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A Sky Full 0f Stars

Hoéfundur lags: Martin asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Martin asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Coldplay

Am7FC G/B
Capo on 6. fret
F G Am
Am7 A7sus4| C/F C G/B
F G Am
Am7 A7sus4| C/F C G/B
F G Am
Am7 CIF F G/B Because you're a sky, you're a sky full of stars
Cause you're a sky, cause you're a sky full of stars F G Am
Am7 CIF F G/B Such a Heavenly view
I'm going to give you my heart F G Am
Am7 CIF F G/B Such a Heavenly view
Cause you're a sky, cause you're a sky full of stars
Am7 CIF F G/B F G Am
And cause you light up the path
F G Am
Am7 F C G/B
| don't care, go on and tear me apart F G Am
Am7 F C G/B
| don't care if you do
Am7 CIF F G/B

Cause in a sky, cause in a sky full of stars
Am7 F C G/B
| think | saw you-oou-ooou-ou
Am7 A7sus4 F C G/B
Am7 A7sus4 F C G/B
Am7 A7sus4 F C G/B

Am7 A7sus4 F C G/B

Am7 C/IF F G/B
Cause you're a sky, cause you're a sky full of stars
Am7 CIF F G/B
| want to die in your arms, arms
Am7 CIF F G/B
Cause you get lighter the more it gets dark
Am7 CIF F G/B
I'm going to give you my heart

Am7 F C G/B

| don't care, go on and tear me apart

Am7 F C G/B

| don't care if you do

Am7 CIF F G/B

Cause in a sky, cause in a sky full of stars
Am7 F C G/B

I think | see you-oou-ooou-ou
Am7 F C G/B

| think | see you-oou-0oou-ou

Am7FC G/B
Am7FC G/B

Am7FC G/B
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Afgan

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

Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta & Zeppelin

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

A C#m/G#
PuU spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn
F#m

i augum pinum ljufan?

Bm
Svitinn perlar & brjéstum pinum

E

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

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

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

Eg skrid undir seengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

bydur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sdlina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

Millispil- Munnharpa
A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m

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

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m

hasvordurinn kalladi mig svin

A

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

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

i Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

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

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

Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur

C#m F#m
€g hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
Bm A E

0, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna
Bm

Svartur Afgan

A

E
drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E
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All of me

Hofundur lags: John Legend Hofundur texta: John Stephens asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: John Legend

Capo on 1st. fret.

Em C G
What would | do without your smart mouth?
D Em
Drawing me in, and you kicking me out
Cc G D
You've got my head spinning, no kidding, | can't
Em
pin you down
Cc G
What's going on in that beautiful mind
D Em
I'm on your magical mystery ride
Cc G D
And I'm so dizzy, don't know what hit me, but I'l
Am
be alright

Am Em
My head's under water
D Am
But I'm breathing fine
Em D
You're crazy and I'm out of my mind

G
'‘Cause all of me
Em
Loves all of you
Am
Love your curves and all your edges
D
All your perfect imperfections
G

Give your all to me
Em
I'll give my all to you
Am
You're my end and my beginning
D
Even when | lose I'm winning
EmC G
'‘Cause | give you all, all of me
EmC G D
And you give me all, all of you, oh

Em C G
How many times do | have to tell you
D Em
Even when you're crying you're beautiful too
Cc G D

The world is beating you down, I'm around through

Em
every mood
G
You're my downfall, you're my muse

D Em
My worst distraction, my rhythm and blues

c G D
| can't stop singing, it's ringing, in my head for
Am
you

Am Em
My head's under water
D Am
But I'm breathing fine
Em D
You're crazy and I'm out of my mind

G
'‘Cause all of me
Em
Loves all of you
Am
Love your curves and all your edges
D
All your perfect imperfections
G

Give your all to me
Em
I'll give my all to you
Am
You're my end and my beginning
D
Even when | lose I'm winning
EmC G
'‘Cause | give you all, all of me
EmC G D
And you give me all, all of you, oh

Am Em D Am
Cards on the table, we're both showing hearts
Am Em D
Risking it all, though it's hard
G

'‘Cause all of me

Em
Loves all of you

Am
Love your curves and all your edges
D

All your perfect imperfections
G

Give your all to me
Em
I'll give my all to you
Am
You're my end and my beginning
D
Even when | lose I'm winning
EmC G
'‘Cause | give you all, all of me
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Bls. 8

EmC G D
And you give me all, all of you, oh

EmC G
| give you all, all of me
EmC G D

And you give me all, all of you, oh
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Bad Moon Rising

Hofundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

D A G D

| see a bad moon rising

D A G D

see trouble on the way

D A G D

| see earthquakes and lightning
D A G D

| see bad times today

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

D A G D

I hear hurricanes a blowing

D A G D

I know the end is coming soon
D A G D

| fear rivers overflowing

D A G D

i hear the voice of rage and ruin

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

D A G D

Hope you got your things together
D A G D
Hope you are quite prepared to die
D A G D

Looks like we're in for nasty weather
D A G D

One eye is taken for an eye

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise
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Bahama
Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir
C F Am G
Sidan pu forst hef ég verid med magakveisu. (o3 F
Cc F Am G Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu. Am G
c F Am G ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
Verst finnst mér p6 ad ndna ertu med honum. (o3 F
C F Am G Og pennan soéng hef ég sér til pin ort
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum? Am G
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort
C F
Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama. Cc F
. D G til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg pboli ekki svona barnaskdéladrama. Cc G
. F Ab Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Eg eetla ad pakka i toskurnar og flytja til Cc F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C F C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

0g ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
Cc F

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

Cc F
| spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
c F

Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Am
sem ég tok alveg évart med mér

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

PU sagdir mér pa ad prifa og pvo,
Am G
medan i takinu haféir tvo.
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Betri tid

Héfundur lags: Valgeir Gudjénsson Héfundur texta: bordur Arnason Flytjandi: Studmenn

EE+ E6 E7TABE

E
Sumarid er komid
Abm
svona' a pad ad vera....
A F#m F#m7
solin leikum um mig
C/G C F#m B7
algjorlega bera (lIa, Ia, la, la, la .....)
. E
Eg sit hér ut' i gardi
Abm

pad sér mig ekki nokkur
A

ég gleymdi vist ad kynna kallinn minn hann Binna,
Bsus4 B
pad munar sko um minn, hann er rosakokkur

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A B
pvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid
E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A
pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablémkalssveppasupan
E/B C+
sett & bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
C#m E7
boréid, parna mundi ég orid
A B E
a ha, 6 hum, u hu

E

Veturinn er grimmur,

Abm

gaf mér faa kosti,

A F#m F#m7
svo ogurlega dimmur,
CIG C F#m
med alltof miklu frosti.

E
En nd er komid sumar
Abm
og sélin braeddi hrimid,
A
en hvad er ég ad hugsa, nu parf ég fyrr en varir
Bsus4 B
ad fara ad far' i spjarir, pad er matartimi.

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A B
pvi betri getur tidin, pvi betri getur tidin ekki ordid

E C#m
Bradum kemur ekki betri tid
A
pa verdur uxahryggjasupan, nei sveppahalasupan
Bbdim
nei uxahryggjahalanegrablomkalssveppasupan
E/B C+
sett a bordid, stofubordid, bordstofu-
C#m E7
boréid, parna mundi ég oréid
A B E
a ha, 6 hum, u hu
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Brim og bodafoll

Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Land og Synir

AmFCG

AmFCG

Am F
Sél, lystu mina leid,
C G

svo logi sundin bla, a leidinni til pin.
Am F
Noétt, leidin verdur greid

C G
Meér liggur lifid a, pvi ég verd senn a leidarenda.

F C G
Kominn pessa leid,
F C G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F c G
En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.

Am F
Fyrst, er augum a pig leit,

Cc G
pa innra med mér fann, ad eitthvad snerti mig.

Am F

P43, og eins vel nu ég veit,
C G

ad brim og bodafdll, geetu ekki stédvad okkur.

F Cc G
Kominn pessa leid,
F (o3 G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F C G
En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
Dm Am Dm
NuU, néttin lzedist inn, og breidir at sinn fadm,
Am G F
Pu brosir til min eins og i fyrsta sinn,
C
lifid byrjar hér, inn i Herjélfsdal
F C G
Kominn pessa leid,
F C G
Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
) F ¢ G
An pin er ég bjargarlaus i neyd,
F C

En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
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Can "t help falling in love

Hoéfundur lags: Hugo Peretti asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Luigi Creatore asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Elvis Presley

C Em Am
Wise men say,
F C G

only fools rush in

FG Am
But | can't help
F C G C
falling in love with you

Em Am
Shall | stay,
F CG

would it be a sin

FG Am
If I can't help
F C G C
falling in love with you

Em B7

Like a river flows,

Em B7

surely to the sea

Em B7

Darling so it goes,

Em A7 DmG
some things are meant to be

C Em Am
Take my hand,
F C G

take my whole life too

FG Am
For | can't help
F C G C
falling in love with you

Em B7

Like a river flows,

Em B7

surely to the sea

Em B7

Darling so it goes,

Em A7 Dm G
some things are meant to be

C Em Am
Take my hand,
F C G

take my whole life too

FG Am
For | can't help
F cC G C
falling in love with you

FG Am
For | can't help
F cC G C
falling in love with you
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Creep

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

G
When you were here before, She runs, runs, runs, runs
B7
couldn't look you in the eye. Runs
C
You look like an angel. G
Cm Whatever makes you happy.
Your skin makes me cry. B7
Whatever you want.
G C
You float like a feather, You're so fuckin' special.
B7 Cm
in a beautiful world. Wish | was special.
C
| wish | was special. G
Cm But I'm a creep
You're so fuckin' special. B7
I'm a weirdo
G C
But I'm a creep What the hell am | doin' here?
B7 Cm
I'm a weirdo | don't belong here
C
What the hell am | doin' here? Cm
Cm | don't belong here
| don't belong here
G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7
| wanna have control.
C
| want a perfect body.
Cm
| want a perfect soul.
G
| want you to notice,
B7
when I'm not around.
C
You're so fuckin' special.
Cm
| wish | was special.
G
But I'm a creep.
B7
I'm a weirdo.
C
What the hell am | doin' here?

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

She's running out the door.

She's running out
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Djammid

Hofundur lags: Hlynur Benediktsson Hofundur texta: Hlynur Benediktsson Flytjandi: Gledisveit Ingdlfs

C7 E7
Fdstudagskvold loksins helgin komin
F G#G
eftir langa vinnuvikuna.
Cc7 E7
Vid lifum a 6ld par sem er til sids
Am G F
ad skemmta sér raekilega.

] c7 E7
Eg fer pvi a ball og par sem einhver hljomsveit
F G#G
spilar af lifi og sal
C7 E7
kemst svo a rall og dett svo ida
Am G F G#
pegar séngvarinn dskrar SKAL!
C G Am G F
Fadu pér ol og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvaold...
C G Am G F
Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvold...
C7 E7
Sidan for allt af stad
F G#G

O6 engu get ég logid um pad

Cc7

Djamm og djus og kvennastuss,

E7

party innan og utan huss

Am

Allt vard brjalad, svaka stud

F

hljémsveitin var snar ruglud

Cc7 E7

Allir virtust missa sig er Gledisveitin steig a svid
Am G F G#

og Oskradi yfir allt:

C G Am G F

Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvéld...

C G Am G F

Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvold...

AmMG/IECAMG/ECG

C G Am G F
Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvéld
C G Am G

Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur
F

Skemmtu pér med okkur,

Am G
skemmtu pér med okkur
F

Skemmtu pér med okkur,

Am G

skemmtu pér med okkur

F

Skemmtu pér med okkur,

Am G F
skemmtu pér med okkur i kvold
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Don't Look Back In Anger

Hofundur lags: Noel Gallagher Hofundur texta: Noel Gallagher Flytjandi: Oasis

CFCF

C G Am
Slip inside the eye of your mind,
E F

don't you know you might find.
G C AmG
A better place to play.

C G Am
You said that you'd never been,

E F
but all the things that you've seen,
G C AmG
will slowly fade away.

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.
F Fm C

'‘Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.

F Fm C
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by

cC G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger
G C
| heard you say

GAmMEFGCAmMG

C G Am
Take me to the place where you go,
E F

where nobody knows.

G C AmG

If it's night or day.

C G Am

Please don't put your life in the hands,
E F

of a Rock 'n Roll band.

G C AmG

Who'll throw it all away

F Fm C
So | start a revolution from my bed.

F Fm C
'Cause you said the Brains | had went to my head.
F Fm Cc
Step outside the summertime's in bloom.

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

Am G F G
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out.

C G Am
And So Sally can wait,
E F
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.

FFmMCFFmC
FFmC G E7/G#
AmMGFG

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by.

cC G Am
Her soul slides away,
E F
but don't look back in anger,
G C AmG
| heard you say.

C G Am
So Sally can wait,
E
she knows it's too late
G C AmG
as she's walking on by.
C G Am
My soul slides away,
F

but don't look back in anger,
Ab
don't look back in anger,
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C
| heard you say.
GAmEF
Ab c

At least not today.
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Don't Stop Believing

Hofundur lags: Journey Hofundur texta: Journey Flytjandi: Journey

D A
Capo a 2. bandi Paying anything to roll the dice,
F#m G
D ABmG just one more time
D AF#mG D A
Some will win, some will lose,
D A Bm G
Just a small town girl, some were born to sing the blues
Bm G D A
living in a lonely world Oh, the movie never ends,
D A F#m G
She took the midnight train it goes on and on and on and on
F#m G
going anywhere G
Strangers waiting
D A D
Just a city boy, up and down the boulevard
Bm G G
born and raised in south Detroit Their shadows searching
D A D
He took the midnight train in the night
F#m G G
going anywhere Streetlight, people,
D
DABmMG living just to find emotion
A DADG
D A FémG Hiding, somewhere in the night
D A D ABmG
A singer in a smoky room,
Bm G D AF#mG
a smell of wine and cheap perfume
D
For a smile they can share the night, D A
F#m G Don't stop believing
it goes on and on and on and on Bm G
hold on to the feeling
G D A F#m G
Strangers waiting Streetlight people
D
up and down the boulevard D A
G Don't stop believing
Their shadows searching Bm G
D hold on to the feeling
in the night D A F#m G
G Streetlight people
Streetlight, people,
D D A
living just to find emotion Don't stop believing
G A DADG Bm G
Hiding, somewhere in the night hold on to the feeling
D A F#m G
D ABmG Streetlight people

D A
Working hard to get my fill,
Bm G

everybody wants a thrill
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Draumur um Ninu

Hofundur lags: Eyjolfur Kristjansson Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjiansson Flytjandi: Eyjolfur Kristiansson dsamt fleirum.

Intro

{start_of_tab}

Em Asus4 A7 D/A

Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.
D/F#

Opna augun...

Em Asus4 A7 D/F#

Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.

E|--7-----7-5-----5-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-2---2-3-3---|
G
Bj 8 7 5 3 3-----3-----3-| Dagurinn er eilifd an pin.
D/A
G|----7 7 5 4 5 0--| Kvoldid kalt og tdmlegt an pin.
G/B  A/C# B/D#
D| | Er néttin kemur fer ég til pin.
Al | E AIE
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
E| | E B/D#E
allt er ljuft og gott.
{end_of tab} E/G# A Bsus4 B
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
G C E E7
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina.. Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
G Am7 D E7/IG# A A/G# F#m
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina. skamma stund med pér.
G G7 C AIC# E/B E/G#
O, halt'i hondina @ mér, Nina. Er ég vakna...
G Em F#m Bsus4 E/B
Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur. Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
G Em E/G#
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur. Opna augun...
Am7 D G F#m Bsus4 C#IF#
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér. Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.
F#/A#
G (o3 Er ég vakna - Oh
Pad er sart ad sakna einhvers. G#m C#sus4 F#IA#
G Em Am7 D Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
Lifid heldur afram - til hvers? F#IA#
G G7C AIC# Opna augun.
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér. G#m C#sus4 F#sus4 F# B
G/D Em Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
Pvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur.
G/D Em
PU munt aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7 D G A
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn.
D G/D
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
D AIC# D
allt er ljuft og gott.
F#m G Asus4 A
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
D D7
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
D7/IF# G G/F# Em
skamma stund med pér.
D/A  DIF#

-Er ég vakna...
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Draumur um Pjodhatid

Hofundur lags: Ellert Runars asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Ellert Runars asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Skitamorall

GD AmCDG

G D

pad eitt er vist ad alltaf geng ég ad
Am Em D

i agustbyrjun pér sem samastad.

G D

Hér risi taldborg upp ad gémlum sié,
Am Em D

og nu er lidin pessi langa bid.

Cc G

Eyjan sem eitt sinn undir 6sku la
Em D

par lifna vonir vid og lifsins pra

Am Em

0g ég pig nalgast fagra Heimaey

G D EmC
Mlg dreymir um pig bjodhatid
D cC D
og stulkur sem hitti & ny.
G D Em C
Hér prain hun kviknar til pin
G D C D G

og eyjan han kallar til min — hun kallar til min.

GD AmMEmD

G D

Vid komum saman undir blahimni,
Am Em D
astfangin sitjum vid i brekkunni.

G D

Bjartir dagar sumarnéttin blid,

Am Em D
bjéda pig velkominn a bjodhatid.

Cc G
Eyjan sem eitt sinn undir 6sku la
C Em D
par lifna vonir vid og lifsins pra
Am Em

0g ég pig nalgast fagra Heimaey

G D EmC
Mlg dreymir um pig bjodhatid
D cC D
og stulkur sem hitti & ny.
G D Em C
Hér prain hun kviknar til pin
G D C D G

og eyjan han kallar til min — hun kallar til min.

GD AmMEmD

GD AmMEmD

Cc G
Eyjan sem eitt sinn undir 6sku &
C Em D
par lifna vonir vid og lifsins pra
Am Em

0g ég pig nalgast fagra Heimaey

G D EmC
Mlg dreymir um pig Pj6dhatid
D cC D
og stulkur sem hitti a ny.
G D Em C
Hér prain hun kviknar til pin
G D C
og eyjan han kallar til min

A E F#m D
Mig dreymir um pig Pjodhatid
A E D E
og stulkur sem hitti a ny.
A E F#m C
Hér prain han kviknar til pin
A E F#m E A
og eyjan han kallar til min — hun kallar til min.
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Enga fordoma

Héfundur lags: Heidar Orn Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Heidar Orn Kristjansson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Pollapdnk

Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralala

D G
Lifi® er of stutt
Bb A

Fyrir skammsyni
D G
Ur vegi skal nu rutt

Bb A
Allri prongsyni

D G
Hlustid undireins
Bb A

Inn vid bebebebebebe ...
D G
beini® erum vid eins

Bb A G
Og pad bobobobobo-borgar
G A Bb A
Sig ad bros....a

C G F
Burtu med fordoma
F G C
Og annan eins 6séma
C GF
Verum 6ll samtaka
F G C
Pid verdid ad medtaka
C GF
pott ég hafi talgalla
F GC
pa a ekki ad uppnefna
C G F
Petta er engin algebra
_F G DmGBbA
Oll erum vid eins

Hey!

D G

Hvort sem pu ert stér
Bb A

eda smavaxin

D G

Hvort sem pu ert mjor
Bb A
eda feitlaginn

D G
Hlusti® undireins
Bb A

Inn vid bebebebebebe ...
D G
beinid erum vid eins

Bb A G
Og pad bobobobobo-borgar
G A Bb A
Sig ad bros....a

C G F
Burtu med forddbma
F G C
Og annan eins 6séma
C GF
Verum 6ll samtaka
F G C
Pid verdid ad medtaka
C GF
poétt ég hafi talgalla
F GC
pa a ekki ad uppnefna
C G F
Petta er engin algebra
F G D
Oll erum vid eins

Bobba, bobba, bobba .... .

Hey
CGFFGC
CGFFG
D A G
Burtu med fordbma
G A D
Og annan eins 6séma
D A G
Verum 6ll samtaka
G A D
Pid verdid ad medtaka
D AG
poétt ég hafi talgalla
G A D
pa a ekki ad uppnefna
D A G
Petta er engin algebra
G AD
Oll erum vid eins

Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala

Ralalalarala
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Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralalalarala
Ralala

D A G
Burtu med fordoma
G A D
Og annan eins 6séma
D A G
Verum 6ll samtaka
G A D
Pid verdid ad medtaka
D AG
Pott ég hafi talgalla
G A D
P& & ekki ad uppnefna
D A G
Petta er engin algebra
G AD
Oll erum vid eins
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Eyjan grena

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

Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena

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

F A Dm

Fyrir I6ngu sidan foru Tyrkirnir,

Gm F Cc
i ferd upp ad Islandsstrondum.
F A Dm
| Vestmannaeyjum aetludu sér,
Gm F C
alla ad taka héndum.

F A Dm

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

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

F A Dm Gm C F
En Eyjan min, Eyjan min stéd pad af sér
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min st66 pad af sér

°F A Dm
A Danska Pétri sigldu Ninon braedur,
Gm F C
Stjani var sterkur en Sibbi var skaedur.
F A Dm
Maggi madur elskadi skrall,

Gm F C
ur jakkanum fyrstur eftir ball.

F A Dm

Bjossi i KI6pp kunni hnefatal

Gm F C

Eirikur hestur ad lesa sal.

F A Dm

Drukku badir hleejandi ur stut,

Bb C

adur en peir hreinsudu ur kofanum ut.

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

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

FADmMGmCF
DmMGmCFDmGmC

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

Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
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Farin

Hofundur lags: Einar Bardarson Hofundur texta: Einar Bardarson Flytjandi: Skitamérall

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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Father And Son

Hofundur lags: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) Hofundur texta: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam) Flytjandi: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

G D Am D
It's not time to make a change, there's so much you have to go through
C Am7
just relax and take it easy. G D
G Em Find a girl, settle down,
You're still young that's your fault, (o4 Am?7
Am D if you want, you can marry
there's so much you have to know. G Em
Look at me, | am old,
G D Am D
Find a girl, settle down but I'm happy
C Am7
if you want to, you can marry. G Bm
G Em All the times that I've tried keeping
Look at me, | am old C Am7
Am D all the things | knew inside
but i'm happy. G Em Am D
It's hard but it's harder to ignore it
G Bm7 G Bm7
| was once like you are now, If they were right, I'd agree,
C Am7 C Am7
and | know that it's not easy but it's them they know not me
G Em G Em D G
to be calm, when you've found now there's a way and | know that | have to go away.
Am D D C G
something going on. | know | have to go
G Bm7
But take your time, think alot,
C Am7
think of everything you've got.
G Em
For you will still be here tomorrow,
D G
but your dreams may not
G Bm
How can I try to explain?
C Am7
When | do he turns away again.
G Em Am D
It's always been the same, same old story,
G Bm
From the moment | could talk
C Am7
| was ordered to listen
G Em
now there's a way, and | know,
D G
that | have to go away,
D C GGCGC
I know, | have to go.
G D
It's not time to make a change,
C Am7
just relax, take it slowly
G Em

you're still young, that's your fault,




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Fjollin hafa vakad

Hoéfundur lags: Egé Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Egé
E5 C5B5

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

E5 C5 B5
Ef pa rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
ES5 C5 B5
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
_ A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.

E5 C5 B5

PU sagdir mér fra skritnu landi fyrir okkur ein.
ES5 C5 B5

Par yxu rosir & hvitum sandi og von um betri heim.
_ E5 C5 B5
Eg hld, pu horfdir &, augu pin svort af pra.
. A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg teygdi mig i himininn, i tunglid reyndi ad na.

E5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
E5 C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5
Undir heelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblédin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

E5 C5 B5
Ef pa rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
ES5 C5 B5
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
_ A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer.

E5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
ES C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hreedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
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Forever Young

Hofundur lags: Bob Dylan Héfundur texta: Bob Dylan Flytjandi: Bob Dylan

D
May God bless and keep you always,
F#m/C#
May your wishes all come true,
G/B G
May you always do for others
D
And let others do for you.
D
you build a ladder to the stars
F#m/C#
And climb on every rung,
G/F# A7 D
May you stay forever young,

A7 Bm
Forever young, forever young,
D A7 D
May you stay forever young.

D

May you grow up to be righteous,
F#m/C#

May you grow up to be true,
G/B

May you always know the truth
G

D
And see the lights surrounding you.
D
May you always be courageous,
F#m/C#
Stand upright and be strong,
G/F# A7 D

May you stay forever young,

A7 Bm
Forever young, forever young,
D A7 D
May you stay forever young.

D
May your hands always be busy,
F#m/C#
May your feet always be swift,
G/B

May you have a strong foundation
G D

When the winds of shift.
D

May your heart always be joyful,
F#m/C#

May your song always be sung,
GIF#GA7 D

May you stay forever young,

A7 Bm
Forever young, forever young,
D A7 D
May you stay forever young.
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Fram a nott

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny 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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Frelsid

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk

F F/IE

Geng nakinn um husakynnin,
Am

bid nyjann dag velkominn.

Gm F C

Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid.

F F/E

Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér,

Am

sem pu liggur a grufu.

Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F Cc

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B F# C#

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

F# F#/E
Hér er fullt af mold
Bbm

sem lyktar annars ageetlega.
Abm F# C#
Getur folk att erfitt med ad tala?
F# F#/E
Samt segir pu mér sannleikann

Bbm

fra Ollu sem pér byr i brjosti.
Abm  F# C#
Liggur a bakinu, leetur timann lida.

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

B F# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

(o G D

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

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,

Am

gnaefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/E

Pad er gott ad eiga kost a pvi,

Am

ad geta komist i naid samband.
Gm F C

Vid natturunnar leyndardéma.

Dm F Am
Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F C

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Bb F Cc

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

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

B Fi# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

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

Cc G D

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Cc G D

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

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

Cc G D

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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Frystikistulagid

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

F
Eg vaknadi 4 sunnudagsmorguninn
Bb F
og sa pa allt i nyju ljosi.
Hun Ia parna vid hlidina @ mér blessunin

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

F#
Eg akvad parna um morguninn ad kal'enni
B F#

og velti henni pvi a bakid.

Tok og snéri upp & hausinn a henni
B F#

og vafé'ana svo inn i lakid.

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

F#

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

en pegar ég atladi ad loka.

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

G

Hausinn @ henni hann var halfur af
C G

og 4 hana skelfdur ég stardi.

Hun 1a parna i pértum ég get svarid pad
C G G#
Til 6ryggis ég i hana bardi.

G#

Hun 6skradi og kom par med upp um sig
C# G#

augun voru stjorf af otta.

Hun bad mig ad haetta, ja hun gratbad mig
C# G# A
og reyndi svo ad leggja a flétta.

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

og i pad fast ég rykkti.
Dré hana til min lipur og frar

D A
Nadi ég henni og kyrkti.

E D
Ja pad er gott ad vera laus vid petta leidinda skass
E D A
Hvad a ég nu ad gera vid petta hlass.

A
Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

QOj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.
D A
Qj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.
Bb Bb
Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.
Bb
pa dyrabjallan hringdi og mér daudbra
Eb Bb
Hvad atti ég nu ad gera.
Eg strunsadi Gt ad glugganum og pa ég sa
Eb Bb B
ad petta myndi logreglan vera.
B
Eg akvad i flyti ad fela mig
E B
og for ofan i frystikistu.
barna myndi Ioggan aldrei finna mig

AIIavega ekki i fyrstu

F# E
Pa allt i einu mundi ég par sem &g la
F# E B

ad fjandans frystikistan var lzest utanfra.
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Fuck her gently

Hofundur lags: Tenacious D Hofundur texta: Tenacious D Flytjandi: Tenacious D

D F#m Bb7 C D
You don't always have to fuck her hard, In haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaard!!!
Em A

Fact sometimes that's not right ... to do.

D F#m

Sometimes you gotta make some love

Em A

And fuckin give her some smooches too

Bm G
Sometimes you got to squeeze
Bm G
Sometimes you got to say please
D A
Sometimes you got to say:

D F#m
I'm gonna fuck you .... softly
Em A
I'm gonna screw you gently
D F#m
I'm gonna hump you.... sweetly
Em A
I'm gonna ball you ... discretely

Bm G
And then you say, Hey | brought you flowers
D A

And then you say, Wait a minute sally!
Bm G

| think | got something in my teeth

Em

could you get it out for me?
A

That's fuckin' Teamwork!

D F#m
What's your favorite posish?
Em A

That's cool with me it's not my favorite

D
but I'll do it for you
F#m
What's your favorite dish?
Em A
I'm not gonna cook it but I'll order it from Zanzibar!

Bm G
And then I'm gonna love you completely
A

D
And then I'll fuckin' fuck you discretely
Bm G
And then I'll fuckin bone you completely
D
But then...

Em A C G D
I'm gonna fuck you haaaaaaaaaard
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Gladasti hundur i heimi

Hoéfundur lags: Dr. Gunni Héfundur texta: Dr. Gunni Flytjandi: Friérik Dér

Capo a 2. bandi ( upprunaleg tontegund er D )

Gitar 1 ( spiladur 3 sinnum ATH* med cap6 a 2. bandi) ,F

{start_of tab}

el I |

Bl I I

G| I |
D|-----2-2--------- [-==-=---- 3-2-0-—|
A|-3-3-----0-0-3-3-|---------------3|
E| |-1-1 I
{end_of tab}

Gitar 2 (spiladur med gitar 1 i 3. sinn)
{start_of tab}

el I |

Bl I I

G|-----0-0 | |

DI|-2-2 2-2-| 3-2-0-—|

Al 3-3-----|-0-0 3

E| I |

{end_of tab}

CAmF

CAmF

CAmF

GG
C Dm
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
Mér erilappaé a hverjug gegi og ég erad ﬁlaéa'.

m

Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
F G Cc

Lifid henti i mig beini og ég aetla ad nagada'.

C
Eg hoppa Gt um holt og héla,
Dm
baedi gelti og spangdla.
G

| dag ég aetla mér bara ad ddla.

C
Eg er frjdls og engum hadur,
Dm
baedi elskadur og dadur.
F G Am G
| hundaskadla lifsins hef ég margar gradur ohh ohh ho

C Dm
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
F G Cc
Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’".
C Dm
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi.
F G c

Lifid henti i mig beini og ég aetla ad nagada'.

Cc
Bak vid kjotbudina slora,
Dm
hitti Konrad Bé og Ola.
F G C
Peir 1ata mig fa pulsu svaka stora.

c
Eg eetla nid ri fjoru ad skreppa,
Dm
ga hvort ég finni adra seppa.
F G Am

Ef ég sé hundsrass leet ég hann ekki sleppa. ohh ohh ho

[I%g er gladasti, gladasti, Slrgéasti hundur i heimi
Mér er(I;<Iappa6 a hverjumgegi 0g ég er ad II-‘)ilaéa'.
I:I%g er gladasti, gladasti, Slrgéasti hundur i heimi
Iifiécrienti i mig ﬁeini og ég eetla ad I3.’:19.’:1(’5&1'.

DEg er gladasti, gladasti, Sgéasti hundur i heimi
Mér ercl;dappaé a hverjumAdegi og ég erad Ii‘)l'lac‘ja’.
[I%g er gladasti, gladasti, Slrgéasti hundur i heimi
Iifié(I;\enti i mig geini 0g ég eetla ad Izagaéa'.

D Em
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
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G A D
Mér er klappad a hverjum degi og ég er ad filada’.
D

m
Eg er gladasti, gladasti, gladasti hundur i heimi
G A D

lifid henti i mig beini og ég setla ad nagada’.
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Guanostelpan

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

F BbF Bb Bb C
guandstelpan min.

F Bb F
Parna fékk ég pad fyrst,
Bb F
parna fékk ég pig kysst,
Gm Dm
hingad kem ég pegar heimurinn frys,
Gm Dm C
aldrei fabmad adra eins dis,

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

en nu er ég a leidinni heim,
Gm Dm
til pess ad fara i brjalad geim,

Gm Dm C
med pér og pessum rugludu tveim.

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

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
B C

guanoéstelpan min.

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

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

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,
Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
B C

guanostelpan min.

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

Bb

langar ad hitta pig,

Dm

kikja sma inn i pig,
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Hallelujah

Hoéfundur lags: Leonard Cohen Hofundur texta: Leonard Cohen Flytjandi: Jeff Buckley

CAm C Am

C Am
| heard there was a secret chord
C Am
That David played and it pleased the Lord
F G C G
But you don't really care for music, do you?
C F G
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth
Am F
The minor fall and the major lift
G E Am
The baffled king composing hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Am C Am

C Am
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof
C Am
You saw her bathing on the roof
F G c G
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you
(o F G
She tied you to her kitchen chair
Am F
She broke your throne and she cut your hair
G E Am
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Am C Am

C Am
Baby I've been here before
C Am
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
F G C G
| used to live alone before | knew you
C F G
I've seen your flag on the marble arch
Am F
But love is not a victory march
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C AmCAm
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
C Am

Well, there was a time when you let me know

C Am
What's really going on below
F G

But now you never show that to me do you?
F G
But remember when | moved in you
Am F
And the holy dove was moving too
G E Am
And every breath we drew was hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Am C Am

C Am
Well, maybe there's a God above
C Am
But all I've ever learned from love
F G C
Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
C F G
It's not a cry that you hear at night
Am F
It's not somebody who's seen the light
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

F C G C G
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Cc G

G
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Hey brother

Hoéfundur lags: Vincent Pontare asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Vincent Pontare asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Avicii

Capoon 3

Em C G D Em
Hey Brother, there's an endless road to re-discover.
Em C G D Em
Hey Sister, Know the water's sweet but blood is thicker.
D Em C D D
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,

G C Em
there's nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Em C G D Em
Hey Brother, do you still believe in one another?
Em C G D Em
Hey Sister, do you still believe in love | wonder?
D G C D D
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,

G C Em
there?s nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Em C G
Ahhhhh  What if Im far from home?
Em
Oh Brother | will hear you call.
(03 G
What if | lose it all?

Oh Sister | will help you out!

D G C D D

Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
G C Em

there's nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Em C G D Em
Hey Brother, there?s an endless road to re-discover.
Em C G D Em
Hey Sister, do you still believe in love | wonder?
D G C D D
Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
G C Em
there?s nothing in this world | wouldn't do.

Em C G
Aaaaaah, What if I'm far from home?
Em
Oh Brother | will hear you call.
Cc G
What if | lose it all?

Oh Sister | will help you out!

D G C D D

Ooooh if the sky comes falling down, for you,
G C Em

there?s nothing in this world | wouldn't do.
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Hid pér

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson Hofundur texta: Fridrik Sturluson Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins

GD AEGDA

G D A E
Pegar kviknar a deginum og i lifinu ljos,
D A E

begar myrkrid horfar fra mér,
G D A E

pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og utsprungin ros,

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Pegar geng ég i sélinni mitt um habjartan dag,
G D A E

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

G D A E

Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og tofrandi lag,
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

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

Bm Em

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

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

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

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

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

pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.
Bm Em
Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D
lika pegar illa fer,

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

A GD
A GD

Bm Em

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

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

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott

G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

G D A E
En pad bitur mig ekkert & og ég sef veert og rott
G F#m Bm

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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Hjalpadu mer upp

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny 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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Hotel California

Hoéfundur lags: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Eagles

Bm F# AEGDEm F#
Bm F# AEGD Em F#

Bm

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

Up ahead in the distance,
D

| saw a shimmering light
Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm

There she stood in the doorway;
F#

| heard the mission bell

A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
F#7 Bm7

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

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

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em
Some dance to remember,

F#
some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

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

just to hear them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
F#7 Bm7
Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
D
They livin' it up at the Hotel California
Em F#
What a nice surprise bring your alibis

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

D
they gathered for the feast

Em
They stab it with their steely knives,
F#
but they just can't kill the beast
Bm
Last thing | remember,
F#

| was running for the door

A

I had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"(I%elax“ said the nightman,

"We are I;:)’rogrammed to receive"
"I\E(Igu can check out anytime you like,
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F#
but you can never leave"
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House of the Rising Sun

Hoéfundur lags: Ameriskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Ameriskt pjodlag Flytjiandi: Tommy Emmanuel dsamt fleirum.

AmC D F
There is a house in New Orleans,
Am C E E
They call the Rising Sun,

Am C D F
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME

And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

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

Am C D F
And the only thing a gambler needs,
Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk,
Am C D F
And the only time he's satisfied,
Am E Am CDF AmMEAmE
Is when he's all a-drunk.

Am C D F
I've got one foot on the platform,
Am C E E
The other foot on the train.
Am C D F
I'm going back to New Orleans,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
To wear the ball and chain.

Am C D F
So mothers, tell your children,
Am C E E
Not to do what | have done.

Am C D F
Spend your life in sin and misery,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME

In the House of the Rising Sun.
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Hvar er draumurinn

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

Cm7 F7

Farid allt sem atti ég fordum.

Cm7 F7

Fangid nakid, salin tom.

Cm7 F7

Gamall heimur genginn ur skoréum.
Cm7 F7

Graheerdur ordinn af eilifum ahyggjum.

Cm7 F7
Hér var allt, en svo er ei lengur.
Cm7 F7
Audir bekkir, engin hljéd.
Cm7 F7
Horfinn lifsins farszeli fengur.
Ccm7 F7
Eg feest ekki til pess ad gleyma.
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Eb Fm Bb
Hvar er lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm
Oh, oh eilifin;
Eb Fm Bb
hvar er gledi min og sorg?
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Cm7 F7
Einhverstadar a ég ad finna
Cm7 F7
Adrar slédir, onnur mid.
Cm7 F7

Tvo-prju ar, pad munar um minna
Cm7 F7

pegar pu leitar ad pvi sem pig dreymir um.

Cm7 F7
Leita undir sérhverjum steini,
Cm7 F7
legg vid eyrun, lzedist um.
Cm7 F7
Endalaust ég reyni og reyni
Cm7 F7
pad er ekki um annad ad reeda.
Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
Eb Fm Bb
Hvar ertu lifid sem ég prai?
Bb Cm
Oh, oh eiliféin;
Eb Fm Bb

hvar ertu gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?

Eb Fm Bb
Hvar eru allar minar vonir?
Bb Cm

Oh, oh eilifin;

Eb Fm Bb
hvar eru gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?
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| Want To Break Free

Hofundur lags: John Deacon Hofundur texta: John Deacon Flytjandi: Queen

C
| want to break free | want | want | want | want to break free....

| want to break free

| want to break free from your lies

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

God knows God knows | want to break free

C
I've fallen in love

I've fallen in love for the first time
F
And this time | know it's for real
C
I've fallen in love yeah
G F C FCFC
God knows God knows I've fallen in love

G F
It's strange but it's true
G F
| can't get over the way you love me like you do
Am
But | have to be sure
Dsus4 D
When | walk out that door
F G Am F
Oh how | want to be free baby
F G Am F
Oh how | want to be free
F G C
Oh how | want to break free

CFCGFCGFC

Cc
But life still goes on

| can't get used to living without living without
F
Living without you by my side
C
| don't want to live alone hey
G F C
God knows | got to make it on my own
So baby can't you see
F
I've got to break free
I've got to break free

| want to break free yeah
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| shall be released

Hofundur lags: Bob Dylan Hofundur texta: Bob Dylan Flytjandi: Jeff Buckley

A Bm C#mBmA

They say everything can be replaced | shall be released
C#m Bm A E7

Yet every distance is not near

A Bm

So | remember every face

C#m Bm A E7

Of every man who put me here.

A Bm

| see my light come shining

C#m Bm A
From the west unto the east.

A

Any day now,

Bm

Any day now,
C#m Bm A

| shall be released

A Bm

They say every man needs protection.
C#m Bm A E7

They say every man must fall.

A Bm

Yet | swear | see my reflection,

C#m Bm A E7
Somewhere so high above the wall.

A Bm

| see my light come shining

C#m Bm A
From the west unto the east.

A

Any day now,

Bm

Any day now,

C#m Bm A

| shall be released

A Bm

Standing next to me in this lonely crowd,
C#m Bm A E7
Is a man who swears he's not to blame.

A Bm

All day long | hear him shout so loud

C#m Bm A E7

Crying out that he was framed

A Bm

| see my light come shining

C#m Bm A
From the west unto the east.

A

Any day now,
Bm

Any day now,
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| still haven't found what I'm looking for

Hofundur lags: The Edge Hofundur texta: Bono Flytjandi: U2

C
I have climbed the highest mountains

I have run through the fields
Only to I:be with you

Only to Cbe with you

| have run, | have crawled

| have scaled these city walls
Only to 'E)e with you

Only to (t:)e with you

G F C
But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
G F C

But | still haven't found what I'm looking for

C
I have kissed honey lips

felt the healing in her fingertips

It burned like a 1|‘:ire

this burning ?jesire

| have spoken with the tongue of angels

| have held the hand of a devil

F
It was warm in the night
Cc
| was cold like a stone
G F C
But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
G F C

But | still haven't found what I'm looking for

Cc
| believe in the kingdom come

then all the colours will bleed into one

But ges I'm still running

you groke the bonds

You loosed the chains you carried the cross
And my shaFme Yeah my shame

You know | believe it

c
Yes | believe it
G F c
But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
G F c

But | still haven't found what I'm looking for
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| would walk 500 miles

Hofundur lags: The Proclaimers Hofundur texta: The Proclaimers Flytjandi: The 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
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Hofundur lags: John Lennon Hofundur texta: John Lennon Flytjandi: John Lennon

CFCF

C Cmaj7 F
Imagine there's no heaven,
C Cmaj7 F
it's easy if you try,
C Cmaj7F
No hell below us,
Cc Cmaj7 F
above us only sky.
Am Dm7 FG G7
Imagine all the people living for today.

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

F G C E7

You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

F G C E7
| hope someday you'll join us,

F G C

And the world will be as one.

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

F G C E7
You may say I'm a dreamer,

F G CcC E7

But I'm not the only one.

F G C E7
| hope someday you'll join us,

F G C

And the world will live as one.
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|dur - (bjodhatidarlag 2013)

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk

Em G/D C
Pu varst med sélgult sjal, sveipad um pig i herjolsdal.
C

Em G/D

Og greena kapan pin er heillandi vid fyrstu syn.

Em G/D C

Og steingraa pilsid pitt minnir a fjérunar sand.

Em G/D C

Sem blotnar er bylgjurnar lidast a land.

G Am Bm C

Hér er lifid hér ert pu, hér er framtid okkar su ad njéta nattarunnar nu.

Em Bm C Am

Eyjan er ad 6skra a mig, jordin opnast ég er haettur ad sja pig.
Em Bm C

pad er eldgos a Heimaey.

Em Bm C Am
Kraftarnir sem lagu i leyni spua eldi og brennisteini.
Em Bm C
Landid pad mun lifa eftir ad ég dey.

Em G/D c

Breidi ut teppi hér, i hjonasaeng, byd ég pér.

Em G/D c

Og ég vil leggjast i pitt fang.
Em G/D C

Glitrandi stulkurnar stjornur sem svifa a braut.

Em G/D (5
Um himna sem gneefa yfir tjdldum vid nordurskaut.
G Am Bm C

Hér er lifid hér ert pu, hér er framtid okkar su ad njota nattarunnar nu.

Em Bm C Am

Eyjan er ad 6skra a mig, jordin opnast ég er haettur ad sja pig.
Em Bm C

pad er eldgos a Heimaey.

Em Bm C Am
Kraftarnir sem lagu i leyni spua eldi og brennisteini.
Em Bm C

Landid pad mun lifa eftir ad ég dey.

Em Bm C Am

Eyjan er ad dskra & mig, jordin opnast ég er heettur ad sja pig.
Em Bm C

Pad er eldgos a Heimaey.

Em Bm C Am
Kraftarnir sem lagu i leyni spua eldi og brennisteini.
Em Bm C

Landid pad mun lifa eftir ad ég dey.

Em Bm C Am

Eyjan er ad dskra & mig, jordin opnast ég er heettur ad sja pig.
Em Bm C

Pad er eldgos a Heimaey.

Em Bm C Am
Kraftarnir sem lagu i leyni spua eldi og brennisteini.
Em Bm C

Landid pad mun lifa eftir ad ég dey.
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Jameson

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

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

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson ef forum inn a bar
G A D7

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

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G 7

Vid blasum ekki ur nésum
c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

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

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

Vid blasum ekki ur ndsum
(o A
af nokkrum viskiglésum

D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.
G Cc
Vid drekkum Jameson og veifum hnefunum
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson i fangaklefunum
G G7

en nu er gledi mikil
C A

ég var ad smida lykil

D7 G

og svakalegt fat a lggunum.

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

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

Cc A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

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

Vid drekkum Jameson og migum upp a vegg
G G7

vid veifum okkar télum
Cc A

oll pjodin er a hjdlum

D7 G

svo forum vid heim og spaelum egg.
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Jolene T

Hofundur lags: Dolly Parton Hofundur texta: Dolly Parton Flytjandi: Dolly Parton ': 2, o

Capo a 4.bandi Am Cc G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
Am C G Am G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene! I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
G Am Am C G Am
I'm begging of you, please don't take my man. Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
Am C G Am G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene! Please don't take him even though you can.
G Am
Please don't take him, just because you can.

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

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

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

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

Hofundur lags: Radiohead Hofundur texta: Radiohead Flytjandi: Radiohead

Am AmM/FEEm G Bm C BmD
when you mess with us.
AmFEmMG
Bm D G
AmD And for a minute there,
D G D E7
GG/F# C C/B I lost myself | lost myself,
Bm D G
Am BmD And for a minute there,
D G D E7
Am Am/F# Em | lost myself | lost myself,
Karma Police, Bm D G
G Am And for a minute there,
arrest this man, D G D E7
F Em | lost myself | lost myself,
he talks in maths,
G Am
he buzzes like a fridge
D G C AmBmD
he’s like a detuned radio.
Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
arrest this girl,
F Em
her hitler hairdo,
G Am
is making me feel ill,
D G C AmBmD
and we have crashed her party.
C D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
C D G F#
this is what you'll get,
C D G
this is what you’ll get
Bm C BmD

when you mess with us.

Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,

G Am
I've given all | can,

F Em

it's not enough,

G Am
I've given all | can,

D G C Am BmD
but we’re still on the payroll.
C D G F#

this is what you’ll get,
C D G F#
this is what you'll get,
C D G

this is what you’ll get
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Keri vinur

Hoéfundur lags: Sam Ruby Hofundur texta: Ingibjorg Gunnarsdoéttir Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson asamt fleirum.

Lag af pl6tu Bjérgvins Duet 3

F
F Am G#m Gm

G#m Gm
0g €ég veit, ja ég veit,

F
pad parf bar” ad rétta ut hjalparhénd.
Am

Hver er vinur i raun, ja hvad purfum vid til, segdu mér pad. Fra pér, vinur, styrkinn ég fae,

Am G#m Gm

FG#m Gm

Sumir syrgja a laun, af og til - getur gerst — ef kannski er eityag aéit, ja ég veit
F

Dm Am G#m

Ef pu vilt ger’eitthvad gott

Gm Bbm

parft bar’ad vera hér og syna vinarvott.

F Am
Med pér vinur, landi ég nae
G#m Gm
0g ég veit, ja ég veit,

F
pbad parf bar” ad rétta ut hjalparhénd.
Am
Fra pér, vinur, styrkinn ég fee,
G#m Gm
0g ég veit, ja ég veit
F

pina hjalp og ég landi nee.

Am G#m Gm

pina hjalp og ég landi nee.

F Am
Med pér vinur, landi ég nee
G#m Gm

0g ég veit, ja ég veit,
F

pad parf bar” ad rétta ut hjalparhénd.

Am
Keeri, vinur, styrkinn ég fee,

G#m Gm
0g €g veit, ja ég veit
F
pina hjalp og ég landi nee.
FAm G#m Gm F

F

Stundum stend ég i stad, eins og engin sé leid, 6ll lokud sund

Am G#m Gm

tefl"a taepasta vad, pa minn vinur i neyd, ert hér a dgurstund.

Dm Am G#m

PU ert min skjéldur og hlif

Gm Bbm

€g met vil pa vinattu og pakka allt mitt [if.

F Am
Med pér vinur, landi ég nae
G#m Gm
0g ég veit, ja ég veit,
F
pad parf bar” ad rétta ut hjalparhénd.
Am
Fra pér, vinur, styrkinn ég fee,
G#m Gm
0g ég veit, ja ég veit
F

pina hjalp og ég landi nee.
FAm G#m Gm F
FAm G#m Gm F

Dm Am G#m
vid viljum eig” einhvern ad
Gm Bbm Gm

einhvern sem getur traustié framkallad.

F Am
Keeri vinur, landi ég nee
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La Dolce Vita

Héfundur lags: Trausti Haraldsson Héfundur texta: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson Flytjandi: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson

Capo a 4. bandi

EmDEmD
CG EmD
Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D c
sjodheitur ég verd ad meet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D
La Dolce Vita.
Em D Em
Nu er ég buinn ad reima skona,
D c G
til ad dans' i nétt vid téfratona i
Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.

C Em
Aha ég segi pad satt
G D
hef unnid of mikid svo ég a pad skilid
Cc G
ad gleyma meér adeins

Bsus4 B
og bilast i fridi med bjatiful lidi.
C Em

En rodin er 16ng
G D
og dalurinn hladinn ég meeti a stadinn
C G
pvi pegar ég dansa
Bsus4 B
er eins og ég svifi ég er a lifi.

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D C
sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D
La Dolce Vita.
Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad reima skoéna,
D C G
til ad dans' i nétt vid toéfratona i
Dsus4 D
La Dolce vita.
C Em
Svo hvad viltu sja?
G D
Og hvad viltu heyra? Ma bjéda pér meira?
C G
Ad standa og pegja

Bsus4 B
er dGmurleg idja pu parft ad bidja.

o Em

Eg veit hvad ég vil
G D

og nee lika i pad ég nenn' ekki ad bida

Cc G

i dag vil ég dansa
Bsus4 B
0g nu kemur bassinn, hrist' & pér rassinn.

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D C

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NuU er ég buinn ad reima skéna,

D C G

til ad dans' i nott vid téfraténa i

Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.

Em DEm D
Trua, treysta,
C G Em D
bar'a pad besta
Em DEm D
Trua, treysta,
C G Em D
bar'a pad besta

Em D Em
NU er ég buinn ad gera mig saetan,
D Cc

sjodheitur ég verd ad maet'og upplifa
Dsus4 D

La Dolce Vita.

Em D Em

NU er ég buinn ad reima skona,

D Cc G

til ad dans' i no6tt vid tofratona i

Dsus4 D

La Dolce vita.
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Last kiss

Hoéfundur lags: Wayne Cochran Hofundur texta: Wayne Cochran Flytjandi: Pearl Jam

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

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.
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Let Her Go

Hofundur lags: Mike Rosenberg Hofundur texta: Mike Rosenberg Flytjandi: Passenger

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
AmF G Em
AmFG

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

Because you only need the'Tight when it s burning Ict:)w
Only miss the Sun when it s starts toglrwnow

Only know you II:)ve her when you let her go ¢
Only know you ve been Ik:1igh when you re feeling I((;)w
Only hate the?oad when you re missin Aﬁrgme
Only know you II:)ve 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
Em
But to never to touch and never to keep
Am
Because you loved her to much
F G
And you dive too deep

Because you only need the'Tight when it s burning Ict:)w
Only miss the Sun when it s starts togrr?ow

Only know you Ilz)ve her when you let her go ¢
Only know you’ve been high when you re feeling(I:ow
Only hate the?oad when you re missin pﬁrgme
Only know you Ilz)ve her when you've let her (g:o ©

Am
And you let her go
F G

00000 00000 000000
Am
And you let her go
F G

0000000 00000 00000
Am
And you let her go

F G Em

AmFG

Because you only need the'Tight when it s burning Ict:)w
Only miss the Sun when it s starts togrr?ow

Only know you Ilz)ve her when you let her go ¢
Only know you ve been high when you re feeling Ic(;)w
Only hate the?oad when you re missin pﬁrgme
Only know you Ilz)ve her when you've let her (g:o

And you let her go

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

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

CGAmMFCGFC/EDmC

C G

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

F CIEDmC
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 CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Cc G
And when the broken hearted people
Am F
Living in the world agree,

C

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

Cc G

For though they may be parted,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F Cc
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.
G
Whisper words of wisdom,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

Cc G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

There is still a light that shines on me,
(o3 G
Shine until tomorrow,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

F CIEDmC

let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F Cc
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F C
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 57

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Ljuft ad vera til - Pjodhatidarlag 2014

Hoéfundur lags: Jon Ragnar Jonsson Hofundur texta: Jon Ragnar Jonsson Flytjandi: Jén Ragnar Jonsson

G c
| Herjolfsdalnum, vid lifsins njétum.
G DC

pad er svo ljuft ad vera til.
G C

Vinattuérvum allt i kring skjotum.
G D G
Samveran veitir birtu og yl.

Cc G
Hér er hamingja, ast og gledi.
Cc D G
Stemmingin i dalnum er svo blid.
Cc G
Forréttindi ad vera med i,
D Cc G
veisluhdldunum & pjodhatid.
G Am Em

Eyja meyja og peyja ,lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em

Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em D Cadd9

G c
| bleikri brekkunni vid syngjum saman.
G D C

Svo ljuft ad vera pér vid hlid.

G Cc

i pinum drmum svo hlytt svo gaman.
G D
Vor bjarta framtid blasir vid.

Cc G
Hér er hamingja, ast og gledi.
Cc D G
Stemmingin i dalnum er svo blid.
Cc G
Forréttindi ad vera med i,
D (o3 G
veisluhdldunum & pjodhatid.

G Am Em
Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D C

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em

Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cc

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em D Cadd9
G Am Em D Cadd9

G Am Em

Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

G Am Em

Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera.

G Am Em
Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9
0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.
G Am Em
Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D Cadd9
0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til,
D Cadd9
0, hve ljuft pad er ad hafa pig,
D Cadd9 G

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera a bj6dhatid.
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Lukkutroll

Hofundur lags: B.Ragnarsson Hofundur texta: B.Ragnarsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Lj6tu Halfvitarnir

Einn, tveir og priiir!

G
(s616)

G C D
NU aetlum vid sko ut sjo ad veida nokkrar ysur,
G C D

eda porska eda kola eda bara hnisur.

C G

En ef ad illa gengur pad er

C D

breel' og veidin virdist 6ll i mo-o-oll
G
vié notum lukkutroll.

G C D
Pakpappi og gummiskor og pingeyskir strokkar,
G (o D

pett' og fleira faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.

C G

Pad bjargar alltaf méralnum a

C D

sjonum er vid hofum fengid n6-6-6g
G

af pvi ad vera & sjé.

A4 (- 44 - 44)

G Cc D
utstiminu gerum klart i gallana vid forum,
G (o3 D

i gummistigvél sem ad Reynir seld' okkur i pérum.
Cc
En stundum slaknar Weberinn of
Cc D
miki® og pad slitnar einhver vi-i-ir
G

pba eru god rad dyr.

G Cc D
En peramin og krabbamein og pénokkrir sokkar,
G Cc D

petta og fleira faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.
Ic::>ac’5 bjargar aIItaf?néralnum a

sjonum er vid héfum fengid I:r:()-c’)-ég

af pvi ad vera a sj().G

Eé (- éé - éég)
G c D

er ordinn sjoveikur med svakalega drullu,
G c D
selirnir og mukkarnir peir &l' & mig a fullu.

C G
Og pad er bara rok og stundum
C D
rigning og svo brotnar eitthvad do-6-6t
G

€g er i krummafot.

En tartappar ur Litlu Lj6t og (t:aelenskir Rnokkar,
gg teletdébbi faum vid icI:ukkutroIIié?)kkar.

Ic::>a6 bjargar aIItaf(r;néraInum a

sjonum er vid héfum fengid I:r:()-(’)-ég

af pvi ad vera a sj().G

S6 (- sO - s0)

6.
GCD

GCD
CGCGD
CGCGD

(x2)

Aa (- aa - aa)
G c D
Andskotinn hann maett' um bord og eydilagdi netid,
G Cc D

og af pvi vard nu heljartjon sem verdur ekki metid.
Cc G

Og kokkurinn er pipari og

c

kann pess vegna ekk' ad elda nei-i-itt
G

og pad er pirrandi.

G C D
En naflakusk og kettlingar og notadir smokkar,
G C D

nog af éllu faum vid i lukkutrollid okkar.

(Heegt mikid a og svo spilad hradar og hradar)

C G
Pad bjargar alltaf méralnum og
C G
hristir okkur strakana a
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C G

togaranum saman pegar
Cc G

pad er allt i minus og vid
Cc G

erum ordnir blautir og vid
C G

nennum ekki ad horfa & sdmu
Cc G
klammyndina einu sinni

Cc G

enn og svo er skipstjorinn med
C G

alzheimer og ratar ekki i

Cc G

land sem veer' i lagi ef ad
Cc G

kellingarnar veeru ekki i

C G

talstddinni nétt og nytan

Cc G

dag med veel og leidindi og
Cc G

kjélsvinid er punglynt og
C G

rytir allar neetur svo vid
C G

getum ekki sofid og pad

C G

er bar' allt i tomu tjoni a

C G

sjonum og vid héfum fengid
D

noég (- ndg - ndg)

G
Af pvi ad vera - 4-a sjo-6-0.
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Magic

Hoéfundur lags: Martin asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Martin asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Coldplay

DAE

AD AE

C#m D

Call it magic
A E

Call it true

C#m D

I call it magic,

A

when I'm with you

C#m D

And | just got broken
A E

Broken into two
C#m D
Still I call it magic,

A E
when I'm next to you

D
And | don't, And | don't, And | don't, And | don't

A
No | don't, it's true

E
| don't, No, | don't, No, | don't, No, | don't

A
Want anybody else but you
D

| don't, No | don't, No | don't, No | don't
A
No | don't, it's true

E
| don't, No | don't, No | don't, No | don't
D E
Want anybody else but you

C#m D
Call it magic
A E
Cut me into two
C#m D
And with all your magic,
A E
| disappear from view
C#m D
And | can't get over,
A E
can't get over you
C#m D
Still, | call it magic
A E

Such a precious truth

D
And | don't, And | don't, And | don't, And | don't

A
No | don't, it's true

E
| don't, No, | don't, No, | don't, No, | don't
A
Want anybody else but you
D

| don't, No | don't, No | don't, No | don't
ﬁo | don't, it's true

| gon't, No | don't, No | don't, No | don't
Want ar|1)ybody else but youD g

Wanna fall,
E

| fall so far
D

| wanna fall,
E

| fall so hard

C#m D
Call it magic

A E
Call it true
C#m D E
| call it magic,

D E
D E

And if you were to I;sk me

After all that we've been tErough
"Still believe in mggic?"

Well yes, Igo

D
Oh yes, | do
E
Yes, | do

D
Oh yes, | do
EDED

EDED
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Mamma parf ad djamma

Hofundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Hofundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Flytjandi: Johanna Guérun Jonsdottir asamt fleirum.

DGA7TDGA7TDGA7D

D

Mamma er enn i eldhusinu, uh, uh, uh,
G D

uppgefin a pessu og hinu, uh, uh, uh.
G Gm D Bm

Teygir sig i kampavinid, kaelir pad i drasl,
m A7
a klaka setur vandamalin, ahyggjur og basl.

D
Spyrdir sig i sparigallann, uh, uh, uh,
G D

sparslar fésid, reyrir mallann, ah, uh, uh.

G Gm D Bm

Mamma pyrfti ad sofna pvi mamma er svo preytt
Em A7

en mamma landar engum porskum sofi hin Gt i eitt.

D G
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Gm D
fa sér nyjan vin.
Bm
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Em A7 D
elsku kerlingin.
GA7D
D

Svo ljufsart getur lifid verid, uh, Gh, Uh,
G D

han losar sig vid krakkagerid, uh, uh, uh.

G Gm D Bm
Raudum vorum litar glasid, lakkar tasurnar,
Em A7

lyftir barmi, parf ad toppa hinar pjasurnar.

D
Af lymsku skal nu lagt & radin, ah, ah, ah,
G D
Hvar leynist skarsta naeturbradin? Uh, ah, ah.
G Gm D Bm
Stundum er han heppin en oftast fer allt i fokk
Em A7
pa fer hun heim med 6skupdddufullan drullusokk.

D G
Mamma, mamma eetlar ad djamma
Gm D
til i tuskid er.

Bm
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Em A7 D
ein med sjalfri sér.

DGDGGmDBmMEmMA7
D

Fengitiminn I6ngu lidinn, Uh, uh, Uh,

G D
lokametrinn skal p6 skridinn, uh, dh, uh.
G Gm D Bm

P06 dbeisladar gamlar merar aettu ad brokka heim,
Em A7
pbad eru engir prinsar eftir til ad brynna peim.

D G
Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma
Gm D
han a engan mann.
Bm

Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma

Em A7 D
pbad eina sem hun kann.

D G
Mdatta, matta aetlar ad tjatta
Gm D
elsku kerlingin.
Bm

Matta, matta aetlar ad tjatta

Em A7 D B7
og finna i petta sinn
Em A7 D
nyja pabbann pinn.

GATDGA7TDGA7DA7D
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Mercedes Benz

Hoéfundur lags: Bob Neuwirth Hofundur texta: Michael McClure Flytjandi: Janis Joplin
D G D

Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz

My If)riends all drive Porsches, I¢n7ust make amends

Wolgked I?1ard all my life time,:_,o?]elp fr%m my ﬁ'iends

So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.

D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a color TV
D

No dialing for dollars is trying to find me

D G D
I'll wait for delivery each day until three
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a color TV.

D G D
Oh Lord, won't you buy me a night on the town
D A7

I’m counting on you Lord please don’t let me down

D G D
Prove that you love me and buy the next round
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a night on the town.

Everybody !
D G D

Oh Lord, won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz
D A7

My friends all drive Porsches, | must make amends

D G D

Worked hard all my life time, no help from my friends
D A7 D

So Lord won't you buy me a Mercedes Benz.
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Med per

Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Vignir Snaer Vigfusson Flytjandi: Hreimur Orn Heimisson

. C Dm F

Eg finn frid inn i mér

G C Dm F

A pj6dhatid eg upplifi lifid med pér
C DmF

Eg finn frid inn i mér

G c Dm F G

A bjodhatid ég upplifi lifid med pér

A5 G5 F#5
A5G5F#5F

A5 G5 F#5

Nidurtalningin er hafin hér

A5 G5 F#5 F
Stundarglasid hefur gefid mér byr

A5 G5 F#5

Ur lofti eda 1adi forum veér

A5 G5 F#5 F G
og Vvid leedumst inn um gledinnar dyr

. C Dm F
Eg finn frid inn i mér

C Dm F
A bj6dhatid ég upplifi lifid med pér

C DmF
Eg finn frid inn i mér
G C Dm F G
A pjodhatid ég upplifi lifid med pér
A5 G5 F#5
A5 G5F#5F
A5 G5 F#5
Nu vid 16bbum inn i ljésadyrd
A5 G5 F#5 F
og leidum saman okkar hesta i kvold
A5 G5 F#5
Uti verdur okkar aevintyr
A5 G5 F#5 F G
pvi allir vita ad hér er gledin vid vold
. C Dm F
Eg finn frid inn i mér
G C Dm F
A bjédhatid ég upplifi lifid med pér
C DmF

Eg finn frid inn i mér
C Dm F G
A bj6dhatid ég upplifi lifid med pér

Em A Em A

Hjartad sleer 6tt, ég er i seelufjétrum
Em A

Eg bid goda nott

F# G

og kyssi pig...

A D
Eg finn frid ...

EmGADEmMG
EmGADEmMG
EmGADEmMG
EmGADEmMG
EmGADEmMG
A D Em G
Eg finn frid inn i mér
D Em G
A pj6édhatid ég upplifi lifid med pér
B5 A5 Ab5
B5 A5 Ab5

BS
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Minning um mann

Hofundur lags: Gylfi Agisson Hofundur texta: Gylfi A£gisson Flytjandi: Logar

Em G A Am Em B7 Em
Nu aetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1jod i 6skuhrugu i Vestmannaeyjabee.
Em G B7
um ljufan dreng sem fallinn er nu fra, D Em
Em G A Am Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
um dreng sem atti sorgir en avallt samt pé st6d Em B7 Em
Em B7 Em drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.
sperrtur pé ad sitthvad gengi a. D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
_Em G A Am Em B7 E
| kofaskrifli bjé hann, sem litinn veitti yl, drykkjuskap til fraeegdar sér hann vann.
Em G B7
svo andvaka a nottum oft hann |a.
Em G A Am
pa Portugal hann teygadi, pad gerdi ekkert til,
Em B7 Em
pad tokst med honum yl i sig ad fa.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am

Bornum var hann gédéur, en sum pé hraeddust hann,
Em G B7

pau haeddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys.
Em G A Am

Pau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,

Em B7 Em

margt er pad sem boérnin fara a mis.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
Munid pid ad deema ei eftir utlitinu menn,

Em G B7
en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

Em G A Am
En til er pad ad flagd er undir fégru skinni enn,
Em B7 Em
fegurdin ad innan pykir best.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am
Nu 1j6did er a enda um pennan sémasvein,
Em G B7
sem ad pradi brennivin ur stee.
Em G A Am
Hann liggur na & kistubotni og Itin hvilir bein
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Nakinn

Héfundur lags: Hrafnkell Palmarsson asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Einar Orn Jénsson Flytjandi: | Svértum Fétum

G

Nakin komstu inn

D

i hugarheiminn minn
Em

og pér virtist lika pad
G

sveifstu hreykin um

D

a Loréal veengjum
Em

pu varst a réttum stad

Cc D
hvitur likaminn
Em
kirsuberin stinn
Cc

pu veist mig langar inn
G D Em
pu, ég vil vera eins og pu

G D Em C
pvi ég er nakinn eins og pu

G

undir ahrifum

D

€g hugsa bara um

Em C
ad geta verid einn med pér
G

nakinn likamann

D

€g verd ad snerta hann
Em C

vildi ad pu veerir hér

G Em

(6)eedri mattarvold
Am

veittu mér pa dsk

D
ad pu komst i kvold
G Em
snertu fingurgémana

Am

og haltu héndunum

D
um pennan likama.
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0g pa stundi Mundi

Héfundur lags: Irskt pjodlag Héfundur texta: Jonas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar asamt fleirum.

D G G
Hann Mundi & sjoinn i fyrsta sinn for Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A A7 D D A A7 D
a fjértanda arinu, litill og mjor. um seerokna, vindbarda Hrafnistumenn.

Og pad sem hann dré hirti hasbondi hans
D A A7 D
og hét pvi ad koma’ honum pannig til manns.

A A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D G
“petta er nég! betta er nég!
. D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D G
Hja Munda var litid um leik eda hvild.
D A A7 D
Hann lenti eftir fermingu nordur & sild
G
og sidan a linu og sidan a net
D A A7 D
og sidan a linu og aftur a net.

D G
Og aska hans leid, og hann vann og hann vann,
D A A7 D
pvi vinnan huan “goéfgar og baetir hvern mann.”
G
En litid var pad sem ur bytum hann bar,
D A A7 D
pvi blablonk ad jafnadi utgerdin var.

D G
Hann vard af pvi hokinn, hann vard af pvi grar
D A A7 D
ad velkjast a togurum prjatiu ar.

| stérsjé og agjof hann stéd sina plikt
D A A7 D
med sting fyrir brjosti og kroniska gigt.

D G
I hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist a vir,
D A A7 D
og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.
G
| annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
D A A7 D
og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.

D G

Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A A7 D

og pad gerdist einmitt a sjomannadag.
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Plush

Hofundur lags: Stone Temple Pilots Hofundur texta: Stone Temple Pilots Flytjandi: Stone Temple Pilots

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And she feels it

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

D#7M/A F
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D Where you're going for tomorrow?
D#7TM/A F
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D Where you're going with that mask | found?
D#7M/A F
G D/IF# F Cc And | feel, and | feel when the dogs begin to smell her
And | feel that time's a wasted go D#7M/A F
D#7TM/A ~ F Will she stand alone?
So where you going 'till tomorrow?
G D/F# F C G F
And | see that these are lies to come When the dogs do find her
D#7M/A C D# D G
So would you even care? Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
F C D#D
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9 To find it, to find it, to find it
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9 G F
And | feel it When the dogs do find her
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9 C D# D G
Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
D CaddQ G/B Cadd9 F C D#D
And she feels it To find it, to find it, to find it
D#7TM/A _ F Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Where you're going for tomorrow?
D#7TMI/A _ _ F Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Where you're going with that mask | found?
D#7TM/A F _ Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
And | feel, and | feel when the dogs begin to smell her
D#7M/A F Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

Will she stand alone?
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D
Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

Dsus4 DM7sus4#5 D7sus4 G/D

G D/IF# F C

And | feel, so much depends on the weather
D#7M/A F

So is it raining in your bedroom?

G D/F# F C

And | see, that these are the eyes of disarray
D#7TM/A

Would you even care?
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9

And | feel it
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
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Radioactive
Hoéfundur lags: Imagine Dragons Hofundur texta: Imagine Dragons Flytjandi: Imagine Dragons
G D
Capo on 2. fret ( for original key in Bm) Enough to make my systems grow
Am C
Am (o4 G Welcome to the new age, to the new age
I'm waking up to ash and dust G D
D Am Welcome to the new age, to the new age
| wipe my brow and | sweat my rust Am C G D
G D Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
I'm breathing in the chemicals Am C G D
Am Cc G D Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
I'm breaking in, shaping up, then checking out on the prison bus
Am C G
This is it, the apocalypse, - Whoa
Am C
I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
G D
Enough to make my systems grow
Am C
Welcome to the new age, to the new age
G D
Welcome to the new age, to the new age
Am C G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G
| raise my flags, don my clothes
D Am
It's a revolution, | suppose
c G
We're painted red to fit right in - Whoa
Am C G D
I'm breaking in, shaping up, then checking out on the prison bus
Am C G

This is it, the apocalypse, - Whoa

Am C
I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
D

Enough to make my systems grow
C

Am
Welcome to the new age, to the new age
G D
Welcome to the new age, to the new age
Am C G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G D
All systems go, sun hasn't died
Am C G D

Deep in my bones, straight from inside

Am C
I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
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Romeo og Julia

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

A Asus2 A Asus4
A Asus2 A Asus4
FEmMEDF#mED A

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

F#m E D
heit hjortu, folnud ros
A D A
Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

Bm F#m
Pau trudu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
D A
draumarnir tilbadu pau.
Bm F#m
Fingurnir geeldu vid stalid kalt,
D A
lifsvbkvann deelan saug.

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D
dofin pau fylgdu meé.
A D A

Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt

F#m E D
pvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

Bm F#m
Uppi i risinu lagu og 6fu sinn vef,
D A

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Rémed - Julia

A D A
Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
naprir um géturnar,

D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjdéda sig hasa,
F#m E D
i vonum lif i eedarnar.

Bm F#m
Pvi Rémed villtist inn @ annad svid,

D A
hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Of stor skammtur stytti pa bid,

D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Save Tonight

Hofundur lags: Eagle Eye Cherry Hofundur texta: Eagle Eye Cherry Flytjandi: Eagle Eye Cherry

Capo on 5th. fret ( original in A minor key )
EmCGD
EmCGD

(o]

Em
Doo dn doo doo
G

Doo dn doo doo
Em
Doo dn doo doo
G

Doo dn doo doo

O o

w)

Em C G D
Go on and close the curtains
Em C G D
'‘Cause all we need is candlelight
EmC G
You and me and a bottle of wine
Em C GD
Gonna hold you tonight ahhh ha

Em C G D

Well we know I'm going away
Em C
And how | wish, | wish it weren't so
Em C G D

So take this wine and drink with me
Em C GD
Let's delay our misery

Em C

Save tonight

G D
And fight the break of dawn

Em C
Come tomorrow

G D

Tomorrow I'll be gone

Em C

Save tonight

G D
And fight the break of dawn

Em C
Come tomorrow

G D

Tomorrow I'll be gone

EmC G D
There's a log on the fire
Em C G D
And it burns like me for you
Em C G D
Tomorrow comes with one desire

Em C G D
To take me away, oh it's true

Em C G D
It ain't easy to say goodbye
Em Cc G
Darling please don't start to cry
Em C G D
'Cause girl you know I've got to go, oh
Em C GD
And Lord | wish it wasn't so

Em C

Save tonight

G D
And fight the break of dawn

Em C
Come tomorrow

G D

Tomorrow I'll be gone

Em C

Save tonight

G D
And fight the break of dawn

Em C
Come tomorrow

G D

Tomorrow I'll be gone

EmCGD
EmCGD
EmCGD
EmCGD

Em C G D
Tomorrow comes to take me away
Em C G D

| wish that |, that | could stay
Em C G D
Girl you know I've got to go, oh

Em C GD
And Lord | wish it wasn't so

Em C

Save tonight

G D
And fight the break of dawn

Em C
Come tomorrow

G D

Tomorrow I'll be gone

Em C
Save tonight
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G D
And fight the break of dawn
Em C
Come tomorrow
G D
Tomorrow I'll be gone
Em C
Save tonight
G D
And fight the break of dawn
Em C
Come tomorrow
G D
Tomorrow I'll be gone
EmCG D
Tomorrow I'll be gone
EmCG D
Tomorrow I'll be gone
EmCG D
Tomorrow I'll be gone
EmCG D

Tomorrow I'll be gone
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Skjottu mig i nott

Hofundur lags: Skitamérall Hofundur texta: Skitamérall Flytjandi: Skitamorall

CFmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A Gsus4

c G c
Syndu mér i innsta fylgsni pitt,
G c

pa skal ég svo syna pér i mitt.
G Am
finnum hvernig hjortu okkar sla.

C G C
Snertu mig og €g skal snerta pig,
G (o

leyfdu mér syna pér hvernig
Am
€g get gert pig eilifa i nott.

C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
) c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.

CFmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A Gsus4

C G C
Sérdu eftir pvi ad hafa hitt,
G C
eda langar pig i mig og mitt?
G Am
Skjétum saman pa i pessa ferd.

o G c
Eg bid spenntur eftir naesta dag
C
pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am G
Pu ert hollin min og ég er pin.

C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
] c D G
Eg sagdi skjéttu mig i nott.

Fmaj7/A G
aaa... ba, ba, ba uuu...
Fmaj7/A G
aaa... ba, ba, ba uuu...
Fmaj7/A G
aaa... ba, ba, ba uuu...

Fmaj7/A G
aau... ba, ba, ba uud...

C G C
Snertu mig og €g skal snerta pig,
G C

leyfdu mér syna pér hvernig
G Am
€g get gert pig eilifa i nott.

C G Cc
Eg bid spenntur eftir naesta dag
G C
pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am
Pu ert hollin min og ég er pin.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
) c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
(o D G

Eg sagdi skjéttu mig i nott.
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Stairway To Heaven

Hofundur lags: Jimmy Page Hofundur texta: Robert Plant Flytjandi: Led Zeppelin

Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am

Am Ab+
There's a lady who's sure
C D
all that glitters is gold
Fmaj7 G Am
and she's buying a stairway to heaven
Am Ab+
When she gets there she knows
C D
if the stores are all closed
Fmaj7 G Am
with a word she can get what she came for
C DFmaj7Am C G D
Oh oh and she's buying a stairway to heaven

C D
There's a sign on the wall
Fmaj7 Am
but she wants to be sure
C
'‘cause you know sometimes
D Fmaj7
words have two meanings
Am Ab+
In a tree by the brook
C D
there's a songbird who sings
Fmaj7 G Am
Sometimes all of our thoughts are misgiven

Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am

G/B Am7 Dsus4 D Am7

Oh, it makes me wonder
Am7 Dsus4 D Am7EmDCD
Oh it makes me wonder

EmDCD

Cc G
There's a feeling | get
Am
when | look to the west
C G F Am
and my spirit is crying for leaving
Cc G

In my thoughts | have seen

Am
rings of smoke through the trees
C G F Am

and the voices of those who stand looking

Am7 Dsus4 D Am7EmDCD
Oh it makes me wonder
Am7 Dsus4 D Am7EmDCD

Oh it really makes me wonder

c G
And it's whispered that soon

Am

If we all call the tune

C G F Am

And the piper will lead us to reason

Cc G

And the new day will dawn

Am

For those who stand long

C G F Am

And the forest will echo with laughter

CGAmD

AmDAmMmD

o

If there's a bustle in your hedgerow, don't be alarmed now

Cc

AmD
Oh ho ho...

G Am
G F Am

It's just a spring clean for the May queen
Cc G

Am

Yes, there are two paths you can go by
G F Am
There's still time to change the road you're on

o

CGAmD

C

Am DAmD
And it makes me wonder Oh ho ho...

G Am

Your head is humming and it won't go

o
C

G F Am

The piper's calling you to join him
G

Am

Dear lady can you hear the wind blow

C

G F Am

Your stairway lies in the whispering wind?

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2

DDsus4 CC2C

Am G F G
And as we wind on down the road
Am G F G
Our shadows taller then our soul

Am G F G
There walks the lady we all know

Am G F
Who shines white light and wants to show
Am G F G
How everything still turns to gold

Am G F G

And if you listen very hard

Am G F G
The truth will come to you at last

AmD

G
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Am G F G
When all are one and one is all
Am G F G

To be a rock and not to roll

F G Am

And she's buying a stairway to heaven.

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2

DDsus4 CC2CC2CD

Bls. 75
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Stay With Me

Hofundur lags: Jimmy Napes asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Sam Smith Flytjandi: Sam Smith

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

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

AmF C

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

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

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

Ab Am F C

But darling, stay with me

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

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

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

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

Em Am
Pegar ég vaknadi um morguninn,
B7 Em
er pu komst inn til min,
Am
horund pitt eins og silki,
B7 Em
andlitid eins og postulin.

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

i nétt mun ég deyja.
Am
Mig dreymdi daudinn sagdi: ,Komdu fljétt,
B7 Em
pad er svo margt sem ég eetla pér ad segja.”

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nétt,

B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.
Cc G

Pu getur komid og mig sétt,
B7 Em

pa vil ég a pad minna.

Em Am
Stal og hnifur er merkid mitt,
B7 Em
merki farandverkamanna.
Am

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

B7 Em
medan ég bjé a medal manna.
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Sumarid er timinn

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

Em Am B7 Em

B7 Em B7 Em B7 B7

Em Am

Sumarid er timinn

B7 Em
pegar hjartad verdur graent
B7 Em

0g augu pin verda

B7 Em B7

himinbla, 6, ja.

Em Am
Sumarid er timinn

B7 Em
pegar pjofar fara a stja
B7 Em

og stela hjortum

B7 Em B7
fullum af pra, 6, ja.

Em Am B7
Pér finnst pad i godu lagi
Em Am B7
pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Em Am B7 Em
Pér finnst pad i gddu lagi

B7

0, jal
Em Am
Sumarid er timinn
B7 Em

pbegar kvenfolk springur ut
B7 Em

og peer ilma

B7 Em B7

af dulud og sal, ¢ja

Em Am
Sumarid er timinn
B7 Em
pegar mér lidur best
B7 Em
med stulkunni minni
B7 B7
uppi a Arnarhdl, 6, ja

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gbdu lagi
Em Am B7
og bér finnst pad i gédu lagi

Am B7 Em

og ber finnst pad i godu lagi
B7

6, jal

Em Am B7 Em
Em Am B7 Em
Em Am B7 Em
B7 B7 B7 B7

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i godu lagi

Am B7
og bér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Em Am B7 Em
og ber finnst pad i godu lagi

0, Ja!

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gddu lagi
Am B7 Em
og per finnst pad i godu lagi
B7

6, jal
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Summer of '69

Hoéfundur lags: Bryan Adams Hofundur texta: Jim Vallance Flytjandi: Bryan Adams

D
| got my first real six-string
A

Bought it at a five-and-dime
I?’Iayed it til my fingers bled

ﬁwas the summer of 69

D

Me and some guys from school
ﬁad a band and we tried real hard
;Emmy quit and Jody got married

| shoulda known we'd never get far

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D
Those were the best days of my life

D

Ain't no use in complainin’

A

when you got a job to do

D

Spent my evenings down at the drive-in
A

and that's where | met you

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A
Oh and if | had a choice

D G
Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

D

Standin on your mama's porch

A

you told me that you'd wait forever
D

Oh and when you held my hand
A

| knew that it was now or never

A D
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A

Asus4 A Asus2 AD
back in the summer of '69

F Bb
Man we were killing time
C Bb F
we were young and restless we needed to unwind
Bb C D

| guess nothin' can last forever- forever; no
Dsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D

Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A

Rnd now the times are changing

ﬁ)ok at everything thats come and gone
gometimes when | play that old six-string
fthink about you wonder what went wrong

Bm A

Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

Back in the summer of 69
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Sodoma

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin 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.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Solstrandargai

Hofundur lags: Sélstrandargeejarnir Hofundur texta: Sélstrandargaejarnir Flytjandi: Sélstrandargaejarnir

Immi byrjadu

Eg var ad moka steypu,
alveg helvitishellings steypu

G (5

pa kom verkstjorinn til min, og sagdi
hei Kalli pad er komid kaffi,

alveg helvitishellingur af kaffi

r(1;y brennt og malad beint fra %rasell’u
pa sagdi ég

Kalli, ég heiti ekki Kalli,

€g heiti Gudmundur

0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out

F (
sélstrandargeeji
F Cc

sOlstrandageeji

G

pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.

C
Eg var ad byggja hus ar mykju,

alveg hellvitishellins mykju
G
pba kom hoéfdinginn til min, og sagdi

hei Apu af hverju byggirdu ekki reykhaf,

alveg helvitis hellings reykhaf

pu veist ad konur eru mikid fyrir menn
med st()racreykhéfa

pa sagdi ég

Apu, ég heiti ekki Apu,

ég heiti Hanglungli

0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out

F Cc
sélstrandageeji

F C
sOlstrandageeji
G

pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.

pa sagdi ég
ég heiti ekki gabba gabba,
€g heiti gabba gabba gabba gabba

0g €g er 24, 24 over and out

Ig:;abba gabba gabba gabba
gabba gabba gabba gabbacgaeji
Ig:jabba gabba gabba gabba
gabba gabba gabba gabbacg:jaeji
gac’i er i godu lagi, ad vera
gabba gabba gabba gabba gaeji

¢
Eg var ad slatra belju

alveg helvitishellings belju

gé kom galdramadur inn til min

og sagdi, hei pu verdur ad borga skattinn,
galdrakallaskattinn

G C
pu veist ad malteekid segir two for you

pa sagdi ég
€g heiti ekki Galdrakablungri,
€g heiti Gudmundur
0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out
F C
sélstrandageeji
F C
sOlstrandageeji
G
pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.
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Take me home country roads

Hofundur lags: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: John Denver

Capo on 2. fret ( for original key in A)

G Em

Almost heaven, West Virginia

D C G

Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah River.
Em

Life is old there, older than the trees,
D

Younger than the mountains,

C G

growin' like a breeze.

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
C G

Take me home, country roads.

G Em
All my mem'ries gather round her,
D (o G
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.

Em

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
D Cc G
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.

G D
Country Roads take me home
Em C
To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
Cc G
Take me home, country roads.
Em D
| hear her voice,
G
in the mornin' hours she calls me,
(o3 G
The radio reminds me
D
of my home far away,
Em F C
And drivin' down the road | get a feelin’
G
That | should have been home
D D7

yesterday, yesterday

G D
Country Roads take me home

Em C
To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
c G

Take me home, country roads.
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Thank You

Hoéfundur lags: Dikta Hofundur texta: Haukur Heidar Hauksson Flytjandi: Dikta

(Capd a fyrsta bandi)

C G
In a language learned when no-one was listening
Am Em
| try my best to tell you how | feel.
F G
Somehow | am sure and this | believe in
Am
this is real.
C G
From my heart | sing to you and I'm hoping
Am Em
that you'll understand what I'm trying to say
F G
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful
Am
for each day.
C G
A broken wing can not stop me from flying
Am Em
I leave no footprints when you're around.
F G
Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud of
Am
what I've found.
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
C G
The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
Am Em

the story of my life; it starts right here.

F G
Now | reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
Am
with no fear.
C G
| am captivated, completely spellbound
Am Em
I have found my match.
F
And the black bird has flown away
G Am
the black bird has left me for good.
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

The Man

Hoéfundur lags: Khalil Abdul Rahman asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Khalil Abdul Rahman asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Aloe Blacc

GDEmDA/IC#BmAG

G D

Well you can tell everybody
Em D

Yeah you can tell everybody
AICH# Bm

Go ahead and tell everybody

A G

I'm the man, I'm the man, I'm the man
A Bm

Yes | am, yes | am, yes | am

A

I'm the man, I'm the man, I'm the man

G D

| believe every lie that | ever told
Em D

Paid for every heart that | ever stole
AIC# Bm

| played my cards and | didn't fold
A G

A Bm
Yes | am, yes | am, yes | am

A G

I'm the man, I'm the man, I'm the man

G D

| got all the answers to your questions

Em D

I'll be the teacher you could be the lesson

AIC# Bm

I'll be the preacher you be the confession

A G A Bm
I'll be the quick relief to all your stressin' (this is my world)
G D

It's a thin line between love and hate

Em D

Is you really real or is you really fake

AIC# Bm

I'm a solider standing on my feet

A G A Bm

No surrender and | won't retreat (this is my world)

A
Well it ain't that hard when you got soul (this is my worldEm Bm
G D Stand up now and face the sun
Somewhere | heard that life is a test AICH# D B/D#
Em D Won't hide my tail or turn and run
| been though the worst but | still give my best Em
AIC# Bm It's time to do what must be done
God made my mold different from the rest F#
A G BnBe a king when kingdom comes
Then he broke that mold so | know I'm blessed (this is my world)
G D
Em Bm Well you can tell everybody
Stand up now and face the sun Em D
AIC# D B/D# Yeah you can tell everybody
Won't hide my tail or turn and run AIC# Bm
Em Go ahead and tell everybody
It's time to do what must be done A G
F# I'm the man, I'm the man, I'm the man
Be a king when kingdom comes
G D
G D Well you can tell everybody
Well you can tell everybody Em D
Em D Yeah you can tell everybody
Yeah you can tell everybody AIC# Bm
AIC# Bm Go ahead and tell everybody
Go ahead and tell everybody A G
A G I'm the man, I'm the man, I'm the man
I'm the man, I'm the man, I'm the man A Bm
Yes | am, yes | am, yes | am
G D A G
Well you can tell everybody I'm the man, I'm the man, I'm the man
Em D
Yeah you can tell everybody G
AIC# Bm I'm the man
Em A Bm

Go ahead and tell everybody
A G
I'm the man, I'm the man, I'm the man

Go ahead and tell everybody what I'm saying y'all
G
I'm the man
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Em A Bm
Go ahead and tell everybody what I'm saying y'all

G D

Well you can tell everybody

Em D

Yeah you can tell everybody

AIC#H Bm

Go ahead and tell everybody

A G

I'm the man, I'm the man, I'm the man

G D

Well you can tell everybody

Em D

Yeah you can tell everybody

AIC# Bm

Go ahead and tell everybody

A G

I'm the man, I'm the man, I'm the man

A Bm

Yes | am, yes | am, yes | am

A G

I'm the man, I'm the man, I'm the man
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The times they are a-changing

Hofundur lags: Bob Dylan Héfundur texta: Bob Dylan Flytjandi: Bob Dylan

G Em C G Am D
Come gather 'round people wherever you roam The order is rapidly fading.
Am C D D7 Gmaj7 D
And admit that the waters around you have grown, And the first one now will later be last,
G Em Cc G G CDG
And accept it that soon you'll be drenched to the bone, for the times they are a-changing!
G Am D
If your time to you is worth saving.
D7 Gmaj7 D
Then you'd better start swimming or you'll sink like a stone,
G cCDG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
Come writers and critics who prophesize with your pen,
Am C D
And keep your eyes wide, the chance won't come again.
G Em C D
And don't speak too soon, for the wheel's still in spin,
Am D
And there's no telling who that it's naming.
D7 Gmaj7 D
For the loser now will be later to win,
G CDG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
Come senators, congressmen, please heed the call,
Am C D
Don't stand in the doorway, don't block up the hall.
G Em C G
For he that gets hurt will be he who has stalled,
Am D
There's a battle outside and it's raging.
D7 Gmaj7 D
It'll soon shake your windows and rattle your walls,
G C DG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
Come mothers and fathers, throughout the land,
Am C D
And don't criticize what you can't understand.
G Em (o D
Your sons and your daughters are beyond your command,
Am D
Your old road is rapidly aging.
D7 Gmaj7 D
Please get out of the new one if you can't lend your hand,
G CDG
for the times they are a-changing!

G Em C G
The line it is drawn, the curse it is cast,
Am C D
The slow one now will later be fast.
G Em C D
As the present now will later be past,
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Timber

Hofundur lags: Greg Errico asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Greg Errico asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Kesha asamt fleirum.

Em G
It's going down, I'm yelling timber
D o

You better move, you better dance
Em G
Let's make a night, you won't remember
D C
I'll be the one, you won't forget

Em G D C

Wooooah (timber), wooooah (timber), wooooah (it's going\menah (timber), wooooah (timber), wooooah (it's going d«
D Cc

Em G

D C
You better move, you better dance
Em G

Let's make a night, you won't remember
D c
I'll be the one, you won't forget
Em G D C

Em

Wooooah (timber), wooooah (timber), wooooah (it's going down) Em

Em
The bigger they are, the harder they fall
G

This biggity boy's a diggity dog
D

| have 'em like Miley Cyrus, clothes off
C

Twerking in their bras and thongs, timber
Em
Face down, booty up, timber
G

That's the way we like the war, timber
D
I'm slicker than an oil spill
Cc
She say she won't, but | bet she will, timber

Em
Swing your partner round and round
G

End of the night, it's going down
(D)ne more shot, another round

(E:nd of the night, it's going down
grv?/ing your partner round and round
<E;nd of the night, it's going down
gne more shot, another round

End of the night, it's going down

Em G
It's going down, I'm yelling timber
D c

You better move, you better dance
Em G
Let's make a night, you won't remember
D C
I'll be the one, you won't forget

Em G
It's going down, I'm yelling timber

Look up in the sky, it's a bird, it's a plane
G

Nah, it's just me, ain't a damn thing changed
D

Live in hotels, swing on plane
C

Blessed to say, money ain't a thing
Em

Club jumping like Lebron, now, Voli
G

Order me another round, homie
D (o3
We about to climb, wild, 'cause it's about to go down

Em
Swing your partner round and round
G

End of the night, it's going down
D

One more shot, another round

Cc

End of the night, it's going down

Em

Swing your partner round and round
G

End of the night, it's going down
D

One more shot, another round
C
End of the night, it's going down

Em G
It's going down, I'm yelling timber
D Cc

You better move, you better dance
Em G
Let's make a night, you won't remember
D c

I'll be the one, you won't forget

Em G
It's going down, I'm yelling timber
D o

You better move, you better dance
Em G
Let's make a night, you won't remember

Wooooah (timber), wooooah (timber), wooooah (it's going d
G D C
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D C
I'll be the one, you won't forget

Em G D C
Wooooah (timber), wooooah (timber), wooooah (it's going down)
Em G D C
Wooooah (timber), wooooah (timber), wooooah (it's going down)
Em G D C
Wooooah (timber), wooooah (timber), wooooah (it's going down)
Em G D C
Wooooah (timber), wooooah (timber), wooooah (it's going down)
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Traustur vinur

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Hofundur texta: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Flytjandi: Upplyfting

AD C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A
pegar fellur & niddimm nétt.

A Bm

Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er

E A
fljétt pa vinurinn fer.
Bm
bvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

D Bm
Pvi stundum veréur ménnum a
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

A Bm

Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
E A

ég villtist af réttri braut.
Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun.
E A
Fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

D Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
pbegar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m

synist einskisvert.

D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

D Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A F#m
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7A
kraftaverk.
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Tynda kynslodin

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

Capo a 2. bandi (lagid er upphaflega i Bm)

Am
Pabbi minn kallakokid sypur

hann er med eyrnalokk og stripur
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

pegar hun maskarar augun
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki mikid kék, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasid har

0g pabbi yngist upp um
G
atjan ar a noinu.
C
Drifdu pig nu svo vid missum
ekki af Gunnari og sjdinu.

Am
Pabbi minn setur Stones a féoninn

faest ekki um gémlu partytjénin,
G Am

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Am
NuU skal honki tonkid spilad

p6 svo ad monaoid se bilad,
G Am

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

G
Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,

segir hann eftir gitarsoéloid.
Am
Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,

G
réttu mér albumia.
Am
Pa var pabbi sko med hevi har

en sidan hafa lidid

hundrad ar écr;uﬁinu.

([:)rl'féu big nu svo vid

missum ekki af matnum og gjéinu

Am
pad er alltaf sama stressid

su gamla er enn ad vikka dressid
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Pegar hun maskarar augun
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasid har

og pabbi yngist upp um
G

atjan ar a néinu.

C

Hringdu & bil svo vié missum
G

ekki af bordinu og sjoinu.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Am
Hun er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.
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Undir pinum ahrifum

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

Bm/D C
Bm/D C

. G Bm
Eg er ofurseldur pér og uni vel.
Am D C
Pad er annad finnst mér allt mitt hugarpel.
G Bm
Sem ég horfi a pig sofa finn ég ad
Em Am D G
pbad er brotid nu i lifi minu blad.

Bm/D C

] G Bm

Eg hef bedid nokkud lengi eftir pér,
Am D C

SVO €g segi pad hreint alveg eins og er.
G Bm

Og ég hugsa alla daga til pin heitt.

Em Am D G

Alveg otrulegt hve allt er ordid breytt.

Cc G/B
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.

D B7/Eb
Pessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg.
] Em7 D Cc G/B
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.

Am7 D G
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.

Bm/D C

G Bm
Pu ert nattdrunnar undurfagra smid,

Am D C
verdur horpu minnar strengur alla tid.

G Bm

Pad er ekki nokkur sem ad brosir eins og pu.
Em Am D C
Og ég lofa gjafir lifsins fyrr og nu.

G Bm
0000000000000
Am D C
Mmmmmmmmmmmmm
_ Em7 D C GB
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.

Am7 D G
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.

Bb F
Pu hefur 16ngu sigrad mig.
c G
Takmarkalaust ég trui a pig.
D A

Mitt allt er pitt og verdur

E
o6komin ar.

i A C#m
Eg mun elska pig allt fram a hinstu stund.
Bm E

Uns ég held um sid a fedra minna fund.
A C#m

En ad likum hef ég timann fyrir mér

F#m Bm E A

0g €ég hlakka til ad eyda honum med pér.

D A
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.
E C#7
Pessi tilfinning er aevintyraleg.
. F#m7 E D A
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Bm7 E A
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
. F#m7 E D A
Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag.
Bm7 E A
og verd alltaf, enginn vafi er um paéd.

C#m/E D

A

D
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Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

C F
Pu feerd aldrei'ad gleyma
C

pegar ferd pu a stja.
G

Pu att hvergi heima
F Cc
nema veginum a.

F
Med angur i hjarta
Cc

og dirfskunnar méo
G

pu ferd pina eigin,

F C

6trodnu sléé.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sogur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
pu attir von,

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G FC

flogin i veg.

C F
Eitt er ad dreyma
C
0og annad ad pra.
G
Pu vaknar ad morgni
F C
veginum a.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sdgur,
F C
ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
pu attir von,

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G FC

flogin i veg.
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Vertu pu sjalfur
Hofundur lags: SSSéI Hofundur texta: Helgi Bjornsson Flytjandi: SSSol

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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Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Hreimur Orn Heimisson

G D Em
Eg legg upp i ferdalag,
D Cc

a nyjan og framandi stad
D G
vonandi verdur pu par.

G D Em
pad er dularfull agustnétt
D C
€g horfi a allt petta folk
D G
Olysanleg vinatta.

Em C

Eg loka augunum,

Em C

pu feerir pig neer

Em C D

og ég finn hvernig hjartad sleer.

G DC G D c
A Pjéohatid, par hitti ég pig
G D C

og held pér fast i 6rmum mér
Am D
A pjodhatid

G D Em
Pad leynir sér ei hvar ég er,
D c
ég sit hér vid hlidina a pér
D G
og er ekki med sjalfum mér.

G D Em
pad er dularfull agustnétt
D C
€g horfi a allt petta folk
D G
Olysanleg vinatta.

Em C

Eg loka augunum,

Em C

pu feerir pig neer

Em C D

og ég finn hvernig hjartad sleer.

G DC G D c
A Pjéohatid, par hitti ég pig
G D C

og held pér fast i 6rmum mér
Am D
A pjodhatio (X4)
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Vodvastazltur

Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Land 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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Hofundur lags: Mike Einzinger asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Mike Einzinger asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Avicii
BmGDA

Bm G D F#

Bm G D
Feeling my way through the darkness
Bm G D

Guided by a beatlng heart

Bm G

| can’t tell where the journey will end
Bm G D

But | know where it starts

Bm G D

They tell me I'm too young to understand

Bm G D

They say I'm caught up in a dream

Bm G D Bm

Well life will pass me by if | don’t open up my eyes
G D

Well that's fine by me

Bm G D
So wake me up when it’s all over

A Bm G D
When I’'m wiser and I'm older
F# Bm G D
All this time | was finding myself
ABmG D
And | didn’t know | was lost
F# Bm G D
So wake me up when it’s all over
A Bm G D
When I’'m wiser and I'm older
F# Bm G D
All this time | was finding myself
ABmG D
And | didn’t know | was lost
BmGDA
Bm G D F#
Bm G D
| tried carrying the weight of the world
Bm G D
But | only have two hands
Bm G D
Hope | get the chance to travel the world
Bm G D
And | don’t have any plans
Bm G D

Wish that | could stay forever this young
Bm G
Not afraid to close my eyes

Bm G D
Life’s a game made for everyone
Bm G D

And love is a prize

Bm G D
So wake me up when it’s all over
A Bm G D
When I'm wiser and I'm older
F# Bm G D
All this time | was finding myself

ABmG D

And | didn’t know | was lost

F# Bm G D

So wake me up when it’s all over

A Bm G D

When I’'m wiser and I'm older

F# Bm G D

All this time | was finding myself
ABmG D

And | didn’t know | was lost

F#£Bm G D

| didn’t know | was lost

ABm G D

| didn’t know | was lost

F#Bm G D

| didn’t know | was lost

ABm G D

| didn’t know | was Iost

F#Bm G

| didn’t know | (didn’t know [, didn’t know )
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What A Wonderful World

Hoéfundur lags: George David Weiss Hofundur texta: Bob Thiele Flytjandi: Louis Armstrong

C Em F Em
| see trees of green, red roses too
Dm7 C E7 Am
| see them bloom, for me and you,

Ab Dm7/G
And | think to myself,

G7 C
What a wonderful world.

C+ Fmaj7 G7
C Em F Em
| see skies of blue and clouds of white,
Dm7 C E7 Am
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
Ab Dm7/G
And | think to myself,
G7 Cc Fmaj7 C
what a wonderful world
G7 C
The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
G7 C
Are also on the faces of people goin' by
Am Em
| see friends shaking hands,
Am Em
saying, "How do you do?"
Dm7 Em Dm7 Em Dm7 G7
They're really saying, "l love you."
C Em F Em
| hear babies cry, | watch them grow
Dm7 C E7 Am
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,
Ab Dm7/G
And | think to myself,
G7 C Em7 A7
What a wonderful world.
Ab Dm7/G
And | think to myself,
G7 C Fmaj7 C

What a wonderful world.
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Wish You Were Here

Hoéfundur lags: David Gilmour Hofundur texta: Roger Waters Flytjandi: Dundurfréttir asamt fleirum.

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

C D
So, so you think you can tell,
Am G
Heaven from Hell, blue skies from pain.
D C
Can you tell a green field from a cold steel rail,
Am

a smile from a veil,
G
Do you think you can tell?

C
And did they get you to trade
D

your heroes for ghosts,

Am G
Hot ashes for trees, hot air for a cool breeze,
D
cold comfort for change,
C Am

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war
G

for a lead role in a cage?

EmGEmGEmAEMAG

Cc D
How | wish, how | wish you were here.
Am
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl,
G D
year after year,

Running over the same old ground.
C
What have we found?
Am G
The same old fears. Wish you were here!

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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Wonderwall

Hofundur lags: Noel Gallagher Hofundur texta: Noel Gallagher Flytjandi: Oasis

Capo a 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 AT7sus4

gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G

By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you gottado

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way

AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| 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

| don't believe that anybody feels the way
A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

| 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 | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | 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
| don't believe that anybody feels the way
AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
| 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 | would like

G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4

to say to you, but | 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

| 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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A sama tima ad ari

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk

Capo 1.bandi
CBEmCBEm
Em A
Pu varst rennandi blaut i midjum pollinum.
Am D
Pegar loksins ég skaut upp kollinum.
Em A
En pu komst svo seint sumir purfa millilenda.
( D

Samt var flogid beint velkomin a leidarenda.

G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C

Mikid var pad gott ad pu gast tekid & moti mér.
G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C
Mikid var pad gott ad pu vildir koma til min.

Cc B Em

| kvedju pinni stirnir af votu hvarmatari.

. C Em

Eg sé pig nu samt drugglega a sama tima ad ari.
. C B Em

Eg sé pig nu samt 6érugglega a sama tima ad ari.

Em A
Hvad ég saknadi pess ad finna fyrir pér.
Am
Sidan pu sagdir bless hefur enginn haft fyrir mér.
Em A

En pad er ekki svo langt sidan ég kom hér sidast.
C D

Kannski finnst pér rangt af mér a gestrisninni ad nidast.

G D
Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C

Mikid var pad gott ad pu gast tekié a moti mér.
Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma

C
Mikid var pad gott ad pu vildir koma til min.

Cc B Em

| neesta skipti stirnir kannski af stoku grau hari.
. C B Em

Eg sé pig alveg 6rugglega a sama tima ad ari.
. C B Em

Eg sé pig alveg 6rugglega a sama tima ad ari.

EmAAmMD

EmACD

G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C

Mikid var pad gott ad pu gast tekid a moti mér.
G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C
Mikid var pad gott ad pu vildir koma til min.

G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C

Mikid var pad gott ad pu gast tekid a moti mér.
G D

Mikid var pad gott ad pu skyldir koma.
Em C
Mikid var pad gott ad pu vildir koma til min.

C B Em

| neesta skipti stirnir kannski af stoku grau hari.
. C B Em

Eg sé pig alveg 6rugglega a sama tima ad ari.
. C B Em

Eg sé pig alveg 6rugglega a sama tima ad ari.
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A bjodhatid ég fer

Héfundur lags: Tom Paxton Hoéfundur texta: Heimir Eyvindarson Flytjandi: A Méti Sél

C
Nu eetla ég ad fara ut til eyja,
G C

ut til eyja, ut til eyja

NU eetla ég ad fara ut til eyja
G C
viltu koma med?

F
A bjodhatié ég fer, fer, fer
c

par feiknagaman er, er, er
G
Eg pangad fer med pér, pér, pér
(o]

ef pu kemur med mér, mér, mér

C
i Herjolfsdal er herra Arni Johnsen
G C

ad hend ut Pali Oskari og Bubba Morthens

Arni Johnsen meikar engan nonsens

G c
Hann er pad pottpéttur

F
A bjodhatié ég fer, fer, fer
c
par feiknagaman er, er, er

G
Eg pangad fer med pér, pér, pér
C
ef pu kemur med mér, mér, mér

(o

Par er lika fullt af finum tjoldum
G c

gulum, raudéum, graenum, blaum tjoldum

Samt er alltaf mest af hvitum tjéldum
G Cc
sumt breytist ekki neitt

F
A bjodhatid ég fer, fer, fer
c

par feiknagaman er, er, er

] G

Eg pangad fer med pér, pér, pér
(o3

ef pu kemur med mér, mér, mér

C
Par er baedi brenn’og brekkuséngur
G

og brunaliéid maett med gular sldngur

mér finnst alltaf best i brekkuséngnum
G C
& viltu koma med?

F
A bjodhatid ég fer, fer, fer
c

par feiknagaman er, er, er

Eg pangad fer med gér, bér, pér

ef pu kemur med rcnér, mér, mér
C
Um bjarta sumarnétt ég hoppa sveittur
Uns Sélin kemur upp bé%r ég preyttur
ég fer pa ad geispa pvi ég er preyttur
og (éfg vil sofnagtrax

C F

A bjodhatid ég do, do, do
pvi mér fannst komid gég, nog, nég
Eg var syfjadur og (s;ljér, sljér, sljor
diggiliggi, I%,Ic'),l()

C

Svo vakna ég og byrja strax ad djamma,

Strax ad djamma, cs:,trax ad djamma

Svo vakna éi-g og byrja strax ad djamma

G
Viltu koma med?

F
A bjodhatié ég fer, fer, fer
c
par feiknagaman er, er, er

G
Eg pangad fer med pér, pér, pér
C

ef pu kemur med mér, mér, mér
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Alfar

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus bér Sigmundsson Hofundur texta: Haflidi Vilhelmsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Magnus bér Sigmundsson

BbGmFEbBbF Bb Dm Eb Bb
| gardinum bakvid stéran stein
Bb Gm Gm7 Ebmaj7 C/E F F#6 Gm F D Eb
stundum sja ma alfasvein.
.Bb Dm Eb Bb Bb F
I gémlum ségnum segir svo fra Tekinn til augna pvi dapur hann er,
D Eb Ebmaj7 F6
er alfar bjuggu ménnum hja. horfir & heiminn, hvad hefur sked?
Bb F

Saman peir lifdu i seelu a joro,
Ebmaj7 F
vinatta, samvinna, leikur og storf.

Bb Gm
Fa peir fyrirgefid?
F

Fa peir 6llu gleymt?
Eb Bb
Fa peir snuid aftur i mannanna heim?

F Bb
Eru alfar kannski menn?

Gm Gm7 Eb CIEEFF#6 GmF
Eru alfar kannski menn?

Bb Dm Eb Bb
Djupt oni jordu bua peir enn,

D Eb
alfar sem fordast illa menn.
Bb F
Minningar lifa sogunum i,
Ebmaj7 F
vonandi birtast peir bradum a ny.

Bb Gm
En hver glatadi fridi?
F

Hver lysti yfir stridi?
Eb Bb
Hver vildi fa meir en Modir Jord gaf?

F Bb
Eru alfar kannski menn?

Gm Gm7 Eb CIEEFF#6 GmF
Eru alfar kannski menn?

Bb Gm
Fa peir fyrirgefid?
F

Fa peir 6llu gleymt?
Eb Bb
Fa peir snuid aftur i mannanna heim?

F Bb
Eru alfar kannski menn?

Gm Gm7 Eb CIEEFF#6 GmF
Eru alfar kannski menn?
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Eg er kominn heim

Héfundur lags: Emerich Kalman Héfundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Odinn Valdimarsson

Fm Ab Eb Cm

ATH** Eg er kominn heim,
Fm Bb Eb
haegt ad setja capd & 3 band og spila lagid i C ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb
pa eru hljémarnir mun vidradanlegri. €g er kominn heim.
Eb Gm Ab Bb7
Eb Gm
Er vollur graer og vetur flyr
Ab C7

og vermir sélin grund.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7

verd hja pér alla stund.

Eb Gm
Vid byggjum saman beze i sveit
Ab C7
sem brosir méti sél.
Fm Abm Eb Cm
Par ungu lifi landid mitt
Fm Bb Eb
mun lja og veita skjél.

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

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

Cm Gm

S4l sleer silfri a voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab Cc7
sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
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Eg 4 lif

Héfundur lags: Orlygur Smari Héfundur texta: Pétur Orn Gudmundsson Flytjandi: Eypér Ingi Gunnlaugsson

AE Asus4 A

A F#m D A
Lagdi ég af stad i pad langa ferdalag
F#m Esus4 E E/G#
€g afram gekk i villu eirdarlaus
A F#m D A
Hugsadi ekki um neitt, ekki fram & naesta dag
E A
Einveru og fridsemdina kaus

. A F#m
Eg alif, ég 4 lif
D A

yfir erfidleika svif
. F#m Esus4 E
Eg a lif, ég a lif vegna pin
A F#m
Pegar moti mér blaes

D A
yfir fjollin ha ég klif
. E Asus4 A
Eg a lif, ég a lif, ég a lif

A F#m D A
Eg skildi ekki astina sem 6llu hreyfir vid
F#m Esus4 E E/G#
pordi ekki ad fabma og vera til
A F#m D A
Fannst sem aetti ekki skilid ad opna huga minn
E A
og hleypa bjartri astinni par inn

. A F#m
Eg alif, eg a lif
D A

yfir erfidleika svif
. F#m Esus4 E
Eg a lif, ég a lif vegna pin

A

F#m
Pegar méti mér blaes
D A

yfir fjéllin ha ég klif
, E Asus4 A
Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

D

Og ég trui pvi

F#m
ja ég trui pvi

D
kannski opnast fagrar gattir himins
D A/C# Bm
Yfir flaedir fegursta astin
F#m Esus4 E

han umvefur mig alein

AF#m D A

AE Asus4 A

. B G#m
Eg alif, ég a lif
E B

yfir erfidleika svif
i G#m F#sus4 F#
Eg a lif, ég a lif vegna pin
B G#m

Pegar méti mér blaes

E B
yfir fj6llin ha ég klif
] F# B
Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

] F# B
Eg 4 Iif, ég 4 Iif ,ég & if
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| Vestmannaeyjum

Hoéfundur lags: Heimir Eyvindarson Hofundur texta: Heimir Eyvindarson Flytjandi: Heimir Eyvindarson

A D A
Eg horfi Ut i himinblaa néttina
D E
i Herjolfsdal og reyni ad finna pig
A D A
Brekkan min og Heimaklettur heilsa mér
D E A
Hatidin er hafin enn & ny.

E Bm

| tjaldi par sem enginn sér,
C#m D F#m E

er gott ad eiga nétt med pér

0g @ morgun mun ég
A E
Vakna upp i Vestmannaeyjum
A

Vid vegamét hins andlega seims
E
i fullum dal af finum peyjum
Bm E A DE
og fallegustu konum heims

A D A
Fjosaklettur logar, balid brennur
D E

i brekkunni ég syng a nyrri 6ld

A D A

Astin kveikir eld i ungum hjortum
D E A

AEvintyraprain tekur vold

E Bm

| tjaldi par sem enginn sér,
C#m D F#m E

er gott ad eiga nott med pér

0g a morgun mun ég
A E
Vakna upp i Vestmannaeyjum

Vid vegamot hins andlega seims

E
i fullum dal af finum peyjum
Bm E A E

og fallegustu konum heims

ad skemmta sér a
A E
Pj6édhatid i Vestmannaeyjum
A
Eg hef aldrei vitad annad eins
E

| fullum dal af finum peyjum
Bm E A DE

og fallegustu konum heims

A D A
Sunnudagskvold og sidasti dansinn stiginn
D

Songur og gledi 6ma dalnum i

A D A

Eyjan min ég yfirgef pig bratt
D E A

Ad ari mun ég hitta pig a ny

E Bm
I manudi og vikur margar bid
C#m D F#m E

En mig mun aldrei vanta a bjédhatid
ad ari mun ég
A E
Vakna upp i Vestmannaeyjum
A

Vid vegamoét hins andlega seims

E
i fullum dal af finum peyjum
Bm E A E

og fallegustu konum heims
ad skemmta sér a
A E
pjodhatid i Vestmannaeyjum
A

Eg hef aldrei vitad annad eins

E
i fullum dal af flottum peyjum
Bm E A E

og fallegustu konum heims
ad ari mun ég

A E

Vakna upp i Vestmannaeyjum

Vid vegamot hins andlega seims

E
i fullum dal af finum peyjum
Bm E A DE

og fallegustu konum heims

ADEADEA
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Pannig tynist timinn
Hoéfundur lags: Bjartmar Guélaugsson Hofundur texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Flytjandi: Ragnar Bjarnason asamt fleirum.

C GFC C G
par er ég, par ert pu, par er allt pad sem astin okkur gaf.

F
Likt og astarljod sem enginn fékk ad njota,
c G

eins og gulnad blad sem geymir éraed ord,
F

C
eins og gomul hefd sem buid er ad brjota,
C G C
par er ég, par ert pu, par er allt pad sem astin okkur gaf
G C
Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
G F C

pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vid.

C/E F

Likt og sumarast sem aldrei nadi ad blomstra,

C G
likt og tregatar sem geymir falleg bros,

C CIE F

parna er gdbmul mynd sem synir gladar stundir,

C G C
par er ég, par ert pu, par er allt pad sem astin okkur gaf.

G c
Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
G F Cc
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vid.
G c

Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
G F c
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vid.

CIE F
Likt og mynd sem bjé i vonarlandi pinu,
c G
eins og aeskupra sem lifnar vid og vid,
c F
byr par sektarkennd sem ad ennpa neer ad seera,
Cc G c

par er ég, par ert pu, par er allt pad sem astin okkur gaf.

G c
Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
G F c
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vid.
G

Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
G F Cc
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vid.

C/IE F
Likt og astarljod sem enginn faer ad njéta
C G
endar sem gulnad blad er geymir 6reed ord,
C F
eins og gamalt heit sem buid er ad brjota,
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bar sem hjartad sler

Hoéfundur lags: Halldér Gunnar Palsson Hofundur texta: Magnus bér Sigmundsson Flytjandi: Fjallabreedur asamt fleirum.

Capo a 4. bandi

AmC G Am G Am
Am C G
Kveikjum eldana

Am C G
par sem hjart ad sleer
Am C G
Kvei kjum eldana

Am G Am
Par sem hjart ad sleer

C G Am F
Sja, Heimaey og Herjolfsdal
C G Am F
par sem hjértun sla i takt vid allt
Dm G
sem i adunum rennur
Am G F
sem a huganum brennur
Dm
hér i brekkunni
G7 E7
par kveikjum vid eld , eld

Am G Am G
Tengjum huga hjart’og sal
Fmaj7 C
par sem hjartad sleer
Fmaj7 G AmGAm
par sem hjartad sleer

Am C G
Kveikjum eldana

Am C G
par sem hjartad sleer
AmC G
Kveikjum eldana

Am G Am
par sem hjartad sleer

C G Am F
Sja, Heimaey og Herjolfsdal
C G Am F
Par sem hjortun sla i takt vid allt
Dm G
sem i @&@dunum rennur
Am G F
sem a huganum brennur
Dm
hér i brekkunni
G7 E7
par kveikjum vid eld ,eld

Am G Am G
Tengjum huga hjarta' og sal
Fmaj7 C

par sem hjartad sleer

Fmaj7 G
par sem hjartad slaer
Am G Am G
Tengjum huga hjarta' og sal
Fmaj7 C

par sem hjartad sleer
Fmaj7 G GGGET7E7
par sem hjartad sleer

Am G
pei, pei
Am
i Herjolfsdal
G
ho, hé
Am
i fjallasal
G
hei, hei
F E
i Herjolfsdal

Am G
pei, pei
Am
i Herjolfsdal
G
ho, hé
Am
i fjallasal
G
hei, hei
F E
i Herjolfsdal

Am G Am G
Tengjum huga hjarta' og sal
Fmaj7 C
par sem hjartad sleer
Fmaj7 G
par sem hjartad sleer

Am G Am G
Tengjum huga hjarta' og sal
Fmaj7 C
par sem hjartad sleer
Fmaj7 G GGGG
par sem hjartad sleer

Am G Am
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Pii veist hvad ég meina mar

Hofundur lags: Sigurjon Ingolfsson Hofundur texta: Gudjon Weihe Flytjandi: Skitamérall

c F

Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D

munarblossar ginna
Dm F

Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

c G

HIjott i vestri kvedur kvold
Dm Am

kvikna eldar naetur

c G

Tap og keeti taka vold

Dm Am

titra hjartaraetur

F (o
Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F C

gledin sanna lokkar

Dm Am

brain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G

pessi nott er okkar

Cc F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna

F

Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

Cc G

Medan néttin framhja fer
Dm Am

Flj6did astarblida

Cc G

Inn i tjaldi tradu mér

Dm Am

teekifeerin bida

F c

Vinnum astarheitid hér
F c

hjortun latum maetast
Dm Am
Enginn veit og enginn sér

Dm G
okkar drauma reetast

Cc F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna
Cc F
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

CGFF CGDmAmM

F C
Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F (o

gledin sanna lokkar

Dm Am

Prain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G G
pessi nott er okkar....

D G
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em Bm
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Em A G
fylling vona sinna

D G
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em G
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Em A D
fylling vona sinna
Em A D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AICH#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna




