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Wrecking Ball

Hoéfundur lags: Lukasz Gottwald asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Lukasz Gottwald dsamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Miley Cyrus

Dm F
We clawed, we chained, our hearts in vain
C A#
We jumped, never asking why
Dm F
We kissed, | fell under your spell
C 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 wantyou

F C
I came in like a wrecking ball
Dm A#
I never hit so hard in love
F C
All I wanted was to break your walls
Dm A#
All you ever did was break me
Dm A#
Yeah you, you wreck me

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

A# Dm

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

| will always want you

A# Dm

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

F A#

I will always wantyou

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

F Cc
| came in like a wrecking ball

Dm

Yeah, | just closed my eyes and swun
F C

Left me crouching in a blaze and fall

Dm A#
All you ever did was break me
Dm A#
Yeah you, you wreck me

A# Dm
I never meant to start a war
F
| just wanted you to let me in
Am
And instead of using force
A#
| guess | should’ve let you win
Dm
| never meant to start a war
F
| just wanted you to let me in
Asus4 A
| guess | should’ve let you win

A# Dm

Don’t you ever say | just walked away
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 C
All I 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 swun
F C
Left me crouching in a blaze and fall
Dm A#
All you ever did was break me
Dm A#
Yeah you, you wreck me
Dm A#
Yeah you, you wreck me
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A Hard Day’s Night

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

G Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

and I've been working like a dog
Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

| should be sleeping like a log
C
But when | get home to you

D
| find the things that you do
G Cadd9 G
will make me feel al---right

G Cadd9 G
You know | work all day
F
to get you money to buy things
Cadd9 G
And It's worth it just to hear you say
F G
you're gonna give me ev'rything
C

So why | love to come home

D
'‘Cause when | get you alone
G Cadd9G
you know I'll be O.K.
Bm
When | home
Em Bm

ev'rything seems to be alright
G

When I'm home
Em C D
feeling you holding me tight, tight,yeah

G Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

and I've been working like a dog
Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

| should be sleeping like a log
C
But when | get home to you

D

| find the things that you do will
G Cadd9 G

make me feel al---right

C
So why | love to come home
D
'‘Cause when | get you alone

G Cadd9 G
you know I'll be O.K.

Bm
When | home
Em Bm
ev'rything seems to be alright

When I'm home
Em C D
feeling you holding me tight, tight,yeah

G Cadd9G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

and I've been working like a dog
Cadd9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G
| should be sleeping like a log
Cc

But when | get home to you

D
| find the things that you do will
G Cadd9G

make me feel al---right

G Cadd9 G
You know | feel al---right
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Alelda

Héfundur lags: Jon Olafsson Hoéfundur texta: Daniel Agust Haraldsson Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

Bm D E7BmD E7
BmDE7BmDE

Bm F# D A

Pragunnar reidi, preeta og dskipuleg ord,

Bm F# D A

af sama meidi, helsi og skilningsleysi pess

Bm F# D A

sem madur skilur, hvad er réttlatt, hvad er rangt
Bm F# D A

i eigin heimi, menn verda, verda

Bm DE

Alelda

Bm DE

saldrandi prjali

Bm

Alelda

D E BmDE

fidrinu feykja..
Bm F# D A
Hreinsunareldur, bidur peirra sem ad ekki sja,
Bm F# D A
hvad pessu veldur, hvers konar bdlsyni og bull,
Bm F# D A

Sjondeildarhringur, peirra i smasja hverfandi,
Bm F# D A
i eigin heimi, menn verda, verda

Bm DE

Alelda

Bm DE
saldrandi prijali

D E BmDE
fidrinu feykja..

Bm DE

Alelda

Bm DE
saldrandi prjali

D E BmDE

fidrinu feykja..
AmCDAmMmCD
AmCDAmCD
AmCDAmMmCD
AmCDAmMmCD

Bm D E7 BmD E7

Bm D E7 BmD E7
Bm D E7 Bm D E7

BmDE7BmDE

Am CcD

Alelda

Am CD
saldrandi prjali

Am

Alelda

cCD AmCD
fidrinu feykja..

Bm DE
Alelda
Bm DE
saldrandi prjali
Bm
Alelda
D E Bm
fidrinu feykja..
D E BmDE
fidrinu feykja..

Bm D E7 Bm




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Angels

Hoéfundur lags: Guy Chambers Hofundur texta: Robbie Willams Flytjandi: Robbie Willams

E
| sit and wait.
A B

Does an angel contemplate my fate.

E
And do they know

the places where we go
Asus2 B
when we're grey and old.
F#m
Cuz | have been told
Asus2
that salvation
C#m A
lets their wings unfold.
D
So when I'm lying in my bed,
C#m
thoughts running through my head,
E

and | feel that love is dead.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

B
And through it all
C#m
she offers me protection,
A
a lot of love and affection,
E
whether I'm right or wrong.
B

And down the waterfall
C#m
wherever it may take me,
A

| know that life won't break me.
G#m
When | come to call,
F#m
she won't forsake me.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

E
When I'm feeling weak
A

and my pain walks down a one way street,

E
| look above
Asus?2

and | know I'll always be blessed with love.

D
And as the feeling grows
C#m
she breathes flesh to my bones

B

B

E
and when love is dead,
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

E B
And through it all
C#m
she offers me protection,
A
a lot of love and affection,
E
whether I'm right or wrong.
B
And down the waterfall
C#m
wherever it may take me,
A
| know that life won't break me.
G#m
When | come to call,
F#m
she won't forsake me.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.

Bm A EBm F#m E
Bm A EBm F#m E

E B
And through it all
C#m
she offers me protection,
A
a lot of love and affection,
E
whether I'm right or wrong.
B

And down the waterfall
C#m
wherever it may take me,
A

| know that life won't break me.
G#m
When | come to call,
F#m
she won't forsake me.
D C#m E
I'm loving angels instead.
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Austurstrati

Hofundur lags: Halli og Laddi Hofundur texta: Halli og Laddi Flytjandi: Halli og Laddi

Bm Em
Eg inni Austurstraeti snarast Iétt a strigaskénum,
F# Bm
med bros a vor og tyggigummi i munninum.

Em
Eg labba um og horfi a lidid sem er par i hopum
F# Bm
fra lassarénum upp i snobbadar kerlingar.
Em
Austurstreeti, ys og leeti,
Bm
félk a hlaupum i innkaupum,
Em
folk ad tala, folk i dvala
F#7
og folk sem rikid parf ad ala.
Bm Em
Par standa bankarnir i r6dum Lands-Bunadar-Utvegs,
F# Bm
og fyrir utan stendur horadur almuginn.

Em

En fyrir innan sitja feitir peninganna verdir
F# Bm
og passa ad vondi kallinn komi ekki og taki pa.
Em
Austurstraeti, ys og leeti,
Bm
félk @ hlaupum i innkaupum,
Em
folk ad tala, folk i dvala
F#7

og folk sem rikid parf ad ala.
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Bahama
Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir
C F Am G
Sidan pu forst hef ég verid med magakveisu. (o3 F
Cc F Am G Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu. Am G
c F Am G ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
Verst finnst mér p6 ad ndna ertu med honum. Cc F
C F Am G Og pennan soéng hef ég sér til pin ort
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum? Am G/B
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort
C F
Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama. c F
. D G til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg pboli ekki svona barnaskdéladrama. Cc G
. F Ab Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Eg eetla ad pakka i toskurnar og flytja til (o3 F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C

C F C G
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C G C CFCG
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
CFCGC
CFCGC
C F
Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini (o G
Am G Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
0g ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni. o F
. Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg laga harid og syp af stut, C G
Am G Bahama
buinn ad gleyma hvernig pu litur ut.
C F
) Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
| spilavitinu kasta ég teningum, o G
Am G Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
F

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
c F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Borga med einhverju korti fra pér C G c
Am G/B Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
sem ég tok alveg évart med mér

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Cc F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

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

Hofundur lags: Jeff Who? Hofundur texta: Jeff Who? Flytjandi: Jeff Who?

Am F EE7
AmF Am F C E7
Lalalalalalala
Am F Am F C E7
It starts with a haircut that you don’t understand. Lalalalalalala
Am F Em F C E7
All dressed looking so sharp just knowing that you're the loada.la la |a la la
Am Am F C E7
With a walk to the beat and you’re move’s on repeat, Lalalalalalala
F Dm Am F C E7
the game is on tonight. Lalalalalalala
Am Am F C E7
With a smile on your face but along with the taste, Lalalalalalala
Dm E Am F C E7
a loneliness to replace. Lalalalalalala
Am F C E7
F Cc Lalalalalalala
Oh man you look so good tonight.
Dm Bb
Every woman you need for your expertise,
F C
to hear the cheers for you where you sit alone,
Dm Bb
but with your dignity on the phone,
Am F
begging you to come home.
AmF
Am F
Your mind slips away with every minute that you stay.
Am F E
Messed up your haircut but still you feel the same.
Am
Cause your god’s gift to women, but they don’t have opinion ,
F Dm
at least not the pretty ones.
Am
As long as they keep on coming, this place she belong in
Dm E
a game you'll never win.
F C
So sadness seems to be your fate,
Dm Bb
all alone again and a fat off day.
F C
your ship will never come in and you’ll never win,
Dm Bb
unless the golden rule becomes your friend
Am

and you should never return.
AmF Am F Dm

Am F Dm Am Dm E7
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Besti vinur

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

D7
Petta er besta skinn, besti vinur pinn.

Tekur hlylega i hond og kyssir pig a kinn.
Og pu(g;,endur stjarfur, pu skilur ekki neitt
pvi hann ?r;,/stir pig med brosi

sem hann fékk hja Colgate.

A7
pvi pu skalt telja fingurna, 1, 2, 3,
G7

Pessi ulfabros geta verid svo dyr.

D7
Hann selur fifil og fjall fyrir fimmpusundkall

pvi hann er vidskiptajofur, hann er geysilega snjall.
Ja, hann er(;7efinn fyrir grin,

sérdu bara hvernig hann hlaer

pegar hann Ir)u7kkar pig um milljon

pott hann skuldi pér tveer.

A7
Pvi skaltu telja fingurna, 1, 2, 3,
G7

Pessi islenska fyndni getur verid svo dyr.

D7
Ja, hann ruggar og reer og telur & sér teer,

segist breyttur madur, 6druvisi en i geer.
G7

Snudum békum saman, fyrirheitin eru gé0.
D7
Eg segi varadu pig, hann pyrstir i bl6d.

A7
Og pu skalt telja fingurna, 1, 2, 3,
G7

Pessi vidskiptajofur hann er ekki ndgu skyr,
D7
hann er einhverskonar dyr.

Teldu fingurna, 1, 2, 3,
D7
Pessi Ulfaldabros geta verid svo dyr.

A7
Teldu fingurna, pad vantar alla fimm.

G7
Pessi vidskiptaverdld er alltof grimm.

D7
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Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

GC C#dim G E7 A7 D7 G D7

G

Manudagsmorgunn, a faetur ég fer
C C#dim

hofudid a mér punnt eins og gler.

G E7
Eg prai aé fa big, sja pig,
A7 G D7
sofa eina nott hja pér.

G
Hvad vard ég ad gera, hvar fékk ég ad vera
C#dim

i 6kunnri borg, svo fjarri pér ?

G E7
Eg prai aé fa big, sja blg,
A7 GD
hvila eina nott hja pér.

G
Tungan vid géminn er eins og groin,
C#dim

gerbragd i munni af 6ldrykkju er.
] GID E7
Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig,
A7 D7 G D7

sofa eina nott hja pér.

GC C#dim G/D E7 A7 D7 G D7
GC C#dim G E7 A7 D7 G D7
GC C#dim G/D E7 A7 D7 G D7

G
Eg horfi it um dyrnar, geng ut um gluggann
c C#dim
geri allt vitlaust hvar sem &g er.
] G E7
Eg prai ad fa pig, sja pig,
A7 D7 G D7

hvila eina nott hja pér.

G

i hillingum heyr €g pig syngjandi salma.
C#dim

Svona eru hellog i augum & meér.

G E7
Eg prai aé fa big, sja blg,

GF#G

sofa eina nott hja pér.
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Braggahliis

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

AEb7 D7 G

G D+ dm G7
Ein i bragga, Magga, gaegist ut um gluggann,
C G A9 D7

bradum sér hun Skugga-Baldur skunda hja
G D+ dm G7
enn einn tarinn, starinn, oliu a skarinn
A7 Eb7 D7 G
er eftitt nema fyrir flandans aura ad fa.

C Cmé G
| vetur betur gekk henni ad galdra
A9 D7
til sina glada og kalda karla sem oft gafu aur,
G D+ dm G7

en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,

A7 Eb7 D7 G
a ekki fyir oliu, er alveg staur.

G D+ dm G7
Fyrst kom Bretinn, rjédur, yndislega gédur,
C G A9 D7
pa bjé hun Magga a Borginni i bleikum kjol.
G D+ dm G7
Svo kom Kaninn, paninn, kommunistabaninn,
A7 Eb7 D7 G
pba keettist Magga ofsalega og hélt sin jol.

C Cmé G
Svo feerdist aldur yfir eins og galdur
A9
og avallt verra og verra var i karl ad na.
D+ dm G7
NuU er Magga sturin pvi oliu a skurinn
A7 Eb7 G
er erfitt nema fyrir fjandans aura ad fa.
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Biddu pabbi

Hofundur lags: Geoff Stevens asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Idunn Steinsdéttir Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson

Capo a 3. bandi (fyrir upphaflega tontegund i Eb)

Cc Dm/C
| hinsta sinn ad heiman lagu spor min,
Cmaj7 Dm/C
Pvi ég hamingjuna fann ei lengur par.
Cc C7 F

Og hratt ég gekk i fyrstu, uns ég heyrél fétatak
C

C/G
Og haum rémi kallaé til min var, kallaé:

Cmaj7 C7
Blddu pabb| biddu min,

Biddu, bVI €g kem til pin.

E7
/E, ég hlep svo hratt,
Am D7/F#
ad ég hrasadi og datt.
C/G G C
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
Cc Dm/C
Eg stadar nam og stardi a dottur mina,
Cmaj7 Dm/C
Er par stautadi til min svo hyr a bra,
C C7
Og mig skorti kjark til ad segja henni,
F D/IF# CIG
ad billin bidi min ad bera mig
G C G

um langveg henni fra. Hun sagédi:

(o Cmaj7 C7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,

Biddu, bV| €g kem til pin.

E7
A, ég hIJop svo hratt,
Am D7/F#
ad ég hrasadi og datt.
C/G G Cc
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
Dm/C
Raévnltur €g stdd um stund og pagdi,
Cmaj7 Dm/C

En af staé svo lagdi aftur heim a leid.
. C c7
Eg vissi ad litla déttir min
F D/F#

hun myndi hjalpa mér

C/G G
Ad maeta vanda peim

C G

sem heima beid. Hun sagdi:

(o Cmaj7 C7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,

Biddu, bV| €g kem til pin.
E7
A, ég hIJop svo hratt,
Am D7/F#
ad ég hrasadi og datt.
C/G G C
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.

G C E7

AE, ég hljop svo hratt,
Am D7/F#

ad ég hrasadi og datt.

C/G G C

Biddu pabbi, biddu min.
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Bitkolla

Hoéfundur lags: Laddi Hoéfundur texta: Laddi Flytjandi: Laddi

Capo a 2.bandi
Am Em Am Em

Am Em
Karl og kerling i sinu koti,
F

kurdu og attu einn svein.

E
Hann Hrein.
Am Em
Beljuhré geymd i fijésabroti
F G

Bukolla og hun bjo ein.

Am Em

Svo einn daginn var horfin kusa
F (o]

og ekkert til hennar sést,
E

né frést.

Am Em

Pa var Hreinn sendur Ut ad hnusa
F E
hardur og til i flest.

Am F
Deo6 (deo) ded (ded)

C E

Bauladu Bukolla ef pu heyrir
Am F

Ded (deo) ded (ded)

C Am

En ekkert heyrdist hann &fram lengra hélt.

Em Am Em

Am Em
Pegar hann haféi gengid lengi
F c

med haelszeri komin var
E

0g mar.

Am Em

Aumar iljar og sara strengi
F G

og stéd varla i lappirnar.

Am Em

Ef hann fyndi ekki kusu i hvelli
F c

og keemi 6dara peim
E

strax heim.

Am Em

Fengi hann radningu og rassskelli
F E

og rekin burt fra peim.

Am F
Ded (ded) deo (deo)

c E

Bauladu Bukolla ef pu heyrir
Am F

Ded (deo) ded (ded)

(o Am
En ekkert heyrdist hann &fram lengra hélt.

Em Am Em
Bbm Fm
Pa er baulad ur hau bjargi
F#

par Bukolla er bundin vid grjot,

F
med fot.
Bbm Fm
Litlu innar a lodnu fargi
F# Ab
liggur skessa ein ljot.
Bbm Fm
Strakur kemst sidan ut med belju

F# C#

og stikar i attina heim.

F
Beint heim.
Bbm Fm
En skessan vaknar og sypur hveljur.
F# F

~ovei ég skal na peim tveim®.

Bbm F#

Hee hé. Korr i ré.

C# F

Eg skal na ykkur skrattakollar
Bbm F#

Hee ho. Korr i ré.

C#

F
pad pydir ekkert ad sitja og drolla.

Bbm F# C# F

(Endurtekid medan talad er):

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

og leggdu pad a jordina.

Verdur pad pa ad svo storu vatni ad enginn

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljtgandi.”

Gerdi strakur petta og var ur petta lika ekki sma vatn.
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Bls. 19

Nu vard skessan alveg &f, hljép heim i helli
og kom med stéra bolann hans pabba sins

og hann drakk allt vatnid i einum sopa.

Nu var skessan alveg ad na peim aftur.

pa segir Bukolla:

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

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljugandi.”

Hlaer pa skessan og laetur bolaétuktina pissa 6llu vatninu

sem hann drakk a balid og slokkva i pvi.

Pegar skessan var alveg ad na peim

einu sinni enn, segir Bukolla:

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

kemst yfir nema fuglinn fljugandi.”

Stoppar pa strakur og segir:

,Eg er nG buinn ad fa mig fullsaddan

af pessu kjaftaedi i pér beljuskratti parna.

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

petta hefur ekkert virkad hja pér hingad til.

Nu tek ég til minna rada!

“ Skipti engum togum ad straksi hreinsadi harin

af halanum & Bukollu og stradi peim i kring um sig.
Spruttu pa upp heilu fjallasalirnir.

Sidan hefur ekkert spurst til peirra.

Bbm F# CH#F
Deé (ded) ded (ded
Bbm F# CH#HF

) )

Ded (ded) ded (ded)

Bbm F# CH#HF
Ded (deo) ded (ded)

F#

Deé (ded) ded (ded)

C#F
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California Dreaming

Hoéfundur lags: John Phillips Hofundur texta: Michelle Phillips Flytjandi: The Mamas And The Papas

Am GF
All the leaves are brown
G Esus4 E
and the sky is grey
F C
I've been for a walk
Esus4 E
on a winter’s day

E Am

Am GF

I'd be be safe and warm

G Esus4 E
if | was in L.A.

Am GF

California dreaming

G Esus4 E
on such a winter’s day

Am GF
Stopped into a church
G Esus4 E
| passes along the way
F C E Am

Oh | got down on my knees

F Esus4 E
and | pretend to pray

Am GF

You know the preacher likes the cold,

G Esus4 E
he knows I'm gonna stay

Am G F
California dreaming on
G Esus4 E
such a winter’s day

Am GF
All the leaves are brown
G Esus4 E
and the sky is grey
F C
I've been for a walk
Esus4 E
on a winter’s day

E Am

Am GF
If | didn’t tell her
G Esus4 E
| could leave today
Am GF
California dreaming
G Am GF
on such a winter’s day
G Am GF
on such a winter’s day
G Fmaj7 Am
on such a winter’s day
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Come on Eileen

Hoéfundur lags: Kevin Rowland Hofundur texta: Billy Adams Flytjandi: Dexy's midnight runners

C Em
Poor old Johnny Ray
F

Sounded sad upon the radio

C G
moved a million hearts in mono
C
Our mothers cried
F F CG

Sang along, who'd blame them
C

You're grown (you're grown up),
Em

SO grown (So grown up)

F

Now | must say more than ever

G

(come on Eileen)

C Em F
Toora-loora-toora-loo-rye-aye

c
and we can sing just like our fathers

D A
Come on Eileen oh, | swear (well he means)
Em G A
at this moment you mean everything
D A
With you in that dress, my thoughts (I confess)
Em G A
verge on dirty, Ah come on Eileen

C Em
These people round here
F
wear beaten-down eyes sunk in smoke-dried faces,
(o G
so resigned to what their fate is
C Em
but not us (no never) no not us (no never)

we are far too young and clever

CG

(come on Eileen)

C Em F
Toora-loora-toora-loo-rye-aye

C G
Eileen I'll hum this tune for ever

D A
Come on Eileen, oh | swear (well he means)
Em G A
Ah come on let's take off everything
D A
That pretty red dress, Eileen (tell him yes)
E G A

Ah come on let's, ah come on Eileen

D F#m
(Come on Eileen too-loo rye-aye come on)
G

DA

(Eileen too-loo rye-aye toora toora-too-loora)

Now you have grown,

now you have shown, oh Eileen

D

Come on Eileen, these things they are real
F#m

and | know how you feel

G

Now | must say more than ever

D A

things round here have changed

D F#m G DA
Too-ra loo-ra too-ra loo-rye-aye

D A
Come on Eileen oh, | swear (well he means)
Em G A
at this moment you mean everything
D A
With you in that dress, my thoughts (I confess)
Em G A
verge on dirty, Ah come on Eileen

D A
Come on Eileen oh, | swear (well he means)
Em G A
at this moment you mean everything
A

D
With you in that dress, my thoughts (I confess)
Em G A
verge on dirty, Ah come on Eileen
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Cover of the rolling stone

Hofundur lags: Shel Silverstein Hofundur texta: Shel Silverstein Flytjandi: Dr. Hook

A
Well we are big rock singers

we've got golden fingers

E
and we're loved everywhere we go,

E’Zten thousand dollars a show;
we take all kind of pills

to give us all kind of thrills,

but the thrill we've never?mown,
is the ItEhriII that'll get you

when you get your picture

on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

wanna see my picture on the cover
A

wanna buy five copies for my mother
E

wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

I've got a freaky old lady
called my Cocain Katy

E
who embroiders on my jeans,
I've got my poor old gray-haired Daddy,
E7 A
drivin' my limousine
Now it's all designed
to blow our minds

A7 D
but our minds won't really be blown,
E

like the blow that'll get you
when you get your picture

on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

we sing about beauty and we sing about thruth
A

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

A
We got a lot of

little teenage, blue-eyed groupies
E
who do anything we say,

we got a genuine Indian guru,
A
who's teachin' us a better way,

we got all the friends

that money can buy,
D
SO we never have to be alone,
E
and we keep gettin' richer

but we can't get our picture
A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

E
Rolling Stone

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone

D E
on the cover of the Rolling

wanna see my picture on the cover
A
wanna buy five copies for my mother
E
wanna see my smilin' face

D A
on the cover of the Rolling Stone
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Crazy Little Thing Called Love

Hofundur lags: Freddie Mercury Hofundur texta: Freddie Mercury Flytjiandi: Queen

D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD

D Dsus4aDDDDsus4DD

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love,
G (o3 G
| just can't handle it,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
this, thing, called love,
G Cc G
I must, get round to it,
D
| ain't ready,
Bb Cc D
Crazy little thing called love.

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D

This thing, called love,

G Cc G
it cries, in the cradle at night,

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
it swings, it jives,

G C G
it shakes, all over like a jelly-fish,

D

| kinda like it,
Bb Cc D
Crazy little thing called love.

G

There goes my baby,
C G

she knows how to rock and roll,

Bb
She drives me crazy,

E A
she gives me hot and cold fever,
F

then she leaves me in a cool, cool sweat.

DC#C
A G# G
E A
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
| gotta be cool, relax,

G Cc G
get hip, get on my tracks,
D

Dsus4 D Dsus4 D

take a back seat, hitch-hike
G C G
And take a long ride on my motorbike
D
until I'm ready,

Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.

Solo:
BbDG D
BbEA F
DC#C
A G# G
E A
D
| gotta be cool, relax,
G C G

get hip, get on my tracks,
D

take a back seat, hitch-hike
G cC G
And take a long ride on my motorbike
D
until I'm ready,
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.

D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
This thing, called love,
G Cc G
| just can't handle it,
D Dsus4 D Dsus4 D
this, thing, called love,
G c G
I must, get round to it,
D
| ain't ready,
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
Bb Cc D
Crazy little thing called love.
Bb C D
Crazy little thing called love.
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Creep

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

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

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

She's running out the door.

She's running out
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Danska lagid

Hofundur lags: Eyjoélfur Kristjansson Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjansson Flytjandi: Bitlavinafélagi®

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

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

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

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

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

A
"Der bor en bager pa Nagrregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm Esus4 E
men har du ingen sa kan du ga."

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

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

Og eina stjornubjarta kvoldstund,
Em

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

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

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

A
"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
C#m
Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm E
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."

Am D7 Am D7 Bm E7 Bm E7
A

"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
C#m

Han bager kringler og julekage.
D

Han bager store, han bager sma
Gm E
han bager nogle med sukker pa
A

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
C#m
og heste grise og peberkager
D

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Gm F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
B
"Der bor en bager pa Narregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

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

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Ebm
og heste grise og peberkager
E

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
B
"Der bor en bager pa Ngrregade.
Ebm
Han bager kringler og julekage.
E

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

og i hans vindu' er sukker sager
Ebm
og heste grise og peberkager
E

og har du penge sa kan du fa
Am F#
men har du ingen s& kan du ga."
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Djofull er eg flottur

Héfundur lags: Heimir Eyvindarson Héfundur texta: Heimir Eyvindarson Flytjandi: A Méti Sél

Dm Bb Dm Bb

Dm Bb

Pabbi minn er prestur

Dm Bb

og mamm’er stundum pokadyr i tollinum
Dm Bb

Djofull ertu fin Hlin

Dm Bb

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

€g er a badum attum

Dm Bb

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

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

Dm Bb

Adam eda Eva

Dm Bb

ein er nog en fleiri eru meirihattar
Dm Bb

Alan eda Alda

Dm Bb

€g reyn’ad skapa pinulitinn augnakontakt
Dm Bb

en ég nenni ekk’ad stand upp

Dm Bb

meér lidur best ad sitja hér a rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( megahattar badum megin )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( einnar naetur ofurstandur )
F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur ( jaja )

F Gm Bb

Djofull ertu flottur

Dm
Pegar ég hugsa um pad betur
Bb

er ég alltof flottur fyrir pig
Dm

pvi pu ert ekki nema svona

Bb

nokkurnveginn rétt ad verda

Dm Bb

sautjan eda atjan ara

Dm Bb

Pabbi minn er prestur

Dm Bb

og mamm’er stundum pokadyr i tollinum
Dm Bb

djofull ertu Utsteed

Dm Bb

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

€g nenni ekk’ad stand’upp

Dm Bb

meér lidur best ad sitja hér a rassgatinu

F Gm Bb

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

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur )

F Gm Bb

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

Djofull er ég flottur ( einnar viku ofurstandur )

F Gm Bb

Djofull er ég flottur ( aha )

F Gm Bb BbF

Djofull er ég flottur
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Don't Look Back In Anger

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

CFCF

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

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

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by

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

GAmMEFGCAmMG

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

where nobody knows.

G C AmG

If it's night or day.

C G Am

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

of a Rock 'n Roll band.

G C AmG

Who'll throw it all away

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

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

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

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

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

FFmMCFFmC
FFmC G E7/G#
AmMGFG

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by.

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

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

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

At least not today.
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Draumur um Ninu

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

Intro

{start_of_tab}

Em Asus4 A7 D/A

Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.
D/F#

Opna augun...

Em Asus4 A7 D/F#

Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.

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

-Er ég vakna...
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Eight days a week

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

G A
Ooh | need your love babe, G A
Cc G Love you every day girl,
guess you know it's true Cc G
G A always on my mind
G

Hope you need my love babe,
Cc G

just like | need you Cc
love you all the time

One thing | can say girl,
G

Em C Em A
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me Em Cc Em A
G A Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
Ain't got nothin' but love babe G A
c G Ain't got nothin’ but love babe
Eight days a week C G
Eight days a week

G A C G

Love you every day girl, Eight days a week

C G C G

always on my mind Eight days a week ...

G A

One thing | can say girl,
Cc G
love you all the time

Em C Em A

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A

Ain't got nothin' but love babe

Cc G

Eight days a week

D Em
Eight days a week, | love you
A

Eight days a week,
c D7
is not enough to show | care

G A

Ooh | need your love babe,

C G

guess you know it's true

G A

Hope you need my love babe,
C G

just like | need you

Em C Em A
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me
G A

Ain't got nothin' but love babe
c G

Eight days a week
D Em
Eight days a week, | love you
A

Eight days a week,
(o D7
is not enough to show | care




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

E G#m7 Amaj7 B7 B+
pvi hik pu veist er sama og tap.
E G#m7 Amaj7

E G#m7 Amaj7

E G#m7 Amaj7 Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur
Einhversstadar einhvern timan aftur G#m?7 C#7 F#

G#m7 C#7 F# liggur leid pin um veginn til min
liggur leid pin um veginn til min B7 | A# A

B7 A# A og pu segir: Eg saknadi pin.
0g pu segir: Eg saknadi pin. ) E A
) E A EA Eg saknadi pin.
Eg saknadi pin. E A

Eg saknadi pin.

E G#m7 Amaj7 i E
Kyrrlatt kvoldid hvislar astarordum Eg saknadi pin.

G#m7 C#7 Fi ) E
ut i buskann, hver heyrir pau nu. Eg saknadi pin.
1 A# A
Ut dr lifi minu labbadir pu.

E E7

Labbadir pu.

A

A Am
En ég nenni ekki ad hanga hér,
E G#m7 Gm
pott hugur dvelji oft hja pér.
F#m B7 E E7
Lifid bidur lika eftir mér.
A Am
pad er alveg nog af sorg og sut,
E G#m7 Gm
svo &g aetla eitthvad ut.
F#m
Ad finna einhvern félagsskap,
B7 B+
pvi hik pu veist er sama og tap.

E G#m7 Amaj7

NU er bradum timi til ad pegja,
G#m7 C#H7 F#

pvi ad 6sagt nu a ég svo fatt.
B7 A# A

En ég sendi pér kvedju i satt.

E E7
Kvedju i satt.

A Am

En ég nenni ekki ad hanga hér,
E G#m7 Gm
pott hugur dvelji oft hja pér.
F#m B7 E E7
Lifid bidur lika eftir mér.
A Am
pad er alveg nog af sorg og sut,
E G#m7 Gm
svo ég aetla eitthvad ut.
F#m

Ad finna einhvern félagsskap,
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Einskonar ast

Hofundur lags: Magnus Kjartansson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Brunalidid

Cc
big vil ég fa
E

til ad vera mér hja
A Aaug A
Vertu nu veenn og segdu: Ja
D7
Pvi betra er ad sjast
G C G7
en kveljast og pjast af einskonar ast.

Cc
Puveist ad vid tvo
E
eigum svo margt
A Aaug A
sameiginlegt pvi finnst mér pad hart
D7

ad heyra ekki i pér
G C Gm7C
vankadi vinur, svaradu mér.

F Fm/G#

Simtolid tek, tala i pad

C/G D7/F#

til pess ad akveda

Dm G7b9 G7
stundina og stadinn sem vid tvo.

C
Getum vakid upp draug
E
af gdmlum haug
A Aaug A
Eg greet eda syng pu gafst mér pd hring
D7

Haettum ad slast og
G c G7
reynum ad finna einskonar ast.

Solo
CEAA7TD7TGCGm7C

F Fm/G#

Simtdlid tek, tala i pad

C/G D7/F#

til pess ad akveda

Dm G7b9 G7
stundina og stadinn sem vid tvo.

C
Getum vakid upp draug
E
af gémlum haug
A Aaug A
Eg greet eda syng pu gafst mér pé hring
D7

Haettum ad slast og

G F
reynum ad finna einskonar ast.

Cc
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Einu sinni a agustkvoldi

Héfundur lags: J6n Muli Arnason Héfundur texta: Jénas Arnason Flytjandi: Magnus Eiriksson

D A7 D
Einu sinni' & agustkvoldi
Em A D

austur i bingvallasveit

Em A D Bm

gerdist i dulitlu dragi

Em A7 D

dulitid sem enginn veit,

Em A7 D

nema vid og nokkrir prestir
Em A7 D

og kjarrid greena inni Bolabas
D7

og Armannsfellid fagurblatt
G
og fannir Skjaldbreidar
E7 A Adim7 A7
og hraunid fyrir sunnan Eyktaras.
Em A7 D Bm
P6 ad aeviarin hverfi
Em A7 D
ut & timans graa rokkurveg,
D7
vid saman munum geyma petta
G
ljufa leyndarmal,
Em A7 D
landid okkar géda pu og ég.

DA7TDEmAD
Em ADBm
EmA7DEmAT7D
EmA7DD7G
E7 A Adim7 A7

Em A7 D Bm
P6 ad aeviarin hverfi
Em A7 D
ut a timans graa rokkurveg,
D7
vid saman munum geyma petta
G
ljufa leyndarmal,
Em A7 D
landid okkar géda pu og ég.
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Eitt [ag enn

Héfundur lags: Maurice Williams Héfundur texta: Omar Ragnarsson Flytjandi: Brimklé

GEmCD GEmCD
GEmCD GEmCD
GEmCD
GEmCD

G EmCD G EmCD
Sitjum hér, bara svolitid lengur,
G EmCD G EmCD
saman vid tvo, bara svolitid lengur.
G Em CD
pad er svo huggulegt hér,
G EmC D
ad hlusta a pl6tu einn med pér
G Em
pad haggar ekki okkur tveim
C D
pott ég aetti ad fara heim.
Em
Bara eitt lag enn.

G EmCD G EmC
Ja sitjum hér, bara svolitid lengur,
D G EmC
smasma stund
D Em
eitt lag enn. Eitt lag enn.

B Em A7 D7
Sol6 -

. G EmCD G EmC
O ma ég vera hér, bara svolitid lengur
D G EmCD G EmCD
seell i fadmi pér, bara svolitla stund
G EmCD
og hlustum I16gin okkar &,
Em CD
unadstund i seelli pra.
] G Em
Eg atti ad vera haldinn heim
C D
en ekkert haggar okkur tveim,
Em
bara einn koss enn.

G EmCD G EmC
Sitjum hér, bara svolitid lengur,
D G EmC
Saman vid tvo
D G EmCD
bara svolitid lengur,
GEmCD

GEmCD
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Ekkert breytir pvi

Hofundur lags: Jens Hansson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jéns mins

C G/B Am Dm Am Dm

Ef ég eetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur. Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
CIG G C G C/G G Cc

Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig. Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.

C G/B Am Dm

P6 ad aevin geymi oteljandi sekundur,
C/G G Cc

pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G C G
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.

C G/B Am Dm
Ef ég hefdi onnur faeri, Gnnur augnablik.
) CIG G C G
Onnur rad, adra kosti handa pér.
C G/B Am Dm
Oft & tidum a ég ekki ndégu haegt um vik
C/G G C
til ad sa eda gefa af sjalfum mér.

Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G Cc
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm
Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
Am Dm
Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C/G G C
Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.

F G
P6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust
Cc
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,
F G
skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er
Cc
ymist fjara eda flod.

Solo: (x 2)
CGIBAmMDMC/GGCG
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G Cc
hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.
Am Dm

Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
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Euphoria

Hoéfundur lags: Thomas Gustafsson asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Thomas Gustafsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Loreen

G Cc
Capo a 2.bandi An everlasting piece of art
Em D
Am G F A beating love within my heart
Why, why can't this moment last forevermore? G
Am G Cc We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up
Tonight, tonight eternity's an open door...
Am G F Em D C
No, don't ever stop doing the things you do. Forever we sail into infinity,
Am G C Em D G CDEm
Don't go, in every breath | take I'm breathing you... We're higher, we're reaching for divinity
D Em D
Em D Euphoria, Euphoria
Euphoria G c
G Cc We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up
Forever, 'ill the end of time
Em D Em D
From now on, only you and | Euphoria
G Cc G (o
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up An everlasting piece of art
Em D
Em D A beating love within my heart
Euphoria G Cc
G Cc We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up
An everlasting piece of art
Em D Em DGC
A beating love within my heart Euphoria
G C Em D
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up Euphoria
G Cc
Am We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up
We are here,
G F
we're all alone in our own universe,
Am
We are free,
G Cc
where everything's allowed and love comes first,
Am
Forever and ever together,
G F
we sail into infinity,
Am

We're higher and higher and higher,
G C

we're reaching for divinity.

Em D
Euphoria
G C
Forever, 'till the end of time
Em D

From now on, only you and |
G Cc
We're going up-up-up-up-up-up-up

Em D
Euphoria
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Everybody hurts

Hoéfundur lags: R.E.M. Hofundur texta: R.E.M. Flytjandi: R.E.M.

DGDGD

G
When the day is longand the night,
D G D

the night is yours alone
G
When you're sure you've had too much
D G
of this life, well hang on

Em A
Don't let yourself go,
Em A Em
everybody cries
A

and everybody hurts

DGDG
sometimes

D
Sometimes everything is wrong,
G D
now it's time to sing along
G D
When your day is night alone (hold on,hold on)
G D

If you feel like letting go  (hold on)
G
When you think you've had too much
D G

of this life, well hang on

Em
Everybody hurts,
A Em A Em
take comfort in your friends
A
Everybody hurts,
F# Bm F# Bm
Don't throw your hand, oh no,
F# Bm
don't throw your hand
c
when you feel like you're alone,
GC Am
no, no, no, you are not alone
D G
If you're on your own in this life,
D G
the days and nights are long
D G
When you think you've had toomuch,
D G

of this life, to hang on

Em A Em
Well everybody hurts, sometimes
A Em
Everybody cries,
A D G
everybody hurts, sometimes
D G D/A
But everybody hurts sometimes so hold on,
G D G D
hold on, hold on, hold on,hold on,hold on,
G D G
hold on,hold on,
D GD G
Everybody hurts
D GDGDG
You are not alone
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Fallegur dagur

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

Am Dm E Am

Veit ekki hvad vakti mig, Pessi fallegi dagur.

Am Dm F C E Am

vil liggja um stund. Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

Am Dm

Togar i mig teer birtan, G Cc

Am Dm Pessi fallegi dagur.

lysir upp mina lund. E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.

G C F C E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur. Aaa aaa aaa aaa.
E Am F C E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur. Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

Am Dm
Islenskt sumar og sélin,
Am Dm
syngja pér sitt lag.
Am Dm

Pu gengur gldd at i hitann,
Am Dm

inn i draumblaan dag.

G (o
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

G (o
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am

Pessi fallegi dagur.
F C E Am
Aaa aaa aaa aaa.

C E Am
Mavahvitt sky dormar dofid.

C E Am
Inn i draum hringsins er pad ofi®
F C E Am

Hreyfist vart ur stad.

C E Am
Konurnar blémstra brosandi seelar.
C E Am
Sumarkjolar, hair haelar.

F Cc E Am

Kvoldid vill komast ad.

G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
E Am
Pessi fallegi dagur.
G C
Pessi fallegi dagur.
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Fannfergi hugans

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

E B
Hun er silki og stal.
E B
Hun er stérsjoér og bal.
E C#m
Hun er happ mitt i hendi.
F#m B
Hun er hjarta mins mal.
E B
Pegar heimur og drott
E B
hofdu loks um sig hljott,
C#m F#m
i fannfergi hugans

A E

ég fann hana i nott.

E B
Pad var dimmt, pad var dogg
E B

og i dreyranum l6gg.
E C#m
En ég fann hvernig hjartad
F#m B

slo hogg eftir hogg.

E B

pPar sem adur var tom
E B
eru nu adeins blom.
C#m F#m
| kuldanum astin

A E
hdan kvad upp sinn dém.

B E

Pad er dlysanlegt,

B

ja og alls engu likt,
A

E
- pa sjaldan menn komast
F#m B
i teeri vid slikt -

B E
hversu 6flug han er,

B E
hversu hreint étruleg.
C#m F#m
Hvad han érvar og sefar

A E
i senn. Trudu mer.

E B
Pad var hvasst, ufinn seer.
E B

Pad var nyfallinn snzer.

E C#m

P6 var innra med mér
F#m B

adeins andvari veer.

E B
Ja, ég vissi sem var.

E B
Og ég skynjadi par
C#m F#m
i mjollinni hitann

A E
sem med sér hun bar.

C#m
Dag eftir dag eftir dag
Amaj7 Bm

eru oteljandi salir sarar vist.

C#m B A

Dag eftir dag eftir dag
E F#m

hverfur sol. En sidan styttir upp,

A E

styttir upp a ny.

E B
Ny er dagur a ny.
E B

En i kvold aftur sny
E C#m
ég til fundar vid pig
F#m B

par i rékkrinu, pvi

E B
pegar dagur og nott

E B
hofdu loks um sig hljétt
C#m F#m

i fannfergi hugans

ég fann hana i nétt.

C#m F#m
| fannfergi hugans
A E

ég fann pig i nott.
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Farin

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

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G Cc
Pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G (o D
Skritid hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Nottin siglir ad, minningin er kyrr
G c D

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D G
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C Am D

Timinn lidur, lidur an min

G (o3 D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G (o]

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér

G (o3 D

hefdir pu stadid mér hja.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

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

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

Em G

Risin doégun er, birtist mynd af pér
Am D

Sé ég alla leid.

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

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

pegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . ..

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D

hvert liggur min leid?

Em
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mer?
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Fatlafol

Hofundur lags: Megas Hofundur texta: Megas Flytjandi: Megas asamt fleirum.

D
Eg pekkti einu sinni fatlafél
G D
sem flakkadi um a hjélastol

A A7
med bros a vor en berjandi p6 16minn.
D
Hann ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
G D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
A D
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.

G D

Fatlafol, fatlafol,

A D

flakkandi um a tiu gira spitthjélastol.
G D

Ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
A D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.
Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
D

A
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.
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Fjollin hafa vakad

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

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

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

E5 C5 B5

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

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

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

E5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar.

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

E5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
ES C5 B5
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#5E5
Vid hreedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
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Fly on the wings of love
Hofundur lags: Olsen Brothers Hofundur texta: Olsen Brothers Flytjandi: Olsen Brothers
DBmGAD E C#m A
Fly on the wings of love

D B E C#mA
In the summer night, fly, baby, fly
Bm B C#m A F#m
when the moon shines bright reaching the stars above
G A B
feeling love forever. Touching the sky
D
And the heat is on
Bm
when the daylight's gone
G A
Still - happy together.

Bm G

There's just one more thing I'd like to add

Em E A

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

D Bm G

Fly on the wings of love

A D BmG

fly, baby, fly

A Bm G Em

reaching the stars above
A
Touching the sky

D

And as time goes by,
Bm

there's a lot to try

G A

and I'm feeling lucky.

D

In the softest sand,
Bm

smiling hand in hand
G A

love is all around me.

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

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

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

A

Touching the sky
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Folsom Prison Blues

Hofundur lags: Johnny Cash Hofundur texta: Johnny Cash Flytjandi: Johnny Cash

Capo on 1st. fret.
B7 E

E
| hear the train a comin'

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

Since, | don't know when,
A
I'm stuck in Folsom Prison,
E
And time keeps draggin' on,
B7

But that train keeps a-rollin',
E
On down to San Antone.

E
When | was just a baby,

My Mama told me, "Son,
Always be a good boy,
Don't ever play with guns,”
But | :hot a man in Reno,
Just to watch him I(E:Iie,

B7
When | hear that whistle blowin',
I hang my head and Ery.
EAEB7E

E
| bet there's rich folks eatin’,

In a fancy dining car,
They're probably drinkin' coffee,
And smokin' big cigars,
A
But | know | had it comin’,
E
| know | can't be free,
B7
But those people keep a-movin',
E

And that's what tortures me.

E
Well, if they freed me from this prison,

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

Farther down the line,

éar from Folsom Prison,

That's where | want to IZtay,

And I'd II?:t that lonesome whistle,
Blow my blues aI\ENay.
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Ford 57 (Komdu i party)

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

G Cc7
Eg var ad runta i reefilslegum Ford 57,
D

G A7

einmana i brakinu og klukkan ordin tvo.

G c7

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

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

G C7

Veistu hvad ég gerdi parna & gamla fordinum,

G A7 D

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

G C7

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

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

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

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

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

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

AmFAmMmF

Am F

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

og atti erfitt med ad midla ?nélum.

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

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

eftir lIdgum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspokum.

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

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

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

eftir lIdigum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst é€g inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Frelsid

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

F F/IE

Geng nakinn um husakynnin,
Am

bid nyjann dag velkominn.

Gm F C

Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid.

F F/E

Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér,

Am

sem pu liggur a grufu.

Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F c

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
D# 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#/F
Med nefid fullt af mold
A#m

sem lyktar annars ageetlega.
G#m F# C#
Getur folk att erfitt med ad tala.
F# F#/F
Samt segir pu mér sannlega

A#m

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

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

B F# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

(o G D

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

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,

Am

gnaefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/E

Pad er gott ad eiga kost a pvi,

Am

ad geta komist i naid samband.
Gm F C

Vid natturunnar leyndardéma.

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

A# F C

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F c

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

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

B Fi# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

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

Cc G D

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Cc G D

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

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

Cc G D

Skildi madur verda leidur a pvi til lengdar ad vera til?
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From Now On

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

GEmMDF#M GEmMmDF#m G

Em D
In light of all that's happened here
F#m G
| refrain from looking back
Em D F#m G
afraid of finding someone else

Em D
In darkness hides another one
F#m G
with scars and bloodshot eyes
Em D F#m G
trying to believe in anything | say

Em
My mother said:
D
"God, what have you done?"
F#m G

Well you sure are one of a kind

Em
My father said:

D F#m G
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"

Em
My mother said:
D
"God, what have you done?"
F#m G

Well you sure are one of a kind

Em
My father said:

D F#m
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"

BmF#mDG

Em D
When | look at all my flaws | find
F#m G
that noone's here but me
Em D F#m G
it took me quite a while to see the light

Em D
In blindness | have stormed
F#m G
Disregarding there's a war

Em

Going on, in my head
D F#m G
Making me this way

Em
My mother said:
D
"God, what have you done?"
F#m

Well you sure are one of a kind

Em
My father said:

D F#m
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"

Em
My mother said:
D
"God, what have you done?"
F#m G

Well you sure are one of a kind

Em
My father said:

D F#m
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"

Bm F#m
Where does it bleed from, my friend?
Bm F#m
Where does it bleed from, my friend?
Bm F#m
Where does it bleed from, my friend?
Em
Where does it bleed from?

Bm F#m
Where does it bleed from, my friend?

Bm F#m
Where does it bleed from, my friend?

Bm F#m Em
Where does it bleeeeeeed yeah yeaaaah.

Em
My mother said:
D
"God, what have you done?"
F#m G

Well you sure are one of a kind

Em
My father said:

D F#m
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"

Em
My mother said:
D
"God, what have you done?"
F#m G

Well you sure are one of a kind

Em
My father said:

D F#m
"Where does it bleed from, my friend?"

G

G

G
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Fuck her gently

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

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

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

D F#m

Sometimes you gotta make some love

Em A

And fuckin give her some smooches too

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

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

Bm G

And then you say, Hey | brought you flowers
D/F# A

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

| think | got something in my teeth

Em
could you get it out for me?
A

That's fuckin' Teamwork!

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

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

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

Bm G

And then I'm gonna love you completely
D/F# A

And then I'll fuckin' fuck you discretely
Bm G

And then I'll fuckin bone you completely
D
But then...

Em A C G D
I'm gonna fuck you haaaaaaaaaard
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Fyrsti kossinn

Héfundur lags: Gunnar bérdarson Héfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson Flytjandi: Hljémar

Em Am D7 G7
Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjdda vanga.
Em Am D7 G7
Pennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

c Cc7 Cc

Eg sa pig keera fyrst um kvold i mai.

c Cc7 Cc

Eg var ad koma & runtinn nidri bee.

D7

O, hve pin asynd 6ll mig heilladi.
G7 Cc

pvi aldrei nokkurn tima gleymt ég fee.

Em Am D7 G7
Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjdda vanga.
Em Am D7 G7
Pennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

Cc c7 Cc

Pad var sem eldur um mig feeri skjott

Cc Cc7

og undir nidri var mér ekki rott.

D7

PU komst til min vid kirdum saman ein.
. G7 Cc

Eg keera gleymi aldrei peirri nétt.

Em Am D7 G7
Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjdda vanga.
Em Am D7 G7
Pennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.

C C7 C
Sidan ég margan att hef astarfund.
c c7 c
Orlatur meyjafadmur l1étt i lund.

7

Samt hafa forlogin svo fyrir séd
G7 (o
ad fyrsta kossinn man ég alla stund.

Em Am D7 G7
Fyrsta kossinn é€g kyssti rjdda vanga.
Em Am D7 G7
Pennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.
Em Am D7 G7
Fyrsta kossinn ég kyssti rjéda vanga.
Em Am D7 G7

Pennan kossinn ég vil muna daga langa.
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Gaggo Vest

Héfundur lags: Gunnar bérdarson Héfundur texta: Olafur Haukur Simonarson Flytjandi: Eirikur Hauksson

C#m Amaj7 F#m7

Byrjunar gitar linan i laginu - opnir strengir par sem ad haegEb'rmg@ésa bvievi@g sést, eins og sést

{start_of_tab}

el

B|----m-mmmmmmmeeeem 5-5-4-

G| 4-4-4

D|-----1-2-----------6-6-4-

A|-4-4-----0-0-2-4-2-------

E|

{end_of tab}

C#m AIC#

Bjallan glymur gréft er hennar mal.

E/B G#

Gaggo Vest hefur enga tildursal.
C#m AIC# F#/C#

Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést,
B F#

pba er ég alinn upp i Gaggod Vest.

C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m AIC#
Kennarahreein eru kuldaleg i framan
E/B G#

kannski pykir peim hreint ekki gaman
B F#

ad vakna i bitid i vetrartid
A C#m A B Bsus4 B Bsus4 B
til ad vitka draugfulan seskulyd.

C#m AIC#
Bekkjastofur fyllast af bleikum fésum
E/B G#

Binum og Jénum og Siggum og Drésum

B F#

handalégmél og hefébundin leeti
C#imA B

hundsklst pbid til ad fa ykkur seeti.

Bsus4 B Bsus4 B

C#m A

Segdu mér hvada ar hengdu peir Krist?

B C#
| hvada bandi spilar Frans pessi Liszt?
F# B F# B
Einn tyndi bokinni annar gleymdi ad lesa.
A Gi#sus4 G#7
Af hverju kallar hann okkur lusablesa?

ba er eg allnn upp i Gaggo Vest.

A C#m

Gaggé Vest Gaggo-Vest,

Amaj7 F#7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

C#m A B Bsus4 B
C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m AIC#

NuU er kennarafundur um komandi far

E/B G#
peir kalla faraldurinn bitlahar.

B F#7
Fra Lifrapolli ljot berast org,
A C#im A B Bsus4BBsus4B
lydurinn dansar um straeti og torg.

C#m AIC#

Var ekki n6g ad fa tjutt og tvist?

E/B G#

Teepast flokkast pessi 6skur sem list.

B F#

Drottinn minn er dansaefing i kvold?

A C#imA B Bsus4 B Bsus4 B
Djofullinn sjalfur mun taka hér vold.

C#m A
Allt i einu er Andrés litli ordinn stor
B C#
pad gera hinir alreemdu bitlaskér.
F# B F# B
Hér verdur rokkad og rélad um allt
A Gi#sus4 G#7
pad rennur vatn undir hérund vort kalt.

C#m Amaj7 F#m7

Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7

pba er eg alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
A C#m
Gaggd Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Amaj7 F#7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

C#m A B Bsus4 B
C#m A B Bsus4 B

C#m

Komdu upp ad téflunni hvad sem pu heitir
AIC#

PU minnir & kuk og ofgasveitir.

F#IC#

Af hverju er haus a herdum pinum?
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Bls. 53

D|----1-2 0-1-4--1-4-

PU verdur aldei annad en rukkari, roni padan af eda verrd|-4-4-----0-0-2-4-------0-4---0-4-2-2-------2-----

C#m7
Taktu nu vel eftir ordum minum!
D#dim7
G# F#
rugguhestur og uxakerra!
C#m Amaj7 F#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7

ba er eg alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.

A

Gaggé Vest Gaggo Vest

Amaj7 F#7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

. C#m A/C#
O kennari minn, ég kved ég pig nu
B G#

med kurt og pi og segi | love you.
B F#

Ich Liebe dich, Je taime, ég elska pig.
A G#7
Er nokkur von til pess ad pu elskir mig?

C#m Amaj7 F#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7
ba er eg alinn upp i Gaggo Vest.
A C#m

Gaggé Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Amaj7 G#m  F#7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

C#m Amaj7 F#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7

ba er eg alinn upp i Gaggé Vest.
A C#m

Gaggé Vest Gaggé- Vest

Amaj7 G#m  F#7

gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

C#m Amaj7 F#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7
pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggd Vest.
A B C#m

Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,
Amaj7 G#m  F#7
gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

E|---------mm—- 2-2-4-—---2
{end_of tab}

{start_of tab}

el
B
Gl
) E— 2-4-6-2-

Al-----0-1-4---1-4-0-2-4-0-4-

E[-2-2------2 2-

{end_of _tab}

Gitarlinan i vidlaginu - opnir strengir par sem ad haegt er ad koma pvi vid.

{start_of tab}

e|
B|
Gl
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Gamli godi vinur
Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

DGmaj7 D Gmaj7

D G D G
Gamli godi vinur, gladir gengum vid oft foréum,

D Bm E7 A
en vid gatum lika skiptst & grat og grimmdaroréum.
G F# Bm Am D7
Pu varst ekki betri en ég, uppateekin furduleg,

G B7 E7 A
og eftir skolaar vid héldum hvor sinn veg.
G F#
Ut i kaldlynd hversdagsstrid,
Bm Am D7
kepptum vid af krafti um hrid,
G B E7 A
ad sama marki gegnum aralanga tid.
D G D G
Gamli godi vinur na er groid yfir sporin,
D Bm E7 A

med Sjenna brédur sem vid gengum oft & vorin.

G F#
Eg slee ei lengur a pitt bak,

Bm Am D7
vid latum duga handartak.

G B7 E7 A

Vid pykjumst vera ordnir menn og engum hadir.

G F#
En pegar vinid vermir sal

B Am D7
vid télum ennpa sama mal,

G B E7 A

b6 er pad af sem adur var vid vitum badir.

G F# B Am D7
En pegar vinid vermir sal vid tdlum ennpa sama mal,

G B E7 A

b6 er pad af sem adur var vid vitum badir.

D G D G
Gamli godi vinur enginn greinir lengur brosid,
D Bm E7 A
er pad ofani dagsins grama ordié frosid?
G F# Bm Am D7
Pu varst ekki betri en ég, uppateekin furduleg,
G B7 E7 A
og eftir skolaar vid héldum hvor sinn veg.

Dmaj7 Gmaj7 Dmaj7  Gmaj7
Gamli godi vinur, gamli godi vinur.
Dmaj7 Gmaj7 Dmaj7  Gmaj7
Gamli godi vinur, gamli gédi vinur.
Dmaj7 Gmaj7 Dmaj7  Gmaj7
Gamli godi vinur, gamli godi vinur.
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Gestalistinn

Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir

Capo a 1. bandi. (fyrir upprunalega tontegund i C#)

CFCFCFG

Cc F c F

Vid erum ad spila i kvold, i Képavogi

o F G F

A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti

Cc F Cc F
Par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
Cc F G

En kannski maetir 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 Cc
Bjarni Armanns maetir ekki
G Cc
og nanast enginn sem &g pekki
F Cc

Nema Bjorgolfur i KR
G Am
og einhver kennari ur HR

GFGC
C F C F
Vid erum ad spila i kvold, 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 maetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir
F C
Og eflaust meetir Eidur Smari
G C

i fyrsta sinn a 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
og ég leyfi henni ad gista.

GFGC

petta er gestalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn
petta er gestalistinn

F C
Og Friérik Omar er & honum
G C
asamt tiu 66rum konum.
F (o
Magnus Scheving, Logi Geirsson,
G
Oli Stefans og Heimir Karlsson.
F C
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 Cc
en pa verda lika leeti
G C

0g ég lendi i 6dru seeti.
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Get lucky

Hoéfundur lags: Daft Punk asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Daft Punk dsamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Daft Punk asamt fleirum.

BmD F#m E
BmD F#m E

Bm D
Like the legend of the phoenix
F#m E
Our ends were beginnings
Bm

What keeps the planet spinning Aah

F#m E
The force from the beginning

Bm D
We've come too far
F#m E
To give up who we are
Bm D
So let's raise the bar
F#m E
And our cups to the stars

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m
She's up all night for good fun

E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky
E

We're up all night to get lucky

Bm D
We've come too far
F#m E
To give up who we are
Bm D
So let's raise the bar
F#m E
And our cups to the stars

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m
She's up all night for good fun

E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky
E

We're up all night to get lucky

Bm

(We're up all night to get luck)
D

(We're up all night to get luck)
F#m

(We're up all night to get luck)
E

(We're up all night to get luck)

Bm

(We're up all night to get luck)
D

(We're up all night to get luck)

Bm D F#m E F#m
(We're up all night to get lucky)
Bm D E
The present has no rhythm (We're up all night to get luck)
F#m E
Your gift keeps on giving Bm
Bm D (We're up all night to get lucky)
What is this I'm feeling? D
F#m E (We're up all night to get lucky)
If you want to leave, I'm with it Aah ah F#m

(We're up all night to get lucky)
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E
(We're up all night to get lucky)

Bm

(We're up all night to get lucky)
D

(We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m

(We're up all night to get lucky)
E

(We're up all night to get lucky)

Bm D
We've come too far (We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m E
To give up who we are (We're up all night to get lucky)
Bm D
So let's raise the bar (We're up all night to get lucky)
F#m E
And our cups to the stars. (We're up all night to get lucky)

Bm
She's up all night 'til the sun
D

I'm up all night to get some
F#m
She's up all night for good fun

E

I'm up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night 'til the sun
D

We're up all night to get some
F#m

We're up all night for good fun
E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm

We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky
F#m

We're up all night to get lucky
E

We're up all night to get lucky

Bm
We're up all night to get lucky
D

We're up all night to get lucky

F#m

We're up all night to get lucky

E

We're up all night to get lucky
Bm D F#m E

BmD F#m E
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Geta pabbar ekki gratid

Hofundur lags: SSSéI Hofundur texta: Helgi Bjornsson Flytjandi: SSSol

CAm C Am

C Am

Eitt litid tar leedist nidur kinnina pina

C Am
einmana vinalaus litill i hjartanu og smar

C Am
brosid pitt geegist samt alltaf i gegn um tarin
C Am

manstu hvad pu sagdir einu sinni vid mig

F Dm Am

Geta pabbar ekki gratid
Dm Am

Geta pabbar ekki gratid

C Am
AII|r ad dast ad pvi hvad pu sért stér og sterkur
Am
klnka kolli og klappad hraustlega a bak
C Am
ef pu svo dettur og meidir pig mattu ekki grata
C Am
pad er sko merki um dugleysi og aumingjaskap

F Dm Am
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
Dm Am
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
Dm Am
Geta pabbar ekki gratid
Dm Am
Geta pabbar ekki gratid

CAm C Am

CAm C Am




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Gledibankinn

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: ICY

Am Em Fmaj7
Timinn lidur hratt & gervihnattadld
Am Em Fmaj7
Hradar sérhvern dag, hradar sérhvert kvold
F Cc

Ertu stundum hugsandi yfir 6llum gulu midunum

Dm E
Pu tekur kannski of mikié ut ur Gledibankanum

Am Em Fmaj7

Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut

Am Em Fmaj7
Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara ut

F c

Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygélr sitja i pankanum
Dm
Outleystur tékki i Gleélbankanum

A D
PuU skalt syngja litid lag um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér
Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A D

Kosi litid lag, sem geeti gripid mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E
Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus

A D
Pu skalt syngja litid lag um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér
Bm F#m E
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi Hus
A D

Kosi litid lag, sem geeti gripid mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m E
Pu leggur ekki in i Gledibankann tdman Blus

Am Em Fmaj7
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut
Am Em Fmaj7
Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara ut
F c
Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygélr sitja i pankanum
Dm
Odutleystur tékki i Gleélbankanum
A D
PuU skalt syngja litid lag um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér
Bm F#m E

Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi HUs

KOSI litid lag, sem gaetl gripid mig og hvern sem er
Bm F#m Bm E F#m
Pu leggur ekki in i Gleélbankann tédman Blus
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Good Riddance (Time of Your Life)

Hoéfundur lags: Green day Hofundur texta: Billie Joe Armstrong Flytjandi: Green day

G Cadd9 D

Another turning point a fork stuck in the road

G Cadd9 D
Time grabs you by the wrist directs you where to go
Em D Cc G

So make the best of this task and dont ask why

Em D C G

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

Em G Em G
Its something unpredictable but in the end is right
Em D G Cadd9D G Cadd9D
| hope you had the time of your life

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

Tatoos and memories and dead skin on trial

Em D C G

For what its worth, it was worth all the while

Em G Em G
Its something unpredictable but in the end is right
Em D G Cadd9D G Cadd9D
| hope you had the time of your life




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Hallelujah

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

CAm C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

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

Well, there was a time when you let me know

C Am
What's really going on below
F G

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Cc G

G
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Have you ever seen the rain

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

Am F Cc G C

C
Someone told me long ago,

there's a calm before the storm,
G C

| know and its been coming for some time.

C

When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
G C Cc7

| know shinin' down like water

F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down a sunny day

Cc
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
G Cc

| know, been that way for all my time.

C

"Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
G C Cc7

| know, and | can't stop, | wonder

F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down a sunny day

F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G
| want to know,
C G/B Am Am/G
have you ever seen the rain
F G C
Coming down a sunny day
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Here Comes The Sun

Hoéfundur lags: George Harrison Hofundur texta: George Harrison Flytjandi: The Beatles asamt fleirum.

Capo a 7. bandi
DDsus2 D G A7
DDsus2 D G A7

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2D G
Little darling, its been a long,
A7

cold, lonely winter
D Dsus2D G
Little darling it feels like

A7
years since its been here

D Dsus2 D

Here comes the sun

G E7

Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7

D Dsus2 D
Little darling, the smile's

G A7
returning to their faces,
D Dsus2 D
Little darling, it seems

G A7

like years since its been here

D Dsus2 D

Here comes the sun

G E7

Here comes the sun
D Dsus2 D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7

FCGDA7

F cC G D A7

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

F C G D A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
A7 A7sus4 A7 A7sus4
D Dsus2 D
Little darling, i feel

G A7
that ice is slowly melting,
D Dsus2 D
Little darling, it seems like

A7

years since its been clear

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2 D

Here comes the sun

G E7

Here comes the sun
D Dsus2 D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2D
Its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
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Hey Jude

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

F C
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
Cc7 F
Take a sad song and make it better.
Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,
C F
Then you can start to make it better.

F C
Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,
Cc7 F
You were made to go out and get her.
Bb F
The minute you let her under your skin,
Cc7 F
Then you begin to make it better.

F7 Bb
And anytime you feel the pain,

FIA Gm7
Hey, Jude, refrain,

F C7 F
Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.
F7 Bb
For now you know that it's a fool

FIA Gm7
Who plays it cool

F Cc7 F
By making his world a little colder.
F7 Cc7

Na na na na na na na na na na.

F C
Hey, Jude, don't let me down,
C7 F
You have found her, now go and get her.
Bb
Remember to let her into your heart,
C7 F
Then you can start to make it better.

F7 Bb
So letit out and let it in
FIA Gm7
Hey, Jude, begin,
F C7 F
You're waiting for someone to perform with
F7 Bb
And don't you know that it's just you
F/IA Gm7
Hey Jude you'll do
F C7 F
The movement you need is on your shoulder.
F7 C7

Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

F (o3
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,

C7 F
Take a sad song and make it better.
Bb F
Remember to let her under your skin,
C7 F
Then you'll begin to make it better.

Better, better, better, better, better, Yeah,Yeah,Yeah

F Eb
Na Na Na Na Na Na Na
Bb F

Na Na Na Na, Hey Jude!
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Higher and higher

Hoéfundur lags: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Hofundur texta: Pall Résinkrans Flytjandi: Jet Black Joe

Capo a 3. bandi (fyrir upphaflega tontegund i C-moll)  Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again
Cm Ab7 G Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
Cm Ab7 G Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you my friend
Cm Ab7 G Ab G Cm
Day by day, | dont know | don't Know what to do and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab7 G Ab7 G
but i'll try, buti'll try just for you ohh Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again
Ab G Cm Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab G Cm Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground higher and higher with you my friend
Ab G Cm Ab G
higher and higher with you my friend and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground Cm Ab7 G Cm
Day by day, | don't know | don't know what to do
Cm Eb Bb Cm Ab7 G Ab7 G
buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh
Cm
Don't you feel like dying
Eb
when everything is real
Bb Cm
we must carry on and never stop
Cm
Said | do believe in prair,
Eb
but | don't believe in pain
Bb Cm
we must find a way to reach the top
Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you again
Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
Ab G Cm
higher and higher with you my friend
Ab G Cm
and | know | will never touch the ground
Cm Eb Bb Cm
Cm
It makes you feel like flying ,
Eb
it makes you feel insain
Bb Cm
makes everything you know and ever seen
Cm
cause | don't believe in reason,
Eb
| don't believe its real
Bb Cm

why must find a way for me to be
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Hiroshima

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Utangardsmenn

E D A Asus4
Heill pér fadir alheimsins seg pu mér. D A
E D A Asus4 Pid munid stikna, pi® munid brenna.

Vorum vid ekki faedd pér til dyrdar? G D A

E D A  Asus Fedur og maedur boérn ykkar munu stikna.
Eda sau forfedur minir ekki ad sér?

G
Dmaj7 Daudinn situr & atbmbombu
Ekkert svar, ekkert hljoé bara blod D A
A han fer ekki framhja.
og eftirkdstin fra H|rosh|ma
AGD
A G
Heaettan eykst med hverri minatu. AGD
D A
Daudinn fer a stja. AGD
G

Klofvega situr hann & atombombu, AGD

D A

han fer ekki framhja.

A G
KefIaV|k Grindavik, Vogar

Reykjawk Porlakshofn Ioga

Feéur og maedur,
G D
bdrn ykkar munu stikna.

AGD
AGD

A G
Pad er stutt i pad ad stroknad hraun
D A
muni renna a ny
A G
Pad er stutt i pad ad joklar okkar
D A
munu breytast i gufusky

A G
Hvert barn sem feedist i dag,
D A
a minni og minni méguleika ad lifa.
Hver pritugur madur i dag,
D A
er med falsadann mida.

A G D A
Pid munid oll, pid munid oll, pid munid oll deyja.
G D A

Pid munid oll, pid munid &ll, pid munid oll deyja.
A

Pid munid stikna, pi® munid brenna.
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Hit me baby one more time

Hoéfundur lags: Max Martin Héfundur texta: Max Martin Flytjandi: Britney Spears

A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,
A Bm Bm

Oh baby, baby,

Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know
Em F#

That something wasn't right here

Bm F#/Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby | shouldn't have let you go
Em F#
And now you're out of sight, yeah
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em

Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

oh because
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
D Em F#
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#Bb F# D
Oh baby, baby the reason | breathe is you
Em F#

Boy you got me blinded
Bm F#/Bb F#D
Oh pretty baby, there s nothing that | wouldn't do
Em
It's not the way | pIanned it
Bm F#/Bb F#
Show me how want it to be
D Em
Tell me baby 'cause | need to know now,
F#

oh because
Bm F#/Bb F#
My loneliness is killing me (and I)
D Em F#
I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F# D Em F#

Oh baby, baby how was | supposed to know

G A
Oh pretty baby, | shouldn't have let you go
Bm
I must confess,
F#/Bb D

that my loneliness is killing me now
Em F# G
Don't you know | still believe
A
That you will be here
G
And give me a sign
Em A F#/Bb
Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em #

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind

G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time

Bm F#/Bb F#

My loneliness is killing me (and I)

D Em F#

I must confess | still believe (still believe)
Bm F#/Bb

When I'm not with you | lose my mind
G AD

Give me a sign

Em F#

Hit me baby one more time
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Hit the Road, Jack

Hofundur lags: Ray Charles Hofundur texta: Ray Charles Flytjandi: Ray Charles

Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Oh woman, oh woman, oh you treat me so mean,
Am G F E
You're the meanest old woman that I've ever have seen,
Am G F E
Well | guess if you say so
Am G F E
I'll have to pack my things and go
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE
No more
Am G F E
Now Baby, listen Baby, don't you treat me this-a way
Am G F E
'‘Cause I'll be back on my feet someday,
Am G F E
Don't care if you do, cause it's so understood,
Am G F E
You got no money, and you just ain't no good
Am G F E
Well | guess if you say so
Am G F E
I'll have to pack my things and go
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am G F E
No more no more no more no more,
Am G F E
Hit the Road Jack and don'tcha come back
Am GFE

No more




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Hid pér

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

GD AEGDA

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

begar myrkrid horfar fra mér,
G D A E

pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og utsprungin ros,

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

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

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

G D A E

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

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

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

Bm Em

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

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

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

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

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

pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

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

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

A GD
A GD

Bm Em

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

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

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott

G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

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

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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Hjalpadu mer upp

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

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

Eg er ordinn leidur, 4 ad liggja hér.
G

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

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

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregid okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki haegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

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

Fmaj7 C

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

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

Pu! bu opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint
G7 Fmaj7 CCD
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.

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

Héfundur lags: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Daniel Agust Haraldsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

Cc

Bolmddssyki og brestir
F/C Cc

bera vott um styggé.

Lymskufullir lestir
FIC C
utiloka dyggé.

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

C

Myrkvidanna melur

FIC C G/B
mognud geymir skaut.

Am

Duludlegur dvelur

F

djupt i innstu laut.

G

innstu laut

F C
Dvelur djupt i myrkvidanna laut.

FICC

Bb

Varir véku ad mér
F/IA

voktu spurnir hja mér.
Gm F

Hvad get ég gert?

C F/C
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

CFICCFICCFICCFIC

C

Bolmdédssyki og brestir
FIC C G/B
bera vott um styggd.
Am

Lymskufullir lestir

F

utiloka dygg®.
G

loka dyggd

F

Lymskufullir lestir

C
utiloka dygg®.

FICC

Bb
Heyrdu heimsins andi
FIA
hardur er minn vandi.
Gm F
Hvad get ég gert?

C FIC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horfdu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

C FIC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Bb

Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

F Ab
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

Eb Bb F

Jehehehe Jehehehe
Ab Eb
Durududududu Durududududu
Bb F

,,,,,

C F/IC
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.

Dm FIG C
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.

G/IA
Horfdu til himins.. ja

D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horféu til heimsins ur hofudatt.
D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horfdu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.

D G
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D
Horféu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.
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D C
Horféu til himins med hofudid hatt.
Em G/A D

Horféu til heimsins Ur hofudatt.
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Hotel California

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

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

Bm

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

Up ahead in the distance,
D

| saw a shimmering light
Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm

There she stood in the doorway;
F#

| heard the mission bell

A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

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

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

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

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em
Some dance to remember,

F#
some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

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

just to hear them say

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

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

D
they gathered for the feast

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

| was running for the door

A

I had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"(I%elax“ said the nightman,

"We are I;:)’rogrammed to receive"
"I\E(Igu can check out anytime you like,
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F#
but you can never leave"
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Holmfridur Juliusdottir

Hoéfundur lags: Valdimar Bragason dasamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Valdimar Bragason asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Ny Dénsk

Bb

Gullna sko og graena sokka
Ab

gafstu mér um arid okkar

Vaglaskéginum i
Bb

buxum sumar & vorum vegum
Ab
a okkar snaerum stulkur nokkrar
Bb
pvottasnurum stédu hja

mér situr han og stoppar
Ab
i sambandi okkar spair i spilin

Bb
Morgunbladid og mig.

Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdottir.
Gm Ab Bb

HoImfridur Juliusdattir.

Bb
Eg sa pig sitja vid bordid blaa
Ab

med vaxi lita husid graa
Bb
sem byggdum vid Breidholti &

mér liggur su kvod ad skilja
Ab
hvad 6drum gengur sem eitthvad
Bb
skilja verdbréfum vixlum og pvi.

Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdottir.
Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.

Cm Bdim7 Fm

Cm Bdim7

P& engin hafi arshatidin

Fm Fm7 Cm
haldin verid haustid eftir petta
Ab Fm7

0g svo mig nagad hafi kvidinn

Bb Gm7 Fm7

ad ég falli kominn var ad detta,
Ab

pba kom hun ad mér askvadandi

Bb

studdi mig med tangarhaldi.

Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdottir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Jaliusdottir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HOImfridur.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.
Bb

Med visitélum vid um ad selja

Ab
braggann graa og mublur smaar
Bb

i Haaleitid flytja svo

vid getum sofi® saman
Ab
ahyggjulausum rekkjuvodum
Bb
og i alsnaegtum lifad i satt.

Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.
Gm Ab Bb
Holmfridur Juliusdottir.
Gm Ab Bb
HoImfridur Juliusdattir.

Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.
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Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HOImfridur.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.
Gm Ab

Ha, ha, ha,

Bb

Holmfridur, HoImfridur.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Husid og ég

Hofundur lags: Helgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Vilborg Halldorsdéttir Flytjandi: Grafik

G Am7 G Am7

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7
ééé éééoo

G Am7

Husid er ad grata alveg eins og ég.
Em D

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

G Am7
pad eru tar ar rudunni

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

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

Em D
eetli pad fai martradir?

G Am7

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

€g Islendingur, pad Graenlendingur.

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

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

G Am7

Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

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

G Am7 G Am7

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

Vid heyrdum i geesunum og regninu.

G

pPad var i 66ru husi,
Am7

pbad var i 6dru husi

Em
Pad var i 6dru husi,

C D
pbad a ad flytja husid i vor.

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,

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

G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7
Meér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
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| Gotta Feeling

Hofundur lags: The Black Eyed Peas Hofundur texta: The Black Eyed Peas Flytjandi: The Black Eyed Peas

GCEmC
GCEmC

G
| gotta feeling
C

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
Em

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
C

That tonight’'s gonna be a good, good night

G
| gotta feeling
Cc

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
Em

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
Cc

That tonight’s gonna be a good, good night

G
| gotta feeling
c

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
Em

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
C

That tonight’s gonna be a good, good night

G
Tonight’s the night, let’s live it up
C

| got my money, let’s spend it up
Em
Go out and smash it, like oh my God

C
Jump off that sofa, let’s get get off
G

| know that we’ll have a ball
C

If we get down and go out and just loose it all

Em
| feel stressed and | wanna let it go
Cc

Lets go way out, spaced out and losing all control

G
Fill up my cup, Mazal Tov
Cc

Look at her dancing, just take it off

Em

Lets paint the town, we’ll shut it down

C

Let’s burn the roof, and then we’ll do it again

G
Let's do it, let's do it, let’s do it
C

Let's doit, and do it, and do it, let’s live it up
Em

And do it, and do it, and do it, do it, do it
C

Let's do it, let's do it, let's do it

G
Cause | gotta feeling
Cc

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
Em

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
C

That tonight’s gonna be a good, good night

G
| gotta feeling
C

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
Em

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
C

That tonight’'s gonna be a good, good night

G
Tonight’s the night, (hey), let’s live it up (let’s live it up)
C

| got my money, (I'm paid), let’s spend it up (let's spend it up
Em

Go out and smash it, (smash it), like oh my God (like oh my
C

Jump out that sofa, (c'mon) let’s get get off

G
Fill up my cup, (drank) Mazal Tov (I'haim)
C

Look at her dancing, (move it, move it), just take it off

Em

Let’s paint the town, (paint the town) we’ll shut it down (we'll
C

Let’s burn the roof, (the roof) and then we’ll do it again

G

Let's do it, let's do it, let’s do it
C

Let's doit, and do it, and do it, let’s live it up
Em

And do it, and do it, and do it, do it, do it

C
Let's do it, let's do it, let's do it

G

Here we come, here we go, we gotta rock
C

Easy come, easy go, now we on top
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Em

Feel the shot, body rock, rock it don’t stop

C

Round and round, up and down, around the clock

G
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday

C

Friday, Saturday, Saturday to Sunday

Em

Get get get get get with us, you know what we say
C

Party every day, Pa-pa-party every day

G
| gotta feeling
C

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
Em

That tonight’s gonna be a good night
C

That tonight’s gonna be a good, good night
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| Want To Hold Your Hand

Hoéfundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Ho6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles asamt fleirum.

C G Am E
Oh, yeah, I'll tell you something, | want to hold your hand!
Am Em F G7 C Am
| think you'll understand, | want to hold your hand!
C G F G7 E7

Then | say that something: | want to hold your hand!
Am E F G7 F Cé6
| want to hold your hand! | want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 C
| want to hold your hand!

C G
Oh, please, say to me,
Am Em

you'll let me be your man,
C G

And please, say to me,

Am E

you'll let me hold your hand.

F G7 C Am
Now let me hold your hand,

F G7 Cc

| want to hold your hand!

Gm C F Dm
And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
Gm Cc F G
It's such a feeling that my love | cant hide,
F G F

| can't hide, | can't hide.

C G
Yeah you, got that something,
Am Em
| think you'll understand,

C G

When | feel that something,
Am E
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 C Am
| want to hold your hand!
F G7 C
| want to hold your hand!

Gm C F Dm
And when | touch you | feel happy inside,
Gm Cc F G
It's such a feeling that my love | cant hide,
F G F G

| can't hide, | can't hide.

C G
Yeah you, got that something,
Am Em

| think you'll understand,
C G
When | feel that something,
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| know

Hofundur lags: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Héfundur texta: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Flytjandi: Jet Black Joe

AB

EB
Oh, | know
C#m A
that's the way | like it,
E B
the way it is,
A B
the way it goes.

EB

| know,

C#m A

thats the way | want it
E B

and | dont care,

A B

not any more.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B
and this is the day.

E B C#m
Free, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day
E B

it's never too late.
EB C#mA
EB A B

EB

| know,

C#m A

| don't have to be with
E B

you, blue,

A B

but | do.

EB

| know,

C#m A

| like the way it is to
E B

be free

A B

from she.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes

G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B

and this is the day.

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day

E B

it's never too late.

EB
| know,
C#m A
| don't have to wait for
E B
you, true,
A B
come true.
EB
| know,
C#m A
that's the way | like to
E B
be me
A B
forever free.
EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B

‘cause this is the day.

E B C#m

Great, | am ok.

G#m A
A king for a day
E B

it's never too late.

EB C#EmG#mMmAEB

EB C#mG#mAEB

Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
Cmaj7 A E

| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
EB C#mA
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EB AB

E B

Sailing on a jet,

C#m

swimming in the sea
E B

so free, me,

AB

to be.

E B

Having fun in the sun,
C#m A
beach with a surf

E B
so sweet, plete,
A B
complete.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B
and this is the day.

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day

E B

it's never too late.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes
G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B
and this is the day.

E B C#m
Great, | am ok.
G#m A
A king for a day

E B

it's never too late.

Cmaj7 A
| know | know, | know | know,

E
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I'm a Believer

Hofundur lags: Neil Diamond Hofundur texta: Neil Diamond Flytjandi: The Monkees

GGCCG

G c G
| thought love was only true in fairytales
G c G

Meant for someone else but not for me.
Cc G

Love was out to get me

Cc G

That's the way it seemed.

Cc G D
Disappointment haunted all my dreams.

G GCCG
Then | saw her face,
G GCCG
Now I'm a believer
G GCCG
Not a trace
G CCG
Of doubt in my mind.
G C G
I'm in love, Ooooo I'm a believer!
C D
| couldn't leave her if | tried.

G c G

| thought love was more or less a given thing,
G c G

Seems the more | gave the less | got.

c G
What's the use in tryin'?
c G

All you get is pain.

c G D
When | needed sunshine | got rain.

G GCCG
Then | saw her face,
G GCCG
Now I'm a believer
G GCCG
Not a trace
G CCG
Of doubt in my mind.
G C G
I'm in love, Ooooo [I'm a believer!
C D
| couldn't leave her if | tried.

Cc G

Love was out to get me

Cc G

That's the way it seemed.

Cc G D
Disappointment haunted all my dreams.

G GCCG
Then | saw her face,

G GCCG
Now I'm a believer
G GCCG
Not a trace
G CCG
Of doubt in my mind.
G (03 G
I'm in love, Ooooo [I'm a believer!
C D
| couldn't leave her if | tried.

=]y =[]
ETy -
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Islands in the stream

Hofundur lags: Bee Gees Hofundur texta: Bee Gees Flytjandi: Kenny Rogers dsamt fleirum.

C
Baby when | met you there was peace unknown
C7

| set out to get you with a fine tooth comb.

F C
| was soft inside there was something goin on
C
You do something to me that | can't explain

C7

Hold me closer and | feel no pain

F
every beat of my heart

C FC
We got something goin on
Fmaj7

Tender love is blind It requires a dedication
Fm
All this love we feel needs no conversation

C
We ride it together uh huh

makin' love with each other un huh

G7 C F
Islands in the stream that is what we are
Dm7
No one in between, how can we be wrong
C F
Sail away with me to another world
C

And we rely on each other uh huh
Dm7 C
From one lover to another uh huh

Cc
| can't live without you if the love was gone
Cc7
Everything is nothing if you got no one
F

And you did walk in the night
c FC
Slowly losin sight of the real thing

But that won't happen to us and we got no doubt
Cc7
Too deep in love and we got no way out
F
And the message is clear this could be the year
C FC
For the real thing
Fmaj7
No more will you cry, baby | will hurt you never
Fm
We start and end as one in love for ever

Cc
we can ride it together uh huh

makin' love with each other un huh

G7 C F
Islands in the stream that is what we are
Dm7
No one in between, how can we be wrong
(o3 F

Sail away with me to another world

Cc
And we rely on each other uh huh

Dm7 C

From one lover to another uh huh
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Jesiis Petur Kiljan og hin heilaga jomfru og...

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

Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 Am E7

Am E7 Am E7
Veistu hvad ég heyrdi i dag?
Am E7 Am E7

Hamingjan er skritid lag.
F Cc

Ekki er ég ad prasa,
Am E7 Am E7
enga a ég frasa.

F

Ju kannski pennan,
C E7 AmE7
pennan sem leyfir allt.

C E7 Am E7
Pegar hamingjuhjélid er valt.
F C E7

Tunglid tunglid taktu mig,

Am E7 Am E7

taktu mig strax i dag.

Am G C E7
Pagnad sem stjornurnar fara,

Am E7 Am E7 Am E7
pba skal ég syngja pér lag.

C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Sumir syngja a islensku, va! Adislegt flott
C E7 Am E7 Am E7
ekki pykir ménnum pad i utléndum gott.

Am E7 Am E7
Nei, skreelingjamallyskur meika ekki sens,
Am E7 Am E7
madur sem syngur pannig eignast aldrei Bens.
Am E7 Am E7
Jesus Pétur Kiljan og hin heilaga jomfra,
F C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?

Am E7 Am E7
Veistu hvad ég heyrdi i dag?
Am E7 Am E7
Island a sitt dmurlega lag.
F C Am G Am E7
Ekki er ég ad prasa, enga a ég frasa.
F C E7 AmE7
Ju kannski pennan, pennan sem leyfir allt,
C E7 Am E7
pegar hamingjuhjolié er valt.
F C E7

Tunglid tunglid taktu mig,

Am E7 Am E7

taktu mig strax i dag.

Am G cC E7
Pangad sem hetjurnar fara,

Am E7 Am E7 Am E7
pba skal ég syngja pér lag.

C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Sumir syngja a islensku, va! Adislegt flott

Cc E7 Am E7|§m :
ekki pykir ménnum pad i utléndum gott.

Am E7 Am E7
Nei, skreelingjamallyskur meika ekki sens,
Am E7 Am E7
madur sem syngur pannig eignast aldrei Bens.
Am E7 Am E7
Jesus Pétur Kiljan og hin heilaga jémfra,
F C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?
F C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?

C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Sumir syngja a islensku, va! Adislegt flott
C E7 Am E7 Am E7
ekki pykir ménnum pad i utléndum gott.

Am E7 Am E7
Nei, skreelingjamallyskur meika ekki sens,
Am E7 Am E7
madur sem syngur pannig eignast aldrei Bens.
Am E7 Am E7
Jesus Pétur Kiljan og hin heilaga jomfru,
F C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?
F C E7 Am E7 Am E7
Hallgrimur Pétursson, hvad geri ég nu?
F C E7 Am E7 Am
Mmmmmmmm, hvad geri ég nu!
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Jolene T

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

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

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

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

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

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

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Héfundur texta: borlakur Kristinsson Flytjandi: Utangardsmenn

Am Dm
Pad er kyrrlatt kvold vid fjordinn,
G Am

rydgad liggur barujarn vié veginn.
Dm

Mavurinn, mukkinn og vargurinn
Am G F
hvergi finna innyflin.

Am Dm
Medan pung vaka fjoll yfir hafi
G Am
i pdgn stendur verksmidjan ein,

Dm
svona langt fra hafi,
Am G F
ekkert okkar snyr aftur heim.

Am Dm

pvi allir foru sudur i haust

G Am
i kjolfar hins drottnandi herra.

Dm

Batar funa, rotna i nausti',
Am G F
pvi nam vart med 6dru en hnerra.

Am Dm
Pvi daudéadom sinn kvad hann upp og glotti,
G Am
porpsbua hann hafdi ad hadi og spotti.

Dm
Sildin farin, fer ég lika
Am G F
sudur a bankanna val.
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Kosikvold

Hofundur lags: Baggalutur Hofundur texta: Baggalutur Flytjandi: Baggalttur

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

C F G# C F G#
Skelflng 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

furunalafreydibad.

E

En ekki fara eitthvad ad dulla pér par,
F

bu veist mér leidist pad,

G C

pa kemst ég aldrei ad!

C G

Seektu sloppana, eg skal poppa,
Am

bad er kosikvold i kvoId!

Am G F

Vided, raudvin og ostar.

C G

So6trum résavin, deyfum ljésin,
Am F

bad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Rélegheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#

Cc F G# Cc F G#
Algert 6hof, spennulosun og sp|II|ng blind.
F G# F G#
Sparlstelllé franskar vofflur og hrylllngsmynd.
c F G# Cc F G#
Mér askotnudust vindlar, vid skulum pua pa.
c F G# Cc
Eg veeri til i pottinn, nennirdu ad skrufa fra?
E
Medan vié kurum saman tveir
F
faer enginn mattur skilid okkur ad!
E
A, viltu auka leti mina og saekja

F
pinu meira sjokkolad?
G Cc

Og eitthvad uti pad?

C G

Svaefdu krakkana, saektu snakkid,
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Kaviar, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Seektu flisteppid og rjidémaisinn,
Am

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Dejlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

Cc G

Smelltu limonadi i sédastrimid,
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Campairi, riskex og ostar.

Cc G

Skelltu Donévan a gramméféninn
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Keerlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Fadu pér vinur minn, dass af gini,
Am

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Smavindlar, triné og ostar.

. C G

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

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

késiheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#
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Last kiss

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

G Em G Em
Oh where, oh where can my baby be? Oh where, oh where can my baby be?
C D C D
The Lord took her away from me. The Lord took her away from me.
G Em G Em
She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good, She's gone to heaven, so | got to be good,
C D G C
so | can see my baby when | leave this world. so | can see my baby when | leave this world.
G Em
We were out on a date in my daddy's car.
C D
We hadn't driven very far.
G Em
There in the road, straight ahead ...
C D
The car was stalled, the engine was dead.
G Em
| couldn't stop, so | swerved to the right.
C D
I'll never forget the sound that night.
G Em
The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
C D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

G Em

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

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

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

C D

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

G Em

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

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

Cc D

but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

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

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

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

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

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

| lost my love ... my life, that night.
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Let it he

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

CGAmMFCGFC/EDmC

C G

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

C

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

Cc G

For though they may be parted,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

Am G
Let it be, let it be,

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

FCIEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

Cc G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

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

F CIEDmC
let it be.

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

F CIEDmC

let it be.

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

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

Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Litlir kassar

Hofundur lags: Pete Seeger Hofundur texta: bérarinn Gudnason Flytjandi: bokkabot

C
Litlir kassar a laekjarbakka,

litlir kassar ur dinga-dinga-ling.
G F

Litlir kassar, litlir kassar,
(o3 G

litlir kassar, allir eins.

c
Einn er raudur, annar gulur,

pridji fidlublar og fjordi rondéttur
G F

allir bunir til ur dingalinga,
Cc G C GC
enda eru peir allir eins.

C
Og i husunum eiga heima,

ungir namsmenn sem ganga i haskola,
G F
sem laetur pa inn i litla kassa,
Cc G
litta kassa, alla eins.

c
Peir gerast lzeknar og |6gfraedingar

og landsbankastjérnendur,
G F

og i peim 6llum er dingalinga,
Cc G C GC
enda eru peir allir eins.

C
Peir stunda sélbdd og sundlaugarnar

og sjussa i Naustinu
G F
og eignast allir bérn og buru
Cc G
og bornin eru skird og fermd.

Cc
Og boérnin eru send i sveitina

og sidan beint i Haskélann

G F
sem laetur pau inn i litla kassa
Cc G

og ut ur peim koma allir eins.

c
Og ungu mennirnir allir fara

ut i bisness og stofna heimili,

G F
og svo er fjdlskyldan sett i kassa,
C G
solitla kassa, alla eins.

Cc
Einn er raudur, annar gulur,

pridji fidlublar og fjordi rondottur
G F

allir bunir til ur dingalinga,
Cc G C GC
enda eru peir allir eins.

C
Litlir kassar a laekjarbakka,

litlir kassar ur dinga-dinga-ling.
G F

Litlir kassar, litlir kassar,
(o3 G

litlir kassar, allir eins.

Cc
Litlir kassar a leekjarbakka

ad lokum taemast og folk sem i peim bjé
G F
er ad sjalfsogdu sett i kassa.
C G C
Svarta kassa og alla eins.
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Losing My Religion

Hofundur lags: Peter Buck Hofundur texta: Michael Stipe Flytjandi: R.E.M.

FAmF Am G
Am
Oh, life it's bigger,
Em Am
It's bigger than you and you are not me
Em
The lengths that | will go to
Am
the distance in your eyes
Em Dm
Oh no I've said too much
G
I've said it up.

Am
That's me in the corner
Em
that's me in the spotlight
Am
losing my religion
Em
trying to keep up with you
Am

and | don't know if | can do it
Em Dm
Oh no I've said too much
G

| haven't said enough

F Fsus2
| thought that | heard you laughing

Am Am/B Am/C Am/E
| thought that | heard you sing

F Fsus2 F AmG

| think | thougth | saw you. try

Am Em

Every whisper of every waking hour
Am
I'm choosing my confessions
Em

trying to keep a eye on you

Am
like a hurt lost blinded fool, oh
Em Dm
oh no I've said too much

G

| said it up.

Am
Consider this, consider this
Em
the hint of century
Am
consider this a slip that
Em
brougth me to my knees, failed
Am
what if all these fantasies

Em
come flying around
Dm G

now |’ve said too much
F F Fsus2

| thought that | heard you laughing
Am Am/B Am/C Am/E

| thought that | heard you sing

F Fsus2 F AmG
| think | thougth | saw you try

AmMGFG

C Am

That was just a dream,

C

that was just a dream,

Am

That's me in the corner,
Em

that's me in the spotlight,

Am
Losing my religion

trying to keep a view,

Am Em
And | don't know if | can do it,
Dm
Oh no | said to much,
G
I haven't said enough
F F Fsus2
| thought that | heard you laughing
G Am Am/B Am/C Am/E
| thought that | heard you sing
F Fsus2 F Am
| think | thougth | saw you try
F Fsus2 Am

But that was just a dream, to try cry why try?
F Fsus2

That was just a dream,

G Am

just a dream, just a dredream, dream

Am
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Lifid er lotteri

Héfundur lags: Irskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Jonas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar

Um ?raegéarmenn og kappa vid %rSm oft ad heyra,
en I;éa veit ég lika honum giglufjaréar-geira.

Ad erfidleikum sinum hannglrl?af gaman henti,

og I(:ef ad hann i sérstdku (k:lammarii lenti,

sagd’ann:

G7 C

Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri

F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi

C Am
i @sku hans a bollum voru aflog fastur lidur
F C
og allra manna fyrstur var hann jafnan sleginn nidur
C Am
en pegar hann svo st6d upp aftur eftir medferd slika
F

med augu bdlgin, sprungna vor og nefid brotid lika

sagd ann:
G7 C
Lifi® er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann ungur gerdist formadur a métorbatnum Brandi,
F C
0g bein Ur sjo hann aldrei drd, en lenti oft i strandi
C Am

en geira st6d a sama, hann 6xlum sinum yppti
F Cc
og er hann batnum strandadi i tuttugasta skipti,

sagd’ann
G7 Cc
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann eitt sinn fékk sér konu, af 6drum konum bar hun,
F Cc
en ekki nema i medallagi dyggdug kona var hun.
C Am
hun elskadi hann talsvert, en adra talsvert meira
F c

og er hun lokum skildi vid manninn sinn hann geira

sagd ann

G7 C
Lifi® er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
En dag einn syndist karlinn eitthvad lumbrulegur vera
F C
og laeknarnir peir toku hann og féru strax ad skera
C Am

og er peir héfdu burt ur honum skorid fleira og fleira
F C
svo faekkad hafdi stoérlaga innyflum i geira,

sagd’ann
G7 c
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
Cc Am
og kvold eitt fékk hann adkenning af alvarlegu slagi.
F (o
og innan stundar fékk hann slag af miklu verra tagi
Cc Am

og pegar néttin lagdist yfir haf og yfir haudur
F C

og heidurskarlinn geiri virtist loksins alveg daudur

sagd ann
G7 C
Lifid er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7 C

Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
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Litill drengur

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Kjartansson Hofundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson

G Dm G7
Odum stedjar ad sa dagur,
Cc G/B Am
afmeelid pitt kemur senn.
D7
Litill drengur, ljos og fagur
Am D7 G
lifsins skilning 6dlast senn.
Dm G7

Vildi ég ad alltaf yrdir

(o G/B Am

vid ahyggjurnar laus sem nu,
D7

en allt fer hér & eina veginn:
Am D7 G
i att til foldar mjakast pu.

G Dm G7

Eg vildi geta verid hja per,
Cc G/B Am
veslings barnid mitt.

D7

Umlukt pig med érmum minum.
Am D7 G
Unir hver vid sitt.

Dm G7
Oft ég hugsa audmijukt til pin,
C G/B Am

einkum pegar humar ad.
D7

Eins pott fari éravegu
Am D7 G
att pu mér i hjarta stad.

G Am

Man ég munad slikan,
C/D D7 Bm

er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
E7 Am

ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig
D7 G

litid ferdalag til pess

Dm G7 C

ad koma i holu hlyja,

Am D7 Bm
héfgum pabba sinum hja.
E7 Am

Kdura sig i kotid halsa,

D7 G
keerleiksordin purfti fa.

G Dm G7
Einka pér til eftirbreytni
c G/B Am
alla betri menn en mig.
D7

Erfidleikar ad po sted;i

Am D7 G
alltaf skaltu vara pig,

Dm G7
Ad feerast ekki i fang svo mikid,
C G/B Am
ad festu pinnar brotni tré.
D7
Allt hid gbéda i heimi haldi
Am D7 G
i hdnd & pér og med pér sé.

G Am

Man ég munad slikan,
C/D D7 Bm

er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
E7 Am

ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig

D7 G

litid ferdalag til pess

Dm G7 C

ad koma i holu hlyja,

Am D7 Bm
héfgum pabba sinum hja.
E7 Am

Kura sig i kotid halsa,

D7 G

keerleiksordin purfti fa.
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Mamma parf ad djamma

Hoéfundur lags: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Hofundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Flytjandi: Baggalutur asamt fleirum.

DGA7TDGA7TDGA7D

D

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

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

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

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

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

G Gm D Bm

Mamma pyrfti ad sofna pvi mamma er svo preytt
Em A7

en mamma landar engum porskum sofi hin Gt i eitt.

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

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

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

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

lyftir barmi, parf ad toppa hinar pjasurnar.

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

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

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

DGDGGmDBmMEmMA7
D

Fengitiminn I6ngu lidinn, Uh, uh, Uh,

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

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

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

Mamma, mamma aetlar ad djamma

Em A7 D
pbad eina sem hun kann.

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

Matta, matta aetlar ad tjatta

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

GATDGA7TDGA7DA7D
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Héfundur lags: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Héfundur texta: Pérdur Arnason Flytjandi: Studmenn

G

Eg er & vestur leidinni,
A

a haheidinni.

C
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

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

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

sidan sildin hvarf.
C B7
Enda svolitid latur til vinnu
Em D
en hef pad samt gott. O - O.

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

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn ltmskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

i Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

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

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabaert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

G
Eg er a vestur leidinni,
A
a haheidinni.
e
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
pPad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
c D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G Em
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

C D G Em
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

C D G

Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.
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Marry you

Hoéfundur lags: Travis Mccoy dsamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: Bruno Mars Flytjandi: Bruno Mars

Cabo a 3.bandi

DEmGD

D
It's a beautiful night,
Em
we’re looking for something dumb to do,
G D
Hey baby, | think | want to marry you.
D

Is it that look in your eyes,

Em
Or is it this dancing juice?
G D
Who cares baby, | think | wanna marry you.
D
Well, | know this little chapel
Em
on the boulevard we can go,
G
No one will know,
D
Come on girl.
D

Who cares if we're trashed

got a pocket full of cash
Em
we can blow,
G
Shots of patron,
D
And it's on girl.

D
Don't say no, no, no, no, no
Em
Just say yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
G

And we'll go, go, go, go, go.
D
If you're ready, like I'm ready.

D
'‘Cause It's a beautiful night,
Em
we’re looking for something dumb to do,
G D
Hey baby, | think | want to marry you.
D

Is it that look in your eyes,
Em

Or is it this dancing juice?

G D

Who cares baby, | think | wanna marry you.

D
I'll go get a ring
Em
let the choir bells sing like oooh,
G
So whatcha wanna do?
D
Let's just run girl.
D

If we wake up and

we wanna break up
Em
that's cool.
G
No, | won't blame you
D
It was fun girl.

D
Don't say no, no, no, no, no
Em
Just say yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
G

And we'll go, go, go, go, go.
D
If you're ready, like I'm ready.

D
'Cause It's a beautiful night,
Em
we’re looking for something dumb to do,
G D
Hey baby, | think | want to marry you.
D

Is it that look in your eyes,

Em
Or is it this dancing juice?
G D
Who cares baby, | think | wanna marry you.
D Em
Just say | do,
G

Tell me right now baby,
D

Tell me right now baby.
D Em
Just say | do,
G
Tell me right now baby,
D

Tell me right now baby.
D
It's a beautiful night,

Em
we’re looking for something dumb to do,
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G D
Hey baby, | think | want to marry you.
D

Is it that look in your eyes,
Em
Or is it this dancing juice?
G D
Who cares baby, | think | wanna marry you.
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Minning um mann

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

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

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

Em G A Am

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

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

Pau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,

Em B7 Em

margt er pad sem boérnin fara a mis.

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

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

Em G B7
en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

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

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

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

Hofundur lags: Rick Wakeman Hofundur texta: Eleanor Farjeon Flytjandi: Cat Stevens (Yusuf Islam)

DGAF#BmG7CFC

C DmG F C

Morning has broken, like the first morning
Em Am D7 G

Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
Cc F C Am D
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
G c F G c
Praise for the springing fresh from the world
F/IC G E/IG# Am G C F/IC

C DmG F C

Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven
Em Am D7 G

Like the first dewfall, on the first grass
C F C AmD
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden
G C F G (o
Sprung in completeness where his feet pass
FICGE/IGEAmF#BmGDA/DD

D Em A G D
Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning
F#m Bm E A
Born of the one light, eden saw play
D G D Bm E
Praise with elation, praise every morning
A DG A D
God's recreation of the new day
G/DAF#Bm G7CF/CC

C DmG F C
Morning has broken, like the first morning
C Em Am D7 G
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird
C F C Am D
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
G c F G c
Praise for the springing fresh from the world
F/IC GE/G# AmF#Bm GD A/DD
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Mrs. Robinson

Hoéfundur lags: Paul Simon Hoéfundur texta: Paul Simon Flytjandi: Simon and Garfunkel

E7TADGCAmME7D

D7 G Em
And here’s to you Mrs. Robinson
G Em C

Jesus loves you more than you will know,

Am D

WO WO WO

D7 G Em

God bless you please Mrs. Robinson

G Em C

Heaven holds a place for those who pray,
Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey

E7

We'd like to know a little bit about you for our files
A

We'd like to help you learn to help yourself

D G C A7
Look around you all you see are sympathetic eyes
E7 D

Stroll around the grounds until you feel at home

D7 G Em
And here’s to you Mrs. Robinson
G Em C

Jesus loves you more than you will know,

Am D

WO WO WO

D7 G Em

God bless you please Mrs. Robinson

G Em C

Heaven holds a place for those who pray,
Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey

E7

Hide it in a hiding place where no one ever goes
A

Put it in your pantry with your cupcakes

D G C A7

It's a little secret just the Robinsons’ afair

E7 D

Most of all you've got to hide it from the kids

D7 G Em

Coo, coo, ca-choo, Mrs Robinson

G Em C

Jesus loves you more than you will know,

Am D

WO WO WO

D7 G Em

}God bless you please, Mrs. Robinson

G Em C

Heaven holds a place for those who pray
Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey

E7

Sitting on a sofa on a Sunday afternoon
A

Going to the candidates debate

D G C A7
Laugh about it shout about it when you've got to choose
E7 D

Any way you look at it you lose

D7 G Em

Where have you gone Joe DiMaggio
G Em (o

A nation turns its lonely eyes to you,

Am D

W00 WOO WOO

D7 G Em

What'’s that you say Mrs. Robinson

G Em C

Joltin’ Joe has left and gone away,

Am E7

hey hey hey, hey hey hey
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No woman, no cry

Hofundur lags: Vincent Ford Hofundur texta: Vincent Ford Flytjandi: Bob Marley

GCGBAM7FCFCG

C GB AmF
No woman, no cry.
CF C G
No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F
No woman, no cry.
CF cC G
No woman, no cry.

G
Said, said,
C G/B Am F
Said | remember when we used to sit
Cc G/B Am F
In the government yard in Trenchtown.
C G/B Am F
Oba, Observing the hypocrites
C G/B
As they would mingle with
Am F

the good people we meet,
C G/B
Good friends we had

Am F
oh good friends we've lost
CG/B AmF
along the way.

C G/B
In this bright future
Am F
you can't forget your past
C G/B Am F
So dry your tears | say And

C GB Am F

No woman, no cry.

CF C G

No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F

Oh my Little darlin', don't shed no tears.
CF C G

No woman, no cry.

G

Said, said,

Cc G/B Am F

Said | remember when we used to sit

Cc G/B Am F

In the government yard in Trenchtown.

Cc G/B Am F
And then Georgie would make a fire light

Cc G/B Am F

As it was log wood burnin' through the  night.
Cc G/B Am F
Then we would cook corn meal porridge

C G/B Am F
of which I'll share with you.

C G/B Am F

My feet is my only carriage,

C G/B Am

So, I've got to push on through,
F

but while I'm gone | mean...

Cc G/B

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Am F G

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Cc G/B

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.

Am F G

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
F

Am
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alrigh so,

C G/B AmF
woman, no cry.

Cc F (o] cC G

No, no woman, no woman, no cry.
C G/B
Oh, my little sister don't shed no tears.
CF (o3 G

No woman no cry.

CGBAmMFCFC G

C G/B AmF

No woman, no cry.

CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F
Oh, my little darlin', | say don't shed no tears.
CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C GB Am F

Yeah little darlin', don't shed no tears.
CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

CGIBAmFCFC
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Ofhodslega fregur

Héfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnisson asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Pérdur Arnason asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Studmenn

FCBbF

FCBbF

F

Hann er einn af pessum stéru,
C

sem i menntaskoélann féru

Dm Bb F

0g sheru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg sa& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

c
i midri Keflavikurgéngu,
Dm Bb F
hann patti helst til rétteekur og pykir enn.
F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb
hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

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

F

Hann hefur samid fullt af ljé6dum,

C

alveg ofbodslega géodum,

Dm Bb F

sem fjalla adallega um salarlif pins innri manns.
F

Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,

Cc
par sem skaldid er a sveimi
Dm Bb F
midja vegu milli malbiksins og regnbogans.
F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb
hann tok i hdndina & mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu szell og blessadur”

F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb
€g hélt ég myndi frika Ut
FCBbF
FCBbF
F

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
Cc

€g hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma
Dm Bb F

en ég var orugglega vakandi.

F

Mér fannst hann vera ansi bradur,

Cc

hann spurdi hvort ég veeri fjadur

Dm Bb F

og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi.

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

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

Bb Am7 Dm

Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm

og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,

Bb
hann tok i hdndina a mér, heilsadi mér.

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

G7/B C7/Bb F/A C/GC Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®

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

€g hélt ég myndi frika ut.
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FCBbF
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0g pa stundi Mundi

Héfundur lags: Erlent pjé8lag Héfundur texta: Jénas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar

D D7 G
Hann Mundi & sjoinn i fyrsta sinn for
D A7 D
a fjortanda arinu, litill og mjor.
D7 G

Og pad sem hann dré hirti hasbondi hans

D A7 D
og hét pvi ad koma’ honum pannig til manns.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nég!
. D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D D7 G
Hja Munda var litid um leik eda hvild.
D A7 D
Hann lenti eftir fermingu nordur & sild
D7 G
og sidan a linu og sidan a net
D A7 D
og sidan a linu og aftur a net.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nog!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D D7 G

Og &ska hans leid, og hann vann og hann vann,
D A7 D

pvi vinnan hun ,géfgar og beetir hvern mann.*

D7 G

En litid var pad sem ur bytum hann bar,
D A7 D

pvi blablonk ad jafnadi utgerdin var.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! petta er nég!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast a sjo.”

D D7 G

Hann vard af pvi hokinn, hann vard af pvi grar
D A7 D

ad velkjast a togurum prijatiu ar.

) D7 G
| storsjé og agjof hann stéd sina plikt
D A7 D
med sting fyrir brjosti og kroniska gigt.
A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! petta er nég!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur
A7 D
ad pveelast a sj6.”
D D7 G
| hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist a vir,
D A7 D
og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.
D7 G

i annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
D A7 D
og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nég!
. D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

D D7 G
Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A7 D
og pad gerdist einmitt a sjomannadag.
D7 G

Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A7 D
um saerokna, vindbarda Hrafnistumenn.

A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D D7 G
.Petta er nég! betta er nog!
D G
Eg poli ekki lengur

A7 D
ad pveelast 4 sjo.
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Popplag i G-dur

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

G DIF# Em C

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

G D/F# Em C

Svo pegar pu birtist fer solin ad skina,

G D/F# Em C

smafuglar kvaka vid raust.

G DIF#  Em c

| brjaleedishrifningu byd ég pér Tépas
G D/F# Em

og berjasaft skilyrdislaust.

C G DI/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
pad er engin leid ad heaetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEmCG D/IF#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.

D Em
Vid forum a bid, vid forum a kostum
C G
og férum & puttanum runt.
D Em
Braudmolum hendum i hausinn @ 6ndunum
C D
sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.

G D/F# Em
Pad er engin lei® ad heetta.
Cc G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFREEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
G D/F# Em C
En af hverju parftu svo alltaf ad hverfa
G D/F# Em C
augsjonum minum a burt?
G D/F# Em C
Svo beygdur af harmi ég breytist ad nyju
G D/F# Em C

i bolvadan déna og durt.

G DIF# Em C

Eg er hér staddur a algjérum bémmer,
G D/F# Em C

sé ekki ur augunum ut.

G D/F# Em C

Allt fer i steik er pu ert ekki med mér,
G D/F# Em C

hleypur i kekki og hnut.

C G D/IF#Em
Vid syngjum saman: Popplag i G-dur.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G.
G D/F# Em
Vid syngjum Popplag i G-dur.
D/F# Em
pad er engln leid ad haetta
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad haetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplagi G.
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Pretty Woman

Hofundur lags: Roy Orbison Hofundur texta: Bill Dees Flytjandi: Roy Orbison

{start_of tab}

E| |
Bl I
G| I
D| 0 0-|

Al 2
E|-0-0-4--------0-0-4-----|
{end_of_tab}

2|

{start_of tab}

(o Am
Pretty woman, walk my way
Dm G

Pretty woman, say you'll stay with me

A F#m Dm E
Oh, 'cause | need you; I'll treat you right
A F#m Dm E

Come with me baby; be mine tonight

A F#m
Pretty woman, don't walk on by
A F#m
Pretty woman, don't make me cry
D E
Pretty woman, don't walk away, hey... okay

E

| |If that's the way it must be then okay
B| |I guess I'll go on home; it's late;
S| rhere'll be tomorrow night, but wait...
What do | see? Is she walking back to me?
D|---------0-4-2-0-----------0-4-2-0 0-4-2-0 O-4-§-0--| g
Yeah, she's walking back to me...
Y 2 2 2 7 walking
Oh, oh,
E|-0-0-4 0-0-4 0-0-4 0-0-4 A
Pretty Woman
{end_of tab} Y
E A F#m
Pretty woman, walking down the street
A F#m
Pretty woman, the kind I like to meet
D E

Pretty woman, | don't believe you; you're not true

No one could look as good as you

A F#m

Pretty woman, won't you pardon me
A F#m

Pretty woman, | couldn't help but see
D E

Pretty woman, you look lovely as can be

Are you lonely just like me?

Dm G

Pretty woman, stop a while

C Am

Pretty woman, talk a while

Dm G C
Pretty woman, give your smile to me
Dm G

Pretty woman, yeah yeah yeah




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Proud Mary

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

CA CAC AGFD D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D D
Left a good job in the city, Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D
workin for the man every night and day Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

and | never lost one minute of sleepin’,

worryin' 'bout the way things might have been.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin’

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin’,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,

humped a lot of grain down in New Orleans,
But | never saw the good side of the city,

till I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD
DD DDDD

DD A A BmBm

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD

D
if you come down to the river,

bet you're gonna find some people who live,
you don't have to worry, cause you have no money,

people on the river are happy to give.
A

Big wheel keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
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Pipan (Astarljad)

Hofundur lags: Hafsteinn Gudfinnsson Hofundur texta: Ragnar |. Adalsteins. Flytjandi: Sjéund

G Em
Eg sa hana fyrst & aeskuarum
Am D
osnortin var hun pa.
G Em
Hun fyllti loftid af angan og ilmi
Am D
&sandi losta og pra.
G G7
Sidla & kvoldin vid forum i felur
C Cm
mér fannst petta svolitid ljott.
G D
En alltaf vard petta meiri og meiri
C D G
unadur hverja nott

G Em

Eg eetladi seinna ad heetta vid hana
Am D

€g hélt ad pad yroi létt.
G Em

En ég vard andvaka naestu naestur
Am D

pvi nu voru takmork sett.

G G7

Endurminningin drvadi bl6did

C Cm

astin mér villti syn.

G D

Innan skamms for ég aftur til hennar
C D G

og eftir pad vard hun min.

G Em
Hun fylgir mér ennpa svo trygg og tru
Am D
svo tagronn og hnakkakert.
G Em
Aldrei hefur hun 68rum pjonad
Am D
né annarra varir snert.
G G7
Hvenaer sem gripur mig hugarangur
Cm
hdn huggar mig raunum i.
G D

pa tred ég i hana tébakshnodi
Cc D G
og tendra svo eld i pvi.

G D
pa tred ég i hana tébakshnodi
C D G

og tendra svo eld i pvi.
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Rangur Madur
Hofundur lags: Sélstrandargeejarnir Hofundur texta: Sélstrandargaejarnir Flytjandi: Sélstrandargaejarnir
Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki Bm G D
D A Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima
lifad edlilegu lifi A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G Bm G D
Af hverju get ég ekKki Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
lifad business lifi i vitlausu husi
D A

keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gengi® menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég aeli

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekKki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju feeddist ég loser

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

2etli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

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

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

byrjad i iprottum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni
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Reyndu aftur

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

Daug G F#7
Pa reyndir allt,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
til pess ad raeda vid mig.
G c
I gegnum tidina
F#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
€g hlustadi ekki a pig,
G B7
€g gekk afram minn veg,
Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um bil
GEm7 Am7 D G CG
reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

Daug G F#7
NuU hvert sem er,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
skal ég fylgja pér.
G C F#7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
tradu meér
G B7
€g gekk minn breida veg,
Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um bil.
G Em7 Am7 D G CG
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

Daug G F#7 G B7

Em7 Ebm7 Dm7 G

CF#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
GB7 Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
GEm7Am7DGCG

Daug G F#7
NU hvert sem er,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
skal ég fylgja pér.
G C F#7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
tridu meér
G B7
€g gekk minn breida veg,
Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um bil.
G Em7 Am7 D
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit,
G Em7 Am7 D
Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi sé og veit,
G Em7 Am7 D G
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.
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Riddari gotunnar

Hofundur lags: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Hofundur texta: bérhallur Sigurdsson Flytjandi: HLH flokkurinn

A Amaj7 Bm7
Rennur af stad ungi riddarinn

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

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

er riddari gétunnar fer.

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

sem geysist um a moétorfak
D E

og hraedist ekki neitt.

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

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

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

sem geysist um a motorfak
D E

og hreedist ekki neitt.
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Romeo og Julia

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

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

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

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

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

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

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

Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt

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

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

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

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

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

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

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

D A
inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Sagan af Ninu og Geira

Hoéfundur lags: Conway Twitty Hofundur texta: Jén Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Brimkld

D A7
Ef pu vilt bida eftir mér,
D
a eg margt ad gefa pér.
D7 G

Alla mina kossa ast og tru.
A7 D
Engin feer pad nema pu.

D A7
Nina atti heima a naesta bae.

D
Eg naestum pad ekki skilid fae.
D7 G
Hun var eftir mér alveg 606.
A7 D
Eg fékk bréf og i pvi stod.

D A7
Ef pu vilt bida eftir mér,
D

a ég margt ad gefa pér.

D7 G
Alla mina kossa ast og tru.
A7 D
Engin feer pad nema pu.

D A7

Eg las pad og paut svo strax af stad.
D

Mér st6d ekki & sama ég segi pad.
D7 G

En Nina grét og gekk mér fra.

A7 D

Hun gat ei skili® sem ég sagdi pa.

D A7
Nina goda, grattu ei.
D

Gleymdu mér ég segi nei.
D7 G

Pu ert enn of ung géda min.

A7 D

Og ég get alls ekki bedid pin.

D A7

Til Reykjavikur la min leid.
D

Langan tima par ég beid.

] D7 G

Eg alltaf reyndi en illa gekk.

A7 D

Ad gleyma bréfinu sem ég fékk.

D A7

Ef pu vilt bida eftir mér
D

a ég margt ad gefa pér.

D7 G
Alla mina kossa ast og tru.
A7 D Bb7
Engin feer pad nema pu.

_ Eb Bb7
Eg vissi ad aldrei fengi ég frid.
Eb

Fyrr en Ninu ég saettist vid.
Eb7 Ab

Hugurinn stédugt hja henni er.

Bb7

Hun skal vist fa ad giftast mér.

Eb Bb7
Eg ok i skyndi upp i sveit.
Eb

AEskustdédvarnar minar leit.

Eb7 Ab
En Nina leit mig ekki a.
Bb7 Eb
Eg enn ei skil pad sem hun sagdi pa.

Eb Bb7
Geiri elskan, grattu ei.
Eb

Gleymdu mér, ég segi nei.

Eb7 Ab
Pu vildir mig ekki veslings flén.

Bb7 Eb

bvi vard ég ad eiga hann vin pinn Jon.
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Say It Ain't So

Hoéfundur lags: Rivers Cuomo Hoéfundur texta: Rivers Cuomo Flytjandi: Weezer

Cm Gm Ab Eb

Cm Gm Ab Eb
Somebody's Heine' is crowdin' my icebox
Cm Gm Ab Eb
Somebody's cold one is givin' me chills
Cm Gm Ab Eb

Guess I'll just close my eyes
Cm Gm Ab Eb
Oh yeah O Right

Cm Gm Ab Eb

Flip on the tele', Wrestle with Jimmy
Cm Gm Ab Eb
Something is bubbling Behind my back
Cm Gm Ab Eb

The bottle is ready to blow

C5 G5 Ab5 Eb5
Sayitain't so
C5 G5 Ab5 Eb5
Your drug is a heartbreaker
C5 G5 Ab5S Eb5
Say it ain't so
C5 G5 Ab5 Eb5
My love is a lifetaker

Cm Gm Ab Eb

Cm Gm Ab Eb

| can't confront you , | never could do

Cm Gm Ab Eb

That which might hurt you, So try and be cool

When | say
Cm Gm Ab Eb
This way is a waterslide away from me

Cm Gm

that takes you further every day, hey, So be cool

C5 G5 Ab5 Eb5
Say itain't so
C5 G5 Ab5 Eb5
Your drug is a heartbreaker
C5 G5 Ab5 Eb5
Sayitain't so
C5 G5 Ab5 Eb5
My love is a lifetaker

Bb Dm

Dear Daddy, | write you

Eb Ebm

in spite of years of silence.

Bb Dm

You've cleaned up, found Jesus,
Eb Ebm

things are good or so | hear.

Bb Dm

This bottle of Steven's

Eb Dm

awakens ancient feelings.

Bb Dm

Like father, stepfather,

Eb Ebm Cm Gm Ab Eb

the son is drowning in the flood.
Cm Gm Ab Eb

C5 G5 Ab5 Eb5
Sayitain't so
C5 G5 Ab5 Eb5
Your drug is a heartbreaker
C5 G5 AbS Eb5
Say it ain't so
C5 G5 Ab5 Eb5
My love is a lifetaker

Cm Gm Ab Eb
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She Loves You

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

C Am Am
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. Because she loves you,
D7
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah. and you know that can't be bad.
F (o F
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah. Yes she loves you and you
Dm G7
c Am know you should be glad. Oooh.
You think you've lost your love
Em G7 C Am
when | saw her yesterday. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
C Am D7
It's you she's thinking of She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Em G7 F
and she told me what to say. She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Am

She says she loves you

and you know that can't be bad.
F

Yes she loves you and you

Dm G

know you should be glad. Oooh.

(o Am
She said you were to know
Em G7
that she almost lost her mind.
C Am
And now she says she knows
Em G7
you're not the hurting kind.
Am
She says she loves you

and you know that can't be bad.
F

Yes she loves you and you

Dm

know you should be glad. Oooh.

Am
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
D7

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah.
F

and with a love like that,
G7 C
you know you should be glad.

(o Am

And now its up to you,

Em G7
| think it's only fair.

C Am
If | should hurt you too,

Em G7

apologize to her.
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Sirkus Geira Smart

Hofundur lags: Spilverk pjodanna Hofundur texta: Spilverk pjédanna Flytjandi: Spilverk pjédanna
AGAGAGA

A C
Peir raku féd i réttirnar
D A GAG

i fyrsta og annan flokk.

A C

Kil6id af supukjoti

D A GAG

haekkadi i dag
E D

og verdid sem var leyft i geer
C

er okkar verd ad morgni.

B A GAGAGA

Nyjar vorur daglega.

A C
pér finnst pu purfa jakka
D A GAG

og tvenna Sigtunssko.
A C
Nyju fotin keisarans
D A GAG
fra Karnabae Co.

E D
Foétin skapa manninn

C G

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

E
Vid i sirkus Geira Smart

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

af buxnadragt.

A Cc
Maélkulur og ryévérn

D A GAG
er pad sem koma skal.

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

E D

’

Utvarpsmessan glymur
C

medan jélalambid stynur.
B A GAGAGA
Nyjar vorur daglega.
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Sister Golden hair

Hoéfundur lags: Gerry Beckley Hofundur texta: Gerry Beckley Flytjandi: America

{start_of tab}
E| |
B|-------- 4o 5---5--4---4--2-—|

G|-1--4 1--4 |
D| |
Al |
E| |
{end_of_tab}

C#m AE Esus4 EGEm C#m B A

E
Well | tried to make it Sunday

G#m
but | got so damned depressed
A E
That | set my sights on Monday
G#m
and | got myself undressed
A F#m
| ain't ready for the alter,
C#m G#m A
but | do believe there's times
F#m A E Esus4 E

When a woman sure can be a friend of mine

E
Well | keep on thinkin bout you
G#m
sister golden hair surprise
A E
That | just can't live without you
G#m
can't you see it in my eyes
A F#m
I've been one poor correspondent,
C#m G#m A
I've been too too hard to find
F#m A E
But it doesn't mean you ain't been on my mind

B
Will you meet me in the middle
A E
will you meet me in the end
B
Will you love me just a little
A E
just enough to show you care
F#m

Well | tried to fake it

Esus4 E

G#m

| don't mind saying
A

| just can't make it

C#m AE Esus4 EGEm C#m B A

E
Well | keep on thinkin bout you
G#m
sister golden hair surprise
A E
That I just can't live without you
G#m
can't you see it in my eyes
A F#m
I've been one poor correspondent,
C#im G#m A
I've been too too hard to find
F#m A E
But it doesn't mean you ain't been on my mind

B
Will you meet me in the middle
A E
will you meet me in the end
B
Will you love me just a little
A E
just enough to show you care
F#m
Well | tried to fake it
G#m
| don't mind saying
A

| just can't make it

Esus4 E
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Skjottu mig i nott

Hofundur lags: Skitamérall Hofundur texta: Skitamérall Flytjandi: Skitamorall

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Eg sagdi skjéttu mig i nott.
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Somewhere over the rainhow

Hofundur lags: Harold Arlen Hofundur texta: E.Y. Harburg Flytjandi: Israel Kamakawiwo'ole dsamt fleirum.

CGAmF

CGAmF

c G F

ohhh ohhh ohhh

Cc F E7 Am F
ohhh ohhh ohhh ohhh

C Em F C
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F c

And the dreams that you dream of

G AmF
once in a lullaby
C Em F C
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly
F C G
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams
Am F
really do come true
C
Someday I'll wish upon a star,
G G Am F
wake up where the clouds are far behind me

C
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G
High above the chi-mn-ey tops that's
Am F
where, you'll find me

C Em F C

Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly

F C G

And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
Am F

oh why can't I?

C Em F C
Well | see trees of green and red roses too,
F C Em F
I'll watch them bloom for me and you

F C F
| see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F C Dm7 G
They're really saying, "I, | love you"

C Em F C
| hear babies cry and | watch them grow,
F C E7 Am
they'll learn much more than we'll know
F G Am F
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world

C
Someday I'll wish upon a star,
Am Am F
wake up where the clouds are far behind me

C
Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G Am F
High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
C Em F C
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F C G
And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,

Am F

oh why can't I?

F G Am F
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
C Em F C
Well | see skies of blue and | see clouds of white
F C E7 Am
and the brightness of day | like the dark
F G FC
and | think to myself, what a wonderful world

G C

The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky
G

are also on the faces of people passing by
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Sound of Silence

Hoéfundur lags: Paul Simon Hoéfundur texta: Paul Simon Flytjandi: Simon and Garfunkel

Capo on 6th. fret
Am Asus2 Am Asus2

Am G
Hello darkness my old friend,
Am Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
I've come to talk with you again.
Cc F Cc
Because a vision softly creeping
F Cc

Left it's seed while | was sleeping,

F
And the vision that was planted in my brain
Am
Still remains
C G Am Asus2 Am Asus2 Am

Within the sounds of silence.

G
In restless dreams | walked alone,
Am Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
Narrow streets of cobble stone.

F C
Neath the halo of a street lamp,
F C
| turned my collar to the cold and damp,
F C

When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light

Am
That split the night
Cc G

And touched the sounds of silence.

G
And in the naked light | saw

F C Am
But my words like silent raindrops fell
C G Am Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
And echoed in the wells of silence.

G
And the people bowed and prayed
Am Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
To the neon gods they made.
F Cc
And the sign flashed out its warning,
F C
In the words that it was forming,
F
And the sign said, "The words of the prophets are written on
Am
And tenement halls."
C G Am Asus2 Am Asus2 Al
And whispered in the sounds of silence.

Am Asus2 Am Asus2 Am

Am Asus2 Am Asus2 Am

Ten thousand people, maybe more.
F c
People talking without speaking,
F Cc

People hearing without listening,

F c
People writing songs that voices never shared,
Am
And no one dared
C G Am Asus2 Am Asus2 Am

Disturb the sounds of silence.

G
"Fools!" said I, "you do not know,
Am Asus2 Am Asus2 Am
Silence like a cancer grows.
F c
Hear my words that | might teach you,
F

Take my arms that | might reach out to you."
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Space Oddity

Hofundur lags: David Bowie Hofundur texta: David Bowie Flytjandi: David Bowie

Dmaj7 C#m7 Dmaj7 C#m7

A C#m
Ground control to Major Tom

A C#m
Ground control to Major Tom

F#m F#m/E

Take your protein pills and

F#m/Eb B7

put your helmet on

A C#m
Ground control to Major Tom

A C#m
commencing countdown engines on
F#m F#m/E

Check ignition and may

B7

God's love be with you

A C#
This is ground control to Major Tom
D
you've really made the grade
Dm A D
And the papers want to know whose shirt you wear
Dm A D
Now it's time to leave the capsule if you dare
A C#

This is Major Tom to ground control

D
I'm stepping through the door

Dm A D
And I'm floating in a most peculiar way
Dm A D
And the stars look very different today
Dmaj7 C#m7
For here am | sitting in a tin can
Dmaj7 C#m7
far above the world
G F#m
Planet earth is blue
E D
and there's nothing | can do
AD E F# F#
AD E F# F#
DA B C#
A C#
Though I'm cross one hundred thousand miles,
D
I'm feeling very still
Dm A D
And | think my spaceship knows which way to go
Dm A D

Tell my wife | love her very much, she knows

E C# F#m
Ground control to Major Tom, your circuits dead
A
there's something wrong
B
Can you hear me Major Tom?
A

Can you hear me Major Tom?
E

Can you hear me Major Tom?

Dmaj7 C#m7
For here am | sitting in a tin can
Dmaj7 C#m7
far above the world
G F#m
Planet earth is blue

E D

and there's nothing | can do
AD E F# F#
AD E F# F#
DA B C#
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Stairway To Heaven

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

Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am

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

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

Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am

G/B Am7 Dsus4 D Am7

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

EmDCD

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

In my thoughts | have seen

Am
rings of smoke through the trees
C G F Am

and the voices of those who stand looking

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

Oh it really makes me wonder

c G
And it's whispered that soon

Am

If we all call the tune

C G F Am

And the piper will lead us to reason

Cc G

And the new day will dawn

Am

For those who stand long

C G F Am

And the forest will echo with laughter

CGAmD

AmDAmMmD

o

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

Cc

AmD
Oh ho ho...

G Am
G F Am

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

Am

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

o

CGAmD

C

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

G Am

Your head is humming and it won't go

o
C

G F Am

The piper's calling you to join him
G

Am

Dear lady can you hear the wind blow

C

G F Am

Your stairway lies in the whispering wind?

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2

DDsus4 CC2C

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

Am G F G
There walks the lady we all know

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

Am G F G

And if you listen very hard

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

AmD

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

To be a rock and not to roll

F G Am

And she's buying a stairway to heaven.

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2

DDsus4 CC2CC2CD

Bls. 125
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Stand by me

Hofundur lags: Ben E. King Hofundur texta: Ben E. King Flytjandi: Ben E. King

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

G
When the night has come
Em
And the land is dark
C D G
And the moon is the only light we'll see
G Em
No | won't be afraid, no | won't be afraid
Cc D G
Just as long as you stand, stand by me
G
And darlin', darlin', stand by me,
Em
oh stand by me
(o3 D G
oh stand, stand by me, stand by me.
G
If the sky that we look upon
Em
Should tumble and fall
C D G
Or the mountains should crumble to the sea
G Em
I won't cry, | won't cry, no | won't shed a tear
Cc D G

Just as long as you stand, stand by me

G Em

And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
C D

oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

Solo
G Em
And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
C D
oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.
G
Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by me,
Em
oh now now stand by me
C D G

Oh stand now, stand by me, stand by me
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Starman

Hofundur lags: David Bowie Hofundur texta: David Bowie Flytjandi: David Bowie

Bb FBb F

Gm
Didn't know what time it was

the lights were low-oh-oh

F

| leaned back on my radio-oh-oh

C

Some cat was layin' down some

Cc7 F G#Bb
rock 'n' roll 'lotta soul, he said

Gm

Then the loud sound did seem to fay-ay-ade
F
Came back like a slow voice

on a wave of phase-ha-hase
C Cc7 AG
That weren't no DJ, that was hazy cosmic jive

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He'd like to come and meet us
Cc7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He's told us not to blow it
Cc7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it
F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"

BbFCFBbFC

Gm

| had to phone someone so | picked on you-ooh-ooh
F

Hey, that's far out, so you heard him too-ooh-ooh!

C Cc7

Switch on the TV we may pick him up on channel two

Gm

Look out your window, | can see his li-i-ght
F

If we can sparkle he may land toni-i-ight

Cc Cc7

Don't tell your poppa or he'll get us locked up in fright

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am
He'd like to come and meet us

C7

But he thinks he'd blow our minds

F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky

Am C

He's told us not to blow it

C7
Cause he knows it's all worthwhile he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it
F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"

F Dm
Starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He'd like to come and meet us
Cc7
But he thinks he'd blow our minds
F Dm
There's a starman waiting in the sky
Am C
He's told us not to blow it
Cc7
Cause he knows it's all worth while he told me:
Bb Bbm
"Let the children lose it

F D7
Let the children use it
Gm C7
Let all the children boogie"
BbFCF
Bb F
la, la, la, la, la,
Cc F
la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la.
Bb F
La, Ia, la, la, Ia, Ia, la, la,
C F

la, la, Ia, la, la, la, la, la.

F G# Bb

AG
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Stal og hnifur

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

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

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

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

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nétt,

B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.
Cc G

Pu getur komid og mig sétt,
B7 Em

pa vil ég a pad minna.

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

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

B7 Em
medan ég bjé a medal manna.
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Summer Holiday

Hofundur lags: Cliff Richard Hofundur texta: Cliff Richard Flytjandi: The Shadows

E C#m

We're all going on a

F#m B9

summer holiday

E C#m

no more working for a

F#m B7

week or two.

E C#m

fun and laughter on our

F#m B7

summer holiday,

F#m7 B7 E Em
no more worries for me or you,
F#m7 B7 E

for a weekor two.

F#m7

we're going where the

B7 E

sun shines brightly

F#m7

we're going where the

B7 E

sea is blue.

G#m

we've all seen it on the movies,
F#7 B7

now let's see if it's true.

E C#m
Everybody has a

F#m B9

summer holiday

E C#m

doin' things they always
F#m B7

wanted to

E C#m

SO we're going on a

F#m B9

summer holiday

E C#m

to make our dreams come true
F#m B7

for me and you.

F#m B7

for me and you.
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Summer of '69

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

D
| got my first real six-string
A

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

ﬁwas the summer of 69

D

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

| shoulda known we'd never get far

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

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

D

Ain't no use in complainin’

A

when you got a job to do

D

Spent my evenings down at the drive-in
A

and that's where | met you

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

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

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

Those were the best days of my life

D

Standin on your mama's porch

A

you told me that you'd wait forever
D

Oh and when you held my hand
A

| knew that it was now or never

A D
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A

Asus4 A Asus2 AD
back in the summer of '69

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

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

Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A

Rnd now the times are changing

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

Bm A

Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

Back in the summer of 69
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Sweet home Alabama

Hoéfundur lags: Lynyrd Skynyrd Hofundur texta: Lynyrd Skynyrd Flytjandi: Lynyrd Skynyrd asamt fleirum.
Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Sweet home Alabama,

Big weels keep on turning Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Dsus2 Cadd9 G Where the skies are so blue,
Carry me home to see my kin. Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Sweet home Alabama,
Singing songs about the southland Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Dsus2 Cadd9 G Lord, I’'m coming home to you.
| miss’ole’ ‘bamy once again (and | think it's a sin) Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | heard Mister Young sing about her

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | heard ole Neil put her down

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Well, | hope Neil Young will remember

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

A southern man don’t need him around anyhow

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

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

Sweet home Alabama,

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

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

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

Now we all did what we could do.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now Watergate does not bother me.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Does your conscience bother you? (tell the truth)

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

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

Sweet home Alabama,

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

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Now muscle Shoals has got the Swampers
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

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

Lord they get me off so much

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

They pick me up when I'm feeling blue

Now how about you?
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Sodoma

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

G D
Skuggar i skjéli neetur
G D

skjota rotum sinum hér.

G D

Fardi og fjadrahamur,
G D

allt svo framandi er.

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

G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur

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

G D

getur lifinu breytt.

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

Fyrirheit enginn &,
G

D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

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

G D

ja og edal gudaveigar
Em F G

Nottin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.

Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D

bara bruggid ef pu teigar.

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

Sodomal

G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.

G D
Holdid er hladid orku,
G D

hafid yfir pina syn.
G D

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

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

Fyrirheit enginn &,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja.
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Solstrandargai

Hofundur lags: Sélstrandargeejarnir Hofundur texta: Sélstrandargaejarnir Flytjandi: Sélstrandargaejarnir

Immi byrjadu

Eg var ad moka steypu,
alveg helvitishellings steypu

G (5

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

alveg helvitishellingur af kaffi

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

Kalli, ég heiti ekki Kalli,

€g heiti Gudmundur

0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out

F (
sélstrandargeeji
F Cc

sOlstrandageeji

G

pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.

C
Eg var ad byggja hus ar mykju,

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

hei Apu af hverju byggirdu ekki reykhaf,

alveg helvitis hellings reykhaf

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

pa sagdi ég

Apu, ég heiti ekki Apu,

ég heiti Hanglungli

0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out

F Cc
sélstrandageeji

F C
sOlstrandageeji
G

pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.

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

0g €g er 24, 24 over and out

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

¢
Eg var ad slatra belju

alveg helvitishellings belju

gé kom galdramadur inn til min

og sagdi, hei pu verdur ad borga skattinn,
galdrakallaskattinn

G C
pu veist ad malteekid segir two for you

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

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.
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Soknudur
Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann Helgason Hoéfundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson
C G C F C G F
Mér finnst €g varla heill né halfur madur Pa napurt er, pad naedir hér
F Gsus4 G
og heldur ésjalfbjarga, pvi er ver. og nistir mig.
F G Am F
Ef veerir pu hja mér, vildi ég gladur
C 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,
CcCG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

Cc G D G
Vid geetum sungid, gengid um,
F C F C

gleymt okkur hja blémunum.
G D G
Er rokkvar radid stjornumal.
F Cc F C
Gengid saman hond i hond,
F C Bb Am
haeglat farid nidur a strond.
F C G F G Cc
Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sal.

c G c

Horfid er nd sumarid og solin,

. F Gsus4

| sélu minni hefur grima vold.

) F G Am F

| &esku léttu is og myrkur jolin;
c G

nu einn ég sit um vetrarkvold.

C G C

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

Eftir bjartan daginn kemur ndétt.

] F G Am F

Eg harma pad, en samt €g verd ad segja,

CG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

C G D G
Eg gai ut um gluggann minn
F Cc F C

hvort gangir pu um hlidid inn.
G D G

Mér alltaf synist ég sjai pig.
F Cc F C

Eg ryni ut um rifurnar.

F c Bb Am
Eg reyndar sé pig alls stadar.
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Songur um lifid
Hofundur lags: Boudleaux Bryant Hofundur texta: bPorsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: Ranar Juliusson dsamt fleirum.
F F
| 68rum hverjum s6ng sem nu er sunginn hamingjan oft gert menn ae4i rika.
Cc F
er tdmt svartsynisraus Pad er négur timi til ad hugs' um
og textaskaldin synast morg sorgum prungin, daudann eftir daudann.
C F Bb
ja, langt upp fyrir haus. Njottu lifsins medan kostur er.
Bb Cc
En ég vil heldur syngj' um bjortu hlidarnar Eg syng bar' um lifi®
F F
a aevinnar braut. og syngdu med mér.
Eg er anzegdur ef ég & song i hjartanu F
F Ef leidist pér ad hlust' a néldur
og saltkorn i minn graut. C F
um fataekt og pul,
Cc
Ja, syngjum um lifid ma alltaf grafa upp lukkuséngva sungna
F C F
og lofum pad lika. af Ranari Jul.
Cc Bb
P6 ad peningana skorti getur Og ef pu vilt fa - skammt af anaegju, gledi
F F
hamingjan oft gert menn ae4di rika. og hamingjuvon,
Pad er négur timi til ad hugs' um pa aettirdu ad hlust' a texta eftir hann
Cc F
daudann eftir daudann. Porstein Eggertsson.
Bb
Njottu lifsins medan kostur er. (o4
. c Hann semur um lifid
Eg syng bar' um lifid F
F og lofar pad lika.
0og syngdu med mér. c
P& ad peningana skorti getur
F F
Po ad jardskjalftar, eldgos, frost og farvidri hamingjan oft gert menn 2e4di rika.
Cc F
sé' fréttaefni. Pad er négur timi til ad hugs' um
pa er fegurdin og astin - ja, og sélskinid daudann eftir daudann.
C F Bb
hid rétta efni Njottu lifsins medan kostur er.
Bb Cc
sem er pess vird' ad pad sé leitad Eg syng bar' um lifi®
F F
uppi og notid sé vel, og syngdu med mer.

pvi ad bjartsyni, bros og gled' i salinni
Cc F
er best, ad ég tel.

C
Ja, syngjum um lifid
F

og lofum pad lika.
C

P06 ad peningana skorti getur
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Take me home country roads

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

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

G Em

Almost heaven, West Virginia

D C G

Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah River.
Em

Life is old there, older than the trees,
D

Younger than the mountains,

C G

growin' like a breeze.

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
C G

Take me home, country roads.

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

Em

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

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

yesterday, yesterday

G D
Country Roads take me home

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

Take me home, country roads.
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Thank You

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

(Capd a fyrsta bandi)

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

the story of my life; it starts right here.

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

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

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

Am
Pabbi minn kallakokid sypur

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

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

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

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki mikid kék, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasid har

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

Am
Pabbi minn setur Stones a féoninn

faest ekki um gémlu partytjénin,
G Am

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

Am
NuU skal honki tonkid spilad

p6 svo ad monaoid se bilad,
G Am

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

G
Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,

segir hann eftir gitarsoéloid.
Am
Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,

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

en sidan hafa lidid

hundrad ar écr;uﬁinu.

([:)rl'féu big nu svo vid

missum ekki af matnum og gjéinu

Am
pad er alltaf sama stressid

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

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

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

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki mikid kok, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasid har

og pabbi yngist upp um
G

atjan ar a néinu.

C

Hringdu & bil svo vié missum
G

ekki af bordinu og sjoinu.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Am
Hun er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.
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Undir blahimni

Héfundur lags: Sam C. Hart Héfundur texta: Magnus K. Gislason fra Véglum Flytjandi: Olafur bérarinsson

G Cc G
Undir blahimni blidsumars naetur
A7 Am D7
barst’ i arma mér rosfagra mey.
G c G Em
Par sem doggin i grasinu greetur,
Am D7 G G7
garast tjoérnin i sudraenum pey.

(9 G

Eg var snortinn af yndisleik pinum,
A7 Am D7

astarprain er vonunum felld.

G C G Em
Pu ert ljésblik & lifshimni minum,

Am D7 G D7

pu er [j66 mitt og stjarna i kveld.

G c G
Eg vil dansa vid pig, medan dunar
A7 Am D7
petta draumblida lag, sem eg ann.
G C G Em

Medan fjorid i adunum funar

Am D7 G G7
af fognudi hjartans, er brann.

C G
Og svo dénsum vid datt, pad er gaman,
A7 Am D7
medan dagur i austrinu ris.
G C G Em
og svo leidumst vid syngjandi saman
Am D7 G Em
ut i sumarsins paradis.
Am D7 CCmG
J4, ut i sumarsins paradis
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Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

C F
Pu feerd aldrei'ad gleyma
C

pegar ferd pu a stja.
G

Pu att hvergi heima
F Cc
nema veginum a.

F
Med angur i hjarta
Cc

og dirfskunnar méo
G

pu ferd pina eigin,

F C

6trodnu sléé.

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

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G FC

flogin i veg.

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

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

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G FC

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

G
Vertu pu sjalfur,
C

gerdu pad sem pu vilt.
G
Vertu pu sjalfur,

D

eins og pu ert.

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

Allt til enda, alla leid.
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Vor i Vaglaskog

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

EmGACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskog.
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 rosum
Am C B Em

leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.
GA CEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist r6

G Am A7 D B7
draumar pess reetast 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 C B Em

leikur i [jbsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

GA CEmGACEMmM
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Vodvastazltur

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

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

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

G BmC
Eins og pu, fullkominn a alla stadi
G Bm C D

en fardu fra ég eetla ad byggja mig upp med hradi

Bm C
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D

Ekki lengur letilif, ég setla eetla setla ad verda

G Bm

Alveg eins og pu
C D

og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum

G Bm C D

a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

Bm C
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D

Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla zetla 2tla...

E F#

L66in hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmynd

G Bm
Og alveg eins og pu
C

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

a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

Bm C D

0g seinna meir pegar ég er ordinn vodvasteeltur
G

Bm Cc D

imyndin af pér, han styrkist pu ert utarpaelda

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

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

Solo
GBmCDGBmMCD

GBmCDGBmCD

E F#
LAdin hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
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What A Wonderful World

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

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

Ab Dm7
And | think to myself,

G7 C E7F G
What a wonderful world.

C Em F Em
| see skies of blue and clouds of white,
Dm7 C E7/B Am
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
Ab Dm7
And | think to myself,
G7 C FC
what a wonderful world
Dm7 G C
The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
Dm7 G C
Are also on the faces of people goin' by
Am Em
| see friends shaking hands,
Am Em
saying, "How do you do?"
B7/F# Em Dm7 G7
They're really saying, "l love you."
C Em F Em
| hear babies cryin', | watch them grow
Dm7 C E7/B Am
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know,
Ab Dm7
And | think to myself,
G7 C Bb7 A7
What a wonderful world.
Dm7
And | think to myself,
G7 C FFmC

What a wonderful world.
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What's up

Hofundur lags: Linda Perry Hofundur texta: Linda Perry Flytjandi: 4 Non Blondes

A

Twenty Five years and my life is still

Bm D

Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
A

For a destination
A
| realized quickly when | knew that | should
Bm D

That the world was made of this brotherhood of man

A
For whatever that means

ﬁnd So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Just to ggﬂt all out

whats in my hgad and |,

I am feeling a little pecul.har.

go | wake in the morning and | step outside
and | tgLne a deep breath and I get real high and
II:)Scream at the K)p of my lungs

What's going on?

A

And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm

hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?
A

And | saidhey hey hey hey
Bm

hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A Bm
And | try, oh my god do | try
D A

| try all the time, in this institution

A Bm
And | pray, oh my god do | pray
D

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

Bm
Just to get it all out

D
whats in my head and |,
A
| am feeling a little peculiar.
A
So | wake in the morning and | step outside
Bm

and | take a deep breath and | get real high and
D

| Scream at the top of my lungs
A

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

For a destination
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Wonderwall

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

Capo a 2. bandi.

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day that they're

Dsus4 AT7sus4

gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G

By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you gottado

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way

AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Em7 G

Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 A7sus4

fire in your heart is out

Em7 G

I'm sure you've heard it all before but you

Dsus4 A7sus4

never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4

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

| do about you now

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

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all
G Em7
You're my wonder
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
wall _
Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day but they'll

Dsus4 A7sus4
never throw it back to you
Em7 G
By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4
realized what you're not todo
Em7 G Dsus4
| don't believe that anybody feels the way
AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads that lead you there are winding

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that light the way are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like

G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4

to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me”?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall _

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

| said maybe You're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G

You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Bls. 147

Yellow

Hofundur lags: Coldplay Hofundur texta: Coldplay Flytjandi: Coldplay

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
E

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,

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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Yesterday

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

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, all my troubles
Am Am/G F

seemed so far away,
G C

Now it looks as though they're here to stay,

G/B Am D7 F C

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Suddenly, I'm not half the man

Am Am/GF
| used to be,

G C

There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,

G C
I don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,

G C

Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
G

Now | need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,
G

| don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,
G Cc
Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
G C

Now | need a place to hide away,

G/B Am D7 F

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

G/B Am D7 F C
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.
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You're heautiful

Hoéfundur lags: James Blunt Hofundur texta: James Blunt Flytjandi: James Blunt

Capo a 3. bandi
CGAmF

C
My life is brilliant
G
My love is pure
Am
| saw an angel
F
Of that I'm sure

C
She smiled at me on the subway
G
She was with another man
Am
But | won’t lose no sleep on that
F
'Cause I've got a plan

F G

You’re beautiful

C

You’re beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it's true

F G
| saw your face
C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
F G C

'Cause I'll never be with you

CGAmMmF

C
Yes, she caught my eye
G

As we walked on by
Am
She could see from my face that | was
F
Fucking high
C

G
And | don’t think that I'll see her again
Am F
But we shared a moment that will last to the end
F G
You’re beautiful
C

You're beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it's true

F G
| saw your face
C G Am
In a crowded place
F G Am
And | don’t know what to do
F G (o

‘Cause I'll never be with you

Am Am Am D
La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-a

F G

You’re beautiful

C

You’re beautiful

F G C
You’re beautiful, it’s true

F G
There must be an angel
C G Am
With a smile on her face
F G CGAm
When she thought up that | should be with you
F G Am
But it's time to face the truth
F G C
| will never be with you
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Zigay Stardust

Hofundur lags: David Bowie Hofundur texta: David Bowie Flytjandi: David Bowie

GD Dsus4 D Dsus4 D Dsus4

C/G Cmaj7/G Am7 Am7 Am7 Am7

G

Ziggy played guitar,

Bm C

jamming good with Weird and Gilly
D

The spiders from Mars.

G
He played it left hand

Em
But made it too far

A
Became the special man,
C

then we were Ziggy's band

G Bm
Ziggy really sang,
c

screwed up eyes and screwed down hairdo
D
Like some cat from Japan,
G
he could lick 'em by smiling
Em
He could leave 'em to hang
A
Came on so loaded man,
C
well hung and snow white tan.

AmG F
So where were the spiders
Am G F
while the fly tried to break our balls
Am G F
Just the beer light to guide us,

So we It?itched about his fans

and should we I<E:rush his sweet hands?
GD Dsus4 D Dsus4 D Dsus4

C/G Cmaj7/G Am7 Am7 Am7 Am7

GD Dsus4 D Dsus4 D Dsus4

C/G Cmaj7/G Am7 Am7 Am7 Am7

G
Ziggy played for time,
Bm C

jiving us that we were voodoo

D G
The kids were just crass, he was the nazz
Em

With God given ass
A
He took it all too far
C
but boy could he play guitar
Am G F
Making love to his ego
Am G F
Ziggy sucked up into his mind

Am G F
Like a leper messiah

When the Eids had killed the man
| had to Ereak up the band.
GD Dsus4 D Dsus4 D Dsus4
C/G Cmaj7/G Am7 Am7 Am7 Am7
GD Dsus4 D Dsus4 D Dsus4
C/G Cmaj7/G Am7 Am7 Am7 Am7
GD Dsus4 D Dsus4 D Dsus4
C/G Cmaj7/G Am7 Am7 Am7 Am7
GD Dsus4 D Dsus4 D Dsus4

C/G Cmaj7/G Am7 Am7 Am7 Am7

Cc G
Ziggy played guitar
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Abyggilega

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

Einn! Tveir! B D
EAEA En pad er sjalfsagt i stakasta lagi,
C# F#
. E A E A pvi ad pu sérd varla hélfa sjon.
Eg veit um konu sem kemur a ovart, E A E A
E A E A Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
han er i Krabbanum alveg eins og pu. E A E A
E A E A og verdid eflaust a endanum hjon.
Hun hefur dhuga a indversku jéga
E A E E A EA
og Ollu pvi sem lytur ad tru. .\ha, na, na na na
E A EA
B D na, na, na, na, na, na
Varst ekki alltaf ad kvarta og kveina? E A EA
C# F# na, na, na nana
- bu vildir konu meé risandi ljon. E A EA
E A E A na, na, na, na, na, na..
Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A B D
og verdio eflaust a endanum hjon. bu varst alltaf ad kvarta og kveina
C# F#
EAEA - PU vildir konu med risandi ljon.
E A E A
E A E A Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
Nu vek ég athygli pina & einu; E A E A
E A E A og verdid eflaust & endanum hjon.
PU hefur mest alla tid verid staur.
E A E A E A EA
PU gaetir komist i sjuklegar alnir .:na, na, na na na
E A E A E A EA
og alltaf att i vasanum aur. na, na, na, na, na, na
E A EA
B D na, na, na nana
J4, hun & helling af silfri og sedlum E A EA
C# F# na, na, na, na, na, na..

og hefur herbergispernur og pjon.
E A E A

Pid eigid abyggilega vel saman
E A E A
og verdid eflaust & endanum hjon.

E A EA
na, na, na nana

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na
E A EA
na, na, na nana

E A EA
na, na, na, na, na, na

E A E A
pad er adeins eitt sem mér [adist ad nefna;
E A E
hun hefur utlitid ekki med sér.
E A E
Pvi hun er 6frid og allnokkud skeggjud
E A E
og ekki 6ldungis fénguleg ber.
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Alfheidur Bjork

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

DF#m G Em

D/AAD/AADA

AIC#
Alfheléur Bjork, ég elska pig,
G/B
hvad sem pu kannt
Em A
ad segja vid pvi.
D

Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#

ast pina feer.

G/B

Hvad get ég gert?
Em A

Hvad get ég sagt?

AIC#

AIfheléur Bjork, vid erum eitt.
G/B
Ast okkar grandad
Em A
aldrei feer neitt.

D
Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#
hjarta pitt prair.

G/B

Hvad get ég gert’?
Em
Hvad get ég sagt?

D Bm Em
PU matt ekki lata pennan dona,

A D A
pennan fylliraft og réna, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
PU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,

A
oft hann voltum fétum stendur.

. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D

bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.

] AIC#
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig.
G/B

Lif mitt er einskis

Em A

virdi an pin

D

Segd' ad ad pu sért
AIC#

min alla tid

G/B
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A

ég eftir pér bid.

D Bm Em
Pu métt ekki lata pennan déna,

D A

pennan fyII|raft 0g rona, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
PuU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
A
oft hann voéltum fétum stendur.
. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjérk.
F#m G B7/D#
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
F#imGAD
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Astardiett

Hofundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson dsamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Studmenn

. A F#m A F#m
Eg er dainn ur ast, pott hjartad deeli blodi. G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m
A F#m A F#m Samband peirra er - fra llum hlidum séd
Eg heyri engan mun, a havada eda hljodi. F#m7 B F#m7 B
. E F#m storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar
Eg er gagntekinn, altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn i framan.  G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m
] E Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
Eg er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé F#m7 B F#m7 B
A F#m A F#m storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar
Horpu Sjofn Hermundardottur,
A F#m A F#m G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m
Horpu Sj6fn Hermundardottur Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
D A F#m7 B F#m7 B
Horpu Sjofn - Harpa Sjofn. storfint  alveg til fyrirmyndar
G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m
A F#m A F#m Samband peirra er - fra éllum hlidum séd
Sterkur og stor, stinnur eins og Sokki Dmaj7
A F#m A F#m storfint
sem Runki for &, ridandi & brokki.
E
Eg finn fyrir skjalfta i hnjanum,
F#m
fiéringi i tinum med honum,
E
€g er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég se
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,
A F#m A F#m
Kristinn stud Styrkarson Proppé
D A

Kristinn stud - Stinni stud.

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er fra llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

EG#m7 C#m F#m B
EG#m7 C#m Dmaj7 E

A F#m A F#m
Hvar sem pu ert, til sjavar eda sveita,
A F#m A F#m
pbu efalaust ert, ad astinni ad leita.
E F#m
Heett' ekki, gefst' ekki upp pé moti pér blasi,
E

vid leitudum lengi uns fundum hvort annad.
A F#m A F#m

Kristinn stud Styrkarsson Proppé,

A F#m A F#m

Harpa Sj6fn Hermundardéttir

D A

Kristinn stud, Harpa Sjofn.
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Bls. 154

Adan | dtvarpinu heyrdi lag

Hofundur lags: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Hofundur texta: Jénas Friérik Gudnason Flytjandi: HLH flokkurinn

G Em
Adan, i utvarpinu heyrdi ég lag,
C D

enginn hefdi getad truad hvad mér bra.
G Em

Hjartad, bardist um i brjosti mér

C D

brosid, feeddist vorum a.

G Em
Pegar, hljomar petta litla lag
Cc

leedast, aftur horfnir daga inn til min.
G Em
Tofra, ennpa yfir timans haf

D

til min sendir réddin pin.

G Em
Pu sdngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
Cc D
how | wonder where you are.
G Em
Wish | may, Wish | might
( D
make this wish come true tonight.

G Em
Sumum fannst pu ekki syngja vel
Cc

sjalfsagt hef ég stundum verid® med i pvi.
G

Em
Nuna, gladur mundi gefa flest
C D
ef gaeti heyrt pig syngja a ny

G Em
Pu séngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
Cc D
how | wonder where you are.
G Em
Wish | may, Wish | might
Cc D
make this wish come true tonight.

Em
Svona glettid gamalt lag,
C

vard a goétu minni i dag
Cm GD
og gledi straumar féru um mig.
Em
Svona litid skrytid lag.
C

petta lag ég heyrdi i dag
Cm GD
og langaédi ad hitta pig.

G Em
Pu séngst: Twinkle, twinkle little star
C D
how | wonder where you are.
G Em
Wish | may, Wish | might
C D
make this wish come true tonight.
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Roi

Héfundur lags: Egill Olafsson asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Egill Olafsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Studmenn

AAADD#E
4/4

A

Viljid“ad ég taki aedi
D B7

og rifi af mér faein klaedi,

E7

kasti af mér ollum béndum,

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

E7

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

A

Viljid“ad ég verdi 6dur,

D B7

hamstola, i kinnum rjédur,

E7

lati eins og vitlaus madur,

A E7

Bandbrjaladur? (Ja, ja, ja.)

A7 D

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

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

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

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

Eins og fordum, eins og foréum,
A D D#E
eins og fordum upp’a bordum?
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Eg er kominn heim

Héfundur lags: Emmerich Kalman Héfundur texta: Jén Sigurdsson Flytjandi: O8inn Valdimarsson

Fm Abm Eb Cm

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

og vermir sélin grund.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7

verd hja pér alla stund.

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

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
Fm Abm Eb Cm

Eg er kominn heim,

Fm Bb Eb

ja, ég er kominn heim.

Cm Gm
S4l sleer silfri a voga,
Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Abm Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab Cc7

sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.
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Bls. 157

Eg er sko vinur pinn

Héfundur lags: Randy Newman Héfundur texta: Agust Gudmundsson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

Capo a 3. bandi (fyrir uppfalega téontegund i Eb)
CE/B Am Ab7 C/IGGC

CGaug Gm Gaug

c G C c7
Eg er sko vinur pinn
F F#dim C

Langbesti vinur pinn.
F C/IEE Am
Gangi illa fyrir pér

F CIE
allt & skakk og skjon

E Am
hvert sem litid er.
F CIE E Am
P& skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

E/B Am Ab7 C/G G

o G C
Eg er sko vinur pinn.
F F#dim C C7
Langbestivinur pinn
F C/IE
Pér leidist margt.
E Am
Sama segi ég,
F CIE E Am
Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf dasamleg.
F CIE E Am
P4 skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér
D7 G C
ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

CB7Bb7A7D7GCG
CB7 Bb7 A7 D7 GC C7

F
pPad eru ymsir vafalaust
B
greindari en ég.
C G C
Lika steerri en ég.
B C#m Ddim7 B7/Eb
Kannski hja engum 68rum pa vinattan
EmA Dm G
Jafn innileg a allan veg, ja.

C G cC C7
Po lidi ar og old
F F#dim C
mun vinattan enn vid vold.
F F#dim C/IG G#dim7 Am
Pu feerd ad finna pad, drengur minn,
D7 G C A
€g er vinur pinn.

D7 G C A
Ja, ég er vinur pinn,
D7 G C

langbesti vinur pinn.
E/B Am Ab7 C/IGG C
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Eg veit pu kemur
Héfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Asi i Bae Flytjandi: Elly Vilhjalms

. C Fm c Gm C7
Eg veit pa kemur i kvold til min,
F C
p6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,
DmE Am
€g trui ekki a ordin pin
D7 G7
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer.

C Fm C Gm C7

Og pa mun allt verda eins og var,
F C

sko, adur en pu veist, pu veist,

Dm E Am
0g petta eina sem ut af bar
D7 G7 C
okkar a milli i fridi leyst.

Dm Em
Og seinna pegar tunglid
Dm E7

hefur télt um langan veg,
Am
pa télum vié um drauminn
D G7
sem vid elskum pu og ég.

. C Fm c Gm C7
Eg veit pua kemur i kvold til min,
F C
p6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,
DmE Am
€g trui ekki a ordin pin
D7 G7 C Am
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer.
D7 G7 C6
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer.
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Eg 4 lif

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

AE Asus4 A

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

. A F#m
Eg alif, ég 4 lif
D A

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

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

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

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

yfir erfidleika svif
. F#m Esus4 E
Eg a lif, ég a lif vegna pin

A

F#m
Pegar méti mér blaes
D A

yfir fjéllin ha ég klif
, E Asus4 A
Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

D

Og ég trui pvi

F#m
ja ég trui pvi

D
kannski opnast fagrar gattir himins
D A/C# Bm
Yfir flaedir fegursta astin
F#m Esus4 E

han umvefur mig alein

AF#m D A

AE Asus4 A

. B G#m
Eg alif, ég a lif
E B

yfir erfidleika svif
i G#m F#sus4 F#
Eg a lif, ég a lif vegna pin
B G#m

Pegar méti mér blaes

E B
yfir fj6llin ha ég klif
] F# B
Eg a lif, ég a lif, vegna pin

] F# B
Eg 4 Iif, ég 4 Iif ,ég & if
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| Blaum Skugga

Hofundur lags: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

G Am F G

| blaum skugga af broshyrum reyr.

C Am F E7

Vid eigum pipu, kannski eilitid meir.
Am (o F D

Vid eigum von og allt sem er deemt og deyr.

Am B7 E7 _ Am

Uu UU UU uu

C . B7 E7 Am

Uu UuU uUuU uu
G Am F G
Vid attum kaggann, pufur og pras
C Am F E7
og kannski dreytil i timans glas.

Am C F D Am
En hvad er pad, a vid gott lyfjagras.

Am B7 E7 Am
Uu UU UU UU
C, B7 E7 Am
Uu UuU UU Uu
Basunu solo:
CC#dim Dm
CC#dim Dm G
AmCEF
CC#dim Dm G
CD7
G Am F G
Og pbegar vorid kemur a kreik,
C Am F E7

ba tek ég flugid og fae mér reyk.
Am C F D Am

Hann er min tru og festa i lifsins leik.

Am B7 E7, Am
Uu VU UU UU
¢ Br E7 Am
Uu UU VU OU

Am B7 E7 Am
UuU UU UU uUuU
Am B7 E7 Am
UuU UU UU uUuU

Am B7 E7, Am
UU UU UU OU
¢ B7 E7 Am
uuuu UU UU

Dixieland kafli:
CC#dim Dm G

CC#dim Dm G
AmCEF

CC#dim Dm G
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Héfundur lags: Tills Wilkins Héfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur Pérhallsson Flytjandi: Ymsir

C G
Hann sigldi at um hofin bla i 17 ar
C
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har,
F
Hann saknadi alla ti6é stulkunnar
C G C
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

G c

O, Maria hja pér.

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

en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit

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

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

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

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

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

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

.G c

O, Maria hja pér.

F Cc

En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.

F
Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.

Bb
En Maria bidur og bidur enn
F C F
Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

C
O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

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

. C F
O, Maria hja pér.
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0, pu
Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

GG#dim Am D7

. G BmAm D7 B7 EmGC
O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.

A7 Bm E7
Engin brosir likt og pu.
Am D7 G BmAmD
Engin graetur eins og pu.

. G Bm Am D7 B7 EmGC
O, pu, ert su eina sem ég elska nu.
A7 Bm E7
Fjarri pér hvar sem ég er,
Am D7 G C G G#dim
€g prai ad vera neerri pér.

Am D G G#dim
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
Am D

um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir

A7 D D+
ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

GG#dim Am D7

Am D G G#dim
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
Am D

um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir

A7 D D+
ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

. G BmAm D7 B7TEmGC
O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.

A7 Bm E7
Engin brosir likt og pu.
Am D7 G BmAmD
Engin graetur eins og pu.
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Uti i Eyjum

Héfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magntsson Héfundur texta: Egill Olafsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

c G D7 G E7
Uti i Eyjum - bjo Einar kaldi - er hann hér enn? vid hlidina a pér...
G
Hann var 66lingsdrengur, ja svona eins og gengur F Dm7 E7 Am7
Cc Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,

um Eyjamenn. F Dm7 E7 Am7
.C meér er sem ég sja‘'ann Einar hér.
| kvenmannsholdid kleip hann soldid F Dm7 E7 Am7
G Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda
klipur hann enn? D7 G E7

G vid hlidina a pér...
Hann sigldi um saeinn, svalan aeginn
C
siglir hann enn?
Cc7
Allir saman nu:
F C
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

G7 C7

hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjorgin dimm,
F (9

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 C G
paer badu hans einar fimm.

Hanncl.:mni einni, Onnu hreinni,
gnn'ann'enn'enn?

EncF]var er Anna, elsku Anna?
Vid spé/rjumcl:(onur 0og menn.

Hann sast med Guddu, seetri buddu,
G
i sudleegri borg,
G

en Anna situr, ein og bitur,

C
i astarsorg.
Cc7
Allir saman nu:
F C
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

G7 C7
hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjorgin dimm,
F C

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 (o3 c7
pbaer badu hans einar fimm.

F Dm7 E7 Am7
Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,

F Dm7 E7 Am7
meér er sem &g sja‘'ann Einar hér.

F Dm7 E7 Am7
Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda
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Utihatio

Hoéfundur lags: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Greifarnir Flytjandi: Greifarnir

Am Dm

Pid sem komud hér i kvold

Cc G Am
(vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel)

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

(drekki® ykkur ekki i hel)

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

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

(5 G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

llla drukkin, inni skogi, 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
C G Am

(svo fljéti ut um eyru og nef).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, uti fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

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

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.
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Prisvar i viku

Héfundur lags: Jon Olafsson Hoéfundur texta: Stefan Hjorleifsson Flytjandi: Bitlavinafélagid

F Bb F Bb F Bb F Bb

F Bb F Bb
Eg heiti Auébjorn er tvitugur toffari
F Bb Bb Cc7
for i beeinn i dag og fékk mér varanlegt
Bb Dm Bb7
Eg & hvitan sportbil me6 topplugu

F Bb Bb

Eg hlusta @ Wham og Ashford og Simpson

Bb F Bb C7
mec’) bilgreejurnar i botni je je
Bb Dm D7
og runta um helgar & bénudum bilnum

G Em
Eq fer i ljos prisvar i viku
G Em
og meeti reglulega i likamsraekt
C Am
ég fer i Hollywood um helgar

G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum
G Em
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku

Em

og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt
C Am
hann fer i Hollywood um helgar

G/D C/D G/D C/D

med mynd af bilnum i vasanum
F Bb FBb F BbF Bb

F Bb F Bb

Eg heiti Auébjorn er tvitugur toffari
F Bb Bb Cc7
for i beeinn i dag og fékk mér varanlegt
Bb Dm D7

Eg a hvitan sportbil med topplugu

G Em
Eq fer i ljos prisvar i viku
G Em
og meeti reglulega i likamsraekt
C Am
ég fer i Hollywood um helgar
G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

G Em
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
G Em
og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt
C Am
hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

F Bb F Bb

F BbFBb

F Bb F Bb

Ab/Eb Db/Eb
Med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

Ab Fm
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
b Fm

og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt

Db Bbm

hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
Ab/Eb Db/Eb

med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

Ab Fm

Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku

Ab Fm

og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt

Db Bbm

hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
Ab/Eb Db/Eb

med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

Ab
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku

Ab/Eb Db/Eb

Ab/Eb Db/Eb
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

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

Fmaj7 G6
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,

Fmaj7

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G6
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

Fmaj7 G6
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Fmaj7 G6
Am Em
A diskdbar,

Am G C
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em

Vié maettumst par,

Am G C
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!

F G

ég var ad leita ad ast!

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

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

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.

Am Em
pPad er munur 4,

Am G (9
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Am Em
Eg gat ei meir,

Am G Cc

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G
€g var ad leita ad ast!

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

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G

Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,

G
6 sem betur fer.

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

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

i F G
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 mer.
G
€g pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,
G
6 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




