Eyed Joe, Cotton-Eyed Joe
E A
Where did you come from, where did you go?

F#m
Where did you come from, where did you go?
E

Where did you come from, Cotton-Eyed Joe?

A
Mama's at the window, Mama's at the door

E A
She can't see nothin' but the Cotton-Eyed Joe

Daddy held the fiddle, | held the bow
E A
An' we beat the hell out of Cotton-Eyed Joe

F#m
Cotton-Eyed Joe, Cotton-Eyed Joe
E A
Where did you come from, where did you go?

F#m
Where did you come from, where did you go?

Where did you come from,%otton-Eyed Joe?
A
Made himself a a fiddle, made himself a bow
Made a little tune called ECotton-Eyed ﬁoe
Hadn't oughta been for IE)otton-Eyedl:\Joe

I'd a-been married a long time ago

F#m
Cotton-Eyed Joe, Cotton-Eyed Joe
E A
Where did you come from, where did you go?
F#m
Where did you come from, where did you go?
E A

Where did you come from, Cotton-Eyed Joe?

A

Daddy won't say but | think he knows
E A
Whatever happened to Cotton-Eyed Joe

F#m
Cotton-Eyed Joe, Cotton-Eyed Joe
Where did you come from,I\ENhere did you 30?
Where did you come from,f/trr%re did you go?
Where did you come from,ECotton-Eyed Joe?

Whenever there's a dance all the women want to go
E A
And they all want to dance with the Cotton-Eyed Joe
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Cotton Fields

Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Leadbelly ArtistsLeadbelly asamt fleirum.

G
When | was a little bitty baby
C

My mama would rock me in the cradle
D7
In them ole cotton fields back home
G G7
It was down in Louisiana
C G
Just about a mile from Texarkana
D7 G
In them ole cotton fields back home

C

When them cotton bolls get rotten
G
You can't pick very much cotton
D7
In them ole cotton fields back home
G G7
It was down in Louisiana
C G

Just about a mile from Texarkana

D7 G
In them ole cotton fields back home

G

It may sound a little funny,
c G

but you didn't make very much money

In them ole cotton fields back home
G
It may sound a little funny,
c G
but you didn't make very much money
D7 G

In them ole cotton fields back home

C

When them cotton bolls get rotten
G
You can't pick very much cotton
D7
In them ole cotton fields back home
G G7
It was down in Louisiana
C G

Just about a mile from Texarkana

D7 C G
In them ole cotton fields back home

G
It was home in Arkansas
C G
people ask me what you come for
D7
In them ole cotton fields back home

G
It was home in Arkansas
C G
people ask me what you come for
D7 G

In them ole cotton fields back home

C

When them cotton bolls get rotten
G
You can't pick very much cotton
D7
In them ole cotton fields back home
G G7
It was down in Louisiana
C G

Just about a mile from Texarkana

D7 G
In them ole cotton fields back home

C

When them cotton bolls get rotten
G
You can't pick very much cotton
D7
In them ole cotton fields back home
G G7
It was down in Louisiana
C G

Just about a mile from Texarkana

D7 G
In them ole cotton fields back home
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Danska lagid

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBitlavinafélagid

G
Manstu fyrir langa I6ngu?
Em
Vid satum saman i skélastofu.

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

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

pegar kennarinn kalladi a pig til sin
D
og lét pig syngja a dénsku fyrir okkur hin.
Am D7

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

A
"Der bor en bager pa Nagrregade.
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 sa kan du ga."

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

til tlanda par sem férum vid i haskéla
D
vid lzerdum séng og héldum sAman ténleika.
G

Og eina stjornubjarta kvoldstund,
Em

€g kraup a kné, 6, hve nett var pin hond,
F

pu sagdir: "Ja", kysstir mig og nd erum vid hjon
D

og eigum litla Gunnu og litinn Jon.
Am D7
en ég mun aldrei gleyma,
Am D7 E7
hve fallega pu séngst, pu séngst:

A
"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
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 Ngrregade.
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

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

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

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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Disco frisco

Song by: Stefan S. Stefansson Lyrics by: Stefan S. Stefansson ArtistsLjésin i baenum

A CdimBmE A CdimBm E C#m7 F#

Og ef ad pu veist ekki ennpa hver pu ert.
A CdimBmE A CdimBm E C#m7 F#

Komdu til okkar keeri kanni.
A Cdim BmE A Cdim Bm E E B
Disco frisco, disco frisco, vorum ad opn’i kvold. Vid kunnum rad vid pesshattar rugli.
A Cdim BmE A Cdim Bm E
Disco frisco, disco frisco, hér er disk6id vid vold. Vid hofum, Cdim BmE A CdimBmE
C# Disco frisco, disco frisco,
haesta klassa af svortu félki, hdrundsddkkan pjon. A Cdim BmE A CdimBmE
F# Disco frisco, disco frisco,
Herda breida dyraverdi, sem hakka og fletja flon. A Cdim BmE A CdimBmE
B Disco frisco, disco frisco,
Vinbari & badar hendur, eins og vera ber. A Cdim BmE A CdimBmE
E Disco frisco, disco frisco,
Og eftir glas a gdégoébarnum, geturéu hvad sem er
A Cdim Bm E A Cdim Bm E
Disco frisco, disco frisco, grooviest plase in town.
A Cdim BmE A Cdim BmE
Disco frisco, disco frisco, eitthvad sem enginn lifir an. Vid héfum,
C#
alkahdl og heavy domur, havada og reyk
F#

Vided og hopmeyjar, ekta diskotek.
B

Hér er allt sem pu villt sja, allt sem pu munt pra.
E G A
Og & morgun manstu ekki hverjum pu svafst hja.

C#m7 F# Bmaj7E E
Og ef pu skyldir eiga drauma innst i pinu hjarta.
C#m7 F# Bmaj7
Lattu okkur vita, vid skiljum pad.
C#m7 F# Bmaj7 E
Og ef ad pu veist ekki ennpa hver pu ert.
C#m7 F#
Komdu til okkar kaeri kunni.
E B
Vid kunnum rad vid pesshattar rugli.

A Cdim Bm E A Cdim Bm E
Disco frisco, disco frisco, go Johnny disco, go Johnny disco, go
A Cdim BmE A CdimBm E

Disco frisco, disco frisco, pu feerd aldrei nog.

C#

Komdu inn og vertu cool, kaldur eins og is.

F#

Gunna litla er lykilordid, kunna ad dansa Grease.

B

Hafirdu petta allt a hreinu hamingjan er pin.

E

Mundu adeins ad maeta oftar pu veist vid sOknum pin.

C#m7 F# Bmaj7E E
Og ef pu skyldir eiga drauma innst i pinu hjarta.
C#m7 F# Bmaj7

Lattu okkur vita, vid skiljum pad.
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Djofull er eg flottur

Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsA Méti Sél

Dm Bb Dm Bb

Dm Bb

Pabbi minn er prestur

Dm Bb

og mamm’er stundum pokadyr i tollinum
Dm Bb

Djofull ertu fin Hlin

Dm Bb

ég verd ad finna pikkdpp-lin“i greenum hvelli
Dm Bb

€g er a badum attum

Dm Bb

hvort ég eig'ad tim"ad splaesa minum a pig

F Gm Bb
Djofull er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb
Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar naetur ofurstandur )

Dm Bb

Adam eda Eva

Dm Bb

ein er nog en fleiri eru meirihattar
Dm Bb

Alan eda Alda

Dm Bb

€g reyn’ad skapa pinulitinn augnakontakt
Dm Bb

en ég nenni ekk’ad stand upp

Dm Bb

meér lidur best ad sitja hér a rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( einnar naetur ofurstandur )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( jaja )

F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur

Dm
Pegar ég hugsa um pad betur
Bb

er ég alltof flottur fyrir pig
Dm

pvi pu ert ekki nema svona

Bb

nokkurnveginn rétt ad verda

Dm Bb

sautjan eda atjan ara

Dm Bb

Pabbi minn er prestur

Dm Bb

og mamm’er stundum pokadyr i tollinum
Dm Bb

djofull ertu Utsteed

Dm Bb

€g held bar’ad mig lang’ad gang’ad pér og manga
Dm Bb

€g nenni ekk’ad stand’upp

Dm Bb

meér lidur best ad sitja hér a rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur )

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur )

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( aha )

F Gm Bb BbF

Djofull er ég flottur
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Eina osk

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

G Em

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

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

G Em

Ef pu pekktir mig, pu myndir geta svarad pvi.

C D

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

G Em

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

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

G Em

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

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

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

pa kviknadi su von, ad pu myndir elska mig.

G Em

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

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

Timinn er ad lida,

€ég ma adeins bida.

G Em

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

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

G Em

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

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

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G Cc
Pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G (o D
Skritid hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Nottin 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 (o3 D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G (o]

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér

G (o3 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?
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

Em G

Risin doégun er, birtist mynd af pér
Am D

Sé ég alla leid.

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#imABmE
AD A A

G C
Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D
og verid pér neer
G C D
hlustad og gefid af mér.
G C Am D
Pad pyadir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp
G C D

pegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . ..

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D

hvert liggur min leid?

Em
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mer?
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Fiskurinn hennar Stinu

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsHaukar

AGAb A
HRERE
A
Eitt sinn for hun Sina litla a sj6

med pabba sinum.

Hun veiddi ofurlitla bréondukld
B E

med ongli finum.

A

Daginn eftir mamma hennar plokkfisk bjo.

Stina vildi ei borda’ hann.
B E
»Hvad, Oviltu ekki fiskinn, Stina po,“

A
pabbinn tok til orda.

D
Fiskinn minn,
A
nammi, nammi, namm.
E
Fiskinn CJminn,
A
nammi, nammi, namm.
D
Fiskinn Ominn,
A
nammi, nammi, namm.
E
Fiskinn C'minn,
A G Ab A
nammi, nammi, namm.

A
Ommu sina Stina for ad sja,

hun spurdi frétta.

Hvad hun veitt hefdi nu sjonum a.
B E

Stina sagdi petta:

A

,Eg plokkfisk veiddi alveg ein

og var ad borda hann..
B E
Ja, ég plokkfisk veiddi alveg ein
A

og var ad borda hann.”

D
Fiskinn minn,
A
nammi, nammi, namm.

E

Fiskinn C'minn,

A

nammi, nammi, namm.
D

Fiskinn CIminn,

A

nammi, nammi, namm.
E

Fiskinn Ominn,

A G Ab
nammi, nammi, namm.

A
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Flottur jakki

Song by: J.K. Thomas Lyrics by: Kristjan Hreinsson ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason

G
Tvirilidirilidi...
c D
Tvirilidirilidi

G
Tvirilidirilidi...
C D
Tvirilidirilidi
G
Tvirilidirilidi...
cC D
Tvirilidirilidi
GGG
Tvitvitvitvi

G
Eg fékk eitt sinn jakka og ég for i hann
G

og flestar stelpur pradu heitt ad hitta pennan mann.
G

Sem vildi bara hlusta a hid villta bit,
G
€g vildi bara jakka ur tvit, tvit, tvit
C

Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvit, tvit)
G
Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvirilidi)
D

Eg atti lakkrisbindi
Cc G
ogskyrtan hun var skjannahvit.

G
Helst ég vildi alltaf hlusta a petta bit,
G
ef heyrist pessi taktur ut a golfid ég pyt.
G

i urhelli eda sol
G
alltaf vil ég heyra rock ‘n rol.

Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvit, tvit)
G
Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvirilidi)
D

Eg atti lakkrisbindi
C G
og skyrtan han var skjannahvit.

C
Buxurnar hja okkur voru prongar pa,
G
og pa var jafnad skoétauid med mjoa ta.
C

Med brilljantin i harinu ég steig a stokk
D
og stelpurnar peaer vildu bara heyra rokk.

G
Eg fékk eitt sinn jakka og ég for i hann
G

og flestar stelpur pradu heitt ad hitta pennan mann.
G

Sem vildi bara hlusta a hid villta bit,
G
€g vildi bara jakka ur tvit, tvit, tvit
Cc

Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvit, tvit)
G
Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvirilidi)
D

Eg atti lakkrisbindi
C G
og skyrtan han var skjannahvit.

C
Buxurnar hja okkur voru prongar pa,
G
og pa var jafnad skoétauid med mjoa ta.
C

Med brilljantin i harinu ég steig a stokk
D
og stelpurnar peer vildu bara heyra rokk..

G
Eg fékk eitt sinn jakka og ég for i hann
G

og flestar stelpur pradu heitt ad hitta pennan mann.
G

Sem vildi bara hlusta a hid villta bit,
G
€g vildi bara jakka ur tvit, tvit, tvit
Cc

Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvit, tvit)
G
Flottur jakki... (tvit, tvirilidi)
D

Eg atti lakkrisbindi
C G
og skyrtan han var skjannahvit.

G
Tvirilidirilidi...
C D
Tvirilidirilidi
G
Tvirilidirilidi...
cC D
Tvirilidirilidi
G
Tvirilidirilidi...
C D
Tvirilidirilidi
GGG
Tvitvitvitvi
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Fly on the wings of love

Song by: Olsen Brothers Lyrics by: Olsen Brothers ArtistsOlsen Brothers

DBmGAD

D

In the summer night,

Bm

when the moon shines bright

G A

feeling love forever.

D

And the heat is on

Bm

when the daylight's gone

G A

Still - happy together.
Bm G
There's just one more thing I'd like to add
Em E A
She's the greatest love I've ever had.

D Bm G

Fly on the wings of love
A D BmG
fly, baby, fly
A Bm G Em

reaching the stars above
A
Touching the sky

D

And as time goes by,
Bm

there's a lot to try

G A

and I'm feeling lucky.

D

In the softest sand,
Bm

smiling hand in hand
G A

love is all around me.

Bm G
There's just one more thing I'd like to add
Em E A

She's the greatest love I've ever had.

D Bm G
Fly on the wings of love
A D BmG
fly, baby, fly
A Bm G Em
reaching the stars above

A

Touching the sky

E C#m A
Fly on the wings of love
B E C#mA
fly, baby, fly
B C#m A F#m

reaching the stars above
B
Touching the sky
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Ford 57 (Komdu i party)

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

G Cc7

Eg var ad runta i reefilslegum Ford 57,

G A7 D

einmana i brakinu og klukkan ordin tvo.

G c7

Pa urdu a vegi minum ,paes®, ég veifadi upp a grin,
G D G

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G C7

Veistu hvad ég gerdi parna & gamla fordinum,

G A7 D

baud peim 6llum premur far og kveikt' a kananum.

G C7

Eg spurdi hvert skal aka og hvort einhver aetti vin,
G D G

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G Cc7
Vid komum svo i kyrrlatt hus og kveiktum par dauf ljos,
G A7 D
paer komu svo med brennivin og kdka kola i dos.
G Cc7
paer klaeddu sig ur hverri spjoér og kneifdu petta vin,
G D G
paer s6gdu ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

G D G
paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
G D G

paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
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Fram a nott

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk

AmFAmMmF

Am F

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einka?nrglum,
pbegar ég var éharénaéur'(:enn

og atti erfitt med ad midla ?nélum.

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

Am F G
Og po6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa,
C

eftir lIdgum 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 ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspokum.

PuU 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 C
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,

Am F G

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

eftir lIdigum 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 é€g inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Girl On Fire

Song by: Billy Squier asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Billy Squier asamt fleirum. ArtistsAlicia Keys

D Bm

She's just a girl, and she's on fire

G A

Hotter than a fantasy, lonely like a highway
D Bm
She's living in a world, and it's on fire

G A

Filled with catastrophe, but she knows she can fly away Nobody knows that she's a lonely girl

D Bm
Oh, she got both feet on the ground
F#m A
And she's burning it down
D Bm
Oh, she got her head in the clouds
F#m A
And she's not backing down

D

This girl is on fire

Bm F#m
This girl is on fire

A D
She's walking on fire
Bm F#m A
This girl is on fire

D Bm

Looks like a girl, but she's a flame

G

So bright, she can burn your eyes

A

Better look the other way

D Bm
You can try but you'll never forget her name

G D

She's on top of the world

G A

Hottest of the hottest girls say

D Bm F#m
Oh, we got our feet on the ground
A

And we're burning it down

D Bm F#m
Oh, got our head in the clouds

B

And we're not coming down

D

This girl is on fire
Bm F#m
This girl is on fire

A D
She's walking on fire
Bm F#m
This girl is on fire

G A
Everybody stands, as she goes by
G
Cause they can see the flame that's in her eyes
B
Watch her when she's lighting up the night
D Bm
F#m
And it's a lonely world
G D GA
But she gon' let it burn, baby, burn, baby
D
This girl is on fire
Bm F#m
This girl is on fire
A D
She's walking on fire
Bm F#m

This girl is on fire

A DBm F#mA

Oh, oh, oh
D Bm F#m A
Oh, oh, oh

D Bm F#m A Bm
Oh, oh, oh,oh

D Bm
She's just a girl, and she's on fire
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Hjalpadu mer upp

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk

Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em

Eg er ordinn leidur, 4 ad liggja hér.
G

Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman,
Am Em
ég 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.
D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregid okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki haegt 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.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Fmaj7 C

Pa! Pu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.
Fmaj7

Pa! Pu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.
Fmaj7 Am Dm

Pu! bu 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.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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Husid og ég

Song by: Helgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Vilborg Halldérsdottir ArtistsGrafik

G Am7 G Am7

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7

Husid er ad grata alveg eins og ég.
Em D

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

G Am7
pad eru tar ar rudunni

Em D
sem leka svo nidur veggina.
G Am7
Geaesin flygur a rudunni,

Em D
eda er hun ad fljuga @ auganu a mér?
G Am7
AEtli husid geti 14tid sig dreyma,

Em D
eetli pad fai martradir?

G Am7

Harid a mér er ljost, pakid a husinu er greent,
Em, C D

€g Islendingur, pad Graenlendingur.

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

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

G Am7

Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

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

G Am7 G Am7

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

Vid heyrdum i geesunum og regninu.

G

pPad var i 66ru husi,
Am7

pbad var i 6dru husi

Em
Pad var i 6dru husi,

C D
pbad a ad flytja husid i vor.

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,

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

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7
Meér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
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| Want To Break Free

Song by: John Deacon Lyrics by: John Deacon ArtistsQueen

D
| want to break free | want | want | want | want to break free....

| want to break free

| want to break free from your lies

G
You're so self satisfied | don't need you
D
I've got to break free
A G D

God knows God knows | want to break free

D
I've fallen in love

I've fallen in love for the first time

G
And this time | know it's for real
D
I've fallen in love yeah
A G D GDGD
God knows God knows I've fallen in love
A G
It's strange but it's true
A G
| can't get over the way you love me like you do
Bm
But | have to be sure
Esus4 E
When | walk out that door
G A Bm G
Oh how | want to be free baby
G A Bm G
Oh how | want to be free
G A D

Oh how | want to break free
DGDAGDAGD

D
But life still goes on

| can't get used to living without living without
G
Living without you by my side
D

| don't want to live alone hey

A G D
God knows | got to make it on my own
So baby can't you see
G D
I've got to break free
I've got to break free

| want to break free yeah
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| would walk 500 miles

Song by: The Proclaimers Lyrics by: The Proclaimers ArtistsThe Proclaimers

E
When | wake up yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you
E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you

E
If | get drunk yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you
E
And if | haver yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you

E
But | would walk 500 miles

A B
And | would walk 500 more

E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door

E
When I'm working yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you
E
And when the money comes in for the work I'll do
A B E
I'll pass almost every penny on to you

E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
And if | grow old well | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you

E
But | would walk 500 miles

A B
And | would walk 500 more

E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door

E
When I'm lonely yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you

E
When I'm dreaming yes | know I'm gonna dream
A B E
Dream about the time when I'm with you

E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes out along with you
E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B
To fall down at your door
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Karastan kemur til min

Song by: Lester Flatt Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsLénli Blu Bojs

C
Eg verd alveg kyrr
F

0g ég vinn ekkert fyrr
G
en kaerastan kemur til min.

C
Eg fer ekki framar 4 sjéinn,

ég feest ei vid sbng eda grin,
Cc

0g sama hver spyr,
F

€g segi ekkert fyrr
G Cc

en kaerastan kemur til min.

Ja keaerastan kemur til min,
G
keerastan kemur til min.

C
Eg verd alveg kyrr
F

og ég vinn ekkert fyrr
G C
en kaerastan kemur til min.

Cc
Hun stdkk i burtu stelpan er
G

i steininn lenti ég

Cc F
og einhver herjans hundur fékk
G Cc
hana & burtu med sér.

A, komdu nu keera til min.
G
Eg kemst ekki & faetur an pin
C F
og ekkert ég get og ekkert ég ét
G C

uns keerastan kemur til min.

C
Eg verd alveg kyrr
F

0g ég vinn ekkert fyrr
G Cc
en kaerastan kemur til min.

C
Eg fer ekki i fétin min lengur,
G
ég fee mér ei bjor eda vin,
C

€g verd alveg kyrr,

F
og ég vinn ekkert fyrr
G

en kaerastan kemur til min.

Ja keaerastan kemur til min,
G
keerastan kemur til min.
Cc
0g sama hver spyr,
F

€g segi ekkert fyrr
G C
en kaerastan kemur til min.

C
Ja keaerastan kemur til min,
G
keerastan kemur til min.
C
sama hver spyr,
F

€g segi ekkert fyrr

en cI:aerastan kemur til min.
Ja ég (\;/eré alveg kyrr,

og gg \I:inn ekkert fyrr

en kaerastan kemur til min.
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La Bamba

Song by: Ritchie Valens Lyrics by: Ritchie Valens ArtistsRitchie Valens
CF G7

C F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

C F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

C F G7 G7

Se necessita una poca de gracia

C F G7

Una poca de gracia

C F G7 C F

Para mi, para ti, ay arriba, ay arriba
G7

Ay, arriba arriba

C F G7 C F

Por ti sere, por ti sere, por ti sere

C F G7

Yo no soy marinero

C F G7r C F G7

Yo no soy marinero, soy capitan
G7 C F

Soy capitan, soy capitan

C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba

C F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

C F G7

Para bailar La Bamba

C F G7 G7

Se necessita una poca de gracia

C F G7

Una poca de gracia

C F G7 C F

Para mi, para ti, ay arriba, ay arriba
G7

Ay, arriba arriba

C F G7 C F

Por ti sere, por ti sere, por ti sere

C F G7

Yo no soy marinero

C F G7 C F G7

Yo no soy marinero, soy capitan
G7 C F

Soy capitan, soy capitan

C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba
C F G7
Bamba, bamba
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Lala

Song by: Sumarlidi Helgason Lyrics by: Sumarlidi Helgason ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur.

CGFCG

] c G
Eg get svo svarid, €g sa vedurspana
F C G
og pad verdur geggjad vedur i dag
C G
Og pad verdur sélskin, pad verdur hitabylgja
F C G

pad verdur vedur sem kemur 6llu i lag.

Og pa syngdu med
C G

Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

CGFCG

C G
pPad verda engar laegdir, pad verda engin prumusky
F C

engan stinningskalda verdur hér haegt ad sja
C G
Og solin mun skina og lysa upp umhverfid
F C G
og pad mun bara hlyna ekkert okkur mun hrja

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
CGFCG
C

Ala monjava, the reggea reggae reggae bom

G

ola esses caras que acham que isso é pop reggae
F

nao e reggae nao, mas posso dizer que isto esta bom
Cc G

e toda essa galera que curtiu levante mao mao

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G

lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
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Last kiss

Song by: Wayne Cochran Lyrics by: Wayne Cochran ArtistsPearl Jam

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

C D G

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em

We were out on a date in my daddy's car.
c D

We hadn't driven very far.

G Em

There in the road, straight ahead ...

C D

The car was stalled, the engine was dead.
G Em

| couldn't stop, so | swerved to the right.
C D

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
C D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D
The Lord took her away from me.
G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
C
so | can see my baby when | leave this world.

G Em

When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
Cc D

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

Cc D

but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

| lifted her head, she looked at me and said,
C D

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

| held her close. | kissed her, our last kiss.
C D

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

But now she's gone, even though | hold her tight.
C D G

| lost my love ... my life, that night.

G Em

Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,

C D G

so | can see my baby when | leave this world.
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Lifid er yndislegt

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad.
Bm G D A

Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad.

Bm G D A
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A

Eg myndi klifa haestu hzedir fyrir pig.
G A
Eg vaeri 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.
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 pu 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 C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

(o3 G B Cc
Néttin han faerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

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 C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
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L0g og regla

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

Em Am Em B7

Em Am
Hvers vegna eru 16g og regla
B7 Em
til ad fela hitt og petta?
Am
Blédug spor og handjarn smella
B7 Em
skyrslur segja: ,Hann var alltaf ad detta.”

Am Em

Bordu hann i bilnum med kylfum og hntum
Am Em

haedd’ann og svivirtu med tungum hrjufum
Am Em

Ekkert sast nema litid mar

C7 B7

petta var slys vid vorum ekKki par.

Em Am
Vid heyrdum hann kalla, bidja um vatn,
D G
kvartadi lika um honum veeri kalt.
Cc7 Em
Seinna um nottina taladi ut i blainn.
C7

pad var ekki fyrr i morgun

B7

ad vid saum ad hann veeri dainn.

B7 Em
Ekki benda a mig, segir vardstjérinn.
B7 Em
Petta kvold var ég ad aefa l6greglukorinn,
B7 Em
Spyrjid pa sem voru a vakt.
. C7 B7 Em
Eg abyrgist peir munu segja satt.
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn

F
Eg er & vestur leidinni,
G
a haheidinni.
"Bb
A hundrad og tiu,
A7 Dm C

ég ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

F
Pad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
G
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
Bb C F
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

F
Eg frestadi stédugt ad fa mér starf,
G

sidan sildin hvarf.
Bb A7
Enda svolitid latur til vinnu
Dm C |
en hef pad samt gott. O - O.

F
Konurnar fila pad maeta vel,
G
allflestar ad ég tel
Bb C F
ég er og verd bohem og finnst pad flott.

F Dm
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
Bb C
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
F Dm
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
Bb C F
Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.

F

Eg hef nokkurn ltmskan grun um ad,
G

ein gémul vinkona

Bb A7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

. Dm C |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

F
Hun er a svotil 8 sama aldri og ég,
G
asskoti hugguleg
Bb C F
0g svo er, hun a hradri leid inn a ping.

F Dm
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
Bb C
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabaert har.
F Dm
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
Bb C F
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

F
Eg er a vestur leidinni,
G
a haheidinni.
Bb
A hundrad og tiu,
A7 Dm C
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

F
pPad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
G
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
Bb C F
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

F Dm
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
Bb C
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
F Dm
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
Bb C F
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

F Dm
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
Bb C
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabaert har.
F Dm
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
Bb C F
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.
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Meira dot

Song by: Buttercup Lyrics by: Buttercup ArtistsButtercup

A
Eg atla ad verda ofsalega,
D E
rosalega miki® meir en vddvasteeltur
A
Eta creatin og vitamin, hestalim og likaminn
D E

Utpaeldur
A F#m E DE
Meira meira dot, meira dot, meira fiorefni
A F#m E DE

Meira meira dot, meira dot, meira fjorefni

A

Stelpurnar allar slefandi og strakarnir allir veifandi
D E

Og ég hlaegjandi

A

Med colgate smeel, poli ekkert veel
D E
Lifi na en ekki i geer, hey seel

ADEADE

ADEADE

Bm E
Eins og islenskir vikingar, vid drekkum lysi
Bm E

Heil flaska & dag, er nog til ad hann risi
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Song by: Bubbi Morthens dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum. ArtistsGCD
G D

Pad er rigning og myrkur og meinlegir skuggar
a ?\:/Iyrdalssandi og hvergics;kjc')l ad fa.

pad er yfirgefinn bill Gt i?/egarkanti og
hvergi(r:mraeéu neinstadar aéc;jé.

G D
Pin versta mara, han lzedist og leitar
Cc G
lif pitt hremmir med varir blédheitar.
D D
Pu getur hlaupid en pu felur pig ekki,
G

hann fangar pig 6ttinn med sina

CG D Dsus4 D
Iskoldu hlekki,

CG D Dsus4 D
iskoldu hlekki,

CG D

iskoldu hlekki,

G
0g pu sleppur ekki.

D

Med taugarnar pandar,
G C
titrandi andar,
G D
kjokrandi skridur,
G C
skjalfandi bidur

G
og timinn lidur.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Ofhodslega fregur

Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

F

Hann er einn af pessum storu,

Cc

sem i menntaskolann foru

Dm Bb F

og sneru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg s& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

Cc

i midri Keflavikurgongu,

Dm Bb F

hann pétti helst til réttaekur og pykir enn.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann ték i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb
ég hélt ég myndi frika ut

F

Hann hefur samid fullt af [jé6dum,

C

alveg ofbodslega godum,

Dm Bb F

sem fjalla adallega um salar lif pins innri manns.
F

Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,

C

pbar sem skaldid er a sveimi

Dm Bb F

midja vegu milli malbiksins og regnbogans.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
Dm C Bb

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut

F

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
C

ég hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma
Dm Bb F

en ég var orugglega vakandi.

F

Mér fannst hann vera anzi bradur,

C

hann spurdi hvort &g veeri fjadur

Dm Bb F

og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann tok i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb

ég hélt ég myndi frika ut
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Paradise City

Song by: Guns N' Roses Lyrics by: Guns N' Roses ArtistsGuns N' Roses

(Tune guitar 1/2 tone down "Db")
DGadd9 Cadd9 Gadd9 D

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Gadd9
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
Cadd9 Gadd9 D
Oh, won't you please take me home

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Gadd9
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
Cadd9 Gadd9 D
Oh, won't you please take me home

D
Just an urchin living under the street
FD
I'm a hard case that's tough to beat
F D
I'm your charity case
F
So buy me something to eat
D G
I'll pay you at another time
D
Take it to the end of the line

DF DF DF DF

D
Rags to riches or so they say
F D

D

It's all a gamble when it's just a game
D

You treat it like a capital crime

D
Everybody's doing their time

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
G
Where the grass is green

F

And the girls are pretty
C G
Oh, won't you please take me home

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
G
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
C G D
Take me home

gtrapped in the chair of the city's gas Ic::hamber
\?Vhy I'm here | can't quite rememll:)er

'[F)he surgeon general says it's hazardous to It:)reathe
I'd Ir?ave another cigarette buécl;can't see

Tell me who you're going to believe

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
G
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
C G D
Take me home

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
G
Where the grass is green

You got to - keep pushing for the fortune and fame you kno¥nd the girls are pretty
F G

Oh, won't you please take me home
DF DF DF DF
EGEGDF DG

A G A G
So far away, So far away
A G A G

So far away, So far away
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Bls. 40

D
Captain America's been torn apart
F D

Now he's a court jester with a broken heart

F
He said -
D

Turn me around and take me back to the start

D G
I must be losing my mind -

"Are you blind?!"
D
I've seen it all a million times

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
G
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
C G D
Take me home

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Gadd9
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
Cadd9 Gadd9 D
Oh, won't you please take me home

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Gadd9
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
Cadd9 Gadd9 D
Take me home

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Gadd9
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
Cadd9 Gadd9 D
Oh, won't you please take me home

DGadd9 Cadd9 Gadd9 D

DGadd9 Cadd9 Gadd9 D

D

| want to go

Gadd9

| want to know

Cadd9 Gadd9 D

Oh, won't you please take me home

D

| want to see

Gadd9

Oh, look at me

Cadd9 Gadd9 D

Oh, won't you please take me home

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Gadd9
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
Cadd9 Gadd9 D
Take me home

D
Take me down

To the Paradise City
Gadd9
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
Cadd9 Gadd9 D
Oh, won't you please take me home

D

Take me down

Gadd9

Beat me down

Cadd9 Gadd9 D

Oh, won't you please take me home

D

| want to see

Gadd9

Oh, look at me

Cadd9 Gadd9 D

Oh, won't you please take me home

D

| want to see

Gadd9

Boy, I'm going to be mean
Cadd9 Gadd9 D

Oh, oh take me home

D
Take me down
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To the Paradise City
Gadd9
Where the grass is green

And the girls are pretty
Cadd9 Gadd9 D
Oh, won't you please take me home

D

| want to go

Gadd9

| want to know

Cadd9 Gadd9 D

Oh, won't you please take me home
Yeah, baby
Yeah
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Play that funky music

Song by: Robert Parissi Lyrics by: Robert Parissi ArtistsWild Cherry

Intro:

{start_of tab}

E| I

Bl I
Gl |
D|-----2-0-2-----0-2 |

Al 0-2 |
E|-0-0 |
{end_of tab}

Em7
Em7

Em D C
Lay down a boogie and play that funky music till you die.

IIflrcg'v7v first it wasn't easy changin' rock and roll and minds

E\rr:g things were getting shaky | thought I'd have to leave it k
E?gnow its so much better it's so much better I'm funking ou
Erl:‘t7|'|| never lose that feelin' no | won't of how | learned my |

D Em D Em D Em D Er

Yeah they was dancin' and singin' and movin' to the groovin
D Em D Em D Em

And just when it hit me somebody turned around and shoute

Gm7
Play that funky music white boy play that funky music rigr
Bbm

Hey once | was a boogie singer playin' in a rock and roll barpq!ay that funky music white boy

Em7

Em7

And everything around me got to stop to feelin' so low

Em7

Cc B7

. . m D
I never had no problems burning down them one night stanﬁgy down a boogie and play that funky music till you die.

And | decided quickly yes | did to disco down and check out the show

D Em D Em D Em

Em

Yeah they was dancin' and singin' and movin' to the groovin'

D Em D Em D Em
And just when it hit me somebody turned around and shouted
Gm7
Play that funky music white boy play that funky music right
Bbm
Play that funky music white boy
Em D C B7

Lay down a boogie and play that funky music till you die.

Em7

| tried to understand this | thought that they were out of their minds

Em7

How could | be so foolish how could | to not see | was the one behind

Em7

So still | kept on fighting well loosing every step of the way

Em7

| said | must go back there | got to go back and check to see if things still the same

D Em D Em D Em

Em

Yeah they was dancin' and singin' and movin' to the groovin'

D Em D Em D Em

And just when it hit me somebody turned around and shouted

Gm7

Play that funky music white boy play that funky music right

Bbm
Play that funky music white boy
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Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir
Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekki

D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekKki

lifad business lifi
D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gengi® menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég aeli

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju feeddist ég loser

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G

Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A
2etli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

Bm G
Af hverju var ég fullur & virkum degi
D A

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

byrjad i iprottum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

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
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Riddari gotunnar

Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson ArtistsHLH flokkurinn

A Amaj7 Bm7
Rennur af stad ungi riddarinn

E A
rykid pad pyrlast um slod.
Amaj7 Bm7
Hondan hans nyja er fakurinn
E A
hjalmurinn glitrar sem glod.

A Amaj7  Bm7
Tryllir og teetir upp malbikid,
E A
titrar og skelfur allt hér.
Amaj7 Bm7
Reykmettad loftid pa vitid pid
E A

er riddari gétunnar fer.

F#m7 A Bm7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
C#m7

sem geysist um a moétorfak
D E

og hraedist ekki neitt.

A Amaj7 Bm7
Aftan a hjoli hans situr snot,
E A

su sem hann elskar i dag.
Amaj7 Bm7
Syna pau hvort 68ru bliduhét
E A
og svifa inn i kvoldsolarlag.

F#m7 A Bm7
Eg hef alltaf verid veik fyrir svona strak
C#m7

sem geysist um a motorfak
D E

og hreedist ekki neitt.
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Sandalar

Song by: bérhallur Sigurdsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson Artistsbérhallur Sigurdsson

Dm A7
pad jafnast ekkert a vid pad
Dm
ad pruma sér i gott solbad
A7
og liggja a bekk med bland og bus

Dm
0g bjérinn teyga ur literskrus.

. C F
A Spani er gott ad djamma og djusa
C F

diskotekunum a. Hei!

C F

Solbrenndur med Quick Tan brusa,
Bb C

i sand6lum og ermalausum bol.

Dm A7
Grisaveisla, sangria og sjor,
Dm
senjoritur, sjoskidi og bjoér.
A7
Nautaat og naeturklubbaferd,
Dm
nektarsyningar af bestu geré.

C F
A Spani er gott ad djamma og djusa
C F
diskotekunum a. Heil
C F
Solbrenndur med Quick Tan brusa,

Bb C
i sanddlum og ermalausum bol.
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Sirkus Geira Smart

Song by: Spilverk pjédanna Lyrics by: Spilverk pjédanna ArtistsSpilverk pjédanna
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
Foétin skapa manninn

C G

eda viltu vera puké?
B A GAG
Nei ekki ég.

E
Vid i sirkus Geira Smart

traum pvi ad hvitt sé svart
A D
og bidum eftir naestu frakt

af buxnadragt.

A Cc
Maélkulur og ryévérn

D A GAG
er pad sem koma skal.

hurra, harra, harra,
A Cc
innleggid a himnum,
D A GAG
hvad vardar pig um pad?

E D

’

Utvarpsmessan glymur

medan jélalambid stynur.
B A GAGAGA
Nyjar vorur daglega.
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Stulkan min

Song by: Arni Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Arni Sigurdsson ArtistsDeildarbungubraedur asamt fleirum.

Gsus4
Bb

Hun er stulkan min svona seet og fin,

Dm G
hvilir vangann sinn upp vid vangann minn.

C Bb
Alla nétt hun horféi i augu mér
Dm G

og mér fannst hun vilja segja mér.

Dm G
Viltu vaka i alla nott,
Dm G
annars verdur mér ei rott.
Dm G
Viltu vaka i alla nott,
Dm G

annars verdur mér ei rott.

C
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Dm G
0g ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
C
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Dm G

0g ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

Gsus4

] c Bb
Eg horfi i augun bla, full af astarpra,
Dm G
hlusta a ordin pin, elsku stulkan min.
C Bb
Viltu segja mér, ef ég seqi pér
Dm G
ad ég elski pig, ad pu elskir mig.

. Dm G

O, naeturstund med pér,
Dm G

er sem af 66rum ber

Cc

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Dm G

og ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
Cc

Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Dm G Gsus4
0g €g veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.

C Bb
O, naeturstund med pér, sem af 66rum ber
Dm G
er mitt hjartans mal elsku krattid mitt.
C Bb
P ert kruttid mitt, ég er krattid pitt,
Dm G
elsku stulkan min, svona saet og fin.

Dm G
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Dm G
annars verdur mér ei rott.
Dm G
Viltu vaka i alla nétt,
Dm G

annars verdur mér ei rott.

C
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Dm G
og ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
C
Og ég elska pig, og ég elska pig
Dm G

Gsus4
0g ég veit pad lika ad pu elskar mig.
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Sweet home Alabama

Song by: Lynyrd Skynyrd Lyrics by: Lynyrd Skynyrd ArtistsBjorn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Big weels keep on turning

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Carry me home to see my kin.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Singing songs about the southland

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

| miss’ole’ ‘bamy once again (and | think it's a sin)

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | heard Mister Young sing about her
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | heard ole Neil put her down

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | hope Neil Young will remember
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

A southern man don’t need him around anyhow

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Where the skies are so blue,
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, ’'m coming home to you.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

In Birmingham they love the Gov’'nor (Boo hoo hoo!)
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now we all did what we could do.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now Watergate does not bother me.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Does your conscience bother you? (tell the truth)

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Where the skies are so blue,
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, ’'m coming home to you.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now muscle Shoals has got the Swampers
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

And they’ve been known to pick a tune or two
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Lord they get me off so much

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

They pick me up when I'm feeling blue

Now how about you?

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Where the skies are so blue,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Lord, I’'m coming home to you.
Dsus2 Cadd9 G
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Sidan eru lidin morg ar

Song by: C. Taylor Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsBrimklé

. G
Eg laedist oft

upp a haaloft
C G
til ad hnysast i gomul bl6é.
Pegar sit ég einn
par koma' upp minningar
og thuréarés verdur hréd:
AIIirC;trékar vor' i tamjoum ském
og gtelpur med tuberad ﬁér.
Ja, og a sunnuddgum var restrasjén
- en gl’éan eru lidin morg ar.

G
Peir greidd' i pliku

a pessum dogum.
C
Menn greidd' i piku
undir Presleylogum.
G
Komdu med upp a loft.
D
Pu feerd séd margt sem gerdist pa
(harid smurt med Adrett).
G
Ef ég mér timavél aetti,
pa gaman mér peett' ad
C G
fara aftur ein télf, prettan ar.
pa fannst mér tidin g6d
D G
en bratt vid verdum elliméd.

G
Pad var kannsk' ekkert smart,

p6 var ansi margt
c G
sem var skemmtilegra i ,den tid“.
Pegar Glaumbeer st6d
var hver helgi god;
D

allt & fullu ar og sid.

G
P& var hljomsveit i hverjum skola.
c G

Pa voru sému vonir og prar

0g pa var runturinn

meldingapunkturinn
D

G
- en sidan eru lidin morg ar.

geir greidd' i pliku
a pessum dogum.
Menn greidd' igiku
undir Prgsleylt')gum.

Komdu med upp a loft.
D
Pu feerd séd margt sem gerdist pa

(harid smurt med Adrett).
G
Ef ég mér timavél aetti,

pa gaman mér peett' ad
C G
fara aftur ein tolf, prettan ar.

pa fannst mér tidin g6d
D G
en bratt vid verdum ellimad.
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Sodoma

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

G D
Skuggar i skjéli neetur
G D

skjota rotum sinum hér.

G D

Fardi og fjadrahamur,
G D

allt svo framandi er.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G DGD
Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.

G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur

G D
saman renna hér i eitt.
G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki

G D

getur lifinu breytt.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G D
Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn &,
G

D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
Em F
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn geaeti 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.

Cc
Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum.
Eb
Svo er svifid pondum veengjum.
GD
Sodémal
G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
GD

Sodomal

G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G D
Holdid er hladid orku,
G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D

Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
D
dreyri, vessar og vin.

G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G
Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn &,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
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Songur dyranna i Tyrol

Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Egill Olafsson ArtistsStudmenn

c

Hann for i veidiferd i geer hann Ulfgang béndi.
G c

Hann skildi husid eftir autt og okkur hér.

Vid erum glod a goédri stund og syngjum saman
G c
stemmuna sem hann Helmut kenndi mér.

F Cc

Kéttur, klukka, hreindyr, svin og endur, fyrir 16ngu.

F D G

Hdéfu saman buskap hér og sja.

C G Cc
Joruloriloihi, jordlorilodhd, mja, mja, mja, mja, aha, ha, ha.
(o] G Cc

Joruloriloihi, joralorilouhu, mja, mja, mja, mja, mja.
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Traustur vinur

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

GC Bm Am D7

G Am
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
G

hvort vini attu pa.

Am
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
D G

pegar fellur & niddimm nétt.
G Am

D
fljott pa vinurinn fer.

Am
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
D G

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

C Am
Pvi stundum veréur ménnum a
G Em
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Am D
begar lifid, allt i einu
G AmBm
synist einskisvert.
C Am
Gott er ad geta talad vid
G Em
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Am D
Traustur vinur getur gert
G CBmAmD?7
kraftaverk.

GAmDG
GAmMDGAmMD

G Am
Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
D G

ég villtist af réttri braut.
Am
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun.
D G
Fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

C Am
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
G Em
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Am D
pbegar lifid, allt i einu
G AmBm

synist einskisvert.

Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er
G

C Am

Gott er ad geta talad vid

G Em
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.

Am D
Traustur vinur getur gert

G CBmAmD7

kraftaverk.

C Am
Pvi stundum veréur ménnum a
G Em
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Am D
begar lifid, allt i einu
G AmBm
synist einskisvert.
C Am
Gott er ad geta talad vid
G Em
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Am D
Traustur vinur getur gert
G CBmAmD7G
kraftaverk.
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Tutti Frutti

Song by: Little Richard Lyrics by: Dorothy LaBostrie ArtistsLittle Richard

G
A bob-bob-a-loom-op a-lop bop boom
G
Tutti Frutti au rutti. Tutti Frutti au rutti.

C G
Tutti Frutti au rutti. Tutti Frutti au rutti.
D C
Tutti Frutti au rutti.
G
A bob-bob-a-loom-op a-lop bop boom

G
| got a gal named Sue.

She knows just what to do.
C
| got a gal named Sue.
G

She knows just what to do.

I've geen to the east,
I've geen to the west
But She's the gal that | love best.
G
A bobébob-a-loom-op a-lop bop boom

Tutti Frutti au rutti. Tutti Frutti au rutti.

C G
Tutti Frutti au rutti. Tutti Frutti au rutti.
D C
Tutti Frutti au rutti.
G
A bob-bob-a-loom-op a-lop bop boom

G
| got a gal named Daisy.

She almost drives me crazy.
Cc
I got a gal named Daisy.
G

She almost drives me crazy.
G G
She knows how to love me yes indeed,
G
But you don't know what she do to me.

A (b;ob-bob-a-loom-op a-lop bop boom
Tutti IC:;rutti au rutti. Tutti Frutti au rutti.
Tutti Igrutti au rutti. Tutti(IB:rutti au rutti.
Tutti Erutti au (r:utti.

G
A bob-bob-a-loom-op a-lop bop boom

A Sob-bob-a-loom-op a-lop bop boom
Tutti grutti au rutti. Tutti Frutti au rutti.
Tutti Icz:rutti au rutti. Tutticl;:rutti au rutti.
Tultti Ilgrutti au ?utti.

A (b;ob-bob-a-loom-op a-lop bop boom

G
| got a gal named Daisy.

She almost drives me crazy.
c
| got a gal named Daisy.
G

She almost drives me crazy.
G G
She knows how to love me yes indeed,
G
But you don't know what she do to me.

A Sob-bob-a-loom-op a-lop bop boom
Tultti grutti au rutti. Tutti Frutti au rutti.
Tutti Ic::rutti au rutti. Tutti?:rutti au rutti.
Tuéti Il::)rutti au ?utti.

A bob-bob-a-loom-op a-lop bop boom




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Twist and shout

Song by: Bert Russell asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bert Russell asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

Intro guitar/bass line: Solo play 4 times:
{start_of_tab} {start_of_tab}
el | el |
Bl | Bl 3--2 |
G| | G|-------2--4--4--2---2--4--2--|
D| 0---0 | D|--4----4--5---------4--5--4 |
A|--0--2--4 0---0--0--0--0--| Al--5 |
E| 3--3 | E| |
{end_of tab} {end_of tab}
C F G CFGCF GCFGC F G
C F G G G7
Ahh ahh ahh ahh ahh yeah!!
C F G
Well shake it up baby now, (Shake it up baby) Cc F G
Cc F G Shake it up baby now, (Shake it up baby)
Twist and shout. (Twist and shout) c F G
C F  Twist@nd shout. (Twist and shout)
Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (Come on baby) C F
Cc F G Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (Come o
Come on and work it on out. (Work it on out, ooh!) Cc F G
Come on and work it on out. (Work it on out, ooh!)
C F G
Well work it on out, (Work it on out) C F G
Cc F G You know you twist it little girl, (Twist little girl)
You know you look so good. (Look so good) C F G
c F G Tou know you twist so fine. (Twist so fine)
You know you got me goin' now, (Got me goin') Cc F G
Cc F G Come on and twist a little closer now, (Twist little closer)
Just like | knew you would. (Like | knew you would, ooh!) Cc F G
And let me know that you're mine. (Let me know you're mine
C F G
Well shake it up baby now, (Shake it up baby) c F G
C F G Well shake it shake it shake it baby now. (Shake it up baby)
Twist and shout. (Twist and shout) ( F G
o F  Well@hake it shake it shake it baby now. (Shake it up baby)
Come on, come on, come on, come on, baby now, (come on baby) Cc F G
Cc F G Well shake it shake it shake it baby now. (Shake it up baby)
Come on and work it on out. (Work it on out, ooh!) G G7 GAbABbBCC9

Ahh ahh ahh ahh
C F G
You know you twist it little girl, (Twist little girl)
C F G

Tou know you twist so fine. (Twist so fine)
c F G
Come on and twist a little Icoser now, (Twist a little closer)
Cc F G

And let me know that you're mine. (Let me know you're mine, ooh!)
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Tatum og tryllum

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

G c
Teetum og tryllum
G Cc
og teekid nu penjum
G Cc G C
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.
G Cc
Tréllum og tjattum
G c
og tokum svo lagid
G Cc G
i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi noéttin er 16ng
Am D
bo ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

G C
Allt er i fina
G C
0g enginn mun syna af sér
G C G C
sut eda sorg i kvold.
G C
Konrad og Reena,
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 Cc
pvi néttin er I16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.
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Vertu ekki ad plata mig

Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson dasamt fleirum. ArtistsHLH flokkurinn asamt fleirum.

EA B

E

Eg sa hana i horninu @ Manabar
Hun (r;n?nnti mig a Brendu Lee
Eggkellti krénu i djukboxid

B E AE
Og haekkadi vel i pvi

E
Hun pagdi bara og lakkadi a ser neglurnar
G#
Og péttist ekki taka eftir mér
A B
i heegdum minum labbadi ad bordinu

E
Og sagdi hatt

B
Komdu med, ég bid pig
E

Komdu med, ég bid pig
. F#m
Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
C#m
Pvi trudu mér, ég dai pig
A B
Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#m Bm Esus4 E
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
A F#m Bm Esus4 E
Pu ert bara ad nota mig
C# F#m
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
G D A B

Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.

E
O, trudu mér, ég er ekki ad plata pig
G#
Keera vina viltu treysta mér,
A
Adeins stjornurnar a himnum
B E AE
Vita hvad i minu hjarta byr,

E
Eg myndi gera allt i verdldinni, fyrir pig
G#
Ef pu adeins vildir fylgja mér
A

A drekanum vid rennum nidri bee,

. E
| fiorda gir

B
Komdu med, ég bid pig
E

Komdu med, ég bid pig

. F#m

Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
G# C#m

Pvi trudu mér, ég dai pig
A B

Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#m Bm Esus4 E
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
A F#m Bm Esus4 E
PuU ert bara ad nota mig
C# F#m
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
G D A B
Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.
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Song by: SSSl Lyrics by: Helgi Bjérnsson ArtistsSSSél

G
Vertu pu sjalfur,
C

gerdu pad sem pu vilt.
G
Vertu pu sjalfur,

D

eins og pu ert.

G
Lattu pad flakka,
C
dansadu i vindinum.
G
Fadmadu heiminn,
D G
elskadu.
C G
Fardu alla leid
C G
Va-bam-a-lu-ma-ba-ba-bei
C G
Fardu alla leid.
G D G
Allt til enda, alla leid.
G
Vertu pu,
C
pu sjalfur.
G
Gerdu pad
D
sem pu vilt.
G
Jamm og jive
C
og sveifla.
G
Honky tonk og
D G
hnykkurinn.
C G
Fardu alla leid
C G
Va-bam-a-lu-ma-ba-ba-bei
C G
Fardu alla leid.
G D G

Allt til enda, alla leid.
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Vodvastazltur

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsLand og Synir

G Bm C D
Fardu fra, ég sé pig nu i nyju ljosi
G Bm C D

A annan stad ég vild'ég veeri allt annar madur
D

G BmC
Eins og pu, fullkominn a alla stadi
G Bm C D
en fardu fra ég eetla ad byggja mig upp med hradi
Bm C
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég setla eetla setla ad verda
G Bm
Alveg eins og pu
C D
og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum
G Bm C D
a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.
Bm C
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla zetla 2tla...
E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmynd

G Bm
Og alveg eins og pu
C

og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum
G Bm C D

a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

Bm C D

0g seinna meir pegar ég er ordinn vodvasteeltur
G

Bm Cc D

imyndin af pér, han styrkist pu ert utarpaelda

Bm Cc
Atranadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla eetla zetla 2tla...
E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

Solo
GBmCDGBmMCD

GBmCDGBmCD

E F#
LAdin hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
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We Are Young

Song by: Fun Lyrics by: Fun ArtistsFun

D D Bm
Give me a second |, | need to get my story straight Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
Bm G D/A A
My friends are in the bathroom getting higher than the empifieesW@@t=can burn brigh-ter than the sun
Em D Bm
my lover she's waiting for me just across the bar Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
G A G D/A A

My seats been taken by some sunglasses asking 'bout a scfire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
D

and | know | gave it to you months ago Em F#m
Bm Em So if by the time the bar closes
| know you're trying to forget but between the drinks and subtle thigs A G
. _ G _ anddyou feel like falling down
the holes in my apologies you know I'm trying hard to takg it back A D
Em F#m Bm A G I'll carry you home, tonight
so if by the time the bar closes and you feel like falling down
G A
I'll carry you home
D Bm
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
G D/A A
fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
D Bm
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
G D/A A
fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
D
Now | know that I'm not all that you got
Bm
I guess that | | just thought maybe we could find a ways to fall apart
Em G
But our friends in back So let's raise the tab
A
Cause | found someone to carry me home
D Bm
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
G D/A A
fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
D Bm
Tonight We are young So let's set the world on
G D/A A
fire We can burn brigh-ter than the sun
D G D A
Carry me home tonight Just carry me home tonight
D G D A
Carry me home tonight Just carry me home tonight
D G D
The moon is on my side | have no reason to run
A
So will someone come and carry me home tonight
D Bm D
The angels never arrived but | can hear the choir
A

so will someone come and carry me home
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What's up

Song by: Linda Perry Lyrics by: Linda Perry Artists4 Non Blondes

Cc

Twenty Five years and my life is still

Dm F

Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
Cc

For a destination

Icrealized quickly when | knew that | should

That the wgrrrlld was made of this brotherhood of mI;n
For whatever that meansc

%nd So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Just to gzﬂt all out

whats in my hFead and |,

I am feeling a little pecucl:iar.

cS:o | wake in the morning and | step outside
and | tg{(ne a deep breath and I get real high and
'I:Scream at the ;c:op of my lungs

What's going on?

Cc

And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Dm

hey hey hey.
F Cc
| said hey, what's going on?
Cc

And | saidhey hey hey hey
Dm

hey hey hey.

F Cc
| said hey, what's going on?

C Dm
And | try, oh my god do | try
F c

| try all the time, in this institution

Cc Dm
And | pray, oh my god do | pray
F

| pray every single day
Cc
For a revolution
Cc
And So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed

Dm
Just to get it all out

whats in my hI(:ead and |,
| am feeling a little pecucl:iar.
cS:o | wake in the morning and | step outside
Ia:znd I tg[(ne a deep breath and | get real high and

| Scream at the top of my lungs
c

What's going on?
c
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Dm
hey hey hey.
F c
| said hey, what's going on?
Twenty-five years and my life is still
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope

For a destination
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Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsA Méti Sél

G
Um leid og pu komst inn var ég viss um ad pu veerir
C

pessi eina sem ég vildi pu minntir mig & Hildi
G

Svo snerirdu pér vid og ég sa rassinn, ég sa laerin
Cc
€g sa vinstri, haegri ha ha vinstri, haegri ho

Am
Eg reyndi ad hugsa upp eitthvad kul ad segja

Flotta linu, flottan frasa
D
en datt bar’ekkert merkilegt i hug

G c
Eg fikradi mig neer pér, fjser pér, nger pér, nzer pér

og spurdi pig ad nafni.
G C

PU hvisladir haettu, fardu, pegidu og sestu

og heett’ad abbast upp & mig

G
Eg gaf mig ekki strax

€g gat ekki hugsad mér ad labba burt med

gééar hendur témar pad minnti mig & Omar
Svoc;neri €g mér vid, ég settist upp og settist nidur
Eg hélt (é:\fram ad reyna og sneri mér ad pér

Am
Eg reyndi ad hugsa upp eitthvad kul ad segja

Flotta linu flottan frasa

D
en datt bar’ekkert merkilegt i hug
D

G Em

0Oo00000... & mig langar upp a pig

G

og pu veist ad pad er ekkert illa meint
Em D

P4 mig langi upp a pig
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Song by: Wayne Campell Lyrics by: Omar Ragnarsson Artists/Evintyri

Cc F G c

La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
F G Cc

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast

F G F G
Adur pa oftast alfar og troll

F G F G

i @vintyrum unnu verk snjoll.

Am D
En stulkan sem ég elska og eina kys,
F Dm G
inn i lif mitt kom eins og alfadis.

Cc F G c

La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
F G Cc

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast

F G F G
Aska og yndi, astir og vif
F G F G
er eevintyri unadslegt lif.

~Am D
| framtidinni pegar fjorid dvin,
F Dm
pa forum vid til tunglsins upp a grin.

Cc F G Cc
La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
F G Cc
Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
Cc F G Cc
La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
F G Cc
Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
Cc F G Cc
La la la la la Zvintyri enn geraaaaast.
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Roi

Song by: Egill Olafsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Egill Olafsson dsamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn

AAADD#E
4/4

A

Viljid“ad ég taki aedi
D B7

og rifi af mér faein klaedi,

E7

kasti af mér ollum béndum,

A E7
standi @ héndum? (Ja, ja, ja.)
A7 D
Seglum péndum (J3, ja. ja.)

E7

Standi 8 hondum, standi 8 hondum
A DD#E
standi 8 hondum seglum pondum?

A

Viljid“ad ég verdi 6dur,

D B7

hamstola, i kinnum rjédur,

E7

lati eins og vitlaus madur,

A E7

Bandbrjaladur? (Ja, ja, ja.)

A7 D

ladur bandrja (Ja, ja. ja.)
E7
ladur bandbrja, ladur bandbrja
A D D#E
ladur bandbrja, bandbrjaladur?

c G F
NG tek ég frikid! (Frikad” Gt, frikad” Gt)
c G F

NU tek ég frikia! (Frikad” Gt, frikad” t)

A
Viljid pid med 6drum ordum,
D B7
ad dansleikurinn fari ar skordum,
E7
ad fakleeddur ég dansi‘a bordum,
A E7
eins og fordum? (Ja, ja, ja.)
A7 D
Upp'a bordum? (J4, ja. ja.)
E7

Eins og fordum, eins og foréum,
A D D#E
eins og fordum upp’a bordum?
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| itvarpinu ég heyrdi lag

Song by: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

G Em Cc D

Adan, i utvarpinu heyrdi ég lag,

G Em C

petta gamla og géda gamla og gbéda lag

G Em
Adan, utvarpinu heyrdi lag
C D D7
Enginn hefdi getad truad hvad mér bra.
G Em

Hjartad, bardist um i brjosti mér

C D

brosid, feeddist vorum a.

G Em
Pegar, hljémar petta litla lag
C D D7
leedast, aftur horfnir dagar inn til min.
G Em

Tofrar, ennpa yfir timans haf

C D D7

til min sendir réddin pin. Pu séngst:

G Em

Twinkle, twinkle little star

Cc D

how | wonder where you are.
G Em

Wish | may, Wish | might
Cc D G
make this wish come true tonight.
G Em

Oh oh oh oh charara

C D

cha ra cha ra ra choo
G Em

Oh ohohohcharara
C D

cha ra cha ra ra choo
G C G D

Twinkle little star

G Em
Sumum fannst pu ekki syngja vel
Cc D

sjalfsagt hef ég stundum verid med i pvi.
G

Em
Nuna, gladur mundi gefa flest
C D D7
ef gaeti heyrt pig syngja a ny. bu songst:
G Em
Twinkle, twinkle little star
c D
how | wonder where you are.
G Em

Wish | may, Wish | might
Cc D G
make this wish come true tonight.

G Em

Oh ohohohcharara
C D
cha ra cha ra ra choo
G Em
Ohohohohcharara
C D

cha ra cha ra ra choo
G C G D

Twinkle little star

Em
Svona glettid gamalt lag,
C

vard 4 goétu minni i dag
Cm G D
og gledistraumur fér um mig.
Em
Svona litid skrytid lag.

Cc
petta lag ég heyrdi i dag
Cm G D
og langadi ad hitta pig.
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Song by: Tills Wilkins Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsYmsir

Cc G Bb
Hann sigldi at um hofin bla i 17 ar En Maria bidur og bidur enn
C F C F
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har, Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.
F

Hann saknadi alla ti6é stulkunnar . Cc

c G c O, Maria mig langar heim.
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar. F

G

O, Maria mig langar heim. Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
C C F

O, Maria mig langar heim. O, Maria hja pér.

F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

G c

O, Maria hja pér.

O, Maria mig langar heim.
B F

Cc G
i héfnum var hann hrékur mikils fagnadar
Cc
hann heilladi par allar stulkurnar
F

en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit

Cc G c
pad atti ekki vid hann ad rjufa sin heit.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
. G Cc
O, Maria hja pér.

Cc G
Loks kom ad pvi, hann vildi halda heim & leid
Cc
til hennar sem sat par og beid og beid
F

hann heetti til sjos, tok sinn hatt og staf
c G c
og heimleidis sigldi um élgandi haf.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
. G c
O, Maria hja pér.

F c
En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.
F
Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.
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Pykkvabajarrokk

Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Arni Johnsen ArtistsArni Johnsen

G
Pegar ég var pinulitill patti
Cc G
var mamma von ad vagga mer i voggu
D D7
i peim gémlu, kartéflugérdunum heima.
G

G7
Pad var i midjum Pykkvabaenum
C G
Svona einn komma sex kildbmetra fra seenum
D G G7

i peim gémlu kartdflugdérdunum heima

C
Og pegar kartdflurnar fara ad mygla
G

haetta paer ad fara i fyrsta flokk
D D7
i peim gémlu, kartéflugéréunum heima
G G7
Pad var i midjum bPykkvabaenum
C G

Svona einn komma sex kilometra fra seenum

D7 G
i peim gémlu kartdflugdérdunum heima
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsHjaltalin

Bbmaj7 C6
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,

Bbmaj7

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
Cé6
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

Bbmaj7 C6
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Bbmaj7 C6
Dm Am
A diskdbar,

Dm C F
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Dm Am

Vié maettumst par,

Dm C F
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
) Bb c
Eg var ad leita ad ast!

Bb C

ég var ad leita ad ast!

Bb C
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
Bb

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Cc
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
Bb
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.

Dm Am
pPad er munur 4,

Dm C F
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Dm Am
Eg gat ei meir,

Dm C F
var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
] Bb c
Eg var ad leita ad ast!

Bb C
€g var ad leita ad ast!

Bb C
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég
Bb

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
C

Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
Bb
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
C
6 sem betur fer.

Dm Am
A diskébar,
Dm C F
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Dm Am
Vié maettumst par,
Dm C F

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

] Bb c
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
Bb (o

€g var ad leita ad ast!

Bb C
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
Bb

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
C
€g pori ad meeta hverju sem er,
Bb
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
C

6 sem betur fer.

Bb
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
C
pa fann ég pig hér.
Bb

Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
C
pba fann ég pig hér

Bb C
00000 0000000000
Bb C

00000 0000000000
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsHjaltalin

Bbmaj7 C6
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,

Bbmaj7

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
Cé6
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

Bbmaj7 C6
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Bbmaj7 C6
Dm Am
A diskdbar,

Dm C F
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Dm Am

Vié maettumst par,

Dm C F
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
) Bb c
Eg var ad leita ad ast!

Bb C

ég var ad leita ad ast!

Bb C
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
Bb

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Cc
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
Bb
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.

Dm Am
pPad er munur 4,

Dm C F
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Dm Am
Eg gat ei meir,

Dm C F
var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
] Bb c
Eg var ad leita ad ast!

Bb C
€g var ad leita ad ast!

Bb C
Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég
Bb

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
C

Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
Bb
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
C
6 sem betur fer.

Dm Am
A diskébar,
Dm C F
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Dm Am
Vié maettumst par,
Dm C F

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

] Bb c
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
Bb (o

€g var ad leita ad ast!

Bb C
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
Bb

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
C
€g pori ad meeta hverju sem er,
Bb
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
C

6 sem betur fer.

Bb
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
C
pa fann ég pig hér.
Bb

Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
C
pba fann ég pig hér

Bb C
00000 0000000000
Bb C

00000 0000000000




