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Afgan

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta & Zeppelin

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

A C#m/G#
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 seengina

C#m F#m

heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin
Bm

Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

A E

bydur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sélina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

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

husvordurinn kalladi mig svin

A

sagoist 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 po 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
ég hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
Bm A E

O, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna
Bm

Svartur Afgan

A E

drauma minna ég sakna

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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Afmeli

Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsA Méti Sél

F Bb F Bb FBbC
Aleinn ég nenni ekki neinu

F Bb F Bb FBbC
Eg veit han sefur ekk’i neinu

F Bb
Eg by hja pabb’og mémmu
F Bb

i litlu hasi
F Bb c
Eg ligg og laet mig dreyma

F Bb

Fee ekk’ad sof’a daginn

F Bb

P4 mig langi

F Bb C

Og bannad ad pissa utfyrir

Dm C Gm
En nu fae allt sem ég vil
Bb CF
bvi ég & afmeeli i dag
C Dm
Nuna ma ég allt
~ Bb F
Eg a afmaeli i dag
C Am Bb

Eg nenni ekki neinu

F C Dm
Eg get allt
~ Bb F
Eg er tvitugur i dag
C Am Bb

Eg nenni ekki neinu

F
Nu er ég steerri strakur

Med steerri drauma
C
Eg nenn’ekk ad far’a feetur

F
Lifid breytist adeins
Lengri naetur

C
Og sumar gleymast aldrei

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

pvi ég a afmeeli i dag

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

E

Eg sa hana

Seint um noétt
Cc
var mig ad dreyma

F
Timinn flygur fra mér

Fleiri dagar

Eg finn ad lifid kallar

Dm C Gm
Nu hef ég fengi® meir’en ndg
Bb o
Ekkert sem breytir pvi
Dm Cc Gm
NU geri g allt sem ég vil
Bb C F
bvi ég & afmeeli i dag
F Bb F Bb
Aleinn ég nenni ekki neinu
F Bb C

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

Eg veit han sefur ekk’i neinu

F Bb c

Eg stend og fell en pad er engin hér

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

Eg er tvitugur i dag
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. C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu
C Dm
Nuna ma ég allt
. Bb F
Eg a afmaeli i dag
~C Am Bb
Eg nenni ekki neinu
F C Dm
Eg get allt
. Bb F
Eg er tvitugur i dag
C Am Bb

Eg nenni ekki neinu
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Alelda

Song by: Jén Olafsson Lyrics by: Daniel Agust Haraldsson ArtistsNy Dénsk

Bm D E7BmD E7
BmDE7BmDE

Bm F# D A

Pragunnar reidi, preeta og dskipuleg ord,

Bm F# D A

af sama meidi, helsi og skilningsleysi pess

Bm F# D A

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

i eigin heimi, menn verda, verda

Bm DE

Alelda

Bm DE

saldrandi prjali

Bm

Alelda

D E BmDE

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

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

Bm DE

Alelda

Bm DE
saldrandi prijali

D E BmDE
fidrinu feykja..

Bm DE

Alelda

Bm DE
saldrandi prjali

D E BmDE

fidrinu feykja..
AmCDAmMmCD
AmCDAmCD
AmCDAmMmCD
AmCDAmMmCD

Bm D E7 BmD E7

Bm D E7 BmD E7
Bm D E7 Bm D E7

BmDE7BmDE

Am CcD

Alelda

Am CD
saldrandi prjali

Am

Alelda

cCD AmCD
fidrinu feykja..

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

Bm D E7 Bm
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Bahama
Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir
C F Am G
Sidan pu forst hef ég verid med magakveisu. (o3 F
Cc F Am G Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu. Am G
c F Am G ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
Verst finnst mér p6 ad ndna ertu med honum. Cc F
C F Am G Og pennan soéng hef ég sér til pin ort
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum? Am G/B
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort
C F
Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama. c F
. D G til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg pboli ekki svona barnaskdéladrama. Cc G
. F Ab Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Eg eetla ad pakka i toskurnar og flytja til (o3 F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C

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

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

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Cc F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

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

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

Song by: Jeff Who? Lyrics by: Jeff Who? ArtistsJeff Who?

Am F

AmF

Am F

It starts with a haircut that you don’t understand.
Am F

All dressed looking so sharp just knowing that you're the loada.la la |a la la

Am
With a walk to the beat and you’re move’s on repeat,
F Dm
the game is on tonight.
Am
With a smile on your face but along with the taste,
Dm E
a loneliness to replace.

EE7

Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Bm F C
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Am F C

Lalalalalalala

F C
Oh man you look so good tonight.
Dm Bb
Every woman you need for your expertise,
F C
to hear the cheers for you where you sit alone,
Dm Bb
but with your dignity on the phone,
Am F
begging you to come home.
AmF
Am F
Your mind slips away with every minute that you stay.
Am F E
Messed up your haircut but still you feel the same.
Am
Cause your god’s gift to women, but they don’t have opinion ,
F Dm
at least not the pretty ones.

Am

As long as they keep on coming, this place she belong in

Dm E
a game you'll never win.

F C
So sadness seems to be your fate,

Dm Bb
all alone again and a fat off day.

F C

your ship will never come in and you’ll never win,

Dm Bb
unless the golden rule becomes your friend

Am

and you should never return.

AmF Am F Dm

Am F Dm Am Dm E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7
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Brim og bodafdll (pjodhatidarlag 2008)

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsLand og Synir

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

Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

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

Am F
Fyrst, er augum a pig leit,

Cc G
pa innra med mér fann, ad eitthvad snerti mig.
Am F
P43, og eins vel nu ég veit,

Cc G

ad brim og bodafdll, geetu ekki stédvad okkur.

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

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

En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
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Congratulations

Song by: Jeff Who? Lyrics by: Jeff Who? ArtistsJeff Who?

(Fyrsta erindi A Capella: Bara sungid)

F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F
You made a fool of everyone
F G9
You took your best friends for a ride
Bbm F
And now your parents lost their pride
F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F
You made a fool of everyone
F G9
You took your best friends for a ride
Bbm F

And now your parents lost their pride

Dm G

You could have gone back to the start

Bbm F
But now instead you‘ve gone too far

Dm G
I‘'m pretty sure it leaves a scar

Bbm F

But that's ok, you‘re still the star

F G9

With destination unknown

Bbm F
You have the laughing all alone

F G9

Celebration, you won

Bbm F
Your road of fame has just begun

Dm G

Oh, it's so good, you have it all
Bbm F

So go up and never fall

Dm G
You never stop, you just want more

Bbm F

‘cause you're the one they‘re screaming for

F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F

You made a fool of everyone

F G9
You took your best friends for a ride

Bbm F
And now your parents lost their pride

Dm G
You could have gone back to the start
Bb F
But now instead you‘ve gone too far
Dm G
I‘m pretty sure it leaves a scar
Bb F
But that's ok, you‘re still the star
Dm G
Oh, it's so good, you have it all
Bb F
So go up and never fall
Dm G
You never stop, you just want more
Bb F
‘cause you're the one they‘re screaming for

F G9
Congratulations, you won
Bbm F
You made a fool of everyone
F G9
You took your best friends for a ride
Bbm F

And now your parents lost their pride
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Creep

Song by: Mike Hazlewood asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Radiohead ArtistsRadiohead

GBCCm
G
When you were here before,
B

couldn't look you in the eye.

You look like an angel.
Cm
Your skin makes me cry.

G
You float like a feather,
B
in a beautiful world.
C

| wish | was special.

Cm
You're so fuckin' special.

G

But I'm a creep
B
I'm a weirdo
C

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

G
| don't care if it hurts.
B
| wanna have control.
C
| want a perfect body.
B

| want a perfect soul.

G
| want you to notice,
B
when I'm not around.
C
You're so fuckin' special.
Cm
| wish | was special.

G

But I'm a creep.
B
I'm a weirdo.
C

What the hell am | doin' here?

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

G B
She's running out the door.
Cc

She's running out

Cm GB
She runs, runs, runs, runs
C Cm
Runs
G
Whatever makes you happy.
B B
Whatever you want.
C
You're so fuckin' special.
Cm
Wish | was special.
G
But I'm a creep
B
I'm a weirdo
Cc
What the hell am | doin' here?
Cm

| don't belong here

G
| don't belong here
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Don't Look Back In Anger

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis
CFCF

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

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

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by

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

GAmMEFGCAmMG

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

where nobody knows.

G C AmG

If it's night or day.

C G Am

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

of a Rock 'n Roll band.

G C AmG

Who'll throw it all away

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

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

G

Stand up beside the fireplace,

E7/G#

take that look from off your face.

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

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

FFmMCFFmC
FFmC G E7/G#
AmMGFG

C G Am
So Sally can wait,

E
she knows it's too late

G C AmG

as we're walking on by.

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

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

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

At least not today.
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Draumur um Ninu

Song by: Eyjélfur Kristjiansson Lyrics by: Eyjélfur Kristjansson ArtistsEyjolfur Kristjansson asamt fleirum.

Intro

{start_of_tab}
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{end_of tab}

G C
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina..
G Am7 D
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina.
G G/B C A/C#
O, halt'i hdndina @ mér, Nina.

G Em
Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur.
G Em
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7 D G
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér.

G C
pad er sart ad sakna einhvers.
G Em Am7 D
Lifid heldur afram - til hvers?
G G/BC AIC#
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér.

G/D Em
Pvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur.
G/D Em
PU munt aldrei, aldrei aftur.
Am7 D G A
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn.

D G/D

Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist

D AIC#D
allt er ljuft og gott.

D/F# G Asus4 A A/IC#
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.

D D7
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
D7/IF# G
skamma stund med pér.
D/A DIF#
Er ég vakna...

G/F# Em

Em Asus4 A7 DI/IA

Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
D/F#

Opna augun...

Em Asusd4 A7 D/F#

Engin strykur blitt um vanga mer.

G
Dagurinn er €ilifd an pin.
D/A
Kvoldid kalt og tdmlegt an pin.
G/B A/C# B/D#
Er néttin kemur fer ég til pin.

E AIE
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
E B/D# E
allt er ljuft og gott.
B/F# EIG# A Bsus4 B
Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
E E7

Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins

E7/IG# A AIG# F#m
skamma stund med pér.

E/B E/G#

Er ég vakna...

F#m Bsus4 E/B

Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.

E/G#

Opna augun...

F#m Bsus4 F#/C#
Engin strykur blitt um vanga mer.

F#IA#

Er ég vakna - Oh

G#m C#sus4  F#HIC#

Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.

F#/A#

Opna augun.

G#m Ci#sus4 F#sus4 F# B
Engin strykur blitt um vanga mér.
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Eyjan graena (jodhatidarlag 2009)

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo

Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena

Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena

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

FADmMGmCF

F A Dm Gm C F DmMGmCFDmGmC
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
F A Dm Gm C F
F A Dm Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
Fyrir I6ngu sidan foru Tyrkirnir, F A Dm Gm C F
Gm F Cc Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
i ferd upp ad Islandsstrondum. F A Dm Gm C F
F A Dm Eyjan min, Eyjan min fagra graena
| Vestmannaeyjum aetludu sér,
Gm F C
alla ad taka hondum.
F A Dm
Um midja nott neyddist folk til ad flyja,
Gm F C
gléandi hraun yfir husin ad streyma
F A Dm
Menn héldu pa aldrei aftur snéru,
Bb C
Eyjamenn til sins heima.
F A Dm Gm C F
En Eyjan min, Eyjan min stéd pad af sér
F A Dm Gm C F
Eyjan min, Eyjan min st66 pad af sér
°F A Dm
A Danska Pétri sigldu Ninon braedur,
Gm F C

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

F A Dm

Bjossi i KI6pp kunni hnefatal

Gm F C

Eirikur hestur ad lesa sal.

F A Dm

Drukku badir hleejandi ur stut,

Bb C

adur en peir hreinsudu ur kofanum ut.

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

Song by: Alexander Rybak Lyrics by: Alexander Rybak ArtistsAlexander Rybak

Capo a 5. bandi
AmF GF Em Am
AmF GF Em Am

Am Dm

Years ago, when | was younger

F Em

| kinda liked a girl | knew

Am Dm

She was mine and we were sweethearts
F Em

That was then but then it's true

Am Dm
I'm in love with a fairytale,
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'‘Cause | don't care f | lose my mind
F E
I'm already cursed

AmF GF Em Am
AmF GF Em Am

Am Dm

Every day we start a fighting

F Em

Every night we fell in love

Am Dm

No one else could make me sadder

F Em

But no one else could lift me high above

Am Dm

| don't know, what | was doing

G E

When suddenly, we fell apart

Am Dm

Now a days, | cannot find her

F Em

But when | do, we'll get a brand new start

Am Dm
I'm in love with a fairytale,
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'‘Cause | don't care f | lose my mind
F E
I'm already cursed

AmF GF Em Am

AmFGF EmAm

Am Dm
She's a fairytale yeah
F Em
even though it hurts
Am Dm
'‘Cause | don't care, if | lose my mind
F Em
I'm already cursed

AmF GF Em Am
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Fallegi luserinn minn

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo

E BI[EbCEmMBABE

E BIEbC#EmMBABE

E G# C#m B E
Timinn er pinn vinur aldrei gleyma pvi.
E G# C#m B E

Brostu framan i heiminn, sendu gremjuna i fri.

F#m B E G# C#m
Lattu goluna kyssa pina heitu kinn,
B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

E G# C#m A
Pessi gardur, pessi stoll, petta grill,
E G# C#m A
petta folk, petta gras fokking brill,
E G# C#m A

Pessi sol, pessi dama,

E G# C#m A

pessi nagranni dllum til ama,

F#m B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

E B E G# C#mA E

,,,,,

E BIEbC#EmMBABE
E BIEEbC#mMBABE

E G# C#m B E
Timinn er vinur pinn og ég elska big,
E G# C#m B
Brostu framan i heiminn, sdlin skin a mig.
F#m B E G# C#m
Lattu goluna kyssa pina heitu kinn,
B E
petta er heimurinn pinn.

E G# C#m A
Pessi gardur, pessi stoll, petta grill,
E G# C#m A
petta folk, petta gras fokking brill,
E G# C#m A

Pessi sol, pessi dama,

E G# C#m A

pessi nagranni dllum til ama,

F#m B E

petta er heimurinn pinn.

E B E G# C#mA E

,,,,,

E B E G# C#mA E

,,,,,

E BIEbC#mBABE
E BI[EbCEmBABE
F#mBE

F#mBE

F#m BE

F#mBE

E G#EC#mBAB E

E B E G# C#mA E

,,,,,

,,,,,

E BIEbC#EmMBABE
E BEbC#mMBABE
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Fannfergi hugans

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

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

A E

ég fann hana i nott.

E B
Pad var dimmt, pad var dogg
E B

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

slo hogg eftir hogg.

E B

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

A E
hdan kvad upp sinn dém.

B E

Pad er dlysanlegt,

B

ja og alls engu likt,
A

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

B E
hversu 6flug han er,

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

A E
i senn. Trudu mer.

E B
Pad var hvasst, ufinn seer.
E B

Pad var nyfallinn snzer.

E C#m

P6 var innra med mér
F#m B

adeins andvari veer.

E B
Ja, ég vissi sem var.

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

A E
sem med sér hun bar.

C#m
Dag eftir dag eftir dag
Amaj7 Bm

eru oteljandi salir sarar vist.

C#m B A

Dag eftir dag eftir dag
E F#m

hverfur sol. En sidan styttir upp,

A E

styttir upp a ny.

E B
Ny er dagur a ny.
E B

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

par i rékkrinu, pvi

E B
pegar dagur og nott

E B
hofdu loks um sig hljétt
C#m F#m

i fannfergi hugans

ég fann hana i nétt.

C#m F#m
| fannfergi hugans
A E

ég fann pig i nott.
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Farin

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G Cc
Pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G (o D
Skritid hvad timinn fer pér vel

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

kemur og stimplar sig inn.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D G
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C Am D

Timinn lidur, lidur an min

G (o3 D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G (o]

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér

G (o3 D

hefdir pu stadid mér hja.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mér?
G

Hvar ertu ndna,

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

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

Em G

Risin doégun er, birtist mynd af pér
Am D

Sé ég alla leid.

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

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

pegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

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

Am D
hvort fari ég einn . . ..

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C Am D

hvert liggur min leid?

Em
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,

Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mer?
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Fireflies

Song by: Adam Young Lyrics by: Adam Young ArtistsOwl City

G C F
Capo a 3. bandi when I'm far too tired to fall asleep
GCF G C
To ten million fireflies
GCF F
I'm weird 'cause | hate goodbyes
G C G C F
You would not believe your eyes | got misty eyes as they said farewell
F G C F G C
If ten million fireflies lit up the world as | fell asleep but I'll know where several are
G C F
'‘Cause they'd fill the open air if my dreams get real bizarre
F C F
and leave teardrops everywhere '‘cause | saved a few and | keep them in a jar
G C F
you'd think me rude but I'd just stand and stare F Am G
I'd like to make myself believe
F C G F C Em F
I'd like to make myself believe that planet Earth turns slowly
F C Em F F C F G Am
that planet Earth turns slowly It's hard to say that I'd rather stay awake when I'm asleep
F C F G Am F C D

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

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

'‘Cause everything is never as it seems

G C F
Leave my door open just a crack

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

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

(please take me away from here)
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Fix you i
Song by: Coldplay Lyrics by: Coldplay ArtistsColdplay E :
[=]

DDmaj7 Bm D/A

D Dmaj7
When you try your best,
Bm D/A
but you don't succeed
D Dmaj7 Bm
When you get what you want,
D/A

but not what you need
D Dmaj7
When you feel so tired,
Bm D/A
but you can't sleep
D Dmaj7 D/A Bm D/A
Stuck in rever - se.

D Dmaj7
When the tears come

Bm D/A
streaming down your face

D Dmaj7
When you lose something
Bm D/A
you can't replace
D Dmaj7
When you love someone,
Bm D/A
but it goes to waste
D Dmaj7 Bm D/A

Could it be worse?

G A
Lights will gu - ide you home
A

And ignite your bones

And | wiIIA’Ery to fix you
DDmaj7 Bm D/A
DDmaj7 Bm D/A

D Dmaj7

And high up above

Bm D/A
or down below

E Dmaj7
When you're too in love
Bm D/A
toletit go

D
If you never try,
Dmaj7 Bm D/A
then you'll never know
D Dmaj7 Bm D/A

Just what you're worth

G A
Lights will guide you home
A

And ignite your bones
A

And | will try to fix you
DD/ADD/A A
DD/ADD/A A
DD/ADD/A A
DD/ADD/A A
D G
Tears stream, down your face
D G A
When you lose something you cannot replace

G

D
Tears stream down your face

D G A

Andl.........

D G

Tears stream, down your face
D G A

| promise you that I'll learn from my mistakes
D G
Tears stream down your face

D GA
AndI.........
G A

Lights will gu - ide you home
A
And ignite your bones
A

And | will try to fix you
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Fjollin hafa vakad

Song by: Egé Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsEgo

E5 C5B5 E5 D5 C5 B5
E5 C5B5 E5 C5B5
E5 C5B5 E5 C5B5
E5 C5B5 E5 C5 B5
Fjéllin hafa vakad i pusund ar.
E5 C5 B5 ES5 C5 B5
Fjollin hafa vakad i pusund ar. Ef pu rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar.
E5 C5 B5 E5 C5 B5
Ef pa rynir inn i bergid sérdu glitra tar. Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer.
ES5 C5 B5 . A5 C5 D5 D#
Ord pin kristal teer, drogu mig neer og neer. Eg reyndi ad kalla a astina, sem ur dvalanum reis i geer.
. A5 C5 D5 D#dim7
Eg reyndi ad kalla & astina, sem ur dvala reis i geer. E5 C5B5
E5 C5 B5 E5 C5B5
E5 C5B5 ES5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
E5 C5 B5 E5 C5 B5
PU sagdir mér fra skritnu landi fyrir okkur ein. Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad veréur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5 E5 C5 B5
Par yxu résir & hvitum sandi og von um betri heim. Undir heelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblédin sma.
. ES5 C5 B5 A5 C5 D5 D#dim7
Eg hlé, pu horfdir &, augu pin svort af pra. Vid hraedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
. A5 C5 D5 D#dim7
Eg teygdi mig i himininn, i tunglid reyndi ad na. A5 C5
E5 C5 B5 A5 C5
E5 C5B5 A5 D5 D#dim7 E5
E5 C5 B5
Sa er talinn heimskur sem opnar sina sal.
ES5 Cs B5 ( Adal gitar kaflinn spilast svona: )
Ef hann kann ekki ad ljuga, hvad verdur um hann pa.
E5 C5 B5 ( pessi hluti spiladur x 5)
Undir haelinn verdur trodinn, likt og laufblodin sma.
A5 C5 D5 D#dim7 {start_of tab}
Vid hreedumst hjarta hans og augun bla
E| | |
E5 C5B5
Bl I |
E5 C5B5
G| I |
E5 C5B5
D|-----------------|-5-5-5-5-4-4-4-4-|
E5 C5B5
Al|-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-|-3-3-3-3-2-2-2-2-|
Em D/E C/E E|-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|---=--=====-=--—-]|
Em D/E C/E
Em D/E C/E {end_of _tab}
Em D/E C/E
( Pessi hluti spiladur x 1)
E5 D5 C5 B5

{start_of tab}
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Bls. 26

E| I I |
Bl I I |

Gl-mmmmmmee|-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-|-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-2-|
D|-2-2-5-5-]-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-]

A|-0-0-3-3-| | |
E| I | |
{end_of tab}

( Svo byrjar lagid aftur fra byrjun )

Hérna er soloid:
hljomar: ECBE x 2
{start_of tab}

G|-12----=mmemmemm- 12--14b-15-14--14p12-14p12--14b-15-|
D|---16--14--16--14 |

Al |

E| I

{end_of tab}

15p14p12-12-15p14p12-—|

e| 15p14p12-12-15p14p12-----
B| 12 12
G|-7s9--7

D|-7s9--7--9s8s7--5~-5h7p4~

Al-5s7
E|

{end_of _tab}
hliomar CBE CB
{start_of tab}

e| I

B| 15 |

G|-141214-----1412-14b-15--16-14-12--14-12-----
D| 16--|

Al |

E| |

{end_of _tab}

{start_of tab}

e| |

B| I
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Fram a nott

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk

AmFAmMmF

Am F

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

og atti erfitt med ad midla ?nélum.

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

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

eftir lIdgum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,
Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspokum.

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

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

Am F G

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

eftir lIdigum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

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

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Frelsid

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk

F F/IE

Geng nakinn um husakynnin,
Am

bid nyjann dag velkominn.

Gm F C

Stryk framan Ur mér mesta harid.

F F/E

Nordangarrinn feykir mér um kollinn a pér,

Am

sem pu liggur a grufu.

Gm F C

Andar ad pér fléru landsins.

Dm F Am

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F c

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

B F# C#

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

F# F#/F
Med nefid fullt af mold
A#m

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

A#m

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

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

B F# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

(o G D

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

F F/IE

Golan sveiflar grédrinum,

Am

gnaefir um.

Gm F C

Harin risin holdid bert.

F F/E

Pad er gott ad eiga kost a pvi,

Am

ad geta komist i naid samband.
Gm F C

Vid natturunnar leyndardéma.

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

A# F C

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

A# F c

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

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

B Fi# C#

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

C G D

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

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

Cc G D

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

Frelsid er yndislegt, ég geri pad sem ég vil.

Cc G D

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

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

Cc G D

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

Song by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson Lyrics by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson ArtistsGreifarnir

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

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

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

og velti henni pvi a bakid.

Tok og snéri upp & hausinn a henni
B F#

og vafé'ana svo inn i lakid.

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

F#

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

en pegar ég atladi ad loka.

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

G

Hausinn @ henni hann var halfur af
C G

og 4 hana skelfdur ég stardi.

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

G#

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

augun voru stjorf af otta.

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

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

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

D A
Nadi ég henni og kyrkti.

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

A
Oj bara, oj bara, oj bara ullabjakk.

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

AIIavega ekki i fyrstu

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

ad fjandans frystikistan var lzest utanfra.
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Fuck her gently

Song by: Tenacious D Lyrics by: Tenacious D ArtistsTenacious D

D F#m

You don't always have to fuck her hard, In
Em A

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

D F#m

Sometimes you gotta make some love

Em A

And fuckin give her some smooches too

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

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

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

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

| think | got something in my teeth

Em

could you get it out for me?
A

That's fuckin' Teamwork!

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

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

D
but I'll do it for you

F#m
What's your favorite dish?
Em A

I'm not gonna cook it but I'll order it from Zanzibar!

Bm G
And then I'm gonna love you completely

D/F# A
And then I'll fuckin' fuck you discretely

Bm G

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

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

Bb7 C D
haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaard!!!
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Gaggo Vest

Song by: Gunnar bérdarson Lyrics by: Olafur Haukur Simonarson ArtistsEirikur Hauksson

C#m AIC#
Bjallan glymur gréft er hennar mal.
E/B G#
Gaggo Vest hefur enga tildursal.
C#m AIC# F#IC#
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést,
B F#
pba er ég alinn upp i Gaggod Vest.

C#im ABE/BB

C#im A BE/BB

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

kannski pykir peim hreint ekki gaman
B F#

ad vakna i bitid i vetrartid
A C#im ABE/BBE/BB
til ad vitka draugfulan seskulyd.

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

Binum og Jénum og Siggum og Drésum
B F#
handalégmél og hefébundin leeti
C#imA B E/BB E/B B
hundsklst pbid til ad fa ykkur seeti.

C#m A
Segdu mér hvada ar hengdu peir Krist?
B C#
| hvada bandi spilar Frans pessi Liszt?
F# B F# B
Einn tyndi bokinni annar gleymdi ad lesa.
A G#m G#7
Af hverju kallar hann okkur lusablesa?
C#m Amaj7 F#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7

pa er ég alinn upp i Gaggd Vest.

A B C#m

Gaggo Vest, Gaggo-Vest,

Amaj7 F#7

gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.
C#im ABE/BB
C#im A BE/BB

C#m AIC#
Nu er kennarafundur um komandi far
E/B G#
peir kalla faraldurinn bitlahar.
B F#7

Fra Lifrapolli ljot berast org,

A C#im A B E/BBEB BEI'

lydurinn dansar um straeti og torg.

C#m AIC#

Var ekki n6g ad fa tjutt og tvist?

E/B G#

Teepast flokkast pessi 6skur sem list.

B F#

Drottinn minn er dansaefing i kvold?

A C#imA B E/BBE/BB
Djofullinn sjalfur mun taka hér vold.

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

C#m Amaj7 F#m7

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

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

C#mABE/BB
C#m A BE/BB

C#m

Komdu upp ad téflunni hvad sem pu heitir
AIC#

PU minnir a kuk og ofgasveitir.

F#/C#

Af hverju er haus a herdum pinum?

C#m7

Taktu nu vel eftir ordum minum!

D#dim7

Pu verdur aldei annad en rukkari,

réni padan af eda verra,
G# F#
rugguhestur og uxakerra!

C#m Amaj7 F#m7
Eins og sést, eins og sést, eins og sést
B F#7
ba er eg alinn upp i Gaggé Vest.
A C#m
Gaggd Vest, Gaggo6-Vest,
Amaj7 F#7

gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.
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C#m AIC#H
kennari minn, ég kved ég pig nu
B G#

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

Ich Liebe dich, Je taime, ég elska big.

A G#7

Er nokkur von til pess ad pu elskir mig?

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

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

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

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

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

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

Gaggé Vest Gaggé- Vest

Amaj7 G#m  F#7

gaf mér allt sem reyndist svo best.

Byrjunar gitar linan i laginu.

Opnir strengir par sem ad heegt er ad koma pvi vid.
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Opnir strengir par sem ad heegt er ad koma pvi vid.
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Gamlarsparty

Song by: Dietmar Schénherr asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Baggalatur ArtistsBaggalutur

A D
Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E7#9
og fdgnum nyja arinu med steel.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E

Ja komdu med og ekkert veel.

E FIE

Freydivin og fagrar meyjar,
G/E F/IE

Flennihyrir seenskir peyjar.
E F/E
Kokaplontur, kndll og ylur,
GI/E FIE ET7#9

konfetti og lendaskylur.

A D
Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A (o4 D E7#9
Eg spleesi taxa ef pu finnur hus.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty.

A c D

Eg redda skvisum ef pu skaffar bus.

Em7 A7
PU kemur med, pad verdur zedi.
Dmaj7
Oli og Dorritt maeta baedi.
Em7/A A7 Dmaj7
Megas kikir 6rugglega vid.

F#m7 B7

Ja skelltu pér med! bad verda allir parna;
Emaj7
Rokklingarnir, Raggi Bjarna.
F#m7/B B7 E7
Stephen Hawking & ad stiga a svid.

A D
Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E7#9

b6 pér sé pad pvert um ged.

A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A D
gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E
og taktu litlu systur pinar med.

E F/IE

Kanamellur, Katar ekkjur

G/E F/E

Klaedalitlar timaskekkjur.

E FIE

Dissum skaupid, dettum ida.
G/E F/E E7#9
Drégum um hvor feer ad rida.

A D
Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,

A D

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C D E7#9

og vittu til; pad verdur bilad geim.
A D

Komdu med mér i gamlarsparty,
A

gamlarsparty gamlarsparty

A C E

og reyndu ad draga eitthvad med pér heim.

A D
Forum saman i nyarsparty...
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Gledibankinn

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsICY

C D Em Bm Cmaj7
Timinn lidur hratt & gervihnattadld

D Em Bm Cmaj7
Hradar sérhvern dag, hradar sérhvert kvold

Cc G
Ertu stundum hugsandi yfir 6llum gulu midunum?
Am B

Pu tekur kannski of mikid ut ur Gledibankanum?

C D Em Bm Cmaj7
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut
D Em Bm Cmaj7
Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara ut
Cc

Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygdir
G

sitja i pankanum
Am B
Odutleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

E
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
A

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

F#m C#m
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi hus
E

Kosi litid lag,
A
sem gaeti gripid® mig og hvern sem er
F#m B C#m

Pu leggur ekki inn i Gledibankann tdman Blus

E
Pu skalt syngja litid lag
A

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

F#m C#m
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi hus
E

Kosi litid lag,
A
sem gaeti gripidé mig og hvern sem er
F#m B C#m

Pu leggur ekki inn i Gledibankann tdman blus
C D Em Bm Cmaj7
Hertu upp huga pinn, hnyttu allt i hnut

D Em Bm Cmaj7

Leggur ekkert inn, tekur bara at
c
Syndir pinar sem pu aldrei drygdir
G
sitja i pankanum
Am B
Outleystur tékki i Gledibankanum

E
Pu skalt syngja litid lag

A

Um lifsgledina sjalfa i brjosti pér

F#m C#m
Og lattu heyra ad pu eigir litid gledi has
E
Kosi litid lag,

A

sem geeti gripi® mig og hvern sem er

F#m B C#m

Pu leggur ekki inn i Gledibankann tdman Blus

F#m B B
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Gott ad vera til

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

Am F C
Pegar sumarsélin kemur loksins med sinn vyl
Dm G
pa er gott ad vera til
Cc F
Ja pa er timi til ad gleyma sorgum.
GDm G Dm
G Dm G Dm
Isafold, hefur fengid graena litinn aftur.
G Dm Bb
Mjuka mold, féstrar grédurinn
F Cc

og fyrr en varir er umhverfid breytt.

G Dm G Dm
Hugarfar, annad allt og einhver innri kraftur
G Dm Bb
Vidast hvar, augu geislandi

F

og folkid raedir adeins um eitt.

Am F
Pegar sumarsolin kemur
F
loksins med sinn vyl
Dm G
pa er gott ad vera il
C F
Ja pa er timi til ad gleyma sorgum.

Am F
Gamla goda sdélin

C F
litar lund og hérundid

Dm G
Nu er gott ad vera til
C F

Og nu er gott ad spdka sig a torgum.

GDm G Dm

G Dm

Godan dag, er best ad

G Dm

nota til ad elska fridinn

G Dm Bb

Nema hvad, fornum fiendum
F C

allt er fyrirgefid uns haustar a ny.

Cm Ab
Pegar sumarsolin
Eb Ab
kemur loksins med sinn vyl
Fm Bb

pa er gott ad vera il

Eb Ab
Ja pa er timi til ad gleyma sorgum.

Cm Ab
Gamla gbda solin

Eb Ab
litar lund og hérundid

Fm Bb
Nu er gott ad vera til
Eb

Og njota lifsins pvi vid
Ab Cm Ab
eigum pennan heim.

Fm Bb
Nu er gott ad vera til
Eb Ab
Og nu er timi til ad gleyma sorgum.

Eb Ab Eb Ab

Eb Ab Eb Ab Eb
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Hallelujah

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

CAm C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

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

Well, there was a time when you let me know

C Am
What's really going on below
F G

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Cc G

G
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Hero of war

Song by: Rise against Lyrics by: Rise against ArtistsRise against

EB

E
He said, “Son,
G#m
have you see the world?
A
Well, what would you say
E

if | said that you could?

Just carry this gupr;

and you'll even get paidI.E”

| said, “That sounds pretty good%’

E
Black leather boots,
G#m
spit-shined so bright
A
They cut off my hair
E
but it looked alright
A
We marched and we sang,
E

we all became friends
B
As we learned how to fight

C#m
A hero of war,
A
yeah that’s what I'll be
E
And when | come home
B
they’ll be damn proud of me
C#m
I'll carry this flag
A
To the grave if | must
E
Because it’s flag that | love
B
And a flag that I trust

E
| kicked in the door
G#m
| yelled my commands
A
The children, they cried
E

But | got my man
A
We took him away

E
A bag over his face
B
From his family and his friends
E
They took off his clothes

G#m
They pissed in his hands
A

| told them to stop

But then | joined inE

We beat him with gunsA
And batons not just onceE
But again and againB

C#m
A hero of war,
A
yeah that’s what I'll be
E
And when | come home
B
they’ll be damn proud of me
C#m
I'll carry this flag
A
To the grave if | must
E
Because it’s flag that | love

B
And a flag that | trust

E G#m
She walked through bullets and haze
| asked her to stopA
| begged her to stayE
But she pressed onA
So | lifted my gunE
And | fired awayB
E G#m
The shells jumped through the smoke

A
And into the sand

E
That the blood now had soaked
A E
She collapsed with a flag in her hand
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B
A flag white as snow

C#m
A hero of war
A
Is that what they see
E
Just medals and scars
B
So damn proud of me
C#m
And | brought home that flag
A

Now it gathers dust
E
But it's a flag that | love
B
It's the only flag | trust

E
He said, “Son,
G#m
have you seen the world?
A
Well what would you say,
E

if | said that you could?"
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Higher and higher

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe

Capé a 3. bandi (fyrir upphaflega tontegund i C-moll)

AmF7E

AmF7E

Am F7 E

Day by day, | dont know | don't Know what to do
F7

E F7 E

F E Am
higher and higher with you again
F E Am
and | know | will never touch the ground

F E Am
higher and higher with you my friend

F E Am
and | know | will never touch the ground

but i'll try, buti'll try just for you ohh F E Am
higher and higher with you again
F E Am F E Am
higher and higher with you again and | know | will never touch the ground
F E Am F E Am
and | know | will never touch the ground higher and higher with you my friend
F E Am F E
higher and higher with you my friend and | know | will never touch the ground
F E Am
and | know | will never touch the ground Am F7 E Am
Day by day, | don't know | don't know what to do
AmC G Am F7 E F7 E
buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh
Am
Don't you feel like dying
Cc
when everything is real
G Am
we must carry on and never stop
Am
Said | do believe in prair,
c
but | don't believe in pain
G Am
we must find a way to reach the top
F E Am
higher and higher with you again
F E Am
and | know | will never touch the ground
F E Am
higher and higher with you my friend
F E Am
and | know | will never touch the ground
Am C G Am
Am
It makes you feel like flying ,
Cc
it makes you feel insain
G Am
makes everything you know and ever seen
Am
cause | don't believe in reason,
Cc
| don't believe its real
G Am

why must find a way for me to be
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Hiroshima

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsUtangardsmenn

E D A Asus4 D A
Heill pér fadir alheimsins seg pu mér. Pid munid stikna, pi® munid brenna.
E D A Asus4 G D A
Vorum vid ekki faedd pér til dyréar? Fedur og maedur born ykkar munu stikna.
E D A Asus4
Eda sau forfedur minir ekki ad sér? G
Daudinn situr @ atbmbombu
F#m D A
Ekkert svar, ekkert hljoé bara bl6d han fer ekki framhja.
A

og eftirkostin fra H|rosh|ma AGD
A G AGD
Heaettan eykst med hverri minatu.
D A AGD
Daudinn fer a stja.

G AGD
Klofvega situr hann & atombombu,

D A

han fer ekki framhja.
A G

KefIaV|k Grindavik, Vogar
Reykjawk Porlakshofn Ioga

Feéur og maedur,
G D
bdrn ykkar munu stikna.

AGD
AGD

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

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

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

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

Pid munid stikna, pi® munid brenna.
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Hid pér

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins

GD AEGDA

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

begar myrkrid horfar fra mér,
G D A E

pa er eitthvad sem hrifur mig likt og utsprungin ros,

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.

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

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

G D A E

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

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

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

Bm Em

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

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

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

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

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

pa vil ég vera hja per.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

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

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

A GD
A GD

Bm Em

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

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

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott

G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.

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

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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Hjalpadu mer upp

Song by: Bjorn Jérundur Fridbjornsson Lyrics by: Bjérn Jorundur Fridbjornsson ArtistsNy Donsk

Em G
Hjalpadu mér upp, ég get pad ekki sjalfur.
Am Em
Eg er ordinn leidur, a ad liggja hér.
G

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

G D
Hjalpadu mér upp
C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D
Hjalpadu mér upp

mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
D
Hjalpadu meér upp

D
mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Em G
Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,
Am Em
dregid okkur saman og skriid inni skelina?

G
Nei, pad er ekki haegt ad vera minni madur,
Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

G D
Hjalpadu meér upp,
Cc

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

(o

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

C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Fmaj7 C

Pu!- bu getur miklu betur en pa hefur gert.
Fmaj7

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

Fmaj7 Am Dm

pu! opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt of seint

G Fmaj7 CD
opnar ekki augun fyrr en allt er breytt.

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em
Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.

G D
Hjalpadu mér upp,
C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna, ohh ohh. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
G D
Hjalpadu mér upp,

C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
G D
Hjalpadu meér upp,
C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna, aahhh (ahh, ahh, ohh)
G D
Hjalpadu mér upp,

(o

mér finnst ég vera drukkna. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
Hjalpadu, hjalpadu, hjalpadu

G D
Hjalpadu mér upp,
C

mér finnst ég vera drukkna, drukkna. (ahh, ahh, ohh)
G D

ahh, hjalpadu mér ahh, ohh

G D C

ahh, ahh, ohh

G D C

ahh, ahh, ohh

CDEm
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Song by: Chris Daughtry Lyrics by: Chris Daughtry ArtistsChris Daughtry
GC2 G C2

G Cadd9
I'm staring out into the night
Cadd9

Trying to hide the pain
G Cadd9
I'm going to the place where love

Em D Cadd9
and feeling good don't ever cost a thing

Em D Cadd9

and the pain you feel's a different kind of pain

G
I'm going home
Cadd9

back to the place where | belong
Em D Cadd2

And where your love has always been enough for me

G D

I'm not running from

D

D

Cadd9 D

no, | think you've got me all wrong
Em D Cadd9
| don't regret this life | chose for me
Em D Cadd9
But these places and these faces are getting old
G Cadd9
So I'm going home
G Cadd9
I'm going home
G Cadd9
The miles are getting longer it seems
G Cadd9
The closer | get to you
G Cadd9
I've not always been the best man a friend for you
Em

But your love remains true

D Cadd9
And | don't know why

Em D Cadd9
You always seem to give me another try
G D
I'm going home

Cadd9 D
back to the place where | belong
Em D Cadd2

And where your love has always been enough for me
G D
I'm not running from

Cadd9 D
no, | think you've got me all wrong

Em D Cadd9
| don't regret this life | chose for me
Em D Cadd9

But these places and these faces are getting old

G
So I'm going home
G Cadd9
I'm going home

Cadd9

Em D
Be careful what you wish for
G
Cause you just might get it all
D

You just might get it all
Em
And then some you don't want
D
be careful what you wish for
G
Cause you just might get it all
D

You just might get it all

EmDC2EmD C2




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

House of the Rising Sun

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsThe Animals asamt fleirum.

Guitar intro TAB
{start_of_tab}

Am E Am
Is when he's all a-drunk.

CDF AmMEAmME

Am C D F
I've got one foot on the platform,

e 0 | 0 | 2--2 | 1--1----Am| Cc E E

The other foot on the train.
B|------- 1----- 1----- [------- 1----- 1----- |-----3------- X e Eeee Am--| C D F

I'm going back to New Orleans,
Gl-----2 2--|----0 0---[----2----------- 2-|----2------ Am2--| E Am CDFAmEAmE

To wear the ball and chain.
D|----2 |----2 |-0 |-

Am C D F
Al-0 |-3 | Sombthers, tell your children,
Am C E E
E| | | Notto do what | have done.
Am C D F
{end_of_tab} Spend your life in sin and misery,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
{start_of_tab} In the House of the Rising Sun.
el 0 | 0 | 0 0 |
B|------- 1----- 1----- | 0-----0-----| 1----- 1----- | 0-----0--—|
G|-----2---------- Y 1--|----2- - 2--|-=-=-1 === 1|
D|----2 |----2 |----2 |----2 |
A0 | -0 |
El -0 | -0 |
{end_of _tab}
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,
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Eb Fm Bb
Hvar eru allar minar vonir?
Bb Cm

Oh, oh eilifin;

Hvar er draumurinn

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
Cm7 F7

Farid allt sem atti ég fordum.

Cm7 F7

Fangid nakié, salin tom.

Cm7 F7

Cm7
Graheerdur ordinn af eilifum ahyggjum.

Gamall heimur genginn ur skoréum.
F7

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

Tvo-prju ar, pad munar um minna
Cm7 F7

pegar pu leitar ad pvi sem pig dreymir um.

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

hvar ertu gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?

Eb Fm Bb
hvar eru gledi min og sorg?

Bb Cm
Hvar er draumurinn?




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsA Méti Sél
AmCFG

AmCFG

Am F

Hugsa um pig a daginn,

Am F

og dreymir fram & nott.

Am F

Er dimmir fae ég hallad mér ad pér,
C G
pu ert allt sem ég a.

c
..hvar sem ég fer,
G
hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm
par vil ég vera,
F G
par vil ég vera med pér:.

AmMCFG
AmCFG
Am F
Ad hvila pér vid hlid,
Am F

og hvisla ad pér ord.
Am F

er sem heimurinn sé allur hér hja mér,

C G
hér er allt sem &g parf.

c
:;hvar sem ég fer,
G
hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm
par vil ég vera,
F G
par vil ég vera med pér.;:

DmFBbC
DmFBbC
DmFBbC
DmFBbC

Am F

An pin veeri lifid,

Am F
meér litils virdi og osatt.

Am F
leid ad lokum komin,
C G

pu er allt sem ég a.

C
hvar sem ég fer,
G

hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm

par vil ég vera,
F G

par vil ég vera med pér.

C
:;hvar sem ég fer,
G
hvert sem pu leidir mig.
Dm
par vil ég vera,
F G

par vil ég vera med pér.;:

AmCF G AmM
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Husid og ég

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

Capo on fret 2
( fyrir upphaflega tontegun i A)

GAm7 G Am7
G Am7
ééééééoo
G Am7

,,,,,,

eeeeeeono0

G Am7

Husid er ad grata alveg eins og ég.
Em D

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

G Am7
pad eru tar ar radunni

Em D
sem leka svo nidur veggina.
G Am7
Geesin flygur a radunni,

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

Em D
eetli pad fai martradir?

G
Harid a mér er ljost,
Am7
pakid & husinu er greent,
Em,
€g Islendingur,
Cc D
pad Graenlendingur.
G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
G Am7
Mér finnst rigningin god,
Am7
la-la-la-la-la, 0-6
GAm7 G Am7
G Am7
Einu sinni férum vid i bad
Em D
og ferdudumst til Bali.
G Am7
Vid heyrdum i gaesunum
Em D
0g regninu.
G

pad var i 60ru husi,

Am7

pbad var i 6dru husi

Em

pad var i 66ru husi,

C D

pbad a ad flytja husid i vor.

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
Mér finnst rigningin god,
G Am7

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

G Am7

Mér finnst rigningin god,
Am7

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

G Am7
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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| know

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson ArtistsJet Black Joe

AB

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

EB

| know,

C#m A

thats the way | want it
E B

and | dont care,

A B

not any more.

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

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

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

EB

| know,

C#m A

| don't have to be with
E B

you, blue,

A B

but | do.

EB

| know,

C#m A

| like the way it is to
E B

be free

A B

from she.

EB C#m
| opened my eyes

G#m A
woke up with a smile
E B

and this is the day.

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

it's never too late.

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

‘cause this is the day.

E B C#m

Great, | am ok.

G#m A
A king for a day
E B

it's never too late.

EB C#EmG#mMmAEB

EB C#mG#mAEB

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

| know | know, | know | know, | know | know,
EB C#mA
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Bls. 49

EB AB

E B

Sailing on a jet,

C#m

swimming in the sea
E B

so free, me,

AB

to be.

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

E B
so sweet, plete,
A B
complete.

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

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

E B

it's never too late.

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

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

E B

it's never too late.

Cmaj7 A E
| know | know, | know | know,
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| would walk 500 miles

Song by: The Proclaimers Lyrics by: The Proclaimers ArtistsThe Proclaimers

E
When | wake up yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you
E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you

E
If | get drunk yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you
E
And if | haver yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you

E
But | would walk 500 miles

A B
And | would walk 500 more

E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door

E
When I'm working yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you
E
And when the money comes in for the work I'll do
A B E
I'll pass almost every penny on to you

E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
And if | grow old well | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you

E
But | would walk 500 miles

A B
And | would walk 500 more

E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door

E
When I'm lonely yes | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you

E
When I'm dreaming yes | know I'm gonna dream
A B E
Dream about the time when I'm with you

E
When | go out yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who goes out along with you
E
When | come home yeah | know I'm gonna be
A B E
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B
To fall down at your door
E
But | would walk 500 miles
A B
And | would walk 500 more
E A
Just to be the man who walked a 1,000 miles
B

To fall down at your door
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I'm Yours

Song by: Jason Mraz Lyrics by: Jason Mraz ArtistsJason Mraz

Capo a 2. bandi
A E F#mD

A
Well you done done me and you bet | felt it
E
| tried to be chill but you're so hot that | melted
F#m
| fell right through the cracks
D

Now I'm trying to get back
A

Before the cool done run out I'll be giving it my bestest
E
And nothing's going to stop me but divine intervention
F#m D

E D B/D#
ooohh ooohh aahha mmmhhh

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

And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer
F#m
But my breath fogged up the glass
D

And so | drew a new face and laughed
A
| guess what I'm be saying is there ain't no better reason
E
To rid yourself of vanity and just go with the seasons
F#m D
It's what we aim to do Our name is our virtue

| reckon it's again my turn to win some or learn some A E
So | won't hesitate no more,
A E F#m D
But | won't hesitate no more, no more It cannot wait I'm sure
F#m D A E
no more It cannot wait I'm yours There's no need to complicate
A E F#m D F#m
mmmmmooooo mmmmhey hey hey hey eyey Our time is short
D
A E This is our fate, I'm yours
Well open up your mind and see like me
F#m A E
Open up your plans and damn you're free Well open up your mind and see like me
D F#m
Look into your heart and you'll find love love love love  Open up your plans and damn you're free
A D
Listen to the music of the moment people dance and sind.ook into your heart and you'll find that, the sky is yours
F#m A
We're just one big family Please don't, please don't, please don't
D B/D# E
And It's our God-forsaken right to be loved love loved lov&Here'd no need to complicate
F#m
A E Cause our time is short
So | won't hesitate no more, D B/D#
F#m D This oh this this is out fate, I'm yours!
no more It cannot wait I'm sure
A E
There's no need to complicate
F#m
Our time is short
D

This is our fate, I'm yours

E/G# F#m

A
Dubudbudu Dubudbudu Dubud but do you want to comon

E D B/D#
Scooch on over closer dear And i will nibble your ear

A E/G# F#m
sudubaba ooohh ooohh ooohh
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Jolene

Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsLay Low dsamt fleirum.

Capo a 4.bandi

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

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

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

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

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

Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am
I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
Am C G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

Please don't take him even though you can.
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Just Getting Started

Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heidar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

Dikta spilar lagid halfton nedar, og parf pvi ad leekka

alla strengi gitarsins nidur um halftén ef spila & med upptatknisithe villain and who is the hero

Fmaj7 C
Every story has two sides
Em7
and somewhere in between
F
the truth lies and waits for me
Fmaj7 C
And time can be greedy
Em7
stealing all the details

F
that you thought you had

Fmaj7 C
The elephant screams so loud
Em7
the ceiling cracks
F
and falls down on your head
Fmaj7 C
And still you just sit there,
Em7
wipe off all the dust
F
and say that you're sad

G Am F C
Help me to climb this magic mountain of me
G Am F

I've had enough of this, I'll never be free

F C
Can you please hold my hand
Dm Am
and say this wasn't planned
G F C
You know I'll understand
Dm
Just tell me how it is
F C
And someday soon you'll see
Dm Am
That it was not just me
G F C
And nothing comes for free
Dm
at least not worth fighting for

Fmaj7 Cc
Like every good story
Em7
this one has got a start,
F

middle, end and an epilogue

Fmaj7 C
But it can be tricky to see
Em7 F
Fmaj7 C
What you need to see is that we are
Em7 F

nowhere close to crossing the finish line
Fmaj7 C
It's so far away that it's looking like
Em7 F
a dot or maybe a zero

G Am F C
Help me to climb this magic mountain of me
G Am F

I've had enough of this, I'll never be free

F C
Can you please hold my hand
Dm Am
and say this wasn't planned
G F
You know I'll understand
Dm
Just tell me how it is
F C
And someday soon you'll see
Dm Am
That it was not just me
G F C
And nothing comes for free
Dm
at least not worth fighting for
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Knockin' on heaven’s door

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses asamt fleirum.

G D Am

Mama, take this badge off of me

G D C

| can't use it anymore.

D Am

It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
D C

feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

@

1)

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

G D Am
Mama, put my guns in the ground

G D c

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am
That long black cloud is comin' down

G D Cc

| feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Kveikjum eld

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Arni ar Eyjum ArtistsArni tr Eyjum

(5 Cc7
Kveikjumeld, kveikjum eld,
F Dm

katt hann brennur.
G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,
C
syngjum datt.

. C C7
Orar bléd, orar blod

F Dm
um adar rennur.

G G7
Blikar gléd, blikar gléd,
c c7

brestur hatt.

F
Hee, balid brennur,
C
bjarma a kinnar sleer.
Am
Ad logum leikur
D G
ljufasti aftanblaer.

C C7
Kveikjum eld, kveikjum eld,
F Dm
katt hann brennur.
G G7
Sérhvert kveld, sérhvert kveld,
C
syngjum datt.
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Kyrrlatt kvold

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: borlakur Kristinsson ArtistsUtangardsmenn

Am Dm
Pad er kyrrlatt kvold vid fjordinn,
G Am

rydgad liggur barujarn vié veginn.
Dm

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

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

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

Am Dm

pvi allir foru sudur i haust

G Am
i kjolfar hins drottnandi herra.

Dm

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

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

Dm
Sildin farin, fer ég lika
Am G F
sudur a bankanna val.
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Song by: Baggalutur Lyrics by: Baggalutur ArtistsBaggalutur
CF G#ECF G#

CF G#CF G#

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

Eg hugsa ad pu purfir einhvern ad strjuka pér.

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

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

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

furunalafreydibad.

E

En ekki fara eitthvad ad dulla pér par,
F

bu veist mér leidist pad,

G C

pa kemst ég aldrei ad!

C G

Seektu sloppana, eg skal poppa,
Am

bad er kosikvold i kvoId!

Am G F

Vided, raudvin og ostar.

C G

So6trum résavin, deyfum ljésin,
Am F

bad er kosikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Rélegheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#

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

F
pinu meira sjokkolad?
G Cc

Og eitthvad uti pad?

C G

Svaefdu krakkana, saektu snakkid,
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Kaviar, raudvin og ostar.

C G

Seektu flisteppid og rjidémaisinn,
Am

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Dejlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

Cc G

Smelltu limonadi i sédastrimid,
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Campairi, riskex og ostar.

Cc G

Skelltu Donévan a gramméféninn
Am F

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Keerlighed, hvad sem pad kostar.

C G

Fadu pér vinur minn, dass af gini,
Am

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

Smavindlar, triné og ostar.

. C G

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

pbad er késikvold i kvold!

Am G F

késiheit, hvad sem pad kostar.

CF G#CF G#
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Lala

Song by: Sumarlidi Helgason Lyrics by: Sumarlidi Helgason ArtistsHvanndalsbraedur

CGFCG

] c G
Eg get svo svarid, €g sa vedurspana
F C G
og pad verdur geggjad vedur i dag
C G
Og pad verdur sélskin, pad verdur hitabylgja
F C G

pad verdur vedur sem kemur 6llu i lag.

Og pa syngdu med
C G

Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

CGFCG

C G
pPad verda engar laegdir, pad verda engin prumusky
F C

engan stinningskalda verdur hér haegt ad sja
C G
Og solin mun skina og lysa upp umhverfid
F C G
og pad mun bara hlyna ekkert okkur mun hrja

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala
F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
CGFCG
C

Ala monjava, the reggea reggae reggae bom

G

ola esses caras que acham que isso é pop reggae
F

nao e reggae nao, mas posso dizer que isto esta bom
Cc G

e toda essa galera que curtiu levante mao mao

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei

C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G
lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
C G
Lala - Lallalalallalala laala

F C G

lallalalala lararei lallalalala leeehei
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Last kiss

Song by: Wayne Cochran Lyrics by: Wayne Cochran ArtistsPearl Jam

G Em

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

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

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

C D G

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

G Em

We were out on a date in my daddy's car.
c D

We hadn't driven very far.

G Em

There in the road, straight ahead ...

C D

The car was stalled, the engine was dead.
G Em

| couldn't stop, so | swerved to the right.
C D

I'll never forget the sound that night.

G Em

The screaming tyres, the busted glass.
C D G

The painful scream that | heard last.

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

G Em

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

There were people standing all around.

G Em

Something warm going through my eyes,

Cc D

but somehow | found my baby that night.

G Em

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

'Hold me darling for a little while.'

G Em

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

| found the love that | knew | would miss.

G Em

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

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

G Em

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

The Lord took her away from me.

G Em

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

C D G

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

Song by: Peter Freudenthaler Lyrics by: Volker Hinkel ArtistsFool's Garden

Em Bm Em Bm Am Bm Em

Em Bm

I'm Sitting Here In A Boring Room

Em Bm

It's Just Another Rainy Sunday Afternoon

Em Bm

I'm Wasting My Time | Got Nothing To Do

Em

I'm Hanging Around I'm Waltlng For You
Am Bm Em

But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

Em Bm
I'm Driving Around In My Car
Em Bm
I'm Driving Too Fast I'm Driving Too Far
Em Bm
I'd Like To Change My Point Of View
Em Bm
| Feel So Lonely I'm Waiting For You
Am Bm Em
But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me
Bm

'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See

G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree
G D
I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning

Bm

Turning Turning Around
C A
And All That | Can See

D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

Sing:

Em Bm Em Bm

Dah Dararara Dirabdah Dararara
Am Bm Em

Dirabdah Dah Dib Dirah

Em Bm

I'm Sitting Here | Miss The Power
Em Bm

I'd Like To Go Out Taking A Shower
Em Bm

But There's A Heavy Cloud Inside My Head

Em Bm
| Feel So Tired Put Myself Into Bed

Am Bm Em
Where Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

B Em

Isolation - Is Not Good For Me

D G B

Isolation - | Don't Want To Sit On A Lemon-tree

Em Bm
I'm Steppin' Around In A Desert Of Joy
Em Bm
Baby Anyhow I'll Get Another Toy
Am Bm
And Everythlng Will Happen

And You'll Wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me
Bm

'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See

G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree
G D
I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning

Bm

Turning Turning Around
C A
And All That | Can See

D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

D
And | wonder | wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why
Em
Yesterday You Told Me

Bm
'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky
C D
And All That | Can See
C D
And All That | Can See
C D
And All That | Can See

G

Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree.
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Livin' On A Prayer

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Bon Jovi ArtistsBon Jovi

Em C/E D/E

Em C/E D/E

Em

Tommy used to work on the docks

Em

Union's been on strike. He's down on his luck
C/IE DIE Em

It's tough, so tough.

Em

Gina work the dinner all day

Em

Working for her man. She brings home her pay
C/E DIE Em

For love, for love.

C D Em

She says we've got to hold on to what we've got.

C D Em
It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not.
C D Em C

We've got each other and that's a lot, for love.

D
We'll give it a shot.

Em C D

Woooo0, we're halfway there,

G C Dsus4 D

woo0o, livin' on a prayer.

Em C D

Take my hand we'll make it, | swear
G C Dsus4 D

Wooo, livin' on a prayer

Em

Tommy's got his six string in hock,

Em

now he's holding in, what he used to make it talk
CIE D/E Em

So tough, it's so tough.

Em

Gina dreams of running away

Em

When she cries in the night, Tommy whispers:
CIE D/E Em

Baby it's O.K., some day.

C D Em

She says we've got to hold on to what we've got.

C D Em
It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not.
C D Em C

We've got each other and that's a lot, for love.

D
We'll give it a shot.

Em C D
Woooo0, we're halfway there,

G C Dsus4 D

woo0o, livin' on a prayer.

Em C D

Take my hand we'll make it, | swear
G C Dsus4 D

Wooo0, livin' on a prayer

Cc

Livin' on a prayer.

EmCDGCD
EmCDGCEMmM
Em C D
Ooo000000h, we've got to hold on,
Em D
ready or not
C D

You live for the fight when it's all that you've got.

Gm Eb Fsus4 F

Woo00000, we're halfway there

Bb Eb Fsus4 F

Wo000000, livin' on a prayer

Gm Eb Fsus4 F
Take my hand and we'll make it | swear
Bb EbFsus4 F

Woo000, livin on a prayer

Eb

Livin' on a prayer.

Guitar line in Intro

{start_of tab}

A|---7---5-7-----5--|
E|-0---7-----0-7--—|
{end_of _tab}
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Losing My Religion

Song by: Peter Buck Lyrics by: Michael Stipe ArtistsR.E.M.

FGAMFGAmMG
Am
Oh, life it's bigger,
Em Am
It's bigger than you and you are not me
Em

The lengths that | will go to

Am
the distance in your eyes
Em Dm
Oh no I've said too much

G

I've said it up.

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

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

| haven't said enough

F
| thought that | heard you laughing

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

G AmG

I th|nk I thougth | saw you. try

Am Em

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

trying to keep a eye on you

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

G

| said it up.

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

Em
come flying around
Dm G
now |'ve said too much

| thought that | heard you Iaughlng
Am Am/B Am/C Am/E
I thought that | heard you sing
G AmG
I th|nk | thougth | saw you try

AmMGFG
C Dm
That was just a dream,
C Dm
that was just a dream,
Am
That's me in the corner,
Em
that's me in the spotlight,
Am
Losing my religion
Em
trying to keep a view,
Am
And | don't know if | can do it,
Em Dm
Oh no | said to much,
G
I haven't said enough

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

G Am

I th|nk | thougth | saw you try
F G
But that was just a dream,
Am

to try cry why try?
F
That was just a dream,
G Am G
just a dream, just a dream, dream
Am
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Lifid er yndislegt (bjodhatidarlag 2001)

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsHreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2

Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad.
Bm G D A

Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad.

Bm G D A
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi:
Bm G D A

Eg myndi klifa haestu hzedir fyrir pig.
G A
Eg vaeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad...

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm
pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A
Blikandi stjornur skina himninum a.
Bm G D A
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja
Bm G D A
og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
Bm G D A

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

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

(o3 G B Cc
Néttin han faerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stodvad feer
D

undir stjornusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
D A C

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

D A

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.

D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
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Mad World

Song by: Roland Orzabal Lyrics by: Roland Orzabal ArtistsGary Jules

EmAEmMA

Em G

All around me are familiar faces
D A

Worn out places, worn out faces
Em G

Bright and early for their daily races
D A

Going nowhere, going nowhere

Em G

their tears are filling up their glasses

D A

No expression, no expression

Em G

Hide my head | want to drown my sorrow
D A

No tomorrow, no tomorrow

Em A
And | find it kind of funny
Em
| find it kind of sad
A

The dreams in which I'm dying

Em
Are the best I've ever had

A
| find it hard to tell you
Em
cause | find it hard to take
A
When people run in circles

It's a very, very
Em A

Mad World

Em A

Mad World

Em G
Children waiting for the day they feel good
D A

Happy Birthday, Happy Birthday

Em G

Made to feel the way that every child should

D A
Sit and listen, sit and listen
Em G

Went to school and | was very nervous
D A

No one knew me, no one knew me

Em G

Hello teacher tell me what's my lesson

D A
Look right through me, look right through me

Em A
And | find it kind of funny

Em
| find it kind of sad
A
The dreams in which I'm dying
Em

Are the best I've ever had

A
| find it hard to tell you
Em
cause | find it hard to take
A
When people run in circles

It's a very, very
Em A

Mad World

Em A

Mad World

Em A
Enlarge your world
Em A

Mad World
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Song by: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Lyrics by: Pérdur Arnason ArtistsStudmenn

G

Eg er & vestur leidinni,
A

a haheidinni.

C
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
Pad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
C D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

sidan sildin hvarf.
C B7
Enda svolitid latur til vinnu
Em D
en hef pad samt gott. O - O.

G
Konurnar fila pad maeta vel,
A
allflestar ad ég tel
C D G
ég er og verd bohem og finnst pad flott.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn ltmskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

i Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

G
Hun er a svotil 8 sama aldri og ég,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G
0g svo er, hun a hradri leid inn a ping.

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

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

G
Eg er a vestur leidinni,
A
a haheidinni.
e
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
pPad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
c D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

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

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G Em
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

C D G Em
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

C D G

Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.
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Me And My Guitar

Song by: Tom Dice asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Tom Dice asamt fleirum. ArtistsTom Dice

Capo. 2
Cadd9D G

Cadd9 D G

People always say

Cadd9 D G

Tom, this has gone too far

Cadd9 D Em

But I'm not afraid to chase my dreams,
Cadd9 D G

Just me and my guitar

Cadd9 D G

And no one may ever know
Caddd9 D G

The feelings inside my mind

Cadd9 D Em G

'‘Cause all of the lines | ever write
Cadd9 D G

Are running out of time

Am Fmaj7

So maybe | should get a nine to five

Am D

But | don't want to let it go, there's so much more to life
G Dsus4

Tell me that I've got it wrong

Cadd9 G

Tell me everything will be okay
D Cadd9
Before | fall
G Dsus4
Tell me they'll play my songs
Cadd9
Tell me they'll sing the words | say
D Cadd9
When darkness falls
A7 Am
All of the stars will see
Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
Just me and my guitar

Cadd9 D Dsus4 G

Cadd9 D Dsus4G
I'm sure that I'll find my way
Cadd9 D Dsus4G
'‘Cause I'm not afraid to try
Cadd9 D Em G

Even a world of love and hope can't guarantee that price

Am Fmaj7
So maybe | should get a nine to five
Am D

G Dsus4

Tell me that I've got it wrong
Cadd9 G

Tell me everything will be okay

D Cadd9

Before | fall

G Dsus4

Tell me they'll play my songs
Cadd9 G

Tell me they'll sing the words | say

D Cadd9
When darkness falls
A7 Am

All of the stars will see
Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
Just me and my guitar

Cadd9 D Dsus4 G

Me and my guitar...

Dsus4

Dsus4
But | don't want to let it go, there's so much more to life
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Minning um mann

Song by: Gylfi Z£gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi Agisson ArtistsLogar

Em G A Am
Nu eetla ég ad syngja ykkur litid fallegt 1j6d

Em G B7
um ljufan dreng sem fallinn er nu fra,

Em G A Am
um dreng sem atti sorgir en avallt samt pé st6d
Em B7 Em
sperrtur p6 ad sitthvad gengi a.

_Em G A Am
| kofaskrifli bjé hann, sem litinn veitti yl,
Em G B7
svo andvaka a nottum oft hann |a.
Em G A Am
pa Portugal hann teygadi, pad gerdi ekkert til,
Em B7 Em
pad tokst med honum yl i sig ad fa.

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

Em G A Am

Bornum var hann gédéur, en sum pé hraeddust hann,

Em G B7
pau haeddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys.

Em G A Am
Pau pekktu ei, litlu greyin, pennan maeta mann,
Em B7 Em
margt er pad sem boérnin fara a mis.

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

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

Em G B7
en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

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

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

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

Em B7 Em
i 6skuhragu i Vestmannaeyjabee.

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

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsSkitamoérall

c G
Eg & gamlar myndir
Am F G Cc
og geymi meira ad segja nokkur gomul bréf fra pér.
G

Pad gleymast gamlar syndir
Am F G C
og horfnir timar lida gegnum hoéfudid & meér

C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

F G Cc
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
G Dm

Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F G C

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

GAmFGC
c G
Eg horfi &8 gamlar myndir
Am F G C
og timabil sem gleymdust birtast mér i augum pér.
G
Meér finnst pu vera hja mér
Am F G C
hugmynd pin er fridpaeging i endalausri nott.
C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
F G Cc
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
G Dm
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F Fm
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
Em Am
Penninn brotinn, blédin komin til pin
D G
Eg sé svo eftir pvi ad hafa haett
Em Am
Timinn lidinn, teekifeerin a braut
D G

bid bara eftir pvi ad komast heim

ad komast heim.

D AIC#
NU himar senn ad kveldi,
Bm G A D

naottin tekur vid mér brotnum érmum pinum ar
D AIC#

sem tar a kdldum steini,

Bm G A D
dofna tilfinningar og peer deyja smatt og smatt

D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
A Em

Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
G A D

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
A Em

Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
A D

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
A Em G
(vertu mér hja) Vertu mér hja, (lof mér ad sja)
A D A

ohh, lof mér ad sja, (vertu mér hja)
Em G A
vooh oohhh (lof mér ad sja) lof mér ad sja.
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Nottin er lidin

Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir

AF#mEDA
AF#fmEDA

A Bm
Néttin han er lidin eftir langa bid
D A
€g sit hér einn med sjalfum mér
. Bm
| ibud fyrir ofan mig er eitthvad lid
D A
pbad hefur hatt og skemmtir sér
Bm
Eg dréslast frammi eldhus, opna isskapinn
D A
og faee mér braud med banana
Bm
pad er gott ad ég er ennpa sami madurinn
D A
med alla gémlu vanana

A Fim
E D A
meér list svo vel a pennan dag
A F#m
E D A
0g ég raula litid lag

AF#mEDA
AF#mEDA

A Bm

Um daginn var svo o6trulega preytandi

D A
ad sitja einn med sjalfum sér

Bm
Hugurinn svo rafandi og reikandi
D A

a réttum stad en ekki hér

D Dm
pa tok ég meér tak
F#m E F#m

0g €g lagadi pad sem var ad
] D Dm
Eg tok mér tak

F#m Bm E
0g ég er annar madur strax

A F#m
E D A
mér list svo vel & pennan dag
A  F#m

E D A
0g ég raula litid lag

AEGD
AEGD

A  F#m
E D A
mér list svo vel & pennan dag
A F#m
E D A
0g ég raula litid lag

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala

G D
lalalallalalalala

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala

G D
lalalallalalalala

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala

G D
lalalallalalalala

A E
Lalalallalalalalallala

G D
lalalallalalalala

E D A
ja ég raula litid lag
E D A
mér list svo vel & pennan dag
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Ofhodslega fregur

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: bérdur Arnason asamt fleirum. ArtistsStudmenn

FCBbF

FCBbF

F

Hann er einn af pessum stéru,
C

sem i menntaskoélann féru

Dm Bb F

0g sheru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg sa& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

c
i midri Keflavikurgéngu,
Dm Bb F
hann patti helst til rétteekur og pykir enn.
F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb
hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu szell og blessadur”
Dm C Bb
ég hélt ég myndi frika ut

F

Hann hefur samid fullt af ljé6dum,

C

alveg ofbodslega géodum,

Dm Bb F

sem fjalla adallega um salarlif pins innri manns.
F

Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,

Cc
par sem skaldid er a sveimi
Dm Bb F
midja vegu milli malbiksins og regnbogans.
F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i naesta nagrenni vid mig,
Am7 Dm

og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur”
F C Bb

ég for gjorsamlega i hnut

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb
ég hélt ég myndi frika ut
FCBbF
FCBbF
F

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
Cc

€g hélt mig hlyti ad vera ad dreyma
Dm Bb F

en ég var orugglega vakandi.

F

Mér fannst hann vera ansi bradur,

C

hann spurdi hvort ég veeri fjadur

Dm Bb F

og hvort ég veeri allsgadur og akandi.

F Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i sama herbergi og é€g,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
Cc Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

Bb Am7 Dm
Ja hann er, enginn venjulegur madur,
Am7 Dm
og hann byr, i sama herbergi og ég,
Am7 Dm
og hann er alveg ofbodslega fraegur,
C Bb

hann tok i hondina a mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb

ég hélt ég myndi frika

G7/B C7/Bb F/A C/GC Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur*

F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C
ég hélt ég myndi frika ut.

FCBbF
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Song by: U2 Lyrics by: Bono ArtistsU2

Am Dsus2

Is it getting better

Fmaj7 G

Or do you feel the same

Am Dsus2

Will it make it easier on you
Fmaj7 G
Now you got someone to blame

C Am

One love, One life

Fmaj7 C

When it's one need, In the night

C Am
It's one love, We get to share it
Fmaj7 C
It leaves you baby, If you don't care for it
Am Dsus2 Fmaj7 G

Am Dsus2

Did | disappoint you

Fmaj7 G

Or leave a bad taste in your mouth
Am Dsus2

You act like you never had love
Fmaj7 G

And you want me to go without

C Am
Well it's too late, Tonight
Fmaj7 C
To drag the past out into the light

C Am

We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other

C Am Fmaj7 C

Am Dsus2
Have you come here for forgiveness
Fmaj7 G

Have you come to raise the dead
Am Dsus2
Have you come here to play Jesus
Fmaj7 G

To the lepers in your head

C Am
Did | ask too much, More than a lot
Fmaj7
You gave me nothing

C
Now it's all | got

C Am
We're one, but we're not the same
Fmaj7
We hurt each other
C
Then we do it again

C Am
Love is a temple, Love is the higher law
C Am
Love is a temple,Love is the higher law
Cc G
You ask me to enter, but then you make me crawl
Fmaj7
And | can't be holding on
c

When all you got is hurt

C Am

One love, One blood

Fmaj7

One life

C

You got to do what you should
C Am

One life, With each other
Fmaj7

Sisters

C

Brothers

C Am

One life, but we're not the same
Fmaj7

We get to carry each other

C

Carry each other
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Orginal

Song by: Gudmundur Jénsson Lyrics by: Friérik Sturluson ArtistsSalin hans Jéns mins

Capo on fret 1

Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#mG Em
pad er ekki ndég ad hafa
Bm AE A

sannanir, stadreyndir

Bm F#m G Em

P6 pu pykist vita um hvad
Bm A E A

malid snyst, fyrir vist

G
pad er allt a huldu hér
A E
og i raun og veru er
G

ekkert svar ad fa
E/G# A F#
nema petta hér

. Bm GC

Eg er bara ég,

Fi# BmGC

pu ert bara pu

Fi# D

Eg er bara mynd

. AIC# Bm

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
G DA

€g veit ekki hver ég er
G D/IF#EmA

hver er orginal

D AIC# Bm

Eg er spegilmynd af pér (Mynd af pér)
G DA

€g veit ekki hver ég er
Bm
hver er orginal

F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#mG Em
Eg get ekki fundid neina
Bm AE A
astaedu, skyringu
Bm FAMG Em
Kannski eru petta bara
Bm A E A
ofsjonir, visindi

G
Pu skalt ekki tria mér

A E
pad ma reekta hvad sem er

G E/G# A F#

nyja likama, pusund manna her

. Bm GC

Eg er bara ég,

F# BmGC

pu ert bara pu

F# D

Eg er bara mynd

. AIC# Bm

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
G DA

€g veit ekki hver ég er
G D/IF#EmA
hver er orginal

D AIC# Bm
Eg er spegilmynd af pér (Mynd af pér)
G DA

ég veit ekki hver ég er (éger)
Bm
hver er orginal

F#m G Em

Bm F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em
Bm F#m G Em

Bm F#m G Em

D AIC#BmGD
Mynd af pér ég er
A G DIF#FEmA

alveg orginal

E B/D# C#m

Eg er spegilmynd af pér
A EB

ég veit ekki hver ég er
A E/G#F#mB
hver er orginal

E B/D# C#m

Eg er spegilmynd af pér (Mynd af pér)
A E B

ég veit ekki hver ég er (ég er)
A  E/G#F#m B

hver er orginal

E B/D# C#m
Eg veit ekki hver ég er (Mynd af pér)
A E B

Eg er spegilmynd af pér (&g er)
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A E/G# F#m B
alveg orginal (alveg orginal)

D AIC#BmGD
Mynd af pér ég er (alveg orginal, ég veit ekki hver ég er)
A C# ADGH#
er ég orginal
C# A D G#
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Party Jesiis

Song by: Hlynur Ben Lyrics by: Hlynur Ben ArtistsMono

c
A fiértanda ari minu for ég i

E
kirkju og spurdi prestinn ad pvi
F

af hverju ég eetti ad lata ferma mig,
Fm

hvad hefdi pad eiginlega upp a sig?
C

Hann sagdi: bu feerd fullt af pokkum
E

og kynnist fullt af frabaerum krokkum
F

en ef pad er ekki nog fyrir pig
Fm
pa eettirdu kannski ad hlusta a mig.

Cc
Jesus hann var kul geeji
E
svona hippalegur i meira lagi
F

elskadi alla i kringum sig,

Fm
hann elskadi mig hann elskadi pig
Cc
eina flotta brellu hann kunni

E

sem hann syndi 6llum sem ad hann unni
F
han var flott og hun var fin,

Fm
Jesus breytti vatni i vin!
G
Jesus breytti vatni i vin!
C
Jesus breytti vatni i vin,
F
Ja,Jesus breytti vatni i vin
G C
hann ma koma i party til min!
C
Jesus breytti vatni i vin,
F
Ja,Jesus breytti vatni i vin
G C

hann ma koma i party til min!

Cc
Eg spurdi prestinn: barf ad panta tima
E

eda geeti ég nad i Jesus i sima?
F
Madurinn hlé eins og gamall hestur,

Fm
afhverju ertu ad hleeja prestur?

C
Pid unga folkid erud allt eins,
E
ad tala vid ykkur er ekki til neins
F
Jesus do fyrir 2000 arum,
Fm
augun a mér pau fylltust af tarum.

Cc
En vonargleeta i myrkrinu var
E
pegar ad presturinn sagdi mér ad
F

€g geeti bedid til pabba hans
Fm

og sent pannig skilaboé til frelsarans
Cc

€g kraup pvi nidur kirkjunni i

og I:ag(")i herra gudi fra pvi

ad Zg vildi fa Jesus i party til min
g‘n pad veeri ekki grin

ad hann geeti breytt S/;atni i vin.

...0g gud taladi vid mig og sagdi:

C
Ja! Jesus breytti vatni i vin,
F
Jesus breytti vatni i vin
G c
Eg sendi hann i party til pin!
C
Ja! Jesus breytti vatni i vin,
F
Jesus breytti vatni i vin
G C

Eg sendi hann i party til pin!

C G Am7Em
Gloooooooooo000ria,
F G

Delerium Tremens!

C Cc7
Jesus breytti vatni i vin,
F Fm
Ja,Jesus breytti vatni i vin
C Am7 D7 G

hann ma koma i party til min!

C C7
Jesus breytti vatni i vin,
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F
Ja,Jesus breytti vatni i vin
G C FCCGC
hann ma koma i party til min!
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Plush

Song by: Robert DelLeo Lyrics by: Eric Kretz asamt fleirum. ArtistsStone Temple Pilots

GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D
GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D
GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D
GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D

G D/F# F CIE
And | feel that time's a wasted go
D#maj7 F

So where you going 'till tomorrow?

G D/F# F CIE
And | see that these are lies to come
D#maj7

So would you even care?

DCadd9 G/B Cadd9
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And | feel it. -
DCadd9 G/B Cadd9
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And she feels it. -

D#maj7 F

Where you're going for tomorrow?

D#maj7 F

Where you're going with that mask | found?
D#maj7 F

CIE D# D G

Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
F C/E D#D

To find it, to find it, to find it

G F

When the dogs do find her

CIE D# D G

Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
F C/E D#D

To find it, to find it, to find it

GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D
GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D
GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D
GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D

D#maj7 F

Where you're going for tomorrow?

D#maj7 F

Where you're going with that mask | found?

D#maj7 F

And | feel, and | feel when the dogs begin to smell her
D#maj7 F

Will she stand alone?

And | feel, and | feel when the dogs begin to smell her

D#maj7 F
Will she stand alone?

GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D

GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D

G D/IF# F C/IE

And | feel, so much depends on the weather
D#maj7 F

So is it raining in your bedroom?

G D/F# F C/E

And | see, that these are the eyes of disarray
D#maj7 D

Would you even care?

DCadd9 G/B Cadd9
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And | feel it. -
DCadd9 G/B Cadd9
D Cadd9 G/B Cadd9
And she feels it. -

D#maj7 F

Where you're going for tomorrow?

D#maj7 F

Where you're going with that mask | found?
D#maj7 F

And | feel, and | feel when the dogs begin to smell her

D#maj7 F
Will she stand alone?

G F
When the dogs do find her

G F

When the dogs do find her

CIE D# D G

Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
F CIE D#D

To find it, to find it, to find it

G F

When the dogs do find her

CIE D# D G

Got time, time to wait for tomorrow
F CIE D#D

To find it, to find it, to find it

GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D
To find it,

GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D
GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D
To find it,

GD#7/A# D7sus4/C G/D G
To find it,
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Song by: Jet Black Joe Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe
DD7 G/D Gm/D
D

You are the sun

D7 G/D

you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm/D

never get enough.

D

You are the sun

D7 G/D

you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm/D

never get enough.

D

You are saying

Db5 G

you are leaving, | don’t know why
D

you're coming in my arms.

D

You are saying

Db5

you are leaving, | don’t know why
D

you're running out on me.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don't try to change me

G D
don’t try to change me now
Db5 G D
yeahh ooh yeah oh yeah.
D
You are the sun
D7 G/D
you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm/D
never get enough.
D
You are the sun
D7 G/D
you are the rain keep falling on me

Gm/D
never get enough.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.

Em
Don't try to change me
G
don’t try to change me now
Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D
try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.
Em
Don’t try to change me
G D
don't try to change me now
Db5 G D
yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.
Dm7 Gmaj7
Dm7
You don’t have to change me

Gmaj7
I've already set my eye’s on something oh yeah
Dm7
| really wouldn't blame you if you walked on out the door
Gmaj7
because of me yeah.

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don’t try to change me

G

don’t try to change me now

Bm A G D
Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A G D

try to set my mind on something oh yeahh.
Em
Don't try to change me

G D
don’t try to change me now
Db5 G D

yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.
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Rangur Madur

Song by: Jénas Sigurdsson Lyrics by: Jonas Sigurdsson ArtistsSélstrandargaejarnir

Intr6 og millispil

{start_of_tab}

|-2-2 3-3 2-2 0-0
-3-3 0-0 3-3 2-2
|-4-4---------0-0 2-2 2-2

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

|-2-2 2-2 0-0

| 3-3 |
{end_of tab}

BmGDA

BmGDA

BmGDA

BmGDA

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm
Af hverju get ég ekki
G

lifad business lifi
D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm
Af hverju get ég ekki
G

gengi® menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég eeli

Bm
Af hverju get ég ekki
G

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju faeddist ég loser, jé,jé,jé.

Bm G

Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima
D A

i vitlausu husi.

Bm G

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
D A

i vitlausu husi, jé,jé,jé.

BmGDA

BmGDA

Bm G

Af hveriju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A

eetli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

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

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm
Af hverju get ég ekki
G

byrjad i iprottum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm
Af hverju get ég ekki
G

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni, jé,jé,jé.

Bm G

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
D A

i vitlausu husi.

Bm G

Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima
D A

i vitlausu husi.

Bm G

Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima
D A

i vitlausu husi.

Bm G

Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
D A

i vitlausu husi, jé,jé,jé.

BmGDA
BmGDA
Bm




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Rockstar

Song by: Nickelback Lyrics by: Nickelback ArtistsNickelback

G
I'm through with standing in line

to clubs we'll never get in
C
It's like the bottom of the ninth

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

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

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

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

and James Dean is fine for ?ne

A#
I'm gonna trade this life for fortune and fame
C

I'd even cut my hair and change my name

'Cause wegll just wanna be big rockstars

And live in?\ﬁltop houses driving fifteen cars
The girls come easy and the drugs come cheap
We'llgiltl stézy skinny 'cause we Ij:ust won't eat

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

In the VIP with the movie stars
Cc

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

Every Playboy bunny with her bleach blond hair

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

Hey, hey, | wanna be a rockstar

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

Gonna pop my pills from a pez dispenser

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

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

'‘Cause wegll just wanna be big rockstars

And live in?]ﬁltop houses driving fifteen cars
The girls come easy and the drugs come cheap
We'llgjltl stézy skinny 'cause we Ij:ust won't eat

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

C

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

Every Playboy bunny with her bleach blond hair

And we'II(r;ﬂde out in the private rooms

With the Ia’g;t dictionary and today's who's who
They?il get you anything with that evil smile
Everybggy's got a drug dealer onFspeed dial and

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

Hey, hey, | wanna be a rawkstar
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Romeo og Julia

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

AAsus2 A Asus4

AAsus2 A Asus4

FEmED

F#m E D Dsus2 A

A Asus4 A

Uppi i risinu sérdu litid ljos,
F#fm E D

heit hjértu, folnud ros

A Asus4 A

Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

F#m E D
undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

Bm F#m

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

D A
lifsvokvann daelan saug.

A Asus4 A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D
dofin pau fylgdu meé.
A Asus4 A

Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt

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

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

ottann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D
draumarnir tilbadu pau.
A E D
Rémeod - Julia,
A E D

Rémed - Julia.

ADAF#mED

ADAF#mED
BmF#mDA
BmF#mDA

A Asus4 A
Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
naprir um géturnar,

A Asus4 A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjdéda sig hasa,

F#m E D
i von um lif i eedarnar.

Bm F#m
Pvi Romed villtist inn & annad svid,
D A
hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Of stor skammtur stytti pa bid,
D A
inn a klosetti & 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,
D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu & drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D
draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

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

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




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Sandalar

Song by: bérhallur Sigurdsson Lyrics by: bérhallur Sigurdsson Artistsbérhallur Sigurdsson

Dm A7
pad jafnast ekkert a vid pad
Dm
ad pruma sér i gott solbad
A7
og liggja a bekk med bland og bus

Dm
0g bjérinn teyga ur literskrus.

. C F
A Spani er gott ad djamma og djusa
C F

diskotekunum a. Hei!

C F

Solbrenndur med Quick Tan brusa,
Bb C

i sand6lum og ermalausum bol.

Dm A7
Grisaveisla, sangria og sjor,
Dm
senjoritur, sjoskidi og bjoér.
A7
Nautaat og naeturklubbaferd,
Dm
nektarsyningar af bestu geré.

C F
A Spani er gott ad djamma og djusa
C F
diskotekunum a. Heil
C F
Solbrenndur med Quick Tan brusa,

Bb C

i sanddlum og ermalausum bol.
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Spenntur

Song by: Einar Bardarson Lyrics by: Einar Bardarson ArtistsA Méti Sol

AE
A D/A
Soltid skrytin, soltid pveeld
F#m E
Samt ekk'of mikid, ekk'utpeeld
A D/A
Po6 ekki afleit, einhver feer
Bm E
Samt ekk'of mikid komdu neer.

A D/A
Enn ein naéttin engin hér
. Bm E E7D
Eg sit hér einn med sjalfum mér

AIC# D
Finnst allt svo tédmlegt, lidur haegt
Bm E7

Finn ekkert fyrr en hefur laegt
D E
Pad hjalpar helling hvad pu ert saet

A D
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
A E

Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A

D
P6 vindar blas'a moéti stend ég hér
A E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
A D/A
Svoltid frikad soltid svart
Bm E E7/D
Kannsk'ekkert skytid daldid hart
AIC# D
Pad er otrulega sart
Bm E

Ad finna svona mikid fyrir ast
D E
pPad hjalpar ekkert hvad pu ert saet

A D
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
A E

Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A D

P6 vindar blas'a moéti stend ég hér

) F#m E

Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

A D
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
F#m E
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A D
P6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
. F#m
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér

F#m D
Oft & tidum pa sé ég ekki ut
F#m

Stund og stadur binda & mig hnut

B E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
B F#

Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B

E
P6 vindar blas'a maoti stend ég hér
. G#m F#
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
. B E/B
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
G#m F#
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B E/B
P6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
i G#m F#
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
] B E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
G#m F#
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B E
P6 vindar blas'a moéti stend ég hér
] G#m F#
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
B E
Na na, na na na na na
G#m F#
Na na, na na na na-ha
B E
Na na, na na na na na
G#m F#
Na na, na na na na-ha
B E
Na na, na nananana
G#m F#
Na na, na na na na-ha
B E
Na na, na na na na na
G#m F#

Na na, na na na na-ra
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Stal og hnifur

Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

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

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

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

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nétt,

B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.
Cc G

Pu getur komid og mig sétt,
B7 Em

pa vil ég a pad minna.

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

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

B7 Em
medan ég bjé a medal manna.
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Summer of '69

Song by: Bryan Adams Lyrics by: Jim Vallance ArtistsBryan Adams
D

| got my first real six-string

gought it at a five-and-dime

Elayed it til my fingers bled

It was the summer of 69

D

Me and some guys from school
A

had a band and we tried real hard
D

Jimmy quit and Jody got married
A

| shoulda known we'd never get far

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

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

D

Ain't no use in complainin’

A

when you got a job to do

D

Spent my evenings down at the drive-in
A

and that's where | met you

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

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

D

Standin on your mama's porch

A

you told me that you'd wait forever
D

Oh and when you held my hand
A

| knew that it was now or never

A D
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A

Asus4 A Asus2 AD
back in the summer of '69

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

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

Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A

Rnd now the times are changing

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

Bm A

Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

Back in the summer of 69
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Syneta

Song by: Martin Hoffman Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens

Capo a 3. bandi

gitarlina i byrjun lags.

{start_of tab}

I |

| |

| 0-2-0 |
|-0-2-2-0---3-------0-2-2-0---0-2-----------|

| 3 3 0-2-3-|

I |

{end_of tab}
C

w

F Cc
Milli j6la og nyars um nétt vid komum,
Am F Cc
i nistingskulda, slyddu og éli'".
F C Am
Syneta hét skipid sem skreid vid landid,
C Am F C
med skaddad styri og laskada vél.

Cc F (03
Vid austurstrondina stodum a dekki,
Am F C
stérdum i sortans kolgusky,
F C Am
drunur brimsins barust um loftid,
C Am F C
baen min drukknadi 6ttanum i.

F Cc
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G Cc
ljésin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjortu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

C F C
Pessa nétt skipid & Skrudanum steytti,
AmF C

skelfing og otti toku oll vold.

F C Am

| batana komumst vid kaldir og preyttir,

C Am F C
i kolsvarta myrkri beid aldan kold.

Cc F (o3
Pa nott vid doum, drottinn minn godur,

Am F C
drukknudum bjarg'lausir einn og einn.
F C Am
Himinn og haf syndust saman renna,
Am F C
okkar sidasta tak var brimsorfinn steinn.

F Cc
Innst i firdinum saum vid ljésin lysa,
G C
ljésin sem komu porpinu fra,
F C Am
um sidir pau hurfu i hridina dékku,
C Am F C
um hjortu okkar flaeddi lifsins pra.

(o] F (o]

| pangi vid fundumst, en fimm ennpa vantar,
Am F C

fjdrunni aldan skiladi oss,

F C Am
i hus a bérum vid bornir vorum

C Am F C

med blaa vor eftir 6ldunnar koss.

C F C

Ef pu siglir um sumar, vinur,
Am F C

0g sérd vid Skrudinn brimsorfin sker,
F C Am
viltu bidja peim fyrir er forust,

C Am F C
peim fimm sem aldrei skiludu sér.
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Sodoma
Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins
GDGD GD
G D Sédémal
Skuggar i skjoli naetur G D
G D Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
skjéta rétum sinum heér.
G D EmFGD
Fardi og fjadrahamur, EmFG
G D EmFGD
allt svo framandi er. CEb
G D
G D Ahhhh, ahhh
Fyrirheit enginn &, G D
yrime: enginn = Ahhh, ahhh, ahh, ahh.
adeins von eda pra. G D
Em P D G DGD Ahhhh, ahhh
Svo & morgun er allt li8id hja. G D
9 : Ahhh, ahhh, ahh, ahh.
G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur GDGD
G D G D
saman renna hér i eitt Holdid er hladid orku,
G D ' & D
Skyrta ur ledurliki gaf'é yfir pina syn. 5
G D .. . .
getur lifinu breyit. Drjupagf dlmmu? veggjum,
G D dreyri, vessar og vin.
Fyrlrheléenglnng, G D
adeins von eda pra. Fyrirheit enginn 3,
Em D G D G b
Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da. adeins von eda pra.
G D - Em ’D G' D
Fyrirheit enginn & Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.
’ G D
G D L2 Lo
adeins draumar og pra. Fyrirheit enginn 3,
LEM o s adeins graumar og I:t’)ré
Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja. Em E G
Em F Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.
Hérna er allt sem hugurinn gaeti girnst.
G D
ja og edal gudaveigar
Em F G
Noéttin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig. 6...
Em F

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

C

Svo er svifid pondum veengjum.
Eb

Svo er svifid péndum vaengjum.
GD

Sédoémal

G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
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Soknudur

Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson ArtistsVilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

Capo on fret 5 G D G
Mér alltaf synist ég sjai pig.

( fyrir upphaflega tont. i F ) F C F C
Eg ryni ut um rifurnar.

Cc G c F Cc Bb Am
Mér finnst ég varla heill né halfur madur Eg reyndar sé pig alls stadar.
F Gsus4 G F o G F
og heldur ésjalfbjarga, pvi er ver. Pa napurt er, pad naedir hér
F G Am F G C
Ef veerir pu hja meér, vildi ég gladur 0g nistir mig.
cC G Cc

verda betri en ég er.

C G C

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

Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.

] F Am F

Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,

CG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.

C G D G
Vid geetum sungid, gengié um,
F C F C

gleymt okkur hja blémunum.
G D G
Er rokkvar radid stjornumal.
F C F C
Gengid saman hénd i hénd,
F C Bb Am
haeglat farid nidur a strond.
F cC G F G Cc
Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sal.

Cc G Cc

Horfid er nu sumarid og solin,

. F Gsus4

| salu minni hefur grima vold.

) F G Am F

| aesku léttu is og myrkur jélin;
Cc

nu einn &g sit um vetrarkvold.

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

c G D G

Eg gai ut um gluggann minn
F C F C

hvort gangir pu um hligid inn.
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Take on me

Song by: Magne Furuholmen asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Morten Harket asamt fleirum. ArtistsA-HA

Capo on fret 2
(for original key of Bm)

AmDGCG/B
AmDGCG/B
AmDGCG/B
AmDAmMmD

Am D
Talking away,
G c G/B
| don't know what I'm to say,
Am D
I'll say it anyway,
G Cc G/B
today's another day to find you,
Am D
shying away,
Em C
I'll be coming for your love O.K.

G D/F#Em C

Take on me - Take on me
G D/FE Em C

Take me on - Take on me
G DIF#Em C G
I'll be gone - In a day or two
DIF#CD

Am D
So needless to say,

G C G/B
I'm odds and ends, but that's me,
Am DG
stumbling away slowly

C G/B
learning that life is O.K.,
Am D Em
say after me, it's no better
C

to be safe than sorry.

G D/FE Em C
Take on me - Take on me
G D/F# Em C
Take me on - Take on me

G DIF#Em C G
I'll be gone - In a day or two
D/IF#CD

BmFBmF

AmD

AmDAmMD

AmDGCG/B

AmDGCG/B
AmDAmMmD

Am D
The things that you say,
G Cc G/B
is it live or just to play,

Am D
my worries away,

G Cc G/B
you're all the things I've got to remember,

Am D
you shying away,

Em
I'll be coming for you anyway

G D/IF# Em C

Take on me - Take on me
G D/F£ Em C

Take me on - Take on me
G DIFEm C G

I'll be gone - In a day

G D/F#Em C

(Take on me) - Take on me
G D/F#Em C

(Take me on) - Take on me
G DIFFEm C G

I'll be gone - In a day
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Thank You

Song by: Dikta Lyrics by: Haukur Heidar Hauksson ArtistsDikta

(Capd a fyrsta bandi)

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

the story of my life; it starts right here.

F G
Now | reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
Am
with no fear.
C G
| am captivated, completely spellbound
Am Em
I have found my match.
F
And the black bird has flown away
G Am
the black bird has left me for good.
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe
C
Oh my god, I'm losing it
Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am G
| feel my heart, I'm suddenly alive
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B C
Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
Thank you for the life you're making me see
Am G/BC
Inside of me
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Times Like These
Song by: Foo Fighters Lyrics by: Foo Fighters ArtistsFoo Fighters
D13
D Am
I, I'm a one way motorway
C Em7
I'm the one that drives away,
D D13
follows you back home
D Am
I, I'm a streetlight shining
C Em7
I'm a white light blinding bright,
D D13
burning off and on
C Em7 D
It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7 D
It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D
It's times like these you learn to love again
C Em7 D D13
It's times like these time and time again
D Am
I, I'm a new day rising
C Em7
I'm a brand new sky
D D13
that hangs stars upon tonight
D Am
[, I'm a little divided
C Em7
Do | stay or run away
D D13

and leave it all behind

C Em7 D

It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7

It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you learn to love again
C Em7 D D13

It's times like these time and time again
CEm7DCEmM7D

CEm7DCEm7D

CEm7 D D13

C Em7 D

It's times likes these you learn to live again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you give and give again
C Em7 D

It's times like these you learn to love again
C Em7 D C

It's times like these time and time again
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Traustur vinur

Song by: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Lyrics by: Johann G. Jéhannsson ArtistsUpplyfting

AD C#m Bm E

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
E A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A

pegar fellur & niddimm nétt.

A Bm
Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er
E A

fljott pa vinurinn fer.

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

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

Bm
pvi stundum verdur monnum a

A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE
kraftaverk.

ABmE A

ABmEABmMmC#mDE

A Bm

Mér vard a, og pungan dém ég hlaut
E A

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

Bm
Pvi stundum veréur ménnum a
A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
pbegar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.

Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#fmBmE
kraftaverk.

Bm
Ja stundum verdur monnum a

A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
pegar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmA
kraftaverk.
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Tatum og tryllum

Song by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Lyrics by: Jakob Frimann Magnusson ArtistsStudmenn

G c
Teetum og tryllum
G Cc
og teekid nu penjum
G Cc G C
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.
G Cc
Tréllum og tjattum
G c
og tokum svo lagid
G Cc G
i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi noéttin er 16ng
Am D
bo ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

G C
Allt er i fina
G C
0g enginn mun syna af sér
G C G C
sut eda sorg i kvold.
G C
Konrad og Reena,
G C
hani og heena,
G C G
fatta ad hér er gledin vid vold.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi néttin er I16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.
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Umbrella

Song by: Jay-Z asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Jay-Z dsamt fleirum. ArtistsRihanna

F (5
You had my heart, and we'll never be world apart
E Am

Maybe in magazines, but you'll still be my star
F

Baby cause in the Dark, You can see shiny Cars

E
And that's when you need me there
Am
With you I'll always share
F
Because
F
When the sun shines
C
We'll shine together
G
Told you I'll be here forever
Am
That I'll always be your friend
F
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
C
Now that it's raining more than ever
G
Know that we still have each other
Am
You can stand under my Umbrella
F
You can stand under my Umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E
Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F
Under my umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E
Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)
F C
These fancy things, will never comein between
E Am

You're part of my entity, Here for Infinity
F

When the war has took it's part
C
When the world has dealt it's cards
E Am
If the hand is hard, Together we'll mend your heart

F
Because

I\:/Vhen the sun shines
We'll shineq[ogether
Told you I'll be here?orever

Am
That I'll always be your friend
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till theFend
Now that it's raining more thanCever
Know that we still have eachcf)ther
You can stand under my Umbrglllg
You can stand under my Umbrglla
(Ella ella ehgrllc%h)

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F

Under my umbrella
GIC
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)

Bb F

You can run into my Arms
C

It's okay don't be alalarmed

(Come into Me)

(There's no distance in between our love)
gg Gonna let the rainlp:)our

I'll be all you need andEmore

Because ]

F
When the sun shines
C

We'll shine together

G
Told you I'll be here forever

Am

That I'll always be your friend




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 94

F
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
Cc
Now that it's raining more than ever
G
Know that we still have each other
Am
You can stand under my Umbrella
F
You can stand under my Umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F

Under my umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)
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Undir regnbogann

Song by: Hallgrimur Oskarsson Lyrics by: Eirikur Hauksson Artistsingé

F

Intré
GGmaj7 Am D7

GGmaj7 Am D7

F Am
Eg get sigrad heiminn nu
Cm

gengid undir regnbogann
Gm7 C7 F
yfir himins haestu bru

F Am
Saman ég og pu
Cm
Vid hreedumst ekki sannleikann
Gm7 Cc7 F Am D7
og draumarnir peir raetast na... ah ah ah
G Am
Eg vil vinna afrek, tradu mér
D7 G
Sa sem aldrei proéfar, hvergi fer
G Am
Lengra, heerra, hradar, hvert sem er
D7 G

Teekifeerin bida tradu mér

G DIF# CIE D7
Ah ah. ah ah
. G Bm Am?7 D7
Eg & draum sem reetist nu...a
F Am
Stundum lifid er
Cm
gramygla og glérulaust
Gm7 C7 F
en [1pa er gott ad gleyma sér

F m
Liggja pér vid hlid
Cm
og Utala um gédu draumana

Gm C7 F Am D7
sem fylgja okkur alla leid... uh uh uh

G Am

Eg vil vinna afrek, tradu mér

D7 G

Sa sem aldrei proéfar, hvergi fer

G Am
Lengra, heerra, hradar, hvert sem er
D7 G

Teekifeerin bida tradu mér

G Am
Til ad sigra heiminn, vinna dad

D7 G
Latum koma tima, koma rad
G Am
haféu trd og taktu bara a

D7 G
Teekifeerin birtastpa

G Am
Lalalalalalalalala...

D7 G
lalalalalalalalala...

G Am
Lengra, heerra, hradar, hvert sem er
D7

Teekifeerin birtast mér

G D/F# CIE D7

Ah ah. ah ah

. G Bm G
Eg a draum sem reetist nu
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Vinurinn

Song by: Ingdlfur bérarinsson Lyrics by: Ingélfur bérarinsson Artistsingé og Vedurgudirnir

Em D Bm
EmBm GA Em BmEm

Em Bm G A

Hlustid keeru vinir, ég skal segja ykkur sogu,
Em Bm Em

um einn mann sem allir aettu ad kannast vio.

Em Bm G A

Pid pekkid pennan bita og pid settud 4ll ad vita,

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

G
Eg sé hann oft & daginn
D

0g mig dreymir hann a néttunni
Cc

B7
og er hann birtist hrekk ég bara i kut.
. Em Bm G A
Eg veit um fullt af konum sem ad sofa svo hja honum
Em Bm Em
utaf peningum og frium ferdum ut.
D
Hann var besti vinur minn,
Em
en nu er hann farinn og ég finn,
D
engan annan eins og hann,
Em

pennan mann.

EmBm G A Em BmEm

Em Bm G A
Pid settud dll ad pekkja hann og ég er ekki ad blekkja
Em Bm Em
er ég segi ad hann sé svalur eins og is.
Em Bm G A
Og b6 ad hann sé tregur og hreint ekki myndarlegur
Em Bm Em

pa er konan hans eitt heljarmega skvis.

G D
Eg sé pau oft daginn, fara ganga niéri basinn
C B7

og pau leidast eins og menntaskodlapar.

. Em Bm G A

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

ad sja mynd af honum nanast allsstadar

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

Em
pennan mann.

EmDCBEmDCB
EmBm GA Em Bm Em

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

G D/F#
En ndna er hann svona og €g bid bara og vona
C/IE B7

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

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

fullt af Igum sem ad fjalla um ekki neitt

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

engan annan eins og hann

Em
pennan mann

D

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

pennan mann

Bm GAEmBmMEmM
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Vor i Vaglaskog

Song by: Jénas Jonasson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsKaleo asamt fleirum.

Capo on fret 2
( fyrir upphaflega tont. i F# moll )

EmGAC
EmGAC
Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskaég.
G Am A7 D B7
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamé .
Em Am B Em
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Am B Em
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.
D G
Leikur i ljosum,
B Am6 Em
lokkum og angandi rosum
Am
leikur i ljdsum, ( leikur i ljosum )
C B Em

lokkum hinn vaggandi bleer.

GAC
EmGAC
Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist ré

G Am A7 D B7
draumar pess reetast sem gistir Vaglaskog .

Em Am B Em
Kveldraudu skini a kraekilyngid sleer.
Am B Em
Kyrrdin er fridandi mild og angurveer.
D G
Leikur i ljosum,
B Am6 Em
lokkum og angandi rosum
Am
leikur i ljosum, ( leikur i ljdsum )
C B Em

lokkum hinn vaggandi bleer.

GAC
EmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
GAm A7 D B7

iEm Am B Em
Am B Em

D G
Leikur i ljosum,
B Am6 Em
lokkum og angandi rosum
Am
leikur i ljésum, ( leikur i ljosum )

(o B Em
lokkum hinn vaggandi bleer.
GAC
EmGAC
EmGAC
Em
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Vodvastazltur

Song by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Lyrics by: Hreimur Orn Heimisson ArtistsLand og Synir

GBmCD

G Bm C D

Fardu fra, ég sé pig nu i nyju ljosi

G Bm Cc D

A annan stad ég vild'ég veeri allt annar madur

G BmC D

Eins og pu, fullkominn i alla stadi

G Bm C D

en fardu fra ég aetla ad byggja mig upp med hradi

Bm C
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla zetla ad verda

G Bm C D

G Bm C D
0g seinna meir pegar ég er ordinn vodvasteeltur
G Bm C D

imyndin af pér, han styrkist pu ert utarpaelda

Bm Cc
Atranadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla eetla zetla 2tla...
E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

Alveg eins og pu og eiga dhorfendur sem ad bida i rédum Eg aetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
D

G Bm
a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

Bm C
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt
Bm C
Kaflaskiptur likami
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég eetla zetla zetla 2tla...
E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E
Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmynd

G Bm C

D . AR
Og alveg eins og pu og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i roduk®din hladast a mig
C D

G Bm
a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

A B E
F#

L66in hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

GBmCDGBmMmCD
GBmCDGBmMCD

E F#
L66in hladast & mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

F#
LAdin hladast & mig
A B E
Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E

Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
F#

A B E
Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
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A B
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin..
GBmCDG
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Wavin' Flag - HM lagid
Song by: K'naan Lyrics by: K'naan ArtistsK'naan

C F
Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh
Am G
Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh

C F

Give Me Freedom, Give Me Fire

Am G

Give Me Reason, Take Me Higher

C F

See The Champions, Take The Field Now
Am G

Unify Us, Make Us Feel Proud

C F

In The Streets Our Hands Are Lifting
Am

As We Lose Ouir, Inh|b|t|on

C F

Celebration, Its Around Us

Am G

Every Nation, All Around Us

C F
Singing Forever Young,
Am G
Singing Songs Underneath The Sun
C F
Let's ReJoice In The Beautiful Game
Am G
And Together, Every End Of The Day

We All Say
Cc F
When | Get Older, | Will Be Stronger
Am G C
They Il Call Me Freedom, Just Like A WavingFlag
Am
And Then It Goes Back, And Then It Goes Back
G

And Then It Goes Back , And Then It Goes...

Cc F
When | Get Older, | Will Be Stronger

TrTey Il Call Me Freedom, Just Like A Waving Flag
And Then It Goes Back, And Thmen It Goes Back
And ?hen It Goes Back , And Then It Goes...

Cc F

Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh

Am
Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh

C F

Give You Freedom, Give You Fire
Am G

Give You Reason, Take You Higher
C F

See The Champions, Take The Field Now
Am G

Unify Us, Make Us Feel Proud

c F

In The Streets Our Hands Are Lifting
Am

As We Lose Our, Inh|b|t|on

c F

Celebration, Its Around Us

Am G

Every Nation, All Around Us

C F
Singing Forever Young,
Am G
Singing Songs Underneath The Sun
C F
Let's ReJoice In The Beautiful Game
Am
And Together, Every End Of The Day

We All Say

When | Get Older, I Will Be Stronger

Am G C

They Il Call Me Freedom, Just Like A Waving Flag

Am

And Then It Goes Back, And Then It Goes Back
G

And Then It Goes Back , And Then It Goes...

Cc F

When | Get Older, | Will Be Stronger

Am G C

They Il Call Me Freedom, Just Like A Waving Flag

Am
And Then It Goes Back, And Then It Goes Back

G
And Then It Goes Back , And Then It Goes...

C F
Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh
Am G
Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh

We All Say
When | Get Older, I Will Be Stronger

Am G C
They’ll Call Me Freedom, Just Like A Waving Flag
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F Am
And Then It Goes Back, And Then It Goes Back

G
And Then It Goes Back , And Then It Goes...

Cc F

When | Get Older, | Will Be Stronger

Am G C

They’ll Call Me Freedom, Just Like A Waving Flag
F Am

And Then It Goes Back, And Then It Goes Back
G
And Then It Goes Back , And Then It Goes...

C F
Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh

G

And EveryBody Will Be Singing It...
Am G

Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh

G
And We All Will Be Singing It...

C F
Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh
Am G
Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh
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What's up

Song by: Linda Perry Lyrics by: Linda Perry Artists4 Non Blondes

ABm D

ABm D

A

Twenty Five years and my life is stiII

Bm

Trying to get up that great big hill of hope

For a destlnatlon

A
| realized quickly when | knew that | should
Bm D
That the world was made of this brotherhood of man
A
For whatever that means
A
And So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Bm

Just to get it all out
D
whats in my head and |,

| am feeling a little peﬁuliar.

So Ievake in the morning and | step outside
and | ?anlze a deep breath and | get real high
and | Igcream at the top of my lungs

What's going gn?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A
And | said hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A Bm
Ooh, Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh,
D A

Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh,

A Bm

Ooh Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh Ooh,

Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh

Bm
And | try, oh my god do | try

| try all the tlme, in this mstltutlon

A Bm
And | pray, oh my god do | pray
D

| pray every single day
A
For a revolution

And So I?:ry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Just to gg’: it all out

whats in my head and |, P

| am feeling a little pe/-c\:uliar.

So Ievake in the morning and | step outside
and | It?’arI(‘e a deep breath and I get real high
and | I:S)cream at the top of my lungs

What's going gn?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey (wake in the morning and |

Bm
hey hey hey. (take a deep breath and | get real high )
D A

| said hey, what's going on?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey (wake in the morning and |

Bm
hey hey hey. (take a deep breath and | get real high )
D A

| said hey, what's going on?

A Bm
Ooh Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh Ooh,

Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh
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A

Twenty-five years and my life is still
Bm

D
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
A

For a destination
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Where did you sleep last night? (In the Pines)

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

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

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

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

I'm going where the cold wind blows

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

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

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

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

| would shiver the whole night through
EAGBEEAGBE

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

I'm going where the corn will blow

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

B E
| would shiver the whole night through

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

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

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

I'm going where the corn wind blows

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

EAGBEEAGBE
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Wonderwall

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis

Capo on fret 2

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day that they're

Dsus4 A7sus4

gonna throw it back to you

Em7 G

By now you should've somehow
Dsus4 A7sus4

realized what you gottado

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way

A7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Em7 G

Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 A7sus4

fire in your heart is out

Em7 G

I'm sure you've heard it all before but you

Dsus4 AT7sus4

never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4

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

| do about you now

Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads we have to walk are winding
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me”?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7
And after all
G Em7
You're my wonder
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall
Em7 G
Today is gonna be the day but they'll
Dsus4 A7sus4
never throw it back to you
Em7 G

By now you should've somehow

Dsus4 A7sus4
realized what you're not todo
Em7 G Dsus4
| don't believe that anybody feels the way
A7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads that lead you there are winding
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7

And all the lights that light the way are blinding
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 A7sus4
to say to you, but | don't know how

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
| said maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7
And after all
G Em7
You're my wonder
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
| said maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me”?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7
And after all
G Em7
You're my wonder
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
| said maybe You're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G

You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Won't Go Back

Song by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson Lyrics by: Gunnar Bjarni Ragnarsson ArtistsJet Black Joe

A D A
It's okay You and me
Dm A
Don't try to slip away A5 G5 F5
Dm A
Don't try to fly away BmDA
Em D
Cause you wanna know what this
A
Is all about?

A
Don’t look back

Dm A
Don'’t try to change the past

Dm A
It's all right to be the last

Em Dm
And today is a day to begin
A

And so give in

A Bm

Lets start this together

D A

We can make it better
Bm D

Lets start this together

A
| opened my eyes

Dm A
| wake up with a smile

Dm A
This is a good day to be alive
Em D
Cause love in the world worth living in
A
So won’t you say?
Em D
And today is a day to begin
A

And so give in

A Bm
Let’s go there together
D A
We can make it better
Bm D
And love shines together
A
on you and me

A Bm
Lets start this together (and we won't go back)
D A
We can make it better (and we won’t go back)
Bm
Lets start this together(and we won’t go back)
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Working class hero

Song by: John Lennon Lyrics by: John Lennon ArtistsJohn Lennon

Am G Am
As soon as you're born they are telling you still
G Am G Am
they make you feel small But first you must learn how to smile as you Kill
G Am G Am
By giving you no time instead of it all If you want to be like the folks on the hill
G Am
Till the pain is so big you feel nothing at all Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G Am Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am Am G D Am Am
They hurt you at home and A working class hero is something to be
G Am
they hit you at school
G Am
They hate you if you're clever and they despise a fool
G Am
Till you're so fucking crazy you can't follow their rules

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
When they've tortured and scared
G Am

you for twenty odd years

Am
Then they expect you to pick a career

G Am

When you can't really function you're so full of fear

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
Keep you doped with religion
G Am

and sex and TV
G Am

And you think you're so clever and classless and free
G Am

But you're still fucking peasants as far as | can see

Am G Am
A working class hero is something to be
Am G D Am
A working class hero is something to be

Am
There's room at the top
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Song by: Heimir Eyvindarson Lyrics by: Heimir Eyvindarson ArtistsA Méti Sél

GCGC

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

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

Am
Eg reyndi ad hugsa upp eitthvad kul ad segja

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

G C
Eg faerdi mig naer pér, fijser pér, naer pér, naer pér

og spurdi pig ad nafni.
G c

Pu hvisladir haettu, fardu, pegidu og sestu

og haett’ad abbast upp a mig

GCGC

Eg(;af mig ekki strax

€g gat ekki hugsad mér ad labba Ut med

gééar hendur témar pad minnti mig & Omar
Egznéri mér i hring, og settist upp og settist nidur
Og hélt%fram ad reyna og sneri mér ad pér

Am
Eg reyndi ad hugsa upp eitthvad kul ad segja

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

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

og sagdist heita Bjarki.
G C

PU ansadir heettu, fardu, pegidu og sestu

og heett'ad abbast upp a mig

G Em D
0Oo00000... & mig langar upp a pig

G
0g pu veist ad pad er ekkert illa meint
Em D
P6 mig langi upp a pig

G C
Eg faerdi mig naer pér, fiser pér, naer pér, naer pér

og baud pér ut ad borda.
G C
PU ansadir heettu, fardu, pegidu og sestu

og heett'ad abbast upp a mig

GCGCAmD
G Em D
0Oo00000... & mig langar upp a pig
G

og pu veist ad pad er ekkert illa meint
Em D
P4 mig langi upp a pig

G Em D
0Oo00000... & mig langar upp a pig
G Em D
0o00000... & mig langar upp a pig
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”

Ast

Song by: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Sigurdur Norddal ArtistsRagnheidur Grondal

GDIF#CGEmCGD

G D/F#
Sdolin brennir néttina
C G
og néttin slokkvir dag;
Em C
pu ert athvarf mitt fyrir
G D/F#
og eftir sélarlag.
C G
Pu ert yndi mitt adur
C G
og eftir ad dagur ris,
Bm
svolun i sumarsins eldi
C D
og solbrad a vetrarins is.

G D/F#
Svali @ sumardégum

C G
og sélskin um vetrarnott,
Em (o
pogn i seidandi solli

G D/F#
og songur ef allt er hljoétt.

Songur i pdglum skégum
C G

og pogn i borganna dyn,
C Bm
pu gafst mér jérdina og grasid
C Dsus4 D
og Gud & himnum ad vin.

G D/F#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjéllin og Gud
Em Em7/D
til ad styrkja mig
C G
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
~ G D/F#
Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
Em Em7/D
er leerdi ég ad unna pér,
C G

og ast min faer ekki félnad
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

GDIF#CGEmCGD
Cc G
Aldir og andartok hrynja

C G
med undursamlegum nid;

C Bm
bad er ekkert i heiminum Ollum

C Dsus4 D
nema eiliféin, Gud - og vid.

A E/G#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjéllin og Gud
F#m F#m7/E
til ad styrkja mig
D A
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
A E/G#
Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
F#m F#m7/E
er leerdi ég ad unna pér
D A
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Bm Esus4E
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

A E/G#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud
F#m F#m7/E
til ad styrkja mig
D A
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
A E/G#
Eg feeddist til ljdssins og lifsins
F#m F#m7/E
er lzerdi ég ad unna pér
D A
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Bm Esus4 E
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

AE/GEDAF#mDAEA
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Eg pant spila a gitar
Song by: Halli og Laddi Lyrics by: Halli og Laddi ArtistsLaddi

DABmGD G A G A D
en hinir bara spila sma en syngja ekki neitt

D G
Mig da oft hefur dreymt ad og doldié langad til
A D

ad verda godur gitarleikari.
G
| gédri hljomsveit spila svo hatt eins og ég vil
A D

en hinir verda adeins veikari.

A D
Pvi ad ég pant spila a gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A D

og semija 6ll 16gin sjalfur nema eitt.
A D
Pvi ég pant spila & gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A G A D
en hinir bara spila sma en syngja ekki neitt

gvo spilum vid a boéllum meécgvaka lidsashow
Qg verdum ofsa vinseelir og gllt.

i sérsaumudum géllum afgtuéi verdur nog

og :telpurnar elt' okkur at um I:a)llt.

A D
Pvi ad ég pant spila a gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A D

og semija oll 16gin sjalfur nema eitt, e-e-e-eitt
A

D
Pvi ég pant spila & gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A G A D
en hinir bara spila sma en syngja ekki neitt
DABmGD
A D

Pvi ad ég pant spila a gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A D
og semija 6ll 16gin sjalfur nema eitt, pad held ég.
A D

Pvi ég pant spila a gitar og syngja i mikrafon
G A G A D
en hinir bara spila sma en syngja ekki neitt

A D
Pe-pe-pe-pvi ad ég pant spila a gitar og syngja i mikrafén
G A D

og semija oll 16gin sjalfur nema eitt, e-e-e-eitt
A D
Pvi ég pant spila & gitar og syngja i mikrafon
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Eg vil ei vera vaminn

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Tvih6féi ArtistsTvihoféi

Am G
Astin er svo mikil, ad mér er ordid heitt
F Am E7

Pu elskar mig svo lika, ad pu ert ordin sveitt
Am G

En ertu pa farin, ertu farin fra mér

F E7

Hvar ertu nuina, ertu flutt eitthvad burt

Am G

En ég mun ekki grenja, eins og alger aumingi
F Am G

Eg tel mig vera karlmann, en ekki kellingu

C E7 F Am G

En ég vil ei vera vaeminn, aldrei

C G F Am G
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin

C
Og ef pu heldur ad ég greniji yfir pér,
G

pa veistu ekki hversu sterkur ég er,
F
Eg er karlmadur, enginn aumingi
G F G Am Am
Ekkert kjaftaedi og kerlingarveel,

Am
Og reikningarnir sem pu sendir
G
heim, ég eetla ekki ad borga af peim
F
Eg leet ba falla & pig,
E7
pvi pu saerdir mig, og pad er ljétt ad saera folk

Am
Manstu pegar pu sast mig fyrst,
G

Hvad pu hafdir litta matarlyst
F
En ég gaf pér fisk, og pu braggadist
E7
0g pu heilladist af mér sem karlmanni

Am
Og b6 pad komi fyrir ad ég missi saur
G

pa er ég alls ekkert veeminn gaur
F
Eg er téffari, enginn aumingi
Am G
b6 pad komi fyrir ad ég grenii

C G F Am G
Eg vil ei vera, veeminn, aldrei

C G F AmG
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin.
Bb Eb F B
Eg get Iyft heilli pvottavél, an pin
Eb F Gm
€g get drukkid eitt klaravin, og keyrt bil
F Eb F

Eg er hardur af mér, ég nagli er,
ja ég ekki vaeminn er

(o3 G F AmG
En ég vil ei vera, vaeminn, aldrei

C G F Am G
Og ég er hér, og ber mig bara vel, an pin.

C
Og ef pu heldur ad ég greniji yfir pér,
G

ba veistu ekki hversu sterkur ég er,
F
Eg er karlmadur, enginn aumingi
G F G Am
Ekkert kjaftaedi og kerlingarveel,
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Utihatio

Song by: Sveinbjorn Grétarsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Greifarnir ArtistsGreifarnir

Am Dm

Pid sem komud hér i kvold

Cc G Am
(vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel)

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

(drekki® ykkur ekki i hel)

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

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, ati fljoti

(5 G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

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

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

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

Am Dm
okkar sem drekkum eins og svin
C G Am

(svo fljéti ut um eyru og nef).

Am Dm

Upp a palli, inn i tjaldi, uti fljoti

C G Am

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.

Am Dm

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

vonandi skemmtid ykkur vel.
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Prisvar i viku

Song by: Jén Olafsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hjérleifsson ArtistsBitlavinafélagid

F Bb F Bb F Bb F Bb

F Bb F Bb
Eg heiti Auébjorn er tvitugur toffari
F Bb Bb Cc7
for i beeinn i dag og fékk mér varanlegt
Bb Dm Bb7
Eg & hvitan sportbil me6 topplugu

F Bb Bb

Eg hlusta @ Wham og Ashford og Simpson

Bb F Bb C7
mec’) bilgreejurnar i botni je je
Bb Dm D7
og runta um helgar & bénudum bilnum

G Em
Eq fer i ljos prisvar i viku
G Em
og meeti reglulega i likamsraekt
C Am
ég fer i Hollywood um helgar
G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

G Em
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
Em

og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt

C Am

hann fer i Hollywood um helgar

G/D C/D G/D C/D

med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

F Bb F Bb F Bb F Bb

F Bb F Bb

Eg heiti Auébjorn er tvitugur toffari
F Bb Bb Cc7
for i beeinn i dag og fékk mér varanlegt
Bb Dm D7

Eg a hvitan sportbil med topplugu

G Em
Eq fer i ljos prisvar i viku
G Em
og meeti reglulega i likamsraekt
C Am
ég fer i Hollywood um helgar
G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

G Em
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
G Em
og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt
C Am
hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
G/D C/D G/D C/D
med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

F Bb F Bb

F BbFBb

F Bb F Bb

Ab/Eb Db/Eb
Med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

Ab Fm
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku
b Fm

og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt

Db Bbm

hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
Ab/Eb Db/Eb

med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

Ab Fm

Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku

Ab Fm

og meetir reglulega i likamsraekt

Db Bbm

hann fer i Hollywood um helgar
Ab/Eb Db/Eb

med mynd af bilnum i vasanum

Ab
Hann fer i ljos prisvar i viku

Ab/Eb Db/Eb

Ab/Eb Db/Eb
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Po lidi ar og old

Song by: M.Brown asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Kristmann Vilhjalmsson ArtistsBjorgvin Halldérsson

Capo on fret 2

( fyrir original tontegund i A-dur )
GFIGCIG G

GF/IGCIG G

G D/F#

Alltaf prai ég pig heitt

F CIE

PO lidi ar

Eb G/ID

I heiminum getur ei neitt
Cc A

Perrad min tar

G Em
Po lidi &r og 6ld
Cc G D
Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
G Em C
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) G/B G
Ollu um mig
C GIBAmG
Eg elska pig

G D/F#

| svefni sem véku

F CIE

Sé eg pbig

Eb G/D
Brosandi augun pin
Cc A
Yfirgefa ei mig

G Em

Po lidi &r og 6ld
Cc G D

Er ast min aetid aetlud pér

G Em C

P& gleymir pu i heimsins glaum

) G/B G

Ollu um mig

C GIBAmG

Eg elska pig

G D/F#

Svo flykkjast arin ad

F C/E

Og allt er breytt

Eb G/ID

I minningunni brenna pé
C A

Augun pin heit

G Em
Po lidi &r og 6ld

Cc G D
Er ast min aetid aetlud pér
G Em C
P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum
) G/B G
Ollu um mig
C GBAmG
Eg elska pig




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Pui fullkomnar mig

Song by: Gudmundur Jonsson Lyrics by: Stefan Hilmarsson ArtistsSalin hans Jons mins

AAsus4 A Asus4 A Asus4 A

Bm D
pad rofar til inni mér
A C#m
og lifid tekur lit
Bm D
Veit nu hvad gefur mér mest,
A C#m
og tilverunni glit.
Bm D
Aldrei var sélin svo skaer
A C#m
né fugla fegurri hljod.
Bm D
Mér finnst ég skilja i dag
A E

Oll heimsins astarljod.

Bm
pu fullkomnar mig.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
C#m Bm
Pu ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.
D E F#m A
pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
] Bm
Eg vegsama pig.
D A
Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
_C#m Bm
| blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
D E A
i huga og hér, avinnar skeid.
Bm D
Lidid er grafid og gleymt
A C#m
og raunir fra i geer.
Bm D
Loksins ég veit uppa har
A C#m
hvad hjartad i mér sleer.
Bm D
Og b6 ad ég ferdist um 16nd,
A C#m
pu ert min heimahéfn.
Bm D
Nordljosin skrifa i kvold
A E
i hvolfid okkar néfn.
Bm
pu fullkkomnar mig.
D A
Eg finn ad ég er annar en ég var.
C#m Bm

PU ert vid spurnum minum lokasvar.

D E F#m A
pu lyftir mér upp, lysir mér leid.
] Bm
Eg vegsama pig.
D A
Og vonir minar bind ég adeins pér.
_C#m Bm
| blidu jafnt sem stridu fylgdu mér
D E A
i huga og hér, avinnar skeid.
Bm D
Aldrei var sélin svo skaer
A C#m
né fugla fegurri hlj6d.
Bm D

Mér finnst ég skilja i dag
A Asus4 A Asus4 A
Oll heimsins astarljod.




