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All | have to do is dream

Song by: Boudleaux Bryant asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Boudleaux Bryant asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Everly Brothers

C Am Dm7 G7
When | want you in my arms

C Am Dm G7
When | want you and all your charms
Cc Am
Whenever | want you
F G7 C AmF G7

All I have to do is dream, dream, dream, dream.

C AmDm G7

When | feel blue in the night
(o Am Dm G7

And | need you to hold me tight

C Am
Whenever | want you

F G7 C FcCcC7

All I have to do is dream.

F Em

| can make you mine taste your lips of wine

Dm G7 Cc C7

anytime night or day.

F Em

Only trouble is gee whiz,
D7 G7

I'm dreaming my life away.

C Am Dm G7
I need you so that | could die.
C Am Dm G7
| love you so and that is why.
Cc Am F G7 C FC
Whenever | want you all | have to do is dream.
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All kinds of everything

Song by: Derry Lindsay asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Derry Lindsay asamt fleirum. ArtistsDana

Cap6 4 3. bandi

G D
Snowdrops and daffodils,
Am D
butterflies and bees.
G D
Sailboats and fishermen,
Am D
things of the sea.
D
Wlshlng -wells, wedding bells,
Ebm7 D
earIy morning dew.
G Am D G
all kinds of everything remind me of you.

G D
Seagulls and aeroplanes,
Am
things of the sky.
G D
Winds that go howling,
Am D
breezes that sigh.
G D
Clty sights, neon lights,
Ebm7 D
gray skies or blue.
G Am D G
All kinds of everything remind me of you.

Am Bm
Summertime, wintertime,

Am Bm
spring and autumn, too.

A D
Monday, Tuesday, every day,
A7 D7

I think of you.

G D

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

Sunshine and holidays,
Am D
postcards to write.
G D
Budding trees, autumn leaves,
G Ebm7 D
a snowflake or two.
G Am D G

All kinds of everything, remind me of you.

Am Bm
Summertime, wintertime,

Am Bm
spring and autumn, too.
A D

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

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

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

G#C#G
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Bad Moon Rising

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

D A G D

| see a bad moon rising

D A G D

see trouble on the way

D A G D

| see earthquakes and lightning
D A G D

| see bad times today

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

D A G D

I hear hurricanes a blowing

D A G D

I know the end is coming soon
D A G D

| fear rivers overflowing

D A G D

i hear the voice of rage and ruin

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

D A G D

Hope you got your things together
D A G D
Hope you are quite prepared to die
D A G D

Looks like we're in for nasty weather
D A G D

One eye is taken for an eye

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise
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Braggahliis

Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

AEb7 D7 G

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

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

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

en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,

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

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

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

Song by: Felice Bryant Lyrics by: Boudleaux Bryant ArtistsThe Everly Brothers
ACDACD

D A D A

Bye bye love, bye bye happiness

D A E A

hello lonliness | think I’'m gonna cry.

D A D A

Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress

D A E A

hello emptiness | feel like | could die
E A

bye bye my love good bye.

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

good bye to romance that might have been.

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

hello lonliness | think I’'m gonna cry.

D A D A

Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress

D A E A

hello emptiness | feel like | could die
E A

bye bye my love good bye.

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

And heres the?eason | feel so IfEr7ee

my loving baby is trough withl?ne.

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

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

bye bye my love good bye
E A
bye bye my love good bye
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California Dreaming

Song by: John Phillips Lyrics by: Michelle Phillips ArtistsThe Mamas And The Papas

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

E Am

Am GF

I'd be be safe and warm

G Esus4 E
if | was in L.A.

Am GF

California dreaming

G Esus4 E
on such a winter’s day

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

Oh | got down on my knees

F Esus4 E
and | pretend to pray

Am GF

You know the preacher likes the cold,

G Esus4 E
he knows I'm gonna stay

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

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

E Am

Am GF
If | didn’t tell her
G Esus4 E
| could leave today
Am GF
California dreaming
G Am GF
on such a winter’s day
G Am GF
on such a winter’s day
G Fmaj7 Am
on such a winter’s day
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Can "t help falling in love

Song by: George Weiss dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Hugo Peretti asamt fleirum. ArtistsElvis Presley

C Em Am
Wise men say,
F C G

only fools rush in

FG Am
But | can't help
F C G C
falling in love with you

Em Am
Shall | stay,
F CG
would it be a sin
FG Am
If I can't help
F C G C
falling in love with you

Em B7

Like a river flows,

Em B7

surely to the sea

Em B7

Darling so it goes,

Em A7 DmG
some things are meant to be

C Em Am
Take my hand,
F C G

take my whole life too

FG Am
For | can't help
F C G C
falling in love with you

Em B7

Like a river flows,

Em B7

surely to the sea

Em B7

Darling so it goes,

Em A7 Dm G
some things are meant to be

C Em Am
Take my hand,
F C G

take my whole life too

FG Am
For | can't help
F cC G C
falling in love with you

FG Am
For | can't help
F cC G C
falling in love with you
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Cotton Fields

Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Leadbelly ArtistsCreedence Clearwater Revival dsamt fleirum.

E
When | was a little bitty baby
A

My mama would rock me in the cradle

B7
In them ole cotton fields back home
E E7
It was down in Louisiana
A E
Just about a mile from Texarkana
B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E

It may sound a little funny,
A E

but you didn't make very much money

In them ole cotton fields back home
E
It may sound a little funny,
A E
but you didn't make very much money
B7 E

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 A E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E
It was home in Arkansas
A E
people ask me what you come for
B7
In them ole cotton fields back home

It was home in Arkansas

A E

people ask me what you come for
B7

E

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead

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

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

She's running out the door.

She's running out
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Dagny

Song by: Sigfts Halldérsson Lyrics by: Témas Gudmundsson ArtistsYmsir

Em B7 Em
Er sumarid kom yfir saeinn
E7 Am

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

Am D7/F# G
Og saman vid leiddumst og sungum
D7/F# G
med sumar i hjértunum ungum,
Am B7 C
hid ljufasta ur IBgunum minum,
Am Am/F# B7
€g las pad ur augunum pinum.

em B7 Em
P6tt humi um heidar og voga,

E7 Am
mun himinsins stjérnudyrd loga

Am/F# Em/G Em
um ast okkar, yndi og fégnud
B7 Em

p6 andvarans séngroédd sé pognud.
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Song by: Tom Jones Lyrics by: Tom Jones ArtistsTom Jones

Em
| saw the light on the night
B7

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

G7 D7
My, my, my Delilah,
G

why, why, why Delilah
G7 Cc

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

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

G7 D7
My, my, my Delilah,
G

why, why, why Delilah
G7 c
so before they come
Am
to break down the door,
G D7
forgive me Delilah, i just
G
couldn't take any more.
Em B7
Forgive me Delilah, i just
Em AmEm
couldn't take any more.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Down on the Corner

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

Cc

Early in the evenin'

G c
just about supper time,

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

F

four kids on the corner,
C

trying to bring you up,

Willy picks a tune out and
G C
he blows it on the harp.
F C
Down on the corner,
G C
out in the street,
F C
Willy and the Poorboys are playin’
G (o
bring a nickel, tap your feet.
C
Rooster hits the washboard,
G C
and people just gotta smile,
Blinky thumps the gut bass
G C

and solos for awhile.

F
Poor-boy twangs the rhythm out
C
on his Kalamazoo.
And Willy goes in to a dance
G C

and doubles on Kazoo.

F Cc
Down on the corner,
G Cc

out in the street,
F (9
Willy and the Poorboys are playin’
G C
bring a nickel, tap your feet.
C
You don't need a penny

G
just to hang around,

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

F

Over on the corner,

C

there's a happy noise,

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

F Cc
Down on the corner,
G Cc
out in the street,
F (o3
Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G (o3

bring a nickel, tap your feet.
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Song by: Magnus Eiriksson Lyrics by: Magnus Eiriksson ArtistsMannakorn

CGCEmADmM

FFMEmADmM7GCG

C G c
Eg by i sveit, a saudfé a beit
Em A7 Dm
og sallegar kyr uti a tuni.
F Fm Em A
Sumarsadl heit sem vermir nu reit
Dm G C G
en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

C G C
Traktorinn minn, reidhesturinn
Em A7 Dm
hundur og dalitid af haenum.

F Fm Em A
Kraftaverk eitt til oss geeti leitt
Dm G C G
hyrlega mey burt Ur baenum.

C G C
Veturinn er erfidur mér

Em A7 Dm
svo andskoti fotkaldur stundum.
F Fm Em A
Eg seei big gera eins og mig
Dm G C G
ylja & pér teernar & hundum.

( G (o
Peir segja mér ad peysa af stad
Em A7 Dm
beer bidi eftir bbndanum vaenum.
F Fm Em A
Eg hef reynt, pad veit gud, en pad er sko pud
Dm G Cc G
ad preeda Oll husin i baenum.

o G c
Eg by i sveit, & saudfé a beit
Em A7 Dm
og seellegar kyr uti a tuni.
F Fm Em A
Sumarsdl heit sem vermir nu reit
Dm G C G
en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

. C7TF Fm Em A

O, 6, Sumarsdl heit senn vermir nu reit
Dm G7 C

en samt ma ég bida eftir franni.

. C7TF Fm Em A

0O, 6, Sumarsdl heit senn vermir nu reit
Dm G C

en samt ma ég bida eftir frunni.
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Einu sinni a agustkvoldi

Song by: Jén Muli Arnason Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsMagnus Eiriksson

D A7 D
Einu sinni' & agustkvoldi
Em A D

austur i bingvallasveit

Em A D Bm

gerdist i dulitlu dragi

Em A7 D

dulitid sem enginn veit,

Em A7 D

nema vid og nokkrir prestir
Em A7 D

og kjarrid greena inni Bolabas
D7

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

DA7TDEmAD
Em ADBm
EmA7DEmAT7D
EmA7DD7G
E7 A Adim7 A7

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

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jénas Fridrik Gudnason ArtistsRi6 Trié

Cc
Eg katur stunda kvennafar
G Cc
og kann ad supa ur glasi
C

F
med hlatri slapp ég hér og par
D G
ur hinu og 6dru prasi

c

pvi konur vildu i kirkju fa
G Cc

og koma a mig spotta
F

en ljonum peim ég laeddist fra
G c
og lét mér naegja ad glotta

Cc G Cc

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
Cc G

grati veeli og grenjuton ei gegni nokkur kjaftur
F c G
syngjum datt og héfum hatt
c
helltu i glasid aftur

c
Og ein var par sem elda kunni
G c
allrahanda steikur
F c
0og ég sem er i maga og munni
D7 G
mjog a svelli veikur
c
par veislu i nitjan daga naut
G c
pvi naegur reyndist fordinn
F c

sidan burtu samt ég paut
G Cc
pa silspikadur ordinn

Cc G Cc

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
Cc G

grati veeli og grenjuton ei gegni nokkur kjaftur
F Cc G
syngjum datt og héfum hatt
Cc
helltu i glasid aftur

C
Og pannig marga meyju

G c
hef ég margvislega svikid
F

ég veit ei lengra en neaer mitt nef
G

sem neer po skollans mikid
Cc

og alltaf skal ég elska pzer
G Cc

af 6llu minu hjarta
F Cc

og skil ei po6 ég elski tveer
G c

ad onnur purfi ad kvarta

C G C

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
C G C

grati veeli og grenjutdn ei gegni nokkur kjaftur
F C G
syngjum datt og héfum hatt
Cc
helltu i glasid aftur
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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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Fram i heidanna ro

Song by: Daniel E. Kelley Lyrics by: Fridrik A. Fridriksson ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.

D D7
Fram i heidanna r6
G Gm
fann ég bélstad og bjo,
D E7 A A7
par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D D7

par er vistin mér gaod,

G Gm
aldrei heyréist par hnjod,

D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

A7 D
Heidarbdl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7

Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.

D D7
Par er vistin mér god,

G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjod,

D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D D7
Morg hin steinhljodu kvold,
G Gm
upp i stjarnanna fjéld
D E7 A A7
hef ég starad i spyrjandi pra:
D D7

Mundi dyrdin i geim
G Gm
bera’ af dasemdum peim,
D A7 D
sem vor draumfagri jardheimur a?

A7 D
Heidarbadl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7
Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D D7
par er vistin mér gad,
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjéé,
D A7
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D D7
petta loft er svo teert,

G Gm
finnid pytmjukan pey,

D E A A7
hve hann pyrlar upp angan ur mé.
D D7

Nei ég vildi ekki borg

G Gm
né blikandi torg
D A7 D
fyrir bylid i heidanna ro.

A7 D
Heidarbadl ég by.
Bm E7 A A7
Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
D D7
par er vistin mér gaod,
G Gm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjéd,
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
D A7 D
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
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Frank Mills

Song by: Gerome Ragni Lyrics by: David bér Jonsson ArtistsEmiliana Torrini

C G
Fyrst pegar hitti'ég Frank Mills
Am F

pa var fimmtandi september.
Cc

Eg hitti hann einmitt hér.
Dm G
Hann sagdi mér hvar hann byr.
C
Svo gleymdi ég pvi.
C G

Sidan hef ég ekki séd hann aftur
Am F
honum svipar i sjén til George Harrisonar
Dm G C

nema'ad harid a honum er alltaf greitt aftur i tagl.

Cc7 F
Eg elska'hann mjog heitt en samt vil ég sidur
Am G C
sjast med hann mér vid hlid.
Am D
Eg held hann bui i Brooklyn.

D7 G
Hann er med hjalm & hausnum
Cc c7

og i gatslithum gallabuxum

F D7 G
og ledurjakka sem letrad er a:
C Am F C
"Maria", "Mamma" og "Hells Angels".
Cc G
Mikid peetti mér nu veent um ef pid
Am F
myndud sja hann ad pid
C Am G
segdud vid hann ad hann hitti mig hér

Cc G
og mig langi ekki' i aurinn
Am F

aftur sem hann snikti af meér
G (o
heldur hann.
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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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Have you ever seen the rain

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

Am F Cc G Cc

Cc
Someone told me long ago,

there's a calm before the storm,
G Cc

I know and its been coming for some time.

Cc

When its over so they say it'll rain a sunny day,
G (o3 c7

| know shinin' down like water

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

C
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
G Cc

| know, been that way for all my time.

Cc

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

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

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

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

Song by: Gunnar bérdarson Lyrics by: bPorsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsDe 16nli bli bojs

Gitarbyrjun
{start_of_tab}

e| 0
B|----------- 1-3---4-3-1----- 1 0
G| 0-2 0-2---3-2-0---0-1-2-----------
D|---0-2 3 0-2-3-
Al-3 3
E|
{end_of tab}

G C C7

Er ég kem heim i Budardal,

F

bidur min brudaval

C G

0g ég veit par verdur svaka parti.

C C7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;

F

langdmmu heillinni

C G C

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.

G C c7 F

Eg er lukkunnar pamfill, svei mér pa,

Cc G

p6 ég hafi ekki vida farid.

. Cc Cc7 F

Eg er umvafinn kvenfolki. bad get ég svarid.
c G Cc

Og minna gagn gera ma.

G C C7
Pegar vann ég i Sigdldu,
F

meyjarnar mig voldu

C G

til pess ad stjérna sinum draumum.
C C7

En nu fer ég til Budardals;

F

beint heim til kerl' og karls

C G C

sem af gledi tarast i taumum.

GCC7F
cGccy
FC G CA7

D D7 G
Pvi nu greett hef ég meir' en mér finnst nog.
D A
Heimaseetur gefa mér hyrt auga.

D D7 G

Og ég veit ad med mér peer vilja setj' upp bauga,
D A D
svo verdur mér um og 0.

A D D7

Er ég kem heim i Budardal,

G

bidur min bradaval

D A

0g ég veit pad verdur svaka parti.
D D7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;

G

langdmmu heillinni

D A D

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.
A D D7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;

G

langdmmu heillinni

D A D

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.

ATH songvarinn song a plotuna pessa linu hér:
"Bid ég oOllum ur sveitinni, langdmmu heillinni

pad mun verda veislunni margt i."

En samkv. pvi sem ad haft er eftir hdéfundi textans pa atti pe
"Bid ég ollum ur sveitinni, langdmmu heitinni

myndi pykja veislunni margt i."
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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, 4 ad liggja hér.
G

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

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

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregid okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki haegt ad vera minni madur,

Am Em

og lata slikt og annad eins spyrjast ut um sig.

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

Fmaj7 C

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

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

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

Em G

Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
Am Em

Drukkna i 6llu pess i kringum mig.

Em G

Flytum okkur haegt, gerum pad i snatri.

Am Em

Eg verd ad lata fara litid fyrir mér.

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

Song by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Eagles

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

Bm

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

Up ahead in the distance,
D

| saw a shimmering light
Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm

There she stood in the doorway;
F#

| heard the mission bell

A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

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

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

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

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em
Some dance to remember,

F#
some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

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

just to hear them say

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

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

D
they gathered for the feast

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

| was running for the door

A

I had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"(I%elax“ said the nightman,

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

Song by: Papar Lyrics by: Georg Oskar Olafsson ArtistsPapar

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

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

G C
Vid drekkum Jameson ef forum inn a bar
G A D7

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

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

Vid blasum ekki ur nésum
c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

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

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

Vid blasum ekki ur ndsum
(o A
af nokkrum viskiglésum

D7 G
en vombin er pétt og tekur i.
G Cc
Vid drekkum Jameson og veifum hnefunum
G A D7

Vid drekkum Jameson i fangaklefunum
G G7

en nu er gledi mikil
C A

ég var ad smida lykil

D7 G

og svakalegt fat a lggunum.

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

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

Cc A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

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

Vid drekkum Jameson og migum upp a vegg
G G7

vid veifum okkar télum
Cc A

oll pjodin er a hjdlum

D7 G

svo forum vid heim og spaelum egg.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Jon og eg

Song by: Fred V. Bowers Lyrics by: Haraldur A. Sigurdsson ArtistsSkagakvartettinn

C F C
Jén og ég vid vorum eins og braedur,
D7 G
attum fodur, sem var okkur keer.
C F C
Ekki skorti okkur heldur maedur,
G7 C

pvi ei paer reyndust feerri vera en tveer.

C G7

Lanid elti Jon en lét i fridi mig.
C

Lansami Jon, ég 6funda pig.

c F c
Vid vorum latnir ganga menntaveginn,
D7 G

Jon vard student nitjanhundrud og eitt.

Cc F C

Mikid vard hann fadir okkar feginn.
G7 C

En fyrir mér pad gekk ekki jafn greitt.

Cc G7
Lanid elti Jon en lét i fridi mig.

Lansami Jon, ég 6funda pig.

Cc F Cc
Nonni brédir leerdur var i l6gum,
D7
a lokapréfi vard hann namer eitt.
Cc F Cc
Mér gekk heldur illa i flestum fogum,
G7

ég fékk pvi alltaf null komma ekki neitt.

C G7

Lanid elti Jon en lét i fridi mig.
C

Lansami Jon, ég 6funda pig.

C F C

Svo kom par, ad bad ég hennar Bistu.
D7

Bista sagdi ja, og kyssti mig.

C F C

Unadsleg var ast okkar i fyrstu,
G7 Cc
uns Jon tok hana bara fyrir sig.

C G7

Lanid elti Jon en lét i fridi mig.
C

Lansami Jon, ég 6funda pig.

c F c
Nonni d6 og kurir nu i kistu,

D7 G
sem kostadi meira en til atti pad svin.
Cc F c
En ég er stjupi barnanna hennar Bistu,
G7 c
pvi Bista hans Jéns er nuna konan min.

C G7

Lanid elti Jon en lét i fridi mig.
C

Lansami Jon, ég 6funda pig.
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King 0f The Road

Song by: Roger Miller Lyrics by: Roger Miller ArtistsRoger Miller

C F G C
Trailer for sale or rent, King of the Road
G C
rooms to let, fifty cents,
F
No phone, no pool, no pets,
G G7
| ain’t got no cigarettes, ah but
C F

Two hours of pushing broom
G C
buys a eight by twelve fourbit room,
F

I’m a man of means by no means,
G C
King of the Road

C F
Third box car midnight train,
G C
destination Bangor, Maine,

F
Old worn out suit and shoes,
G G7
| don’t pay no union dues,

F

| smoke Old stogies | have found,
G C
short, but not too big around,

F
I’m a man of means by no means,
G C
King of the Road

G C F

| know every engineer on every train,

G7 (o

All of the children and all of their names
F

And every handout in every town

G
And ev'ry lock that ain’t locked when
G7
No one’s around | sing...

C F

Trailer for sale or rent,

G (o]

rooms to let, fifty cents,
F

No phone, no pool, no pets,

G G7

| ain’t got no cigarettes, ah but

C F

Two hours of pushing broom
G C

buys a eight by twelve fourbit room,
F

I’m a man of means by no means,
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Song by: Gisli Helgason Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsGisli Helgason

Am Dm
Batur lidur ut um Eyjasund,
E7 Am
enn er vor um haf og land,
F G
syngur blaerinn einn um aftanstund,
D B7 E7sus4 E7
aldan nidar blitt vid sand.

Am Dm
AEvintyrin eigum ég og pu,
E7 Am
olgar bl6d og vaknar pra.
F G

Fuglar hatt a syllum byggja bu,
D E7 Am
bjartar naetur vaka allir pa.

G D G

Hvad er betra en vera ungur og or,

C E7sus4 E7
eiga vonir og aeskufjér?

Am Dm
Geta sungid, lifad leikid sér

E7 Am
létt i spori hvar sem er

F G

og Vvid 6lduni® um aftanstund

D E7 Am
eiga leyndarmal og astarfund,

D E7 Am
eiga leyndarmal og astarfund.
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Song by: Eric Clapton Lyrics by: Eric Clapton ArtistsEric Clapton
AmF G Am

AmF G Am

AmF G AbmE7 G

Abm Eb7
What will you do when you get lonely
Abm G A B
With nobody waiting by your side
C#m F# B E
You've been running and hiding much too long,
C#m F# B E
You know it's just your foolish pride.
Am F
Layla,
G Am
you got me on my knees.
Am F
Layla,
G Am
I'm begging darling please.
Am
Layla,
G Am F G E7G
darling won't you ease my worried mind.
Abm Eb7
Tried to give you consolation,
Abm G A B
Your old man won't let you down
C#m F# B E
Like a fool, | fell in love with you,
C#m F# B E
Turned the whole world upside down
Am F
Layla,
G Am
you got me on my knees.
Am F
Layla,
G Am
I'm begging darling please.
Am
Layla,
G Am F GE7G

darling won't you ease my worried mind.

Abm Eb7
Let's make the best of the situation
Abm G A B

Before | fin'lly go insane.

C#m F# B E
Please don't say we'll never find a way
C#m F# B E

And tell me all my loves in vain
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Ljufa Anna

Song by: Harry Dacre Lyrics by: Harry Dacre ArtistsKK dsamt fleirum.

C F C
Ljufa Anna, lattu mig vissu fa.
G C D7 G
Pu ein getur lzeknad min hjartasar.
G7 c
| kvold er ég sigli' @ seenum
F C

i svala, ljufa bleenum,

G Cc G
& komdu pa svo blid a bra

Cc G7 Cc

ut i batinn mér einum hja.
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Love is all around

Song by: Reg Presley Lyrics by: Reg Presley ArtistsWet Wet Wet

D Em
| feel it in my fingers,
G A D EmGA
| feel it in my toes
D Em
Love is all a round me
G A D EmGA
and so the feeling grows
D Em
It's written on the wind,
G A D EmGA
it's every where | go
D Em
So if you really love me
A D EmGA
come on and let it show

G Em

You know | lofe you | always will

G D

My mind's made up by the way that | feel
G Em

There's no beginning there'll be no end
A
'‘Cause on my love you can depend

D Em

| see your face before me

G A D EmGA
as | lay on my bed

D Em

| kind a get to thinking of

G A D EmGA
all the things yousaid
D Em
You gave your promise to me
G A D EmGA
and | gave mine to you

D Em

| need somone be side me

G A D EmGA

in every thing | do

G Em

You know | love you | always will

G D

My mind's made up by the way that | feel

G Em

There's no beginning there'll be no end
A

'‘Cause on my love you can depend




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Lifid er yndislegt

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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Loa litla a Bru

Song by: R. Moody Lyrics by: Jon Sigurdsson ArtistsHaukur Morthens

C
Léa litla & Bra, han var laglegt fljéd,
G

svo ung og gléd og eeskurjod,
C F

vildi fa sér veenan mann
G C
og vera alltaf svo blid og géé vid hann.

Cc
Og eitt sumarkvold, 6k hann Sveinn i hlad
G
a litlum bil og L6u bad
Cc F

ad aka med sér upp i sveit.
G c c7
Pa vard huan feimin, rjéé og undirleit.

F c
Og sidan saga peirra vard ségum margra lik.
F c

Pau attu bérn og buru og pau bua i Reykjavik.
Hannf/innur eins og hestur

og hann(t:ekur sjaldan fri,

bvil:l)_éa parf ad fa sér fotin ny.

c
Léa litla @ Bru, hun er lagleg enn
G

og hyr a bra og heillar menn,
c F
ergir oft sinn eiginmann,

Cc
pvi hun er alltaf svo blid vié adra en hann.
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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.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A Am

Bornum var hann gédéur, en sum pé hraeddust hann,

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

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

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

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

Em G B7
en ymsum yfir pessa hluti sést.

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

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

Em G A Am
Nu 1j6did er a enda um pennan sémasvein,
Em G B7
sem ad pradi brennivin 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.
Em B7 Em
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 E
drykkjuskap til fraeegdar sér hann vann.
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Nu er napur nordanvindur

Lyrics by: Olafur Kristjansson fra Myrarhtsum

D

Nu uti nordan vindur,
A

nu er hvitur Esjutindur.

Ef ég aetti ati kindur

D
mundi' ég setja peer allar inn,
A D

elsku besti vinur minn.

A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, uUmbarassasa
A7 D

Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa

D
Upp er runninn éskudagur,
A

akaflega skyr og fagur.

Einn med poka ekki ragur
D
uti vappar heims um bal.
D

Gédan daginn, gledileg jol.

A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
) A7 D
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa

D
Elsku besti stalagrér,

A
heyrirdu hvad eg segi pér:

"Pu hefur étid uldid smer,

D
og dalitid af sneeri,
A D
elsku vinurinn kaeri".
) A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
) A7 D
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, uUmbarassasa
D
parna sé ég fé a beit,

A
ei er pvi ad leyna.

NU er ég kominn upp i sveit
D
a ratunni hans Steina.

A D
Skiluréu hvad ég meina?

A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
) A7 D
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa

D

Hofdi stingur undir veeng,
A

hleypur nu a sneerid.

Hun Gunna liggur undir seeng,
D
oll nema annad laerid.

A D
Nu er teekifeerid.

A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
A7 D

Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
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Nu liggur vel a mer

Song by: O8inn G. bérarinnsson Lyrics by: Nimi borbergsson Artistsingibjérg Smith

A E7
Stina var litil stulka i sveit,
A
steekkadi 66um blomleg og heit.
D

Hun fér ad vinna, vard margt ad gera,
E E7
lzerdi ad spinna, latum pad vera.
A E7
Svo var hun uti sumar og haust,

A
svona var lifid strit endalaust.

D

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

E A

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

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

Nu liggur vel @ mér, nu liggur vel a mér.

FEmBm E
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.

A E7

Gaman fannst Sinu' ad glettast vid pilt,
A

gaf hun peim auga, var oftast stillt.
D

Svo sa hun Stjana, pad vakti prana,
E E7
hann kom a Grana ut yfir ana.

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

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A

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

F#m Bm E
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.

A E7
NU er han Stina gémul og gra,
A

getur p6 skemmt sér dansleikjum &,
D

situr hun réleg, horfir a hina

E E7

hreyfast i takt vid dansmusikina.

A E7

Alltaf er Stina anaegd og hraust,
A

aldrei finnst henni neitt tilgangslaust.

D

Enn getur Stina sbngvana sina

A E7 A

sungid med harri raust.

E A
Nu liggur vel a meér, nu liggur vel & mér.
F#m Bm
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A
Nu liggur vel a meér, nu liggur vel & mér.
FEimBm E
Gott er ad vera léttur i lund,
E7 A
lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
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0g pa stundi Mundi

Song by: irskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Jonas Arnason ArtistsPapar asamt fleirum.

D G G
Hann Mundi & sjoinn i fyrsta sinn for Og sungid var pa eins og sungid er enn
D A A7 D D A A7 D
a fjértanda arinu, litill og mjor. um seerokna, vindbarda Hrafnistumenn.

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

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

A7 D
ad pveelast & sjo.”

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

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

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

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

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

D G

Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A A7 D

og pad gerdist einmitt a sjomannadag.
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Proud Mary

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

CA CAC AGFD D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D D
Left a good job in the city, Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
D
workin for the man every night and day Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

and | never lost one minute of sleepin’,

worryin' 'bout the way things might have been.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin’

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin’,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

D
Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,

humped a lot of grain down in New Orleans,
But | never saw the good side of the city,

till I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.
A

Big wheel a-keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD
DD DDDD

DD A A BmBm

D
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.

CA CAC AGFD

D
if you come down to the river,

bet you're gonna find some people who live,
you don't have to worry, cause you have no money,

people on the river are happy to give.
A

Big wheel keep on turnin,

Bm

Proud Mary keep on burnin,

D

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
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Pipan (Astarljad)

Song by: Hafsteinn Gudfinnsson Lyrics by: Ragnar I. Adalsteins. ArtistsSjéund

G Em
Eg sa hana fyrst & aeskuarum
Am D
osnortin var hun pa.
G Em
Hun fyllti loftid af angan og ilmi
Am D
&sandi losta og pra.
G G7
Sidla & kvoldin vid forum i felur
C Cm
mér fannst petta svolitid ljott.
G
En alltaf vard petta meiri og meiri
C D G
unadur hverja nott

G Em

Eg eetladi seinna ad heetta vid hana
Am D

€g hélt ad pad yroi létt.
G Em

En ég vard andvaka naestu naestur
Am D

pvi nu voru takmork sett.

G G7

Endurminningin drvadi bl6did

C Cm

astin mér villti syn.

G D

Innan skamms for ég aftur til hennar
C D G

og eftir pad vard hun min.

G Em
Hun fylgir mér ennpa svo trygg og tru
Am D
svo tagronn og hnakkakert.
G Em
Aldrei hefur hun 68rum pjonad
Am D
né annarra varir snert.
G G7
Hvenaer sem gripur mig hugarangur
Cm
hdn huggar mig raunum i.
G D

pa tred ég i hana tébakshnodi
Cc D G
og tendra svo eld i pvi.

G D
pa tred ég i hana tébakshnodi
C D G

og tendra svo eld i pvi.
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Raunasaga ur sjavarporpi

Song by: Saenskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Sigurdur bérarinsson ArtistsHIjdmsveit Ingimars Eydal

G D7
Sérleg pia er Sigga Geira
D G

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

G

pad vita: Kalli Jéns
D7

og Gusti laeknisins

og Nonni Seemundar
G
og Halli rakarans

og Fusi Sigurleifs
D7
og Palli' 4 Godanum

og Denni' i Efstabae

G D7 G D7
- 0g einnig ég.
G D7
En ekki ma yfir miklu hlakka,
D G

i mars pa eignadist Sigga krakka.
G7 C

Sagt var ad prestinum brygdi' i brdn
D7 G D7
er barnsfédur tilnefna skildi han.

G
Hun nefndi: Kalla Jons
D7
og Gusta leeknisins

og Nonna Saemundar
G
og Halla rakarans

og Fusa Sigurleifs
D7
og Palla' a8 Godanum

og Denna' i Efstabae
G D7 G D7
- 0g einnig mig.

G D7
NU urdu yfirvold ur ad skera,
D G

pvi ei ma fjolgetid barn neitt vera,
G7 c

slikt pykir 6haefa hér til lands,

D7 G D7
og hépnum stefnt var til syslumanns.
G
Par maettu: Kalli Jons

D7
og Gusti laeknisins

og Nonni Seemundar
G
og Halli rakarans

og Fusi Sigurleifs
D7
og Palli' 4 Godanum

og Denni' i Efstabae
G D7 G D7
- 0g einnig ég.

G D7
Pegar urskurdinn upp loks kvad hann
D G
allir flyttu sér burtu padan.

G7 C
Skalkar, sem sluppu sem skrekkinn par,
D7 G D7
skundudur katir a naesta bar.
G
par hittust: Kalli Jons

D7
og Gusti laeknisins

og Nonni Seemundar
G
og Halli rakarans

og Fusi Sigurleifs
D7
og Palli' 4 Godanum

og Denni' i Efstabae
G D7 G D7
- en ekki ég.

G D7
Pvi parna urdu mér orlég radin,
D
mér einum var sem sé daemdur snadinn.
G7 c
Hveneaer sem lit ég pad litla skinn
D7 G D7
leedist po efi i huga minn.

G
Hann likist: Kalla Jons
D7
og Gusta leeknisins
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og Nonna Seemundar
G
og Halla rakarans

og Fusa Sigurleifs
D7
og Palla' a Godanum

og Denna' i Efstabae
G
- en ekki mér.
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Ridum sem fjandinn

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

D
Ridum og ridum og rekum yfir sandinn,

riGum sem fjandinn
A
slaum i gandinn
D
svo ad skemmtir sér landinn.

D
Ridum og ridum og rekum yfir sandinn,

ridum sem fjandinn

A
slaum i gandinn
D
petta er storkostleg reid.
D G D
Gl66 er enn i dskunni
A D
og flatbraudsneid i tdskunni
G D
I16gg er enn i fléskunni
A D

vid komum oskufullir heim.
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Segdu ekki nei St
- )
Song by: I. Hellberg Lyrics by: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson ArtistsSvanhildur Jakobsdéttir i:
3 E F =l
Ut vid gluggann stendur stulkan Og i ljufum draumi lidur kvoldid,
F#m Gm
og hun starir veginn a loks er komin nott.
B7 Cc7
og hun bidur og hun vonar Vi truum stundum teeplega
F

E
ad hun vininn fai ad sja.

En um sidir hringir siminn

F#m

og hun svarar i hann fljott,
B

"Hallé, halld," segir herrann,

E
"viltu koma ad dansa i nott?"

A
"Segdu ekki nei,
E
segdu kannski, kannski, kannski,
B E E7
segdu ad pu elskir engan nema mig.
A

Segdu ekki nei,
E
segdu kannski, kannski, kannski,
B E
pa aldrei, aldrei ég skilja mun vié pig."

E
Unga stulkan han er stérhrifin
F#m
og strax hun segir "Ja".
B7 E

Arm i arm pau leidast ungu hjuin aetla ballid a.

Pegar hljéma ljufu l6gin

F#m
lagt hann hvislar: "Heyrdu mig,
B
viltu dansa pennan dans,

E
€g gjarnan dansa vil vid pig."

A
"Segdu ekki nei,
E
segdu kannski, kannski, kannski,
B E E7
segdu ad pu elskir engan nema mig.
A

Segdu ekki nei,
E
segdu kannski, kannski, kannski,
B E
pba aldrei, aldrei €g skilja mun vid pig."

hve timinn lidur fljott.

Og er vangi strykur vanga hlytt
Gm
af vérum hvislad er:
Cc7
"Elsku litla saeta ljufan,

ma ég labba heim med pér?"

A
"Segdu ekki nei,
E
segdu kannski, kannski, kannski,
B E E7
segdu ad pu elskir engan nema mig.
A

Segdu ekki nei,
E
segdu kannski, kannski, kannski,
B E
pa aldrei, aldrei ég skilja mun vid pig."

A
Segdu ekki nei,
E
segdu kannski, kannski, kannski,
B E
pa aldrei, aldrei ég skilja mun vid pig."
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Seinna meir

Song by: Jéhann Helgason Lyrics by: Johann Helgason ArtistsStart
GG G G

G DIF#EmCG/BD
G DIFFEmCG/BD
GG G G

G D/F# Em
bey, pey, pytur i mé,
C G/B D
hrein mey, seelleg og rj6d
G D/F# Em
Sei, sei, verdur hun min?
C G/B D
Heit, heit, astkeer og hyr.

Am D

Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt a alla

G C G/B
og bradum verdur hun horfin mér fra
Am Am7/G

horfin Gt a sjéinn, eitthvad at i blainn
C/D D

horfin inn i annan heim.

G D/F# Em
Hey, hey, heyrdu mig nu,
Cc G/B D

sey, sey, segdu ekki nei
G D/F# Em
Pey, pey, hlustadu a

C G/B D
Hey, hey, vertu mér hja.

Am D

Allir eru'ad kalla ut um allt a alla

G C G/B
og bradum verdur hun farin mér fra

Am Am7/G

Eitthvad ut & saeinn, inn og Ut um baeinn
C/D D

horfin inn i annan heim.

G C

Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,

D

seinna meir trdirdu mér

G C

Pu matt ekki fela pig.

C/D

Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt a alla,
D

endalaust um allan heim.

G DIF#EmCG/BD
G DIFFEmCG/BD

Am D

Allir eru'ad kalla ut um allt & alla

G C G/B
og bradum verdur hun farin mér fra

Am Am7/G

Eitthvad ut a saeinn, inn og Ut um baeinn
C/D D

horfin inn i annan heim.

GG G G

G D/F# Em

Pey, pey, pytur i mo,

C G/B D
hrein mey, seelleg og rj6d
G D/F# Em
Sey, sey, verdur hun min?
C G/B D

Heit, heit, astkaer og hyr.

Am D

Allir eru'ad tala hégnar eru'ad mala
G Cc G/B
i huga minum er astin svo heit.

Am Am7/G

Timinn er ad lida, fortidin ad svifa
C/D D

Eitthvad inn i annan heim.

G C

Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,

D G

seinna meir trdirdu mér

G C

Pu matt ekki fela pig.

c/D

Allir eru a0 kalla ut um allt a alla,
D#

endalaust um allan heim.

Git C#

Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,

D# G#

seinna meir trdirdu mér

Gt C#

PU matt ekki fela pig.

C#/D#

Allir eru ad kalla ut um allt & alla,
G#

endalaust um allan heim.




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Sjuddirari rei

Song by: Gylfi Z£gisson Lyrics by: Gylfi £gisson ArtistsGylfi A£gisson

Capo a 2.bandi

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,

Dm . G C G

a Flosa Olafs er sko lif og fjor

.C . Dm

A Flosa Olafs kokkurinn er kona,

G Cc G
kéllunum peim finnst pad betra svona.
C Dm

Hun er ofsa saet og heitir Frida.
G
Hun & pad til ad leyfa' okkur ad

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,
Dm G C G
leyfa' okkur ad kyssa sig a kinn.

C Dm
Er ég i koju kominn er & kvoldin,
G Cc G
kvensemin strax tekur af mér voldin,
C Dm

og mitt yndi er pa ekki békin,
G

aftur & moti stryk ég &4 mér

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,
Dm G C G

stryk ég & mér skallann 6tt og titt.

C Dm

En i naestu koju hvilir Frida,

G c G
kvenleg mjog med augnaradid blida,
Cc Dm

og mér finnst hun ofsa falleg skvisa,
G
enda fer mér undireins ad

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,
Dm G CG

undireins ad langa hennar til.

C Dm
Eitt er pad sem veldur mér p6é ama,
G (o G
Ollum hinum yrdi ekki sama,

C Dm

€g veit peir yrdu ekkert ofsagladir,
G

enda greyin sjalfir ordnir
C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,

Dm G C G
sjalfir ordnir spenntir eins og ég.

. C Dm
Eg verd ad haga seglum eftir vindi,
G C G
eiga'na sem algjort augnayndi,

C Dm

0g svo naest er ég i landi stoppa,
G

veit ég ad hun leyfir mér ad

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,

Dm G C G
leyfir mér ad eiga nétt sér hja.

C Dm
pa verdur lifid algjor syndaseela,
G C G
sjalfsagt fara hinir p6 ad skeela,

C Dm
og hoépast vilja ad henni i heilum bunka,
G

ég held peir verdi sér pa bara ad

C F C Am
Sjuddirarerei, sjuddirarira,
Dm G C

sér pa bara ad skiljast adé hun er min.
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S1a i gegn

Song by: Valgeir Gudjénsson Lyrics by: Valgeir Gudjéonsson ArtistsStudmenn

AF#m Bm E A F#m Bm E F#m B7 E
af litlu bretti fyrir fraeegdinna.
A F#m Bm
Ef ég eetti 6skastein A F#m
E A F#m BmE Sla i gegn,
yrdi 6skin adeins ein, Bm E
A Ab sla i gegn
ég er alltaf ad reyna
G F#7 pu veist ad ég prai
pu veist hvad ég meina, F#Em Bm E
Bm?7 E7 A E7 ad sla i gegn
um fraegd og framandi I6nd. A F#m
af einhverjum voldum
A F#m Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
Sla i gegn, hefur pad reynst mér um megn.
Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai
F#im Bm E
ad sla i gegn
F#m
af einhverjum voldum
Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

i A F#m Bm
Eg gaeti bodid pér betri kjor
E A F#m Bm
bil og ibud, brudarslor

A Ab
vakinn og sofinn,
G F#7

stalsleginn, dofinn
Bm7 E7 A E7
€g reyni ad 6dlast fraegd.

A F#m
Sla i gegn,

Bm E
sla i gegn

pu veist ad ég prai
F#fm Bm E
ad slaigegn
A F#m
af einhverjum véldum
Bm Dm G A F#m Bm E7
hefur pad reynst mér um megn.

C#m C# F#m
Eg mundi gera naestum hvad sem er fyrir fraegdinna,
B E7 Bm E7
nema kanski ad koma nakin fram.
A Cdim
Allt annaé fyrirtak,
E D C#
ég feeri heljarstokk aftur a bak
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Swing Low, Sweet Chariot

Song by: Ameriskt pjédlag Lyrics by: Ameriskt pjédlag ArtistsEric Clapton

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

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

E A E
Swing low, sweet chariot
B

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

Coming for to carry me home
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Syrpa i moll

Song by: Ymsir Lyrics by: Ymsir ArtistsYmsir

E7 Am E7 Am
pad gerdist hér sudur med sjé
Dm G7 C
ad Siggi a Vatnsleysu doé
Bb Am
og ekkjan hans, béra, var ekki ad slora
F7 E7 Am A7
til utfararveislu sig bjo.
Bb Am
Og ekkjan hans, bora, var ekki ad sléra
F7 E7 Am

til utfararveislu sig bjo.

Am E7 E7 Am
ilalalalalalalalala:,:

. Am
O, Josep, Jésep, bagt 4 ég ad bida
E7

og bradum hvarma mina fylla tar,

pvi fyrr en varir aeskuarin lida
Am
og ellin kemur med sin grau har.

Eg spyr pig, Josep, hvar er karlmannslundin
A7 Dm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Am
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
E E7 Am
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann.

Dm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Am
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
E E7 Am
Josep, Jésep, nefndu daginn pann.

Am

Maninn fullur fer um geiminn
E7 Am

fagrar langar naetur

er hann kannski ad haeda heiminn
E7 Am

pjadan sér vid faetur

C Am

Fullur oft hann er pad er ekki

E7 Am

fallegt 6 nei pad er ljott

ad flaekjast hér og flakka,
E7 Am
fara a fylleri um naetur

Am
Viltu med mér vaka' i nott? -
E7
Vaka' a medan humid rott
Am Dm
leggst um |16nd og see, lifnar fjor i bae?
Am E7 Am
Viltu med mér vaka' i nott?

Am E7

Vina min keer, - vonglada meer,

Am . Dm

einni ann ég pér. - Ast pina veittu mér
Am E7 Am

adeins pessa einu nott.

Am E7

Saemd er hverri pjod ad eiga saegarpa enn.
Am . Dm E7

Ekki var ad spauga med pa Utnesjamenn.

Am Dm

Sagt hefur pad verid um Sudurnesjamenn

Am E7 Am
fast peir sottu sjoinn og seekja hann enn.

Am E7
Gull ad seekja’ i greipar peim geigvaena mar
Am Dm E7

ekki nema ofurmennum aetlandi var.

Am Dm E7

Sagt hefur pad verid um Sudurnesjamenn
Am E7 Am

fast peir sottu sjoinn og saekja hann enn.
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Songur dyranna i Tyrol

Song by: Egill Olafsson Lyrics by: Egill Olafsson ArtistsStudmenn

c

Hann for i veidiferd i geer hann Ulfgang béndi.
G c

Hann skildi husid eftir autt og okkur hér.

Vid erum glod a goédri stund og syngjum saman
G c
stemmuna sem hann Helmut kenndi mér.

F Cc

Kéttur, klukka, hreindyr, svin og endur, fyrir 16ngu.

F D G

Hdéfu saman buskap hér og sja.

C G Cc
Joruloriloihi, jordlorilodhd, mja, mja, mja, mja, aha, ha, ha.
(o] G Cc

Joruloriloihi, joralorilouhu, mja, mja, mja, mja, mja.
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The Lion Sleeps Tonight

Song by: Solomon Linda Lyrics by: Solomon Linda ArtistsThe Tokens

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G Cc

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G Cc

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G Cc
In the jungle, the mighty jungle
G D

The lion sleeps tonight

G

In the jungle, the quiet jungle
G D

The lion sleepstonight

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G Cc

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G Cc

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G Cc

Near the village, thepeaceful village
G D

The lion sleepstonight

G Cc

Near the village, thepeaceful village
G D

The lion sleepstonight

G CG D
Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh
G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C
Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

ﬁush my darling, don't ?ear my darling
Thecl;ion sleeps?onight
ﬁush my darling, don't fear my darling
The(I;ion sleeps?onight

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G CG D

Ee-e-e-um-um-a-weh

G C

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
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Tryggdapantarnir

Song by: Niels Clemmensen Lyrics by: Pall Olafsson

C F
Komdu og skodadu' i kistuna mina!
G C

| kbssum og handrédum & ég par nog,
F

sem mér hafa gefid i minningu sina

G C
meyjarnar allar, sem brugdust mér po.
C7 F
I handrédum pessum ég hitt og petta' a
G G7 C G7
sem heldur en ekki er frodlegt ad sja.
C

Trala-la-la, la-la-la

F

la-la-la, la-la-la,

G

la-la-la, la-la-la-,

G7 C

la-la-lala.
C F
parna' hef ég undur af 6dru eins, madur!
G C
Onnum og Gunnum og Kristinum fra.

F
Pad er vonar, ég veeri' ekki gladur;
G C
en ég verd aldrei hnugginn, og pad muntu sja,
Cc7 F
ad enn hafa stulkurnar maetur @ mér;
G G7 C G7
mun ég po fyrst um sinn trda peim ver.
C

Trala-la-la, la-la-la

F

la-la-la, la-la-la,

G

la-la-la, la-la-la-,

G7 C

la-la-lala.
C F
Résaklut pennan hdin Gudrdn min gaf mér;

G C
pad gekk allt i spaugi i rékkrinu pa.
F

Sinna dr¢é gledina' og gamanid af mér.
G c
Eg grét eins og krakki, pa hana ég sa
Cc7 F
vefja' ad sér beykirinn. Porf var mér pa
G G7 Cc G7
ad purrka' af meér skeelurnar klutgreyinu a.

Cc
Trala-la-la, la-la-la

F

la-la-la, la-la-la,
G

la-la-la, la-la-la-,
G7 (o3
la-la-lala.
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Undir blahimni

Song by: Sam C. Hart Lyrics by: Magnus K. Gislason fra Véglum ArtistsOlafur bérarinsson

G Cc G
Undir blahimni blidsumars naetur
A7 Am D7
barst’ i arma mér rosfagra mey.
G c G Em
Par sem doggin i grasinu greetur,
Am D7 G G7
garast tjoérnin i sudraenum pey.

(9 G

Eg var snortinn af yndisleik pinum,
A7 Am D7

astarprain er vonunum felld.

G C G Em
Pu ert ljésblik & lifshimni minum,

Am D7 G D7

pu er [j66 mitt og stjarna i kveld.

G c G
Eg vil dansa vid pig, medan dunar
A7 Am D7
petta draumblida lag, sem eg ann.
G C G Em

Medan fjorid i adunum funar

Am D7 G G7
af fognudi hjartans, er brann.

C G
Og svo dénsum vid datt, pad er gaman,
A7 Am D7
medan dagur i austrinu ris.
G C G Em
og svo leidumst vid syngjandi saman
Am D7 G Em
ut i sumarsins paradis.
Am D7 CCmG
J4, ut i sumarsins paradis
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Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK

C F
Pu feerd aldrei'ad gleyma
C

pegar ferd pu a stja.
G

Pu att hvergi heima
F Cc
nema veginum a.

F
Med angur i hjarta
Cc

og dirfskunnar méo
G

pu ferd pina eigin,

F C

6trodnu sléé.

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

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G FC

flogin i veg.

C F
Eitt er ad dreyma
C
0og annad ad pra.
G
Pu vaknar ad morgni
F C
veginum a.

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

F C
nu er vonin farin a brott
G FC

flogin i veg.
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Vem kan segla

Lyrics by: Seenskt pjédlag ArtistsSaenskt pjodlag

Am

Vem kan segla férutan vind?
Dm G Cmaj7

Vem kan ro utan aror?

Dm G7 Cmaj7 F
Vem kan skiljas fran vannen sin
Bm7b5 E Am

utan att falla tarar?

Am

Jag kan segla férutan vind
Dm G Cmaj7

Jag kan ro utan aror

Dm G7 Cmaj7 F
Men ej skiljas fran vannen min
Bm7b5 E Am

utan att falla tarar




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Viltu med mer vaka i nott

Song by: Hendrik Konrad Rasmus Lyrics by: Valborg Bentsdéttir ArtistsHermann Jénsson

Dm

Viltu med mér vaka' i nétt?
A7

Vaka' @ medan humid hljott

Dm

leggst um I6nd og see,

Gm

lifnar fjor i bae?

Dm A7 Dm

Viltu med mér vaka' i nétt?

Dm
Vina min keer,
A7
vonglada meer,
Dm
2tid ann ég pér.
. Gm
Ast pina veittu mér
Dm A7 Dm
adeins pessa einu nott.
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Vor i Vaglaskog

Song by: Jénas Jonasson Lyrics by: Kristjan fra Djupaleek ArtistsKaleo asamt fleirum.

EmGACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskog.
G Am A7 D B7
Vid skulum tjalda i greenum berjamé .
Em Am B Em
Leiddu mig vinur i lundinn fra i geer.
Am B Em
Lindin par nidar og birkihrislan greer.
D G B D#dim7 Em
Leikur i ljosum, lokkum og angandi rosum
Am C B Em

leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.
GA CEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist r6

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

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

leikur i [jbsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

GA CEmGACEMmM
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Visur Vatnsenda-Rosu

Song by: Jén Asgeirsson Lyrics by: Résa Gudmundsdéttir ArtistsRésa Gudmundsdattir

CmC#CmF

Gm Fm A# Cm

Cm Gm7 G#

Augun min og augun pin.
A# G# G

O pa foégru steina.

Cm C# Cm F

Mitt er pitt og pitt er mitt,
Gm Fm A# Cm
pu veist hvad ég mei- na.

(5 G C
Langt er sidan s& ég hann

sannlega fridur var hann.
G (o
Allt sem pryda ma einn mann,
G
mest af lydum bar hann.

Cm Gm7 G#
big ég trega manna mest,

A# G# G
maedd af tara flooi.
Cm C# Cm F

O, ad vid hefdum aldrei sést
Gm Fm A# Cm
elsku vinurinn goé- 6i.
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When | think of angels

Song by: KK Lyrics by: KK ArtistsKK asamt fleirum.

G Em
When [ think of angels
C G
| think of you
Em
And your flaming red hair
C G
and the things that you do.
Em
| heard you had left
(o D
no it couldn't be true
G Em
When [ think of angels
C G
| think of you.

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

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

when it's my time to go.
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When I'm Sixty-four

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

G
When | get older, loosing my hair,
D

many years from now.

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

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

Em Em D Em

Em Em B

You'll be older too.

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

Cc D7 G Cc

| could stay with you.

G
| could be handy mending a fuse,
D

when your lights are gone.

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

Doing the garden, digging the weeds,
c

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

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

G
Send me a postcard, drop me a line,

D
stating point of view.

Indicate precisely what you mean to say.
G
Yours sincerely wasting away.

Give me your answer, fill in a form,
(o]
mine for ever more.
C#dim G/D E7
Will you still need me, will you still feed me
A7 D7 G
when I'm sixty-four.
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Where Have All The Flowers Gone?

Song by: Pete Seeger Lyrics by: Pete Seeger ArtistsPete Seeger asamt fleirum.

A F#m

Where have all the flowers gone?
Bm E

Long time passing
A F#m

Where have all the flowers gone?
Bm E
Long time ago
A F#m

Where have all the flowers gone?
Bm E

Girls have picked them every one
Bm A

When will they ever learn?

Bm E A

When will they ever learn?

A F#m

Where have all the young girls gone?
Bm E

Long time passing
A F#m

Where have all the young girls gone?
Bm E

Long time ago
A F#m

Where have all the young girls gone?
Bm E

Taken husbands every one

Bm A
When will they ever learn?
Bm E A

When will they ever learn?

A F#m

Where have all the young men gone?
Bm E

Long time passing
A F#m

Where have all the young men gone?
Bm E

Long time ago
A F#m

Where have all the young men gone?
Bm E

Gone for soldiers every one

Bm A
When will they ever learn?
Bm E A

When will they ever learn?

A F#m

Where have all the soldiers gone?
Bm E

Long time passing
A F#m

Where have all the soldiers gone?
Bm E

Long time ago

A F#m
Where have all the soldiers gone?
Bm E

Gone to graveyards every one
Bm A

When will they ever learn?

Bm E A

When will they ever learn?

A F#m

Where have all the graveyards gone?
Bm E

Long time passing

A F#m

Where have all the graveyards gone?
Bm E

Long time ago
A F#m

Where have all the graveyards gone?
Bm E

Covered with flowers every one

Bm A

When will we ever learn?

Bm E A

When will we ever learn?
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With a Little Help From My Friends

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

E B F#m C#m F#
What would you do if | sang out of tune Do you need anybody
B E E D
Would you stand up and walk out on me | just need someone to love
B F#m C#m F#
Lend me your ears and I'll sing you a song Could it be anybody
B E E D
And I'll try not to sing out of key | want somebody to love
D A E D A E
Oh, | get by with a little help from my friends Oh, | get by with a little help from my friends
D A E D A E
Mm, | get high with a little help from my friends Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
A E B A E
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends Oh, | get high with a little help from my friends
D A
E B F#m Yes | get by with a little help from my friends
What do | do when my love is away Cc D E
B E with a little help from my friends
(Does it worry you to be alone?)
B F#m
How do | feel by the end of the day
B E

(Are you sad because you're on your own?)

E
No, | get by with a little help from my frlends

Mm, | get hlgh with a little help from my frlends

Mm, gonna try with a little help from my frlends

C#m F#
Do you need anybody
E D A
| need somebody to love
C#m F#
Could it be anybody
E D A
I want somebody to love
E B F#m
Would you believe in a love at first sight
B E
Yes, I'm certain that it happens all the time
B F#m
What do you see when you turn out the light
B E

| can't tell you but | know it's mine

D A E

Oh, | get by with a little help from my friends
D A E

Mm, | get high with a little help from my friends
A E

Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends
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Wonderful Tonight

Song by: Eric Clapton Lyrics by: Eric Clapton ArtistsEric Clapton
GD/F#CD

GD/F#CD

G D/F#
It's late in the evening
C D G
She's wonderin' what clothes to wear,
D/F#
She put's on her make-up, and
C D
brushes her long-long hair;

C D
And then she asked me,
G D/F# Em
do i look alright ?
C

And | said, Yes,
D G D/IFECD
You are Wonderful Tonight

G D/F#
We go to a party,
C D

and everyone turns see,
G D/F#

this beautiful lady,

c D

whose walking around on me

(o3 D

And then she asked me,
G D/IF# Em

do you feel alright ?

And | said, yes,
D G G7
| feel Wonderful Tonight

C D G
| feel wonderful because i see the love,
D/F# Em
right in your eyes,
C C

And the wonder of it all, is that you just

D G D/IF#CD
don't realize how much i love you
G DIF#CD

G D/F# Cc
It's time to go home now,

and i've got an aching head,

G D/F#
So | gave her the car key,
C D

and she helps me to bed

Cc D
And then | tell her,
G DIF# Em
as | turn off the lights,
Cc D
| said, My Darling, You are wonderful tonight
Cc D G D/IF#CD

Oh.. My Darling You are wonderful Tonight
G DIF#CD
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You are my sunshine

Song by: Charles Mitchell Lyrics by: Jimmie Davis ArtistsJimmie Davis

c
You are my sunshine,my only sunshine.
F c

You make me happy when skies are grey.
F c

You'll never know, dear,how much | love you.
G Cc
Please don't take my sunshine away.

The other ﬁite, dear, as | lay sleeping
| dreamed | Eeld you in mygrms.
When II;woke dear, | was mistaken
And | hung myﬁead and gried.

Cc
I'll always love you and make you happy
F Cc

If you will only say the same
F c
But if you leave me to love another,
G (o
You'll regret it all one day

c
You are my sunshine,my only sunshine.
F c

You make me happy when skies are grey.
F c

You'll never know, dear,how much | love you.
G Cc
Please don't take my sunshine away.

In all my%reams dear, you seem to leave me
When II;wake my poor heartc;:)ains
So when yochome back and make me ﬁappy
I'Il?orgive you and take all the glame

Cc
You are my sunshine,my only sunshine.
F
You make me happy when skies are grey.
F c

You'll never know, dear,how much | love you.

G Cc
Please don't take my sunshine away.
G Cc

Please don't take my sunshine away.
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Alfheidur Bjork

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

DF#m G Em

D/AAD/AADA

AIC#
Alfheléur Bjork, ég elska pig,
G/B
hvad sem pu kannt
Em A
ad segja vid pvi.
D

Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#

ast pina feer.

G/B

Hvad get ég gert?
Em A

Hvad get ég sagt?

AIC#

AIfheléur Bjork, vid erum eitt.
G/B
Ast okkar grandad
Em A
aldrei feer neitt.

D
Eg veit annar sveinn
AIC#
hjarta pitt prair.

G/B

Hvad get ég gert’?
Em
Hvad get ég sagt?

D Bm Em
PU matt ekki lata pennan dona,

A D A
pennan fylliraft og réna, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
PU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,

A
oft hann voltum fétum stendur.

. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D

bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.

] AIC#
Alfheidur Bjork, ég elska pig.
G/B

Lif mitt er einskis

Em A

virdi an pin

D

Segd' ad ad pu sért
AIC#

min alla tid

G/B
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A

ég eftir pér bid.

D Bm Em
Pu métt ekki lata pennan déna,

D A

pennan fyII|raft 0g rona, glepja pig.
D Bm Em
PuU matt ekki falla i hans hendur,
A
oft hann voéltum fétum stendur.
. F#m B
O, hlustadu a mig
Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjérk.
F#m G B7/D#
Alfheidur Bjork,
Em A D
bvi ég elska pig, Alfheidur Bjork.
F#imGAD
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An pin

Song by: Bon Jovi Lyrics by: Audunn Bléndal ArtistsSverrir Bergmann

Capo on fret 3

CFamF
Am G
Astin er mér |ifid og pvi feer enginn breytt

Em7

F
Eg hef elskad pig svo lengi og alltaf jafn heitt

Am G
En ndna ertu farin, ertu farin mér fra

F Em7 E7
Med harid mjukt sem silki, og augun skaerbla

Am G
En ég mun ekki grata, astartarunum til pin
F
Af pvi ég veit ad 6rlégin munu koma
Am G
pér aftur heim til min

C G F Am G
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin
Cc G F
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,
Am
ég sé ekkert

C
Eg verd par sem ad solin ris,
G
pbar sem sdlin sest, par sem sdlin skin
F

Ja og ég er par, ég er alls stadar

G F G am F Fsus2
Min ast til pin, endalaus

Am
Og myndirnar sem pu sendir heim
G

eru minningar af okkur tveim
F
Pegar allt var gott, vid vorum eitt
Em7 E7
en an pin, er ég ekki neitt

Am
Og manstu pann dag er vid hittumst fyrst,
G

Pu pradir pad ad vera kysst
F
Astin blémstradi innst i hjarta mér
Em7 E7
Nu hef ég kludrad pvi, petta er bara ég

Am
Pegar hann heldur pér fast i 6rmum sér

G
Og hann elskar pig likt og pu elskadir mig
F

Eg vildi ég veeri hann, pu i érmum mér
Am G
Vid finnum stad par sem astin er

C G F AmG
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin
G F
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,
Am
€g sé ekkert

Bb Eb F Bb
Eg skaeri mér hjartad ur, med skeid
Eb F Gm
Pvi ég geeti ekki elskad pig neitt meir
F Eb
Pvi greet ég i nott,
F
O komdu nu fljétt,
af pvi ég sakna pin svo.
CGF AmG
CGF AmG

F
Ekki gleyma mér, ég er hér enn
G

Eg finn svo til, pvi innan i mér brenn
F
Allar minningarnar um mig og pig
F G

G
Ekki gleyma pvi peer eru til

C G F Am G
Og ég vil ei vera hér einn, an pin

C G F
Og ég verd hér, bid eftir pér en sé,

Am G
ég sé ekkert
o
Eg verd par sem ad solin ris,
G

pbar sem sdlin sest, par sem sdlin skin
F

Ja og ég er par, ég er alls stadar
G F GC
Min ast til pin, endalaus.

G AmG FC
endalau s

G AmG F
endalau s
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C
endalaus
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Eg veit pi kemur

Song by: Oddgeir Kristjansson Lyrics by: Asi i Bae ArtistsElly Vilhjalms

. C Fm c Gm C7
Eg veit pa kemur i kvold til min,
F C
p6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,
DmE Am
€g trui ekki a ordin pin
D7 G7
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer.

C Fm C Gm C7

Og pa mun allt verda eins og var,
F C

sko, adur en pu veist, pu veist,

Dm E Am
0g petta eina sem ut af bar
D7 G7 C
okkar a milli i fridi leyst.

Dm Em
Og seinna pegar tunglid
Dm E7

hefur télt um langan veg,
Am
pa télum vié um drauminn
D G7
sem vid elskum pu og ég.

. C Fm c Gm C7
Eg veit pua kemur i kvold til min,
F C
p6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,
DmE Am
€g trui ekki a ordin pin
D7 G7 C Am
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer.
D7 G7 C6
ef annad segja stjérnur tveer.
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Island er land pitt

Song by: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson Lyrics by: Margrét Jonsdéttir ArtistsPalmi Gunnarsson

(cap6 a 2. bandi. par sem ad lagid er upphaflega i E-dur)

D Em7 D
Island er land pitt, og avallt pu geymir
G D

island i huga pér, hvar sem pu ferd.
A

island er landi®, sem ungan pig dreymir.

A7 D D7
Island i vonanna birtu pu sérd.

G A7

Island i sumarsins algraena skrudi,
D D7 G

Island med blikandi noréljésatraf.
Em A7

Island, er fedranna afrekum hluéi.
G A7 D

island er foldin, sem lifi® pér gaf.

D Em7 D
Islensk er pjodin, sem arfinn pinn geymir.
D

islensk er tunga pin skir eins og gull.
A

islensk su lind, sem um aedar pér streymir.

A7 D D7
Islensk er vonin af bjartsyni full.

G A7

Islensk er vornéttin albjort sem dagur.

D D7 G

Islensk er lundin med karimennsku por.
Em A7

Islensk er visan, hinn islenski bragur.

G A7 D

Islensk er truin a frelsisins vor.

F c7 F

Island er land pitt, pvi aldrei skal gleyma.
Bb F

islandi helgar pu krafta og starf.
C

islenska pjod, pér er ztlad ad geyma
C7

C C7F F7
islenska tungu, hinn dyrasta arf.
Bb C7
Island sé blessad um aldanna radir,
F F7 Bb
islenska moldin, er lifid pér gaf.
Gm c7
Island sé falid pér, eilifi fadir.
Bb C7 F

island sé frjalst medan sdl gyllir haf.
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bad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda

Song by: M. Haggart Lyrics by: borsteinn Eggertsson ArtistsDe 16nli blu bojs

E
pad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda
B7

og vanda sig svo vid ad brugga bjor.
Sidan drekkur félkid pennan fjanda
og vidskiptahdpurinn er Etér.

E
Peir selja hver 66rum slikan varning
og urvalid af tequndum erB;)tt.
Pé peir stundi lika ymsan barning,
pa lifa peir vist étrulega ﬁott.
 F
Ur turnunum surhey bornin reykja
og steikja sér svo smafugla a gin.
Neestum pvi i hlodunum peir kaeikja

svo gamla félkid rekur bar' upp vein.

F
Ja, pad blanda allir landa upp til Stranda
Cc7
og stand' i pessu nétt sem nytan dag.
En unglingarnir valda mérgum vanda;

F
peir kunna ekki foreldranna fag.
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bad geta ekki allir verid gordjoss

Song by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Lyrics by: Bragi Valdimar Skulason ArtistsPall Oskar Hjalmtysson asamt fleirum.

A
Likt og fuglinn Fonix ris
C#7
fogur litil diskodis
D
upp ur djupinu
F

gegnum diskdljésafoss.
A F#m
Eg er flottur, ég er fraegur,
D E A

ég er kandis kandifloss.

D A
uU,u,u,u,u, .
D A
u,u,u,u,u,uq,uq,q, .

A

Songroddin er silkimjuk

C#H7

sjaid bara pennan buk
D

instant klassik

F
hér er allt a réttum stad.
A F#m

Eg er fagur, ég er fridur,
D E A
ég er glamur gummelad.

D A
A, a4, 4a,a4a,a,a,a, a.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A D
pad geta' ekki allir verid toff.

D
pad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7/D# E
eins og ég.

A
A, ha, ha.

D A
A, a, a, 4a,a4a,a,a,a, a.
D A
U,a, q,a, .

A
Hudinni i Dior drekkt,

C#H7
dressid dadfinnanlegt

D
hvilik fegurd

F

hvad get ég sagt?
i A F#m
Eg er dundur, ég er disko,
D E A

pad er mikid i mig lagt.

D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A D
pad geta' ekki allir verid toff.

D
Pad geta' ekki allir oréid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.

D
pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7/D# E

eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A
A a,a, 4,4, a4, a, a, a.
D A
U, ag,0,0,4, 4,0, 0.
D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A D
pad geta' ekki allir verid hit.
D

pPad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A

eins og ég.

D

Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A F#m
Pad geta' ekki allir meikad' pad
B7 E

eins og ég.
D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
E A D
Pad geta' ekki allir verid hann.
D
pPad geta' ekki allir ordid fabjuléss
E A
eins og ég.
D

Pad geta' ekki allir verid gordjoss.
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Bls. 76
E A F#m
pad geta' ekki allir feikad' pad
B7 E
eins og ég.
A
A, ha, ha.
D A

A, a, 4, a,a,a,a,a, a.
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Pykkvabajarrokk

Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Arni Johnsen ArtistsArni Johnsen

c
Pegar ég var pinulitill patti
F c
var mamma von ad vagga mer i voggu
G G7
i peim gémlu, kartéflugérdunum heima.
c

Cc7
Pad var i midjum Pykkvabaenum
F C
Svona einn komma sex kildbmetra fra seenum
G C Cc7

i peim gémlu kartdflugdérdunum heima

F
Og pegar kartdflurnar fara ad mygla
C

haetta paer ad fara i fyrsta flokk

i peim gémlu, kartéflugéréunum heimaG7
pad var i(r:niéjum bykkva(l:)Zaenum

Svona einn kommanex kildbmetra fra geenum
i peim gbmlu?(;rtéﬂugbréunumcr:]eima
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pytur i laufi

Song by: Aldis Ragnarsdéttir Lyrics by: Tryggvi bPorsteinsson ArtistsTryggvi Porsteinsson

Am Dm

Pytur i laufi balid brennur.
Am E
Bleerinn hvislar: "Sofdu rétt."
Am Dm
HIjédur i hafi rédull rennur,
Am E Am
rodnar og bydur géda nott.
G c

Vaka pa ennpa vinir saman
G G7 C E7
vardeldi hja i fégrum dal.
Am Dm
Lifid er sbngur, glaumur gaman.
Am E Am

Gledin, hun byr i fjallasal.
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Pordur

Song by: Sverrir Stormsker Lyrics by: Sverrir Stormsker ArtistsSverrir Stormsker asamt fleirum.

EAE

B7 E
Hve sart ég sakna pin,
F#m
€g sit vid legstein pinn
B7

og hugsa’ um horfna tid,
E AE
hjartans vinur minn.

B7 E

Su sannreynd sturlar mig

F#m
ad vid sjaumst aldrei meir

B7
Pu gafst mér nyja sal,
E AE

sal sem eitt sinn deyr.

) A B7
O, hve sar var daudi pinn
G#7 C#m
pu varst eini vinur minn
A B7
einn ég stari’ i sortann inn
E AE
med sorgarddgg a kinn

B7 E
Hve leid og laus vid svor,
F#m
er lifsins gongufor
B7
vid leyndardémsins dyr,
E AE
deyja mennirnir.

) A B7
O, hve sar var daudi pinn
G#7 C#m
pu varst eini vinur minn
A B7
einn ég stari’ i sortann inn
E AE
med sorgarddgg a kinn

) A B7
O, hve sar var daudi pinn
G#7 C#m
pu varst eini vinur minn
A B7
einn ég stari’ i sortann inn
E AE
med sorgarddgg a kinn
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Pui komst vid hjartad i mer

Song by: Toggi Lyrics by: Pall Oskar Hjalmtysson ArtistsHjaltalin

Fmaj7 G6
Og pbegar pu komst inn i lif mitt breyttist ég,

Fmaj7

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G6
Eg pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

Fmaj7 G6
pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.
Fmaj7 G6
Am Em
A diskdbar,

Am G C
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em

Vié maettumst par,

Am G C
med hjortun okkar brotin baedi tvo.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!

F G

ég var ad leita ad ast!

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

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

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér.

Am Em
pPad er munur 4,

Am G (9
ad vera einn og vera einmana.
Am Em
Eg gat ei meir,

Am G Cc

var daudpreyttur a sal og likama.
] F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G
€g var ad leita ad ast!

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

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G

Eg pori ad maeta hverju sem er,

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mér,

G
6 sem betur fer.

Am Em
A diskébar,
Am G C
ég dansadi fra sirka tolf til sjo.
Am Em
Vié maettumst par,
Am G C

med hjoértun okkar brotin baedi tvo.

i F G
Eg var ad leita ad ast!
F G

€g var ad leita ad ast!

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

pu komst, pu komst vid hjartad i mer.
G
€g pori ad meeta hverju sem er,

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

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

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

F G
00000 0000000000
F G

00000 0000000000




