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Afgan

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
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Intré: munnharpa og kassagitar
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta a Zeppelin

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

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

i augum pinum ljufan?

Bm
Svitinn perlar & brjéstum pinum

E

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

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

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

Eg skrid undir saengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

byd&ur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sélina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m

hasvoérdurinn kalladi mig svin

A

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

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

. Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

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

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

Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur

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

B

m
Svartur Afgan
A

E
drauma minna ég sakna

Millispil- Munnharpa

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

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E
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Aftur Heim E‘%@‘
Song by: Sigurjon Brink Lyrics by: bérunn Erna Clausen ArtistsPalmi Sigurhjartarson asamt fleirum. o e, 3
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D6 Dm6 D6 Dm6 Bm G D
D6 Dmé en timinn, (timinn) stendur ekki i stad
Sagt er ad ég sé algjort flon Bm G D
_ D6 Dm6 Og vid getum enduruppgétvad
Eg hugsa med mér hvad pad var sem gerdist A ABmC#mA
G pPa goémlu pra
En ekkert greenna grasio er
AT D Bm
annar stadar en hja pér Lifi®, min bidur
D6 Dm6 Em
pad veit ég vel Komdu med i ferdalag
A
F#m G vid saman sja munum bjartan dag
En ¢, 6, 6, pa finn ég rd D Bm
Em A pvi timinn, hann lidur hratt
nu kem ég, nu kem ég heim Em A
Eg vil bara komast aftur heim
D Bm
pvi ad lifid, min bidur D Bm
Em pvi ad lifid, min bidur
Komdu med i ferdalag Em
A Komdu med i ferdalag
vid saman sja munum bjartan dag A
D Bm vid saman sjaum bjartan dag
Pvi timinn, hann lidur hratt D Bm
Em A timinn, ja timinn lidur hratt
Eg vil bara komast aftur heim Em A
Eg vil bara komast aftur heim
D6 Dm6 D
Sagt er ad ég sé daldid flén Ja, aftur heim.
D6 Dm6

Eg flyti mér til pin og prai ad heyra
G

Hlatraskoéllin pin & ny
G6 A7
er ég aftur til pin sny
D6 Dm6
pu ert mér allt

F#m G
0, 0, 0, pa finn ég ro
Em
nu kem ég, nu kem ég heim

D Bm
Pvi ad lifid, min bidur
Em
Komdu med i ferdalag
A
vid saman sja munum bjartan dag
D Bm
Pvi timinn, hann lidur hratt
Em A

Eg vil bara komast aftur heim

Bm G D
Ja, enginn, (enginn) veit hvad koma skal
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All kinds of everything

Song by: Derry Lindsay asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Derry Lindsay asamt fleirum. ArtistsDana
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Capo a 3. bandi

G D

Snowdrops and daffodils,

Am D

butterflies and bees.

G D

Sailboats and fishermen,

Am D

things of the sea.

G D

W|sh|ng -wells, wedding bells,
Ebm7 D

early morning dew.

G Am D G

all kinds of everything remind me of you.

G D

Seagulls and aeroplanes,
Am D

thlngs of the sky

Wlnds that go howllng,
Am D
breezes that sigh.
G D
C|ty sights, neon lights,
Ebm7 D
gray skies or blue.
G Am D G

All kinds of everything remind me of you.

Am Bm
Summertime, wintertime,

Am Bm
spring and autumn, too.

A D
Monday, Tuesday, every day,
A7 D7

| think of you.

G D

Dances, romances,
Am D
things of the night.
G D

Sunshine and holidays,

Am D
postcards to write.
G D

Budding trees, autumn leaves,

G Ebm7 D
a snowflake or two.
G Am D G
All kinds of everything, remind me of you.
Am Bm
Summertime, wintertime,
Am Bm

spring and autumn, too.
A

Seasons will never change,
A7 D7 Eb7
the way that | love you.

G# Eb
Dances, romances,
Bbm Eb
things of the night.
G# Eb
Sunshine and holidays,
Bbm Eb
postcards to write.
G# Eb
Budding trees, autumn leaves,
Ab F#m7 Eb
a snowflake or two.
G# Bbm Eb G#
All kinds of everything, remind me of you.

G# Bbm Eb G#
All kinds of everything, remind me of you

G#C#G
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Always Look on the Bright Side of Life

Song by: Eric Idle Lyrics by: Eric Idle ArtistsMonty Python
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Am D7
Some things in life are bad
G Em
they can really make you mad
Am D7 G Em
other things just make you swear and curse
Am D7
when you're chewing on large gristle
G Em

don't grumble - give a whistle
A7 D
and whistles help things turn out for the best

G Em
And always look at the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life
G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
Am D7
If life seems jolly rotten
G Em
there's something you've forgotten
Am D7 G Em
and that's to laugh and smile and dance and sing
Am D7
when you are feeling in the dumps
G Em
don't be silly chumsl[’
A7 D
just purse your lips and whistle that's the thing
G Em
And always look at the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life
G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
Am D7
For life is quite absurd
G Em
and death's the final word
Am D7 G Em

you must always face the curtain with a bow
Am D7
forget about your sin
G Em
give the audience a grin
A7 D
enjoy it's your last chance anyhow

G Em
So always look on the
Am D7 G EmAmD7
bright side of death
G Em Am
just before you draw
D7 G
your terminal breath.

Em Am D7

Am D7
Life's a piece of shit
G Em
when you look at it
Am D7 G Em
life's a laugh and death's a joke - it's true
Am
you see it's all a show

G Em
keep them laughing as you go
A7 D7

just remember that the last laugh is on you

G Em

And always look at the

Am D7 G Em Am D7
bright side of life

G Em
always look on the
Am D7 G Em Am D7
light side of life
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Barn

Song by: Ragnar Bjarnason Lyrics by: Steinn Steinarr ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason

Bm Em A7 Daug G F#m
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[,
D Bm
Eg var litid barn
Em A7
0g €g Iék mér vid strondina.
D D+

Tveir dokkkleeddir menn

gengu framhja

G A7
og heilsudu:
F#m Bm
Godan dag, litla barn,
Em A7D
godan dag!
D Bm
Eg var litid barn
Em A7
0g €ég Iék mér vid strondina.
D D+

Tveer ljéshaerdar stulkur

gengu framhja

G A7
og hvisludu:

F#m Bm
Komdu med, ungi madur,
Em A7D
komdu med!

D Bm
Eg var liti® barn

Em A7
0g €g Iék mér vid strondina.
D D+

Tvo hleejandi born

gengu framhja

G A7
og kolludu
F#m Bm
Gott kvold, gamli madur,
Em A7D

gott kvald!
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Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsBob Dylan
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D G A D
How many roads must a man walk down
G D
Before you call him a man?
G A D
Yes, and how many seas must a white dove sail
G A
Before she sleeps in the sand?
D G A D
Yes, and how many times must the cannon balls fly
G A
Before they're forever banned?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D
The answer is blowin' in the wind.
D G A D
How many years can a mountain exists
D
Before it's washed to the sea?
G A D

Yes, and how many years can some people exists
G A

Before they're allowed to be free?

D G A D
Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head,
G A
Pretending he just doesn't see?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D
The answer is blowin' in the wind.
D G A D
How many times must a man look up
G D
Before he can see the sky?
G A D
Yes, and how many ears must one man have
G A
Before he can hear people cry?
D G A D
Yes, and how many deaths will it take till he knows
G A
That too many people have died?
G A D Bm
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
G A D

The answer is blowin' in the wind.
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Blau augun pin

Song by: Gunnar bérdarson Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsHljomar

EM oo F S oo Oy, Bm B A B G, B, O A
comall 2l

Capo 2. band

Intré: Gitarlinan ofan a fyrstu 4 hljomana.

{start_of tab}

El I I | | |

Bl 1-0--| 1-0--| 1-0--| 1-0---]---=--m-mmmmm - |
G| 0| 0| 0| 0-----0-| |
D -2 -3 -2 -3 I
Al I I | I I

E| I I | I I

{end_of tab}
EmF C G7

EmF Dm

Blau augun pin blika djup og skeer,
Bb Am D7 Dm
lysa leidina mina likt og stjornur tveer,
G Em F Dm

b6 ad liggi leid min um langan veg
Bb Am D G C
aldrei augnanna pinna eldi gleymi ég.

Dm G Am

Pau minna' a fjallavétnin fagurbla,
D7 Dm G7

fegurd pa einn ég a.

EmF Dm
Blau augun pin blika djup og skeer,
Bb Am D G Gm7
lysa leidina mina likt og stjornur tveer,
A Dm G C
lysa leidina mina likt og stjérnur tveer
Abmaj7 Dbmaj7 Cmaj7
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Bordid pér orma fri Norma

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas

G A Bm
XXO 000 X0 [} X

D
Eg pekki ljdsku sem vinnur hja lanasjédnum

han er lagleg en uppfull af heift
han segir: “allt of haar tekjur ekkert 1an”
og aldrei get ég neitt keypt

G

hvorki bil eda mjolk oni barnié mitt
D
eda meikdpp eda kedjusagarblad

En goréié pér orma frd Norma?

ItE:';(r)nréié pér orma frid Norma?

goréié pér orma frd Norma?

og nu, (gg hvad segir svo Freud um[t))aé?

D
Eg er ad p=ela i ad saekja um vinnu & verkstaedi

Eg veit bara ekki hvar

Pvi ég er 6kunnugur svoleidis atvinnurekstri

En pad aetti ad skyrast pegar ég kemst a bar
G

0g ju, ég er ungur og bjartsynn
D

og pad blessast allt hja pess hattar geeja nema hvad

En ﬁoréié pbér orma fri Norma?

?)cr:‘réié pér orma frd Norma?

goréié pér orma frd Norma?

og nu, gg hvad segir svo Freud um[t))aé?

aeyréu €g eetla ad kyla a pad ad drekkja mér
alveg hreint a bolakaf

pvi pian min hun sem ég peli hvad mest i
han er ad plotta ad stinga mig af

en meér er svo gungt fylr)ir brjosti

ad ég bifa mér ekki ur stad

En goréié pér orma frd Norma?

E(r)nréié pér orma fri Norma?

goréié pér orma frd Norma?

og nu, gg hvad segir svo Freud um[t))aé?

D
Eg rafa um ég er baedi ringladur

og radvilltur og fila mig ekki hér
en pad er af pvi ad ég er bara halfur
og afgangurinn hann er ju hja pér

G

0g pu ert hvergi
D
par sem kem ég nei, pu att pér ekki stad

En ﬁoréié pér orma frd Norma?

Igomréi(’j pér orma frd Norma?

goréié pér orma frd Norma?

og nu, gg hvad segir svo Freud um?)aé?

D
Ramses annar hann var alltaf ad heiman

eiginkonan fékk varla ad sja hann
en hann eignadist a flakkinu attatiu bérn
hann fékk allverulega — sem madur segir — a hann

G
pad er oft pannig
D
pegar madur & annadbord er kominn af stad

En ﬁoréic’) pér orma frd Norma?

Eg}éié pér orma frad Norma?

goréié pér orma fri Norma?

og nu, gg hvad segir svo Freud um%aé?

D
Kannski er ég pjéfur i paradis ég peeli ekki i pvi

en pad er pottpétt ad ég er ekki hann
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og pad verdur peirra mal peirra martréd

sem mig vilja feera i bann
G
ég er ekki viss
D
nei, en ég verd samt allavegana afram ad

En goréié pér orma fra Norma?

%g‘réié pér orma fri Norma?

goréié pér orma frd Norma?

og nu, (o;g hvad segir svo Freud um[t))aé?

En ﬁoréié pér orma fri Norma?

gg‘réié pér orma frd Norma?

goréié pér orma frad Norma?

og nu, gg hvad segir svo Freud umrk’)aé?




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Braggahliis

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

A Eb7 D7 G Daug Dm G7 A9 A7 Cmé
X0 [} XX XXO Q00 X X XXO Q00 [e]e} X0 X
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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, stdrinn, oliu a skurinn
A7 Eb7 D7 G
er eftitt nema fyrir fiandans 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, rj¢dur, 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
ba 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.
G D+ dm G7
NU er Magga sturin pvi oliu a skurinn
A7 Eb7 G
er erfitt nema fyrir flandans aura ad fa.
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Brain Damage

Song by: Roger Waters Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd

G7 E7/D A7/E D7 G A C Bm Em
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D

D G7

The lunatic is on the grass

D G7

The lunatic is on the grass

D

Remembering games and

E7/D

daisy chains and laughs

A7/E D
Got to keep the loonies on the path.

D G7

The lunatic is in the hall

D G7

The lunatics are in my hall

D E7/D

The paper holds their folded faces to the floor
AT7/E D D7

And every day the paperboy brings more

G
And if the dam breaks
A
open many years too soon
Cc G
And if there is no room upon the hill

And if your head explodes

A
with dark forbodings too
C G BmEmA

I'll see you on the dark side of the moon.
D G7
The lunatic is in my head
D G7
The lunatic is in my head
D E7/D
You raise the blade, you make the change
ATIE D
You rearrange me till I'm sane
D E7/D
You lock the door and throw away the key

AT7IE D D7

There's someone in my head but it's not me

G A

And if the cloud bursts thunder in your ear

C G

You shout and no one seems to hear

And if the band you're in
A
starts playing different tunes
C G Bm Em A
I'll see you on the dark side of the moon.
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Brown Eyed Girl

Song by: Van Morrison Lyrics by: Van Morrison ArtistsVan Morrison
G C D Em
]

000 X O O XX O
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000

G c G D

Hey where did we go, days when the rain came
G Cc G

Down in the hollow, playin' a new game

G C

Laughin' and a runnin' hey hey

G D

Skippin' and a jumpin’

G Cc

In the misty morning fog with our
D

G
Our hearts thumpin'
CcC D G Em

And you, my brown eyed girl

C D G D

You my brown eyed girl
G C G D
Whatever happened to tuesday and so slow
G Cc G D

Goin' down the old mine with a transistor radio
cS-:‘tanding in thegunlight laughin’

ﬁiding behind a?ainbow's wall

glippin' and a-(s:lidin'

G D

All along the waterfall

cC D G Em
With you, my brown eyed girl
C D G D
You my brown eyed girl
D G
Do you remember when we used to sing:
G C G D
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
G C G D
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
G
La tida
G C G D
So hard to find my way, now that I'm all on my own
G C G D

| saw you just the other day, my how you have grown
G c

Cast my memory back there Lord
Sometimes I'm I?)vercome thinkin' bout it
I(\;/Iaking love in the (g:reen grass

cB-:‘ehind the Ithadium.

C D G Em
With you, my brown eyed girl
C D G D
You my brown eyed girl
D G
Do you remember when we used to sing:
G Cc G D
Shalalalalalalalalalalatida
G Cc G D

Shalalalalalalalalalalati da
G
La ti da
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Biddu pabbi

Song by: Geoff Stevens asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: 1dunn Steinsdéttir ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Dm Em C7 F D G Cmaj7 E7 Am D7
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C Dm F
| hinsta sinn ad heiman lagu spor min, Biddu, pV| €g kem til pin.
Em Dm E7
Pvi ég hamingjuna fann ei lengur par. A, ég hlep SVO hratt
C C7 F Am
Og hratt ég gekk i fyrstu, uns ég heyrdi fotatak aé ég hrasadi og datt
C G C G G
Og haum rémi kallad til min var, kallad: Blddu pabbi, biddu m|n
C Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
F
Biddu, pV| ég kem til pin.
E7

A, ég hIJop svo hratt,
Am D7

ad ég hrasadi og datt.
C G C
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.

C Dm
Eg stadar nam og stardi a déttur mina,
Em Dm
Er par stautadi til min svo hyr a bra,
C C7

Og mig skorti kjark til ad segja henni,
F D C

ad billin bidi min ad bera mig
G c G
um langveg henni fra. Hun sagdi:

Cmaj7
Blddu pabbi, biddu min,
F
Biddu, bV| €g kem til pin.
E7
/E, ég hlep svo hratt,
Am D7
ad ég hrasadi og datt.
Cc G c
Biddu pabbi, biddu min.

C Dm
Radvilltur ég stéd um stund og pagdi,
Em Dm
En af stad svo lagdi aftur heim a leid.
. C c7
Eg vissi ad litla dottir min
F D

hdn myndi hjalpa mér

C G

Ad meeta vanda peim
C G
sem heima beid. Hun sagdi:

(o Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
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Cotton Fields

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

E A B7 E7
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E

When | was a little bitty baby
A

My mama would rock me in the cradle
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E
Just about a mile from Texarkana
B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E

It may sound a little funny,
A E

but you didn't make very much money

B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E

It may sound a little funny,
A E

but you didn't make very much money

B7 E

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 A E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E
It was home in Arkansas

A E
people ask me what you come for

B7

In them ole cotton fields back home
E
It was home in Arkansas

A E
people ask me what you come for

B7 E

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

When them cotton bolls get rotten
E
You can't pick very much cotton
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home
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Cover of the rolling stone

Song by: Shel Silverstein Lyrics by: Shel Silverstein ArtistsDr. Hook
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A
Well we are big rock singers

we've got golden fingers
E
and we're loved everywhere we go,

we sing about beauty and we sing about thruth

E7 A
at ten 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

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
who do anything we an,

we got a genuine Indian guru,
who's teachin' us a better Ovay,
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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Song by: Sigfts Halldérsson Lyrics by: Témas Gudmundsson ArtistsYmsir
Em B7 E7 Am Am/F# Em/G D7/F# G c Em
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Em B7 Em
Er sumarid kom yfir saeinn

E7 Am

0g solskinid ljdmadi um baeinn
Am/F# Em/G Em
og vafdi sér heiminn ad hjarta,
B7 Em
€g hitti pig astin min bjarta.

Am D7/F# G
Og saman vid leiddumst og sungum
D7/F# G
med sumar i hjértunum ungum,
Am B7 C
hid ljufasta ur I6gunum minum,
Am Am/F# B7
€g las pad ur augunum pinum.
em B7 Em
Pott humi um heidar og voga,
E7 Am

mun himinsins stjérnudyrd loga
Am/F# Em/G Em
um ast okkar, yndi og fégnud
B7 Em
p6 andvarans séngrédd sé pognud.
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Song by: Sigfts Halldérsson Lyrics by: Témas Gudmundsson ArtistsYmsir
Em B7 E7 Am D7 G F#dim7 F#7
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Em B7 Em
Er sumarid kom yfir saeinn,
E7 Am
0g solskinid ljdmadi um baeinn
Em
og vafdi sér heiminn ad hjarta
B7 Em
€g hitti pig astin min bjarta

Am D7 G
Og saman vid leiddumst og sungum
F#dim7 D7 G
med sumar i hjdértunum ungu,
Am B7 Em
Hid ljufasta dr Idgunum minum
. Am F#7 B7
Eg las pad ur augunum pinum

Em B7 Em
Pott humi um heidar og voga,

E7 Am
mun himinsins stjérnudyrd loga

Em

um ast okkar, yndi og fégnud

B7 Em
pott andvarans songrodd sé pognud




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Daniel
Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Elton John ArtistsElton John
C Dm G E7 Am F G7 Ab A7 Dm7
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C Dm
Daniel is trav'ling tonight on a plane,
G E7
| can see the red tail lights heading for Spain,
Am F G Am
oh, and | can see Daniel waving goodbye.
F
God it looks like Daniel,
G G7 C G

must be the clouds in my eyes.

C Dm
They say Spain is pretty, though I've never been,
G E7

Well Daniel say it's the best place he's ever seen,

Am F G Am

Oh and he should know he's been there enough,
F

Lord | miss Daniel,

G G7 C

oh | miss him so much.

F
Oh, Daniel my brother
C
you are older than me,
F
do you still feel the pain
C

of the scars that won't heal?
Am
Your eyes have died
F
but you see more than I,
Ab C
Daniel you're a star
A7 Dm7 G7
in the face of the sky.

C Dm
Daniel is trav'ling tonight on a plane,
G E7
| can see the red tail lights heading for Spain,
Am F G Am
oh, and | can see Daniel waving goodbye.
F
God it looks like Daniel,
G G7 Cc
must be the clouds in my eyes.
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De Smukke Unge Mennesker

Song by: Kim Larsen Lyrics by: Kim Larsen ArtistsKim Larsen
G Am D E F C
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D G
Capo 5th fret - Capoé a 5 bandi. det kan kun de selv forsta
E Am
G Am Ah de smukke unge mennesker,
De kom flyvende med storken D G
D G gid de lzenge leve ma.
til dette Gudsforladte sted.
E Am AmMDG E AmDG
Fra alle fire verdenshjgrner
D G
hvis vi ta'r det hele med. G F Am
Der var nogen som blev elsket
G Am D G
Og nu er de blevet voksne andre matte ngjes med
D G E Am
ligner ikke mer' sig selv. digitale vuggestuer
E Am D
Stemmerne er forandret og tilfeeldig keerlighed
D G F Am
vi kender dem alligevel Hva' det er de vil med livet,
D G
G F Am det kan kun de selv forsta
Ah de smukke unge mennesker E Am
D G Ah de smukke unge mennesker,
Pluds'lig er de stukket af, D G
E Am gid de lzenge leve ma.
som legesyge sommerfugle
D G E Am
den allerfgrste sommerdag Ah de smukke unge mennesker,
F Am D C G
Hva' det er de vil med livet, gid de lzenge leve ma.
D G
det kan kun de selv forsta
E Am
Ah de smukke unge mennesker,
D G
gid de lzenge leve ma.
Am
Der var nogen som blev tilbedt,
D G
andre matte ngjes med

E Am
digitale vuggestuer
D G

og tilfeeldig keerlighed

G F Am

Ah de smutter far man ved det,
D G
Pluds'lig er de stukket af,

E Am
som legesyge sommerfugle
D G

den allerfgrste sommerdag
F Am
Hva' det er de vil med livet,
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Death Is Not The End

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsNick Cave asamt fleirum.
E

E7 E6 D
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A

When you're sad and when you're lonely

and you haven't got a friend
E E7 E6 A
Just remember that death is not the end
A
And all your dreams have vanished

and you don't know what's up the bend

E E7 E6 A
Just remember that death is not the end
A
Not the end, not the end
E E7 E6 A

Just remember that death is not the end

A
When you're standing at the crossroads

that you cannot comprehend
E E7 E6 A
Just remember that death is not the end
A
And there's no one there to comfort you,

with a helpin' hand to lend

E E7 E6 A

Just remember that death is not the end
A

Not the end, not the end

E E7 E6 A
Just remember that death is not the end

D
For the tree of life is growing
A

Where the spirit never dies

D
And the bright light of salvation
A E E7
Up in dark and empty skies

A
When the cities are on fire

with the burning flesh of men
E E7 E6 A
Just remember that death is not the end
A
And you search in vain to find

just one law abiding citizen
E E7 E6 A
Just remember that death is not the end
A
Not the end, not the end

E E7 E6 A
Just remember that death is not the end
A
Not the end, not the end
E E7 E6 A

Just remember that death is not the end
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Song by: Tom Jones Lyrics by: Tom Jones ArtistsTom Jones
Em B7 E E7 Am D7 G7 G C
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Em Em AmEm
| saw the light on the night couldn't take any more.
B7

that i passed by her window
Em
i saw the flickering shadows
B7
of love on her blind.
E E7 Am
She was my woman
Em
as she deceived me
B7 Em D7
| watched and went out of my mind.

G7 D7
My, my, my Delilah,
G

why, why, why Delilah
G7 Cc

i could see that girl
Am
was not good for me,
G D7
But i was lost like a slave
G B7
that no man could free.

Em
At break of the day when that man
B7
drove away i was waiting
Em
i crossed the street to her house
B7
and she opened the door.
E E7 Am
She stood there laughing,
Em B7
i felt the knife in my hand
Em D7
and she laughed no more.

G7 D7
My, my, my Delilah,
G

why, why, why Delilah
G7 C

so before they come
Am

to break down the door,

G D7

forgive me Delilah, i just
G

couldn't take any more.

Em B7

Forgive me Delilah, i just




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Down on the Corner

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival

G F
X 0 O 000

C

Early in the evenin'

G Cc
just about supper time,

over by the courthouse,
G (
they're starting to unwind,

F
four kids on the corner,

C
trying to bring you up,
Willy picks a tune out and

G C
he blows it on the harp.

F C
Down on the corner,
G C

out in the street,
F Cc
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G C
bring a nickel, tap your feet.
Cc
Rooster hits the washboard,
G c
and people just gotta smile,
Blinky thumps the gut bass
G Cc

and solos for awhile.

F

Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out
C

on his Kalamazoo.

And Willy goes in to a dance

and doubles on Kazoo.

F C
Down on the corner,
G Cc

out in the street,
F Cc
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G C
bring a nickel, tap your feet.

Cc
You don't need a penny

G Cc
just to hang around,

but if you got a nickel won't you
G C
lay your money down.

F

Over on the corner,

C

there's a happy noise,

people come from all around
G Cc
to watch the magic boy.

F C
Down on the corner,
G C

out in the street,

F Cc
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G Cc

bring a nickel, tap your feet.
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Drottinn er minn hirdir

Song by: Margrét Scheving
D

Bm Em A7 A A6 A5 G D7 E
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D Bm
Drottinn er minn hirdir,
Em A7
mig mun ekkert bresta.
i D Bm
A greenum grundum laetur hann mig hvilast,

Em
leidir mig ad votnum,

A7
par sem ég ma naedis njota.
D Bm
Hann hressir sal mina,
Em A7
leidir mig um réttan veg
D

fyrir sakir nafns sins.

Bm Em
Jafnvel poétt ég fari um dimman dal,
A7 A A7 A6 A5

ottast ég ekkert illt pvi pu ert hja mér.

G D
Sproti pinn og stafur huggar mig.
A

PuU byrd mér bord
D D7
frammi fyrir fiendum minum,
G D
pu smyrd hofud mitt med oliu,
E A A7 A6 A5
bikar minn er barmafullur.
D Bm
Ja, gaefa og nad fylgja mér
Em A7
alla sevidaga mina,
D Bm
og i husi drottins by ég langa aevi.
Em
Drottinn er minn hirdir,
A7 D
mig mun ekkert bresta.
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Dvel ég i draumaholl

Song by: Thorbjorn Egner Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsDyrin i Halsaskogi
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F
Dvel ég i draumahdll
C F

og dagana lofa

litlar mys um |6ndin ol

C F

liggja nu og sofa

Bb

Sigur ré a djup og dal
F

dyr til hvilu ganga

einnig sofna skolli skal

Cc F
med skottid undir vanga.
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Ef pu giftist mer
Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsBarnakér Gudrdnar Arnadéttur

G D C E7 Am D7
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G D G

Eg skal gefa pér blomin bla, og kyssa pig sidan med elegans,
G C G E7

0g boltann minn skaltu lika fa, ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,

C G E7 Am D7 G

ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist, ef pu giftist mér.

Am D7 G

ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal kaupa pér kbkusnud
G
med kardimommum og sykurhud,
C G E7
ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
Am D7 G
ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal gefa pér gull i ta
G

0g goda sko til ad dansa 3,
C

G E7
ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
Am D7 G

ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal elska pig e svo heitt
G

ad addrei purfi ad kynda neitt,

C G E7
ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
Am D7 G

ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal syngja pér ljuflingslég
G

og leika undir a stéra sog,

C G E7
ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
Am D7 G

ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal fela pig fylgsnum i,
G

svo finni pig ekkert pdliti,
C G E7

ef pu giftist, ef pu bara giftist,
Am D7 G

ef pu giftist mér.

G D
Eg skal kenna pér katan dans
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Einshljodfrissinfoniuhljomsveitin

Song by: Harry Chapin Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

X
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F C

Capo a 2.bandi Pa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
C Dm C D7 G
Fyrir nokkrum arum pegar fékk ég gitarinn, 0g bid svo gud um séldgitar til ad stydja hann.

G7 C . F C C/B Am
ég for med hann beint upp a loft og aeféi mig um sinn. Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel
) Dm F G7 F G7 C
| herberginu minu sat og hamradi a hann par. og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

G7 C

fyrir hugskotsjonum rulludu allar gullnu pléturnar. F Cc

Em Dm Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraeskum ménnum ber,
Ef haldin voru skemmmtikvold ég i hendingskasti for F (o D7 G

G7 c og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
og hélt par konsert -folkid hlé og kalladi: Sa er stoér! F (o C/B Am

Dm
Eg vildi taka aukalag og endurtaka pad.
G7 C

AEtli ég purfi ekki bara hljomsveit til ad kom mér af stad.

F C

Pa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
F C D7 G

og bid svo gud um séldgitar til ad stydja hann.

F C CiB Am

Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel
F G7 F G7 C

og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

F C
Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum ménnum ber,
F C D7 G
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
C C/B Am
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
F G F
€g er bara einshljodfaerissinféniuhljdémsveit
G7 C
sex strengja.
. C Dm
Eg sem ju fyrir keerustuna, og syng henni 6ll min 1j6d,
G7 C
en samt ég fatta ekki afhverju hun graenkar vidé min hljéé.
Dm
Hun segir "Fyrirgefdu en ég finna verd mér bar,
C
mér finnst mér verda oglatt ef ég heyri pinn gitar".
Em Dm

Eitt segulband er gerdi ég, og sendi ut um allt

varggnt til baka i pdsti og sagt: "Pu haetta pessu gkalt".
Eg fékk morg bréf og endurtek nulijr:'r‘mihaldié hér,
"Pu ge-lttir ad fa pér vinnu par sem songs ei krafist?er".

En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
F G F

€g er bara einshljodfaerissinféniuhljémsveit
G7 C
sex strengja.

Eg(f:ér ad laera a gitarinn og I;lgkk ad mér finnst vel
ba ngaéi upp kennarinn - ég daudan hann nu Et:el.
En ég veit ad ég hef fundid mina 1Pr;nmt|'6 tonlist i
og ?e7igur skal ég verda adur en gefst ég upp a gvi.

F C

pPa dreymir mig um bassann sem botninn fylla kann
F C D7 G

og bid svo gud um sélogitar til ad stydja hann.

] C CiB Am

Eg trommur parf svo geti, ég takti haldid vel
F G7 F G7 C

og tigulega i fjarska ad heyra strengi flott ég tel.

F Cc
Vid spilum allir saman, sem spraekum mdénnum ber,
F D7 G
og spilverk okkar hljomar eins tonlist inni hér.
F C Cc/B Am
En pegar draumnum lykur, ég ei parf ad ordlengja,
F G F

€g er bara einshljodfaerissinfoniuhljomsveit
G7 Cc
sex strengja.
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Song by: Magnus Kjartansson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsBrunaliid
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C C
Pig vil ég fa Getum vakid upp draug

E E

til ad vera mér hja af gdmlum haug
A Aaug A A Aaug
Vertu nu vaenn og segdu: Ja Eg greet eda syng pu gafst mér po hr|ng

D7
Pvi betra er ad sjast Haettum ad slast og

G Cc G7 G F Cc
en kveljast og pjast af einskonar ast. reynum ad finna einskonar ast.

C

Plveist 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.
Fm/G#
SlmtoI|6 tek, tala i pad
C/G D7/F#
til pess ad akveda
Dm G7b9 G7
stundina og stadinn sem vid tvo.
Cc

Getum vakid upp draug
E
af gdmlum haug

A Aaug A

Eg greet eda syng pu gafst mér po hring

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

Solo
CEAA7TD7GCGm7C

Fm/G#
Slmtollé tek, tala i pad
C/IG D7/F#
til pess ad akveda
Dm G7b9 G7
stundina og stadinn sem vid tvo.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Ekkert breytir pvi

Song by: Jens Hansson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans J6ns mins

G/B Am Dm CIG G F
X 0 O X 00 X O o X X O o o 000

C G/B Am Dm Am Dm

Ef ég aetti fleiri stundir, fleiri mindtur. Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
C/G G C G Am Dm

Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig. Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C G/B Am Dm C/G G C

P06 ad aevin geymi oteljandi sekundur, Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.
C/G G C

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, Snnur augnablik.
) CIG G C G
Onnur rad, adra kosti handa pér.
C G/B Am Dm
Oft & tidum & ég ekki négu haegt um vik
C/G G Cc
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
C
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,
F G
skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er
Cc
ymist fjara eda fl60.

S6l6: (x 2)
CGIBAMDMC/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.
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Eyjan min bjarta

Song by: Gylfi Z£gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi £gisson ArtistsGylfi A£gisson
F A7 D7 G c7
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CFCFCA7D7GC

Cc Cc7
Eyjan min bjarta nu leik ég pér lag,
F C

svo ljdmandi foégur pu ert.

F (o3 A7

Eg dai pig avallt hvern einasta dag
D7 G

ad da pig er aldeilis vert.
C C7

Nu sarin pin gréa, nu vermir pig sol,

C

F
nu séley a bokkum pér greer
F C A7
Og alls konar fuglar ad byggja sér bdl,

F Cc A7
Eg eigna pér Eyja mitt ljufasta lag
D7 G C

og lagid nu hefurdu hér.
CF CF C A7TD7G
CF CF C ATD7G C
F
Nuna hatié fer i hond
halda %gn ég tryggdarboénd

vid pig elsku Eyjan min
G

D7 G Cc avallt fra pér hlyja skin.

i berginu, Eyjan min keer.
C Cc7
C Cc7 Folkinu fidlgar i Eyjuna enn
Folkinu fidlgar i Eyjuna enn C
F C og 6llum ber saman um pad.
og 6llum ber saman um pad. F c A7
F C A7

Hér eigi pad heima, hér eigi pad senn
D7 G
heimsins fegursta stad.

Hér eigi pad heima, hér eigi pad senn
D7 G
heimsins fegursta stad.

C Cc7

C c7 Ja Byggoin hun steekkar nu dag eftir dag
Byggdin hun staekkar nu dag eftir dag F Cc

F Cc dafnar svo étrulegt er.
ja, dafnar svo étrulegt er. F (o3 A7

F C A7

Eg eigna pér Eyja mitt ljufasta lag
D7 G C

og lagid nu hefurdu hér.

F
Nuna hatid fer i hénd
C
halda mun ég tryggdarbénd
D7

vid pig elsku Eyjan min
G
avallt fra pér hlyja skin.

C Cc7
Folkinu fidlgar i Eyjuna enn
F C
og Ollum ber saman um pad.

F C A7
Hér eigi pad heima, hér eigi pad senn
D7 G
heimsins fegursta stad.

C C7
Ja Byggdin huan staekkar nu dag eftir dag
F C

dafnar svo étrulegt er.

Eg eigna pér Eyja mitt ljufasta lag
D7 G c
og lagid nu hefurdu hér.

CF CF C ATD7G C
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Fatlafol

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsBubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.
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D
Eg pekkti einu sinni fatlafol
G D
sem flakkadi um a hjélastol
A A7
med bros a vor en berjandi p6 16minn.
D

Hann &k loks i veg fyrir valtara

G D

og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

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

G D
Fatlafél, fatlafol,
A D
flakkandi um a tiu gira spitthjolastol.
G D
Ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
A D

og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

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




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Ford 3/

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
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G c7
Eg var ad runta i reefilslegum Ford 57,
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' & 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 C7
Vid komum svo i kyrrlatt hus og kveiktum par dauf 1jés,
G A7 D
paer komu svo med brennivin og koka kéla i dos.
G c7
paer klaeddu sig ur hverri spjor og kneifdu petta vin,
G D G
paer sdgdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.
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Fram a nott

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk
Am F G C E
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AmFAmF

Am F

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

og atti erfitt med ad midla (r;nélum.

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

Am F G

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

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspdkum.

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

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

Am F G

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

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Song by: Daniel E. Kelley Lyrics by: Fridrik A. Fridriksson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
G E7 A A7 Gm Bm
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D
Fram i heidanna ro
G
fann ég bélstad og bjo,
D E7 A A7

par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D

Par er vistin mér géd,
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjod,
D A7
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D A7 D
Heidarbdl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7
Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D

Par er vistin mér god,

G Gm
aldrei heyroist par hnj6d,
D A7 D

Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D
Maorg hin steinhljédu kvold,
G
upp i stjarnanna fjéld
D E7 A A7
hef ég starad i spyrjandi pra:
D

Mundi dyrdin i geim
G

Gm
bera’ af dasemdum peim,
D A7 D
sem vor draumfagri jardheimur a?
D A7 D
Heidarbadl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7

par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D

par er vistin mér gaod,
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjog,
D A7
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
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Frost er uti fuglinn minn

ArtistsMaria Bjork Sverrisdottir
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D G7D G7
Frost er ati fuglinn minn
D A D
ég finn hvad pér er kalt.

G7 D G7
Neerdu engu i nefid pitt
D A D

pvi nu er frosid allt.

En ef pu bidur augnablik
A

G7 D

ég aetla ad flyta mér
D G7 D A

og bidja hana mémmu mina
D A D

um mylsnu handa pér.
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Song by: Gram Parson Lyrics by: Runar Juliusson ArtistsRunar Juliusson
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F D G
Nidur & Kanarieyjum hvern dag pegar solin skina fer.
Bb
var allt fullt af meyjum. A pessu sdmu sol hér ofar
C F C
par hitti eina pyska blomarés. sver ad pig ég elska.
D

Og ég elskadi hana, PU ert min eina Fraulein.

Bb
nud er mér ei sama.
C F
Pu ert min eina Fraulein.

Fraulein, Fraulein

Bb
er ég lit upp til himna
C F FEbCF

hvern dag pegar solin skina fer.

A pessu sému sél hér ofar
Bb

sver ad pig ég elska.

C F

PuU ert min eina Fraulein.

Er ég i minningu reika
Bb
blitt burt” yfir hafid
C F
til konunnar sem ég yfirgaf.

i augnabliksdai
Bb
er sem andlit ég sjai,
C
andlit minnar einu Fraulein.

D
G
Fraulein, Fraulein
C
er ég lit upp til himna
D G
hvern dag pegar solin skina fer.

A pessu sému sél hér ofar
C

sver ad pig ég elska.

D

Pu ert min eina Fraulein.

G
Fraulein, Fraulein
C
er ég lit upp til himna
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Gamli grafreiturinn

Song by: John Prine Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsKlassart
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D D
Eg veit engan stad pad er forvitid
G A7
0g ég stend vid pad. en velmeinandi li®
D
Sem stendur mér neer, D
A7 Hvert sem litid er
en pessi gamli beer. G
D blasir ladeydan mér.
En hann getur keeft D
G Samt ladast ég ad
og hann getur sveeft. A7
D pessum gudsvolada stad.
Gamli grafreiturinn
A7 D D
pad er baerinn minn. Eg veit engan stad
D og ég stend vid pad.
Er hann fer a stja D
G Sem stendur mér naer,
sjaldan frid er pa ad fa. A7
D en pessi gamli beer.
Pegar festast nefin hans D
A7 En hann getur keeft
o'ni koppi sérhvers manns. G
og hann getur sveeft.
D D
Ef pa hellir pér i glas Gamli grafreiturinn
G A7 D
upphefst linnuliti® mas. pad er baerinn minn.
D

Ef pu liftir pér a kreik
A7
ertu 60ar deemd ur leik

D
Eg veit engan stad
G

0g ég stend vid pad.
D

Sem stendur mér neer,
A7
en pessi gamli beer.
D
En hann getur keeft
G
og hann getur sveeft.
D
Gamli glatkistillinn
A7 D
pad er baerinn minn.

D
Hér byr folkid mitt
G
med allt farteskio sitt.
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Goda ferd

Song by: José Feliciano Lyrics by: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsBG og Ingibjorg
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F C F F7 Am7 D G CD7
Pér leidist hér ég veit pad keeri vinur goda ferd, vertu seell ja goda ferd
Bb C F F7
Pa vilt a brott ad kanna nyjan stig G Em Bm
Bb Cc Am Dm Goda ferd, gdda ferd, géda ferd
en blg skortir kjark pu hikar og hugsar dag og nott Cc D G G7
F BbC7 goda ferd ja pad er allt og sidan bros
og hraeélst ad pu munlr sa&era mig Cc D Bm Em
bvi ég geymi alltaf vinur pad allt er gafstu mér
F Dm Am Am7 D C C/BAmMm7G
Géoda ferd, goda feré goda ferd goda ferd, vertu szll ja goda feeeeeeeee rd
Bb F F7 Am7 D C C/BAm7G
go6oda ferd ja pad er aIIt og sidan bros goda ferd, vertu seell ja goda feeeeeeeee rd
Bb C Am Dm Am7 D C C/BAm7G
bvi ég geymi alltaf vinur pad allt er gafstu mér goda ferd, vertu szll ja goda feeeeeeeee rd
Gm7 C F C7 Am7 D C C/BAm7G
g6da ferd, vertu seell ja goda ferd goda ferd, vertu szll ja goda feeeeeeeee rd
F C F F7
Vid attum saman yndislega stund
Bb C F F7
vid attum sél og blém og hvitan sand
Bb C Am Dm
og skjol & kdldum vetri er vindur napurt séng
Bb C F BbC7
og von um gullin sky og fagurt land
F Dm Am
Gooa ferd, goda feré go6da ferd
Bb F F7
g6da ferd ja pad er aIIt og sidan bros
Bb C Am Dm
pvi ég geymi alltaf vinur pad allt er gafstu mér
Gm7 C F

g6oa ferd, vertu seell ja géda ferd

G D G G7
pé farir pu i fjarleegd keeri vinur
Cc D G G7
og feetur pinir stigi 6kunn skref
C D Bm Em
Pann draum er aedstan attir, pu adur sagdir mér
C D G CD7
pin ast var min og brosin geymt ég hef

G Em Bm
Géboda ferd, goda ferd, gdda ferd
C D G G7
g6oa ferd ja pad er allt og sidan bros
D Bm Em
pvi ég geymi alltaf vinur pad allt er gafstu mér
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Hallelujah

Song by: Leonard Cohen Lyrics by: Leonard Cohen ArtistsJeff Buckley

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C Am C Am

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 C G
But now you never show that to me do you?
Cc 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

G
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Hamingjulag

Song by: C. Carezo asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsRunar Juliusson
G D7 Am A7 C
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G
Hvers vegna hefur folk ahyggjur
D7

pott launin séu lag,
Am
ef hamingjuna fyrir peninga
A7 D7
ekki kaupa ma?

G
Graedgin glepur mann.

Hun geeti drepi® mann
C E7 C A7
pvi enginn er pad sem hann a.
D7

Og ef hamingjan elt er a réndum,
A7 D7
pa er vonlaust i hana ad na.

G
Gleymdu kreppunni

og krénuteppunni
C E7 A7
Og vertu bjartsynn lifid a.
C A7
Allt pad besta faest fritt,
G E7
baedi gamalt og nytt,
Am D7 G
pott launin séu lag.
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Have you ever seen the rain

Song by: John Fogherty Lyrics by: John Fogherty ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival
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Am F C G (o
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
I 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
C
Yesterday and days before,
sun is cold and rain is hot
G C
I know, been that way for all my time.
C
"Til forever on it goes through the circle fast and slow,
G C Cc7

I 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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Henry Lee

Song by: Nick Cave Lyrics by: Nick Cave ArtistsNick Cave asamt fleirum.

Am Dm G G7 C
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Am
Get down, get down, little Henry Lee
Dm
And stay all night with me

You won't find a girl in this damn world
Am
That will compare with me
G G7
And the wind did howl and the wind did blow
C
La, la, la, la, la,
Am
La, la, la, la, lee
Dm Am
A little bird lit down on Henry Lee

Am
| can't get down and | won't get down
Dm
And stay all night with thee

For the girl | have in that merry green land
Am
| love far better than thee
G G7
And the wind did how! and the wind did blow
C
La, la, la, la, la,
Am
La, la, la, la, lee
Dm Am
A little bird lit down on Henry Lee

Am
She leaned herself against a fence
Dm
Just for a kiss or two

And with a little pen-knife held in her hand
Am
She plugged him through and through
G G7

And the wind did row and the wind did moan
C
La, la, la, la, la,

Am
La, Ia, la, la, lee
Dm Am
A little bird lit down on Henry Lee
Am
Come take him by his lilly-white hands

Dm
Come take him by his feet

And throw him in this deep deep well

Am
Which is more than one hundred feet
G G7

And the wind did howl and the wind did blow
C
La, la, la, la, la,
Am
La, la, la, la, lee
Dm Am
A little bird lit down on Henry Lee

Am
Lie there, lie there, little Henry Lee
Dm
Till the flesh drops from your bones

For the girl you have in that merry green land

Am
Can wait forever for you to come home
G G7
And the wind did howl and the wind did moan

(o3
La, la, la, la, la,
Am
La, la, la, la, lee

Dm Am
A little bird lit down on Henry Lee
(o3
La, la, la, la, la,
Am
La, la, la, la, lee

Dm Am
A little bird lit down on Henry Lee
(o3
La, la, la, la, la,
Am
La, la, la, la, lee

Dm Am
A little bird lit down on Henry Lee
(o3
La, la, la, la, la,
Am
La, la, la, la, lee

Dm Am

A little bird lit down on Henry Lee
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Song by: Nicola Salerno Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsElly Vilhjaims
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G Em

Heyr mina baen, mildasti blaer.

C D
Berdu kvedju mina’ yfir hof.
G
Syngdu honum saknadarljod.
G Em
Vanga hans blitt vermir pu sol
C D
vorum mjukum, kysstu hans bra.
G

Astarord hvisla mér fra.

G B7
Syngid pid fuglar ykkar fegursta ljodalag
Em C D

flytjid honum i indaelum 6di astarljéd mitt.

G Em
Heyr mina baen, bara vid strond.
C D

Blitt pu vaggar honum vid barm,
G

par til svefninn sigur & bra.
G

Em
Draumheimi i dveljum vié pa
C
daga langa saman tvo ein.
G

Heyr mina baenir og prar.

G B7
Syngid pid fuglar ykkar fegursta ljodalag
Em C D

flytjid honum i indaelum 64di astarljéd mitt.

G Em
Heyr mina baen, bara vid strond.
C D

Blitt pu vaggar honum vid barm,

par til svefninn sigur & bra.
G

Em
Draumheimi i dveljum vié pa
Cc
daga langa saman tvo ein.
G

Heyr minar baenir og prar.
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Hid pér

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins
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GD AEGDA G D

lika pegar illa fer,
G D A E Bm E7
Pegar kviknar & deginum og i lifinu ljés, medan lifid heldur afram,
G D A E G F#m Bm
begar myrkri® horfar fra mér, ba vil ég vera hja pér.
G D A
pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og Utsprungin ros, A GD
G F#m Bm
pa vil ég vera hja pér. A GD
G D A E Bm Em
Pegar geng ég i solinni mitt um habjartan dag, Medan leikur allt i lyndi,
G D A E G D
litafegurd blasir vid mér. lika pegar illa fer,
G D A E Bm E7
Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og téfrandi lag, medan lifid heldur afram,
G F#m Bm G F#m Bm

ba vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
G 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 staekka og yta huminu ad
G D A E

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

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

ba vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
G

D
ég vil gledjast eda pjast.
Bm Em

Medan leikur allt i lyndi,

ba 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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Honky Tonk Woman

Song by: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Rolling Stones
G C Csus4 A D Dsus4
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G
G C Csus4 C

I met a gin soaked bar room queen in Memphis.

G A D Dsus4 D
She tried to take me upstairs for a ride.

G C Csus4 C
She had to have me right across her shoulder

G D G

‘Cause | just can’t seem to drink her off my mind.

G D G
She’s a ho-0-0-0-onky tonk woman
G D G
Gimme, gimme, gimme the honky tonk blues.

G C Csus4 C
| played a divorcée in New York City.
G A D Dsus4 D
| had to put up some kind of a fight.
G C Csus4 C
The lady then she covered me with roses.
G D G
She blew my nose and then she blew my mind

G D G
She’s a ho-0-0-0-onky tonk woman
G D G
Gimme, gimme, gimme the honky tonk blues.
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Song by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Eagles
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Bm

On a dark desert highway,
Egol wind in my hair
OVarm smell of colitas
Esing 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

F#7 .  Bm7
[ [AKJ
L, [
[ ] D

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
G 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
| had to find the passage back
E
to the place | was before

G
"Relax" said the nightman,
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D
"We are programmed to receive"
Em
"You can check out anytime you like,
F#
but you can never leave"
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House of the Rising Sun

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsTommy Emmanuel asamt fleirum.
Am c D F E
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AmC D F

There is a house in New Orleans,

Am C E E
They call the Rising Sun,

Am C D F

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy,

Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

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

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

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

Am C D F

So mothers, tell your children,

Am Cc E E
Not to do what | have done.

Am C D F

Spend your life in sin and misery,

Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
In the House of the Rising Sun.
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Husid og ég

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

Am7 Em D C
Q00 X0 O O ] Q00 XXO X o O

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
Geesin flygur a rudunni,

Em D
eda er hun ad fljuga & auganu & mér?
G Am7
AEtli hasid geti 1atid sig dreyma,

Em D
eetli pad fai martradir?

G Am7

Harid & mér er ljost, pakid a husinu er greent,
Em, Cc D

€g Islendingur, pad Graenlendingur.

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

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

pad var i 6dru husi

Em
Pad var i 6dru husi,

C D
pbad a ad flytja husid i vor.

G Am7
Meér 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
Meér 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
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| Like Chinese

Song by: Eric Idle Lyrics by: Eric Idle ArtistsMonty Python
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G
| like Chinese,
A
I like Chinese,
D
They only come up to your knees,
Em
Yet they're always friendly, and
Am D
they're ready to please.
G
| like Chinese,
A
| like Chinese,
D

There's nine hundred million of

them in the world today,

G Em

You'd better learn to like them,
Am D
that's what | say.
G
| like Chinese,
A
| like Chinese,

D

They come from a long way overseas,
G

But they're cute and they're
Em Am D
cuddly, and they're ready to please.

G

| like Chinese food,

A

The waiters never are rude,

D
Think of the many things they've

done to impress,
G Em Am D
There's Maoism, Taoism, | Ching and Chess.

G
So | like Chinese,
A
I like Chinese,
D
| like their tiny little trees,
G Em Am D
Their Zen, their Ping-pong, their yin and yang-ese.

G
I like Chinese thought,

A

The wisdom that Confucious taught
D

If Darwin is anything to shout about,

G Em

The Cinese will survive us all

Am D

without any doubt.

G
So, | like Chinese
A
| like Chinese
D
They only come up to your knees,
G Em
Yet they are wise and they're witty
Am D
and are ready to please.

G
| like Chinese
A
| like Chinese
D

Their food if guaranteed to please,

G Em Am
A fourteen, a seven, a nine and lynchees.

G

I like Chinese,

A

| like Chinese,

D
| like their tiny little trees,
G Em

Their Zen, their ping-pong,
Am D

their yin and yang-ese.

G

| like Chinese,
A

| like Chinese ...
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Song by: Eugén Pottier Lyrics by: Sveinbjorn Sigurjénsson ArtistsSveinbjorn Sigurjénsson

Internationalinn
G C D D7 A7
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G C
Fram, pjadir menn i pusund I6ndum
D G
sem pekkid skortsins glimutok !
G C
NuU barur frelsis brotna a strondum
D G
boda kugun ragnartk
D D7
Funar stodir burtu vér brjétum
A7 D
Braedur! Fylkjum lidi i dag !
D G
Vér barum fjotra, en bratt nu hljotum
A7 G
ad byggja réttlatt pjodfelag

G C

pPo6 ad framtid sé falin,
D G D7
gripum geirinn i hénd !
C
Pvi Internationalinn
A D

mun tengja strond vid strond

G c
A haedum vér ei finnum frelsi,

D G
hja furstum eda godapjdd;
G C

nei, sameinadir sundrum helsi
D G
og sigrum, pvi ei skortir méo.
D D7
Alls hins stolna aftur vér krefjumst,
A7 D
anaud polir hugur vor trautt,

D
og sjalfir bratt vér handa hefjumst
A7 G
og hdmrum medan jarn er rautt

G C
Vér erum lagabrégdum beittir
D G
og byrdar vorar pyngdar meir,
G c

en audmenn ganga gulli skreyttir
D G
0g gossi saman raka peir.
D D7

Nu er timi til dirfsku og dada.
A7 D

Vér dugum, - piggjum ekki af naé,
D G

Latum braedur pvi réttleetid rada,

A7 G
svo rikislég vor verdi skrad

G Cc
Till sigurs, eining éreiganna

D G
med alpydunnar stolta nafn

Pin jord er 66al allra manna,
D G
en ekki fyrir gamm né hrafn !
D D7
Peirra kyn skop pér 6rbrigd og otta
A7 D

en er peir skuggar hverfa ur syn
D G
einn vordag snemma 4 feigdarflotta
A7 G
mun fegurd lifsins verda pin

G C
Sokn til frelsis er falin
D G D7
vorri fylkingu i dag
G C

unz Internationalinn
G D D
er allra braedrarlag
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|t's now or never

Song by: Tony Martin Lyrics by: Aaron Schroeder asamt fleirum. ArtistsElvis Presley
G Am D7 Cm
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G Am

It's now or never, come hold me tight
D7 G
Kiss me my darling, be mine tonight
Cm G D7
Tomorrow will be too late, it's now or never
G

My love won’t wait.

G Am
When | first saw you with your smile so tender
D7 G
My heart was captured, my soul surrendered
Am
I’d spend a lifetime waiting for the right time
G D7 G
Now that your near the time is here at last.

G Am

It's now or never, come hold me tight
D7 G
Kiss me my darling, be mine tonight
Cm G D7
Tomorrow will be too late, it's now or never
G

My love won’t wait.

G Am

Just like a willow, we would cry an ocean
D7 G
If we lost true love and sweet de- votion
Am
Your lips excite me, let your arms invite me
G D7 G

For who knows when we’ll meet again this way.

G Am

I's now or never, come hold me tight
D7 G
Kiss me my darling, be mine tonight
Cm G D7
Tomorrow will be too late, it's now or never
G

My love won’t wait.
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' like to teach the world to sing

Song by: Billy Davis Roger Cook Lyrics by: Bill Backer asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe New Seekers
G

A7 D C D7
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G
I'd like to built the world a home
A7
and furnish it with love,
D
grow appletrees and honeybees
C D7
and snowwhite turtle doves.

G
I'd like to teach the world to sing
A7
in perfect harmony,
D
I'd like to hold it in my arms
C G
and keep it company.

I'd fi;ke to see the world for once

all ét;nding hand in hand,

and I?1ear them echo through the hills
for?)eace throughout the (I?and.

G
That's the song | hear,
A7
let the world sing today,
D
a song of peace that echoes on,

and never goes away.
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Jatning

Song by: Sigfus Halldérsson Lyrics by: Témas Gudmundsson ArtistsGudrdn Gunnarsdéttir
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C Dm
Enn birtist mér i draumi sem dyrlegt aevintyr,
G7 Co C
hver dagur, sem ég liféi' i navist pinni.
A Dm

Svo morgunbjoért og fogur i minum huga byr
G7 C
hver minning um vor sumarstuttu kynni.

E7 Am
Og astarljod til pin verdur aevikvedja min,
D7 Dm G7
er innan stundar lykur géngu minni.
C A D7
Pa birtist mér i draumi sem dyrlegt aevintyr,
G7 C
hver dagur, sem ég liféi' i navist pinni.
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Song by: Robinson Lyrics by: 18unn Steinsdottir ArtistsM;joll HoIm i,
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c Bb7
Eg er hyr og ég er rjod, Kvidi maeda og angist er,
G Eb7
Jon er kominn heim aftur vikid burt fra mér
G7 G# G#7 C#
ég er glod og ég er goo, pvi Jén er kominn heim
Cc G# G#7 C# G#CH#
Jon er kominn heim pvi Jon er kominn heim
A7
Kvidi maeda og angist er,
D7

aftur vikid burt fra mér
G G7 C
pvi Jon er kominn heim

C G
Vorkvdld eitt pa for hann Jon i fassi burt
G7 Cc C7

fol og hnypin eftir sat ég hér
F C A7

En brennheit var min pra, og bysn ég eftir sa
Dm G C

og brosid hvarf af andlitinu' & mér

C
Eg er hyr og ég er rj¢d,
G

Jon er kominn heim

G7
€g er gléd og ég er géo,
C

Jon er kominn heim
A7
Kvidi maeda og angist er,
D7
aftur vikid burt fra mér
G G7 Cc
pvi Jon er kominn heim

C G
Loks i gaer var drepid Iétt a dyr hja mér
G7 cC c7
Drottinn minn, og uti st6d hann Jon
F C A7

Po6 vida feerir pu, pu varla fyndir nu

Dm G C G#7
i veroldinni lukkulegri hjén

C#
Eg er hyr og ég er rjod,
G#

Jon er kominn heim
G#7

€g er gléd og ég er god,

C#

Joén er kominn heim
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Song by: Skoskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.

Klara, Klara
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A D A
bad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E
Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A

Og ég vildi bara, bara,
E A
bara gjarnan eiga big.

A D A
Undalegt pad ymsum potti,
E

er pu komst i réttirnar,

A D A

ad pu skyldir alltaf st6dugt
E A

elta mig a rondum par.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A
Undir messu a mig jafnan

akaflega glapir pu,

A D A

sumir telja ad pad eigi
E

ekkert skylt vid kristna tru.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A
Ef ég sting pig af a bollum,
E

alltaf kannt pu rad vid pvi;
A D A
pu i snatri pytur til min,

E A
pbegar kemur démufri.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A

Engin leid er mér ad sofna,
E

er ég heyri sénginn pinn

A D A

hljoma fagurt fram a nastur
E A
fyrir utan gluggann minn.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E
Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,
E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.

A D A
Listreen mjog og lagin ertu,
E

leikur allt i héndum pér.

A D A

betta syna sokkapldggin,
E A

sem pu prjénar handa mér.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A
bara gjarnan eiga big.

A D A
Kokur peer, sem fra pér fee ég,
E

fijarskalega gomsaetar,
A D A
hjarta minu alltaf ylja

E
einkum heitu kleinurnar.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
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E
Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,
E A

bara gjarnan eiga big.

A D A
Bratt mun okkar brudkaup standa,
E
bratt mun ég pér sofa hja.
D A

A

Eitt er vist p6 ad pad verdur
E A

akaflega gaman pa.

A D A
Ja, pad er audséd, Klara, Klara,
E

Klara min pu elskar mig.
A D A
Og ég vildi bara, bara,

E A

bara gjarnan eiga pig.
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Komdu i kvold

Song by: Jén Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason

C Dm Em A7 D7 G7 D#7 C#7 B7 C7
X O O XX O [¢] 000 X0 O O X X0 [efeX¢] XX X X X X
[ [ [
[ [ [X) [JK) [ [ [ [ [ [
[) [) ] [) [) [)
[IK.
Dm7

C DmEm Dm
Komdu i kvéld

C Dm Em A7
ut i kofann til min

D7

pegar sdlin er sest

G7 Em D#7 Dm C#7
0g maninn skin.

C Dm Em Dm
Komdu pa ein

C Dm Em A7
pvi ad kvoldid er hljott,

D7 G7
og blémin 6ll sofa
C B7C
seett og rott.
C7 F D7/F#
Vid skulum vera hér heima
C

og vaka og dreyma,
Em7 D#7 Dm7 Em7 D#7 Dm7 C#7
vefur néttin rmum hlid og dal.

C DmEm Dm
Komdu i kvdld

C Dm Em A7
ut i kofann til min

D7

pegar sdlin er sest

G7 Em D#7 Dm C#7
0g maninn skin.
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Kyrrlatt kvold

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: borlakur Kristinsson ArtistsUtangardsmenn
Am Dm G F
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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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Kotukvadi

Song by: Will Grosz Lyrics by: Sigurdur Agustsson fra Birtingarholti ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.
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D
pPad var um kvold eitt ad Koétu ég maetti.
A7

Hun var ad koma af engjunum heim.

Pad var i agust ad alidnum sleetti
D A7 D
og neerri aldimmt a kvéldunum peim.

D
Hun var svo ung eins og angandi résir.
A7

Eg haféi aldrei séd hana fyrr.

Um vanga dénsudu lokkarnir ljosir
D A7 D D7
0g augun leiftrudu poégul og kyrr.

G D

HIytt ég tok i hond a Kétu,
A7 D D7
horfoi’ i augun djup og bla.

G D

Gengum sidan burt af gétu,
E7 A7
geymdi okkur nattmyrkrid pa.

D
En pegar eldadi aftur og birti
A7
i hjarta dkafan kenndi ég sting.

Og fyrir augum af angist mig syrti.
D A7 D
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.

G A7 D
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.
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Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn
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G
pad er allt fullt af folki

Em
sem fer aldrei a kreik
Cc
og sér sér ekki feert ad,
D
og hefur aldrei leert ad lita gladan dag.
G
Ef einhver er i fylu
Em
og annar kannski i steik,
C
pba er ég med litid namskeid
D G

sem Kippir pessu strax i lag.

G Em C G D
Leysum vind, tékum tappann og drekkum af stut.
G Em A7 D
Leysum vind og loftum aerlega ut.
G Em C G D
Leysum vind, tékum adi og forum i ham.
Em C

Pad er 6parfi ad tarast pegar medalid klarast,

D G

€g saki annan fimmlitrakut.

G Em

Adferdin er einféld og utspekulerud,
C

en ég hef alltaf haft pa stefnu,

0g geng ad pvi sem gefnu,
D

ad ég geti komid folki i stud.
G Em

Og peir sem ekki nenna & namskeidid hja mér

C D G

neydast til ad eiga mig a feeti pad sem eftir er.

G Em C G D
Leysum vind, tékum tappann og drekkum af stut.
G Em A7 D
Leysum vind og loftum eerlega ut.
G Em C G D
Leysum vind, tokum aedi og férum i ham.
Em C

pad er éparfi ad tarast pegar medalid klarast,

D G

€g saeki annan fimmlitrakut.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Lindin Teer

Song by: Casano Conty Lyrics by: Bjarki Arnason asamt fleirum. ArtistsKarlakérinn Visir

Gm Cm D G C
X XXO Q00 X o O

Gm Cm
O hve gott a litil lind
D Gm
leika frjals um hlid og dal.
Cm

Lida afram Iétt sem hind,
D Gm

lita alltaf nyja mynd,

Cm
lauma kossi a kaldan stein,
D G
kastast afram teer og hrein.

G D
Eg vildi ad ég veeri eins og pu

og vakad geeti baedi daga og naetur.
C

G
Ad Ollu skyldi kveda 66 um unad, ast og tru
D G
sem aldrei bregst en hugga leetur.
Cc G
Ja, ef ég meetti lifa eins og lindin silfurteer
D Gm
sem l6g a sina undra strengi sleer.
Gm Cm
Hvisla 1j60i ad greenni grein,
D Gm
glettast dgn vid litinn fét.
Cm
Lauma kossi a kaldan stein,
D G

kastast afram teer og hrein.

G D
Eg vildi ad ég veeri eins og pu

og vakad gaeti baedi daga og naetur.

Ad 6llu skyldi kveda 66 um(l;Jnaé, ast og tru
sem%ldrei bregst en huggacliaetur.

Jé,%f €g meetti lifa eins og ﬁ;ndin silfurteer
Igem I6g a sina undra strengicélaer.
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Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Johann Helgason ArtistsJéhann Helgason
A B Bm E A7 D Dm
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A B

Eg fann litla mus, hun heitir Heida

) Bm E A

Eg var ad greida henni i dag herra Jon.

B

Hun er ofsa fin, hdn kann ad dansa
Bm E A A7

og hun dansar svo vel, herra Jon.

D Dm
P6 ad hun sé feit
A
Pa er hin ofsa mikid krutt.
B D EFE
Med rauda slaufu i skottinu.

A B
Ma ég ekki hafa hana hja mér?
Bm E A
Ma ég gefa henni ost herra Jén?
B
Ef ég fae ad hafa hana hja mér
Bm E A A7
Skal ég geeta hennar vel herra Jon.

D Dm
Po6 ad hun sé feit
A
Pa er hun ofsa mikid krutt.
B D EFE
Med rauda slaufu i skottinu.

A B
Ef ég fee ad hafa hana hja mér
Bm E A

Skal ég geeta hennar vel herra Jon.
A B
Hun skal aldrei fa ad sleppa fra mér.

Bm E A F#m
Ma ég gefa henni ost herra Jén?

Bm E A F#m
Ma ég gefa henni ost herra Jon?

Bm E A
Ma ég gefa henni ost herra Jon?
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Litla flugan

Song by: Sigfus Halldérsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Eliasson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson
C A7 Dm G G7 D7
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C
Laekur tifar [étt um mada steina.

A7 Dm
Litil fjéla graer vid skridufét

G

Blaskel liggur brotin milli hleina.
G7 c
| baenum hvilir iturvaxin snét.

Ef ég veeri ordinn litil fluga,

] A7 D7

Eg inn um gluggann preytti flugid mitt,
G

0g po ég ei til annars meetti duga,

Dm G7 C A7
ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt
D7 G7 C

ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt.
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Litla s&ta ljifan goda

Song by: Thore Skogman Lyrics by: Valgeir Sigurdsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson
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] G
Cabo 3. bandi Eg hef 6trulega hradan hjartaslatt.
D7 Bm
D A Hun er stulkan sem ég einni ann.
Vida liggja leidir. . A7 D7
D Eg enga betri fann.
Léngum utpra seidir.
Em G
Margur sinni zesku eydir Litla, seeta, ljufan géda,
A D C
uti & kdldum see. med ljosa harid
G
D A fyrir hana hjartad brann.
Langt fra heimahégum. D D7 G CG
D Hun er allra besta stulkan sem ég fann.
Hef ég mérgum dogum
Em D C
eytt og aeskuarin streyma Hennar hlatur minnir mig a fossanio.
Em D G
en ég skal aldrei, aldrei gleyma Af hennar munni vil ég teyga solskinid.
Em D D
blidri mey sem bidur heima Vorsins bleer, sem hennar kitlar kinn,
A D D7 G G7
bjarta nott i mai. er kossinn pyrstir mig.
G C
Litla, seeta, ljufan goéda, Hennar augu ljéma eins og hafid blatt.
C G
med ljésa harid. Eg hef 6trulega hradan hjartaslatt.
G D7 Bm
Laetur blidu brosin sin Hun er stulkan sem ég einni ann.
D AT D7
bera résailm og vin, Eg enga betri fann.
G
allar stundir ut til min. G
Litla, seeta, ljufan géda,
G C
Litla, seeta, ljufan géda, med ljosa harid
C G
med ljésa harid fyrir hana hjartad brann.
G D D7 G CG
fyrir hana hjartad brann. Hun er allra besta stulkan sem ég fann.
D D7 G CG
Hun er allra besta stulkan sem ég fann.
C
Hennar hlatur minnir mig a fossanid.
G

Af hennar munni vil ég teyga solskinid.
D

Vorsins bleer, sem hennar kitlar kinn,
D7 G G7
er kossinn pyrstir mig.

(o
Hennar augu ljdma eins og hafid blatt.
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Song by: Don Henley Lyrics by: Glen Frey ArtistsThe Eagles

G Gmaj7 C Am D Em
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GGmaj7C AmDG

G Gmaj7 C
City girls just seem to find out early
Am D
How to open doors with just a smile
G Gmaj7 C
A rich old man, and she wont’ have to worry;
Am C D G CG
She Il dress up all in lace and go in style
Gmaj7 C
Late at night a big old house gets lonely
Am
| guess every form of refuge has its price.
G Gmaj7 C
And it breaks her heart to think her love is only
Am C D G CD
Given to a man with hands as cold as ice.
G Gmaj7 C
So she tells him she must go out for the evening
Am D
to comfort an old friend who's feelin’ down
G Gmaj7 C
But he knows where she’s goin’ as she’s leavin’
Am C D GCG
she is headed for the cheatin’ side of town
G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes
Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise
G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G

There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

G Gmaj7 C
On the other side of town a boy is waiting
Am D
with fiery eyes and dreams no one could steal.
G Gmaj7 C
She drives on through the night ant|C|pat|ng

Am GCD

‘cause he makes her feel the way she used to feel.
G Gmaj7 C
She rushes to his arms,they fall together
Am D
she whispers that it's only for a while
G Gmaj7 C
She swears that soon she’ll be comin’ back forever
Am C GCG
she pulls away and leaves him with a smile

G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes

Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise
G G7 cC A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

G Gmaj7 C
She gets up and pours herself a strong one,
Am D
and stares out at the stars up in the sky
G Gmaj7 C
Another night, it's gonna be a long one
Am C GCD
she draws the shade and hangs her head to cry
G Gmaj7 C
She wonders how it ever got this crazy
Am D
she thinks about a boy she knew in shool.
G Gmaj7 C
Did she get tired or d|d she just get lazy
Am GCD
She’s so far gone she feels just I|ke a fool.
G Gmaj7 C
My oh my, you sure know how to arrange things
Am D
You set it up so well, so carefully
G Gmaj7 C
Ain’t it funny how your new life didn’t change things
Am C GCG
You're still the same old girl you used to be

G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes

Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise

G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7CAmDG

Am D G Gmaj7
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes

Am D

Honey, you can’t hide your lyin’ eyes
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Litill drengur

Song by: Magnus Kjartansson Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
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G Dm G7 D7
Odum stedjar ad sa dagur, Erfidleikar ad po sted;i
C G/B Am Am D7 G
afmeelid pitt kemur senn. alltaf skaltu vara pig,
D7
Litill drengur, ljés og fagur Dm G7
Am D7 G A0 faerast ekki i fang svo mikid,
lifsins skilning 6dlast senn. (o4 G/B Am
ad festu pinnar brotni tré.
Dm G7 D7
Vildi ég ad alltaf yrdir Allt hi® goda i heimi haldi
C G/B Am Am D7 G
vi@ ahyggjurnar laus sem nu, i hdnd & pér og med pér sé.
D7
en allt fer hér a eina veginn: G Am
Am D7 G Man ég munad slikan,
i att til foldar mjakast pu. C/D D7 Bm
er morgunn rann med daglegt stress
G Dm G7 E7 Am
Eg vildi geta verid hja pér, ad ljufur drengur lagdi a sig
C G/B Am D7 G
veslings barnid mitt. litid ferdalag til pess
D7 Dm G7 C
Umlukt pig med érmum minum. ad koma i holu hlyja,
Am D7 G Am D7 Bm
Unir hver vid sitt. héfgum pabba sinum hja.
E7 Am
Dm G7 Kura sig i kotid halsa,
Oft ég hugsa audmjukt til pin, D7 G
Cc G/B Am keerleiksordin purfti fa.

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
Cc G/B Am
alla betri menn en mig.

-
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Litill fug

Song by: Sigfus Halldérsson Lyrics by: Orn Arnarson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

A Bm E7 A7 D B7 E B C# F#m
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A Bm
Litill fugl & laufgum teigi
E7 A

losar blund @ mosaseeng,
A7 D

heilsar gladur heidum degi

B7

hristir silfurdégg af veeng.

A Bm
Flygur upp i himinheidid
E7 A

hefir geisla straum i fang,
A7 D

siglir morgunsvala leidid

E7 A

sest & haan klettadrang.

B E
Pykir 66rum préstum meiri
B E
pbenur brjést og sperrir stél.
C# F#m
Vill ad allur heimur heyri
B7 E
hvad hann syngur lista vel.

A Bm
Skin ur augum skaldsins gledi
E7 A
skelfur rédd vid 1j6din ny.

A7 D
P6 ad allir prestir kvedi
B7 E
petta sama dirrin di.

A Bm
Litli fuglinn lj6&a vildi
E7 A

listabrag um vor og ast.
A7 D

Undarlegt ad enginn skyldi

E7 A

ad pvi snilldarverki dast.
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn
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Eg er a vestur leidinni,

A

a haheidinni.

.C

A hundrad og tiu,

B7 Em D

ég 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
€g er og verd béhem 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 6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn lumskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

. Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

G
Hun er a svotil 4 sama aldri og €g,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G
0g svo er, hun & 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 6ll 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
Pad 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 6ll pessi ar.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabesert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.
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Song by: Harpo Lyrics by: Arni Sigurdsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsDeildarbungubraedur
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C Em F G
Pu ert eins og tiskudrés, sem klippt ut ur bladi
C Em F G
mér finnst pu langfallegust, en pad er ekki allt
C Em F G

bu ert eftirsott af karlmonnum, sem falla fyrir pér
Cc Em F
O Maria mig langar til, einn ad eiga pig.

C Em F G

Maria, Maria, pvi parft ad lata svona.

C Em F G

Maria, Maria, pvi parft ad lata svona.
A

Ooo00

D F#m G A
PU aettir heima i konungsholl, med pjéna hér og par
D F#m G A
og pu heldur til & dansstédum, sem eitthvad stofustass
D F#m G A
og pu ferd i solarferd, med ménnum ekki satt,
D F#m G A
en hvad um pad, heldur ad pu preytist a dllu skraninu

D F#dm G A
Maria, Maria, pvi parft ad lata svona.
D Ftm G A
Maria, Maria, pvi parft ad lata svona.

D F#m G A
Dagar koma og fara, en samt €g afram bid
D F#im G A

eftir augnablikinu, einn ég eignast pig

D Ftm G A
Maria, Maria, pvi parft ad lata svona.
D F#tm G A
Maria, Maria, pvi parft ad lata svona.
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Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsThe Byrds asamt fleirum.
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DADA

G A D G

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me

D G A

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

G A D
Though you might hear laughin’, spinnin' swingin' madly acrt
D G D

It's not aimed at anyone, it's just escapin' on the run
D G A
And but for the sky there are no fences facin'

G A D G

G A D G And if you hear vague traces of skippin' reels of rhyme
Take me on a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship D G D G

D G D G To your tambourine in time, it's just a ragged clown behind
My senses have been stripped, my hands can't feel to grip D G D

D G D G | wouldn't pay it any mind, it's just a shadow you're
My toes too numb to step, wait only for my boot heels G

A Seein' that he's chasing.
To be wanderin'
G A D G

G A D G Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me

I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade D G
D G D G

Into my own parade, cast your dancing spell my way
A

| promise to go under it.

G A D G

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G A

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A

Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

G A D G
Then take me disappearin' through the smoke rings of my m
D G D G
Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the frozen leaves
D G D G
The haunted, frightened trees, out to the windy beach
D G A

Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow

G A D G
Though | know that evenin's empire has returned into sand G D G
D G Yes, to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand wavi
Vanished from my hand G D G D
D G A Silhouetted by the sea, circled by the circus sands
Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping G D G D
With all memory and fate driven deep beneath the waves
G A D G G A
My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet Let me forget about today until tomorrow.
D G
I have no one to meet G A D G
D G A Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming. D G
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
G A D G G A D
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
D G D G D

G A
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
D

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
AD A
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Negril

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Guélaugsson ArtistsBjartmar Guélaugsson asamt fleirum.
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G G
pad var lj6d Heyra ma
C C
sem liféi langan vetur pegar takturinn rumskar i rjodrinu
Em G
leeddist po til sudurs og faedist ofurhljott
D Bm
begar feeri til pess gafst Innst i ordsins spa
G C D D7
petta 1j66 lifsins speki i letikasti 1a
C
vildi lita allan heiminn CG C D D7
Em
tyllti sér a klettastrond G
D par ma sja
vid Karabiahaf Cc
pegar sdlin sunkar i hafi
G G
par ma sja og bydur goda nott.
(o G
pbegar solin sunkar i hafid Heyra ma
C
og bydur géda nott. pegar takturinn rumskar i rjédrinu
G G
Heyra ma og faedist ofurhljott
(o Bm
begar takturinn rumskar i rj¢drinu Innst i ordsins spa
G C D D7
og faedist ofurhljott lifsins speki i letikasti 1a
Bm Em G
Innst i ordsins spa pvilik veisla fyrir heilann
C D D7 C D D7
lifsins speki i letikasti |a meelti rokkskaldid og steig sinn astardans
G CGCDD7G
pad var lj66
C
sem vildi seetta allan heiminn
Em
Iét po litid a sé bera
D
par til feeri til pess gafst
G
betta [j66
(o
med augu blid og dreymin
Em

tyllti sér a klettastrénd
D
vid Karabiahaf

G
par ma sja
C
pegar sdlin sunkar i hafi
G

og bydur goda nott.
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Nii er gaman
Song by: Lendager asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Arni Sigurdsson ArtistsDeildarbungubraedur
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EAEAEAEA G#m C#
hamingjan mér hlidholl er
E A B C#m
Eg held &g elski Stinu samt er ég ekki viss B C# F#
A B E B Ja nu er gaman, keerastan og ég hér saman
bvi ad adra fallegri ég sa i geer D#m B
E A B C#m leidumst um basinn hond i hénd,
€g runta nu um baeinn og vonast hana ad sja c# F#
A B E draumaldnd, nu er gaman
0g ég veit ad bratt pa situr hun mér hja B c# F#
Ja nu er gaman, kaerastan og €g hér saman
A B E D#m B
Ja nu er gaman, keerastan og ég hér saman leiBumst um baeinn hond i hond,
C#m A C# F#
leidumst um baeinn hond i hond, draumaldnd, nu er gaman
B E B C# F#
draumaldnd, nu er gaman Ja nu er gaman, kaerastan og €g hér saman
A B E D#m B
Ja nu er gaman, keerastan og ég hér saman leiBumst um baeinn hond i hond,
C#m A C# F#
leidumst um baeinn hond i hond, draumaldnd, nu er gaman
B E B C# F#
nd gaman er. Ja nu er gaman, keerastan og €g hér saman
D#m B
EAEA leiBumst um baeinn hond i hond,
C# F#
E A B C#m nu gaman er.
Eg reyti af mer brandara og hvisla astarord
A B E B F# B F# B F# B F# B F#
og hun segist vera til ad fara a fast
E A B C#m
po langt sé 1i6id kvoldid a er hvorugt okkar preytt
A B E
og hun segist vera afsloppud hja mér
A B E
Ja nu er gaman, kaerastan og €g hér saman
C#m A
leiBumst um baeinn hond i hond,
B E
draumaldnd, nu er gaman
A B E
Ja nu er gaman, kaerastan og ég hér saman
C#m A
leiBumst um baeinn hond i hond,
B E
nd gaman er.
A Am
O hve unadsleg, pessi stund er mér
E E7
er huan brosir til min
A Am
Finn mig knuinn til, pess ad kyssa big
F#m B

hamingjan mér hliéholl er




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Song by: O8inn G. bérarinnsson Lyrics by: Nimi borbergsson Artistsingibjérg Smith
A E7 D E F#m Bm
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A E7 E7 A
Stina var litil stulka i sveit, lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
A

steekkadi 66um blomleg og heit.
D

Hun for ad vinna, vard margt ad gera,
E E7
leerdi ad spinna, latum pad vera.
A E7
Svo var huan uti sumar og haust,

A
svona var lifi strit endalaust.

D

Samt gat hun Stina séngvana sina
A E7 A
sungid med harri raust.

E A

Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.

F#m Bm
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A

Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.

F#m Bm E
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.

A E7

Gaman fannst Sinu' ad glettast vid pilt,
gaf hin peim auga,ﬁ‘/ar oftast stillt.
Svo sa hun Stjana, Ik))aé vakti prana,
Eann kom a Grana IlE'J:[,yfir ana.

A E7
Seel var hun Stina saklaus og hraust,
A
svo for hann burtu koldimmt um haust,
D
samt gat hun Stina sdngvana sina
A E7 A
sungid med harri raust.
E A
Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.
F#m Bm
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A

Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel & mér.

F#m Bm E
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,

A E7
NU er hun Stina gémul og gra,
A

getur pé skemmt sér dansleikjum 4,
D

situr hun réleg, horfir a hina

E E7

hreyfast i takt vid dansmusikina.

A E7

Alltaf er Stina anaegd og hraust,

A

aldrei finnst henni neitt tilgangslaust.

D

Enn getur Stina sbngvana sina
A E7 A
sungid med harri raust.

E A
Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel a mér.
F#m Bm
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A
Nu liggur vel & mér, nu liggur vel a mér.
F#imBm E
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
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Nu skal segja

Song by: Erlent pjodlag Lyrics by: Erlent pjodlag ArtistsEinar Juliusson og barnakér
D

[ 4 [AKJ
[
D
Nu skal segja, nu skal segja
A7 D

hvernig litlar stulkur gera:
Vagga brudéum. vagga brudum,
A7 D
0g svo snua peer sér i hring.
D
Nu skal segja, nu skal segja
A7 D
hvernig litlir drengir gera:
Sparka bolta, sparka bolta,
A7 D
0g Svo snua peir sér i hring.
D
Nu skal segja, nu skal segja
A7
hvernig ungar stulkur gera:
peaer sig hneigja, paer sig hneigja,
A7 D

0g Svo snua peer sér i hring.

D
Nu skal segja, nu skal segja,
A7 D

hverning ungir piltar gera:

Taka ofan, taka ofan,
A7 D
0g svo snua peir sér i hring.

D
Nu skal segja, nu skal segja
A7 D
hverning gamlar konur gera:

Prij6na sokka, priona sokka,
A7 D
0g SvO snua paer sér i hring.

D
Nu skal segja, nu skal segja
A7 D
hvernig gamlir karlar gera:

Taka i nefid, taka i nefid,
A7 D
0g SVo snua peir sér i hring.
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Ob-La-Di Ob-La-Da

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Beatles

GOOO ><D><O G7OOO XC o O OEmOOO
[ ] [ [ ] [ ] t 0
[ ] ® [ ] ®
G D
Desmond had a barrow in the market place,
G
Molly is the singer in a band.
G7 C

Desmond says to Molly, girl | like your face
G D

G
and Molly says this as she takes him by the hand.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D
Desmond takes a trolley to the jeweller's store,

buys a twenty carat golden ring.
G7

C
Takes it back to Molly, waiting at the door
G D G
and as he gives it to her she begins to sing.
G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.
G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G G7

La la how the life goes on.

C
In a couple of years
G G7
they have built a home sweet home
C
with a couple of kids running in the yard
G D
of Desmond and Molly Jones.

G D
Happy ever after in the market place,
G

Desmond lets the children lend a hand.
G7 c
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face
G D G
and in the evening she still sings it with the band.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.

G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G G7

La la how the life goes on.

C
In a couple of years
G G7
they have built a home sweet home
C
with a couple of kids running in the yard
G D
of Desmond and Molly Jones.

G D
Happy ever after in the market place,
G

Desmond lets the children lend a hand.
G7 Cc
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face
G D G

and in the evening she still sings it with the band.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D G
La la how the life goes on.

G D Em
Ob-la-di, ob-la-da, life goes on bra.
G D Em
La la how the life goes on.

Em
And if you want some fun,
D G

Take Ob-La-Di-Bla-Dal
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0g pa stundi Mundi

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.
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D G
Hann Mundi a sjoinn i fyrsta sinn fér
D A A7 D

a fjortanda arinu, litill og mjor.

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

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

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

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

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

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

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

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

D G
Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,

D A A7 D
og pad gerdist einmitt a sjomannadag.
G

Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A A7 D
um saerokna, vindbarda Hrafnistumenn.
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Only Sixteen

Song by: Sam Cooke Lyrics by: Sam Cooke ArtistsSam Cooke asamt fleirum.
Bm G A7 A Em E
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D Bm G A7

She was only sixteen only sixteen
GA7 D
I loved her so

D Bm G A
But she was too young to fall in love

G A7 D
and | was too young to know

D Bm G A7
We'd laugh and we'd sing and do funny things
G A7 D
And it made our hearts glow

D Bm G A
But she was too young to fall in love

G A7 D
and | was too young to know

Em A7 D Bm
Why did | give my heart so fast
Em A7 D
It never will happen again

Em A7 D Bm
But | was a mere child of sixteen
E E7 A A7
I've aged a year since then

D Bm G A7
She was only sixteen only sixteen

G A7 D
With eyes that would glow
D Bm G A
But she was too young to fall in love
G A7 D

and | was too young to know
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Only the Good Die Young

Song by: Billy Joel Lyrics by: Billy Joel ArtistsBilly Joel

C Am G D Dm
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F Cc Am
Come out Virginia don't let me wait,

F G
you Catholic girls start much too late

F C Am
Ah but sooner or later it comes down to fate,
F G
I might as well be the one
F C Am

Well they showed you a statue and told to pray,

F G Cc

they built you a temple and locked you away
F C Am
Ah but they never told you the prlce that you pay,

the thlngs that you might have done

C F
For only the good die young,
G C

that's what | said,
F
only the good die young,
G Cc

only the good die young

F
You might have heard | run with
C Am

a dangerous crowd,
F G Cc

we ain't too pretty, we ain't too proud
F C Am

We might be laughing a bit too loud,
F G

but that never hurt no one

F C Am
So come on Virginia, show me a sign,
F G C
send up a signal I'll throw you a line
F C Am

That stained glass curtain you're hiding behind
F G
never lets in the sun

C F
Darlin' only the good die young
G Cc

| tell ya only the good die young,
F G c
only the good die young

G
You got a nice white dress
F C
and a party on your confirmation,
D

You got a brand new soul
F
and a cross of gold

G
Well Virginia they didn't give you
F C

quite enough information
D
You didn't count on me, when you were
F C DmCG
counting on your rosary oh oh oh oh

F
And they say there's a heaven
C Am
for those who will wait,
F G c
some say it's better but | say it ain't
F
I'd rather laugh with the sinners
(o Am
than cry with the saints,
F G

the sinners are much more

C F G
You know that only the good die young baby,
Cc F
only the good die young,
G Cc GFCDF
only the good die young

G
You said your mother told you
F Cc
all | could give you was a reputation
D

She never cared for me, but did she ever
F C DmCG
say a prayer for me? oh oh oh oh

F
Come out, Come out, Come out,

C Am
Virginia, don't let me wait,

F G C
you Catholic girls start much too late

F C Am

Ah but sooner or later it comes down to fate,
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F G
I might as well be the one

C F G
Only the good die young | tell you baby,
C F

only the good die young,
G C FGC
only the good die young
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Pahbi parf ad vinna
Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur
G Q00 XC O O ><D><O ><AO7 o O ><D><70 F OE [e]e}
GC DG G F E
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae.
GC DG A7 D7 G
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
G C D G
Ekki fara ad grata vinur minn. GCDG
(o D G
Ekki fara ad grata litla skinn. GC DG
C
P& pabbi purfi ad vinna, C A7 D7
A7 D7
péa getur pu sofid rétt. GC DG
G C D G GC DG
Ekki fara ad vola vina min.
C D G C A7 D7
Ekki skeela eins og mamma pin
C C
b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna, Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7 D7 A7
pabbi purfi ad vinna i nott. Hann parf ad hitta mennina
G F E
Cc og fara adeins med peim nidur i bee.
Hann parf ad hitta mennina. A7 D7 G
A7 Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
Hann parf ad hitta mennina A7 D7 G
G F E Pabbi parf ad vinna i nétt.
og fara adeins med peim nidur i bae. A7 D7 G
A7 D7 G Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
Pabbi parf ad vinna i nott.
GCDG
GC DG
G C D G
Haettu nu ad kjdkra i koddann pinn.
C D G
Ja, fardu nu ad sofa i hausinn pinn.
C
P6 mamma skelli hurdum,
A7 D7
pa getur pu sofid rott.
G C D G
P6 mamma ykkar sé sem prumusky,
cC D G

er ¢parfi ad gera mal dr pvi
C

b6 pabbi purfi ad vinna,
A7 D7
pabbi purfi ad vinna i nott.

C

Hann parf ad hitta mennina.
A7

Hann parf ad hitta mennina
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Pahbi, komdu heim um jolin

Song by: B. F.Danhoff Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsKristin Lillendahl
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A D
O, pabbi, komdu heim um jdlin.
A E
Lagid sendir litla stulkan pin.
A D
O, pabbi, komdu heim um jélin.
A E A
Sigldu beina leid til mémmu og min.
E A
Pu ert alltaf ut & sjo6 ad vinna.
E A
Eg og mamma kaupum jolatreé.
A7 D B
Viltu ekki vinna adeins minna?
A E A
Eg vildi svo pu geetir verid med.
A D
O, pabbi, komdu heim um jélin.
A E
Komdu heim, 6, gédi, gleymdu ei mér
A D
O, pabbi, komdu heim um jolin.
A E A
Mamma sendir keera kvedju pér.
E A
Eg skal adeins bidja um petta eina.
E A

Ekki nyja ské og jolakjol.

A7 D B
Og ég vil ad pu vitir hvad ég meina:
A E

Vertu kominn heim um pessi jol.

A D

O, pabbi, komdu heim um jélin.

A E
Komdu heim, 6, gé6i, gleymdu ei mér

A D

O, pabbi, komdu heim um jélin.

A E A

Mamma sendir kaera kvedju pér.

E E7 D A EA

Mamma sendir keera kvedju pér.
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Popplag i G-dur

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn
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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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Ragnheidur hiskupsdottir

Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
C D G Em A F Dsus2 D7
X o O XXO 000 ] Q00 X0 [e] XXO [} XXO
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CDG

G D Em A
Ragnheidur biskupsdottir brokar var med sott

C F D Dsus2 D7
og beiddi pegar Dadi meelti a latinu.

G D Em A

Hann kenndi henni sitthvad til gamans og til gagns

Cc D G
0g gj6rdist snemma paulkunnugur gatinu.

GD Em A C F D Dsus2 D7

GDEmACDG

G D Em A

| skammdeginu vildi hend ad villtust bestu menn
C F D Dsus2 D7

og var oft fyrir kvenlikami i raminu.
G D Em A

En milli draums og veru peir vissu 6glégg skil
C D G

0g voru sist ad peaela i peim i huminu.
GD Em A C F D Dsus2 D7
GDEmACDG

G D Em A
Og Ragnheiéur hun feeddi einn dag hann Dadason,

C F D Dsus2 D7

menn dylgjudu, menn bara hana ut, menn haeddu hana.

G D Em A
En hlydid godir drengir, pad er hlalegt en po satt,

C D G

pad var helvitid hann Brynjolfur sem saeddi hana.
GD Em A C F D Dsus2 D7

GDEmACDG
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Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir
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Bm G D A

Af hverju get ég ekKki og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

D A

lifad edlilegu lifi Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima

Bm G A

Af hverju get ég ekki i vitlausu husi
Bm G D

lifad business lifi Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima

D A A

keypt mér husbil og ibud i vitlausu husi

Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekki

gengid menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég =l

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju feeddist ég loser

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G

Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A

2etli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

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

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
byrjad i iprottum

D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
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Raunasaga ur sjavarporpi

Song by: Maron Vilhjalmsson Lyrics by: Maron Vilhjalmsson ArtistsHljomsveit Ingimars Eydal

G D7 D G7 C
000 X X O X X O 000 X

[¢]

G D7
Sérleg pia er Sigga Geira
D G

og sexappil hefur flestum meira,
G7 C
hlytt er og notalegt hennar bol
D7 G
hverjum, sem bydur hun naeturskjol.

pad vita: Kalli Jons
D7
og Gusti laeknisins

og Nonni Saemundar
G
og Halli rakarans

og Fusi Sigurleifs
D7
og Palli' & Godanum

og Denni' i Efstabae
G
- 0g einnig ég.

G D7
En ekki ma yfir miklu hlakka,
D G

i mars pa eignadist Sigga krakka.

G7 Cc
Sagt var ad prestinum brygdi' i bran

D7 G

er barnsfodur tilnefna skildi hun.

Hun nefndi: Kalla Jons
D7
og Gusta leeknisins

og Nonna Seemundar
G
og Halla rakarans

og Fusa Sigurleifs
D7
og Palla' a Godanum

og Denna' i Efstabae
G
- 0g einnig mig.

G D7
NU urdu yfirvold ur ad skera,
D G

pvi ei ma fj6lgetid barn neitt vera,

G7 Cc
slikt pykir 6hzefa hér til lands,
D7 G
og hépnum stefnt var til syslumanns.

Par meettu: Kalli Jons
D7
og Gusti laeknisins

og Nonni Seemundar
G
og Halli rakarans

og Fusi Sigurleifs
D7
og Palli' 4 Godanum

og Denni' i Efstabae
G
- 0g einnig ég.

G D7
Pegar urskurdinn upp loks kvad hann
D G
allir flyttu sér burtu padan.
G7 C
Skalkar, sem sluppu sem skrekkinn par,
D7 G
skundudur katir a naesta bar.

Par hittust: Kalli Jons
D7
og Gusti laeknisins

og Nonni Seemundar
G
og Halli rakarans

og Fusi Sigurleifs
D7
og Palli' 4 Godanum

og Denni' i Efstabae
G
- en ekki ég.

G D7
Pvi parna urdéu mér orlég radin,
D
mér einum var sem sé daemdur snadinn.
G7 C
Hvenaer sem lit ég pad litla skinn
D7 G
leedist po efi i huga minn.
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Hann likist: Kalla Jons
D7
og Gusta leeknisins

og Nonna Saemundar
G
og Halla rakarans

og Fusa Sigurleifs
D7
og Palla' 8 Godanum

og Denna' i Efstabae
G
- en ekki mér.
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Reningjavisur (Kardemommubzrinn)

Song by: Thorbjérn Egner Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsKardemommubaerinn
G7 F
000

X O O
[d

c
Vid leedumst haegt um laut og gil
G7

og leyndar praedum gétur,

a haerusekki heldur einn,

C

en hinir bera fotur.

F
Ad raena er best um blakka nétt,

C

i baenum sofa allir rott.

G7
P6 tokum vid aldregi of eda van,

C

hvorki Kasper og Jesper né Jénatan.
c
| bakari vid brjotumst inn,

G7
en bara litid tokum,

téIf dvergsma braud, sex dropaglés

C
og dalitid af kdkum.
F

Svo étur kannske Jonatan,

C
af j6lakdéku blaendann.

G7
P6 tokum vid aldregi of eda van,

C

hvorki Kasper og Jesper né Jénatan.

C
Nu fyllt vid héfum fotu og sekk,
G7

af faedu, drykk og kleedum.
Og allt i lagi eins og ber,
C

en um pad fatt vid raeedum.
F

Og margt ad annast mun i dag,
c

en matargerd er okkar fag,
G7
p6 stérfum vid aldregi of eda van,
C
hvorki Kasper né Jesper né Jénatan.
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Ridum sem fjandinn

Song by: Sudur Afriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Sigurdur bérarinsson ArtistsHelgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum.

A G
X X O X O o 000

D
Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,

ridum sem fjandinn

A

skellum i gandinn

D

svona skemmtir sér landinn.

Hee!

D
Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,

ridum sem fjandinn

A

stillum ei gandinn

D

petta er storkostlegt geim.

G
pad er fullt af bruggi i fléskunni
A D
og flatbraudsneid i tdskunni
G D
og gléd er enn i dskunni
A D
vid komum oskufullir heim.
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Romeo og Julia
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
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[ X XJ [ X, =d [ ] [XJ [XJ i [ 4 [ 4

[ > [
(X J [XJ
A Asus2 A Asus4
A D A
A Asus2 A Asus4 Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
FEAMEDF#mED A naprir um goturnar,
A D A
A D A sérdu Juliu standa, bjéda sig hasa,
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos, F#im E D
F#m E D i vonum lif i sedarnar.
heit hjortu, f6lnud ros
A b A Bm F#m
Matarleifar, bogin skeid, bvi Rémed villtist inn & annad svid,
F#m E D D A
undan oddinum samviskan sveid. hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Bm F#m Of stér skammtur stytti pa bid,
D A

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

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D
dofin pau fylgdu me?.
A D A
Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt
F#m E D

pbvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

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

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drégu vagninn med Romeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust & 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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Rosin
Song by: Fridrik Jonsson Lyrics by: Gudmundur Halldérsson ArtistsKarlakérinn Féstbraedur asamt fleirum.
><C o O F G 000 OE OO0 ><A(§n [e] ><D>< ] >26\O [} F# XBm
[ 4 i t L. i [ 4 [ XJ i [XJ i [ 4 [XXJ [ ] [ 4 [ 4
[ [X] [ ] > [, [
[XJ =d
CFGC D G
Eitt er pad sem aldrei gleymist,
CFGC A D
aldrei pad er minning pin.
F
Undir hau hamrabelti D G
G C Eitt er pad sem aldrei gleymist,
hofdi drapir litil rés. A D
F aldrei pad er minning pin.
prair lifsins veengjaviddir
c G C

vorsins yl og sélarljos.

. E Am
Eg held ég skyniji hug pinn allan
D G

hjartaslattinn résin min.
C F
Er kristalsteerir daggardropar
Cc G (
drjupa milt a bl6din pin.

CFCGC

F
AEsku minnar leidir lagu
G c
lengi vel um pennan stad,
F
krjupa nidur kyssa blomid
G C
hversu dyrdlegt fannst mér pad.

E Am
Finna hja pér ast og unad
D G

yndislega résin min.

C F
Eitt er pad sem aldrei gleymist,
Cc G Cc
aldrei pad er minning pin.
CFCGCA
D G
AEsku minnar leidir lagu
A D
lengi vel um pennan stad,

G
krjupa nidur kyssa blomid
A D
hversu dyrdlegt fannst mér pad.

F# Bm
Finna hja pér ast og unad
E A
yndislega résin min.
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Science Fiction/Double Feature

Song by: Richard O'Brien Lyrics by: Richard O'Brien ArtistsThe Rocky Horror Picture Show

G F E F#m
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ADAD

Michael??ennie was ill the Day the cE;arth Stood Still
But he It:old us where we IsEtand.

And Flash%ordon was there in silver ﬁnderwear,
CIaudEFRains was the Invisible IIE\/Ian.G

Then something went wrong for Fay Wray and King Kong.
E

F
They got caught in a celluloid jam.
A G
Then at a deadly pace it came from Outer Space.
F E

And this is how the message ran

D E A F#m
Science fiction, double feature
D EA F#m
Doctor X will build a creature.
D E A F#m
See androids fighting Brad and Janet
D E A F#m
Anne Francis stars in Forbidden Planet

D
Woah oh oh oh oh oh oh

E A

At the late night, double feature, picture show

DAD

A G
| knew Leo G. Carrol was over a bareel
F E
When Tarantula took to the hills
A G
And | really got hot when | saw Jeanet Scott

F E
Fight a triffid that spits poison and kills
A G

Dana Andrews said prunes, gave him the runes
And Eassing them used lots ofEskiII
But when Cvorlds collide, said George I%owell to his bride
I'm gonna Ig::jive you some terribIeEhriIIs, like a

D E A F#m

Science fiction, double feature

D EA F#m

Doctor X will build a creature.

D E A F#m
See androids fighting Brad and Janet
D E A F#m
Anne Francis stars in Forbidden Planet

D
Woah oh oh oh oh oh oh
E A
At the late night, double feature, picture show
F#m D
| wanna go woah oh oh oh
E A
To the late night, double feature, picture show
F#m D
By R.K.O. woah oh oh oh
E A
To the late night, double feature, picture show
F#m D
In the back row, woah oh oh oh
E A

To the late night, double feature, picture show
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She Broke My Heart

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjénsson ArtistsValgeir Gudjonsson
C Dm Em F Cc7 G Am
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C Dm Em
We were so happy together
F c
untill, she broke my heart.
Dm
| thought she loved me
Em F
| loved her so much
c c7
but she broke my heart.

F G
Stars they are shining

Cc c7
through my window pain.
F G Cc

| walk alone in the rain.

F G
| keep on wondering,
C Am
how she could do this to me,
Dm G
she must have wanted to be free.
F G
Stars they are shining
C Cc7

through my window pain
F G c

| walk alone in the rain.
F G
Now she has left me
(o3 F
I'm alone in the night
G
| look around,
C
there's no light.
Am Dm

I'll never know until | die

G C
Why she broke my heart.
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She’s always a woman
Song by: Billy Joel Lyrics by: Billy Joel ArtistsBilly Joel
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DDsus4 D A D Dsus4 D G
She can ask for the truth,
A D D G
She can kill with a smile, but she'll never believe
A D A D
she can wound with her eyes And she'll take what you give her,
G D G A F#
She can ruin your faith with her casual lies as long as it's free
A D Bm Bm7/A
And she only reveals She steals like a thief,
A F# G A D Dsus4D
what she wants you to see but she's always a woman to me
Bm Bm7/A
She hides like a child, A D
G A D Dsus4D And she promise you more
but she's always a woman to me A D
than the garden of Eden
A D G
She can lead you to love, Then she'll carelessly cut you
A D D G
she can take you or leave you and laugh when you're bleeding
G A D
She can ask for the truth, But she brings out the best
D G A F#
but she'll never believe and the worst you can be
A D Bm Bm7/A
And she'll take what you give her, Blame it all on yourself
A F# G A D Dsus4D
as long as it's free ‘cause she's always a woman to me
Bm Bm7/A
She steals like a thief, Bm E A
G A D Dsus4D Oh, she takes care of herself
but she's always a woman to me F#m G Em
She can wait if she wants
Bm E A D
Oh, she takes care of herself She's ahead of her time
F#m G Em Dm G C
She can wait if she wants Oh, and she never gives out
D Am Bb E
She's ahead of her time And she never gives in
Dm G C A
Oh, and she never gives out She just changes her mind
Am Bb E
And she never gives in A D
A She's frequently kind
She just changes her mind A D
and she's suddenly cruel
A D G
She can lead you to love, She can do as she pleases,
A D D G

she can take you or leave you

she's nobody's fool
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A D

But she can't be convicted,
A F#

she's earned her degree

Bm Bm7/A
And the most she will do

G D/F#
is throw shadows at you

E A D Dsus4D

But she's always a woman to me
AD A F#

Bm Bm7/A G AD Dsus4D
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Ship ohoj

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Loftur Gudmundsson ArtistsSextett Olafs Gauks
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C c7
Sjomannslif, sjdmannslif
F C
draumur hins djarfa manns,
G
blikandi barufans,
D7 G7
bydur i trylltan dans.
C C7

Sjomannsilif, sjomannslif,
F C

astir og aevintyr,

F

fognud i fadmi byr

G Cc
brimhlj6d og vedragnyr.

C G
Ship ohoj, ship ohoj
G7 C

ferdbuid liggur fley.
A7 Dm

Ship ohoj, ship ohoj

G G7 Cc C7
bodanna bid ég ei.

F Am
Vid stelpurnar segi ég
B7 Em
astarljuf ord,
G
einn, tveir, prir kossar,
D7 G7
svo stekk ég um bord.

C G
Ship ohoj, ship ohoj
G7 c

mig seidir hin svala drofn.

A7 Dm

Ship ohoj, ship ohoj
G G7 C

0g svo nyja i naestu héfn.
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Sigling(Blitt og létt)

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Arni ir Eyjum ArtistsSextett Olafs Gauks

G G7 c D Em A D7
Q00 000 X o O XXO ] Q00 X O [} XXO
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G G7 C
Blitt og létt baran skvett batnum gefur
D G

Ljufur bleer landi fjaer leidir gnod
G7 C
Ekkert hik, ardagsblik Srmum vefur
D G G7
HIid og grund, haf og sund, hvita vod

C G
Hae skatan skridur skinandi yfir sae

Em A D D7
sem fugl a flugi ferskum i sunnanblee

G G7 C
Blitt og létt baran skvett batnum gefur
D G
Ljufur bleer landi fjzer leidir gnod
G7 C

Ekkert hik, ardagsblik Srmum vefur

D G G7
HIid og grund, haf og sund, hvita vod
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Sjomannavalsinn

Song by: Svavar Benediktsson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djlpaleek ArtistsSigurdur Olafsson

Dm A7 E7 Gm Cc7 F A D G
X X

XX O X0 O O O O OO X0 [e] XX O

Dm
Pad gefur a batinn vidé Graenland
A7
og gustar um sigluna kalt,
Dm
en togarasjémanni tamast pad er
E7 A7
ad tala sem minnst um pad allt.
Dm
En fugli sem flygur i austur
Gm C7 F
er fylgt yfir hafid med pra.
A7 Dm
Og vestfirskur jokull, sem heilsar vid Horn
E7 A A7
i hilling med solrodna bra,
D G
segir velkominn heim, segir velkominn heim,
A7 D A7
pau verma hin pogulu ord.
D

Sértu velkominn heim, yfir hafid og heim.
A7 D A7
Pa er hlegid vid stoérfin um bord.

Dm
En geigpungt er brimid vid Graenland
A7

og gista pad kys ekki neinn.

Dm
Hvern vardar um draum pess og vonir og prar,
E7 A7
sem vakir par hljédur og einn.
Dm
En handan vié kélguna kalda
Gm C7 F
byr kona, sem fagnar i nott
A7 Dm
og raular vid blaeygan, sofandi son
E7 A A7

og systur hans, paggandi hljétt:
D G

Sértu velkominn heim, sértu velkominn heim.
A7 D A7
Ad vestan er siglt gegnum is.
D G

Sértu velkominn heim, yfir hafi og heim
A7 D
og Hornbjarg ur djupinu ris.
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S1a i gegn

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

A F#m

Bm E Ab G
X O o X

[¢] OO

[efeX¢]

F#7
X X

[e] X O O OO

[ 4e [)

XX O X X X [¢]

AFfmBmE A F#fm Bm E

A F#m Bm
Ef ég aetti 6skastein
E A F#fim BmE
yrdi 6skin adeins ein,
A Ab
ég er alltaf ad reyna
G F#7
pu veist hvad ég meina,
Bm7 E7 A E7
um freegd og framandi I6nd.

A F#m
Sla i gegn,

Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai
F#fm Bm E
ad sla i gegn
A F#m
af einhverjum véldum
Bm Dm G A
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

F#m Bm E7

, A F#m Bm
Eg geeti bodid pér betri kjor
E A F#fm Bm
bil og ibud, bradarslor
A Ab
vakinn og sofinn,
G F#7
stalsleginn, dofinn

Bm7 E7 A E7
€g reyni ad 6dlast fraegd.

A F#m
Sla i gegn,

Bm E
sla i gegn

A
pu veist ad ég prai
F#im Bm E
ad sla i gegn
A F#m

af einhverjum voldum
Bm Dm G A
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

F#m Bm E7

C#m c# F#m

Eg mundi gera naestum hvad sem er fyrir fraegdinna,

B E7
nema kanski ad koma nakin fram.
A C#dim
Allt annad fyrirtak,
E D C#

ég feeri heljarstokk aftur a bak

F#m B7 E
af litlu bretti fyrir fraegdinna.

D E7

A F#m
Sla i gegn,

Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai

F#im Bm E

ad sla i gegn
A F#m

af einhverjum voéldum

Bm Dm G A

hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

F#m Bm E7
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Somewhere over the rainhow

Song by: Harold Arlen Lyrics by: E.Y. Harburg ArtistsBjorn Thoroddsen asamt fleirum.

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 Cc

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 G Am
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

and | think to myself, what a wonderful world

G Cc
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky

X o O G 000 ﬁ(l)'n [} F OE7O 00 OEm
CGAmF G C
are also on the faces of people passing by
CGAmF F C F
| see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F C Dm7 G
Cc G F They're really saying, "I, I love you"
ohhh ohhh ohhh
C F E7 Am F C Em F C
ohhh ohhh ohhh ohhh | hear babies cry and | watch them grow,
F C E7 Am
Cc Em F Cc they'll learn much more than we'll know
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high F G Am F
F Cc And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
And the dreams that you dream of
G AmF C
once in a lullaby Someday I'll wish upon a star,
C Em F C Am Am F
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly wake up where the clouds are far behind me
F C G C
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams Where trouble melts like lemon drops
Am F G Am F
really do come true High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
C Em F C
Cc Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
Someday I'll wish upon a star, F C G
G G Am F And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
wake up where the clouds are far behind me Am F
(o4 oh why can't I?




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Southampton Dock

Song by: Roger Waters Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsPink Floyd
F

Bb C Bbm F7 Gm7 Dm7 C7/E Am7
X X 0 O X X X X X O X X O

F
They disembarked in 45,
Bb

And no-one spoke and no-one smiled
C F
There were to many spaces in the line.

Gathered at the cenotaph

?ﬁ agreed with the hand on heart,

'clzo sheath the sacrificial knivez.

But now shertands upon Southampton dock
With her?wankerchief

And her summer frock glings

To her wet body in the rail:m.

In quiet desperation knuckles
Bb

White upon the slippery reins
c F
She bravely waves the boys goodbye again.
Bb BbmF
Mm.

Bb
And still the dark stain spreads between

F
His shoulder blades.
Bb F F7 Gm7
A mute reminder of the poppy fields and graves.
F7 Bb C Dm7C7/E
And when the fight was over

F Am7 Dm
We spent what they had made.

Gm7
But in the bottom of our hearts

F

We felt the final cut.
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Spadu i mig
Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
G

Cc7 F
X 0 O X X 000 X 0 o X o}

Dm
X X O

C C7
Kvoldin eru kaldlynd uti a nesi

F C
kafaldsbylur hylur haed og laegd
G Am
kalinn og med koffortid a bakinu
B7 E G
kem ég til pin segjandi med haegd
C
spadu i mig
F C Am
pba mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G
pa mun ég spa i pig

C C7
Nottin hefur augu eins og flugan

F
og eflaust sér hun mig par sem ég fer
G Am
heimullega a pinn fund ad fela
B7 E G
floskuna og mig i hendur pér

C

spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G
ba mun ég spa i pig

C C7
Finnst pér ekki Esjan vera sjukleg
C

F
og Akrafjallid gedbilad ad sja
G Am
en ef ég bid pig um ad flyja med mér
B7 E G

til Omdurman pa mattu ekki hva

C
spadu i mig
F C Am
ba mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C
ba mun ég spa i pig
G C
spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm

spadu i mig

G C
pba mun ég spa i pig

GFC7
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Streets of London
Song by: Ralph McTell Lyrics by: Ralph McTell ArtistsRalph McTell
X o O G 000 ﬁ(l)'n [} OEm Q00 F ><D><O G7OOO ><D><7O
D D7 G G7
Cc G Am Em And say for you that the sun don't shine?
Have you seen the old man in the closed down market, C G
F Cc D G7 Let me take you by the hand and
Kicking up the papers with his worn out shoes? Am Em
C G Am Em lead you through the streets of London,
In his eyes you see no pride. Arms hang loosely at his sideF C G Cc
F ( G7 Cc I'll show you something that'll make you change your minc
Yesterday's papers telling yesterday's news.
C G Am Em
Have you seen the old man outside the seamen's mission?
F Em G G7 Am F . C b7 G7
So how can you tell me you're lonely, Memory fading with the metal ribbons that he wears.
D D7 G G7 c G Am Em
And say for you that the sun don't shine? In our winter city the rain cries a little pity,
F C G7 C
Let me take you by the hand and For one more forgotten hero in a world that doesn't care.
Am Em
lead you through the streets of London, F Em G G7 Am
F (o} G ¢ So how can you tell me you're lonely,
I'll show you something that'll make you change your mirfd. D7 G G7
And say for you that the sun don't shine?
C G
c G Am Em Let me take you by the hand and
Have you seen the old girl who walks the streets of London®m Em
F c D G7 lead you through the streets of London,
Dirt in her hair and her clothes in rags. F c _ \ G c
c G Am Em I'll show you something that'll make you change your minc
She's no time for talking, she just keeps right on walking,
F C G7 C

Carrying her home in two carrier bags.

F Em G G7 Am
So how can you tell me you're lonely,
D D7 G G7

And say for you that the sun don't shine?
C G

Let me take you by the hand and

Am Em
lead you through the streets of London,
F C G C
I'll show you something that'll make you change your mind.
C G Am Em
In the all night cafe at a quarter past eleven,
F C D
Same old man sitting there on his own.
C G Am Em
Looking at the world over the rim of his tea cup,
F Cc G7 Cc

Each tea lasts a hour, then he wanders home alone.

F Em G G7 Am
So how can you tell me you're lonely,
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Swing Low, Sweet Chariot

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsEric Clapton
OE [e]e} >f\0 [} ><B

[ d
[XJ [ X X]

E A E
Swing low, sweet chariot
B
coming for to carry me home
E A E
Swing low, sweet chariot
B E
Coming for to carry me home

E A E
| looked over Jordan and what did | see
B
Comin' for to carry me home
E A E
| saw a band of angels coming after me
B E
Comin' for to carry me home

E A E
Swing low, sweet chariot
B

coming for to carry me home
E A E
Swing low, sweet chariot
B E

Coming for to carry me home
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Sylvia’s Mother

Song by: Shel Silverstein Lyrics by: Shel Silverstein ArtistsDr. Hook

X0 [e] [¢] [e}e) XX O
L
(XX ] (X J [ d

A
Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's busy,
E

too busy to come to the phone
Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's trying,
A
to start a new life off her one.
D A
Sylvia's mother says "Sylvia's happy...
E A

So why don't you leave her alone?"
E
And the operator says :

" Fourty cents more, for the next three minutes."

D A
Please Mrs. Avery, I've just got to talk to her
E A
I'll only keep her a while
D A
Please Mrs. Avery, just want to tell her

E

Goodbye...

A
Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's packing,
E

she's going be leaving today.
Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's marrying,
A

a fellow down Galveston-Way
D A

Sylvia's mother says "Please don't say nothing...
E A

To make her start crying and stay."
E
And the operator says :

" Fourty cents more, for the next three minutes."

D A
Please Mrs. Avery, I've just got to talk to her
E A
I'll only keep her a while
D A
Please Mrs. Avery, just want to tell her

E

Goodbye...

A
Sylvia's mother says Sylvia's hurrying,
E

she's catching the nine'o'clock train.

Sylvia's mother says:"Take your umbrella,
cause Sylvia it's starting to gin."

And Igylvia's mother says "Tﬁank you for calling...
And so I\fvon't you come back agaiﬁ."
And the I(E)perator says :

" Fourty cents more, for the next three minutes.

D A
Please Mrs. Avery, I've just got to talk to her
E A
I'll only keep her a while
D A
Please Mrs. Avery, just want to tell her

Goodbye...

Tell her goodbye
Please, tell her goodbye

Goodbye......
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Song by: Témas Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Asi i Bae ArtistsAsi i Bae

C C7/E F Dm G c7 Fm/G# CIG A7 D7 C#dim

X o O X XXO Q00 X X XXX O O X0 O O XXO X X
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[AK ]

C C7/E F Dm

Er kvoldskuggar leedast um tinda og tjold
G C

pa tékum vid upp einn “hnall”.

C7IE F Dm
bvi petta er skrykkjott og undarleg 6ld,
G (o c7

med eitt hundrad présent “spjall”.

F Fm/G# CI/G A7
Og gott er i “Girkassahreppi”
D7 G

ad gledjast vid maenuval.
C C7/E F Dm
Og svo syngjum vid valsinn hans Szesa i kvold
G C

og svifum i Josepsdal.

C C#dim Dm G
Brédir minn, Sveinn og Baldur
Dm G C C7/Bb
Bjarni, sa andskoti,

A7 ~ Dm

Jakob og Jén Astvaldur,

G C
og Josep i Smittkoti.
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Song by: Steingrimur M. Sigfusson Lyrics by: Haraldur Zéphoniasson ArtistsSigurdur Olafsson
C F G7 D D7 G c7 A7 Dm Am
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C F C

Syngjandi szell og gladur
F C

til sildveida nu ég held.
G7 C
Pad er gaman a Grimseyjarsundi
D D7 G G7
vid glampandi kvéldsélareld,
C7 F
pbegar haekkar i lest og hledst mitt skip
A7 Dm
vid "hafana" fleiri og fleiri.
G7 C Am
Svo landa ég sildinni sitt & hvad:
G G7 C
a Dalvik og Dagverdareyri.

C F C
Seinna er sumri hallar
F C
og suld og breela er,
G7 C
pa held ég fleyi til hafnar.
D D7 G G7
| hrifningu skemmti ég mér
Cc7 F
a dunandi balli, vid dillandi spil
A7 Dm
og dansana fleiri og fleiri.
G7 C Am
Og noég er um hyreyg og heillandi sprund
G G7 C

a Dalvik og Dagverdareyri.
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Sodoma
Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
G Q00 ><D><O OEm Q00 F XC o O XEb
) [ [] 3 []
[ 4 L. [XJ [ 4 [ 4 >
[ ] [ [ X ] [, [
L4
G D GD
Skuggar i skjoli neetur Sédémal

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

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

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

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

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

G D Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.

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

Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da.
G D

Fyrirheit enginn a,

G D
adeins draumar og pra.
Em F G

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

G D

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

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

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

Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSolstrandargaejarnir

G F
X 0 O 000

Immi byrjadu

C

Eg var ad moka steypu,
alveg helvitishellings steypu

G C

pba kom verkstjérinn til min, og sagédi
hei Kalli pad er komid kaffi,

alveg helvitishellingur af kaffi

G C
ny brennt og malad beint fra Braseliu

pa sagdi ég

Kalli, ég heiti ekki Kalli,

€g heiti Gudmundur

0g €g er 24, 24 over and out
F C
sélstrandargaeji
F C

soélstrandagagji

G

pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagaeji.

C

Eg var ad byggja hus ar mykju,
alveg hellvitishellins mykju

G C

pa kom héfdinginn til min, og sagdi

hei Apu af hverju byggirdu ekki reykhaf,
alveg helvitis hellings reykhaf

G

pu veist ad konur eru mikid fyrir menn

C
med stéra reykhafa

pa sagdi ég
Apu, ég heiti ekki Apu,
€g heiti Hanglungli

0g €g er 24, 24 over and out

F C
soélstrandagagji
F C

sOlstrandageeji
G
pad er i gééu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagae;ji.

pa sagdi ég
€g 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
Igzjabba gabba gabba gabba
gabba gabba gabba gabbacg:jaeji
gaé er i godu lagi, ad vera
gabba gabba gabba gabba gaeji

C
Eg var ad slatra belju

alveg helvitishellings belju

G

pa kom galdramadur inn til min

og sagdi, hei pu verdur ad borga skattinn,
galdrakallaskattinn

G C

pu veist ad malteekid segir two for you

ba sagdi ég

€g heiti ekki Galdrakablungri,

€g heiti Gudmundur

0g €ég er 24, 24 over and out

F C
soélstrandagagji
F C

soOlstrandageeji
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G
pad er i gédu lagi,

ad vera sélstrandagae;ji.
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The Winner Takes It All

Song by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. ArtistsABBA

F XDerg) Gm X o O
Gm C
And | understand you've come to shake my hand
F DnGmCFDmGmC F c
| apologise if it makes you feel bad
F C _ Gm C
| don't wanna talk - about things we've gone through Seelng me so tense no self-confidence ...but you see
Gm C
Though it's hurting me, now it's history F Dm
F (o4 The winner takes it all
I've played all my cards and that's what you've done too Gm Cc
Gm c The winner takes it all
Nothing more to say, no more ace to play F Dm Gm o
(So the winner, takes it all and the loser, has to fall)
F Dm F ~ Dm ~ Gm C
The winner takes it all, the loser standing small (Throw the dice, cold as ice, way down here, someone de
Gm (o F _ Dm Gm
Beside the victory, that's her destiny (Takes it all, has to fall.......)
F C
I was in your arms thinking | belonged there
Gm C
| figured it made sense,building me a fence
F C
Building me a home, thinking I'd be strong there
Gm
But | was a fool, playing by the rules
F Dm
The gods may throw a dice, their minds as cold as ice
Gm C
And someone way down here - loses someone dear
F Dm
The winner takes it all, the loser has to fall
Gm C
It's simple and it's plain - why should | complain.
F C
But tell me does she kiss, like | used to kiss you?
Gm C
Does it feel the same when she calls your name?
F C
Somewhere deep inside you must know | miss you
Gm C

But what can | say rules must be obeyed

F Dm
The judges will decide the likes of me abide
Gm Cc
Spectators of the show always staying low
F Dm
The game is on again a lover or a friend
Gm Cc
A big thing or a small, the winner takes it all

F C
| don't wanna talk if it makes you feel sad
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Tommi fjallabui

C F G G7
X 0 O 000 000

C F
Tom var ungur fjallabui,
G
i flallakofa hann bjo.
F

Kindur atti hann faar,

G C
en af hestum atti hann nog.

G7
Og svo séng hann bara:
o F
Eg er Tommi fjallabui
G C
og geri pad sem ég vil.
F

Glamra bara a minn i gitar,
G C
drekk og spila a spil.

F
Eitt sinn for hann i baeinn
G C
og beinustu leid inn a kra.
F
Pvilikann fidlda af floskum,
G C
i hillunum par hann sa.

G7
Og svo séng hann bara:
o F
Eg er Tommi fjallabui
G C
og geri pad sem ég vil.
F

Glamra bara a minn i gitar,
G C
drekk og spila a spil.

F
En litid vard ur peirri drykkkju,
G C
pvi unga stulku hann sa.
F

Tom vard yfir sig hrifinn
G
og hjartad i Tom foér ad sla.

G7
Og svo séng hann bara:
o F
Eg er Tommi fjallabui
G C

og geri pad sem ég vil.

F
Glamra bara a minn i gitar,

G C
drekk og spila a spil.

F
A Faxa for hann um fjéllin
G C
og fannst allt svo tdmlegt og autt.

F
Kofinn svo litill og ljotur
G
og lifid svo hamingjusnautt.

G7

Med tar i augum séng hann:

C

Eg er Tommi fjallabdi
G C

0g geri pad sem ég vil.

Glamra bara a minn i gitar,
G C
drekk og spila a spil.

F
En vid petta matti ekki sitja,
G C

hann hugsadi alltaf um pad.

Loksins fér hann i baeinn
G C
og ungu stulkunnar bad.

G
Og pau syngja baedi:
C F

Vid erum baedi fjallabuar
G Cc

og okkur finnst pad nu ndg.
F

Glémrum baedi a okkar gitar
G Cc
og lifum lifinu i ré.
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Song by: Megas Lyrics by: Megas ArtistsMegas
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D

Timinn flygur afram
og hann teymir mig a eftir sér
G

og ekki fee ég miklu radéid
D E A
um pad hvert hann fer.
D
En ég vona bara ad hann
D7 Daug G C#
hugsi svolitid hlylega til min
D Bm G gmD/F#A7D
og leidi mig a endanum aftur til pin.

Eg gaf pér fordum
kedju ur gulli um halsinn pinn,
G

svo gleymdir pu mér ekki
D E A
i dagsins amstri nokkurt sinn.
D
I augunum pinum svortu horféi
D7 Daug G C#
€g a sjalfan mig um hrid
D Bm
og ég vonadi ad ég fengi
gm D/F# A7
bara ad vera par alla tid.

G
Pad er margt sem angrar
D
en ekki er pad po bidin
Em
bvi ég sé pad fyrst a rykinu,
A

hve langur timi er lidinn.
G
Og ég skrifa par eitthvad med
D B7
fingrinum sem skiptir 6llu mali.
Em
Pvi ad nottin min er dimm
A7
og ein og dagurinn & bali.

D
Ja, og andlitid pitt malad,

hve ég man pad alltaf skyrt,
G

augnlinur og bleikar varir,
D E A

brosid svo hyrt.

D

Ju ég veit vel, ad okeypis
D7 Daug G C#
er allt pad sem er best.
D Bm
En svo parf ég ad greida
G gm DIF# A7
dyru verdi pad sem er verst.

G
Eg sakna pin i birtingu
D

ad hafa pig ekki vid hlid mér
Em

0g ég sakna pin a daginn
A

pegar solin brosir vid mér.
G

Og ég sakna pin a kvdldin
D B7
pegar dimman dettur a.
Em
En ég sakna pin mest a néttinni
A7
er svipirnir fara a stja.

D
Svo lit ég upp og sé

vid erum saman parna tveer
G
stjornur a blarri festingunni
D E A
sem faerast naer og neer.
D
Eg man pig pegar augun min
D7 Daug G C#
eru opin, hverja stund.
D Bm
En pegar ég nu legg pau aftur,
G gm D/F# AT7b5
fer ég a pinn fund.
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Undir Dalanna sol

Song by: Bjérgvin b. Valdimarsson Lyrics by: Hallgrimur Jonsson fra Ljarskégum ArtistsAlftagerdisbraedur
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C G
Undir Dalanna sl vid minn einfalda 66
C
hef ég unad vid kyrrlata for.
C G

Undir Dalanna sél hef ég lifad min [j6d
€g hef leitad og fundid min svor.

C G
Undir Dalanna sol hef ég geefuna gist
C

Cc7
Undir Dalanna sol a ég bu mitt og bdl
G
0g minn bikar, minn arinn,
C
minn svefnstad og skjol.

stundum gratid en oftast i fognudi kysst.
F




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Used to love her

Song by: Axl Rose asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Axl Rose ArtistsGuns N' Roses

A G
X X O X O o 000

DAGADAGA A
But I had to kill her

D A G A G A
| used to love her | had to put her, Oo, six feet under
G A G A D
But | had to kill her And | can still hear her complain
D A G
| used to love her, Mm, yeah

A
But | had to kill her
G A G A
| had to put her six feet under
G A D
And | can still hear her complain

D A G
| used to love her, Oo, yeah
A
But | had to kill her
D A G
| used to love her, Oo,yeah
A
But | had to kill her
G A
| knew I'd miss her
G A
So | had to keep her
G A D
She's buried right in my backyard
DA G A D A
Oh, yeah, Oo yeah, whoa, oh, yeah

GAGAGAGAD

D A

| used to love her

G A

But | had to kill her

D A G

| used to love her, Mm, yeah

A
But | had to kill her
G A G A
She bitched so much, She drove me nuts
G A D
And now we're happier this way,

DA G A
whoa, oh, yeah
GAGAGAGAGAD

D A

| used to love her

G A

But | had to kill her

D A G

| used to love her, Mm, yeah
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Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK
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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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Vegir liggja til allra atta

Song by: Sigfts Halldérsson Lyrics by: Indridi G. Porsteinsson Artistsbti og Eg d4samt fleirum.
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**Capo a 3ja bandi ( til ad spila i Gm eins og "pu og ég" syngja petta )

Em
Em
Vegir liggja til allra atta,
B7

enginn raedur for;
Em E7 Am7
hugur leitar hljodra natta
Em F#7 B7
er hlégu ord 4 vor,
Em Am
og laufsins greena' a gardsins trjam
D7 G
og gledi pyts i blaenum.
Em E7 Am7
Pa voru hjortun heit og or
B7 Em D C G/B B7
og hamingja' i okkar baenum.

Em
Vegir liggja til allra atta,
B7

a peim verda sKil;
Em E7 Am7
margra' er prautin pungra natta
Em F#7 B7
ad pjast og finna til
Em Am
og bida pess ad birti' a ny
D7 G

og bleikur morgunn risi.

Em E7 Am7
Nu strykur bleerinn stafn og pil
B7 Em DC G/BB7

stynjandi' i garésins hrisi.
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Vertu s@l mey

Song by: Loftur Gudmundsson Lyrics by: Asi i Bee ArtistsBjérgvin Halldérsson

C G D D#dim Dm Cc7 F Fm
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C
Vid brimsorfna kletta

barurnar skvetta
G
hvitfextum oldum

a humdokkum kvoldum,
C
sjbmanninn lada og seida.

Skipstjorar kalla, skipanir gjalla,
vélarnar emja, aepa og lemja,

D G
a haf skal nu haldid til veida.
C
Vertu szl mey
. D#dim Dm G
Eg kem aftur er kvoldar a ny.
Gleymdu mér ei.

C
p6 ad brimid sér bylti med gny.

Eigir pu vyl
C7 F
handa sjdmanni' er sjéstjarnan skin,
Fm C A7
pa stendur hann brosandi' i stérsjo og byl
Dm G C

vid sinn stjornvél og hugsar til pin.
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Vertu pu sjalfur
Song by: SSSl Lyrics by: Helgi Bjérnsson ArtistsSSSél
G C
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\c;ertu pu sjalfur,
gerdu baégem bu vilt.
Sertu bu sjalfur,

eins og pu Igrt.

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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Vid gengum tvo

Song by: Fridrik Jonsson Lyrics by: Valdimar H6lm Hallstad ArtistsEiver Palsdottir
Bm F# A D Em
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Bm F# Bm

Bm F# Bm
Vid gengum tvo, vid gengum tvo i rokkurro

Bm A D
vid leiddumst hlj6d, vid leiddumst hljod um hamgan skég.

Em Bm
PuU varst yndi, pu varst yndi og astin min
F# Bm

og stundin afeng, stundin afeng eins og vin

Bm F# Bm
Vid hlyddum tvo, vid hlyddum tvé i humi ein
Bm A D
er bleerinn kvad, er bleerinn kvad vid bléd a grein.
i Em Bm
Eg var nottin, ég var noéttin pogla pin
F# Bm
0g pu varst eina, pu varst eina stjarnan min.

. Em Bm

A medan nordurljésin leiftra um blaan himininn
F# Bm

pa sit ég ein og prai kvedjukossinn pinn

Bm F# Bm
Vid hlyddum tvo, vid hlyddum tvé i humi ein
Bm A D
er bleerinn kvad, er bleerinn kvad vid bléd a grein.
i Em Bm
Eg var nottin, ég var noéttin pogla pin
F# Bm
0g pu varst eina, pu varst eina stjarnan min.

. Em Bm

A medan nordurljésin leiftra um blaan himininn
F# Bm

pa sit ég ein og prai kvedjukossinn pinn

i Em Bm

A medan nordurljésin leiftra um blaan himininn
F# Bm

ba sit ég ein og prai kvedjukossinn pinn
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GCDGEmCDG D G

sem laetur sér lika vid pad
G C D G

Lalallalaalaa lalallalaalaa Cc D G
Em C D G Vid viljum lifa, (Lifa) vié viljum lifa, (Lifa)
lalallalaalaa laalaa la la Em C D G G7
Lifa a pvi sem ad i lifi voru byr
G D G C D G
Allmargir alit pad hafa Vid viljum lifa, (Lifa) vid viljum lifa, (Lifa)
C D Em C D G
ad astaedulaust sé vort lif. Lifa a pvi sem ad i lifi voru byr
C G
Litt sé hér gledinnar gjafa GCDGEmCDG
A D
og gamanlaust heiminum i G Cc D G
Lalallalaalaa lalallalaalaa
G D G Em C D G
Einkennist Ol peirra aevi lalallalaalaa laalaa la la
C D G C D G
af andlausu sprangi um pad Lalallalaalaa lalallalaalaa
C G Em C D G
lifid er litt vid pess heefi lalallalaalaa laalaa la la
D G G C D G
sem laetur sér lika vid pad Lalallalaalaa lalallalaalaa
Em C D GDG
c D G lalallalaalaa laalaa la la
Vid viljum lifa, (Lifa) vid viljum lifa, (Lifa)
Em C D G G7
Lifa a pvi sem ad i lifi voru byr
C D G
Vid viljum lifa, (Lifa) vié viljum lifa, (Lifa)
Em C D G

Lifa a pvi sem ad i lifi voru byr
GCDGEmCDG

G C D G
Lalallalaalaa lalallalaalaa
Em C D G
lalallalaalaa laalaa la la

G D G

Allmargir alit pad hafa
C D

ad astaedulaust sé vort lif.

C G

Litt sé hér gledinnar gjafa

A
og gamanlaust heiminum i

G D G

Einkennist Ol peirra aevi
C D

af andlausu sprangi um pad

Cc G

lifid er litt vid pess heefi
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Vor vid s@inn

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Arni ar Eyjum ArtistsGrettir Bjérnsson
G E7 Am D7 C G7
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G
Bjartar vonir vakna
E7 Am
i vorsins ljufa blee,
D7
bjarmar yfir bjorgum
G

vid blaan see.

C

Fagur fuglaséngur
G

nu fyllir loftin bla,

E7 Am

brjostin ungu bifast
G D7G G7

af blidri pra.

C
i @28um odlgar bl6d
G
i aftansolar gléd,
D7 G G7
€g heyri mildan hérpuslatt.
C

Eg heyri huldumal,
G

er heilla mina sal
Am D7
vid hafid svalt og safirblatt.

G
Komdu vina keera,
E7 Am
0, komdu ut med sjo,
D7
bylgjur klettinn kyssa
G

i kvoldsins ro.

(o3

Viltu med mér vaka,
G

pu veist ég elska pig.

E7 Am

Komdu vina keera,

G D7G
og kysstu mig.
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When | think of angels

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
G Em C
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G Em
When | think of angels
C G
| think of you
Em
And your flaming red hair

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
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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When I'm Sixty-four

Song by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: John Lennon asamt fleirum. ArtistsTommy Emmanuel asamt fleirum.
G D C C#dim GI/D E7 A7 D7 Em B Am
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G
When | get older, loosing my hair,
D

many years from now.

Will you still be sending me a Valentine,
G
birthday greetings, bottle of wine?

If I've been out till quarter to three,
C
would you lock the door?
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four?

Em Em D Em

Em Em B

You'll be older too.

Em Em Am Am
Ah! And if you say the word

C D7 G C

| could stay with you.

G
| could be handy mending a fuse,

when your lights are gone.

You can knit a sweater by the fireside.
G
Sunday morning go for a ride.

Doing the garden, digging the weeds,
C

who could ask for more?
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four?

Em
Every summer we can rent a cottage
C D
in the isle of Wright
Em
if it's not too dear.
Em Em B B
We shall shrimp and save.
Em Am Am
Grandchildren on our knees
Cc D7 G G
Vera, Chuck and Dave.

G
Send me a postcard, drop me a line,
D

stating point of view.

Indicate precisely what you mean to say.
G

Yours sincerely wasting away.

Give me your answer, fill in a form,
C
mine for ever more.
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four.
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Song by: frskt pjodlag Lyrics by: frskt pjodlag ArtlstsThln Lizzy
Em G

000 000 X O O XX O
®
[ XJ ® D ®
[ ]

EmGEmG

G
As | was goin' over
Em
the Cork and Kerry mountains
C
| saw Captain Farrell
G
and his money he was countin’
G
| first produced my pistol
Em
and then produced my rapier
C
| said stand and deliver
G
or the devil he may take ya

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum a da
Cc Cc
Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G

| took all of his money
Em

and it was a pretty penny

C

| took all of his money

G
and | brought it home to Molly
G
She swore that she'd love me,
Em
never would she leave me
C
But the devil take that woman

G

for you know she tricked me easy

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum ada

Whack for my daddy o, Whack for my daddy-o
G G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G

Being drunk and weary
Em

I went to Molly's chamber

Cc

Takin' my money with me

G

and | never knew the danger

G

For about six or maybe seven

Em

in walked Captain Farrell

C

| jumped up, fired off my pistols
G

and | shot him with both barrels

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum ada

Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o

G Em
Now some men like the fishin'

and some men like the fowlin'

C

And some men like ta hear a
G

cannon ball a roarin'

G

Me | like sleepin'

Em
specially in my Molly's chamber
C

But here | am in prison,
G
here | am with a ball and chain yeah

D
Musha ring dum a doo dum ada

Whack for my daddy-o, Whack for my daddy-o
D G GFEm
There's whlskey in the jar-o
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Wild Rover

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Gavin Greig ArtistsThe Dubliners
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G Cc
I've been the wild rover for many a year
G D D7
Spent all my money on whiskey and beer

C

But now I'm returning with gold in restore
G D D7 G
Never I'll play the wild rover no more

D D7
And it's no nay never
G C
No nay never no more
G Cc
Will | play the wild rover
D7 G
No never no more

G C
| went to a chantey | used to frequent
G D D7 G
Told the landlady my money was spent

| asked for her credit she answered me nay
G D D7 G
Saying: 'customers like you | can get any day'

D D7
And it's no nay never
G Cc
No nay never no more
G C
Will | play the wild rover
D7 G
No never no more

G C
| drew from my pocket ten sovereigns bright
G D D7 G
The landlady's eyes opened wide in delight
C
Saying: ' | have the whiskey and wine of the best
G D D7 G
And the words that | told you were only in jest'

D D7
And it's no nay never
G Cc
No nay never no more
G Cc
Will | play the wild rover
D7 G
No never no more

G Cc
I'll go home to my parents confess what I've done

G D D7 G
And ask them to pardon their prodigal son
Cc

And if the do as so often before
G D D7 G
Then | never shall play the wild rover no more

D D7
And it's no nay never
G Cc
No nay never no more
G C
Will | play the wild rover
D7 G
No never no more
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Wish You Were Here

Song by: David Gilmour Lyrics by: Roger Waters ArtistsDundurfréttir asamt fleirum.
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{start_of tab}

o — c I N
= — c TN
] — 0---0---0-|

D|-------0-2-2-2---2-0-
Al---0-2-----2------- 2-|
B|-3--------- 0------- 3
{end_of tab}
{start_of tab}

e| 3 3-|
B| 3 3-]
G| 0 2-|

D-------0-2-2-2-0-----2-|
Al---0-2-----2-----2-0-0-|

E|-3 0 |

{end_of tab}

EmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

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

C
And did they get you to trade
D

your heroes for ghosts,

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

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war

G
for a lead role in a cage?

EmMmGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

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

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

EmMGEmMGEMmMAEMAG
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You Belong To Me

Song by: Jason Wade Lyrics by: Jason Wade ArtistsLifehouse

C Em F Fm
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Capo a 6.bandi

CEmFC
FFm C Am
DGC
C Em
See the pyramids along the Nile
F C
Watch the sunrise from the tropic isle
F Fm C Am
Just remember darling all the while
D G
You belong to me
C Em
See the market place in old Algiers
F
Send me photographs and souvenirs
F Fm C Am
Just remember when a dream appears
D G C
You belong to me
Cc F
And I'll be so alone without you
D G
Maybe you'll be lonesome, too
C Em
Fly the ocean in a silver plane
F (o
See the jungle when it's wet with rain
F Fm C Am

Just remember 'til you're home again
D G C
You belong to me

CEmFC
FFmC Am
DGC
Cc F
And I'll be so alone without you
D G
Maybe you'll be lonesome, too
C Em
Fly the ocean in a silver plane
F c

See the jungle when it's wet with rain

F Fm C Am
Just remember 'til you're home again
D G Cc

You belong to me
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You May Be Right

Song by: Billy Joel Lyrics by: Billy Joel ArtistsBilly Joel

E Bm G F#m
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A
A

Friday night | crashed your party
A

Saturday | said I'm sorry
A E
Sunday came and trashed me out again
Bm
| was only having fun
G

Wasn't hurting anyone
E A

And we all enjoyed the weekend for a change

A
I've been stranded in the combat zone

A
| walked through Bedford Stuy alone

A E
Even rode my motorcycle in the rain
Bm
And you told me not to drive
G
But | made it home alive
E A

So you said that only proves that I'm insane

E
You may be right
A

I may be crazy
E

D F#m

But it just may be a lunatic you're looking

E
Turn out the light

A

Don't try to save me

D E
You may be wrong for all | know

A

But you may be right

A

Remember how | found you you there
A

Alone in your electric chair

A E
| told you dirty jokes until you smiled
Bm
You were lonely for a man
G
| said take me as | am
E A

You might enjoy some madness for a while

A
Now think of all the years you tried to

A
for

A
Find someone to satisfy you
A
I might be as crazy as you say
Bm

If I'm crazy then it's true

G
That it's all because of you

E A
And you wouldn't want me any other way

E
You may be right
A

| may be crazy
E

D F#m A
But it just may be a lunatic you're looking for
E
Turn out the light
A
Don't try to save me
D E

You may be wrong for all | know
A
But you may be right
AEBmGEA
E
You may be right
A

| may be crazy

E D F#m A
But it just may be a lunatic you're looking for
E
Turn out the light
A
Don't try to save me
D E

You may be wrong for all | know
But you may be right

¢ou may be wrong but you may be right
¢ou may be wrong but you may be right
¢ou may be wrong but you may be right
¢ou may be wrong but you may be right
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G Am

They flutter behind you your possible pasts,
C

Some brighteyed and crazy,
D G

some frightened and lost.

G Am
A warning to anyone still in command
Cc D G
Of their possible future, to take care.

G Am
In derelict sidings the poppies entwine

Cc D G
With cattle trucks lying in wait for the next time.
Em
Do you remember me, how we used to be,
D

Do you think we shoud be closer?

G Am
She stood in the doorway, the ghost of a smile
Cc D
Haunting her face like a cheap hotel sign.

G Am
Her cold eyes imploring the men in their macs

D G
For the gold in their bags or the knives in their backs.
G Am
Stepping up boldly one put out his hand.
C D G
He said, "l was just a child then, now I'm only a man."
Em
Do you remember me, how we used to be,
D

Do you think we should be closer?

Em CEm C Em D C D Cmaj9

G Am
By the cold and religious we were taken in hand

C D G
Shown how to feel good and told to feel bad.
G Am
Strung out behind us the banners and flags

C D G
Of our possible pasts lie in tatters and rags.
Em
Do you remember me, how we used to be,

D

Do you think we should be closer?
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Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn
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G A7
A Spani get ég skemmt mér fyrir litid fé,
D7 G

a Spani kostar sjussinn ekki neitt.

A7

Grisaveisla, dexitrin og diskétek,
D7 G
sélolia, bikini og bus.

G G# A#G#G

A Spa-a-ani,

GG# A#GH#HG

A Spa-a-ani,
G A7
Nautaatid heillar baedi hal og sprund.
D7

Nautin hlaupa villt um Sprengisand.
A7

Frénararnir fila sig & pollunum.
D7 G
A, Stina, stdkktu og nadu i meira bland.

Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G Em7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G

Eftir ballid i kvold.

Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G Em7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
Am7 D7
Sjort'og fa pér kondara, dufa.
G

Eftir balli® i kvold.
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A heimleid

Song by: Birgir Marindsson Lyrics by: Birgir Marinésson ArtistsSixties
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C G7

Lysa geislar um grundir, gléir engi og tun.
C

Unir baerinn sér undir, aegifagurri bran.

Cc7 F Fm
par ég ungur ad arum, atti gledinnar spor.
c

Hljép um hagana, heilu dagana,
G7 c c7
bjart er bernskunnar vor.

F C

AEskuvinirnir allir, unna dalanna kyrrd.
D7

Hulduhamarinn, hollinn, tindurinn,

G7

lindin, leekurinn, litli kofinn minn.

C G7
Nu er hugurinn heima, hjartad 6rara sleer.
Cc

Stridar minningar streyma, stédugt faerist ég neer.

C7 F Fm
Skip mitt lidur ad landi, Iétt ég heimleidis sny.
C G7 CcC cC7
Ljufu leidina, litlu heidina, gladur geng ég a ny.

F Cc

AEskuvinirnir allir, unna dalanna kyrrd.
D7

Hulduhamarinn, hollinn, tindurinn,

G7

lindin, laekurinn, litli kofinn minn.

C G7
NU er hugurinn heima, hjartad 6rara sleer.
C

Stridar minningar streyma, stédugt faerist ég neer.

C7 F Fm
Skip mitt lidur ad landi, Iétt €g heimleidis sny.
C G7 c cC7
Ljufu leidina, litlu heidina, gladur geng ég a ny.
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Song by: V. Doonican Lyrics by: Olafur Ragnarsson ArtistsHljémsveit Ingimars Eydal
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o c c7
A sj6 (a sjo) peir sottu fyrr fast peir hafa sott
G CcC cC7 F

og sigld'um hdéfin bla
F

peir eru freeknir fiskimenn
C C7
og fast vid ufinn sja
F
Milli hafn'um heiminn
C
peir halda sina leid

A sj6 (& sjo) peir saekja enn
G C
og sigl'um hofin breid

Cc

Fraeknir sjomenn fyrrum komu ad

G ) c c7
frjalsri Islands strond
F
peir hédan sigld'um héfin djap
C C7

og herjudu 6kunn l6nd

En sidan margir seegarpar
c
siglt hafa landi fra

batar peirra borist hafa
G C
bylgjum sjavar a

c
A sj6 (a sjo) peir sottu fyrr
G cC cC7
og sigld'um héfin bla
F

peir eru freeknir fiskimenn
C C7
og fast vid ufinn sja
F
Milli hafn'um heiminn
C
peir halda sina leid

A sj6 (& sjo) peir saekja enn
G C
og sigl'um héfin breid
C
Peir stadid haf'i stormi
G c cC7
og stérsjo dag og nott
F

moéti bylgjum frost og fanna

Er skipid dslar éldurnar
C
pa olgar peirra blod

peir eru sannir sjomenn
G Cc
til séma okkar pj6d

C
A sj6 (& sjo) peir sottu fyrr
G CcC cC7
og sigld'um héfin bla
F

Peir eru fraeknir fiskimenn
C C7
og fast vid ufinn sja
F
Milli hafn'um heiminn
C
peir halda sina leid

A sj6 (& sjo) peir saekja enn
G C C#D
og sigl'um hofin breid

D

peir sifellt far'um sjavarleid
A D D7

og sigla varning heim

G

fiskinn goda feer' a land

D D7
vid fégnum 6llum peim
G

Peir lifa djarft a land' og sj6
D
i leik og hverri praut

peir eru hafsins hetjur
A D
peim heidur fall'i skaut

C
A sj6 (& sjo) peir sotti fyrr
G CcC cC7
og sigld'um hdéfin bla
F

peir eru freeknir fiskimenn
C Cc7
og fast vid ufinn sja
F
Milli hafn'um heiminn
C
peir halda sina leid
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A sj6 (a sjo) peir saekja enn
G C

og sigl'um hofin breid
A D

A sj6, asjo.
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Alfheidur Bjork

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsBjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson asamt fleirum.
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DF#m G Em AIC#
min alla tid
D/AAD/AADA G/B
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A
AIC# ég eftir pér bid.
AIfheléur Bjork, ég elska pig,
G/B D Bm Em
hvad sem pu kannt [=]4] métt ekki lata pennan dona,

Em A
ad segja vid pvi.
D

Eg veit annar sveinn

D A

pennan fylllraft og réna, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
Pu matt ekki falla i hans hendur,

AIC# A

ast pina feer. oft hann voéltum fétum stendur.
G/B . F#m B

Hvad get ég gert” O, hlustadu a mig

Em Em A D

Hvad get ég sagt’?

AIC#
Alfheléur Bjork, vid erum eitt.
G/B
Ast okkar grandad

bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
_ F#m G B7/D#
Alfheidur Bjork,

Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
FEImMGAD

Em A
aldrei feer neitt.
D
Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#
hjarta pitt prair.

Hvaé get ég gert’)
Em
Hvad get ég sagt’7

D Bm Em
PU matt ekki lata pennan dona,
A D A
pbennan fylliraft og rona, 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
pvi 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
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Song by: Magnus bér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Norddal ArtistsRagnheidur Grondal

Q00 ><D>< ] XC o O Em Q00 Bm XDSUS4 OErnO?O [e]e} >fgn [} ﬁo [} OE [e]e} F#m
GDCGEmCGD (o G
med undursamlegum nid;
G D C Bm
Sélin brennir néttina pad er ekkert i heiminum 6llum
C G C Dsus4 D
og néttin slokkvir dag; nema eilifdin, Gud - og vid.
Em C
pu ert athvarf mitt fyrir A E
G D pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud
og eftir sélarlag. F#m F#m7
C G til ad styrkja mig
Pu ert yndi mitt &éur D A
c G ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
og eftir ad dagur ris, Bm Esus4 E
Cc Bm fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
svolun i sumarsins eldi A
Cc D Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
og so6lbrad a vetrarins is. F#m F#m7
er leerdi ég ad unna pér
G D D A
Svali & sumardégum og ast min faer ekki félnad
C G Bm Esus4 E
og solskin um vetrarnétt, fyrr en med sjalfri mér.
Em C
pdgn i seidandi solli A E
G D Pu gafst mér skyin og fj6llin og Gud
og songur ef allt er hljétt. F#m F#m7
Cc G til ad styrkja mig
Soéngur i pdglum skc’>gum D A
Cc ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
og pogn i borganna dyn Bm Esus4 E
Bm fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
pu gafst merJorélna og grasid A
Dsus4 D Eg faeddist til ljdssins og lifsins
og Gu6 a himnum ad vin. F#m F#m7
er lzerdi ég ad unna pér
G D D A
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud og ast min feer ekki félnad
Em Em7 Bm Esus4 E
til ad styrkja mig fyrr en med sjalfri mér.
C G
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt AE D A FBimDAEA
Am Dsus4 D

fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
G

Eg faeddist il ljdssins og lifsins
Em Em7
er lzerdi ég ad unna pér,
C G
og ast min feer ekki félnad
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

GD CGEmCGD

C G
Aldir og andartdk hrynja
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Eg elska alla

Song by: Gunnar bérdarson Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsHIljomar
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) E7 G A
Eg elska alla, Petta naud i pér skil ég ei.
G E
0g engan po C#m A7
A Hvad er pad besta i heimi hér?
Léttlynda lalla, C#m A7 B
G E Pad er hver sdnn algleymisast.
a landi og sjo.
E7
] E7 Eg elska alla,
Eg segi: "Ma ég?" G E
G A um ar og sid
Ef karimenni ertu. E7
E veit ég po varla,
A ég? G E
G A hvad veldur pvi.
En kjarkleysi vil ég ei.
) E7
E Eg segi: "Ma ég?"
pa kem ég! G A
G A Ef karlmenni ertu.
Ennaergeetinn vertu E
E A ég?
pig tem ég! G A
G A En kjarkleysi vil ég ei.
Petta naud i pér skil ég ei.
E
C#m A7 pPa kem ég!
Hvad er pad besta i heimi hér? G A
C#m A7 B Enneergeetinn vertu
pPad er hver sdnn algleymisast. E
pig tem ég!
] E7 G A
Eg elska alla, Petta naud i pér skil ég ei.
G E
um ar og sid C#m A7
E7 Hvad er pad besta i heimi hér?
veit ég po varla, C#m A7 B
G E Pad er hver sdnn algleymisast.
hvad veldur pvi.
E7
. E7 Eg elska alla,
Eg segi: "Ma ég?" G E
G A um ar og sid
Ef karlmenni ertu. E7
E veit ég po varla,
A ég? G E
G A hvad veldur pvi.
En kjarkleysi vil ég ei. E7
veit ég po varla,
E G E
pa kem ég! hvad veldur pvi.
G A E7
En neergeetinn vertu veit ég po varla,

E G E
pig tem ég! hvad veldur pvi.
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E
Pa kem ég!
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn
G Gaug C Cm D7 Bbdim Am7 Em

Q00 X O X X o O X X X0 X X [} X0 O O ] [e)e)e)
[ d [ d [ d [ d

GG+ C Cm G D7 G D7

G Bbdim

Pad var svo gott, pad var svo fint,
Am7 D7 G
a medan pad stdd. Ekkert varir endalaust
G+ Em C
og madur er eirdarlaus sala
G D7
sem faer aldrei nég.
G Bbdim

Lifir i glod gegnum mitt |if

Am7 D7 G
straumurinn gamli, skjoldur og hlif pess sem ég fann

G+ Em C

i fyrsta sinn pegar ég sa pig.
G D7
Ennpa ég finn hann.

G G+ C Cm
Og ég elska pig enn,
G D7 G

ég elska elska pig enn.

GBbdim Am7 D7 G G+ Em C G D7

G Bbdim
Lifir i gl6d gegnum mitt lif
Am7 D7 G
straumurinn gamli, skjéldur og hlif pess sem ég fann
G+ Em C

i fyrsta sinn pegar ég sa pig.
G D7
Ennpa ég finn hann.
G G+C Cm
Og ég elska pig enn,
G D7 G D7
ég elska elska pig enn.

G G+ C Cm
Og ég elska pig enn,
G D7 G

€g elska elska pig enn.

Bbdim Am7 C G
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Eg er eins og ég er
Song by: Jerry Herman Lyrics by: Veturlidi Gudnason ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.
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C Em C Em F
€g er eins og éqg er, Oft verdum vid pvi ad lata pad flakka.
F G
hvernig a ég ad vera eitthvad annad. G C CBbG#
C Em €g er eins og ég er.
Hvad verdur um mig, G C Bb G#FC
F G €g er eins og ég eeeeeeeeeeer.
ef pad sem ég er, er bélvad og bannad.
D F#m
C Am ég er eins og ég er
Er pa lif mitt ad fela mig og vera feiminn G A
F G hvernig & ég ad vera eitthvad annad
mitt lif var pad til pess sem ég kom i heiminn. D F#m
C Em F hvad verdur um mig
fatt finnst vera lif, ad fa ekki ad segja. G A
G ~ C BbG#FCBbG#F ef pad sem ég er er bélvad og bannad.
€g er eins og &g er.
D Bm
c Em Er pa lif mitt ad fela mig og vera feiminn
Eg er eins og ég er, G A
) F mitt lif var pad til pess ad ég kom i heiminn
Eg vil ekkert hrés D F#m G
, G fatt finnst mér pad lif ad fa ekki ad segja
Eg vil enga vorkunn A D DCBb
Cc Em €g er eins og ég er.
Mér likar mitt lag A D (o] Bb GD
F €g er eins og ég eeeeeeeeeeer.
jafnvel pétt 6&rum D (o3 Bb
G | am | am beautiful
pykir pad storkun. A D CBbGD

€g er eins og ég eeeer
C Am
En fyrir pad petta er lagid
F

mitt af lifsins morgni
G
hvernig veeri ad sja pad fra pvi sjonarhorni
C Em F
félkid felur manns lif fyrr en hann hrépar
G C BbG#FCBbG#F
€g er eins og ég er.

Cc Em
Eg er eins og ég er
F

og hvernig ég er,
G

er alveg a hreinu.

Cc Em

Eg er eins og €g er og
F

bydst ekki afsokunar a neinu.

C Am
Petta er eitt lif, petta er eina lifid sem vid eigum
F G
eitt lif og pad verdur ekkert lif i neinum
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Eg er kokkur 4 kitter fra sandi

Song by: Reinholt Richter Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason

G Q00 OEm [e)e)e) ﬁ(l)'n [} ><D><O XBm ><AO [} F OE [e]e}
G Em Am D
Capo a 3 bandi (lagid er upphaflega i Bb-dur) En a kutternum allir sig krossa,
Am D G
] G Em Am D ef ég kem fram med vidbrenndan graut.
Eg er kokkur a kutter fra Sandi Em Bm
. Am D G Og skipstjérans blastjornur blossa
Eg fee kjaftshégg hvern einasta dag. Em A Am D
Em Bm medan bdlvar hann rétt eins og naut.
Og ekki lidur mér betur i landi,
Em A Am D G Em Am D
ef ég lendi vid konuna i slag. Og ef kjotsupan virdist med kekkjum
Am D G
G Em Am D eda kjotbollan reynist of hra,
Hun er tvigild ad afli hun Téta F E A
Am D G peir kenna slikt helviskum hrekkjum
og ég tal ekki um sé huan reid, Am D G D
F E A svo hefst skemmtunin vongum mér a.
enda tek ég pa fljotast til féta,
Am D G D G Em Am D
bvi ad flotti er su einasta leid. Ef ég lifad fae lengur en Téta,
Am D G
. G Em Am D er hun leggur a eilifa braut,
Eg var ungur er Téta mig teeldi, Em Bm
Am D G skal ég dansa og dagana njota
okkar trulofun samstundis birt. Em A Am D
Em Bm og elda dyrindis rusinugraut.
Og i hjonaband pvingest mér pveeldi,
Em A Am D G Em Am D
pad var évedursblandid og stirt. En mig hryllir ef hittumst vid aftur
Am D G
G Em Am D er ég hédan af jordinni fer,
Pvi pegar fra leid hljop fjandinn i svinid F E A
Am D G nema einhver mér ékunnur kraftur
og er faedd voru ellefu bérn, Am D G D
F E A komi 6dar og lidsinni mér.
pa var buid med gaman og grinid
Am D G D
pa var gratur min sidasta vorn.
G Em Am D
Pvi a kvoldin er kjaftshéggindundu,
Am D G
svo i kiammana bada mig sveid.
Em Bm
Og téarin af hvérmum mér hrundu,
Em A Am D
pegar hraeddur undir ramid ég skreid.
G Em Am D
Ja, pa skemmti han sér skjatan su arna,
Am D G
er hun skammirnar dynja & mér lét,
F E A
medan ég hrimdi hundflatur parna,
Am D G D

og hreyfdi mig ekki um fet.
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Eg er kominn heim

Song by: S. Hamblen Lyrics by: Loftur Gudmundsson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.
D7 G A
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D D7
Hér stéd baer med burstir fiorar,
G
hér stdd baer & lagum hol.
A
Hér stdd baer, sem bernskuminning
D G D
vefur bjarma af morgunsol.
D7
Hér stéd baer med blom a pekju,
G
hér st6d baer med vedrud pil.
A
Hér stéd beer og veggjabrotin
D

ennpa ber vid leekjargil.

Eg er kominn?]eim i heidardalinn,
€g er kominn Izeim med slitna sko.
Kominnﬁeim ad heilsa mommu,
kominn Itgeim i leit ad ro.
Kominn(t;'neim til ad hlusta & laekinn
sem%jalar vid mosaté.

Eg er kominnl?]eim i heidardalinn,
€g er kominn heim med slitna Igké.
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Song by: Emerich Kalman Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsO8inn Valdimarsson
Eb Gm Ab Bb7 Cc7 Fm Abm Cm Bb F7
X X X X X X
3 [ d 4e [ d [AKJ > [ XJ 4 [ XJ [ d [ AK 2K ]
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [X] [ X ] [AK ] [AK ] [X] [X] [ boe [
[ 4 [ 4
[X] [ X,
Ab Cc7

ATH** sem mér fagnar héndum tveim.

haegt ad setja capd & 3 band og spila lagid i C
pa eru hljémarnir mun vidradanlegri.
Eb Gm Ab Bb7

Eb Gm
Er vollur greer og vetur flyr
Ab C7
og vermir sélin grund.
Fm Abm Eb Cm
Kem ég heim og hitti pig,
Fm Bb Eb Bb7
verd hja pér alla stund.

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

Cm Gm

Sl sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm

Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig
Ab C7

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

Cm Gm

Sal sleer silfri & voga,

Ab C7

sjadu jokulinn loga.

Fm Ab Eb Cm

Allt er bjart fyrir okkur tveim,
F7 Bb7

pvi ég er kominn heim.

Eb Gm
Ad ferdalokum finn ég pig

Fm Ab Eb Cm
Eg er kominn heim,

Fm Bb Eb
ja, ég er kominn heim.
Fm Eb

€g er kominn heim.
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Eg fann pig

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jén Sigurdsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson
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A D E A
Eg hef allt lif mitt leitad ad pér
D E A
leitad og spurt, sértu par eda hér
E D A
pvi ég tradi ad til veeri pu,
D E

tridi og ég a pig nu.

A A7 D
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
A E7

[jdminn Ur brunu augunum skein

A A7 D

haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
AIE E

ad hja mér er adeins pu ein

A D E A
Sa ég pig fyrst um sélgullid kvold
D E A
sa pig og fann ad hja mér tokstu vold
E D

A
pvi hja pér ég hvild finn og frid
D E7
ferd min er bundin pig vid

A A7 D
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
A E7
[jdbminn ur brunu augunum skein
A A7 D
haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu

AJE E A
ad hja mér er adeins pu ein

B B7 E
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
B F#7

[jdminn Ur brunu augunum skein

B B7 E
haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
B/F# F# B

ad hja mér er adeins pu ein
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Eg labbadi i bazinn

Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson
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AE B7E
E E7 A E
Eg labbadi i baeinn, mér |étt i skapi var,
C# F# B7
ad lita inn a buallur samkveemt vana.
E E7 A E
Mér fannst ég vera pyrstur, fékk mér bjérglas inni a bar
B7 A E
og byrjadi ad spa i natthrafnana.
AE B7E
E E7 A E
pa settist hja mér stulka, hun sagdist vera sautjan.
C# F# B7

Hun sagdi ei margt ad visu, en fylgdist med.

_E E7 A E

Eg gaf mér naegan tima, pvi oft er pad min apjan
B7 A E7

ad zetla ad gefa rad og elginn ved.

A E
Vid téludum um bilid, sem byggjum vid af hvot,
C# F# B7
um bilid milli aldurs, sem er grima.
A E
Vid gefa viljum bérnum okkar graena skéga og fot
A E

en gleymum oft pvi dyrmaetasta: tima.
AE B7E

E E7 A E

Pa kom hun mér a évart, pvi er ég for ad inna
C# F# B7

eftir hennar skodunum, ef heféi hun einhverjar.

E E7 A E

pad litla sem hun sagdi, ég verd ad vidurkenna
B7 A E7

vakti mig til umhugsunar a pvi hver ég var.

A E
Eg held vié settum stundum ad hlusta adeins betur
C# F# B7
a hugrenningar peirra, sem erfa skulu land,
A E
pvi kannski er naesta kynslod, kynslédin sem getur
B7 A E

komid fram med svorin, par sem sigldum vid i strand.

AE B7E

E E7 A E
Okkur kann aé finnast ad ungdémurinn nu

C# F# B7
sé einskis nytur - reki i lifsins gjélum.

E E7 A E
En gleymum ekki stadreyndum, pvi stadreyndin er su:
B7 A

Pad vorum ég og pu, sem upp pau 6lum.

A E

Ja ég held vid aettum stundum ad hlusta adeins betur
C# F# B7

a hugrenningar peirra, sem erfa skulu land,

A E

pvi kannski er naesta kynslod, kynslédin sem getur
B7 A E

komid fram med svorin, par sem sigldum vid i strand.

AE B7E

AE B7E
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Eg leitadi blrra bloma

Song by: Hoéréur Torfason Lyrics by: Tomas Gudmundsson ArtistsHordur Torfason
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A7 D
Capo a 4. bandi og 0skad ad songur, astir og rosir,
G7 C
CA7TDG7C sé alla tid saga pin.
. C A7 D CA7TDG7C
Eg leitadi blarra bloma,
G7 C
ad binda pér dalitinn sveig,
A7 D
en folleit kom néttin og frostid kalt,
G7 C
a fegurstu bl6din hneig.
A7 D
En ég gat ei handsamad heldur,
G7 C
pa hljoma sem flégrudu um mig,
A7 D
pvi pad voru allt saman orélausir draumar,
G7 C
um astina vorid og pig.
CA7TDG7C
A7 D
En bradum fer sumar ad sunnan

G7 C
og syngur pér oll pau lj6d,
A7 D

sem ég hefdi kosid ad kveda pér einn,
G7 C
um kvoldin sélbjort og hljéd.

A7 D
pad varpar a veg pinn résum
G7 C

og vakir vid rumid pitt

A7 D
og leggur hoglatt ad hjarta pinu,
G7 c

hvitasta blémid sitt.

) A7 D
Eg veit ég 6funda vorid,
G7 C
sem vekur pig sérhvern dag,
A7 D
sem syngur pér kvaedi og kvedur pig,
G7 c
med kossi hvert solarlag.

A7 D
P06 get ég ei annad en gladst vid,
G7 C
hvern geisla er & veg pinn skin
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Eg mun hida uns pu segir ja

Song by: Rich og Owens asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Pérhallur Sigurdsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsHLH flokkurinn

G Em Am D7 C
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G Em
A, mig hungrar i pina ast
Am D7 G

0g €g mun bida uns pu segir: "ja
G Em

A, ég a ei neitt nema skyrtu og ské

CcC D7

og sliti® gamalt frakkagrey.

] c

Eg sagdi upp minu starfi i guané
D7

G
0g €ég stunda mina drykkju i pey.

G Em
En ég aetla mér ad verda rikur bratt
C D7 G
og einhverntiman pig ad fa,
G Em
pvi mig hungrar i pina ast
Am D7 G

0g €g mun bida uns pu segir: "ja"

G Em
Er ég fyrst bar pig augum fér ég alveg i steik
C D7 G

og fannst ég yrdi ad fa pina ast.

C
Vid skyldum rista néfnin okkar i gamla eik
D7 G
svo ég pyrfti ekki lengur ad pjast.
. G Em
Eg mun elta pig & rondum hvad sem leidin er l16ng
C D7 G
enda alls ekki kominn i préng
G Em
pvi mig hungrar i pina ast
Am D7 G

0g €g mun bida uns pu segir: "ja"

G Em
Er fundum okkar fyrst bar ad pu rugladir mig,
C D7 G
mér fannst ég verda ungur a ny.

En pad leid ekki a Idngu uns ég attadi mig
D7 G
og sélin seig i hvarf bak vid sky.

G Em
Pad pydir samt sem adur ekki um pad ad fast,
C D7 G
bad breytir engu til eda fra.
G Em
Ad mig hungrar i pina ast

Am D7 G E7
0g €g mun bida uns pu segir: "ja"
. Am D7 G E7
Eg mun bida uns pu segir: "ja" 6, ja.
. Am D7 G E7AmD7G
Eg mun bida uns pu segir: "ja"
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Eg skal syngja fyrir pig

Song by: G. Skerlov asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jénas Friérik Gudnason ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

G Bm C Am D
Q00 X X o O X0 o] X X0

Eb7
X X

D7 B7 G7 Cm
X X O X o 000 X

Capo a 3. bandi

G
Eg adi eina nott
Bm
en afram stefnir leid
C
2, geymum tregatar
Bm
€g adeins tafdi hér um skeid
Am G D
en ég er madur svids og sdngva
G D Em
0g €g syng par sem menn borga
Eb7 D7
€g er radinn annarstadar annad kvold

G
Eg fee kannski' ekki fé um of
Bm
né fraegdar harrar nyt
C
€g valdi fordum veg
Bm
0g pennan veg ég ganga hlyt
Am G D
ef getur skaltu gleyma
G D Em
vera gléd og reyna' ad dreyma
Eb7 D7
ad hamingja og ast pin bidi enn

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

pbar sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
Pad kemur atid kvedjustund
Bm
€g hvatt hef fyrr en nu
c

pvi afram liggur leid

Bm
og pa leid ei ratar pu
Am G D
pad myndi seinna svida meira
G D Em

vid myndum seinna skemma fleira

Eb7 D7
svo vertu seel, ég verd ad fara nu

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af félki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em

hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig
C

yfir fullan sal af folki
Cm

par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
D7 G

mun ég horfa' i augu pin

G
En pegar astarséngva syng ég
B7

skal ég syngja fyrir pig
Em
hvad sem adrir i peim finna
G7
att pu ein ad skilja mig

yfir fullan sal af folki

Cm
par sem freydir gullid vin
G Am

gegnum haf af hundrad brosum
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D7 G
mun ég horfa' i augu pin
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Eg sa pig snemma dags
Song by: G. Beart Lyrics by: Helgi Pétursson ArtistsRi6 Trio
XXO XBm OEm Q00 ><AO o] ><AO7 o O GOOO
D Bm Em G D
Baejabb bae bae bee bae er skammt storra hogga a milli
A A7 D
baejabb bae bae bae bae
D Bm Em Af pvi ...
baejabb bae bae bae bae
A A7 D D
baejabb bze bae bae bae Bratt bérnin uxu ar grasi
G D
D féru a brott en er pad skrytid

Eg séa pig snemma dags

G D ad bleiupvottaprasi
um sumar seint i Agust G D
pu saknar pinulitid
Saman til sélarlags

G D
vid ein satum & pust Af pvi ...
D BmEm D
Af bvi ég atti pig Seei ég pig snemma dags
A A7 D G D
og af pvi pu attir mig um sumar seint i agust
m m
Vid héldumst hénd i hénd Saman til sélarlags
A A7 D c D
inni hamingjunar l6nd vid ein seetum & pust
D
Svo heilsadi okkur lifid Af pvi ...
G D
med hversdagslegu amstri D
Baejabb bae bee bae b
En mig hvaldi ekki klifid ae’é" ® aeD ®
G D baejabb bae bae bae bae

né kaupavinnuamstrid
baejabb bae bae bae bae

G D
Af pvi... baejabb bze bze bze bae
Bm Em
D Baejabb bae bee bae bae
Vid byggdum okkur bae A A7 D
G D baejabb bae bae bae bae
sem vid bjuggum i i mérg ar D Bm Em
baejabb bae bae bae bae
Mér afborgun vard svo keer A A7 D
G D baejabb bae bee bae bae

a minn maga fékk ei neitt sar

Af pvi ...

D

PU unnir heil undur mér
G D

og undir offjélgun nu hillir

Hja konum svona eins og pér
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Eg @tla ad mala allan heiminn

Song by: J. Toje Lyrics by: Hinrik Bjarnason ArtistsKristin Lillendahl

G Bm E Am Am7 D7 c F# Em D B7 A
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G Bm G
Eg skal mala allan heiminn elsku mamma,
E Am
eintomt solskin, bjart og jafnt.
Am7 D7
P6 ad dimmi ad med daga kalda og skamma,
Am D7 G D7
dagar pinir verda ljésir allir samt.
G Bm G
Litlu blémin, sem pig langar til ad kaupa,
E Am
skal &g lita hér & teiknibladid mitt.
. (o3 F# G E
Eg skal mala allan heiminn elsku mamma,
Am D7 G
svo alltaf skini sél i husid pitt.

Bm Em Bm Em
Oskadu pér mamma, alls sem pu vilt fa,
Am D D7 G
ennpa a ég liti, til hvers sem verda ma.
Em B7 Em
Allar heimsins stjornur og eevintyrafjoll
D Bm E A D
6skadu pér mamma svo lita ég pau oll.

G Bm G
Eg skal mala allan heiminn elsku mamma,
E Am
eintomt solskin, bjart og jafnt.
Am7 D7
P6 ad dimmi ad med daga kalda og skamma,
Am D7 G D7
dagar pinir verda ljésir allir samt.
G Bm G
Litlu blémin, sem pig langar til ad kaupa,
E Am
skal &g lita hér & teiknibladid mitt.
. (o3 F# G E
Eg skal mala allan heiminn elsku mamma,
Am D7 G
svo alltaf skini sél i husid pitt.
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Song by: Karl Otto Rundlfsson Lyrics by: Caesar ArtistsYmsir
C Dm G7 E7 Am F D7
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C Dm
Pig, sem i fjarlaegd fjollin bak vid dvelur
G7 E7
og fagrar vonir tengdir lif mitt vid.
Am
Minn hugur prair, hjartad akaft saknar,
F E7
er horfnum stundum, ljufum dvel ég hja.
Am E7
Heyrirdu ei, pig hjartad kallar a?
D7 G7
Heyrirdu ei storm er kvedju mina ber?
C Dm
Pu fagra minning eftir skildir eina
C G7 C
sem aldrei gleymist medan lifs ég er.
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Ishjarnarbliis

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
E A B7
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EAEB7AE

E

Vid vélina hefur hun stadid sinan i geer,
A E

blédugir fingur, illa lyktandi teer.

B7 A E B7
Puasund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E
A skrifstofunni ardreeninginn situr og hleer

A E

pvi linuritid synir ad afkdstin eru meiri i dag en i geer.
B7 A E B7
Puasund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E

Sigga & bordi numer 22, hun heetti i geer.

A E

Eg er ad spekulera ad heaetta lika, ha ha, hae hee.
B7 A E B7

Puasund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E
Herbergid mitt er uppi'a verbudum,

par sem lifa lys og fleer,

A E
b6 a ég litasjénvarp og frystikistu sem hlzer.
B7 A E B7

Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast neer.

E
Pad er enginn fiskur i dag,

bid getid farid heim og slappad af,
A E
tekid ykkur sturtu og farid i bad.

B7 A E B7
Pusund porskar a feeribandinu pokast naer.

E

Eg aetla aldrei, aldrei, aldrei ad vinna i Isbirninum.
A E

Eg eetla med kilo af hassi ut i natturuna

B7 A E B7

og fila grasid par sem pad greer.
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Island er land pitt

Song by: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Margrét Jonsdéttir ArtistsPalmi Gunnarsson

Em7 G A A7 D7 Em F c7 Bb C F7
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(capo6 a 2. bandi. par sem ad lagid er upphaflega i E-dur)

D Em7 D
Island er land pitt, og avallt pu geymir
G D

island i huga pér, hvar sem pu ferd.

A
island er landi®, sem ungan pig dreymir.
D D7

A7

Island i vonanna birtu pu sérd.

G A7

Island i sumarsins algraena skruéi,
D D7 G

Island med blikandi noréljésatraf.
Em A7

Island, er fedranna afrekum hluoi.
G A7 D

island er foldin, sem lifi® pér gaf.

D Em7 D
Islensk er pj6din, sem arfinn pinn geymir.
G D

islensk er tunga pin skir eins og gull.
A

islensk su lind, sem um adar pér streymir.

A7 D D7
Islensk er vonin af bjartsyni full.

G A7

Islensk er vornéttin albjort sem dagur.
D D7 G

Islensk er lundin med karimennsku por.
Em A7

Islensk er visan, hinn islenski bragur.
G A7 D

Islensk er truin a frelsisins vor.

F c7 F
Island er land pitt, pvi aldrei skal gleyma.
Bb F

islandi helgar pu krafta og starf.
C

islenska pjod, pér er ztlad ad geyma
C7

C C7F F7
islenska tungu, hinn dyrasta arf.
Bb C7
Island sé blessad um aldanna radir,
F F7 Bb
islenska moldin, er lifid pér gaf.
Gm Cc7
Island sé falid pér, eilifi fadir.
Bb Cc7 F

island sé frjalst medan sol gyllir haf.
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0 Helga Nott

Song by: Adolph Adams Lyrics by: Sigurdur Bjdrnsson ArtistsYmsir

G c D Bm F# D7 Em Am
Q00 X O O XXO X XXO ] 000 X0 [}
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G c G
O helga nott, pin stjarna blikar blida,
D G

pa barnid Jesus feeddist hér a jord.
) (o3 G Bm
I dauda myrkrum daprar pjodir strida,

F# Bm F# Bm
uns Drottinn birtist sinni barnahjoré.

D D7 G
Nu glaestar vonir gledja hrjadar pjéoir,

D D7 G
pvi gudlegt ljés af haum himni skin.

Em Bm Am Em
Follum a kné. Nu fagna himins englar.

G D7 G C G D7 G
Fra barnsins jotu blessun streymir, blitt og hljétt til pin.
D7 G CG D7 G
O helga nott O heilaga nétt.

G C G
Vort trdar ljos, par veginn okkur visi,
D G
hja véggu hans vid stondum hraerd og kldkk,
C G Bm
og kyrrlat stjarna kvoldsins ollum lysi,
F# Bm F# Bm
er koma vilja hér i been og pokk.

D D7 G

NuU konungurinn Kristur Drottinn faeddist,
D D7 G

hann kallar oss i brodurbaen til sin.

Em Bm Am Em

Follum a kné nu. Fagna himins englar.

G D7 G D7 G
Hja lagum stalli lifsins kyndill, ljoma fagurt skin.
D7 G CG D7 G
O helga nott 6 heilaga nétt.
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0, Jesiis, brodir besti

Song by: A.P. Berggreen Lyrics by: Pall Jonsson
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. D A7 D A7 D A7 D
O, Jesus, brédir besti og barna vinur mesti,
G D G D A7D

2, breid pu blessun pina a barnaeskuna mina.

D A7 D A7 D A7D
Mér gott barn gef ad vera og gédan avoxt bera,
G D A7 D
en fordast allt hid illa, svo ei mér nai' ad spilla.

D A7 D A7 D A7D
pad atid sé min idja ad elska pig og bidja,
G D G D A7D
pin lifsins ord ad laera og lofgjord pér ad feera.
D A7 D A7 D A7D
Pin umsjén a& mér hlifi i 6llu minu lifi,
G D G D A7 D

pin liknarhdnd mig leidi og lifsins veginn greidi.

D A7 D A7 D A7 D
Mig styrk i stridi nauda, ae styrk pu mig i dauda.
G D G D A7 D

pitt lifsins [j6sid bjarta pa ljomi' i minu hjarta.

D A7 D A7 D A7 D
Med blidum barnarémi mitt beenakvak svo hljomi:
G D G D A7D

pitt gott barn gef ég veri og gédan avoxt beri.
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0, Maria mig langar heim

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

X o O G 000 F XBb
C G F
Hann sigldi it um héfin bla i 17 ar Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.
C
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har, En Maria bidur og bidur enn
F F C F

Hann saknadi alla ti stulkunnar Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

C G C
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar. ) (o4

O, Maria mig langar heim.

) G ] F

O, Maria mig langar heim. O, Maria mig langar heim.

) (o3 Bb F

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

F C C F

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

G c

O, Maria hja pér.
C G
I h6fnum var hann hrékur mikils fagnadar

C
hann heilladi par allar stalkurnar
F
en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit
C C

pbad atti ekki vid hann ad rjufa sin heit.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

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
C
til hennar sem sat par og beid og beid
F

hann haetti til sjés, tok sinn hatt og staf
C G C
og heimleidis sigldi um élgandi haf.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

G c

O, Maria hja pér.

F C
En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

G G#dim Am D7 Bm B7 Em c A7 E7
X XX X0 X X ]
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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 nzerri 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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Obyggdirnar kalla

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.
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G D D7 G
Hoppa katur ut um dyrnar eda hveneer ég kemst heim.
D

vid blasir heimurinn.

Himinblar er blaminn.
G
Himneskur jokullinn.

G7 C
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D G G7

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

. c G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D D7 G

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

G

Bergmal 6byggdanna
D

svo bjart i h6fdi mér.

Leidur a dllu og 6llum
G
hundleidur a sjalfum mér.

G7 C
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D G G7

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

. c G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D D7 G

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

G
Hoppa katur ut um gluggann
D

ur blokk & fyrstu haed.
Svo siglir salarduggan
G

i allri sinni smaed.

G7 C
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig

D G G7
eda hveneer ég kemst heim.
C G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
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Ut i vedur og vind

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjonsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn
G C Em D A7 F DIC D/B D/A
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G C
Eg legg metnad minn i pad ad miga uti
Em D
og i mannskadanum vard ég undir vegg.
G C
| Stangarholti kuldrast ég hja Knuti
Em D
og Kristinu, sem speelir okkur egg.

GD G D

O, 6, ut i vedur og vind

GD EmC D

0, 0, vatns- ég lita -mynd, undan vindi.

G C
Eg migi® hef i mérgu dimmu skoti
Em D
0og meir'ad segja bak vié hus hja pér.
G C

Pott nytiskuleg salernin ég noti
Em D
er nepjan betri til ad haegja a sér

GD G D

O, 6, uti vedur og vind

GD EmC D

0, 0, vatns- ég lita -mynd, undan vindi.

Em D
Afi kenndi mér sem ungum pilti
GA7 D C G
A-aldrei ad lata deigan siga

F Em
og pegar kuldinn kvikasilfrid tryllti,

Em D D/C D/B D/A

hann kenndi mér i I6fana ad miga

GD G D

O, 6, uti vedur og vind

GD EmC D

0, 0, vatns- ég lita -mynd, undan vindi.

G C G
Og eftir pvi sem arin feerast yfir.....takk fyrir.
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bad er gott ad elska

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

G A D7
X X O 000 X O o X X O

Capo a 3.bandi

D

Pad var einn morgun snemma sumars,
pbegar Sélin kikti Ii)nn

€g sat Xié gluggann med kaffid,

var ad horfa a himininn

D D7
geislarnir tipludu inn a hvitum fétum
G D
og foldu brosin sin
G D

og fundu pig undir saenginni mjuku
A D

og opnudu augun pin.

D7 G D
Pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pbad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D
Pu byéur mér blidlega goéan dag

og drekkur pitt kinverska te

dimmbla fegurd augna pinna
A

er pad eina sem ég sé

D7

baé er Ijuft ad horfa a pig

og finna fr|6|nn sem leggur fra pér
G D

bu ert falleg svona nyvéknud,
A D

pu ert allt sem ég 6ska mér.

D7 G D
pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

DGDA
DD7GD
GDAD
D7 G D
pad er gott aéAeIska, og pad er gotéaé eII)ska

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D

Og nu er ég ordinn fadir
D

og finn hvursu ljuft pad er

ad fa furdu smaar hendur
A
ad morgni dags um hals a mér.
D D7
Og gagnvart konu eins og pér
G D

er astin mitt eina svar

G D
og ef pad er lif eftir petta lif
A D
pa mun ég elska pig lika par.
D7 G D
pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D7 G D
pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.
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bad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

X0 [} XC#7 X ><D>< [¢] F F#m OE 00 XB7 ]
A A
Likt og fuglinn Fénix ris Huodinni i Dior drekkt,
C#H7 C#H7
fogur litil diskodis dressid 6adfinnanlegt
D D
upp ur djupinu hvilik fegurd
F
gegnum diskdljosafoss. hvad get ég sagt?
i A F#m i A F#m
Eg er flottur, ég er fraegur, Eg er dundur, ég er disko,
D E A D E A
€g er kandis kandifloss. pad er mikid i mig lagt.
D A D
U, g, u,uq,q, . baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
D A A F#m
u,u,u,u,u,uq,uq,q, . ba6 geta' ekki allir verid toff.
D
A Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
Songréddin er silkimjuk E A
C#7 eins og ég.
sjaid bara pennan buk D
D baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
instant klassik A F#m
F baé geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
hér er allt & réttum stad. B7 E
. A F#m eins og ég.
Eg er fagur, ég er fridur,
D E A
ég er glamur gummelad. A, ha, ha.
D A
D A A ,a,a,a,4a,4a,a,a,a.
A, a, a, a a,a,a,a,a. i D A
u,ag,0,0,4, 4,0, 0.
D
baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss. D
A F#m baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
baé geta' ekki allir verid toff. A F#m
D baé geta' ekki allir verid hit.
Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss D
E A Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
eins og ég. E A
D eins og ég.
baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss. D
A F#m baé geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
baé geta' ekki allir meikad' pad A F#m
B7 E baé geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
eins og ég. B7 E
eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha. D
D A Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
A a,a,3,4a,4a,a,a,a. E A F#m
D A Pad geta' ekki allir verid hann.

U,a,0,0,0 40,0 oD
Pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
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E A
eins og ég.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjéss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir feikad' pad
B7 E

eins og ég.

A
A, ha, ha.
D A
A, a, a, 4,4, a, a, a, a.
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bad skrifad stendur
Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Arnason ArtistsBubbi Morthens asamt fleirum.
>26\O [} XXO XBm OEm Q00 Gm ><D><70 G Q00 F#m Fggn7 Em Q00

[ X XJ [, ® (X ] ® i ® [ ] [ X J 1 (X ]

[ [ [ ] [ XJ [ ] [
XJ [ X J [ ]
[ X ]
ADBmMEmMmADGmMD G D Bm Em A D GmD
Nema'ef ad madur sjalfur skyldi gera pad

A D D7 G
Pad skrifad stendur skyrt i Bibliunni A D G D

Em D Bm Em A bvi leyfi €g mér ad segja enn og aftur
Ad skylt oss sé ad virda naungann A Bm G Em A

D D7 G Gm Sem er po fyrir IGngu margsannad
Og elska hann af hjartans dypsta grunni G Fdim7 D F#m Bm
D Bm Em pad elskar mann sko ekki nokkur kjafur

Svo hann i stadinni leeri’ad G D Bm Em A D GmD
A D Gm D Nema'ef ad madur sjalfur skyldi gera pad
elska mann

A D G . Db G D Bmn Em A D GmD

En gallinn er ad petta er bolvad bladur Nema'ef ad madur sjalfur skyldi gera pad

A Bm G F#m Em A

Og bull sem hvergi er haegt ad finna stad
D Fdim7 F#m Bm
Pad elskar mann sko ekki nokkur madur
G D Bm Em A D
Nema'ef ad madur sjalfur skyldi gera pad

A D D7 G
| fyrri tid ég fordadist pann skolla
em D Bm Em A
Ao fast vid pad sem Bretum patti ljott
D D7 G Gm
P6 datar peirra brytu alla bolla
. D Bm Em
| burinu hja mémmu
A D GmD
eina nott
A D G D
Og seinna pegar frelsisskra var fengin
. A BmG F#m Em A
Eg fririkinu allra geefu bad
D G Fdim7 D
En samt ég veit pad elskar mann sko enginn
G D Bm Em A D GmD
Nema'ef ad madur sjalfur skyldi gera pad

A D D7 G
Vort lif i pessum laegri millistéttum
EmD Bm Em A
Er litid skarra en pad fordum var
D D7 G
Vér stbndum ennpa eins og fé i réttum
D Bm Em
Og einskis bidum nema
A D GmD
slatrunar
A D G D
Pvi leyfi €g mér ad segja enn og aftur
A Bm G Em A
Sem er po fyrir Idngu margsannad
D G Fdim7 D
Pad elskar mann sko ekki nokkur kjafur

Gm

F#m Bm

F#m Bm
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Song by: Sigurdur Gudmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Gudmundsson ArtistsHjalmar

C Cc7 F G# A7 Dm7 G E7
X 0 O X X X0 O 0O X X O 000 o 0 0O

Am

X0

[e]

[ ) [] 4e [] » [

C Cc7 A7
Ekkert ad sja pott pu setjist uppa. Synir sig
F Dm7 GC
Soldid a ska. Mmm,
G#
En pad hefst ad lokum.
C A7
Og synir sig...
Dm7 G
kannski seinna.

C C7
Veist ekki hvad en pu situr afram
F
a sama stao,
G#

pad geeti gerst

C F G C
ad pad syni sig hugsanlega nu.

G C

Ofan vid sky er alft & flugi
E7 Am

og endurtekur fyrir bi

F G C Am

ad jafnan hafi til pess sést hér
Dm7 G

b6 ekkert boli nu a pvi.

C Cc7
Kannski er svo enn ad pu sitjir stilltur.
F

Pvi svona eru menn,

G#
einn viss, einn villtur.

Cc
Pad synir sig...
F G C
Mmm, mmm, mmm.

G C

Ofan vid sky er alft & flugi
E7 Am

og endurtekur fyrir bi

F G C Am

ad jafnan hafi til pess sést hér
Dm7 G

b6 ekkert boli nu a pvi.

Cc c7
PVi er svo enn ad pu situr stilltur.
F
Pvi svona eru menn,
G#
einn viss, einn villtur.
Cc
Pad synir sig...
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Pin innsta pra

Song by: Verard asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jéhanna G. Erlingsson ArtistsBG og Ingibjorg

G D D7 G7 C G5/D CIE
000 X X O X X O 000 X 0 0 X 00 o o

[e]

G D
Pina innstu pra, feer ekkert sefad.
] D7 G
| heimi dskadraums pu hefur lifad.

G7 Cc C G5/DCIE

Sa er 6dlast margt, meir 6skar sér.
) G D D7 G
Ast pina mamma, mun ég geyma i hjarta mér.

D G
Goda nétt minn litli ljufur, mitt ljosid bjarta.
D D7 G
Lif mitt hefur 6dlast tilgang med pér.
D G
PU att sbmu prana i pinu hjarta.
D D7 G
Prana sem um eilifd mun fylgja mér.

G D

Eg sleit ung pau bdnd, er mig heima bundu.
D7 G
Eirt ég hvergi hef fra peirri stundu.
G7 C C G5DCIE
Elsku mamma min, hve ég skil pig nu.
G D D7 G

Einhvern timann verd ég alein eins og pu.

D G
G6d6a nétt minn litli ljufur, mitt [josid bjarta.
D D7 G
Lifid hefur 6dlast tilgang med pér.
D G

Pu att sbmu prana i pinu hjarta.
D D7 G
Prana sem um eiliféd mun fylgja pér.
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Song by: Agust Pétursson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupalaek ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson
G D7 C Em Gaug A7 Am
Q00 XXO X o O ] Q00 X O X X0 O O X0 [}
[ d [ d [ d [ d
[ 4 L. > [ XJ L. [AKJ [XJ
[ ] [ [ ]
G
Hann elskadi pilfér, hann bérdur,

D7
og pvi komst hann ungur a flot.

Og hann kunni betur vié Halann
G
en hleinarnar nedan vid Kot.
C
Hann kaerdi sig ekkert um konur,
G
en kunni ad glingra vid stut,
Em G+ G
og teeki' 'ann upp pyttlu er tof var a [6ndun,
A7 D7

hann tok 'ana hvildarlaust ut.

G C#O G
Og pa var hann vanur ad segja til svona:
G+ C
Ja, sjomennskan er ekkert grin.
Am G C#O
P6 skyldi ég sigla um eilifan aldur,
D7 G

ef 6ldurnar breyttust i vin.
Am G C#O
P6 skyldi ég sigla um eilifan aldur,
D7 G

ef dldurnar breyttust i vin.

Am G

Ja, sjbmennskan, ja, sjdmennskan,
D7 G

ja, sjdomennskan er ekkert grin.
Am G

Ja, sjomennskan, ja, sjomennskan,
D7 G

ja, sjomennskan er ekkert grin.
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsHjaltalin

€g var ad leita ad ast!

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

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

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.

Am Em
pad er munur 4,

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

Am G C

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
F

Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

€g var ad leita ad ast!

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

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

6 sem betur fer.

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

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

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

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

F G
00000 0000000000
F G

00000 0000000000
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Song by: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

F#m G Em A Bm Bm7/A B
XXO 000 ] Q00 X0 [e] X X0 X

D

Pu att mig ein
F#m
su ast er hrein
G F#m
og vil ad pu vitir pad nu
EmA

pu verdur mér tru

D
um Oll min ar

D
O, mundu mig
F#m

ef maedir pig
G F#m
hve lengi er timinn ad lida

Em A
og langt er ad bida
D

uns ég kem heim

Bm Bm7/A
pPad er svo einfalt
G
€g eiga vil pig einn
D

og segdu ekki ad ég sé
G A D
adeins of seinn ad sja pad
G A Bm Bm7/AG
ad petta sé ekki til neins ég bid
A

ad bolid sé hlytt er ég birtist
D
og stend pér vid hlid.

D
Su baen er min
F#m
€g bid til pin
G F#m
ad pu efist ekki um pessi ord

Em A
er ég skrifa um bord
D BmG Em
€g hugsa heim til pin
B
astin min

astin min.




