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Argentina

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

A(Er:) [e] OG OCO ] bm [e] FO [e]
G

Am Am
Eg hitti hana i Argentinu

G Am
Hun sagdi mér ségur af landinu sinu

G
Ef ég yrdi i pessu landi
Dm

Aftur @ naestu arum
Am F G

Hun sagdi mér allt sem mér allt sem mig langadi ad heyr&®g svo kvaddi ég hana med tarum

G

Og ef ad ég spurdi pa sagdi'hun mér meira

Cc
Eg skildi samt ekki miki®
G
Svo vid toludum fyrir vikid
Dm
miklu minna og gerdum annad
F G

Og adallega pad sem er bannad
C
Eg lofadi ad vera i bandi
G

Ef ég yrdi i pessu landi
Dm
Aftur & naestu arum
F G
Og svo kvaddi ég hana med tarum

F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
Am
| grasias

Am G Am
Eg hitti hana i Argentinu
G Am
Hun sagdi mér soégur af landinu sinu
G Am

Diego Armando kun Maradonna

Am G Am
Og lifid sem var ekki alltaf svona

c
Eg skildi samt ekki mikid

G
Svo vid téludum fyrir vikid
Dm
miklu minna og gerdum annad
F G
Og adallega pad sem er bannad
Cc

Eg lofadi ad vera i bandi

F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
Am
| grasias

C Am

Hun kenndi mér ad elska, hun kenndi mér ad lifa
Dm F

Hun kenndi mér svo ordin sem ég skrifadi a mida
C Am

Mig langadi ad vita mig langadi ad finna
Dm F

Hi® venjulega lif en nu langar mig pad minna

-RAPP

Cc Am

Hingad er ég kominn og fastur en ekki, veit ad ég sé hana e
Dm F

Sama hvad mig langar sama hvad ég reyni ég vona ad ég s
C Am

Eini sem hun elskar eini sem hidn saknar eini sem hun hugs:
Dm F
En nuna sé ég hana aldrei meir

F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
F Dm
Adios amiga
Am G
Adios seniorita
Am
| grasias
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Bls. 5

Am G
Adios seniorita
Am
| grassias

Am G Am
Eg hitti hana i Argentinu
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Bahy

Hofundur lags: Justin Bieber Hofundur texta: Justin Bieber Flytjandi: Justin Bieber

C Am F G
[e)e)e) Q00 o O ]

Capo a fyrsta

F
I'm going down, down, dooown
G

(o4 Am F G And | just can't believe my first love won't be around,
Ohh wooaah, Ohhwooaah, Ohh wooaah, Ohh wooaah
c And I'm like
You know you love me,l know you care
Am C
You shout whenever, And I'll be there Baby, baby, baby nooo
F Am

You want my love, You want my heart I'm like baby, baby, baby noo

G F
And we will never ever ever be apart I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo

G
Cc | thought you'd always be mine mine

Are we an item? Girl quit playing

Am
We're just friends, What are you saying?
F

Said there's another, Look right in my eyes
G
My first love broke my heart for the first time,

And | was like

C

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo
G
| thought you'd always be mine mine

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo
G
| thought you'd always be mine, oh oh

c
For you, | would have done whatever
Am
And | just can't believe we're here together
F

And | gotta play it cool, 'cause I'm loosin' you
G
I'll buy you anything, I'll buy you any ring
C

'‘Cause I'm in pieces, baby fix me
Am

And you shake me 'til you wakel[] me from this bad dream

Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am
I'm like baby, baby, baby noo

F
I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo
G
| thought you'd always be mine, mine

C Am
You can give all of your love,
F

But sometimes it won't be enough
G
Never told me this day would come,
C
Now I'm all gone
Am
You can give all your love,

But sometimes it won't be enough
G
Never told me this day would come

'Cause | was like

C
Baby, baby, baby nooo
Am

I'm like baby, baby, baby noo
F

I'm like baby, baby, baby nooo

G

| thought you'd always be mine mine
C

Yeah yeah yeah, yeah yeah yeah
Am
Yeah yeah yeah, yeah yeah yeah

M

Yeah yeah yeah
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G
Now I'm all gone, gone, gone, gone
c
I'm goooooooone
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Bahama

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

OCO [¢] FO [¢] Aéno [e] OG D [e] Ab
Cc F

Am G Am G
Sidan pu férst hef ég verid med magakveisu. medan i takinu haféir tvo.
C F Am G
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu. (o4 F
c F Am G Nuna situr pu eftir i sipunni,
Verst finnst mér p6é ad nuna ertu med honum. Am
c F Am G dfrisk og einmana, alveg & kupunni.
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum? F
Og pbennan séng hef ég sér til pin ort
C F Am G
Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama. 0g €g vona ad ég fai kort
D G
Eg poli ekki svona barnaskéladrama. c F
, F Ab til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg aetla ad pakka i téskurnar og flytja til C G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

C F C F
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G C C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama. Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
CF CGC
C F
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini
Am G

og ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni.
(o F

Eg laga harid og syp af stut,
Am G
buinn ad gleyma hvernig pu litur ut.

C F
i spilavitinu kasta ég teningum,
Am G

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
C F

Borga med einhverju korti fra pér
Am G
sem ég ték alveg 6vart med mér

c F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
cC 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,
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Barfly

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

Am F E Dm C Bb E7
000 o o o 000 o

AmF
AmF
Am F

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

Am F Dm Am Dm E7

EE7

Am F C
Lalalalalalala
Bm F C

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.

F C
Oh man you look so good tonight.
Dm Bb
Every woman you need for your expertise,
F (o
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 E

Messed up your haircut but still you feel the same.
Am

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

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

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7

E7
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Billionaire

Hofundur lags: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Philip Lawrence dsamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Bruno Mars asamt fleirum.

C#7 F#m Al G#

AEEEN

A C#7

| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad

F#m E

buy all of the things | never had

A C#7

| wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
F#m E

smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

D E F#m
Oh, every time | close my eyes
D E F#m
| see my name in shining lights
D E A A/G# F#m
A different city every nightoh |
E D E

| swear the world better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire

A
Yeah, | would have a show like Oprah
C#7

A
I'll be playing basketball with the President, dunking on his ©
C#7

then I'll compliment him on his political etiquette

’::(;#s"sl a double milli in the air just for the heck of it

but IIE<eep the fives, twentys, tens, and bens completely sepa
and?/eah I'll be in a whole new tax bracket

\c/:vg-,in recession but let me take a crack at it

F#Erobably take whatever's left and just split it up

so everybody that | love can have a couple bucks
A

and not a single tummy around me would know what hungry
C#7
eating good, sleeping soundly
F#m
| know we all have a similar dream
E

| would be the host of, everyday Christmas, give Travie a0®ih)Rir pocket pull out your wallet

F#m
I'd probably pull an Angelina and Brad Pitt
E

and adopt a bunch of babies that ain't never had shit
give gway a few Mercedes like here lady have this
and cI:ailli‘es?t but not least grant somebody their last wish
its Eg':n a couple months since I've single so

5ou can call me Travie Claus minus the Ho Ho

Set |(t:#!7d probably visit where Katrina hit

and damn sure do a lot more than FEMA did

F#m

yeah can't forget about me stupid

E

everywhere | go Imma have my own theme music

D E F#m
Oh, every time | close my eyes
D E F#m
| see my name in shining lights
D E A A/G# F#m
A different city every nightoh |
E D E
| swear the world better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire

and put it in the air and sing

A C#7
| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad
F#m E
buy all of the things | never had
A C#7
| wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
F#m E
smiling next to Oprah and the Queen
D E F#m
Oh, every time | close my eyes
D E F#m

I see my name in shining lights
E A  A/G# F#m
A dlfferent C|ty every nlghtoh I

I swear the worId better prepare
F#m
for when I'm a billionaire
A C#7
| wanna be a billionaire so frickin bad!
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Brim og bodafoll

Héfundur lags: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Héfundur texta: Hreimur Orn Heimisson Flytjandi: Land og Synir

Am F C G Dm
Q00 o O Q00 ] [}

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

Einfaldlega til ad segja pér,
F C G

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

Am F
Fyrst, er augum a pig leit,

C G
pa innra med mér fann, ad eitthvad snerti mig.

Am F
P43, og eins vel nu ég veit,

G
ad brim og bodafdll, geetu ekki stédvad okkur.
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.
Dm Am Dm
Nu, néttin lzedist inn, og breidir Gt sinn fadm,
Am G F
Pu brosir til min eins og i fyrsta sinn,
C G
[ifid byrjar hér, inn i Herjolfsdal
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

En ekki pegar pu ert hér hja mér.
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Biddu pabbi

Hofundur Iags Geoff Stevens asamt flelrum Hofundur texta: Iéunn Stelnsdottlr Flytjandi: Vllhjalmur Vllhjalmsson

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

A, ég hIJop svo hratt,
Am D7

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

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

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

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

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

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

hdn myndi hjalpa mér

C G

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

(o Cmaj7
Biddu pabbi, biddu min,
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Collide

Hofundur lags: Howie day Hoéfundur texta Howie day Flytjandi: Howie day

G/F# OCOO D o
Capo a 4. bandi GG/F#Em C
G G/F#
GG/IF#Em C G G/IF#Em C Even the best fall down sometimes
G G/F# Em c
The dawn is breaking Even the wrong words seem to ryhme
Em G/F#
A light shining through Out of the doubt that fills your mind
G/F# Em c G GIF#
You re barely waking You finally find You and | collide
Em C Em c G GIF#
and I'm tangled up in you, Yeah You finally find You and | collide
Em c G GIF#
GG/F#Em C You finally find You and | collide
G G/F#
I'm open, you're closed EmCGG/IFAEMmCG
Em
Where | follow, youII go
G G/F# Em
| worry | won't see your face
C
Light up again
G G/F#
Even the best fall down sometimes
Em c
Even the wrong words seem to rhyme
G G/F#
Out of the doubt that fills my mind
Em G
| somehow find you and | collide
GG/F#Em C
G G/F#
I'm quiet you know
Em c
You make a first impression
G G/F#
I've found I'm scared to know
Em c

I'm always on your mind

G G/Fi#
Even the best fall down sometimes
Em c
Even the stars refuse to shine
G G/F#
Out of the back you fall in time
Em EmcD
| somehow find You and | collide
EmcD
Don't stop here
Em c¢D
I lost my place
G GIFEEmC

I'm close behind
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Creep

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

OG B7 OCOO OCm
G
When you were here before,
B7
couldn't look you in the eye.
C
You look like an angel.

Cm
Your skin makes me cry.

G
You float like a feather,
B7
in a beautiful world.
C
| wish | was special.
Cm

You're so fuckin' special.

G
But I'm a creep
B7
I'm a weirdo
C

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| 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
She runs, runs, runs, runs
Runs

G
Whatever makes you happy.
B7
Whatever you want.
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

Cm
| don't belong here
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Don't Stop Believing

Hofundur lags: Journey Hofundur texta: Journey Flytjandi: Journey

D o AOO Bm OG
Capo a 2. bandi
D ABmG

D AF#mG

D A

Just a small town girl,

Bm G

living in a lonely world

D A

She took the midnight train
F#m G

going anywhere

D A
Just a city boy,
Bm

born and raised in south Detroit
D A
He took the midnight train
F#m G
going anywhere

D ABmG

D AF#mG

D A

A singer in a smoky room,
Bm G

F#m

i

a smell of wine and cheap perfume

D A

For a smile they can share the night,
G

F#m
it goes on and on and on and on

G

Strangers waiting

D

up and down the boulevard
G

Their shadows searching
D

in the night

G

Streetlight, people,

D

living just to find emotion
G A

Hiding, somewhere in the night
D ABmG

D A
Working hard to get my fill,

DADG

Bm G
everybody wants a thrill
D A
Paying anything to roll the dice,
F#m G
just one more time

D A
Some will win, some will lose,
Bm G

some were born to sing the blues
D A
Oh, the movie never ends,
F#m G
it goes on and on and on and on

G

Strangers waiting

D

up and down the boulevard
G

Their shadows searching
D

in the night

G

Streetlight, people,

D

living just to find emotion
G A

Hiding, somewhere in the night

D ABmG

D A F#imG

D A

Don't stop believing
Bm G

hold on to the feeling
D A
Streetlight people

F#m G

D A

Don't stop believing
Bm G

hold on to the feeling
D A
Streetlight people

F#m G

D A

Don't stop believing
Bm

hold on to the feeling
D A
Streetlight people

F#m G

DADG
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Hofundur lags: Eyjolfur Kristjansson Hofundur texta: Eyjolfur Kristjiansson Flytjandi: Eyjolfur Kristiansson dsamt fleirum.
G C Am7 D Em G/D A F#m Asus4
] [e)e)e) 0000 ] 00 [} [e]e}

G7 AIC#

O% %OO %

G/F# D/A D/F# A7 G/B B/D# E AIE E/G# Bsus4 B
o o o

FERIRE

e
EE=EN

F#m G Asus4 A
Intro Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
D D7
Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
{start_of tab} D7/F# G G/F# Em
skamma stund med pér.
E|--7-----7-5-----5-3-----3-3-----3-3-----3-2---2-3-3---| D/A  DIF#
-Er ég vakna...
Bj 8 7 5 3 3 3 3-—| Em Asus4 A7 D/A
Nina, pu ert  ekki lengur hér.
G|----7 7 5 4 5 0--| D/F#
Opna augun...
] | Em Asus4 A7  DIF#
Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.
Al I
G
E| | Dagurinn er eilifd an pin.
D/A
{end_of _tab} Kvoldid kalt og tobmlegt an pin.
G/B  A/C# B/D#
G Cc Er nottin kemur fer ég til pin.
Nuna ertu hja mér, Nina..
G Am7 D E AIE
Strykur mér um vangann, Nina. Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist
G G7 C AIC# E B/D# E
O, halt'i hdndina @ mér, Nina. allt er ljuft og gott.
G Em E/G# A Bsus4 B
Pvi pu veist ad ég mun aldrei aftur. Og ég vild'ég gaeti sofid heila old.
G Em E E7
Eg mun aldrei, aldrei aftur. Pvi ad néttin veitir adeins
Am7 D G E7/IG# A AIG# F#m
Aldrei aftur eiga stund med pér. skamma stund med pér.
E/B E/G#
Er ég vakna...
G Cc F#m Bsus4 E/B
Pad er sart ad sakna einhvers. Nina, pu ert ekki lengur her.
G Em Am7 D E/G#
Lifid heldur afram - til hvers? Opna augun...
G G7C AIC#H F#m Bsus4 C#IF#
Eg vil ekki vakna, fra pér. Engin strykur  blitt um vanga mér.
G/D Em
pvi ég veit ad pu munt aldrei aftur. F#IA#
G/D Em Er ég vakna - Oh
PU munt aldrei, aldrei aftur. G#m Citsus4 F#/A#
Am7 D G A Nina, pu ert ekki lengur hér.
Aldrei aftur strjuka vanga minn. F#/IA#
Opna augun.
D G/D G#m Ci#isus4 F#sus4 F# B
Pegar pu i draumum minum birtist Engin strykur blitt um vanga mer.
D AIC#D

allt er ljuft og gott.
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Ekkert breytir pvi

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

G/B C/G

ARER

G/B Am Dm
Ef €g eetti fleiri stundir, fleiri minatur.
C/G G C G
Fleiri ord, fleiri naetur fyrir pig.
C G/B Am Dm
P06 ad aevin geymi oteljandi sekundur,
C/G G C
pa er oft eins og timinn svikji mig.

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

C G/B Am Dm

Ef ég hefdi onnur faeri, Snnur augnablik.

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

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

F G
P6 ad myrkrid virdist endalaust
(o3
vetur, sumar, vor og haust,

F G
skaltu minnast pess ad lifid er
Cc

ymist fjara eda fl60.

S6l6: (x 2)
CGIBAMDMC/GGCG
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi.
Am Dm
Samt er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi
C/G G Cc

hversu heitt petta hjarta prair pig.

G F
o o O

i

Am Dm
Pad er ekkert sem ad breytir pvi,
Am Dm
Ekkert annad sem mig pyrstir i.
C/G G C
Pessi sal, pessi hugur prair pig.
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Farin

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

OG OCOO AénOO D [e] Em A [e}e) Bm
G C

Ertu pa farin,

Am D
ertu pa farin fra mer?
G

Hvar ertu nuna,

C D
hvert liggur min leid?
Em

Spyrjum hvort annad
Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C
pad er lidinn langur timi
Am D

0g ég valdi pessi ord

G C D
Skriti® hvad timinn fer pér vel

G C Am D
Néttin 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
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

G C Am D

Timinn lidur, lidur an min

G C D

en pu kemur ekki i kvold

G C

€g bad pig svo lengi
Am D

ad vera adeins hér
G C 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?

E F;ﬁ#mO
Em G
Spyrjum hvort annad

Am D G CG
hvort fari ég einn i nott.

Em G

Risin dégun er, birtist mynd af pér
Am D

Sé ég alla leid.

A D BmE
A D BmE
F#m ABmE

AD A A

G C

Ef ég hefdi bodid betur
Am D

og verid pér nzer

G C D

hlustad og gefid af mér.

G C Am D

Pad pydir ei lengur ad gefa pig upp

G C D

pbegar ég hringdi, ekkert svar.

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
hvort fari ég einn . . . .

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 nétt.

G C
Ertu pa farin,
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Am D G
ertu pa farin fra mér?
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Fram a nott

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

Am F G C E
000 o o o 000

AmFAmF

Am F

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

og atti erfitt med ad midla (r;nélum.

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

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

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F
Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,

Am
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur & huspdkum.

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

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

Am F G
Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
C

eftir ligum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er oréid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.
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Fuck You

Hofundur lags: Cee Lo Green asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Cee Lo Green asam

C D7 F Em Am Dm G
[e)e)e) o O [e)e)e) [} ]

CD7FC
C D7

| see you driving round town with the girl | love

F C
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000

D7 Cc

| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough I p

F Cc

And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
D7
If | was richer, I'd still be with ya
F C
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
D7

And though there's pain in my chest I still wish you the best
C

With a "Fuck you"

C D7
| said I'm sorry...I can't afford a Ferrari
But ’::hat don't mean | can't get you thereC
I guess he's an X-box and I'm more Rjt,ari
But the I\:/vay you play your game ain't ?air

Icpity the foooooool who If3a7lls in love with you
Oh I;hit she's a gold digger, ?ust thought you should know n
000000000, | ggt some news for you

f(ou can go run and tell your boyfriendc

F
Ooh, I really hate your ass right now

t fleirum. Flytjandi: Cee Lo Green

D7

Tryin to keep ya, tryin' to please ya
F

Cause being in love with your ass ain't cheap

D7
ity the foooooool who falls in love with you
F C

Oh shit she's a gold digger, just thought you should know ni
D7

000000000, | got some news for you

Cc

C D7
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
F (o
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000
D7
I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F Cc

And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."

If | was richer, I'd Ig'gll be with ya

II:\low ain't that some shit (CAin't that some shit)

And though there's pain in my chest | still I\?v?sh you the be
With a "II::uck you('E

igga

Em Am

Now, baby, baby, baby, why'd you wanna, wanna hurt me s

(so, bad, so bad, so bad)

Em Am D
c D7 I'd try to tell my momma but she told me this one from you d
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
F C (your dad, your dad) yes she did
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000 Dm F G Am Dm
D7 W

I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F C

And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
D7
If | was richer, I'd still be with ya
F C
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
D7

hy, why, why, Lady
F

I love you, | still love you! Aaaaaaa!

C D7
| see you driving round town with the girl | love
F c
And I'm like "Fuck you!" Ooo 000 000
D7

And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the bggjuess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
F C F C

With a "Fuck you"

C D7
Now | know | had to borrow,
F C

beg and steal and lie and cheat

And I'm like "Fuck you, and fuck her too."
D7
If | was richer, I'd still be with ya
F C
Now ain't that some shit (Ain't that some shit)
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D7
And though there's pain in my chest | still wish you the best
F Cc

With a "Fuck you"
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Gestalistinn

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

C F G Am
[e)e)e) o O ] 000

Capo a fyrsta bandi.
CFCFCFG

C F C F

Vid erum ad spila i kvdld, i Képavogi

(o F G F

A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti

C F C F
par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
C F G

En kannski meetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir

F C
En ivar Gudmunds verdur par
G C
og kannski lika Arnar Grant
F C
Stebbi Hilmars kikir vid
G C
en hann feer ekki ad stiga a svid
F C
Bubbi Morthens uppvid barinn,
G C
Gunni Ola verdur farinn
F c
Bjarni Armanns meetir ekki
G C
og nanast enginn sem &g pekki
F C

Nema Bjorgolfur i KR
G Am
og einhver kennari ur HR

FGC
C F C F
Vid erum ad spila i kvdld, i Képavogi
o F G F
A stadnum verdur fijdgurra metra gestalisti
C F C F
par maeta kannski menn, sem allir kannast vid
C F G
En kannski meetir enginn nema Vedurgudirnir
F C
Og eflaust meetir Eidur Smari
G C

i fyrsta sinn & pessu ari.
F C
Asdis Ran og Raggi Bjarna
G Cc
verda Orugglega parna.
F

C
Maggi Kjartans , Stebbi og Eyfi,

G C
Kalli Bjarni ef hann faer leyfi.
F C
Og ur Nylon meetir Klara
G C
pvi hun er I6ngu heett ad spara.
F C

Unnur Birna er a lista
G Am
0g ég leyfi henni ad gista.

FGC

petta er (g;estalistinn
petta er cg;estalistinn
petta er Sestalistinn
petta er (g;estalistinn

F c
Fridrik Omar er a honum

G C
asamt tiu 66rum konum.

F C
Magnus Scheving, Logi Geirsson,
G C

Oli Stefans og Heimir Karlsson.

F Cc
Logi Bergmann, Gulli Helga,
) G c
Asgeir Kolbeins og einhver gelgja.
F C
Eypor Arnalds verdur par
G C
en bara ef ad hann feer far.
F C
Eg held ad J6hanna Gudrin maeti
G C
en pa verda lika leeti
G Cc
0g ég lendi i 6dru seeti.
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Gedveikt finn gaur

Hoéfundur lags: StopWaitGo Hofundur texta: Steindi Jr asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Steindi Jr &samt fleirum.

om [e] Bb OCO ] A(;nO [e]
Bb

Dm Dm Bb
Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Steindi, ég er ekkert sterkur,
C C
Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Bara ad opna krukku getur veri® hausverkur.
Dm Bb Dm Bb
Ef ad pig vantar hond parftu bar'ad kalla, Haettu ad bulla ég skal kenna pér rad,
C C
Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla. Ef pu hleypir loft'a milli er pad ekkert mal.
Dm Bb C
Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnasigaer? Cc
Dm Bb C bu fullkomnar mig.
PU matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mer, pua matt kynnast mér. Am
Eg myndi ger'allt fyrir pig.
. Dm Bb Dm
Eg verd ad vidurkenna eitt, pad seerir mig feitt, Myndirdu drepa fyrir mig?
C Bb
Pegar félk er med leidindi vid mig a YouTube. Ja, ég myndi drepa fyrir pig!
Dm Bb
ba verdurdu bara ad gera eins og €g Ok, sweet hvern eigum vid ad drepa?
C C
Og segja hvad pu lukkar vel undir 68ru nafni a YouTube.Hvad med pennan dokkhaerda séngvara retard?
Am
Dm Bb Biddu, Ok, ertu ad meina pennan Fridrik?
Pu varst samt ekki rekinn Ur skdla, Dm
Cc Ja ég er akkurat med Remington riffil.
Pad var bara verst fyrir Inga skoélastjora.
Dm Bb Dm
Eg féll nu i 6llu samraemdu. Hvad er i gangi og hvert er ég kominn?
C C
Kannski var pad bara pér fyrir bestu, Atlum ad skjota pig Fridrik D6r minn.
Dm Bb Dm
Sjadu pig nu ordinn fraegur og allt, Geiri og Steindi, hvernig pekkjist pid?
C C
Greinilega borgar sig milljonfallit. Vid hittumst adan i Nautholsvikinni.
Dm Bb Dm
Mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Sorry Frikki minn petta for bara ur béndunum.
C C
Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur. Eg vildi ekki ver'eitthvad ad binda pig & héndunum.
Dm Bb Dm
Ef ad pig vantar hénd parftu bar'ad kalla, Eg er bara ad syna mig fyrir honum Geira.
G c
Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla. Eg vil bara ekki ver'ad bregdast honum Steinda.
Dm Bb C
Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér?
Dm Bb C Kann frekar vel vid pig, en samt ekki.
PU matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér.
Dm Bb
Dm Bb _ _ Meér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
Asgeir, ég er med litid typpi. Cc
Cc Nei, mér finnst pu alveg gedveikt finn gaur.
Hvad ert'ad bulla, heettu pessu flippi. Dm Bb
Dm Bb Ef ad pig vantar hénd parftu bar'ad kalla,
Hann er i kringum 15 sentimetrana. c
C Eg vil pekkja pig betur en alla.
Pad er medalsteerd, ég var ad les'um'da. Dm Bb Cc

Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pé
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Dm Bb C
PU matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mer.
Dm Bb C
Ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér, ma ég kynnast pér?
Dm Bb C
Pa matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér, pu matt kynnast mér.
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Grenade

Hofundur lags: Philip Lawrence asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: Andrew Wyatt asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Travis Mccoy asamt fleirum.

Dm7 Am7 Dm F

AR ERR

Dm7
Easy come, easy go,

That's just how you live, oh,
Am7
Take, take, take it all,

But you never give.
Dm7
Should've known you was trouble

From the first kiss,
Am7
Had your eyes wide open.

Why were they open?

Dm7
Gave you all | had

and you tossed it in the trash,
Am7
You tossed it in the trash, you did.
Dm7
To give me all your love

is all | ever asked, 'cause
Bb A7
What you don't understand is

Dm Bb F
I'd catch a grenade for ya (yeah, yeah)
C Dm Bb F
Throw my hand on a blade for ya (yeah, yeah)
C Dm Bb F
I'd jump in front of a train for ya (yeah,
C Dm Bb F
You know I'd do anything for ya (yeah, yeah
(o Bb Cc
Oh, oh, I would go through all of this pain,
A Dm
Take a buIIet straight through my brain!
Bb
Yes | would die for ya, baby,

But you won't do the same.

Dm7 Am7
No, no no

Dm7
Black, black, black and blue,

beat me 'til I'm numb,
Am7
Tell the devil | said:

A Gm Am

hey, when you get back to where you're from?
Dm7
Mad woman, bad woman,

that's just what you are,
Am7
Yeah, you'll smile in my face

then rip the brakes out my car

Dm7
Gave you all | had

and you tossed it in the trash,
Am7
You tossed it in the trash, you did.
Dm7
To give me all your love

is all | ever asked, 'cause
Bb A7
What you don't understand is

Dm Bb F
I'd catch a grenade for ya (yeah, yeah)
C Dm Bb F
Throw my hand on a blade for ya (yeah, yeah)
C Dm Bb F
I'd jump in front of a train for ya (yeah,)
C Dm Bb F
You know I'd do anything for ya (yeah, yeah
C Bb
Oh, oh, I would go through all of this paln

A Dm C
Take a buIIet straight through my brain!
Bb
Yes | would die for ya, baby,
A7
But you won't do the same.
Gm
If my body was on fire,
Dm

Ooh, you'd watch me burn down in flames.
Gm
You said you loved me, you're a liar,

A7
'cause you never, ever, ever did, baby!
Dm Am

But, darling
Dm Bb F
I'd catch a grenade for ya (yeah, yeah)
C Dm Bb F

Throw my hand on a blade for ya (yeah, yeah)
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C Dm Bb F
I'd jump in front of a train for ya (yeah,
C Dm Bb F C

You know I'd do anything for ya (yeah, yeah
C Bb C
Oh, oh, I would go through all of this pain,
A Dm C
Take a buIIet straight through my brain!
Bb
Yes | would die for ya, baby,

But you won't do the same.

Dm
No, you won't do the same

Am
You wouldn't do the same

Dm

Ooh, you'd never do the same
Am
Ohh, no no no
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Heaven
Hofundur lags: Sveinn Runar Sigurdsson Hofundur texta: Magnus Pér Sigmundsson FIytJandl Jon Josep Snaebjornsson
FmaJ7 G/B Am7 Fma]?/G
C Eb
| still miss you | can feel you reaching out
Dm9 Ab
and it makes me feel blue I got this feeling deep inside
Fmaj7 G7 Bb7 c
And I'm lost It's in my head, It's in my heart
Cc
without those colours of you. Dm9
I know your love tonight
G F CG/B
| can't think straight, And | know you'll be by my side
Dm9 Am7 Dm9
| just wanna be I know you'll help me to see it through
Fmaj7 G7 Fm (o
wherever you are, Blend your colours with my blue
Cc G/B
when your not here with me.
Am7 Dm9
Blend with my blue those colours of you
G7 Fm C G/B
Please help me see it through, oh.
Am7 Dm9
This journey | must take alone
G7 Fm C
So just blend your colours with my blue.
Cc
| lay down and cry
Dm9
and the rivers are dry.
Fmaj7/G G
Oh, to unvail my heart,
(o
when you kiss me goodbye.
Cc
And when you set sail
Dm9
fair winds all the way
Fmaj7 G
So, farewell,
Cc G/B
that's all | can say.
Am7 Dm9
Blend with my blue those colours of you
G7 Fm C G/B
Please help me see it through, oh.
Am7 Dm9
This journey | must take alone
G7 Fm C

So just blend your colours with my blue.

Eb Ab
I know I'll find my love tonight
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Hid pér

Hofundur Iags Guémundur Jénsson Hofundur texta: Fridrik Sturluson FIytJandl Salln hans Jéns mins

F#m

FEEBUEE N

GD AEGDA

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

G D A E

begar myrkri® 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 solinni mitt um habjartan dag,
G D A E

litafegurd blasir vid mér.

G D A E

Pegar heimurinn heillar mig likt og téfrandi lag,
G F#m Bm
ba vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

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

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

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

gamall maninn beerir a sér.

G D A E

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

ba vil ég vera hja pér.

A
Eg vil baedi lifa og vona,
G D

ég vil brenna upp af ast.
A

Eg vil lifa med pér svona,
G D
ég vil gleéjast eda pjast.
Em
Medan Ielkur allt i lyndi,

D
lika pegar illa fer,

Bm E7
medan lifi® heldur afram,
G F#m Bm
ba 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
ba vil ég vera hja pér.

G D A E
Pegar slokknar a deginum yfirpyrmandi nott
G D A E

stormar fyrir stjarnanna her.
G D A E
En pad bitur mig ekkert & og ég sef veert og rott
G F#m Bm

ef pu vilt vera hja mér

G F#m Bm

pa vil ég vera hja pér.
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Hjalpadu mer upp

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

Fmaj7
[e]e}

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

Eg er ordinn leidur, & ad liggja hér.
G

Gerum eitthvad gott, gerum pad saman,
Am Em
€g 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.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Em G

Hvad getum vid gert, ef adrir bjoda betur,

Am Em

dregi® okkur saman og skridid inni skelina?
G

Nei, pad er ekki heegt 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.
D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

Fmaj7 C

pu! bu getur miklu betur en pu hefur gert.
Fmaj7 C

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

Fmaj7 Am Dm

P! Pu 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 Cc
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.
G D C
Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

D Cc

Hjalpadu mér upp, mér finnst ég vera drukkna.

PROEDEDD

Dm G7
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Hotel California

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

AENREY

BmF# AEGDEm F#
BmF#AEGDEmF#

Bm

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

Up ahead in the distance,

D

| saw a shimmering light

Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm
There she stood in the doorway;
F#
| heard the mission bell
A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

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

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

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

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A

She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

F#7 Bm7

Em

Some dance to remember,
F#

some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

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

just to hear them say

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

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

D
they gathered for the feast
Em
They stab it with their steely knives,
F#
but they just can't kill the beast

Bm

Last thing | remember,
F#

| was running for the door

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

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

Hoéfundur lags: Dolly Parton Hofundur texta: Dolly Parton Flytjandi: Dolly Parton

Am
000

OCOO OG
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 Cc
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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Komdu til haka

Hoéfundur lags: Eric Clapton Hofundur texta: Kristmundur Axel Kristmundsson Flytjandi: Kristmundur Axel og Juli Heidar

i

D [e]
E

d

pad voru eitt sinn fedgar sem elskudu hvorn annan.

F#m A

D A
Skiljum heiminn eftir komum okkur burt
E

petta var tveggja manna teymi sem ad enginn gat skadadg férum, ég skal leyfa pér ad rada hvad leid vid hdldum.
D A A E

Gat engann veginn hrapad, peir voru alltof nanir
E

sjaid strakinn i navist og badir peirra alit

A E
ad astin vard ad bali, hvad gerdist, €g sakna pin.
F#m A
Hofdum pad alltaf fint, vid lifdum i paradis
D A
bara vid tveir, myndum pann heim.

E

Pabbi snudu vid pu ert ad fara vitlausa leid

A E
Pegar mér leid illa leitadi ég alltaf til pin.
F#m A
Pvi hja pér finnst mér ég vera stikkfri.
D A
Lifid er yndislegt en bara med pér.
E

Pu att heiminn, medan ég er eitt litid ped.

A E
Vid tveir ad eilifu, plis komdu til baka.
F#m A
Ef ég sakna einhvers, pa sakna ég pabba.
A

D

Pabbi komdu aftur, pad myndi bjarga deginum.
E

Segir stoltur Kristmundsson alla eilifu

A E F#m A
Muntu pekkja mig,
D A E

er ég sé pig a himni (Gud svaradu mér)
E F#m A

:vi i hendur héldumst, og vonandi verdur dépid farid.
F#m A
Eg og pu, vid verdum ésigrandi.
D A
Eg get ekki lifad an pin, pu matt ekki gleyma pvi
E

og pabbi ef pu deyrd pa mun ég deyja lika.
A E

Reyndu ad flyja, reyndu ad flyja pennan heim
F#m A
svo vid getum ordid aftur bara tveir.
D A
Spyr spurningu, og svaranna ég krefst nu.
E

Jesu, geturdu latid pabba verda edri?

A E

Hvad er ad kveljast? Hvad er ad pjast?

F#m A

Sidan kom sorgin og gledin for ad sjast.
D

Pessi ast, ja, ja astin er paradis.

E

Segi pad aftur ja pabbi ég sakna pin.
A E

Hvad er ad kveljast? Hvad er ad pjast?

F#m A

Sidan kom sorgin og gledin for ad sjast.
D A

Pessi ast, ja, ja astin er paradis.

E A

Segi pad aftur ja pabbi ég sakna pin.

Muntu snua vid, (Pabbi snudu vid pu ert ad fara vitlausa leid)

D A E
verd ég i pinu minni

A
Og pu veist ég elska pig pabbi
E

sama hvad pu hefur gert mér.

F#m A

Berst hér i gegnum allan andskotann med pér.
D A

Vertu sterkur vill ekki ad pu hrynjir sidan.
E
Takk fyrir ad elska mig og alla, vini mina
A E
og innst inni lika finn ég ad pad eru veikir hlekkir.
F#m A
Stend samt pér alla leid svo ég preytist ekki.
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Koss

Hoéfundur lags: Sumarlidi Hvanndal Héfundur texta: Sumarlidi Hvanndal Flytjandi: Hvanndalsbraedur.

D o A 0o Bm OG
DABmG
DABmMG
DABmMG
D A
Einn, tveir, prir, fjorir, fimm,
Bm
segdu mér svo hvad pér finnst
G
um ad vera hér med mér.
D A
Prir, fjérir, fimm, dimmalimm,
Bm
ekki hugsa' of lengi um
G

pvi @ endanum ég fer.
F#m G
Eg vil bara sina pér
F#m D C#
hvernig ég er.

D A
Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm
hann er bara litill leikur
G
allir geta veri® med.
D A
Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm
en hann getur verid blautur
G
allir fila'nn nokkud vel.

DABm G
D A
Hey, keeri vin komdu naer mér
Bm
ekki vera svona fjarleeg
G
férum 6kunnuga sléd.
D A
Pu veist vel hvad ég meina
Bm
ekki vera eins og kleina
G
vid héfum pegar talad nog.
F#m G
Eg vil bara sina pér

F#m D AC#D

hversu magnadur ég er.

D A
Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm
hann er bara litill leikur
G
allir geta verid med.

F#m C#

i

D A
Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm
en hann getur verid blautur
G
allir fila'nn nokkué vel.

F#m G

Eg vil bara sina pér
F#m D
hversu magnadur ég er.

D A
Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm
hann er bara litill leikur
G
allir geta verid med.
D A
Koss er engin skuldbinding,
Bm
en hann getur verid blautur
G
allir fila'nn nokkud vel.
DABm G
DABm G
DABm G
DABm G
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Last kiss

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

OG Em OCOO D [}
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,
(o3 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 D

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

G Em
When | woke up, the rain was pourin' down.
C 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,
(o3 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

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

Héfundur lags: Jon Olafsson Hoéfundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Stefan Hilmarsson

AE _ DIF# DIA AICH
om F o Gsusa S
AJE D/IF# DI/A AIC#

A/E DIF# DIE A

A/E DIF# DIA AIC#

Ljos i myrkri, langt og mjott
D B7/D# Esus4 E
markar upphafid hja pér.
AIE D/F#
Allt i einu ertu kominn
AIC# C#IF
inni heiminn, litill dofinn.
F#m B7/D# E A
Dregur andann hid fyrsta sinn

A/E DIF# DIA AIC#

Pu ert vorid, vindur hlyr

D B7/D# Esus4 E

vekur hja mér nyja kennd.

AJE D/F#

Og ég greet i gledi minni,
AIC# C#IF

pu gefur mér med navist pinni

F#m B7/D# E A

svo miklu meira en trudi ég.

C

Lif.

Dm F Gsus4 G
Ljomi pinn er skinandi skeer.

Cc

Lif.

Dm F C
Augu pin svo saklaus og teer.
Am E/B

Fegurra en nokkud annad.
C Dm
Ahrifin 6tviraed:
F

ég svif

Esus4 E
pvi ég &

A/E

petta lif.

D/F# D/A AIC#
A/E DIF# DIE A

AIE DIF# D/IA AIC#
Oskadraumur -asynd pin.

D/E
o

:
%

A
00
E/B

:

E7/D
o

£

B7/D# Esus4 E CH#IF
[¢]

% % 4%

B A/B Em Asus4

BEAE

P46 mig pusund drauma dreymi
AICH# C#/F

pessa stund ég alltaf geymi
F#m B7/D#E A

i minu sinni 6komin ar.

D B7/D# Esus4 E
Ekkert jafnast a vid pad.
AIE D/F#

C

Lif.

Dm F Gsus4 G
Ljomi pinn er skinandi skeer.

C

Lif.

Dm F C
Augu pin svo saklaus og teer.
Am E/B

Fegurra en nokkud annad.
C Dm
Ahrifin 6tviraed:
F

ég svif

Esus4 E
pvi ég a

AJE

petta lif.

D/F# D/A AIC#

EE7/D AIC#CD
EE7/D AIC#CD

EE7/D AIC#CD

E/BB A/BB
D
Lif.
Em G Asus4 A
Ljomi pinn er skinandi skeer.
Lif.
Em G D
Augu pin svo saklaus og teer.
Bm FIC#

Fegurra en nokkud annad.
D Em
Ahrifin 6tviraed:

F#m
%O
Bm
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G F#
ég svif
D
Lif.
Em G A
Ljomi pinn er skinandi skeer.
D
Lif.
Em G D
Augu pin svo saklaus og teer.
Bm F#/C#
Fegurra en nokkud annad.
D Em
Ahrifin 6tviraed:
G
ég svif
F#

pvi ég a

B
petta lif.

B/F# E/F# E/B B/D#
B/F# E/F# EIF# B
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Lifid er yndislegt

Hofundur Iags Hreimur Orn Helmlsson Hofundur texta: Hrelmur Om Helmlsson Flytjandi: Hreimur Orn Heimisson asamt fleirum.
DsusZ

AERERRE

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2 D A C
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

Bm G D A
A pessu ferdalagi fylgjumst vid ad. D A
Bm G D A Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Vid eigum orlitinn vonarneista fyrir hvort annad. Bm
Bm G D A pbad er rétt ad bera hér.
| ljésu manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi: D A Cc
Bm G D A Lifid er yndislegt med pér.
Eg myndi klifa haestu haedir fyrir pig.
. G A D A
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrid hverfur pvi ad... Lifi® er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

D A pbad er rétt ad byrja hér.

Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu, D A cC G

Bm Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

pad er rétt ad bera 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 bu 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 cC G
Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

C G B C
Nottin hun feerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
G

nuna ekkert okkur stédvad feer
D
undir stjérnusalnum, inni herjélfsdalnum.

D A
Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm

pad er rétt ad byrja hér.
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Me And My Guitar

Hoéfundur lags: Tom Dice asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: Tom Dice asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Tom Dice

OCang D o OG Em A(grg) o Fmoag ODsu%4 (;A?OO
Am D Dsus4
Capo. 2 But | don't want to let it go, there's so much more to life
Cadd9D G G Dsus4
Tell me that I've got it wrong
Cadd9 D G Cadd9 G
People always say Tell me everything will be okay
Cadd9 D G D Cadd9
Tom, this has gone too far Before | fall
Cadd9 D Em G Dsus4
But I'm not afraid to chase my dreams, Tell me they'll play my songs
Cadd9 D G Cadd9 G
Just me and my guitar Tell me they'll sing the words | say
D Cadd9
Cadd9 D G When darkness falls
And no one may ever know A7 Am
Cadd9 D G All of the stars will see
The feelings inside my mind Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
Cadd9 D Em G Just me and my guitar
'‘Cause all of the lines | ever write
Cadd9 D G Cadd9 D Dsus4 G
Are running out of time
Am Fmaj7 Me and my guitar...
So maybe | should get a nine to five
Am D Dsus4
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 D G
Even a world of love and hope can't guarantee that price

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

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

OCO [¢] OG Aéno [e] FO [e] om [e] Em D [e]
C G

Eg 4 gamlar myndir
Am F G C

0g geymi meira ad segja nokkur gémul bréf fra pér.
G

bPad gleymast gamlar syndir
Am F G C
og horfnir timar lida gegnum héfudid a meér

C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
o G
Eg horfi a gamlar myndir
Am F G C
og timabil sem gleymdust birtast mér i augum pér.
C G
Mér finnst pu vera hja mér
Am F G Cc
hugmynd pin er fridpaeging i endalausri nott.
C G Dm
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,
F G C
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
C G Dm
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,
F G C

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.

Em Am
Penninn brotinn, blédin komin til pin
D G
0g ég sé svo eftir pvi ad hafa haett
Em Am
Timinn lidinn, teekifeerin @ braut
D G

0g ég bid bara eftir pvi ad komast heim

ad komast heim.

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

naottin tekur vid mér brotnum érmum pinum ar
D A

sem tar a koldum steini,

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

i

D A Em
Vertu mér hja, lof mér ad sja,

G A D
hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
D 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.
D A Em
Lof mér ad na, pvi ad mér bra,

G A D

hvad petta var sem dré mig svona ad pér.
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Nothing Else Matters

Hofundur lags: James Hetfield Hofundur texta: Lars Ulrich Flytjandi: Metallica

BODE DG

EmAMCDEm
EmDCEmD C

EmDCG BEm

Em D C

So close no matter how far

Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C

forever, trusting who we are

G B Em

And nothing else matters

Em D C
| never opened myself this way
Em D C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em D CG
all these words | just don't say

B Em
And nothing else matters

Em D C
Trust | seek and | find in you
Em D C
Everyday for us something new
Em D C G
Open mind for a different view
B Em C Am
And nothing else matters

D C Am
Never cared for what they do
D C AmD
Never cared for what the know

Em
But | know

Em D C

So close no matter how far

Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C

forever, trusting who we are

G B Em C Am

And nothing else matters

D C Am
Never cared for what they do
D C AmD
Never cared for what the know

Em
But | know

Em D C
| never opened myself this way
Em D C
Life is ours we live it our way
Em D CG
all these words | just don't say

B Em
And nothing else matters

Em D C

Trust | seek and | find in you

Em D C

Everyday for us something new

Em D C G

Open mind for a different view
D Em

And nothing else matters

D C Am
never cared for what they say
D C Am
never cared for games they play
D C Am
never cared for what they do
D C AmbD
never cared for what they know

Em
and | know

Em D C

So close no matter how far

Em D C
couldn't be much more from the heart
Em D C

forever, trusting who we are

G B Em

And nothing else matters
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Ofhodslega fregur

Héfundur lags: Egill Olafsson Héfundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnisson Flytjandi: Studmenn

Am7

F C Dm Bb
o O 000 o 0000

F

Hann er einn af pessum stéru,

C

sem i menntaskoélann foru

Dm Bb F

0g sheru padan valinkunnir andans menn.
F

Eg sa& hann endur fyrir [6ngu,

C

i midri Keflavikurgdngu,

Dm Bb F

hann potti helst til réttaekur 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

hann ték i hondina & mér, heilsadi mér.

F C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
F C Bb
ég for gjorsamlega i hnut
C Dm Bb
Hann sagdi: ,Komdu seell og blessadur®
Dm C Bb
ég hélt ég myndi frika ut
F
Hann hefur samid fullt af [jé6dum,
C
alveg ofbodslega godum,
Dm Bb F
sem fjalla adallega um salar lif pins innri manns.
F
Pau er ekki af pessum heimi,
C
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
€g hélt ég myndi frika ut

F

Vid reeddum saman heima og geyma,
C

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

en ég var orugglega vakandi.

F

Mér fannst hann vera anzi 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 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
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One
Hoéfundur lags: U2 Hoéfundur texta: Bono Flytjandi: U2
Ag”(l) [0 DS(L)‘I %2 Fmoag OG OCO 0]
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 (5

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

To the lepers in your head

C Am
Did | ask too much, More than a lot
Fmaj7

You gave me nothing

Cc
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
(o3 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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Pokerface

Hofundur lags: Lady GaGa Hofundur texta: Lady GaGa Flytjandi: Chris Daughtry

Cadd9 G D
000

BHEDEE

Capo a 2. bandi

Em
Can't read my, can't read my
C G D

No you can't read my poker face
Em

Can't read my, can't read my

c G D
No you can't read my poker face

Em Cadd9 D5
P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Em Cadd9 D5

P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face

DEm Cadd9 D5

And after she's been hooked i'll play the one that's on her hé’aptp poker face, p-p-poker face

Em Cadd9 D5
Em Cadd9 D5
Em Cadd9 D5
I wanna hold em' like they do in texas, please
Em Cadd9 D5
Fold em' let em' hit me, baby, stay with me
Em Cadd9 D5
Luck and intuition play the cards with spades to start
Em Cadd9
Em C Dadd4
Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh
Dadd4 C Dadd4
I'll get her hot, show her what i've got
Em C Dadd4
Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh
Dadd4 C Dadd4
I'll get her hot, show her what i've got

Em

Can't read my, can't read my

Cc G D

No you can't read my poker face

Em

Can't read my, can't read my

C G D

No you can't read my poker face

Em Cadd9 D5

P p p-poker face, p-p-poker face

Cadd9 D5

P p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Em Cadd9 D5
I wanna roll with her a hard pair we will be
Em Cadd9 D5
A little gambling is fun when you're with me
Em Cadd9 D5
Russian roulette is not the same without a gun
Em Cadd9 D5
And baby when it's love, if its not rough it isn't fun
Em C Dadd4
Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh
Dadd4 C Dadd4
I'll get her hot, show her what i've got
Em C Dadd4
Oh, oh, oh, oh, ohhhh, ohh-oh-e-ohh-oh-oh
Dadd4 C Dadd4

I'll get her hot, show her what i've got

Cadd9 D5
P -p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face

Em

Can't read my, can't read my

Cc G D
No you can't read my poker face
Em

Can't read my, can't read my

C G D
No you can't read my poker face
Em

Can't read my, can't read my

c G D
No you can't read my poker face
Em

Can't read my, can't read my

Cc G D
No you can't read my poker face

Em Cadd9 D5
P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Em Cadd9 D5
P-p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Em Cadd9 D5
P p p-poker face, p-p-poker face
Cadd9 D5

P -p-p-poker face, p-p-poker face
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Rangur Madur

Hofundur lags: Sélstrandargeejarnir Hofundur texta: Sélstrandargaejarnir Flytjandi: Sélstrandargaejarnir

Bm OG D o A 0o
Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekKki

D A

lifad edlilegu lifi

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

lifad business lifi
D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

gengid menntaveginn
D A
pangad til ad ég =l

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

gert neitt af viti
D A
af hverju feeddist ég loser

Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G
Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
D A

2etli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

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

af hverju meetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
byrjad i iprottum

D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur

D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a rongum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
Bm G D
Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima
A
i vitlausu husi
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Romeo og Julia

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

A 0o Asus?2 Asgso4 F#mO E
A Asus2 A Asus4
A Asus2 A Asus4

FAmMEDF#mED A

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos,

F#m E D
heit hjortu, f6lnud ros
A D 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
lifsvbkvann deelan saug.

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

Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt

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

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

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drégu vagninn med Romeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

5

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

A D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjéda sig hasa,

F#m E D
i vonum 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 a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust & laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Sjomleh

Hofundur lags: Fridrik Dér Hofundur texta: Audunn Blondal asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Audunn Bléndal asamt fleirum.

BOED

bm
Sjomleh hvernig ertu?

A
Mig langar ad tengja
D

Sjomle hvar ertu?

G

mig langar ad hengja
bm

Mig & flosku
A D
Fulla af landa ohhoo

G
Eg vil ekki stranda

bm G

Siglum a djammid
D A

Og drekkum allt nammid

bm G

Hringdu nu sjomleh

D A

Dettum i gamnid

bm
Pvi noéttin er ung

A
Og flaskan er pung
D

Hringdu nu sjomleh
G
Og ridd‘adér pung
bm G
Hringdu nu sjomle
D A
Ja hringdu nu sjomleh

. bm G
O sjomleh
D A

O sjomleh

Lifid er nina
. bm G

O sjomleh
D A

O sjomleh

Heettu ad kara

bm G
Sjomleh 6 sjomleh
D A

Skeltu & frana

bm G
Sjomleh 6 sjomleh

D A
NU mjolkum vid kuna

bm
Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
G

Sjomm sjomm sjomm

D

Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
A

Sjomm sjomm sjomm
bm
Gamli,gamli,gamli,gamli
G

Jam, jam , jam

D

Gamli, gamli ,gamli ,gamli
A

Jam , jam ,jam

bm
Hoppadu i sturtu
A

Fardu i bunig
D

Vio ridjumst & golfid
G

Og sippum i snuning

bm

Kellingin heima

A

Leyfd‘enni ad dreyma
D

Pvi hér eru vessar
G
Um adar ad streyma

bm G
Kondu nu sjomleh
D A
Byrjum ad lifa
bm G
Nytum nu timan
D A
pvi klukkan mun tifa

bm
Pvi néttin er ung

A
Og flaskan er pung
D

Hringdu nu sjomleh
G

Og ridd‘adér pung

bm G

Hringdu nu sjomle
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Bls. 49

D A
Ja hringdu nu sjomleh

. bm G
O sjomleh
D A
O sjomleh

Lifid er nuna
. bm G
O sjomleh
D A

O sjomleh

Heettu ad kura

bm G
Sjomleh 6 sjomleh
D A

Skeltu a frana

bm G

Sjomleh 6 sjomleh
D A

NU mjolkum vid kuna

bm
Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
G

Sjomm sjomm sjomm

D

Sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh, sjomleh
A

Sjomm sjomm sjomm
bm
Gamli,gamli,gamli,gamli
G

Jam, jam , jam

D

Gamli, gamli ,gamli ,gamli
A

Jam , jam ,jam

bm
Hoppadu i sturtu
A

Fardu i bunig
D

Vid ridjumst & golfid
G

Og sippum i snuning

bm

Kellingin heima

A

Leyfé‘enni ad dreyma
D

Pvi hér eru vessar
G

Um aedar ad streyma

bm G
Kondu nu sjomleh

D A
Byrjum ad lifa
bm G
Nytum nu timan
D A
pvi klukkan mun tifa

bm
Pvi noéttin er ung

A
Og flaskan er pung
D

Hringdu nu sjomleh
G

Og ridd‘adér pung

bm G

Hringdu nu sjomle
D A

Ja hringdu nu sjomleh

. bm G
O sjomleh
D A

O sjomleh

Lifid er nina
. bm G
O sjomleh
D A

O sjomleh

Heettu ad kura
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Skjottu mig i nott

Hofundur lags: Skitamérall Hofundur texta: Skitamérall Flytjandi: Skitamorall

Fmaj7/A Gsus4 G

FRRRN

CFmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A Gsus4

Cc G C
Syndu mér i innsta fylgsni pitt,
G C

pa skal ég svo syna pér i mitt.
G Am
finnum hvernig hjértu okkar sla.

C G C
Snertu mig og ég skal snerta pig,
G C

leyfdu mér syna pér hvernig
Am
€g get gert pig eilifa i nott.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nott.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nott.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nétt.

] D G
Eg sagdi skjéttu mig i nott.

CFmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A C Fmaj7/A Gsus4

C G C
Sérdu eftir pvi ad hafa hitt,
G C
eda langar pig i mig og mitt?
G Am
Skjotum saman pa i pessa ferd.

c G c

Eg bid spenntur eftir naesta dag
G C

pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am G

Pu ert hollin min og ég er pin.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nétt.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nott.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nott.

] c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.

Fmaj7/A G
aau... ba, ba, ba uud...
Fmaj7/A G
aaa... ba, ba, ba uuu...

Fmaj7/A G
aud... ba, ba, ba uudu...
Fmaj7/A G

auu... ba, ba, ba uuu...

C G C
Snertu mig og ég skal snerta pig,
G c

leyfdu mér syna pér hvernig
Am
€g get gert pig eilifa i nott.

c G c
Eg bid spenntur eftir naesta dag
G Cc
pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am
Pu ert hollin min og ég er pin.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
(o D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
] C D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.
(o D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nott.
C D G

Eg sagdi skjéttu mig i nott.
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Somewhere over the rainhow

Hofundur Iags Harold Arlen Hofundur texta: E.Y. Harburg FIytjandl Israel Kamakawiwo'ole dsamt fleirum.

AEEREE

CGAmMmF

CGAmMmF

c G F

ohhh ohhh ohhh

c F E7 Am F
ohhh ohhh ohhh ohhh

C Em F C
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
F C

And the dreams that you dream of

G AmF
once in a lullaby
C Em F C
Somewhere over the rainbow blue birds fly
F C G
And the dreams that you dream of, dreams
Am F
really do come true
Cc
Someday I'll wish upon a star,
G G Am F
wake up where the clouds are far behind me
Cc

Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G

High above the chi-mn-ey tops that's
Am

where, you'll f|nd me

C Em F Cc

Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly

F C G

And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
Am F

oh why can't I?

C Em F C
Well | see trees of green and red roses too,
F C Em F
I'll watch them bloom for me and you
F G Am
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
C Em F C

Well | see skies of blue and | see clouds of white

C E7 Am
and the brlghtness of day | like the dark

and | th|nk to myself, what a wonderful world

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

C

are also on the faces of people passing by

F C F
| see friends shaking hands saying, "How do you do?"
F C Dm7 G
They're really saying, "I, I love you"

C Em F C

| hear babies cry and | watch them grow,
F C E7 Am
they'll learn much more than we'll know

F G Am F
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
C
Someday I'll wish upon a star,
Am Am F
wake up where the clouds are far behind me

C

Where trouble melts like lemon drops
G Am F
High above the chimney tops is where you'll find me
C Em F C

Somewhere over the rainbow way up high

F C G

And the dreams that you dare to, oh why,
Am F

oh why can't I?
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Syneta

Hoéfundur lags: Martin Hoffman Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

C F Am G
[e)e)e) o O 000 ]

Capo a 3. bandi

gitarlina i byrjun lags.

{start_of tab}

I I

I 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 C
Milli jéla og nyars um nétt vid komum,
Am F C
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.

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

Cc F Cc
Pessa nott skipid & Skrudanum steytti,
AmF C

skelfing og 6tti toku oll vold.

F C Am

| batana komumst vid kaldir og preyttir,

C Am F C
i kolsvarta myrkri beid aldan kold.

C F C
pa noétt vid ddum, drottinn minn goédur,
Am F C
drukknudum bjarg'lausir einn og einn.
F C Am
Himinn og haf syndust saman renna,
C Am F C

okkar sidasta tak var brimsorfinn steinn.

F C
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.

C F C

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

fijdrunni 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 pa siglir um sumar, vinur,
Am F C

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

C Am F C
peim fimm sem aldrei skiludu sér.
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Thank You

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

Dm G/B
]

Ty

TEEB

(Capé 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
| 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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Vinurinn

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

BPHBRE DG

EmDEmBmMGAEmMBmMEMmM

Em Bm G A

Hlusti® keeru vinir, ég skal segja ykkur sdgu,
Em Bm Em

um einn mann sem allir eettu ad kannast vié.

Em Bm G A

Pid pekkid pennan bita og pid settud oll ad vita,

Em Bm Em
ad hann er miklu, miklu, miklu betri en pid.

G
Eg sé hann oft 4 daginn
D

0g mig dreymir hann a néttunni
C

B
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 feréum 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.

Em Bm G A EmBmEm

Em Bm G A
Pid eettud 6ll 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 p6 ad hann sé tregur og hreint ekki myndarlegur
Em Bm Em

pba er konan hans eitt heljarmega skvis.

G D
Eg sé pau oft daginn, fara ganga niéri baeinn
C B

og pau leidast eins og menntaskolapar.

. Em Bm G A

Eg get ekki opnad blédin pvi pad er na 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
Em Bm G A EmBmEm

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 skolagdngu fyrir langalangaléngu
Em Bm Em
vid lékum okkur nanast allstadar.

G D
En ndna er hann svona og €g bid bara og vona
C B

ad hann breytist en pad gerist ekki neitt
Em Bm G A

Hann byr vid fraega 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

EmBm GAEmBmEm
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Vor i Vaglaskog

Hofundur lags: Jénas Jonasson Hofundur texta: Kristjan fra Djupalaek Flytjandi: Hljomsveit Ingimars Eydal
D#dim7

PROBORDERD

EmGACEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Kvoldid er okkar og vor um Vaglaskég.
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 résum
Am C B Em

leikur i ljésum, lokkum hinn vaggandi blee.
GA CEmGAC

Em C Am B7 Em
Daggperlur glitra um dalinn feerist ré

G Am A7 D B7
draumar pess raetast 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 Cc B Em

leikur i ljdsum, lokkum hinn fagnandi bleer.

GACEmGACEMmM
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When | think of angels

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

BB

Em
When | think of angels
C G
| think of you
Em

And your flaming red hair

G
and the things that you do.
Em

| heard you had left

C D
no it couldn't be true

G Em

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

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

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

when it's my time to go.
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Wonderwall

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

OEn"(l)? OG ODsu%4 OA7§%S4 OCagdg OG/F#
Capo a 2. bandi.

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4

Em7 G

Today is gonna be the day that they're

Dsus4 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

AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now

Em7 G

Backbeat the word is on the street that the

Dsus4 A7sus4

fire in your heart is out

Em7 G

I'm sure you've heard it all before but you

Dsus4 A7sus4

never really had a doubt

Em7 G Dsus4

| don't believe that anybody feels the way
AT7sus4 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/IF# 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

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall _

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G

be the one that saves me”?

Em7 Cadd9 Em7

And after all

G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

| said maybe You're gonna
Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G
You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G

You're gonna be the one that saves me?
Em?7
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Your Song

Hofundur lags: Elton John Héfundur texta: Elton John Flytjandi: Elton John
Am/G
Q00

(haBEETuBEET

Fmaj7 G Em G/B Am
[e)e)e) 00 ] ] Q00

FIC G/C
o o

Capo a 3.bandi

CFmaj7 G Em

C Fmaj7 G/B Em

It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside

Am Am/G Am/F# F

I'm not one of those who can easily hide
C/G G E/G# Am

| don't have much money, but, boy if | did

C Dm F G
I'd buy a big house where we both could live

C Fmaj7 G Em

If | was a sculptor, but then again no

Am Am/G Am/F# F

Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show
C/G G E/G# Am

I know it's not much but it's the best | can do

C Dm F C

My gift is my song, and this one for you

G/B Am Dm F
And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F

It may be quite simple but now that it's done

Am Am/G

I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,

CIE F G

How wonderful life is while you're in the world

CF/C GICFIC

C Fmaj7 G/B Em

| sat on the roof and kicked off the moss

Am Am/G Am/F# F

Well a few of the verses they've got me quite crossed
CIG G E/G# Am
But the sun's been quite kind, while | wrote this song
C Dm F G

It's for people like you that keep it turned on

C Fmaj7 G/B Em
so excuse me forgetting but these things that | do
Am Am/G Am/F# F
You see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue
C/G G E/G# Am

Anyway, the thing is, what | reallly mean

Am/F# F CIG E/G# Dm
000

C Dm F C
Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen
G/B Am Dm F
And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F
It may be quite simple but now that it's done
Am Am/G

I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,

CIE F G
How wonderful life is while you're in the world

Am Am/G

I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,

CIE F c
How wonderful life is while you're in the world

F/IC GIC FIC
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”

Ast

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus bér Sigmundsson Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Noréddal Flytjandi: Ragnheidur Gréndal

G D/F# C Em D
o 0 00

- £
|

-

GDIF#CGEmCGD

G D/F#
Sélin 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,
C Bm
svolun i sumarsins eldi
C D
0g s6lbrad & vetrarins is.

G D/F#
Svali &4 sumardégum

C G
0g solskin um vetrarnott,
Em C
pdgn i seidandi solli

G D/F#
og songur ef allt er hljétt.
C G

Soéngur i poglum skégum
C G

og pogn i borganna dyn,
C Bm
pu gafst mér j6rdina og grasid
C Dsus4 D
og Gud & himnum ad vin.

G D/F#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin 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 ljdssins og lifsins
Em Em7/D
er lzerdi ég ad unna pér,
C G
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Am Dsus4 D
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

Em7/D Am A E/G#
o o 00

GDIF#CGEmCGD

C G
Aldir og andartdk hrynja
C G

med undursamlegum nid;

C Bm
pad er ekkert i heiminum 6llum

C Dsus4 D
nema eiliféin, Gud - og vid.

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.

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 hvaad 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 lerdi ég ad unna pér
D A
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Bm Esus4E
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

AE/G#DAF#mDAEA

T BABARDEEB
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Héfundur lags: Tills Wilkins Héfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur Pérhallsson Flytjandi: Ymsir

OCO [¢] OG FO [e] Bb
Cc G

F
Hann sigldi it um héfin bla i 17 ar Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.
C
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har, En Maria bidur og bidur enn
F F C F

Hann saknadi alla ti stulkunnar Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

C G C
og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar. ) (o4

O, Maria mig langar heim.

) G ] F

O, Maria mig langar heim. O, Maria mig langar heim.

) (o3 Bb F

O, Maria mig langar heim. Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

F C C F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera. O, Maria hja pér.

G c

O, Maria hja pér.
C G
I h6fnum var hann hrékur mikils fagnadar

C
hann heilladi par allar stalkurnar
F
en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit
C C

pbad atti ekki vid hann ad rjufa sin heit.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
. G Cc
O, Maria hja pér.

Cc G
Loks kom ad pvi, hann vildi halda heim & leid
C
til hennar sem sat par og beid og beid
F

hann haetti til sjés, tok sinn hatt og staf
C G C
og heimleidis sigldi um élgandi haf.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.

G c

O, Maria hja pér.

F C
En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.
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Po lidi ar og old

Hoéfundur lags: M.Brown asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Kristmann Vilhjalmsson Flytjandi: Bjorgvin Halldérsson
G FIG CIG DIF# F C/E Eb G/D C A Em D
] Q00 [} O O 000 ] ] [e)e]

G EfEooBaGERE g

Am
000

Eb G/D
Lagid er original i A-dur til ad fa pad til ad hljdma pannig pénemiegghadbretenedpd 4 2. bandi.
Cc A

GF/IGC/IG G

Augun pin heit

GF/IGCIG G G Em
Po lidi &r og 6ld

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

G Em

Po lidi ar og old

Cc G D

Er ast min aetid aetlud pér

G Em C

P6 gleymir pu i heimsins glaum

) G/B G

Ollu um mig

C GIBAmG

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

Brosandi augun pin
C A
Yfirgefa ei mig

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

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

Og allt er breytt
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Pii veist hvad ég meina mar

Hofundur lags: Sigurjon Ingolfsson Hofundur texta: Gudjon Weihe Flytjandi: Skitamérall

OCOO FO o A(gnOO D o Dm o OG OFgusZ Bm E Em A 0o
C F Dm Am
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer Enginn veit og enginn sér
Am D Dm G
munarblossar ginna okkar drauma reetast
Dm F
Komdu par sem freisting faer (o4 F
Dm G C  Fsus2C Fsus2 Pu veist hvad ég meina maer
fylling vona sinna Am D
munarblossar ginna
C G Dm Am
HIjott i vestri kvedur kvold Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm Am Dm G F
kvikna eldar neetur fylling vona sinna
C G C F
Tap og keeti taka vold PuU veist hvad ég meina maer
Dm Am Am D
titra hjartaraetur munarblossar ginna
Dm F
F (o4 Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dalsins lifi greidum gjéld Dm G C  Fsus2C Fsus2
F fylling vona sinna
gledin sanna lokkar
Dm Am CGFF CGDmAm
Prain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G F C
pessi nott er okkar Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F C
Cc F gledin sanna lokkar
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer Dm Am
Am D prain vaknar pusundféld
munarblossar ginna Dm G G
Dm Am pessi nott er okkar....
Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G F D G
fylling vona sinna PuU veist hvad ég meina maer
C F Bm E
Pu veist hvad ég meina meer munarblossar ginna
Am D Em Bm
munarblossar ginna Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm F Em A G

Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2

fylling vona sinna
D G

fylling vona sinna Pu veist hvad ég meina meer
Bm E
Cc G munarblossar ginna
Medan néttin framhja fer Em G
Dm Am Komdu par sem freisting feer
Fljodid astarblida Em A D
Cc G fylling vona sinna
Inn i tjaldi tradu mér Em A D AIC#
Dm Am fylling vona sinna
teekifaerin bida Bm G D AIC#
F (o fylling vona sinna
Vinnum astarheitié hér Bm G D AIC#
F c fylling vona sinna

hjortun latum maetast

Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
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Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna




