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Wrecking Ball

Hoéfundur lags: Henry Russell Walter asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Henry Russell Walter asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Miley Cyrus
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Dm F
We clawed, we chained, our hearts in vain
Cc A#
We jumped, never asking why
Dm F
We kissed, | fell under your spell
Cc A#

A love no one could deny

A# Dm
Don’t you ever say | just walked away
F A#

I will always want you

A# Dm

| can’t live a lie, running for my life

F A#

| will always want you

F C
I came in like a wrecking ball
Dm A#

I never hit so hard in love

F
All I wanted was to break your walls

Dm A#
All you ever did was break me
Dm A#

Yeah, you wreck me

Dm F
| put you high up in the sky
C A#
And now, you’re not coming down
Dm F
It slowly turned, you let me burn
Cc A#
And now, we’re ashes on the ground

A# Dm
Don’t you ever say | just walked away
F A#
I will always want you
A# Dm
| can’t live a lie, running for my life

A#

F
I will always want you

F (>
I came in like a wrecking ball

Dm A#
I never hit so hard in love
F
All | wanted was to break your walls
Dm A#

All you ever did was break me

F c

| came in like a wrecking ball

Dm A#
Yeah, | just closed my eyes and swung

Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
Dm A#
All you ever did was break me
Dm A#
Yeah, you wreck me

Dm
| never meant to start a war

| just wanted you to let me in
C

And instead of using force

A#
| guess | should’ve let you win

Dm
I never meant to start a war
F
| just wanted you to let me in
C

| guess | should’ve let you win

A# Dm
Don’t you ever say | just walked away
F A#

| will always want you

F Cc

| came in like a wrecking ball
Dm A#
I never hit so hard in love
F Cc
All | wanted was to break your walls
Dm A#

All you ever did was break me

F C
I came in like a wrecking ball

Dm A#

Yeah, | just closed my eyes and swung

Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
Dm A#
All you ever did was break me
Dm A#
Yeah, you wreck me




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Afgan

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens
A C#m F#m Bm E C#mIG# D
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Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta a Zeppelin

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

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

i augum pinum ljufan?

Bm
Svitinn perlar & brjéstum pinum

E

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

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

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

Eg skrid undir saengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

byd&ur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sélina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m

hasvoérdurinn kalladi mig svin

A

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

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

. Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

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

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

Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur

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

B

m
Svartur Afgan
A

E
drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E
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Héfundur lags: Heimir Eyvindarson Héfundur texta: Heimir Eyvindarson Flytjandi: A Méti Sél
F Bb C Dm Gm Am
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F Bb F Bb FBbC

Aleinn ég nenni ekki neinu
F Bb F Bb

Eg veit han sefur ekk’i neinu

F Bb
Eg by hja pabb’og mémmu
F Bb

i litlu husi
F Bb C
Eg ligg og laet mig dreyma

F Bb

Fae ekk'ad sof'a daginn

F Bb

P6 mig langi

F Bb C

Og bannad ad pissa utfyrir

Dm C Gm

En nu fee allt sem ég vil
Bb CF

Pvi ég a afmeeli i dag

C Dm

Nuna ma ég allt

. Bb F

Eg a afmeeli i dag
C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu

F C Dm

Eg get allt

 Bb F

Eg er tvitugur i dag
C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu

F
NU er ég steerri strakur

Med steerri drauma
C
Eg nenn’ekkad far'a feetur

F
Lifid breytist adeins

Lengri naetur
Cc
Og sumar gleymast aldrei

Dm C Gm
Nu geri ég allt sem ég vil
Bb CF

bvi ég a afmeeli i dag

C Dm
Nuna ma ég allt
. Bb F
Eg @ afmeaeli i dag
C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu
F C Dm
Eg get allt
. Bb F
Eg er tvitugur i dag
C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu

E

Eg sa hana

Seint um nétt
C
var mig ad dreyma

F
Timinn flygur fra mér

Fleiri dagar
C
Eg finn ad lifid kallar

Dm C Gm

Nu hef ég fengid meir’en nég
Bb C

Ekkert sem breytir pvi

Dm C Gm

Nu geri ég allt sem ég vil
Bb C F

pvi ég a afmeeli i dag

F Bb F Bb

Aleinn ég nenni ekki neinu

F Bb c
Eg ligg med sjalfurm mér og hér kem ég
= Bb F Bb

Eg veit han sefur ekk’i neinu

F Bb c

Eg stend og fell en pad er engin hér

C Dm

Nuna ma ég allt

_ Bb F

Eg a afmaeli i dag

. C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu
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F C Dm
Eg get allt
 Bb F
Eg er tvitugur i dag
. C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu
C Dm
Nuna ma ég allt
. Bb F
Eg @ afmeeli i dag
. C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu
F C Dm
Eg get allt
 Bb F
Eg er tvitugur i dag
C Am Bb

Eg nenni ekki neinu
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Ai Se Eu Te Pego

Hoéfundur lags: Anténio Dyggs Hofundur texta: Sharon Acioly Flytjandi: Michel Telé
G D Em C Em
] ]

000 XX O 000 X O O

[efeXe]

Capo a 4. bandi

G D
Nossa, nossa

Em C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

G D
Delicia, delicia

EM C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

GD EmCG D CC

G D Em C
Sabado na balada
G D EmC
A galera comegou a dancar
G D Em C
E passou a menina mais linda
G D EmC
Tomei coragem e comecei a falar

G D
Nossa, nossa

Em C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

G D
Delicia, delicia

EM C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

GD EmMmCG D CC

G D Em C
Sabado na balada
G D EmC

A galera comegou a dangar

G D Em C
E passou a menina mais linda

G D EmC
Tomei coragem e comecei a falar

G D
Nossa, nossa

Em C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

G D
Delicia, delicia

EM C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

GD EmMmCG D CC

G D
Nossa, nossa

Em C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

G D
Delicia, delicia

EM C
Assim vocé me mata
G D
Ai se eu te pego

Em C
Ai ai se eu te pego

GD EmMmCG D CC
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Hoéfundur lags: Jokull Juliusson Hofundur texta: Jokull Juliusson Flytjandi: Kaleo
G D Cadd9 G/B Am7 GIF# Em c B7 B7/F#
[e]e] XXO X ] X 00 X0 O Q00 ] 000 X O O X ] X ]

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

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

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

Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G C G B7/F# Em
the engine has to be only one of a kind. San Fransisco and hang by the bay
C G B7 Em Am7 D
Em (o G Sacramento, yeah all the way | just might go
How many dollars do | need sir? G D
Em c G all the way to Mexico oho
You know | sure don't have a lot Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/IF# G
Em (o4 G | just might go all the way down to Mexico.
There must be something we can work out
Am7 D GD Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G
Well, I'll take it anyway
G D CG B7 Em
| guess | could make room for one, a bottle of rum
Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G CG B7Em
You and me together riding into the sun
G D CGB7EmAmM7D
Live without care, with the wind in my hair
Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G
Driving through the desert, yeah I'll go anywhere
C G B7 Em

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

Wheels take, anyplace today

G D
Imagine myself in an automobile

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

Cadd9 G/B Am7 G/F# G

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

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

Wheels take me, anyplace today.
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G

Am G
medan i takinu hafoir tvo.
C F
Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Am

ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
F
Og pbennan séng hef ég sér til pin ort
Am G
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort

Cc F

Bahama

Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir
C F Am G D Ab
X O“O A < X0 “O Q00 X X0 % ;

[ 4 L. =d [ 4 [ 4 [ 4

[ [X] [ ] [ [X]

C F Am G
Sidan pu férst hef ég verid med magakveisu.

C F Am G

Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu.

C F Am G
Verst finnst mér p6é ad nuna ertu med honum.

C F Am
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum?

c F
Svo faréu bara, mér er alveg sama.
D G
Eg poli ekki svona barnaskoladrama.
F Ab

Eg setla ad pakka i tdskurnar og flytja til

C F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,

C G Cc
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

og ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
(o F

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

C F
i spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
C F

Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Am G
sem ég ték alveg 6vart med mér

c F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
cC 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,

til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
c G

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

Hofundur lags: Jeff Who? Hofundur texta: Jeff Who? Flytjandi: Jeff Who?
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AmF F
this place she belong in
Am F Dm E
a game you’ll never win.
Am
It starts with a haircut F Cc
F So sadness seems to be your fate,
that you don’t understand. Dm Bb
Am all alone again and a fat off day.
All dressed looking so sharp F Cc
F E You should be let to come in and you’ll never win,
just knowing that you’re the man. Dm Bb
Am unless the golden rule becomes your friend
With a walk to the beat Am
F and you should never return.
and you’re move’s on repeat,
Dm E AmFAmFAmFAmF
the game is on tonight.
EE7
Am
With a smile on your face Am F C E7
F Lalalalalalala
but along with the taste, Am F C E7
Dm E Lalalalalalala
a loneliness to replace. Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
F C Am F C E7
Oh man you look so good tonight. Lalalalalalala
Dm Bb Am F C E7
Every woman you need for your expertise, Lalalalalalala
F C Am F C E7
to hear the cheers for you where you sit alone, Lalalalalalala
Dm Am F C E7
but with your dignity on the phone, Lalalalalalala
Am F Am F C E7
begging you to come home. Lalalalalalala
AmF
Am

Your mind slips away

with every minute that you stay.
Am
Messed up your haircut

F

but still you feel the same.
Am
Cause your god’s gift to women,
F

but they don’t have opinion ,
Dm E
at least not the pretty ones.

Am
As long as they keep on coming
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Brim og bodafoll

Hoéfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Hofundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Land og Synir
Am F C G Dm
X0 [} X o O Q00 X X0
[ d [ ] [ d [ d
[XJ L. > [ 4
[X] [ [ ]

AmFCG
AmFCG
Am F
Sal, lystu mina leid,
G
svo logi sundin bla, a leidinni til pin.
Am F
Nétt, leidin verdur greid
C G
Meér liggur lifid a, pvi ég verd senn a leidarenda.
F Cc G
Kominn pessa leid,
F Cc G

Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

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

Am F
Fyrst, er augum a pig leit,

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

Am F
P43, og eins vel nu ég veit,

G
ad brim og bodafdll, geetu ekki stédvad okkur.
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
En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
Dm Am Dm
Nu, néttin lzedist inn, og breidir Gt sinn fadm,
Am G F
Pu brosir til min eins og i fyrsta sinn,
C G
[ifid byrjar hér, inn i Herjolfsdal
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

En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
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Come as you are

Hoéfundur lags: Kurt Cobain Hofundur texta: Kurt Cobain Flytjandi: Nirvana
Em D G Am C

] 000 XXO 000 X0 o] X o O

[ d

EmDEmMmD
EmDEmMD

Em D Em
Come as you are, as you were

D Em
As | want you to be

D Em
As a friend, as a friend
D Em

As an old enemy

D Em
Take your time, hurry up
D Em
The choice is your's don't be late
D Em
Take a rest, as a friend,
D
As an old

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Em D Em
Come doused in mud, soaked in bleach

D Em
As | want you to be

D Em
As a trend, as a friend
D

As an old

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,

Am C Am C
And | swear that | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun

EmDEMDEMDEmMDEmMD

EmMDEMDEmMDEmMDEmMD

Em G Em G
Memoria, Memoria,
Em G Em G

Memoria, Memoria,,

Am C Am C
And | swear that | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun
Am C
No | don't have a gun

Em D Em D
Memoria, Memoria,

Em D Em D Em
Memoria, Memoria,
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Creep

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

G B7 C Cm
000 X o X 0 O X

G
When you were here before,
B7
couldn't look you in the eye.
C
You look like an angel.
Cm
Your skin makes me cry.

G
You float like a feather,
B7
in a beautiful world.
C
| wish | was special.
Cm

You're so fuckin' special.

G
But I'm a creep
B7
I'm a weirdo
C

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7

| wanna have control.
C

| want a perfect body.
Cm

| want a perfect soul.

G

| want you to notice,

B7
when I'm not around.

C

You're so fuckin' special.

Cm
| wish | was special.

G
But I'm a creep.
B7
I'm a weirdo.
C
What the hell am | doin' here?

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

She's running out the door.

She's running out
She runs, runs, runs, runs
Runs

G
Whatever makes you happy.
B7
Whatever you want.
C
You're so fuckin' special.
Cm
Wish | was special.

G
But I'm a creep
B7
I'm a weirdo
C

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

Cm
| don't belong here
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Don't Stop Believing

Hofundur lags: Journey Hofundur texta: Journey Flytjandi: Journey

XXO >2AO [} XBm G Q00 F#m
Bm G
Capo a 2. bandi everybody wants a thrill
D A
D ABmG Paying anything to roll the dice,
F#m G
D A FimG just one more time
D A D A
Just a small town girl, Some will win, some will lose,
Bm G Bm G
living in a lonely world some were born to sing the blues
D A D A
She took the midnight train Oh, the movie never ends,
F#m G F#m G
going anywhere it goes on and on and on and on
D A G
Just a city boy, Strangers waiting
Bm G D
born and raised in south Detroit up and down the boulevard
D A G
He took the midnight train Their shadows searching
F#m G D
going anywhere in the night
G
D ABmG Streetlight, people,
D
D A FEm G living just to find emotion
G A DADG
D A Hiding, somewhere in the night
A singer in a smoky room,
Bm G D ABmG
a smell of wine and cheap perfume
D A D AF#mG
For a smile they can share the night,
F#m G
it goes on and on and on and on D A
Don't stop believing
G Bm G
Strangers waiting hold on to the feeling
D D A F#m G
up and down the boulevard Streetlight people
G
Their shadows searching D A
D Don't stop believing
in the night Bm G
G hold on to the feeling
Streetlight, people, D A F#m G
D Streetlight people
living just to find emotion
G A DADG D A
Hiding, somewhere in the night Don't stop believing
Bm G
D ABmG hold on to the feeling
D A F#m G
D A Streetlight people

Working hard to get my fill,
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Draumur um Ninu
Hofundur lags: Eyjolfur Kristjansson Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjiansson Flytjandi: Eyjolfur Kristiansson dsamt fleirum.
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[ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ 4 [ 4 [ ] [ 4 [XJ [XXJ
[ 4 [d
F#m G Asus4 A
Intro Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
D D7
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
{start_of tab} D7/F# G G/F# Em
skamma stund med pér.
E|--7-----7-5-----5-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-2---2-3-3--| D/A  DIF#
-Er ég vakna...
Bj 8 7 5 3 3 3 3-—| Em Asus4 A7 D/A
Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.
G|----7 7 5 4 5 0--| D/F#
Opna augun...
D| | Em Asus4 A7 D/F#
Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.
Al I
G
E| | Dagurinn er eilifd an pin.
D/A
{end_of _tab} Kvoldid kalt og tobmlegt an pin.
G/B  A/C# B/D#
G Cc Er néttin kemur fer ég til pin.
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina..
G Am7 D E AIE
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina. Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
G G7 Cc AIC# E B/D# E
O, halt'i hdndina @ mér, Nina. allt er ljuft og gott.
G Em E/G# A Bsus4 B
Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur. Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
G Em E E7
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur. Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
Am7 D G E7/IG# A AIG# F#m
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér. skamma stund med pér.
E/B E/G#
Er ég vakna...
G Cc F#m Bsus4 E/B
Pad er sart ad sakna einhvers. Nina, pu ert ekki lengur her.
G Em Am7 D E/G#
Lifid heldur afram - til hvers? Opna augun...
G G7C AIC# F#m Bsus4 CH#IF#
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér. Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.
G/D Em
pvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur. F#IA#
G/D Em Er ég vakna - Oh
PU munt aldrei, aldrei aftur. G#m Citsus4 F#/A#
Am7 D G A Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn. F#IA#
Opna augun.
D G/D G#m Ci#isus4 F#sus4 F# B
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist Engin strykur blitt um vanga mer.
D AIC#D

allt er ljuft og gott.
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Eyjan grena

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

F A Dm Gm C Bb
X0 [} XXO X o O X

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

Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena FADmGmCF

F A Dm Gm C F DmGmCFDmGmC
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F
F A Dm Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
Fyrir 16ngu sidan foru Tyrkirnir, F A Dm Gm Cc F
Gm F ( Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
i ferd upp ad Islandsstrondum. F A Dm Gm Cc F
F A Dm Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
| Vestmannaeyjum aetludu sér,
Gm F C
alla ad taka hondum.

F A Dm

Um midja nott neyddist folk til ad flyja,
Gm F C
gléandi hraun yfir hasin 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 st6d pad af sér
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min st6d 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 KIopp 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
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Farin

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

GOOO XC O O ﬁ(l)'n [} XXO OE [e]e} F#m
[ 4 [ 4 i =d i [ 4 [ 4 0‘ [ ] [Xd
[ ] [ [ [
[XJ
G C Em G
Ertu pa farin, Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D Am D G CG
ertu pa farin fra mér? hvort fari ég einn i nott.
G
Hvar ertu nuna, Em G
Cc D Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér
hvert liggur min leid? Am D
Em Sé ég alla leid.

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

G C
pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G C D
Skriti® hvad timinn fer pér vel

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

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D G
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C Am D

Timinn lidur, lidur an min

G C D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G C

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

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

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?

G
Hvar ertu ndna,
C Am D

hvert liggur min leid?

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#m ABmE

AD A A

G C

Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D

og verid pér nzer

G C D

hlustad og gefid af mér.

G C Am D

Pad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp

G C D

pbegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

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

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . . .

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

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

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,
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Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mér?
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Fjollin hafa vakad

Hoéfundur lags: Egé Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Egé
E5 C5 B5 A5 D5 D#5
o] X X X X X X0 X0 X X X X

[ 5|4 6| e

XX X X

E5 C5B5

E5 C5 B5
Fj6llin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

E5 C5 B5
Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
E5 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.
E5 C5 B5

Par yxu résir a 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 haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufbl6din sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla

E5 C5 B5
Fj6llin hafa vakad i pusund ar.
E5 C5 B5
Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
E5 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.
E5 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 hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
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Fram a nott

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk
Am F G C E

X0 [} 000 X o O ] 00

[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d
[XJ L. [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[X] [ ]

AmFAmF

Am F

Born og adrir minna proskadir menn,
féru ad gramsa i minum einka?nnajxlum,
begar ég var c’)harénaéurFenn

og atti erfitt med ad midla (r;nélum.

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

Am F G

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

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspdkum.

F
PU aettir ad sja i andlitid a lidinu,
G
er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid bokum.

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

Am F G

Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
C

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk
F F/E Am Gm C Dm Bb D#m F# A#m B C#
[e)e] X X0 [} X o O XXO X XX X X X X X

[ ] ® ® ® ® ® [ d 4 ¢

[ 4 =d [ 4 [ 4 [ ] [ 4 [ 4 L. [ 4
[X] [ [ ] [X] [, > [ X X] [, [ [X] [XX] [

[XJ [XXJ [XJ
[, [ X ]
Bbm Abm Em G Bm D
XXX ] Q00 Q00 X XXO
4e [X)
[ 4 [XJ [ 4 L. [ 4
[ 4 [XJ [ ] [ 4 >
[XJ

F F/IE Am
Geng nakinn um hdsakynnin, ad geta komist i naidé samband.

Am Gm F C
bid nyjann dag velkominn. Vid natturunnar leyndardéoma.
Gm F C
Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid. Dm F Am
F . FE o Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér, Bb F (o3
Am o Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
sem pu liggur a grufu. Dm F Am
Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

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?
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#/IE
Samt segir pu mér sannleikann
Bbm
fra ollu sem pér byr i brjosti.
Abm F# C#
Liggur a bakinu, laetur 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.

C G D

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

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,

Am

gneefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/IE

pad er gott ad eiga kost & pvi,

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.
Bb F C
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?
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.

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.

C G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
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Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir
><C o O F ¢ 000 ><A(§n o]

Capo a fyrsta bandi.
CFCFCFG

C F C F

Vid erum ad spila i kvdld, i Képavogi

(o F G F

A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti

C F C F
par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
C F G

En kannski meetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir

F C
En ivar Gudmunds verdur par
G C
og kannski lika Arnar Grant
F C
Stebbi Hilmars kikir vid
G C
en hann feer ekki ad stiga a svid
F C
Bubbi Morthens uppvid barinn,
G C
Gunni Ola verdur farinn
F c
Bjarni Armanns meetir ekki
G C
og nanast enginn sem &g pekki
F C

Nema Bjorgolfur i KR
G Am
og einhver kennari ur HR

FGC
C F C F
Vid erum ad spila i kvdld, i Képavogi
o F G F
A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti
C F C F
par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
C F G
En kannski meetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir
F C
Og eflaust meetir Eidur Smari
G C

i fyrsta sinn & pessu ari.
F C
Asdis Ran og Raggi Bjarna
G Cc
verda Orugglega parna.
F

C
Maggi Kjartans , Stebbi og Eyfi,

G C
Kalli Bjarni ef hann faer leyfi.
F C
Og ur Nylon meetir Klara
G C
pvi hun er I6ngu heett ad spara.
F C

Unnur Birna er a lista
G Am
0g ég leyfi henni ad gista.

FGC

petta er (g;estalistinn
petta er cg;estalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn
petta er (g;estalistinn

F c
Fridrik Omar er a honum

G C
asamt tiu 66rum konum.

F C
Magnus Scheving, Logi Geirsson,
G C

Oli Stefans og Heimir Karlsson.

F Cc
Logi Bergmann, Gulli Helga,
) G c
Asgeir Kolbeins og einhver gelgja.
F C
Eypor Arnalds verdur par
G C
en bara ef ad hann feer far.
F C
Eg held ad J6hanna Gudrin maeti
G C
en pa verda lika leeti
G Cc
0g ég lendi i 6dru seeti.
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Hallelujah

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

XC o O >fgn [} F G Q00 OE 00
CAm C Am C Am
Well, there was a time when you let me know
C Am C Am
| heard there was a secret chord What's really going on below
C Am F G C G
That David played and it pleased the Lord But now you never show that to me do you?
F G Cc G Cc F G
But you don't really care for music, do you? But remember when | moved in you
F G Am F
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth And the holy dove was moving too
Am F G E Am
The minor fall and the major lift And every breath we drew was hallelujah
G E Am
The baffled king composing hallelujah F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F Am F C G C AmCAm
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
F C G C AmCAm
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah Cc Am
Well, maybe there's a God above
C Am C Am
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof But all I've ever learned from love
c Am F G c G
You saw her bathing on the roof Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
F G C G C F G
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you It's not a cry that you hear at night
C F G Am F
She tied you to her kitchen chair It's not somebody who's seen the light
Am F G E Am
She broke your throne and she cut your hair It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah
G E Am
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F Am F C G C G
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
F C G C AmCAm
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
C Am F C G C G
Baby I've been here before hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
C Am
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
F G Cc 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
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Happy

Hofundur lags: Pharrell Williams Hofundur texta: Pharrell Williams Flytjandi: Pharrell Williams

O O 0O OErT!)7OOO ﬁo [} XB ><AO7 o O Xcma(j)YOO XBm7 XBTSUS4
Capo 1. fret Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Intro Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Cmaj7
{start_of tab} Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
E| | Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Cmaj7
Bj | Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
G| | Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Cmaj7
D| | Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Al------- 0---2---0-------- | Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do HEY,
E|-0-3-0---3---3---3-0----| E7
EUGH (Happy), bring me down, can't noth'ng
{end_of tab}
Happy), bring me down, Love is too high
E7
E7 Em7 AB A7 (Happy), bring me down, can't noth'ng

It might seem crazy what I'm about to say
E7
Sunshine she's here, you can take a break

Em7 A B A7 (Happy), bring me down | said, let me tell you now

(
(
(
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can't noth'ng
(
(
(

E7 Em7 A B A7
I'm a hot air balloon that could go to space
E7 Em7 A B (Happy, happy, happy, ha , bring me down, Love is too t
With the air, like | don't care baby by the way Ppy, happy, happy. hapey) J
Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can't noth'ng
A7 Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy) Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, | said
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof Cmaj7
Cmaj7 Because I'm (happy)
Because I'm (happy) Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Bm7 B7sus4 E7 Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth Cmaj7
Cmaj7 Because I'm (happy)
Because I'm (happy) Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Bm?7 B7sus4 E7 Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Clap along if you know what happiness is to you Cmaj7
Cmaj7 Because I'm (happy)
Because I'm (happy) Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Bm?7 B7sus4 E7 Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
E7 Em7 A B A7 Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Here come bad news talking this and that (Ye&Hap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do
E7 Em7 A B A7
Give me all you got, don’t hold it back (Yeah) Cmaj7
E7 Em7 A B A7 Because I'm (happy)
Well | should probably warn you I'll be just fine (Yeah) Bm7 B7sus4 E7
E7 Em7A B AJlap along if you feel like a room without a roof
No offense to you don’t waste your time here's  why
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Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do

E7
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can't noth'ng

(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, Love is too high
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, can't noth'ng
(Happy, happy, happy, happy), bring me down, | said

Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do
Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7
Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Cmaj7
Because I'm (happy)
Bm7 B7sus4 E7

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do
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Hey brother

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

Em C G
] 000 X O O 000 XXO

Capoon 3

Em Cc 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 I will hear you call.
C 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.
C 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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Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjérnsson Hofundur texta: Bjorn Jorundur Fridbjornsson Flytjandi: Ny Donsk
Em G Am D C Fmaj7 Dm G7
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[ d
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Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em

Eg er ordinn leidur, & ad liggja hér.
G

Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman,
Am Em
€g skal lata fara litid fyrir mér.

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

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregi® okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki heegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

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

Fmaj7 C

pu! bu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.

Fmaj7 C

pPa! Pu ert ekki sami madur og pu varst i geer.

Fmaj7 Am Dm

P! Pu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint

G7 Fmaj7 ccD

opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

D C

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
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Hofundur lags: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros Hofundur texta: Edward Sharpe The Magnetic Zeros Flytjandi: Edward Sharpe The Maggt ; ._

><Bm XXO D>£'(:J# GOOO OEmOOO
® [, [ ] ® ® [ X J
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[ XJ
BmDD/F#D G
BmDD/F#D G
Bm
Alabama, Arkansas,
D
| do love my ma and pa,
D/F# D G

Not the way that | do love you.

Bm
Well, Holy, Moley, me, oh my,
D

You're the apple of my eye,
D/F# D G
Girl I've never loved one like you.

Bm

Man oh man you're my best friend,
D

| scream it to the nothingness,
D/F# D G

There ain't nothing that | need.

Bm
Well, hot and heavy, pumpkin pie,
D

Chocolate candy, Jesus Christ,
D/F# D G

Ain't nothing please me more than you.

Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me come home
D/F# D G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me go ho-oh-ome.
D/F# D G
Home is wherever I'm with you.

EmDA

EmDA

EmDG

Bm A Em G

La, la, la, la, take me home.
K\/Iother, I'm coming home.

BmDD/F#D G

BmDD/F#D G

Bm
I'll follow you into the park,

D
Through the jungle through the dark,
D/F# D G

Girl | never loved one like you.

Bm

Moats and boats and waterfalls,
D

Alley-ways and pay phone calls,
D/F# D G
I've been everywhere with you.

That's true,

Bm

We laugh until we think we’ll die,

D

Barefoot on a summer night

D/F# D G

Nothin’ new is sweeter than with you

Bm

And in the streets you run afree,

D

Like it's only you and me,

D/F# D G

Geeze, you're something to see.

Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me come home
D/F# D G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
Bm D

Ahh Home. Let me come ho-oh-ome.
D/F# D G
Home is wherever I'm with you.

EmDA

EmDA

EmDG

Bm A Em G

La, la, la, la, take me home.
Saddy, I'm coming home.
BmDD/F#D G

Bm DD/F#D G

BmDD/F#D G
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BmDD/F#D G
Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me come home
D/F# D G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
Bm D
Ahh Home. Let me come ho-oh-ome.
D/F# D G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
Bm D
Home. Let me come home.
G
Home is wherever I'm with you.
Bm D
Ahh home. Yes | am ho-oh-ome.
D G
Home is when I'm alone with you.
Bm D
Alabama, Arkansas,
D/F# D G
| do love my ma and pa...
Bm D
Moats and boats and waterfalls,
D/F# D G
Alley-ways and pay phone calls...
Bm D
Home... Home...
D/F# D G

Home is when I'm alone with you.
Bm D

Home... Home...

D/F# D G
Home is when I'm alone with you...
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How To Save A Life

Hoéfundur lags: The Fray Hofundur texta: The Fray Flytjandi: The Fray

C G Am F

X O O 000 X0 [e]

[d [d L]
[ 4 =d [ 4
[ ] [ X ]

C G
Step one you say we need to talk
Am G C
He walks you say sit down it’s just a talk
G Am

He smiles politely back at you
G

You stare politely right on through
G Am
Some sort of window to your right
G C
As he goes left and you stay right
G Am
Between the lines of fear and blame
G
And you begin to wonder why you came

F G Am
Where did | go wrong, | lost a friend
G
Somewhere along in the bitterness
F G Am
And | would have stayed up with you all night
C G C
Had | known how to save a life

Cc G
Let him know that you know best
Am G C
Cause after all you do know best
G Am
Try to slip past his defence
G c
Without granting innocence
G Am
Lay down a list of what is wrong
G C
The things you’ve told him all along

And pray to God he hears you

F G Am

Where did | go wrong, | lost a friend
C G

Somewhere along in the bitterness

F G Am

And | would have stayed up with you all night
c G c

Had | known how to save a life

C G
As he begins to raise his voice
Am G C
You lower yours and grant him one last choice
Am
Drive until you lose the road

G C

Or break with the ones you’ve followed

G Am

He will do one of two things
G C

He will admit to everything
G Am

Or he'll say he’s just not the same

And you’ll begin to wonder why you came

F G Am
Where did | go wrong, | lost a friend
Cc G
Somewhere along in the bitterness
F G Am
And | would have stayed up with you all night
C G C

Had | known how to save a life
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Hofundur lags: Ed Sheeran Hofundur texta: Ed Sheeran Flytjandi: Ed Sheeran
Em C D G Am Bm G/B
] 000 X O O XXO Q00 X0 [e] X X 0O

Capo on 6.th fret

Oh, misty eye of the mountain below

Keep careful watch of my brothers' souls

And should the sky be filled with fire and smoke

Keep watching over Durin's son

Em CDEm
EmCDEm
Em G
If this is to end in fire
D C
Then we should all burn together
Em G D Am
Watch the flames climb high into the night
Em G D C
Calling father oh, sent by and we will
Am Bm

Watch the flames burn on and on
C
The mountain side, high

EmCDEm
Em G
And if we should die tonight
D Cc

Then we should all die together

Em G D Am
Raise a glass of wine for the last time

Em G
Calling out for the rope
D Cc
Prepare as we will

Am Bm
Watch the flames burn on and on
C
The mountain side
Am Bm C

Desolation comes upon the sky

EmCD Em
Now | see fire, inside the mountain
EmCD Em
| see fire, burning the trees
EmCD Em
And | see fire, hollowing souls
EmCD Am

And | see fire, blood in the breeze

And | hope that you remember me
EmCDEm
Em CDEm

Em G
Oh, should my people fall in
D C

Surely I'll do the same

Em G
Come finding mountain holes
D (o3
We got too close to the flame
Em G
Calling out father oh
D C
Hold fast and we will
Am Bm
Watch the flames burn on and on
Cc
The mountain side
Am Bm C
Desolation comes upon the sky
EmCD Em
Now | see fire, inside the mountain
EmCD Em
| see fire, burning the trees
EmCD Em
And | see fire, hollowing souls
EmCD Am

And | see fire, blood in the breeze
And | hope that you remember me

Am Em
And if the night is burning
G D

| will cover my eyes

Am Em
For if the dark returns then
G D
My brothers will die
Am Em

And as the sky's falling down
G D

It crashed into this lonely town
Am
And with that shadow upon the ground
G/B c D
| hear my people screaming out

EmCD Em
Now | see fire, inside the mountain
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EmCD Em
| see fire, burning the trees
EmCD Em
And | see fire, hollowing souls
EmCD Em
And | see fire, blood in the breeze

EmCD Em

Now | see fire, inside the mountain

EmCD Em

| see fire, burning the trees
EmCD Em

And | see fire, hollowing souls
EmCD Em

And | see fire, blood in the breeze
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I'myours
Hofundur lags: Jason Mraz Hofundur texta: Jason Mraz Flytjandi: Jason Mraz
G Em C AIC# DIF#

Q00 ] X X X X O

XX O 000

Capo a 4. bandi.
GD EmC

G
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it
D
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted
Em
| fell right through the cracks
C

Now I'm trying to get back
G

Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
D
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
Em C
| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some

G D
But | won't hesitate no more,
Em C
no more It cannot wait I'm yours
G D Em C
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey

G D
Well open up your mind and see like me
Em
Open up your plans and damn you're free
C
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love
G D

G D/IF# Em
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
D C AICH#
ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh

G
I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the

D
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
Em
But my breath fogged up the glass
C

And so | drew a new face and laughed

I guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
To I?id yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons

It's \Ilszat we aim to do Our game is our virtue

G D
So | won't hesitate no more,
Em C
no more It cannot wait I'm sure
G D
There's no need to complicate
Em
Our time is short
Cc
This is our fate, I'm yours
G D
Well open up your mind and see like me
Em

Listen to the music of the moment people dance and singpen up your plans and damn you're free

Em
We're just one big family
C

C
Look into your heart and you'll find that the sky is yours
GA/C#

And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved lovEleaszidon't, please don't, please don't
D

G D
So | won't hesitate no more,
Em C

no more It cannot wait I'm sure
G D

There's no need to complicate
Em

Our time is short
C

This is our fate, I'm yours

G D/F# Em

Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to como
D Cc AIC#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

There's no need to complicate
Em
Cause our time is short
C
This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!

AIC#

n




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

?
've Just Seen A Face
Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles
G Em C
[ 4 [XJ > i [ 4
[ ] [ [
Cap6 2. bandi D C G Cc G
Falling yes | am falling and she keeps calling me back ag:
G D C
I've just seen a face | can't forget Falling yes | am falling and she keeps calling me back ag:
D C G C G
the time or place where we just met Falling yes | am falling and she keeps calling me back ag
Em
She's just the girl for me and
Cc
| want all the world to see we've met

D G
Na na na nanana

G
Had it been another day

I might have looked the other way and
Em
I'd have never been aware

Cc
but as it is I'll dream of her tonight
D G
Da da da da da da
D C G C G

Falling yes | am falling and she keeps calling me back again

G
| have never known the likes of this

I've been alone and | have
Em
Missed things and kept out of sight
Cc
but other girls where never quite like this
D G
Da da dadadada

D C G C G
Falling yes | am falling and she keeps calling me back again

GEmCDG

D C G C G
Falling yes | am falling and she keeps calling me back again

G
I've just seen a face | can't forget

the time or place where we just met
grf?e's just the girl for me and

| want all the world to see we'vecr:net
Na na I?1a na na ﬁa
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Hoéfundur lags: John Rzeznik Hofundur texta: John Rzeznik Flytjandi: Goo Goo Dolls
Em G Bm A
] X

000 [eXe)e] X0 [¢]

XX O

D Em G
And I'd give up forever to touch you
Bm A G
Cause | know that you feel me somehow
D Em G
You're the closest to heaven that I'll ever be
Bm A G
And | don't want to go home right now

D Em G
And all | can taste is this moment
Bm A G
And all | can breathe is your life
D Em G
And sooner or later it's over
Bm A G
| just don't want to miss you tonight

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
I just want you to know who | am

D Em G
And you can't fight the tears that ain't coming
Bm A G
Or the moment of truth in your lies
D Em G
When everything feels like the movie
Bm A G
Yeah, you bleed just to know you're alive

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am

Bm A G
And | don't want the world to see me
Bm A G
Cause | don't think that they'd understand
Bm A G
When everything's made to be broken
Bm A G
I just want you to know who | am
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am
Bm A G
| just want you to know who | am
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King and Lionheart
Hofundur lags: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Ragnar bérhallsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Of Monsters and Men
XC o O Xcad((j)g [} ﬁ(l)'n [} F G Q00
F Cc G
Capo a 3. bandi I'll be here to hold your hand 'cause
F C G Am
C Cadd9 C you're my king and I'm your lionheart
C F C
Taking over this town, they should worry A lionheart
G F C
But these problems aside | think | taught you well A lionheart
Am F Cc G F c
That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won't run A lionheart
Am F C G Am
That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won't run A lionheart
c F Cc
And in the winter night sky ships are sailing A lionheart
G F c
Looking down on these bright blue city lights A lionheart
Am F CG F C
And they won't wait, and they won't wait, and they won't Wdibnheart
Am F Cc G F
We're here to stay, we're here to stay, we're here to stayA lionheart
F C G F cC G
Howling ghosts they reappear Howling ghost they reappear
F C G F C
In mountains that are stacked with fear In mountains that are stacked with fear
F C G Am F C G Am
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart But you're a king and I'm a lionheart
Cc Cadd9 C Cadd9
A lionheart F Cc G
And in the sea that's painted black
C F C G
His crown lid up the way as we moved slowly Creatures lurk below the deck
F C G Am
Passed the wondering eyes of the ones that were left behinBut you're a king and I'm a lionheart
Am F C
Though far away, though far away, though far away F Cc
Am F CA lionheart
We're still the same, we're still the same, we're still the san@ F Cc
A lionheart
F cC G G F Cc
Howling ghosts they reappear A lionheart
F C G G Am
In mountains that are stacked with fear A lionheart
F C G Am
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart F (o4
A lionheart
F Cc G G F c
And in the sea that's painted black A lionheart
F Cc G G F Cc
Creatures lurk below the deck A lionheart
F C G Am G Am
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart A lionheart.
F C G

And as the world comes to an end
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Kosikvold

Hofundur lags: Baggalutur Hofundur texta: Baggalutur Flytjandi: Baggalttur

C F G# E G Am
X 0 O o 00 000 X O o

[ [ ] [ 4e [ [ >
[ d [ [ d [ X [ (X J
[ [ X ] (X ] [ ]

CF G#CF G#
CF G#CF G#

C F G# C F G#
Skelfmg er ég leidur a pvi ad huka hér.
F G# C F G#

Eg hugsa ad pu purfir einhvern ad strjuka pér.

F G# C F G#
Eg bral pad ad komast klakklaust heim a ny.

F G# C
A, komdu vid i rikinu - ekki gleyma pvi.

E
Eg setla ad byrja & pvi ad demba mér i
F

furunalafreyéibad.
E

En ekki fara eitthvad ad dulla pér par,
F

pu veist mér leidist pad,

G C

pa kemst ég aldrei ad!

C G

Seektu sloppana, eg skal poppa,
Am

pad er kosikvold i kvold'

Am G F

Videé, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Sotrum résavin, deyfum ljosin,
Am F

pad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Rolegheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#HCF G#

Cc F G# Cc F G#
Algert 6hof, spennulosun og spllllng blind.
F G# F G#

Spanstelhé franskar vofflur og hrylllngsmynd

C F G# F G#
Mér askotnudust vindlar, vid skulum pua ba.
c F G# Cc
Eg veeri til i pottinn, nennirdu ad skrufa fra?

E/Ieéan vid kurum saman tveir
feer enginn mattur skilid I<=)kkur ad!
EE, viltu auka leti mina og seekja
pinu meiranjokkéIaé?

G C
Og eitthvad uti pad?

C G

Svaefdu krakkana, saektu snakkid,
Am F

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Kaviar, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Seektu flisteppid og rjidmaisinn,
Am

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Dejlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Smelltu limonadi i sédastrimid,
Am F

pad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Campairi, riskex og ostar.

C G

Skelltu Donovan a gramméféninn
Am F

pad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Keerlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Fadu pér vinur minn, dass af gini,
Am

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Smavindlar, trind og ostar.

. C G

Eg var ad hugsa um ad fara ar buxum,
Am F

pbad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

késiheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#
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Langt fram a nott

Héfundur lags: Heimir Eyvindarson Héfundur texta: Heimir Eyvindarson Flytjandi: A Méti Sél
OEm 000 XC O O ﬁo [} Xc#m F#m ><D><O XBm OE [e]e}

[XJ [ 4 i dd ‘e [ 4 [ ] [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 0‘
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EmC C#m Bm DE
Langt, langt fram a nott

Em Cc EmC C#m Bm D E
Er hugsanlegt ad ég sé ekki til? Rymjandi, stynjandi - fa aldrei nog
Em A Em C C#m Bm DE

alveg eins og enginn taki eftir mér! Langt, langt fram a nott

C Em

046)...Havadi sem eirir engu

Em

(
Cc
(09)...WHAMM BAMM!

Em C EmC
Fyrr en varir festist enginn svefn

Em A Em C
Fyllist allt af undarlegum 6hljédum

C Em

(O0)...Havadi sem eirir engu

C Em

(006)...WHAMM BAMM! (“ thank you ma'm”)

A C#m F#m D
Langt, langt fram a nott

A C#m F#m D
Langt, langt fram a nott

A C#m F#m D
Rymjandi, stynjandi - fa aldrei nodg

A C#m F#m D
Langt, langt fram a nott

Em C EmC

Allt i ein’er olysanleg pogn

Em A Em EmC
rétt eins og taknmalsfréttir tvofaldar

Em Cc EmC

Eg get kannski sofid agnarégn

Em A Em EmC
en halfnakinn hugur minn er alelda

C Em
(O0)...Havadi sem eirir engu
C Em

(09)...WHAMM BAMM!

A C#m F#m D
Langt, langt fram a nott

A C#m F#mD
Langt, langt fram a nott

A C#m F#m D
Rymjandi, stynjandi - fa aldrei nog

A C#m F#m D
Langt, langt fram a nott

C#m Bm DE
Langt, langt fram a nott
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Last kiss

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

G Em C

Q00 ] [e)e)e) X o O XXO
®
® [ XJ D ®

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

G Em
When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
C 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,
(o3 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.
Cc D G

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

G Em

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

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
C D

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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Hofundur lags: borsteinn Einarsson Hofundur texta: Einar Georg Einarsson Flytjandi: Hjalmar
OE [e]e} Xc#m ﬁo [} ><B X X0
[] 4| @
[ XJ [ XXJ ® ®
[ X. [
(XX}
EC#m ABE B E
Uns lifsins dagur dvin
EC#mABE
EC#mABE
. E C#m A
Eg aetla mér, ut ad halda EC#m ABE
B E
Orlogin valda pvi. EC#mABE
E C#m A
Mérgum a ég, greida ad gjalda EC#mABE
B E
Pad er gdbmul saga og ny. EC#m ABE
E C#m A
Gud einn veit, hvert leid min liggur
B E
Lifid svo flokid er.
E C#m A

Oft ég er, i hjarta hryggur
B E
En ég harka samt af mér.

E C#m A
Eitt litid knus, elsku mamma
B E
Adur en ég fer.

E C#m A
NU er ég kominn til ad kvedja
B E

Eg kem aldrei framar hér.

EC#mABE
EC#EmABE
EC#mABE

E C#m A
Er manaljésid, fegrar fjollin
B E
Eg feta veginn minn.
E C#m A
Dyrnar opnar draumahdllin
D E
Og dregur mig par inn

. E C#m A
Eg pakkir sendi, sendi 6llum
B E
petta er kvedja min
E C#m A

Eg mun ganga & pessum vegi
B E

Uns lifsins dagur dvin
i E C#m A
Eg mun ganga & pessum vegi
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Let Her Go

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

F C G Am
X O O 000 X0
®

Em
o

) [efeXe]

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

And you let her go
AmF GEm
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 theﬁight when it s burning I(c:)w
Only miss the sun when it s starts toggnow

Only know you IFove her when you let her (g:o ©
Only know you ve been IIf:1igh when you re feeling I%w
Only hate the(r;oad when you re missin ﬁrgme
Only know you IFove her when you've let her (g:o ¢

Am F
Staring at the ceiling in the dark
G Em
Same old empty feeling in your heart
Am F G
Love comes slow and it goes so fast
Am F
Well you see her when you fall asleep
G Em
But to never to touch and never to keep
Am
Because you loved her to much

F G
And you dive too deep

Because you only need theﬁight when it s burning I%w
Only miss the gun when it s starts togg‘ow

Only know you IFove her when you let her (g:o ¢
Only know you've been Eigh when you re feelingcl:ow
Only hate the(r;oad when you re missin ﬁrgme
Only know you IFove 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 theﬁight when it s burning I%w
Only miss the gun when it s starts togg‘ow

Only know you IFove her when you let her (g:o ¢
Only know you ve been 'r:ﬂgh when you re feeling I%w
Only hate the(r;oad when you re missin ﬁrgme
gnly know you IFove her when you've let her (g:o

And you let her go

Because you only need theﬁight when it s burning IC(:)W
Only miss the sun when it s starts to?r?ow

Only know you IIiJve her when you let her go ¢
Only know you’ve been lr:igh when you re feelinch:ow
Only hate thecr;oad when you re missin ?\lgme
Only know you IIiJve her when you've let her go
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G Am
And you let her go
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Hofundur lags: Asgeir Trausti Héfundur texta: Jalius Adalsteinn Rébertsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Asgeir Trausti
>2f3\(£1"|aj7 ><BG ><C#m F#m9 E/G#

4 ¢ 4e [

[ X XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ AKXX] [ 4
xd [
[XX] [ 4 L.
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9 Amaj7B6 C#m  F#m9
svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9 Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Glitrar neeturdégg og geng ég par med henni sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

gratur hvitvodungs nu berst fra raudu husi.
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Laedast refahjon og lafir brad ar kjafti
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

lerkiskogurinn hann feer nu margt ad vita.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Amaj7B6 C#m  F#m9

svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Tifar lifsins blédm ég tori ef ég nenni
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

tarast silfurberg svo langt fra steinhusi
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

andar sunnanbleer og eflist af lifskrafti
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

enginn madur veit og enginn feer ad vita.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Amaj7B6 C#m  F#m9

svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi

Amaj7B6 C#m F#m9
koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
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Little talks

Hofundur lags: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum. Hoéfundur texta: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdéttir asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Of Monsters and Men
F#m7b5
XX

Am F C G Ammaj7 Am7
X0 [} X o O Q00 X0

[ ) [ [] 5 [X) SIIEXX)

Capo a 1. bandi

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

hey

AmFCG

Am F C

Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C G
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
Though the truth may vary this
c G

ship will carry our
Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

| don't like walking round this old and empty house AmMFCG
Am F AmFCG
so hold my hand i'll walk with you my dear AmFCG
Am F Cc AmFCG
The stairs creak as | sleep, it's keeping me awake Am Am
Am F C
It's the house telling you to close your eyes Am
Am F c Your gone gone gone away
and some days | can't even trust myself Ammaj7 ,
Am F c | watched you disappear
it's killing me to see you this wa Am7 F#m7b5
g y y all that's left is a ghost of you
Am F . Am
Cause though the truth may vary this now we're torn torn torn apart
c G there' Amtw'ar?; e can do
‘o wi ere's nothing w
ship will carry our Am7 F#m7b5
bodies safe to shore Just let me go, we'll meet again soon
Am F
AmFCG Now wait wait wait for me
C G
R?F cG Please hang around
he Am F C
Arr¥F CG | see you when | fall asleep
hey
AmF C G hey!
Am F C
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me back Am F C G
Am F c Don't listen to a word | say hey!
tell her that | miss our little talks Am F c
Am F c the screams all sound the same hey!
soon it will be over and buried with our past Am F ,
Am F c though the truth may vary this
we used to play outside when we were young and full of I|f nd fuﬂl%f love
Am F c ship wi carry our
some days | think that I'm wrong when | am right Am G
Am y F g c g bodies safe to shore
our mind is playing tricks on you my dear
y playing Y y Am F c G
Am F Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Though the truth may vary this Am F C
c g G yvary the screams all sound the same hey!
ship will carry our Am F
Amp F i c though the truth may vary this
C G

bodies safe to shore hey!

ship will carry our
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Bls. 46

Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
Am F
though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C
bodies safe to shore
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Ljuft ad vera til - Pjodhatidarlag 2014

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

G Q00 XC O O ><D><O ><A(§n o] OEm Q00 Xcad((j)g
G Cc G Am Em D Cadd9
| Herjélfsdalnum, vid lifsins njétum.
G DC G Am Em D Cadd9
pad er svo ljuft ad vera til.
G C G Am Em
Vinattudrvum allt i kring skjétum. Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
G D D Cadd9
Samveran veitir birtu og yl. 0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.
G Am Em
Cc G Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
Hér er hamingja, ast og gledi. D Cadd9
Cc D G 0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera.
Stemmingin i dalnum er svo blid.
C G G Am Em
Forréttindi ad vera med i, Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
D C G D Cadd9
veisluhdldunum a pjédhatid. 0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.
G Am Em
G Am Em Eyja meyja og peyja, lof mér ad segja,
Eyja meyja og peyja ,lof mér ad segja, D Cadd9
D Cadd9 0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til,
0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til. D Cadd9
G Am Em 0, hve ljuft pad er ad hafa pig,
D Cadd9 G

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 vié syngjum saman.
D C

G
Svo ljuft ad vera pér vid hlid.
G C

G D
Vor bjarta framtid blasir vid.

i pinum drmum svo hlytt svo gaman.
G

C G
Hér er hamingja, ast og gledi.
C G
Stemmingin i dalnum er svo blid.
C G
Forréttindi ad vera med i,
D C G
veisluhdldunum a 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 c

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera til.

0, hve ljuft pad er ad vera a bj6dhatid.
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Lifid er yndislegt

Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Hreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.
Bm G Dsus2 D A C B
X

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2 D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad. D A
Bm G D A Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad. Bm
Bm G D A pbad er rétt ad bera hér.
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi: D A c
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig.
. G A D A
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad... Lifi® er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm
D A pbad er rétt ad byrja hér.
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu, D A cC G
Bm Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
pad er rétt ad bera hér.
D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.
Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A
og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
Bm G D A

Eg veit a6 bu myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A cC G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

C G B C
Nottin hun feerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjérnusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
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Hofundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Hofundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Flytjandi: Johanna Guérun Jonsdottir asamt fleirum.
XXO G 000 ﬁOY o O Gm XBm OEm 000 XB7 ]
[ 4 [ 4 b | o L. [XJ [ 4 i [ 4
[ [ ] [ ] [X] [
[XJ
[ X ]
DGA7TDGA7DGA7D D
D _ Fengitiminn I6ngu lidinn, Uh, uh, uh,
Mamma er enn i eldhdsinu, uh, uh, uh, G D
G _ D lokametrinn skal p6 skridinn, ah, ah, dh.
uppgefin a pessu og hinu, uh, uh, uh. G Gm D Bm
G Gm D Bm P6 6beisladar gamlar merar aettu ad brokka heim,

Teygir sig i kampavinid, kaelir pad i drasl,
Em A7

a klaka setur vandamalin, ahyggjur og basl.

D

Spyrdir sig i sparigallann, uh, uh, uh,

G D

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

G Gm D Bm

Mamma pyrfti ad sofna pvi mamma er svo preytt
Em A7

en mamma landar engum porskum sofi hun 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, uh, ah,
G D

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

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

lyftir barmi, parf ad toppa hinar pjasurnar.

D
Af lymsku skal nu lagt a 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 dskupéddufullan drullusokk.

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

Bm

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

DG D G GmD Bm Em A7

Em A7
pad eru engir prinsar eftir til ad brynna peim.

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

Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma

Em A7 D
pbad eina sem hun kann.

D G
Muatta, matta aetlar ad tjutta
Gm D
elsku kerlingin.
Bm

Mdutta, matta aetlar ad tjatta

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

GATDGA7TDGA7DA7D
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Minning um mann

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

Em G A Am B7 D E

o] 000 000 X O [0 X O [} X 0] X X0 o] [e)e]
[ ] [ ] [ ]
[ XJ ® XXJ [ XJ [BKJ ® [ X J
[ ] 4

Em G A Am Em B7 Em
Nu eetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1jod i 6skuhragu i Vestmannaeyjabae.
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 fraeegdar 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 la.
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 foégru 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 a kistubotni og Itin hvilir bein
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Rangur Madur

Hofundur lags: Sélstrandargeejarnir Hofundur texta: Sélstrandargaejarnir Flytjandi: Sélstrandargaejarnir

Bm G D A
X

000 XX O X0 )

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki
D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

lifad business lifi
D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

gengid menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég =l

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju feeddist ég loser

Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G
Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A

2etli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

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

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
byrjad i iprottum

D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur

D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
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Rolling in the deep

Hoéfundur lags: Adele asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Adele asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Adele

Am
X O o

Em G F E
o 000 000 o 00

Capo a 3.bandi

Am Em
There's a fire starting in my heart,
G
Reaching a fever pitch
Em G
and it's bringing me out the dark
Am Em
Finally, | can see you crystal clear.
G
Go ahead and sell me out
Em G
and I'll lay your ship bare.

Am Em
See how | leave, with every piece of you
G
Don't underestimate the things
Em G
that | will do.
Am Em
There's a fire starting in my heart,
G
Reaching a fever pitch
Em G
and it's bringing me out the dark

F G Em
The scars of your love, remind me of us.

F
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
F G

Em
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
E
| can't help feeling...
Am
We could have had it all

G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
Your had my heart
Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F

And you played it

G

But I've heard one of you
Em G

and I'm gonna make your head burn.
Am Em
Think of me in the depths of your despair.

G Em
Making a home down there, as mine sure won't be shared.

F G Em
The scars of your love, remind me of us.

F
They keep me thinking that we almost had it all
F G

Em
The scars of your love, they leave me breathless
E
| can't help feeling...
Am
We could have had it all

G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
G
Your had my heart
Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F

And you played it

G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
F G
We could have had it all
Am G
Rolling in the Deep
G F

Your had my heart inside of your hand
G

But you played it

To the beat

Am

Throw your soul through ever open door (Whoa)

Am

Count your blessings to find what look for (Whoa-uh)
Am

Turn my sorrow into treasured gold (Whoa)

G Am

(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)And pay me back in kind- You reap just what you sow.

Am Em
Baby | have no story to be told,

Am G
(Never gonna miss you, never had met me)
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F G
We could have had it all (Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
Am G
We could have had it all (Never gonna miss you, never had met me)
F
It all, (Tears are gonna fall)

it all, it all (Rolling in the deep)
G Am
We could have had it all
G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F
Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
Your had my heart
Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F

And you played it

G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
Am
We could have had it all

G
(I wish you, never had met me)
F

Rolling in the Deep
(Tears are gonna fall, rolling in the deep)
Your had my heart
Am G
(I wish you) Inside of your hand (Never had met me)
F
And you played it
G
(Tears are gonna fall) To the beat (Rolling in the deep)
F
But you played it
You played it.
You played it.
G

Am
You played it to the beat.
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Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hoéfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens
A Asus2 Asus4 F#m E D Bm
X0 [} X0 [e]e} X0 [} ] 00 XXO X

A Asus2 A Asus4

A D A
A Asus2 A Asus4 Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
FEAMEDF#mED A naprir um goturnar,
A D A
A D A sérdu Juliu standa, bjéda sig hasa,
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos, F#m E D

F#m E D
heit hjortu, f6lnud ros

i vonum lif i adarnar.

A D A Bm F#m
Matarleifar, bogin skeid, Pvi Romed villtist inn & annad svid,
F#m E D D A
undan oddinum samviskan sveid. hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Bm F#m Of stér skammtur stytti pa bid,
D A

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

inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust & laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

A D A Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt, D A

F#m E D vid hlid hans sat Julia.

dofin pau fylgdu me?. E D

A D A Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,

Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt A E D

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

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

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drégu vagninn med Romeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Hofundur lags: Kings of Leon Hofundur texta: Kings of Leon Flytjandi: Kings of Leon
E C#m A
] [e]e} X X0 [}
[ 4] e
[XJ [ 4 dd
[ X,
EC#m
E
Lay where you're laying, don't make a sound.
C#m

| know they're watching, they're watching.
E

All the commotion, the killing of pain,
C#m
has people talking, talking.

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on firel

E
The dark of the alley, the break of the day,
C#m
ahead while I'm driving, I'm driving.
E
Soft lips are open, them knuckles are pale,
C#m A
Feels like you're dying, you're dying.

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire

E C#m A
And so were the words to transpire

E

Hot as a fever, rattling bones.

C#m
| could just taste it, taste it

E
But it's not forever, but it's just tonight

C#m

Oh we're still the greatest!

The greatest!

The greatest!

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire
E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire
E C#m A
And so were the words to transpire
E C#m A
And You! Your sex is on fire
E C#mAE

And so were the words to transpire
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Someone like you
Hoéfundur lags: Adele Hofundur texta: Adele Flytjandi: Adele
;AO o CHmMIG# F#m ><D><O OE 0o XDXSgSZ o ><E/B 0o ;A/C# N ><Bm Ei?(#
4e ¢ [ [
A CH#m/G# F#m D E F#m
| hate to turn up out of the blue uninvited but
A C#m/G# D
| heard that you're settled down | couldn't stay away | couldn't fight it
F#m E
That you found a girl I'd hoped you'd see my face
D F#m D Dsus2 D
And you're married now And that you'd be reminded that for me it isn't over
A CH#mI/G# A E F#m D
| heard that your dreams came true Never mind, I'll find someone like you
F#m A E F#m D
Guess she gave you things | wish nothing but the best for you too
D A E F#m D
| didn't give to you Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
A F#m |
A C#m/G# Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Old friend why are you so shy A E F#m
F#m Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead,
It ain't like you to hold back
D E/B
Or hide from life Nothing compares no worries or cares
AIC#
E F#m Regrets and mistakes their memories make
| hate to turn up out of the blue uninvited but D
D Who would have known how
| couldn't stay away | couldn't fight it Bm A/C# D
E Bitter-sweet this would taste
I'd hoped you'd see my face
F#m D Dsus2 D A E F#m D
And that you'd be reminded that for me it isn't over Never mind, I'll find someone like you
A E/IG# F#m D
A E F#m D | wish nothing but the best for you too
Never mind, I'll find someone like you A E F#m D
A E F#m D Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
| wish nothing but the best for you too A E/G# F#m |
A E F#m D Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
A E F#m A E F#m D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead Never mind, I'll find someone like you
A E F#im D A E F#m D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead,| wésthnothing but the best for you too
A E F#m D
A C#mI/G# Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
You'd know how the time flies A E F#m |
F#m Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Only yesterday A E F#m |
D Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
was the time of our lives A E F#m |
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
A
We were born and raised
C#m/G#
In a summer haze
F#m D

Bound by the surprise of our glory days
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Sodoma
Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins
G Q00 ><D><O OEm Q00 F XC o O ><Eb
) [ [] 3 []
[ 4 L. [XJ [ 4 [ 4 >
[ ] [ [ X ] [, [
L4
G D GD
Skuggar i skjoli neetur Sédémal

G G D
skjota rotum sinum hér. Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
G D
Fardi og fjadrahamur, G D

G D Holdid er hladid orku,
allt svo framandi er. G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D G D
Fyrirheit enginn &, Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
D G D
adeins von eda pra. dreyri, vessar og vin.
Em D G DGD
Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja. G D
Fyrirheit enginn a,
G D G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur adeins von eda pra.

G D Em D G D
saman renna hér i eitt. Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki Fyrirheit enginn a,

G D G D
getur lifinu breytt. adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

G D Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.

Fyrirheit enginn a,
G D
adeins von eda pra.
Em D G D

Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn a,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.
Em F
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn gaeti girnst.

G D

ja og edal gudaveigar
Em F G
Nottin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.
Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D
bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

C
Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum.
Eb
Svo er svifid péndum vaengjum.
GD
Sodomal
G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
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Soknudur

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann Helgason Hoéfundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson
C G F Gsus4 Am D Bb
[e]e] X0 [e] XXO X

c G c F c Bb Am
Meér finnst ég varla heill né halfur madur Eg reyndar sé big alls stadar.
F Gsus4 G F
og heldur ésjalfbjarga, pvi er ver. Pa napurt er, pad naedir hér
F G Am F G C
Ef veerir pu hja mér, vildi ég gladur og nistir mig.
cC G C
verda betri en ég er.

C G C
Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Am D Gsus4 G
Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.
) F G Am F
Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,
CG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

C G D G
Vid geetum sungié, gengid um,
F C F C
gleymt okkur hja blémunum.

G D G
Er rokkvar radid stjornumal.
F C F C
Gengid saman hoénd i hdnd,
F C Bb Am
haeglat farid nidur a strond.
F C G F G C
Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sal.

C G C

Horfid er nu sumarid og sélin,

. F Gsus4

| salu minni hefur grima véld.

) F G Am F

| 2esku l1éttu is og myrkur jolin;
G

nu einn &g sit um vetrarkvold.

c G c

Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja.
Am D Gsus4 G

Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.

] F Am F

Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,

c c
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

o G D G

Eg gai ut um gluggann minn
F Cc F C

hvort gangir pua um hliéid inn.

G D G

Mér alltaf synist ég sjai pig.

F C F C

Eg ryni ut um rifurnar.
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Traustur vinur

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

>26\O [} ><D>< ] Xc#m XBm OE7O 00 OE 00 Fi#m

4 ¢ [] [
[ X XJ [, [ ® [, [ XJ [ ] (X ]
[ xd [
[ XJ [ X J

AD C#m Bm E7 A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.

A Bm D Bm

Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a Gott er ad geta talad vid

E A A F#m

hvort vini attu pa. einhvern sem ad skilur pig.

Bm Bm E

Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott Traustur vinur getur gert

E A A D C#m Bm E7

pegar fellur & niddimm nétt. kraftaverk.

A Bm D Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a

Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kénnunni 6lid er
E A

fljétt pa vinurinn fer.

Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

D Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm 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 monnum a
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E

pbegar lifid, allt i einu

A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E

pbegar lifid, allt i einu

A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
D Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E

Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmET7A
kraftaverk.
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Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir
Em Bm G A C B
] 000 XXO X Q00 X0 [e] X o O X

EmDEmBmMGAEmMBmMEMmM

Em Bm G A

Hlusti® keeru vinir, ég skal segja ykkur sdgu,
Em Bm Em

um einn mann sem allir eettu ad kannast vié.

Em Bm G A

Pid pekkid pennan bita og pid settud oll ad vita,

Em Bm Em
ad hann er miklu, miklu, miklu betri en pid.

G
Eg sé hann oft 4 daginn
D

0g mig dreymir hann a néttunni
C

B
og er hann birtist hrekk ég bara i kut.

. Em Bm G A
Eg veit um fullt af konum sem ad sofa svo hja honum
Em Bm Em
utaf peningum og frium feréum ut.
D
Hann var besti vinur minn,
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn,
D
engan annan eins og hann,
Em

pennan mann.

Em Bm G A EmBmEm

Em Bm G A
Pid eettud 6ll ad pekkja hann og ég er ekki ad blekkja
Em Bm Em
er ég segi ad hann sé svalur eins og is.
Em Bm G A
Og p6 ad hann sé tregur og hreint ekki myndarlegur
Em Bm Em

pba er konan hans eitt heljarmega skvis.

G D
Eg sé pau oft daginn, fara ganga niéri baeinn
C B

og pau leidast eins og menntaskolapar.

. Em Bm G A

Eg get ekki opnad blédin pvi pad er na meiri kvdlin
Em Bm Em

ad sja mynd af honum nanast allsstadar

D
Hann var besti vinur minn,
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn,
D
engan annan eins og hann,

Em
pennan mann.

EmDCBEmDCB
Em Bm G A EmBmEm

Em Bm G A
Ad lokum vil ég segja bara eitt um pennan peyja
Em Bm Em
hann er ekki sami madur og hann var.
_Em Bm G A
A okkar skolagdngu fyrir langalangaléngu
Em Bm Em
vid lékum okkur nanast allstadar.

G D
En ndna er hann svona og €g bid bara og vona
C B

ad hann breytist en pad gerist ekki neitt
Em Bm G A

Hann byr vid fraega gotu hefur sungid inna plétu
Em Bm Em

fullt af Igum sem ad fjalla um ekki neitt

D
Hann var besti vinur minn
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn
D

engan annan eins og hann

Em
pennan mann

D

Ja hann var besti vinur minn
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn
D
engan annan eins og hann
Em

pennan mann

EmBm GAEmBmEm
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Vor i Vaglaskog

Hofundur lags: Jénas Jonasson Hofundur texta: Kristjan fra Djupalaek Flytjandi: Hljomsveit Ingimars Eydal

Em G A C Am B7 A7 D B D#dim7
o] 000 000 X O [0 X o O X 0 X ] X0 O O XXO X X X

® ®
[ XJ ® XXJ ® [ XJ ®
[ ]

[¢]

EmGACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskég.
G Am A7 D B7
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamé .
Em Am B Em
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Am B Em
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.

D G B D#dim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum

Am C B Em
leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.

GACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist ré

G Am A7 D B7
draumar pess raetast er gistir Vaglaskég .

Em Am B Em
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em
Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
D G B D#dim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi résum
Am Cc B Em

leikur i ljdsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

GACEmGACEMmM
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Vodvastaltur
Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Land og Synir
G Q00 XBm XC o O ><D>< ] OE 00 F# >26\O [} XB
G Bm C D G Bm C D
Fardu fra, ég sé pig nu i nyju ljési a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitabédum.
G Bm Cc D G Bm (o D
A annan stad ég vild'ég veeri allt annar madur 0g seinna meir pegar ég er ordinn vodvasteeltur
G BmC D G Bm C D
Eins og pu, fullkominn a alla stadi Imyndin af pér, hun styrkist pu ert Gtdrpaelda
G Bm C D
en fardu fra ég eetla ad byggja mig upp med hradi Bm Cc
Atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C Bm C
Vertu atranadargodid mitt Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C Bm C D
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla zetla 2tla...
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla etla ad verda E F#
L6din hladast & mig
G Bm A B E
Alveg eins og pu Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
C D
og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum Kaflaskiptar linur
G Bm C D A B E
a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum. Eg aetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
Bm C E F#
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt Lodin hladast a mig
Bm C A B E
Kaflaskiptur likami Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
Bm C F
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn Kaflaskiptar linur
Bm c D A B E
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla aetla eetla aetla... Eg aetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
E F#
Lodin hladast a mig Sélo
A B E GBmCDGBmCD

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F# GBmCDGBmCD
Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E
Eg aetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin E F#

Lodin hladast a mig
E F# A B E
L6din hladast a mig Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
A B E F#

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B

Eg aetla ad verda spegilmynd

G Bm
Og alveg eins og pu
Cc

D
og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E

Eg setla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#

L6din hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu

Kaflaskiptar linur
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A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
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We Can't Stop

Hoéfundur lags: Miley Cyrus asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Miley Cyrus dsamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Miley Cyrus

C Em Am F
X o O ] [e)e)e) X0 [}

Capo on 4th. fret.
CEm AmF

Ict:’s our party we can do what we want
ﬁr: our party we can say what we want
ﬁ’rsnour party we can love who we want
We can Il:<iss who we want

We can screw who we want

C

Red cups and sweaty bodies everywhere
Em

Hands in the air like we don’t care

Am

Cause we came to have so much fun now
F

Got somebody here might get some now
C

If you’re not ready to go home

Em

Can | get a hell no

Am

Cause we gonna go all night

F

Till we see the sunlight alright

Cc
So la da da di we like to party
Em
Dancing with Molly
Am
Doing whatever we want
F
This is our house

This is our rules
C
And we can’t stop
Em
And we won'’t stop
Am
Can’t you see it's we who own the night
F
Can’t you see it we who bout’ that life
C
And we Can'’t stop
Em
And we won'’t stop
Am
We run things, things don’t run we

F
Don’t take nothing from nobody

I(’f’s our party we can do what we want
Er: our party we can say what we want
ﬁ’?our party we can love who we want
We can 'I:<iss who we want

We can screw who we want

Cc

To my homegirls here with the big butts
Em

Shaking it like we at a strip club

Am

Remember only God can judge us

F

Forget the haters cause somebody loves ya
Cc

And everyone in line in the bathroom
Em

Trying to get a line in the bathroom

Am

We all so turnt up here

F
Getting turnt up yea yea

C
So la da da di we like to party
Em
Dancing with Molly
Am
Doing whatever we want
F
This is our house

This is our rules
C
And we can’t stop
Em
And we won'’t stop
Am
Can’t you see it's we who own the night
F
Can’t you see it we who bout’ that life
C
And we Can’t stop
Em
And we won'’t stop
Am
We run things, things don’t run we
F

Don’t take nothing from nobody
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Bls. 65

ﬁ’s our party we can do what we want
ﬁrg our party we can say what we want
ﬁ’rsnour party we can love who we want
We can Il:<iss who we want

We can screw who we want

I?’s our party we can do what we want to
Er: our house we can love who we want to
ﬁ’g‘our song we can sing we if we want to
F[’s my mouth | can say what | want to

C Em Am F
Yea, Yea, Yea, Yea...

Cc
And we can’t stop
Em
And we won'’t stop
Am
We run things things don’t run we
F

Don’t take nothing from nobody
C Em Am F
Yea, Yea, Yea,
C
Yea,
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By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4
realized what you gottado

Wonderwall
Hofundur lags: Noel Gallagher Hofundur texta: Noel Gallagher Flytjandi: Oasis
OEm7O G 0o XDXS(I.JJS4 ><Ao7s%s4 ><Cad((:i)g G/I;#é
[XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 XJ
[ [ ] [ [ [ [, [ >
Em7 G
Capo a 2. bandi. Today is gonna be the day but they'll
Dsus4 AT7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 never throw it back to you
Em7 G
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 realized what you're not todo
Em7 G Dsus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 | don't believe that anybody feels the way
A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em?7 G | do about you now
Today is gonna be the day that they're
Dsus4 A7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
gonna throw it back to you And all the roads that lead you there are winding
Em7 G Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7

And all the lights that light the way are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like

Em7 G Dsus4 G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
| don't believe that anybody feels the way to say to you, but | don't know how
AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cause maybe you're gonna
Em7 G Cadd9 Em7 G
Backbeat the word is on the street that the be the one that saves me?
Dsus4 A7sus4 Em7 Cadd9 Em7
fire in your heart is out And after all
Em7 G G Em7
I'm sure you've heard it all before but you You're my wonder
Dsus4 A7sus4 Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
never really had a doubt wall _
Em7 G Dsus4
| don't believe that anybody feels the way Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 Cause maybe you're gonna
| do about you now Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7 Em7 Cadd9 Em7
And all the roads we have to walk are winding And after all
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7 G Em7
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding You're my wonder
Cadd9 Dsus4 G Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
There are many things that | would like wall _
G/IF# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
| said maybe You're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
Cause maybe you're gonna be the one that saves me?
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me? You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
And after all You're gonna be the one that saves me?
G Em7 Em7
You're my wonder Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
wall Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Hofundur lags: Coldplay Hofundur texta: Coldplay Flytjandi: Coldplay
B F# E G#m F#m
X ] [e]e}
[ 4e [X)
[ 4 [ ] [ 4 [XJ [ ] [XJ
[, [ X ]

[ X XJ [XJ [XJ

B

Look at the stars,
F#
look how they shine for you
E
and everything you do,
yeah, they were all yellow.
B
| came along,
F#
| wrote a song for you
and all the things you do,
B

and it was called yellow.

B F#
So then | took my turn
E
oh, what a thing to have done,
B
and it was all yellow.
E G#m F#
Your skin. Oh yeah, your skin and bones
E G#m F#
turn into something beautiful,
E G#m F# E

and you know, you know | love you so,
B
you know | love you so.

B
| swam across,

F#
| jumped across for you.

E
Oh, what a thing to do,

B

‘cos you were all yellow.

B
| drew a line,
F#

| drew a line for you.

E
Oh, what a thing to do,

B

and it was all yellow.

E G#m F#

And your skin. Oh yeah, your skin and bones

E G#m F#
turn into something beautiful,

E G#m F# E
and you know, for you I'd bleed myself dry,
B

for you I'd bleed myself dry

B
It's true.
F#
Look how they shine for you,
E

look how they shine for you,
B
look how they shine for.

B F#
Look how they shine for you,
E

look how they shine for you,
B
look how they shine.
B
Look at the stars,
F#m
look how they shine for you
E

and all the things that you do.
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Yfirgefinn

Hoéfundur lags: Valdimar Gudmundsson Hofundur texta: borvaldur Halldérsson Flytjandi: Valdimar

><B ><Ebm ><C# G#
(K] 4] ¢ 4e [)
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ X, boe [ X ]
[ X XJ
BEbm C# G#
BEbm C# G#
B Ebm C# G#
Sit ég hér med sjalfum mér, langt fra pér.
B Ebm C# G#
Minningar sem kvelja mig i huga mér.
B Ebm C# G#
Tyndur, dofinn, Ekkert &.
B Ebm C# G#
Yfirgefinn ekkert ad sja.
Ebm C# G#
Myrkrlé svart pad meidir mig, stingur sart.
Ebm C# G#

bognln er ébeerilega ha.
] B Ebm
Eg heyri leeti lalalalalaeti, pad eru lzeti lalalalaleeti

C# G#
lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti, lalalalaeti lalalalaleeti..
) B Ebm
O ég heyri leeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru lzeti lalalalalzeti

C# G#

lalalalzeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru leeti 00hod6..
BEbm C# G#

B Ebm C# G#
Stjérnurnar & himnum minna a pig.

B Ebm C# G#
Jordin meetti alveg eins gleypa mig.

B Ebm C# G#

Eg er tyndur dofinn, hvar er ég?

B Ebm C# G#

Yfirgefinn, langt fra pér.

] B Ebm

Eg heyri leeti lalalalalaeti, pad eru lzeti lalalalaleeti

C# G#

lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti, lalalalaeti lalalalaleeti..

) B Ebm

O ég heyri leeti lalalalaleeti, pad eru lzeti lalalalalzeti
C# G#

pbad eru laeti lalalalaleeti, lalalaleeti lalalalaleeti..

B Ebm C# G#
Tyndur dofinn, finndu mig.

B Ebm C# G#
Yfirgefinn, ég vil pig.

BEbm C# G#

BEbm C# G#
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A bjodhatid ég fer

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

XC o O G 000 F

C

Nu eetla ég ad fara ut til eyja,
G C

ut til eyja, ut til eyja

Nu aetla 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
C
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 Cc
Hann er pad pottpéttur

F
A bjodhatid 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

Cc
Par er lika fullt af finum tjéldum
G C

gulum, raudum, greenum, blaum tjéldum

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

F
A bj6dhatid 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

C
Par er baedi brenn’og brekkusdéngur

G c
og brunalidid maett med gular sléngur

mér finnst alltaf best i brekkusdngnum

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 ?nér, mér, mér
C
Um bjarta sumarnétt €g hoppa sveittur
Uns gélin kemur upp pé%r €g preyttur
ég fer pa ad geispa pvi ég er preyttur
og gg vil sofna%trax
C F
A bjodhatid ég do, do, do
pvi mér fannst komid ﬁég, nog, nog
Eg var syfjadur og Sljér, sljér, sljor
diggiliggi, I?’),Ié,lé
C
Svo vakna ég og byrja strax ad djamma,
Strax ad djamma, (s:trax ad djamma
Svo vakna (e;zg 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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Eg er kominn heim
Héfundur lags: Emerich Kalman Héfundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Odinn Valdimarsson
><Eb Gm Ab ><Bb7 ><C7 N Fm Abm ><Cm ><Bb F7
3 [ d 4e [ d ®|® > [ XJ 4 [ XJ ® [ AKAK]
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [X] [ X ] [AK ] [AK ] [X] [X] [ boe [
[ 4 [ 4
[X] [ X,
Ab C7
ATH** sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Ab Eb Cm
haegt ad setja capd & 3 band og spila lagid i C Eg er kominn heim,
Fm Bb Eb
pa eru hljémarnir mun vidradanlegri. ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb
Eb Gm Ab Bb7 €g er kominn heim.
Eb Gm
Er vollur greer og vetur flyr
Ab C7

og vermir sélin grund.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7

verd hja pér alla stund.

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

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

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

Cm Gm

Sal sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
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Eg fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum

Hofundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skalason Hofundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Flytjandi: Baggalutur

E A F# B Ab Dbm Eb Abm
T [] il T 7 T 4e [] T [] 7 3>< [] 4e [X)
E E B
E A E Eg fell hvorki i freistni né stafi
Pegar ég held mjukur milli stada Dbm Abm

F# B ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
i millilandaflug A

Ab Dbm pbaer bua i flugvél
ba ég herfilega nervus verd F# B
Eb Abm B peer vilja pér alltof vel.

og herda parf minn hug.

E A E
Vid landganginn mig lidur nanast yfir
F# B

og mig langar aftur heim
Ab Dbm

en pa birtast paer med brosin sin
F# B

og ég hjufra mig ad peim.

E B
Eg fell hvorki i freistni né gildrur
Dbm Abm
ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
A

pbaer bua i flugvél
F#
og vilja pér alltaf vel.

E B
Eg fell ekki fyrir konum
Dbm Abm
ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
A

paer nema pig brott
B E
og bjéda pér eitthvad gott
ABEB

E A E
paer fodra pig og fylgja yfir hafid
F# B

med fagadar neglurnar

Ab Dbm
6adfinnanlega pylja peer upp
Eb Ab B
Oryggisreglurnar
E A E
paer vokva pig og vefja inn i teppi
F# B
og vekja eftir lur
Ab Dbm

En eitt er furdulegt, paer fara aldrei
F# B
flugvélinni ur

E B
Eg fell ekki fyrir konum
Dbm Abm
ég fell bara fyrir flugfreyjum
A

paer nema pig brott
B E B
og bera pér eitthvad gott

A
pbzer nema pig brott
B E B
0g gera pér bara gott

E AE
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Hoéfundur lags: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Greifarnir Flytjandi: Greifarnir
Am Dm C G

X0 [} XXO X o O Q00

[ d [ d

Am Dm

Pid sem komud hér i kvold

Cc G Am
(vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel)

Am Dm
Eg veit pid hoféud med ykkur tjold
C G Am

(drekkid ykkur ekki i hel)

Am Dm
Pid komud ekki til ad sofa
C G Am
(i tjaldi verdid ekki ein)
Am Dm
fiori skal ég ykkur lofa
C G Am
(daudur bak vid neesta stein).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,
C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm
petta er séngur til pin og min
C G Am
(pu matt alveg syngja med)

Am Dm
okkar sem drekkum eins og svin
(o G Am

(svo fljoti ut um eyru og nef).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skégi, hvar er tjaldid,
(5 G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.
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bar sem hjartad sler
Hoéfundur lags: Halldér Gunnar Palsson Hofundur texta: Magnus bér Sigmundsson Flytjandi: Fjallabreedur asamt fleirum.
ﬁgn [} XC O O G 000 F ><D><n2) G7OOO OE7O [e]e} XF>EnaJ7 [} OE [e]e}
[XJ i [ 4 i [ 4 t [ 4 i [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 i L. i [ 4 D“
[ [ ] [ X ] [ > [
Fmaj7 C
Capo a 4. bandi par sem hjartad slaer
Fmaj7 G
Am C G Am G Am par sem hjartad sleer
Am C G
Kveikjum eldana Am G Am G
Am C G Tengjum huga hjarta' og sal
Par sem hjart ad sleer Fmaj7 C
Am C G par sem hjartad slaer
Kvei kjum eldana Fmaj7 G GGGET7E7
Am G Am par sem hjartad sleer
par sem hjart ad sleer
Am G
C G Am F bei, pei
Sja, Heimaey og Herjolfsdal Am
C G Am F i Herjolfsdal
par sem hjortun sla i takt vid allt G
Dm G ho, hé
sem i a&adunum rennur Am
Am G F i fjallasal
sem a huganum brennur G
Dm hei, hei
hér i brekkunni F E
G7 E7 i Herjolfsdal
par kveikjum vid eld , eld
Am G
Am G Am G bei, pei
Tengjum huga hjart’og sal Am
Fmaj7 C i Herjolfsdal
par sem hjartad sleer G
Fmaj7 G AmGAm ho, hé
par sem hjartad sleer Am
i fjallasal
Am C G G
Kveikjum eldana hei, hei
Am C G F E
par sem hjartad sleer i Herjolfsdal
AmC G
Kveikjum eldana Am G Am G
Am G Am Tengjum huga hjarta' og sal
Par sem hjartad sleer Fmaj7 C
par sem hjartad sleer
C G Am F Fmaj7 G
Sja, Heimaey og Herjolfsdal par sem hjartad sleer
C G Am F
Par sem hjortun sla i takt vid allt Am G Am G
Dm G Tengjum huga hjarta' og sal
sem i @dunum rennur Fmaj7 C
Am G F bar sem hjartad sleer

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 G GGGG
par sem hjartad sleer

Am G Am
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Héfundur lags: Toggi Hofundur texta: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson Flytjandi: Hjaltalin

€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og pegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
F

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

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.

Am Em
pad er munur 4,

Am G C
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Am Em
Eg gat ei meir,

Am G C

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
F

Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

€g var ad leita ad ast!

F G
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég
F

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i meér.
G
Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G

6 sem betur fer.

><F>I;na]7 [} GﬁOO [} ﬁ(l)'n [} OEm Q00 G Q00
Fmaj7 G6
Og pegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég, Am Em
Fmaj7 A diskdbar,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i meér. Am G Cc
] G6 ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er, Am Em
Fmaj7 G6 Vid maettumst par,
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér. Am G c
med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
Fmaj7 G6
] F G
Am Em Eg var ad leita ad ast!
A diskdbar, F G
Am G c ég var ad leita ad ast!
€g dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em F G
Vid maettumst par, Og begar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,
Am G c F
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo. bu komst, pu komst vié hjartad i mér.
G
) F G €g pori ad maeta hverju sem er,
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G
0 sem betur fer.

F
Og sem betur fer og sem betur fer
G
pa fann ég pig hér.
F

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

F G
00000 0000000000
F G

00000 0000000000
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Pii veist hvad ég meina mar

Hofundur lags: Sigurjon Ingolfsson Hofundur texta: Gudjon Weihe Flytjandi: Skitamérall
C F Am D Dm G Fsus2 Bm E Em A
X ] X

Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

C G

Medan noéttin framhja fer
Dm Am

Fljodid astarblida

C G

Inn i tjaldi tradu mér
Dm Am
teekifeerin bida

F C
Vinnum astarheitid hér
F C

hjortun latum maetast

[ 4 i t L. i =d i [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 i [ 4 [ 4 D“ (X J [XXJ [XXJ
[ [X] [ [ > [X] [
[ X,
C F Dm Am
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer Enginn veit og enginn sér
Am D Dm G
munarblossar ginna okkar drauma reetast
Dm F
Komdu par sem freisting faer (o4 F
Dm G C  Fsus2C Fsus2 Pu veist hvad ég meina maer
fylling vona sinna Am D
munarblossar ginna
C G Dm Am
HIjott i vestri kvedur kvold Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm Am Dm G F
kvikna eldar neetur fylling vona sinna
C G C F
Tap og keeti taka vold PuU veist hvad ég meina maer
Dm Am Am D
titra hjartaraetur munarblossar ginna
Dm F
F (o4 Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dalsins lifi greidum gjold Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
F fylling vona sinna
gledin sanna lokkar
Dm Am CGFF CGDmAm
Prain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G F C
pessi nott er okkar Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F C
Cc F gledin sanna lokkar
PU veist hvad ég meina maer Dm Am
Am D prain vaknar pusundféld
munarblossar ginna Dm G G
Dm Am pessi nott er okkar....
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G F D G
fylling vona sinna PuU veist hvad ég meina maer
C F Bm E
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer munarblossar ginna
Am D Em Bm
munarblossar ginna Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm F Em A G

fylling vona sinna

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 AIC#
fylling vona sinna
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Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna




