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Lattu Mig vera

Hoéfundur lags: Vilhelm Anton Jonsson Hofundur texta: Vilhelm Anton Jonsson Flytjandi: 200.000 Naglbitar

Gm Cm Dm D G C F Bb
X XXO XXO Q00 X o O X

Gm Cm Dm Gm D Bb
Lattu mig [lvera og fardu svo burt Nu Cveistu hver ég er.
Gm Cm Dm Gm
Pu parft ekki ad svara, pad var aldrei spurt
Gm Cm Dm Gm
Ordin pau fela pad litla sem ma.
Gm Cm Dm Gm
Hann bidur a bak vid pau ytir peim fra.

D
Og nu...
G C F
Nu er hann hér, hann [Ifjarstyrir pér.
D G C F

Hann laetur pig sja pad sem er ekki hér.
D Bb

Ekki lita vid.

Gm Cm Dm Gm
Hann lygur med augunum byrlar pér syn.
Gm Cm Dm Gm
Sem hvergi faer stadist, svo heildég og fin
~ Gm Cm Dm Gm
Eg skyst ut ur lifinu og hvili mig sma.
Gm Cm Dm Gm
Kem svo til baka og pa muntu sja

D
hver ég er.
G C F

Nu er hann hér, hann fjarstyrir pér.

D G C
Hann laetur pig sja pad sem er ekki hér

G F

Hann horfir a mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
D Bb
Hann vill eignast pig.

Gm Cm Dm Gm
Gm Cm Dm Gm

Gm Cm Dm Gm

Lattu mig vera og fardu svo burt

Gm Cm Dm Gm
Pu parft ekki ad svara, pad var aldrei spurt

G C F
NU er hann hér, hann fjarstyrir pér.
D G C
Hann laetur pig sja pad sem er ekki hér
G C F
Hann horfir & mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
G C F
Hann horfir a mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
G C F
Hann horfir & mig, hann gefst aldrei upp.
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Take a chance on me

Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: ABBA

B F# C#m G#m E
X o

X [e]e]

4] ¢ 4e [X) [)
[) [X)
q X) [X)

B
If you change your mind, I'm the first in line
F#
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me

If you need me let me know, gonna be around
B
If you got no place to go when you're feelin' down
B

If you're all alone, when the pretty birds have flown
F#
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me

Gonna do my very best, and it ain't no lie
B
If you put me to the test, if you let me try
C#m F#
Take a chance on me
C#m F#
Take a chance on me

C#m
We can go dancing, we can go walking

B
As long as we're together
C#m
Listen to some music, maybe just talking
B
Get to know me better

G#m
Cause you know I've got, so much that | wanna do
E G#m G#m E F#
When | dream I'm alone with you, it's magic
G#m E
You want to leave it there, afraid of a love affair
C#m F# C#m F#

But | think you know, that | can't let go

B
If you change your mind, I'm the first in line
F#
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me

If you need me let me know, gonna be around

If you got no place to go when you're ?eelin' down
If you're all all30ne, when the pretty birds have flown
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on Ir:r;?‘&e

C#m
Oh you can take your chance baby, I'm in no hurry

B
Ooh I'm gonna get you
C#m
You're the one that hurt me, baby don't worry
B
| ain't gonna let you
G#m
My love is strong enough
E G#m E F#
To last when things are rough, it's magic
G#m
You say that | waste my time,

E
but | can't get you off my mind

C#m F# C#m F#

Oh I can't let go, cause | love you so

B
If you change your mind, I'm the first in line
F#
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me

If you need me let me know, gonna be around
B
If you got no place to go when you're feelin' down
B
If you're all alone, when the pretty birds have flown
F#

Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me
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Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: ABBA
A D/A E/G# F#m7 F#m7/E E C#7 B7/Eb B7 D Bm7
X0 [} X0 X X [¢] 00 X X X ] X ] XXO X

A D/A A D/A A D/A A E/G# F#mT7 F#mT7/E

E C#H7
You can dance, you can jive,
F#m7 F#m7/E B7/Eb B7
having the time of your life.

D Bm?7 E
Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,

A D/A A

diggin' the dancing queen.

D/A

Frlday night and the lights are low.
F#m7
Looklng out for a place to go.
Esus4
Where they play the right music
Esus4
Gettlng in the swing.
E F#m7
You've come to look for a king.
A D/A
Anybody could be that guy.
F#m7
nght is young and the music's high.
Esus4
Wlth a bit of rock music
Esus4
Everythlng is fine,
E F#m7
You're in the mood for a dance.
Bm7 E
And when you get the chance...

A
You are the dancing queen,

D/A A D/A

young and sweet, only seventeen.
A D/A
Dancing queen, feel the beat

A E/G# F#m7 F#m7/E

from the tambourine. Oh yeah.
E C#7
You can dance, you can jive,
F#m7 F#m7/E B7/Eb B7
having the time of your life.

D Bm7 E
Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,

A D/A A

diggin' the dancing queen.

A D/A

You're a tease, you turn 'em on.

A F#m7
Leave 'em burning and then you're gone
E Esus4

Looking out for another,

E Esus4
Anyone will do,
E F#m7
You're in the mood for a dance.
Bm7 E
And when you get the chance...

A
You are the dancing queen,
D/A A D/A
young and sweet, only seventeen.
A D/A
Dancing queen, feel the beat
A E/G# F#m7 F#m7/E

from the tambourine. Oh yeah.
E C#H7
You can dance, you can jive,
F#m7 F#m7/E B7/Eb B7
having the time of your life.

D Bm7 E
Oh, see that girl, watch that scene,

A D/A A

diggin' the dancing queen.
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Mamma Mia
Hoéfundur lags: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: ABBA
XXO >2AO [} G 000 XDXa(L)Ig D>{'f)# ><C o O ;A\/C# X XBm OEm Q00

[ 4 [ X X] [ 4 [ ] [ 4 [ 4 i [XXJ [ 4 [XJ

[ [ ] [X] [ [ [
[ 4 [ X,
D A D A G D AIC#
I've been cheated by you since | don't know when. Yes, I've been brokenhearted.
D A D G Bm A
So | made up my mind it must come to an end. Blue since the day we parted.
D Daug GC G Em A
Look at me now, will | ever learn? Why why did | ever let you go.
D Daug G D
I don't know how but | suddenly lose control. Mamma Mia, even if | say
A GC G

There's a fire within my soul. bye bye, leave me now or never,
G DIF#A
Just one look and | can hear a bell ring, Mamma Mia, it's a game we play.
G DIF# A GC G
One more look and | forget everything, oooh. Bye bye doesn't mean forever.

D D

Mamma Mia, here | go again. Mamma Mia, here | go again.

GC G GC G D

My my, how can | resist you?

Mamma Mia, does it show again?
GC G
My my, just how much I've missed you.
A/C#
Yes, I've been brokenhearted.
Bm A
Blue since the day we parted.
GC G Em A
Why why did | ever let you go.
Bm

Mamma Mia, now I really know,
GC G Em A
My my, | could never let you go.

D A D A G
I've been angry and sad about the things that you do.
D A D A G

| can't count all the times that I've told you we're through.

D Daug
And when you go, when you slam the door,
D Daug G

| think you know that you won't be away too long,
A

You know that I'm not that strong.

G DIF#A

Just one look and | can hear a bell ring,

G DIF# A

One more look and | forget everything, oooh.
D
Mamma Mia, here | go again.
GC G D

My my, how can | resist you?

Mamma Mia, does it show again?
GC G D
My my, just how much I've missed you.

My my, how can | resist you?

Mamma Mia, does it show again?
GC G D
My my, just how much I've missed you.
A/C#

Yes, I've been brokenhearted.
Bm A
Blue since the day we parted.
GC G Em A

Why why did | ever let you go.

Bm

Mamma Mia, now I really know,
GC G Em A

My my, | could never let you go.
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Like a Stone
Hofundur lags: Chris Cornell Hofundur texta: Chris Cornell Flytjandi: Audioslave
ﬁ(gn [} G><500 OEmO7OOO XC o O F OE 00 OEm 000
[XJ i [ 4 [ 4 i t [ 4 i [XJ i [XJ
[ ] [ [ [X]
Am G5 F Am
On a cobweb afternoon I'll wait for you there
Em7 Am E E
In a room full of emptiness Alone, Alone
Am G5
By a freeway | confess Am G5 Em F
Em7 Am And on | read, until the day was gone
| was lost in the pages Am G5 Em
Am G5 And | sat in regret for all the things I've done
of a book full of death F C G5 Am
Em?7 Am For all that I've blessed and all that I've wronged
Reading how we'll die alone F Cc E
Am G5 And dreamed until my death | will wander on
and if we're good, we'll lay to rest
Em7 Am Am C G5 Am
anywhere we want to go In your house | long to be
Am C G5 Am
Am C G5 Am Room by room, patiently
In your house, | long to be F Am
Am Cc G5 Am I'll wait for you there
Room by room, patiently G5 Am
F Am Like a stone
I'll wait for you there F Am
G5 Am I'll wait for you there
Like a stone E E
F Am Alone, Alone
I'll wait for you there
E
Alone
Am G5
And on my deathbed | will pray
Em7 Am
To the Gods and the angels
Am G5
Like a pagan to anyone
Em7 Am
Who will take me to Heaven
Am G5
To a place | recall
Em7 Am
| was there so long ago
Am G5
The sky was bruised, the wine was bled
Em7 Am
and there you led me on
Am C G5 Am
In your house | long to be
Am C G5 Am
Room by room, patiently
F Am
I'll wait for you there
G5 Am

Like a stone
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White wedding

Hofundur lags: Billy I1dol Hofundur texta: Billy Idol Flytjandi: Billy Idol

Bm E D A
X o 00 X X 0 X O [}

BmEDBmDE

Bm AE
Hey little sister what have you done?
Bm AE

Hey little sister who's the only one?

II?Ire?y little sister who’s your superman?
ﬁey little sister who'’s the one you want?
ﬁre?y little sister shotgun!

A E Bm
It's a nice day to start again
E D Bm
It's a nice day for a white wedding
E D Bm
It's a nice day to start again.
Bm A E
Hey little sister who is the only who?
Bm A E

Hey little sister what's your vice and wish?
ﬁre?y little sister shotgun oh yeah!

ﬁey little sister who’s your superman?
Elr(:y little sister shotgun!

A E Bm
It's a nice day to start again

E D Bm
I's a nice day for a white wedding

E D Bm

It's a nice day to start again.
BmEDBmMDE
BmDBmDEABM

Bm AE Bm
Pick it up. Take me back home yeah!
Bm A E
Hey little sister what have you done?
Bm A E
Hey little sister who’s the only one?

Bm

I've been away for so long (so long)

A

I've been away for so long (so long)

Bm

I let you go for so long

A E Bm
It's a nice day to start again

E D Bm
It's a nice day for a white wedding

E D Bm
It's a nice day to start again.

Bm

There is nothin’ fair in this world

Bm

There is nothin' safe in this world
Bm

And there's nothin' sure in this world
Bm

And there's nothin' pure in this world
Bm

Look for something left in this world

ED Bm
Start again
D E Bm

Come on it’s a nice day for a white wedding

E D Bm
I's a nice day to start again.

E D Bm
It's a nice day for a white wedding

E D Bm

It's a nice day to start again
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Po lidi ar og old

Hoéfundur lags: M.Brown asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Kristmann Vilhjalmsson Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson

G Q00 F>/<G>< C/GO [} D>£'f)# F OC/E o O XEb ><G></g><0 XC o O ><AO [} OEm Q00 ><D><O
[ [ ) [ ] 3 [] [
G
Eb G/ID
Lagid er original i A-dur til ad fa pad til ad hljdma pannig péamtirggnadbretanedpd a 2. bandi.
Cc A
GF/IGCIG G Augun pin heit
GF/IGCIG G G Em
Po lidi &r og 6ld

G D/F# C G D
Alltaf prai ég pig heitt Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
F CIE G Em C
Pé lidi ar Pé gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
Eb G/D . G/B G
| heiminum getur ei neitt Ollu um mig
C A C G/BAmG
Perrad min tar Eg elska pig

G Em

Po lidi ar og old

Cc G D

Er ast min aetid aetlud pér

G Em C

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum

) G/B G

Ollu um mig

C GIBAmG

Eg elska pig
G D/F#
| svefni sem voku
F CIE
Sé eg pbig
Eb G/D

Brosandi augun pin
C A
Yfirgefa ei mig

G Em
Po lidi ar og old
Cc G D
Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
G Em C
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) G/B G
Ollu um mig
C GIBAmG
Eg elska pig

G D/F#
Svo flykkjast arin ad
F C/E

Og allt er breytt
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What About Now

Hofundur lags: Chris Daughtry Héfundur texta: Chris Daughtry Flytjandi: Daughtry

ﬁ(gn [} OEm [e)e)e) ><D>< [¢] F XC o O XC/B o O G Q00 XDerg) OE [e]e}
Am Em C
What about now?
Am Em C/B Am
Shadows fill an empty heart, As love is fading, What about today?
Am Em G F
From all the things that we are, But are not saying. What if you're making me
Am Em C Dm
Can we see beyond the scars all that | was meant to be?
D C C/B Am
And make it to the dawn? What if our love never went away?
G F
Am Em What if it's lost behind
Change the colors of the sky, And open up to c Dm
Am Em words we could never find?
The ways you made me feel alive, C F
Baby, before it's too late,
The ways | loved you.
Am Em Dm Am
For all the things that never died, What about now, Now that we're here,
D (o E
To make it through the night, Now that we've come this far, Just hold on.
F Dm Am F
Love will find you. There is nothing to fear, For | am right beside you.
Dm Am
c For all my life, | am yours.
What about now?
C/B Am Am
What about today? What about now?
G F C
What if you're making me What about today?
C Dm F C Dm
all that | was meant to be? What if you're making me all that | was meant to be?
C C/B Am Am Cc
What if our love never went away? What if our love never went away?
G F F
What if it's lost behind What if it's lost behind
C Dm G
words we could never find? words we could never find?
C F
Baby, before it's too late, Cc
Am Em What about now?
What about now? C/B Am
What about today?
Am Em G F
The sun is breaking in your eyes, To start a new day. What if you're making me
Am Em C Dm
This broken heart can still survive, all that | was meant to be?
C C/B Am
With a touch of your grace. What if our love never went away?
Am Em G F
Shadows fade into the light. What if it's lost behind
D C Dm

I am by your side,
F

Where love will find you.

words we could never find?

Cc F
Baby, before it's too late,
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C F
Baby, before it's too late
C F

Baby, before it's too late

What about now?
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Another Brick In the Wall part 2

Hofundur lags: Roger Waters Hofundur texta: Roger Waters Flytjandi: Dandurfréttir asamt fleirum.

><D><n(") G 000 XC O O F

[ ] [ ] J t 1 0“

® [ ] ® [ X]

Dm
We don't need no education
Dm
We don't need no thought control
Dm
No dark sarcasms in the classroom
Dm G
Teacher leave us kids alone
G Dm
Hey teacher leave us kids alone
CDMDMGF
F C Dm
All'in all you're just another brick in the wall
F C Dm

All'in all you're just another brick in the wall
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Storir strakar fa raflost

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

G Em C
Q00 ] [e)e)e) X o O XXO
[ 4 [XJ > i [ 4
[ ] [ [
G
Peir hringdu i morgun s6gdu
Em G Em

AOd Lilla veeri ordin 60

G
Ad huan biti folk i halsinn
Em G Em
Drykki ur pvi allt bl6d
Cc D
Hun haféi sagt hdan geeti ekkl dottid

Hun heféi engan stad til ad detta a
Hun sagdist breytast | Ieéurbloku

Em
Ad hun flygi um loftin bIa

G

Laeknirinn var midaldra

Em G Em
augun i honum voru gra

G

Hann djonkadi sig med morfini
Em G Em

Sagodist hafa unnid héri 15 ar
pa o6rélegu geymdu a deild
C D
pa orélegu geymdu a deild
C D
Sem var sérhonnud fyrir pa
C D

pad atti ad setja Lillu i raflost

Em D
Hann baud mér ad horfa a
G Em
Storir strakar fa raflost
G Em
Storir strakar fa raflost
G C D
Storir strakar fa raflost
Gangastulkurnar hvaestu og
Syndu i sér tennurnar
Peer skipudu mér ad fara i ramid
So6gou timi kominn a pillurnar
Eg sagdi ad ég vaeri gestur
Ad ég veeri leidinni heim,

paer skelltu mér med latum i golfid

s6gdu svo pu ert einn af peim

A kvéldin kemur laeknirinn

Og segist vera vinur minn

Hann segir ?pu verdur ad vera rolegur
Pu aesir upp 6ll hin?

Hann segir ad ég sé tveggja ara medferd
Hann bydur mig velkominn

Segir a morgun fai ég raflost

Svo ég verdi eins og 6ll hin

G Em

Storir strakar fa raflost

G Em

Storir strakar fa raflost

G C D
Storir strakar fa raflost
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Eyjan grena

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

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

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

Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena FADmGmCF

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

F A Dm

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

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

F A Dm Gm C F
En Eyjan min, Eyjan min st6d pad af sér
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min st6d pad af sér

F A Dm
A Danska Pétri sigldu Ninon braedur,
Gm F C
Stjani var sterkur en Sibbi var skaedur.
F A Dm
Maggi madur elskadi skrall,
Gm F C
ur jakkanum fyrstur eftir ball.

F A Dm

Bjossi i KIopp kunni hnefatal

Gm F C

Eirikur hestur ad lesa sal.

F A Dm

Drukku badir hleejandi ur stut,

Bb C

adur en peir hreinsudu ur kofanum ut.

F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
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When | think of angels

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.
G Em C

000 o] 000 X O O XX O
[ ]
® [ XJ D ®

G Em
When | think of angels
C G
| think of you
Em
And your flaming red hair
C

G
and the things that you do.
Em

| heard you had left

C D
no it couldn't be true

G Em

When | think of angels
Cc G
| think of you.

G Em
Godspeed to you angel
C G
wherever you go
Em
although you have left
C G

| want you to know
Em
My heart's full of sorrow
Cc D
| won't let it show
G Em
I'll see you again
Cc

when it's my time to go.
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Djammid
Hofundur lags: Hlynur Benediktsson Hofundur texta: Hlynur Benediktsson Flytjandi: Gledisveit Ingdlfs
><C7 X OETO [e]e} F G# G Q00 ><A(§n [} XC o O OG/EO
[ ) [] 4e [] » [
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 L. [XJ [ 4 [ 4
[AK ] [ X ] [ X ] [ ] [ [
C7 E7 F
Fostudagskvold loksins helgin komin Skemmtu pér med okkur,
F G# G Am G
eftir langa vinnuvikuna. skemmtu pér med okkur
C7 E7 F
Vid lifum a old par sem er til sids Skemmtu pér med okkur,
Am G F Am G
ad skemmta sér reekilega. skemmtu pér med okkur i kvoéld
) c7 E7
Eg fer pvi & ball og par sem einhver hljdmsveit
F G# G
spilar af lifi og sal
c7 E7
kemst svo a rall og dett svo ida
Am G F G#
pegar séngvarinn dskrar SKAL!
C G Am G F
Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvadld...
G Am G F
Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur i kvold...
C7 E7
Sidan for allt af stad
F G# G

006 engu get ég logid um pad
C7

Djamm og djus og kvennastuss,
E7

party innan og utan huss

Am

Allt vard brjalad, svaka stud

F

hljomsveitin var snar ruglud

C7 E7

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

og 6skradi yfir allt:

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

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

AmGIECAMG/IECG

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

Fadu pér 6l og skemmtu pér med okkur
F

Skemmtu pér med okkur,
Am G
skemmtu pér med okkur
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21 Guns

Hofundur lags: Green day Hofundur texta: Green day Flytjandi: Green day

Dm Bb F C C/E A
X X O X X 0 O o o o0 X O

Dm Bb F C
Do you know what's worth fighting for
Dm Bb F C
When it's not worth dying for?
Dm Bb F C
Does it take you breath away
Bb C
And you feel yourself suffocating?
Dm Bb F C
Does the pain weight out the pride?
Dm Bb F C
And you look for a place to hide?
Dm Bb F C
Does someone break your heart inside?
Bb C

You're in ruins

F C/E Dm

One, 21 guns

C Bb

Lay down your arms

F C

Give up the fight

F C/E Dm

One, 21 guns
C

Throw up your

Bb F
arms into the sky
Bb F C

You and |
Dm Bb F C
When you're at the end of the road
Dm Bb FC
And you lost all sense of control
Dm Bb F C

Cc
When your mind breaks the spirit of your soul

And your thoughts have taken their toll
Bb

Dm Bb F C
Your faith walks on broken glass
Dm Bb F C
And the hangover doesn't pass
Dm Bb F C
Nothing's ever built to last

Bb C
You're in ruins

F C/E Dm
One, 21 guns
C Bb
Lay down your arms
F

Give up the fight

F C/E Dm
One, 21 guns
C

Throw up your

Bb F

arms into the sky
BbFC

You and |

Dm Bb F C
Did you try to live on your own
Dm Bb F A
When you burned down the house and home?
Dm Bb F A
Did you stand too close to the fire?
Bb Cc
Like a liar looking for forgiveness from a stone

Dm Bb F C

When it's time to live and let die

Dm Bb F C

And you can't get another try

Dm Bb F C

Something inside this heart has died
Bb

You're in ruins

F C/E Dm
One, 21 guns
C Bb
Lay down your arms
F Cc

Give up the fight

F C/E Dm
One, 21 guns

C

Throw up your
Bb F C
arms into the sky

BbFC
You and |

F C/E Dm
One, 21 guns
C Bb
Lay down your arms
F Cc

Give up the fight

F C/E Dm
One, 21 guns

C

Throw up your

Bb F

arms into the sky
BbFC

You and |
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Boulevard of broken dreams

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

Em G D A C B
o 000 000 X X O X O 0 X 0 0 X

D#m
XX X

[) 4

Capo a 1.bandi

EmGDA
Em G
I walk a lonely road
D A Em
The only one that | have ever known
G
Don't know where it goes
D A Em GDA
But it's home to me and | walk alone
Em G
| walk this empty street
D A Em
On the Boulevard of Broken Dreams
G
Where the city sleeps
D A Em GDA
and I'm the only one and | walk alone
Em
| walk alone
A
| walk alone
| walk alone
C

I walk a...

C G D Em

My shadow's the only one that walks beside me

C G D Em

My shallow heart's the only thing that's beating

C G D Em

Sometimes | wish someone out there will find me
C G B
'Til then | walk alone

Em G D A Em
Ah-ah, Ah-ah, Ah-ah, Aaah-ah,
G D A
Ah-ah, Ah-ah, Ah-ah
Em G
I'm walking down the line
A Em
That divides me somewhere in my mind
G
On the border line
A Em GDA

Of the edge and where | walk alone

Em G

Read between the lines

D A Em
What's fucked up and everything's alright
G

Check my vital signs
D A Em
To know I'm still alive and | walk alone

Em

| walk alone
A

| walk alone

| walk alone
C
| walk a..

C G D Em

My shadow's the only one that walks beside me
C G D Em

My shallow heart's the only thing that's beating

C G D Em

Sometimes | wish someone out there will find me
C G B

'Til then | walk alone

EmG D A Em
Ah-ah, Ah-ah, Ah-ah, Aaah-ah,
G D A
Ah-ah, Ah-ah, Ah-ah
Em G
I walk this empty street
D A Em
On the Boulevard of Broken Dreams
G
Where the city sleeps
D A C
And I'm the only one and | walk a...
C G D Em
My shadow's the only one that walks beside me
C G D Em
My shallow heart's the only thing that's beating
C G D Em

Sometimes | wish someone out there will find me
C G B
'Til then | walk alone

Em C D C#m G D#m
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Sweet Child Of Mine

Hofundur lags: Slash Hofundur texta: Axl Rose dsamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Guns N' Roses

Cadd9 G Em C B7 Am E F# A B
XXO X O O 000 ] Q00 X o O X [¢] X0 [} ] [e]e} X0 [} X
® ® ® [,
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ XJ [ 4 [AKJ [XJ [XJ [ ] [ 4 [ X X4 L.
[ [ [ [ ] [, [
[XJ [XXJ
D
She's got a smile that it seems to me
Cadd9
Reminds me of childhood memories
G

Where everything was as fresh
D

as the bright blue sky

D
Now and then when | see her face
Cadd9
she takes me away to that special place
G

and if | stay too long
D
I'd probably break down and cry

Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine
Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet love of mine

D
She's got eyes of the bluest sky
Cadd9
as if they thought of rain
G

| hate to look into those eyes
D
and see an ounce of pain
D
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place
Cadd9
where as a child I'd hide

G
and pray for the thunder
D

and the rain to quietly pass me by

Cadd9 G D
Oh oh oh oh sweet child of mine
Cadd9 G D

Oh oh oh oh sweet love of mine
Em C B7 Am

EFEGABCDG

Where do we go
Where do we go now
Where do we go

Sweet child of mine
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Flytjandi: Hinder
>f\OSUS4 [} XBm G 000 ><D><O XC ]
[ XJ ® ® ® [
[ [ [ ] [ L,
[ X,
Asus4 Bm GD
Asus4 Bm GD
Honey why you callin me so late
Asus4 Bm G D
It's kinda hard to talk right now
Asus4 Bm G D

Honey why you cryin? Is everything ok?

Asus4 Bm

| gotta whisper cause | can't be too loud

D Asus4
Well, my girls in the next room
Bm G
Sometimes | wish she was you
D Asus4 Bm G
| guess we never really moved on

D
It's really good to hear your voice
Asus4
Sayin my name
Cc

It sounds so sweet
D
Comin from the lips of an angel
Asus4
Hearin those words

C G
It makes me weak
D
And |

Asus4
Never want to say goodbye

Bm G

But girl you make it hard to be faithful
With the lips of an angel

Bm Asus4 G
Asus4 Bm G D
It's funny that you're callin me tonnight
Asus4 Bm G D
And yes | dreamt of you too
Asus4 Bm G
Does he know your talkin' to me?
D
Will it start a fight?
Asus4 Bm G

No, | don't think she has a clue

D Asus4
Well my girls in the next room
Bm G
Sometimes | wish she was you

D Asus4 Bm G
| guess we never really moved on

D
It's really good to hear your voice
Asus4
Sayin my name

It sounds so sweet
D
Comin from the lips of an angel
Asus4
Hearin those words
C G
It makes me weak

D
And |
Asus4
Never want to say goodbye
Bm G

But girl you make it hard to be faithful
With the lips of an angel

FCDFCD

FCDFCD

D
It's really good to hear your voice
Asus4
Sayin my name
C

It sounds so sweet
D
Comin from the lips of an angel
Asus4
Hearin those words
C G
It makes me weak

D
And |
Asus4
Never want to say goodbye
Bm G

But girl you make it hard to be faithful
With the lips of an angel

D
And |
Asus4
Never want to say goodbye
Bm G

But girl you make it hard to be faithful
With the lips of an angel
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Asu4 Bm G D
Honey why you callin me so late?
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bjodvegur 66

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

XC o O G 000 F ><A(§n o]
[ 4 i [ 4 t [ 4 i [XJ i
[ [ ] [ X ]
C G C
pjédvegur 66
F

i fiarlaegd peim syndist
C

fiollin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
C
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Manneskijur a flotta
Am F
allsstadar a ferd
C G
i gegnum New York og Disneyland
Am F
han idar pessi mergd

C G
Allir beygdu i vestur
Am F
héldu i sému att
C G
satu upp a hlassinu
Am F C GC
pad hafdi enginn hatt, & pjodvegi 66

F
i fiarlaegd peim syndist
C

fiollin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
C
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Jon nokkur Steinbeck
Am F
hann for pessa slod
(o G
og hann skrifadi skruddu
Am F
um undarlega pjod

C G Am F
Um félk i naudum sem leitadi ad nad
C G Am F
maetti fiandskap allt petta er skrad

C G C
a pjédvegi 66

F C
Orlog géfu spilin, gjof var ekki g6d
F

annad hvort ad deyja
C

eda fara pessa sl6d
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G Am F
Pa braedur horfa og herja vitisofl
C G
til eru hofdingjar
Am
vid Islands blau fjoll
C G
Sem heldur vilja deyja
Am
en lifa i peirri sman
C G
ad hafa ekki gefid
Am F
sem peir gatu verid an
G C
a pjodvegi 66

F C
Til eru fjéll sem alltaf verda bla
F C
Draumar sem raetast, tru og pra
G AmF

a pjodvegqi 66, ja littu vid
C G Am F
Sjadu pjodveginn, hann er blar

C GAm F C GC
petta er pjodvegur 66, pjodvegur 66
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Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK
E A B7
] [e]e} X0 [} X ]
[ d »
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E

Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E
bein leid, gatan liggur greid

B7

pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sléd.

E
Eg var ad vappa um baeinn

pad var um midjan daginn
sa fullt af kynjaverum

undir himni berum.
A
Viltu heyra?
E
Ljadu eyra, heyrdu meira
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sl6d

E
Pad var einn gudsgeldingur

pessi einfeldningur
hann var snapvis snikill

sligadur fikill
A
hann var kvalinn
E

illa alinn, illa alinn

B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d

A E

ad fara pessa slod.

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E

bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sléo.

E
Einn atti milljénkall

keypti sér kélafjall

tok alla kosina

i adra ndsina
A
hann vard galinn.

Eg er farinn
E
€g er farinn.
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sléo.

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E
bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d

A E
ad fara pessa slod.
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Veghuinn

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

C F G Am
X o O 000 X0 o]
® [ ] ® ®
[ ] [, ® [ XJ
[ [ XJ [ ]
C F

Pu faerd aldrei'ad gleyma
C
pegar ferd pu a stja.
G

bu att hvergi heima
F C
nema veginum a.

F
Med angur i hjarta
C

og dirfskunnar mod
G

pu ferd pina eigin,

F C

otrodnu sléo.

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

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G F C

flogin i veg.

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

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 F C

flogin i veg.
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Stairway To Heaven
Hofundur lags: Jimmy Page Hofundur texta: Robert Plant Flytjandi: Led Zeppelin
ﬁ(gn [} Abgug [} XC o O ><D><O ><F>r<‘r‘IaJ7 [e] G [e]e] Am70 [} ><D><S(LJJS4 Em Q00 F
[XJ i 8 > i [ 4 [ 4 i [ 4 [ 4 i [ 4 (X J t [ 4 i [ 4
[ [ [ [ > [ [ [X] >
[ ]
Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am (o G
And it's whispered that soon
Am Ab+ Am
There's a lady who's sure If we all call the tune
C D C G F Am
all that glitters is gold And the piper will lead us to reason
Fmaj7 G Am
and she's buying a stairway to heaven Cc G
Am Ab+ And the new day will dawn
When she gets there she knows Am
C D For those who stand long
if the stores are all closed c G F Am
Fmaj7 G Am And the forest will echo with laughter
with a word she can get what she came for
C DFmaj7Am C G D CGAmD
Oh oh and she's buying a stairway to heaven
AmDAmMD AmD
o D Oh ho ho...
There's a sign on the wall
Fmaj7 Am Cc G Am
but she wants to be sure If there's a bustle in your hedgerow, don't be alarmed now
' c , c G F Am
cause you know sometimes It's just a spring clean for the May queen
D Fmaj7 C G Am
words have two meanings Yes, there are two paths you can go by
Am Ab+ C G F Am
In atree t():y the brook 5 There's still time to change the road you're on
there's a songbird who sings CG AmD
Fmaj7 G Am
Sometimes all of our thoughts are misgiven Am D Am D Am D
And it makes me wonder Oh ho ho...
Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am
C G Am
G/B Am7 Dsus4 D Am7  EmDCD Your head is humming and it won't go
Oh, it makes me wonder c G F Am
Am7 Dsus4 D Am7EmDCD iner' i ioin hi
Ohit makes me wonder ghe plperzcalllng you to jOIRmhlm
Dear lady can you hear the wind blow
c G (o G F Am
There's}_\a feeling | get Your stairway lies in the whispering wind?
m
when | look to the west DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2
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

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 G
Who shines white light and wants to show
Am G F G

How everything still turns to gold
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Bls. 27
Am G F G

And if you listen very hard

Am G F G

The truth will come to you at last

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
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Walk on the wild side

Hoéfundur lags: Lou Reed Hofundur texta: Lou Reed Flytjandi: Lou Reed

C F
X 0 O X X O

I(-:Iolly came from Miami, Flz

I(-:Iitchhiked her way across the USI:-A.

glucked her eyebrows 2n the way

ghaved her leg and then he I\3vas she - she said:

C F
Hey Babe, take a walk on the wild side,

C F
Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.

8andy came from out on the Ii:sland,

I% the backroom she was everybodys dar'I:ing,
But ghe never lost Dher head

II;ven when she was gisen head - she said

Cc F
Hey Babe, take a walk on the wild side,
C F
Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.
Cc
And the coloured girls go, .:doo dodoo..
FCFCFCFC

FCFCFCFC

FCFC

C F
Little Joe never once gave it away,
C F

Everybody had to pay and pay.
( D

A hustle here and a hustle there
F D
New York city is no place where they said:

C F
Hey Babe, take a walk on the wild side,

c F
Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.

C F
Sugar plum fairy came and hit the streets
C D
Looking for soul food and a place to eat
C D F

C F
Hey Sugar, take a walk on the wild side,
C F
Said hey honey, take a walk on the wild side.

C F
Jackie is just speeding away,
Cc F
Thought she was James Dean for a day
C D F D

Then | guess she had to crash, Valium would have helped t

Hey CSugar, take a walk on the wild I:side,
Said ﬁey honey, take a walk on the wild I:side.
And the coloured girls(g::jo, ..doo dodoo:..

FCFCFCFC

FCFCFCFC

FCFC

Went to the Apollo, you should have seen him go go go - they said:
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A Perfect Day

Hoéfundur lags: Lou Reed Hofundur texta: Lou Reed Flytjandi: Lou Reed

OE [e]e} ﬁ(gn [} ><D><O G Q00 ><C o O F F(?X ;AO [} Xc#m XD/%# XD/% F#m
[XJ i [ X, i [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 i i [ 4 i t [ 4 [ X X] 4 [ 4 [ 4 [AKJ > [XJ i [ 4
[ [ ] [, [X] [ xd [ [
[ 4 [XJ (X ]
F#m E D
Capo a 1. bandi. You just keep me hanging on
F#mED
EAm E Am
F#m ED
Am D
Just a perfect day F#mED
G C
Drink sangria in the park C#m/Ab G D DIC#D/IBA
F F6 E You're going to reap just what you sow
And then later, when it gets dark, we'll go home C#m/Ab G D DI/IC#D/BA
You're going to reap just what you sow
Am D C#m/Ab G D DIC#D/BA
Just a perfect day You're going to reap just what you sow
G C C#m/Ab G D DI/IC#D/BA
Feed animals!lin the zoo You're going to reap just what you sow
F F6 E
Then later a movie too, and then home C#m/Ab G D D/C#D/B A
A D C#m/Ab G D D/C# D/B A
Oh it's such a perfect day
C#m D DI/IC#D/B
I'm glad | spent it with you
A E
Oh such a perfect day
F#m E D
You just keep me hanging on
F#m E D

You just keep me hanging on

Am D
Just a perfect day
G C

Problems all left alone

F F6

Weekenders on our own
E

It's such fun

Am D
Just a perfect day
G Cc
You make me forget myself
F F6

| thought | was someone else

E
Someone good

A D
Oh it's such a perfect day

C#m D DI/C#D/B
I'm glad | spent it with you
A E
Oh such a perfect day

F#m E D

You just keep me hanging on
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Simple Man

Hoéfundur lags: Ronnie Van Zant Héfundur texta: Ronnie Van Zant Flytjandi: Lynyrd Skynyrd

XC o O G 000 ﬁ(l)'n [}

C G Am C G Am
My momma told me when | was young. Or be something you love and understand.
C G Am C G Am
Come sit besideme my one and only son. Baby, be a simple. Be a simple man.
C G Am C G Am
And listenclosely to what | say. Won't you do this for me son, if you can.
C G Am C G Am
And if you do this, it will help you some sunny day. Won't you do this for me son, if you can.
C G Am

Take you time, don't live too fast.

C G Am

Troubles will come, and then they'll pass.

C G Am

If you find a woman, you'll find love.

C G Am

But don't forget me my son, there is someone up above.

C G Am

And be a simple kind of man.

C G Am

Or be something you love and understand.

C G Am

Baby, be a simple. Kind of man

C G Am

Won't you dothis for me son, if you can.

C G Am

Forget your lust, for the rich man's gold.

C G Am

All that you need, is in your soul.

C G Am

You can do this, if you try.

C G Am

All that | want for you my son, is to be satisfied.

C G Am

And be a simple kind of man.

C G Am

Or be something you love and understand.

C G Am

Baby, be a simple. Kind of man

C G Am

Won't you do this for me son, if you can.

C G Am

Oh, don't you worry, you'll find yourself.

C G Am

Follow your heart and nothing else.

C G Am

Do this for me, at least you should try.

C G Am

Cause all | want for you my son, is to be satisfied.

C G Am
And be a simple kind of man.
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Free Bird

Hofundur lags: A.Collins asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: A.Collins asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Lynyrd Skynyrd

G 000 D>£'(:)# OEm 000 F ><C o O ><D><O ><Bb
[ ] [ ] [ [ X ) 1 [ ] t [ ] T [ ] ?
[ ] ® [ X] [, J [ X X ]
GD/FEEmFCD F C D
Lord knows, | can’t change.
GD/FEEmFCD F C D

Lord help me, | can’t change.
GD/FFEmFCD
GBbCGBbCGBbC
GD/IF#EMFCD

G DIF# Em

If I leave here tomorrow,

F C D

Would you still remember me?

G D/F# Em

For | must be trav’ling on now

F C D

‘Cause there’s too many places I've got to see.

G D/F# Em
But if | stayed here with you girl,
F C D

Things just couldn’t be the same.
D/F# Em
'Cause I'm as free as a bird now,
F C D
And this bird you’ll never change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.
F C D
Lord knows, | can’t change.

GD/IF#EmFCD
GD/F#EEmFCD

G D/F# Em

Bye, bye baby it's been a sweet love,
F D
Though this feeling | can’t change

G D/F# Em

But please don’t take it so badly

F C D
'Cause the Lord knows I’'m to blame.

G D/F# Em

But if | stayed here with you girl,
F C D
Things just couldn’t be the same.
G D/F# Em
‘Cause I'm as free as a bird now,
F C D
And this bird you’ll never change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.
F C D
And this bird you cannot change.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Hoéfundur lags: Robert John "Mutt" Lange asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Robert John "Mutt" Lange asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Nickelback
OE 0o ><B ><C#m ><AO o F#m
[] 4| e
[ XJ ® [ (XX} [ ] [ XJ
xd

[ XXJ [ X J
E B C#m A
Time, is going by, so much faster than I, Tomorrow never comes...

A
And I'm starting to regret not spending all of here with yog. B C#m
E B C#m Time, is going by, so much faster than I,
Now I'm, wondering why, I've kept this bottled inside, A
A And I'm starting to regret not selling all of it to you.

So I'm starting to regret not selling all of it to you.

F#m A E
So if | haven't yet, I've gotta let you know... Never gonna be alone!
A E
E From this moment on, if you ever feel like letting go,
Never gonna be alone! A
A E | won't let you fall
From this moment on, if you ever feel like letting go, E A
A When all hope is gone, | know that you can carry on.
| won't let you fall C#m
C#m We're gonna see the world out,
Never gonna be alone! B A
B A I'll hold you 'til the hurt is gone.
I'll hold you 'til the hurt is gone.
E BA
E B C#m |'m gonna be there always,
And now, as long as | can, I'm holding on with both hands, E B A
A | won't be missing a word all of day,
'Coz forever | believe that there's nothing | could need but you, E BA
F#m A I'm gonna be there always,
So if | haven't yet, I've gotta let you know... E B A
| won't be missing a one more day.
E
Never gonna be alone!
A E
From this moment on, if you ever feel like letting go,
A
| won't let you fall
E A
When all hope is gone, | know that you can carry on.
C#m
We're gonna see the world out,
B A

I'll hold you 'til the hurt is gone.

F#m C#m A B
Ooooh!

F#m C#m
You've gotta live every single day,
A B

Like it's the only one, what if tomorrow never comes?

F#m C#m
Don't let it slip away,
A B
Could be our only one, you know it's only just begun.
F#m C#m
Every single day,
A B

Maybe our only one, what if tomorrow never comes?




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Hofundur lags: Nickelback Hofundur texta: Nickelback Flytjandi: Nickelback
G c F A# D#
Q00 X O O X X X
[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ ] [ [ X ] [XX] [
[ 4
G

I'm through with standing in line
to clubs we'll never get in

C
It's like the bottom of the ninth

and I'm never gonna win
F
This life hasn't turned out
G
quite the way | want it to be

G
| want a brand new house on an episode of Cribs
(9
And a bathroom | can play baseball in
F G
And a king size tub big enough for ten plus me

G
I'll need a credit card that's got no limit
C
And a big black jet with a bedroom in it
F G
Gonna join the mile high club at 37,000 feet

| want acl?\ew tour bus full of old guitars
My own gtar on Hollywood Boulevard
Somel\jvhere between Cher

and James Dean is fine for ?ne

A#
I'm gonna trade this life for fortune and fame
C
I'd even cut my hair and change my name

'‘Cause we(;II just wanna be big rockstars

And live inl?\ﬁltop houses driving fifteen cars
The (g:irls come easy and the drugs come cheap
We'll%ﬁ sté:\y skinny 'cause we Ij:ust won't eat

And we'll hang out in the coolest bars
A#

In the VIP with the movie stars
c

Every good gold digger's gonna wind up there
D# F

Every Playboy bunny with her bleach blond hair

A# C G
Hey, hey, | wanna be a rockstar
At C G

Hey, hey, | wanna be a rockstar

D#
I'm gonna sing those songs that offend the censors
A#

Gonna pop my pills from a pez dispenser

D#
I'll get washed-up singers writing all my songs
C F

Lip sync em every night so | don't get 'em wrong

'‘Cause we(;II just wanna be big rockstars

And live inl?\ﬁltop houses driving fifteen cars
The cg:irls come easy and the drugs come cheap
We'llgﬁ stay skinny 'cause we Ij:ust won't eat

And we'll hang out in the coolest bars
A#
In the VIP with the movie stars

c

Every good gold digger's gonna wind up there
D# F

Every Playboy bunny with her bleach blond hair

And we'II(E]ide out in the private rooms

With the Iatg;:t dictionary and today's who's who
They(';ll get you anything with that evil smile
Everybggy's got a drug dealer onFspeed dial and

A# C G
Hey, hey, | wanna be a rockstar
At C G

Hey, hey, | wanna be a rawkstar
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Where did you sleep last night? (In the Pines)

Hofundur lags: Leadbelly Hofundur texta: Leadbelly Flytjandi: Nirvana

E A G B
o 00 X O o 000 X

EAGBEEAGBE

E A G
My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
B E
Tell me where did you sleep last night?

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E

I would shiver the whole night through

E A G
My girl, my girl, where will you go
B E

I'm going where the cold wind blows

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E
| would shiver the whole night through

E A G
The husband, was a hard working man
B E
Just about a mile from here
A G
His head was found in a driving wheel
B E
But his body never was found

E A G
My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
B E
Tell me where did you sleep last night?

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E

| would shiver the whole night through
EAGBEEAGBE

E A G
My girl, my girl, Where will you go?
B E

I'm going where the corn will blow

E
In the pines, in the pines

A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E
| would shiver the whole night through

E A G
My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
B E
Tell me where did you sleep last night?

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E

| would shiver the whole night through

E A G
My girl, my girl, Where will you go?
B E

I'm going where the corn wind blows

In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E
| would shiver the whole night through

EAGBEEAGBE
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Polly

Hoéfundur lags: Kurt Cobain Hofundur texta: Kurt Cobain Flytjandi: Nirvana

Em G D C Bb
o 000 000 X X O X 0 O X

EmGDC
EmGDC

Em G D C

Polly wants a cracker

EmG D C

| think | should get off her first
Em G D C
| think she wants some water
Em G D C

To put out the blow torch

DC G Bb D

Itisn't me - We have some seed
Cc G Bb D

Let me clip - Your dirty wings
C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself

C G Bb D

| want some help - To please myself

C G Bb D

I've got some rope - You have been told

C G Bb D

| promise you - I've been true

G Bb D

Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself

C G Bb EmGDC
I want some help - To please myself

EmG D C

Polly wants a cracker

Em G D C
Maybe she would like some food
Em G D C
She asked me to untie her

EmG D C

A chase would be nice for a few

DC G Bb D

Itisn't me - We have some seed
Cc G Bb D

Let me clip - Your dirty wings
C G Bb D
Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself

C G Bb D

| want some help - To please myself

C G Bb D

I've got some rope - You have been told

C G Bb D

| promise you - I've been true

G Bb D

Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself

C G Bb EmGDC
| want some help - To please myself

EmG D C

Polly says her back hurts

Em G D C

And she's just as bored as me

Em G D C

She caught me off my guard

EmG D C

It amazes me, the will of instinct
DC G Bb D
Itisn't me - We have some seed
C G Bb D
Let me clip - Your dirty wings
C G Bb D

Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself
C G Bb D
| want some help - To please myself
G Bb

C
I've got some rope - You have been told
C G Bb D
| promise you - I've been true
Bb D

Let me take a ride - Don't hurt yourself
C G Bb Em
| want some help - To please myself

D
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The man who sold the world

Hofundur lags: David Bowie Hofundur texta: David Bowie Flytjandi: Nirvana

F XDerg) ﬁo [0 XC o O XC#
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FDmF Dm C# F
We never lost control
F DmF Dm C F
Your face to face
F DmF Dm C# A Dm
With the man who sold the world
A
We past upon the stairs F Dm F Dm
Dm
Spoken walls of when F Dm F Dm
A
Although | wasn't there F Dm F Dm
F
Said | was his friend c F
. c Who knows, not me
Which came as a surprise C# F
' A We never lost control
| spoke into his eyes (o F
Dm Your face to face
C# A Dm

| thought you died alone
Cc

A long, long time ago

With the man who sold the world

FDmF Dm
F
Oh no, not me F Dm F Dm
C# F
| never lost control F DmF Dm
C F
Your face to face ADmFDmADmF
C# A
With the man who sold the world
FDmF Dm
FDmF Dm
F DmF Dm

A
I laughed and shook his hand
Dm
Made my way become

| searched for foreign land
F
For years and years | romed

| gazed a gazly stare

We walked a millions hills
Dm

| must have died alone
(03

A long, long time ago

F
Who knows, not me
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By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4
realized what you gottado

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

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

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

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

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Hoéfundur lags: Adam Young Hofundur texta: Adam Young Flytjandi: Owl City
G C F Em Am

Q00 X O O ] Q00 X0 [e] XXO
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Capo a 3. bandi
GCF
GCF
G C
You would not believe your eyes
F G C F

If ten million fireflies lit up the world as | fell asleep
G Cc

'‘Cause they'd fill the open air
F

and leave teardrops everywhere
G
you'd think me rude but I'd just stand and stare

(please take me away from here)

G Cc F
when I'm far too tired to fall asleep
G C

To ten million fireflies

F

I'm weird 'cause | hate goodbyes
G C F

I got misty eyes as they said farewell
G C

but I'll know where several are
F

if my dreams get real bizarre
G Cc F
'‘cause | saved a few and | keep them in a jar

F C G F Am G
I'd like to make myself believe I'd like to make myself believe
F C Em F F C Em F
that planet Earth turns slowly that planet Earth turns slowly
F C F G Am F C F G Am
Its hard to say that I'd rather stay awake when I'm asleeplt's hard to say that I'd rather stay awake when I'm asleep
F C D F C D
'‘Cause everything is never as it seems '‘Cause everything is never as it seems
G C F Am G
'‘Cause I'd get a thousand hugs from ten thousand lightning Iltllijse to make myself believe
G C F F C Em F
as they tried to teach me how to dance that planet Earth turns slowly
G C F C F G Am
A foxtrot above my head It's hard to say that I'd rather stay awake when I'm asleep
F F C D
a sockhop beneath my bed '‘Cause everything is never as it seems
G C F
a disco ball is just hanging by a thread F Am G
I'd like to make myself believe
F Am G F C Em F
I'd like to make myself believe that planet Earth turns slowly
F C Em F F C F G Am
that planet Earth turns slowly It's hard to say that I'd rather stay awake when I'm asleep
F C F G Am F C D

Its hard to say that I'd rather stay awake when I'm asleepCause everything is never as it seems

F C D
'‘Cause everything is never as it seems

G Cc F
Leave my door open just a crack

(please take me away from here)
G C F
'Cause | feel like such an insomniac

(please take me away from here)
G C F
why do | tire of counting sheep
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Lifid er lotteri

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

C Am F G7

X O O X0 [e] [¢]
[ [ ¢
[ [X [
[X) )

[e}e)

C Am
Um freegdarmenn og kappa vid faum oft ad heyra,
F C
en faa veit ég lika honum siglufjardar-geira.

C Am
Ad erfidleikum sinum hann alltaf gaman henti,
F C
og ef ad hann i sérstoku klammarii 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

Am
en pegar hann svo st6d upp aftur eftir medferd slika
F C

med augu bdlgin, sprungna vér og nefid brotid lika

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
Hann ungur gerdist formadur a métorbatnum Brandi,
F C
og bein Ur sjo hann aldrei drd, en lenti oft i strandi
C Am

en geira stéd a sama, hann éxlum sinum yppti
F C
og er hann batnum strandaéi i tuttugasta skipti,

sagd’ann
G7 C
Lifi® er lotteri .... Ja pad er lotteri
F C G7r C
Ja, pad er lotteri. og ég tek patt i pvi
C Am
Hann eitt sinn fékk sér konu, af 68rum konum bar hun,
F C
en ekki nema i medallagi dyggdug kona var han.
C Am
hun elskadi hann talsvert, en adra talsvert meira
F Cc

og er huan lokum skildi vi® 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 hofdu burt ur honum skorid fleira og fleira
F C
svo faekkad haféi stérlaga 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
C Am
og kvold eitt fékk hann adkenning af alvarlegu slagi.
F C
og innan stundar fékk hann slag af miklu verra tagi
C Am

og pegar néttin lagoist 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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Jameson

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

G C D7 G7 A
000 X 0 O X X O 000 X 0 o

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

Vid blasum ekki Ur ndbsum

C A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.
G C
Vid drekkum Jameson ef férum inn & bar
G A D7

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

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
Cc
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G G7

Vid blasum ekki ur ndsum

c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum

D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson og kraekjum stulkur i
G A D7
Vid drekkum Jameson og klaedum ur og i
G G7
paer eru mikid preyttar
C A
0g ansi mikid sveittar
D7 G
en ekki er tekid mark a pvi

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

Vid blasum ekki Ur ndsum

(o A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson og veifum hnefunum
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson i fangaklefunum
G G7

en nu er gledi mikil
C A

€g var ad smida lykil

D7 G

og svakalegt fat a lggunum.

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn Ut og inn
G G7

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

C A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

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

Vid drekkum Jameson og migum upp a vegg
G G7

vid veifum okkar tolum
c A

oll pjodin er a hjolum

D7 G

svo férum vid heim og spaelum egg.
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Riggarohb

Héfundur lags: Erlent pjé8lag Héfundur texta: Jénas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar

Dm C F A
X X O X 0 O X O 0

Dm
Tara — lara — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm

Genginn var a Gerpisflak

C

sprotafiskur med spordablak
Dm

og okkur langadi ut a skak

F A

ekki er pvi ad leyna.

. Dm
Eg segi alveg satt fra pvi,
C

ad komist vid hofdum aldrei |
Dm
annad eins feikna fiskeri;
A Dm
fra pvi skal na greina.

Dm
Hann stokk a krokana rid i rid
og (g:af okkur aldrei grunnmalid.
Ja, Iﬁg]ndc’x’ﬁur, bandddur var hann vid
og '\:/eitti’ ei miskun lr);eina.

.Dm

| hverjum dreetti strollan sté6,
C

og vadbeygjur sungu af vigamaod,
Dm

og seinast var skipshéfnin ordin 66

A Dm
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm
Tara — lara — ligga — lobb!

C
Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steinal

Dm
Tara — lara — ligga — lobb!
C

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm

er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Lestin var full og lukarinn,
C
og bisna siginn var baturinn,
Dm
pbegar vid héldum aftur inn;
F A
ekki er pvi ad leyna.

Dm

Hann gerdi hvassa austanatt,
C

og pa var 6ldunum dillad datt,
Dm

0g uppi paer héféu gaman gratt
A Dm

og gafu ei miskun neina.

Dm
En petta for pé pannig ad
C

Vié nadum landi & Neskaupsstad.
Dm

En slembilukka potti pad;

F A

pvi er ekki ad leyna.

Dm
Menn glaptu a okkur gattadir;

C
beir hofdu ekki séd slika hledslu fyrr.
Dm
Ad vid veerum allir vitlausir
A Dm
vildu sumir meina.

Dm
Tura - lura — ligga — lobb!

Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
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Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!

Dm
Tdra — lura — ligga — lobb!
C
Ja, - pvilikt og annad eins riggarobb,
Dm
er ég for a sjo med Sigga Nobb
F A

og Sigga Jons og Steina!
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Born To Be Wild

Hoéfundur lags: Mars Bonfire Hofundur texta: Mars Bonfire Flytjandi: Steppenwolf
Em G A E
]

Em G A E
Get your motor runnin' Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen
G A E
Head out on the highway Take the world in a love embrace
G A E
Lookin' for adventure Fire all of the guns at once and
G A E
In whatever comes our way explode into space
G A E E
Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen Like a true nature's child
G A E G
Take the world in a love embrace We were born, born to be wild
G A E A G Em
Fire all of the guns at once and We could climb so high, | never wanna die
G A E E D E D
explode into space Born to be wild,
E D E D
Em Born to be wild,
| like smoke and lightnin' Em

Heavy metal thunder
Wrestlin' with the wind

And the feelin' that I'm under

G A E
Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen
G A E
Take the world in a love embrace
G A E
Fire all of the guns at once and
G A E
explode into space
E
Like a true nature's child
G
We were born, born to be wild
A G Em
We could climb so high, | never wanna die
E D E D
Born to be wild,
E D E D
Born to be wild,
Em
Em

Get your motor runnin'
Head out on the highway
Lookin' for adventure

In whatever comes our way
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Astardiett

Hofundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson dsamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Studmenn

;AO o F#m OE 0o ><D>< o G#m7 XC#m F#m7 ><B ><Dxn"(lJaj?
[ X XJ [ ] [XJ [XJ i [ 4 L. e > [ AKX X] [ 4 [Xd
[ [X]
[XJ ®| 000 [ 4 [ X X]
A F#m A F#m D A
Eg er dainn ar ast, pott hjartad deeli blodi. Kristinn stud, Harpa Sjofn.
A F#m A F#m

Eg heyri engan mun, & havada eda hljédi.
E F#m

Eg er gagntekinn, altekinn, heltekinn, tekinn i framan.
E

Eg er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar ég sé
A F#m A F#m

Hoérpu Sjéfn Hermundardéttur,

A F#m A F#m

Horpu Sjéfn Hermundardottur

D A

Horpu Sjéfn - Harpa Sjofn.

A F#m A F#m
Sterkur og stor, stinnur eins og Sokki

A F#m A F#m
sem Runki for &, ridandi a brokki.

E
Eg finn fyrir skjalfta i hnjanum,
F#m
fiéringi i tdnum med honum,
E

€g er andvana, magnvana, mattvana pegar €g sé
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 6llum 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 Hermundardottir

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra dllum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#Em7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra 6llum hlidum séd
F#m7 B F#m7 B

storfint alveg til fyrirmyndar

G#m7 C#m G#m7 C#m

Samband peirra er - fra dllum hlidum séd
Dmaj7

storfint
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Popplag i G-dur

Hofundur lags: Valgeir Gudjonsson Hofundur texta: Valgeir Gudjonsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

GOOO D>£'(:)# OEm Q00 XC o O X X0
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 sélin 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 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 heetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFFEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
D Em
Vid forum a bid, vid forum a kostum
C G
og forum & puttanum runt.
D Em
Braudmolum hendum i hausinn & dndunum
(o D
sem hjalmlausum fellur pad pungt.
G D/F# Em
pad er engin leid ad heaetta.
C G D/F# Em
Pad er engin leid ad heetta.
C G D/F# Em

Pad er engin leid ad haetta ad syngja svona

C G DIFEEmCG D/IF#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 bélvadan 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 heetta ad syngja svona
C G DIFFEmCG D/F#EmC
popplag i G-dur, popplag i G.
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Eye Of The Tiger

Hoéfundur lags: Survivor Héfundur texta: Survivor Flytjandi: Survivor
Cm Bb Gm Ab Fm Eb
X X X

[ 4e [] ) [X) 3 []

Cm Cm Bb Cm
CmBb Cm Cm Gm Ab
CmCmBbCm
Cm Bb Cm Cm Gm Ab

Cm Ab
Risin' up, back on the street
Bb Cm
Did my time, took my chances
Ab
Went the distance, now I'm back on my feet
Bb Cm
Just a man and his will to survive

Ab
So many times, it happens too fast
Bb Cm
You change your passion for glory
Ab
Don't lose your grip on the dreams of the past
Bb Cm
You must fight just to keep them alive

Fm
It's the eye of the tiger,
Eb Bb
it's the thrill of the fight
Fm Cm Bb
Risin' up to the challenge of our rival
Fm
And the last known survivor
Eb Bb
stalks his prey in the night
Fm Bb Ab Cm
And he's watchin' us all in the eye of the tiger

Cm Ab

Face to face, out in the heat

Bb Cm

Hangin' tough, stayin' hungry
Ab

They stack the odds 'til we take to the street
Bb Cm
For we kill with the skill to survive

Fm

It's the eye of the tiger,

Eb Bb
it's the thrill of the fight

Fm Cm Bb
Risin' up to the challenge of our rival

Fm

And the last known survivor

Eb Bb
stalks his prey in the night

Fm Bb Ab Cm
And he's watchin' us all in the eye of the tiger

Cm Ab

Risin' up, straight to the top

Bb Cm

Have the guts, got the glory
Ab

Went the distance, now I'm not gonna stop
Bb Cm
Just a man and his will to survive

Fm
It's the eye of the tiger,
Eb Bb
it's the thrill of the fight
Fm Cm Bb
Risin' up to the challenge of our rival
Fm
And the last known survivor
Eb Bb
stalks his prey in the night
Fm Bb Ab Cm
And he's watchin' us all in the eye of the tiger

CmCmBbCm

CmBb Cm Cm Gm Ab

The eye of the tiger
CmCmBbCm

CmBb Cm Cm Gm Ab

The eye of the tiger
CmCmBbCm

CmBb Cm Cm Gm Ab

The eye of the tiger
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A tja og tundri

Hoéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson Hofundur texta: Gudmundur Jonsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jéns mins

XD><7O GYOOO ﬁOY o O OEm Q00 XBm ><D><60 [¢] OE7O [e]e} F#m
[ 4 i [ 4 b | o [ XJ L. [ 4 [ 4 i [ ] [XJ
[ ] [
[XJ [XJ
D7 G7 D7
D7 A7 G7
Allt er & tja og tundri get ekki fotin min fundi®
Em A7 G7

Ei hissa po6 pig undri er svipur hja sjonu
D7

Framlagur heldur er kappinn

A7 G7

floginn um hvippinn og hvappinn

Em A7 G7 D7
Eg verd ad safna i sarpinn og sofa hja Jonu

Bm D6
Eg bid um frid, 2e gef mér grid

G7 D7
€g verd ad hvilast stundarkorn
Bm D6
O, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir.
) E7 A7
Eg spyr: Faerdu aldrei n6g?

D7 G7
Nu er ég farinn (nu er ég farinn)
D7 F#m
meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera
Bm G7 A7
Pverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera
G7 D7

nu er ég farinn.

D7
Med hausgarminn undir hendi
A7 G7
€g henni téninn minn sendi
Em AT | G7
Veit ekki hvar ég lendi Eg er lodinn um narann
D7 A7 G7
NU finnst mér mal ad linni verd ekki lengur hér inni
Em A7 G7 D7
Eg vona bara ad han finni mig ekki i fjéru

Bm D6
Eg bid um frid, e gef mér grid
G7 D7
ég verd ad hvilast stundarkorn
Bm D6
O, ekki meir, ég er eins og leir.
) E7 A7
Eg spyr: Feerdu aldrei n6g?
D7 G7
Nu er ég farinn (nu er ég farinn)
D7 F#m
meinilla farinn og buinn ad vera
Bm G7 A7
Pverrandi por, ekkert haegt ad gera
G7 D7
nu er ég farinn.
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Hey Jude

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles
F c c7 Bb F7 FIA Gm7 Eb

X O O X X X O X
[ d [ d [ BK ]
[ 4 > [ 4
[ K] [XX] [, [

X

) [ [ » 3 [

F Cc
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,
C7 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 Cc
Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,
C7 F
You were made to go out and get her.
Bb F
The minute you let her under your skin,
C7 F
Then you begin to make it better.

F7 Bb
And anytime you feel the pain,

F/IA 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 C7 F
By making his world a little colder.
F7 C7

Na na na na na na na na na na.

F Cc
Hey, Jude, don't let me down,
C7 F

You have found her, now go and get her.

Bb F
Remember to let her into your heart,

Cc7 F

Then you can start to make it better.

F7 Bb
So letitout and letitin
F/IA Gm7
Hey, Jude, begin,
F Cc7 F
You're waiting for someone to perform with
F7 Bb
And don't you know that it's just you
FIA Gm7
Hey Jude you'll do
F Cc7 F
The movement you need is on your shoulder.
F7 C7

Na na na na na na na na na Yeah.

F Cc
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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Yesterday

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

C Bm7 E7 Am Am/G F G G/B D7
X o O X O O 0O X0 o] [e] [e] Q00 X 00 XXO
® ® ® ® > b ®
[ 4 [AK, [ 4 [XJ [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ [ ] [X] [ ] [
[ 4

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/G F
| used to be,

G Cc

There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B Am D7 F
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
Why she had to go,

G Cc
| 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 C
I 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/GF

game to play,
G

Now | need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

G/B Am D7 F C
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.
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Let it he

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

C G Am F C/E
o o

X O O 000 X0 [e]

FIA
X O

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 CIEEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

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

F CIEEDmC
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,
Cc
There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC
let it be.

C G
For though they may be parted,
Am F

There is still a chance that they will see,

C G

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

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.

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.

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

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.

C G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

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

F CIEEDmC
let it be.

Cc 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 C
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.
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G
there will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC
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.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Bye Bye Love

Hofundur lags: Felice Bryant Hofundur texta: Boudleaux Bryant Flytjandi: The Everly Brothers

>26\O [e] XC O O XDX ] OE OO OE7O [e]e]
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[ [
ACDACD
D A D A

Bye bye love, bye bye happiness
D A E A

hello lonliness | think I’'m gonna cry.

D A D

Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress

D A E A

hello emptiness | feel like | could die
E A

bye bye my love good bye.

A E A
There goes my baby with someone new
E A
she sure looks happy I'm sure I’'m blue.
D E7
She was my baby till he stepped in

good bye to romance that might have been.

D A D A

Bye bye love, bye bye happiness

D A E A

hello lonliness | think I’'m gonna cry.

D A D A

Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress

D A E A

hello emptiness | feel like | could die
E A

bye bye my love good bye.

A E A
I’'m through with romance I’'m trough with love
I’'m trough with IE:ounting the stars al?)ove.

And heres the?eason | feel so IfEr7ee

my loving baby is trough with?ne.

D A D A
Bye bye love, bye bye happiness
D A E A

hello lonliness I think I’'m gonna cry.
D A D A
Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress
D A E A
hello emptiness | feel like | could die
E A
bye bye my love good bye.
E A

bye bye my love good bye
E A

bye bye my love good bye
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Hoéfundur lags: Randy Newman Hofundur texta: Randy Newman Flytjandi: Toy Story
c G c7 F F#dim E Am D7 A B Em Dm
X o O 000 X X X X [¢] 00 X0 [} XXO X0 [} X ] Q00 XXO
[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 > [ 4 [ ] [ 4 [XJ [XJ L. dd [ 4 [XJ [ 4
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c G C c7
Eg er sko vinur pinn
F F#dim C

Langbesti vinur pinn.
F CE Am
Gangi illa fyrir pér

F C

allt a skakk og skjon

E Am
hvert sem litid er.
F C E Am
pa skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

(o3 G C
Eg er sko vinur pinn.
F F#dim C C7
Langbestivinur pinn
F C
Pér leidist margt.
E Am
Sama segi ég,
F C E Am
Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf dasamleg.
F C E Am
pa skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mer
D7 G C
ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

F
Pad eru ymsir vafalaust
B
greindari en ég.
C B C
Lika steerri en ég.
B
Kannski hja engum 68rum pa vinattan
Em A Dm G
Jafn innileg a allan veg, ja.

Cc G c cC7

Po lidi ar og old
F F#dim C
mun vinattan enn vid vold.
F C E Am
Pu faerd ad finna pad, drengur minn,
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.

A D7 G C

Ja, ég er vinur pinn,

AD7 G C
langbesti vinur pinn.
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Traustur vinur

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

>26\O [} ><D>< ] Xc#m XBm OE7O 00 OE 00 Fi#m
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AD C#m Bm E7 A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.

A Bm D Bm

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

E A A F#m

hvort vini attu pa. einhvern sem ad skilur pig.

Bm Bm E

Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott Traustur vinur getur gert

E A A D C#m Bm E7

pegar fellur & niddimm nétt. kraftaverk.

A Bm D Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a

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

fljétt pa vinurinn fer.

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

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

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

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

A Bm
Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
E A

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

D Bm

Pvi stundum verdur monnum a
A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E

pbegar lifid, allt i einu

A F#m
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E

pbegar lifid, allt i einu

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

Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmET7A
kraftaverk.
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Kyrrlatt kvold

Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Héfundur texta: borlakur Kristinsson Flytjandi: Utangardsmenn
Am Dm G F

X0 [} XXO 000

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

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 pbgn stendur verksmidjan ein,

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

Am Dm

Pvi allir féru 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 daudéaddém 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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Hiroshima
Hoéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Utangardsmenn
OE [e]e} ><D><O ﬁo [} ><AOS us4 o] XDerg)an G Q00
E D A Asus4 A
Heill pér fadir alheimsins seg pu mér. Pid munid stikna, pi® munid brenna.
E D A Asus4
Vorum vid ekki feedd pér til dyrdar? D A
E D A  Asus Pid munid stikna, pi® munid brenna.
Eda sau forfedur minir ekki ad sér? G D A
Fedur og maedur born ykkar munu stikna.
E Dmaj7
Ekkert svar, ekkert hlj6d bara bl6d G
A E Daudinn situr & atbmbombu
og eftirkdstin fra Hirdshima. D A
han fer ekki framhja.
A G
Haettan eykst med hverri minatu. AGD
D A
Daudinn fer & stja. AGD
G
Klofvega situr hann & atbmbombu, AGD
D A
han fer ekki framhja. AGD

Keflawk Grindavik, Vogar
Reykjawk Porlakshofn Ioga
Feéur 0g maedur,

G D
born 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 moguleika ad lifa.
G
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

bié munid I, pié munid &ll, pié munid Il deyja.
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Say It Ain't So

Hoéfundur lags: Rivers Cuomo Hoéfundur texta: Rivers Cuomo Flytjandi: Weezer

><Cm Gm G# ><Eb ><C5>< stoo GX#S N ><E>?5 “x ><Bb XDXrTg) ><Ebm
4e [] 3 [] [] [X) [ [] K
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [X] [ X ] [ [, > > [, boe [ [X]
[ 4 [ 4 [ ] [ 4

[X] [X] [J

Cm Gm G# Eb Eb Ebm
things are good or so | hear.
Cm Gm G# Eb Bb Dm
Somebody's Heine' is crowdin' my icebox This bottle of Steven's
Cm Gm G# Eb Eb Dm
Somebody's cold one is givin' me chills awakens ancient feelings.
Cm Gm G# Eb Bb Dm
Guess I'll just close my eyes Like father, stepfather,
Cm Gm G# Eb Eb Ebm Cm Gm G#Eb
Ohyeah O Right the son is drowning in the flood.
Cm Gm G# Eb Cm Gm G# Eb
Flip on the tele' , Wrestle with Jimmy
Cm Gm G# Eb C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
Something is bubbling Behind my back Say itain't so
Cm Gm G# Eb C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
The bottle is ready to blow Your drug is a heartbreaker
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5 Say it ain't so
Say it ain't so C5 G5 G#5  EbS

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5 My love is a lifetaker

Your drug is a heartbreaker

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5 Cm Gm G# Eb

Say itain't so
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
My love is a lifetaker

Cm Gm G# Eb

Cm Gm G# Eb

| can't confront you , | never could do

Cm Gm G# Eb

That which might hurt you, So try and be cool

When | say
Cm Gm G# Eb
This way is a waterslide away from me

Cm Gm G# Eb
that takes you further every day, hey, So be cool

C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
Sayitain't so
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
Your drug is a heartbreaker
C5 G5 G#5 Eb5
Say it ain't so
C5 G5 G#5 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,
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Careless Whisper

Hoéfundur lags: George Michael Hofundur texta: George Michael Flytjandi: Wham!

Dm Gm7

Bmaj7 Am7
XXO X X

X0 O O
[d

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm Gm7
| feel so unsure
Bmaj7 Am7
as | take your hand and lead you to the dance floor
Dm
as the music dies
Gm7
something in your eyes
Bmaj7
calls to mind a silver screen
Am7 Dm
and all it's sad goodbyes

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
Never without your love
Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm
Tonight the music seems so loud

Gm7
| wish that we could lose this crowd
Bmaj7
Maybe it's better this way

Am7

We'd hurt each other with the things we'd want to say
Dm
We could have been so good together

Gm7
We could have lived this dance forever
Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhgtifiow who's gonna dance with me
Bmaj7 Am7
though it's easy to pretend | know you're not a fool ~ Please stay
Dm
Should've known better than to cheat a friend Dm Gm7
Gm7 I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhyth

and waste a chance that I've been given
Bmaj7
so I'm never gonna dance again
Am7
the way | danced with you

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm Gm7

Time can never mend
Bmaj7 Am7

the careless whisper of a good friend

Dm

to the heart and mind

Gm7

ignorance is kind

Bmaj7

there's no comfort in the truth

Am7 Dm

pain is all you'll find

Dm Gm7

Bmaj7 Am7

though it's easy to pretend | know you're not a fool

Dm

Should've known better than to cheat a friend
Gm7

and waste a chance that I've been given

Bmaj7

so I'm never gonna dance again
Am7

the way | danced with you

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7

Dm Gm7 Bmaj7 Am7
(Now that you're gone) - Now that you're gone
Dm Gm7
(Now that you're gone) Is what | did so wrong
Bmaj7 Am7
so wrong that you had to leave me alone

I'm never gonna dance again guilty feet have got no rhythm

Bmaj7 Am7

though it's easy to pretend | know you're not a fool

Dm

Should've known better than to cheat a friend
Gm7

and waste a chance that I've been given

Bmaj7

so I'm never gonna dance again
Am7

the way | danced with you
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Héfundur lags: Heimir Eyvindarson Héfundur texta: Heimir Eyvindarson Flytjandi: A Méti Sél

G C Am D Em
Q00 X O O X0 [} XXO ]

® ®

[} X) [} [X)

[efeXe]

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

pessi eina sem ég vildi pu minntir mig a Hildi
G
Svo snerirdu pér vid og ég sa rassinn, ég sa laerin
C
€g sa vinstri, haegri ha ha vinstri, haegri ho

Am
Eg reyndi ad hugsa upp eitthvad kul ad segja

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

G Cc
Eg fikradi mig nzer pér, fjaer pér, naer pér, nzer pér

og spurdi pig ad nafni.
G C
PU hvisladir haettu, fardu, pegidu og sestu

og heett’ad abbast upp & mig

Eg(z;af mig ekki strax

€g gat ekki hugsad mér ad labba burt med

t():ééar hendur témar pad minnti mig & Omar
Svozneri €g mér vid, ég settist upp og settist nidur
Eg hélt gfram ad reyna og sneri mér ad pér

Am
Eg reyndi ad hugsa upp eitthvad kul ad segja

Flotta linu flottan frasa

D
en datt bar’ekkert merkilegt i hug

G Em D

0o00000... & mig langar upp a pig

G

0g pu veist ad pad er ekkert illa meint
Em D

P4 mig langi upp a pig
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Djofull er eg flottur

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

Dm Bb F Gm
XXO X

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

€g 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 meirinattar
Dm Bb

Alan eda Alda

Dm Bb

€g reyn’ad skapa pinulitinn augnakontakt
Dm Bb

en ég nenni ekk’ad stand upp

Dm Bb

mér 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

mér 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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Dag sem dimma natt
Héfundur lags: Magnis bér Sigmundsson Héfundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: | Svértum Fétum
G Q00 D>£'(:)# OEm Q00 ><A(§n o] A(gn/G [e] ><D><O Xcma(j)700 XCSU%4 XC o O
[ 4 [ ] L. [XJ [XJ i [XJ i [ 4 [ 4 i > i
[ ] [ [ ] > [ [ [
[
GD/F# Em Am Am/GD G Am D
i logni og Byl i frosti eda yl ohhooooooo
Em Cmaj7
Sdlin kyssir kinn G D/F# Em
Am Am/G D G Hugsadu til min ef pa [imatt! pu veist
og hun snyr mér i hringi pessi gamla jord Am Am/G D
Em Csus4 hversu mikilveegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
Heidblar himininn G D/F# Em
Am Am/G D Hug minn éllum stundum pu att
Ja,allt fram streymir og vid stefnum eitthvert Am Am/G D G
Haféu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt
G D/F#Em
Hvad sidan verdur, verdur ekki séd
Am Am/G D

hver veit hvad vid eigum naest i vaendum
i G D/IF# Em
Eg trui a pig, trudu a mig

C

Vid erum vid eigum vid verdum

G D/IF# Em
Hugsadu til min ef pu Umatt! pu veist
Am Am/G
hversu mikilvaegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
G D/F# Em
Hug minn 6llum stundum pu att
Am Am/G D G
Hafdu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt
Em Cmaj7
Kvoldid kemur enn,
Am Am/G D G
kyrrdin fylgir himinu allt er hljott
Em Csus4

Koélna tekur senn
Am Am/G D/F#
og pu vefur pér pétt inn i von

G D
i stjornubliki
Em
pad baerist ekki neitt
C
Vid erum vid eigum vid verdum
G D/F# Em
Hugsadu til min ef pu [Imatt! pu veist
Am Am/G D
hversu mikilveegt mér finnst ad finna straumana
G D/F# Em
Hug minn éllum stundum pu att
Am Am/G D G
Hafdu mig i draumum pinum dag sem dimma natt
Am
Vist sem snjoa leysir von

D G D/F# Em
Vist sem dagur ris adeins pu puaau




