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A Drop In The Ocean

Haéfundur lags: Ron Pope Hofundur texta: Ron Pope Flytjandi: Ron Pope

Dm Bb F C Gm
XXO X X o O
[ d [ ] [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ XX ] [ X ] [ [ ] [X]
[X]
Dm Bb Bb F
A drop in the ocean, Misplaced trust and old friends,
F C C Dm
A change in the weather, Never counting regrets
Dm Bb F c Bb c
| was praying that you and me might end up togethBg the grace of God, I do not rest at all.
Dm Bb F C Bb F
It's like wishing for rain as | stand in the desert, New England as the leaves change;
Dm Bb F C Dm
But I'm holdlng you closer than most, The last excuse that I'll claim
Bb Bb F Cc
'‘Cause you are my heaven. | was a boy who loved a woman like a little girl.
BbFCDmBbFC Gm FC
Bb F Still I can't let you be,
| don't wanna waste the weekend, Gm FC
Cc Dm Most nights | hardly sleep.
If you don't love me, pretend Gm F Bb
Bb F ~C Don't take what you don't need from me.
A few more hours, then |ts time to go.
Bb Dm Bb
As my train rolls down the East coast, A drop in the ocean,
Cc Dm F (o3
| wonder how you'll keep warm. A change in the weather,
, Bb F c Dm Bb F c
It's too late to cry, too broken to move on. | was praying that you and me might end up together.
Dm Bb F C
Gm F C It's like wishing for rain as | stand in the desert,
Still I can't let you be, Dm Bb F
Gm FC But I'm holdmg you closer than most,
Most nights | hardIy sleep. Bb
Gm F Bb 'Cause you are my heaven.
Don't take what you don't need from me.
Gm F Cc
Dm Bb Heaven doesn't seem far away anymore.
A drop in the ocean, Gm F Cc
F ] (o] Heaven doesn't seem far away.
A change in the weather, Gm F Cc
Dm Bb F Heaven doesn't seem far away anymore.
| was praylng that you and me might end up togethefn F c
F Heaven doesn't seem far away.
It's like W|sh|ng for raln as | stand in the desert,
Dm Bb F Dm Bb
But I'm holding you closer than most, A drop in the ocean,
c Bb F c

'Cause you are my heaven. A change in the weather,

Dm Bb F Cc
BbFCDmBbFC | was praying that you and me might end up together.
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Dm Bb F Cc

It's like wishing for rain as | stand in the desert,
Dm Bb F

But I'm holding you closer than most,
C Bb

'Cause you are my heaven.

Cc Bb C

you are my heaven.
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A Hard Day’s Night

Haéfundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: John Lennon dasamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

G Cc9 F C D Bm Em
Q00 X o O X X0 X ] 000
IIEIEK) ) [ [)
[ 4 L. [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[ ] [ [ X ] [ [ »
[XJ
G Cc9 G C
It's been A Hard Day's Night But when | get home to you
F G D
and I've been working like a dog | find the things that you do will
C9 G G C9G
It's been A Hard Day's Night make me feel al---right
F G
| should be sleeping like a log c
c So why | love to come home
But when | get home to you D
] D 'Cause when | get you alone
| find the things that you do G C9G
G C9 G you know ['ll be O.K.
will make me feel al---right
Bm
G C9G When | home
You know | work all day Em Bm
F G ev'rything seems to be alright
to get you money to buy things G
C9 G When I'm home
And It's worth it just to hear you say Em [
F G feeling you holding me tight,
you're gonna give me ev'rything
¢ G C9 G
So why I love t% come home It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G
‘Cause when | get you alone and I've been working like a dog
G C9G c9 G
you know 'l be O.K. It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G
Bm | should be sleeping like a log
When | home [
Em Bm But when | get home to you
ev'rything seems to be alright D
G | find the things that you do will
When I'm home G C9G
Em . c D make me feel al---right
feeling you holding me tight, tight,yeah
G C9 G
G C9 G You know | feel al---right

It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G
and I've been working like a dog
Cc9 G
It's been A Hard Day's Night
F G

| should be sleeping like a log
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Aftur Heim

Haéfundur lags: Sigurjén Brink Héfundur texta: Pérunn Erna Clausen Flytjandi: Palmi Sigurhjartarson asamt fleirum.

Dmé6 G G6 F#m Em A
XXO O X O 000 OO0 O X0 O O ] 000 X0
5[e
[) [) [) [) [IK) JEKX] [X) [XX]
q ) ) [)
[X)
Bm C#m
X X
AK)
[) [)
[) [X,
[X)
Em A

D6 Dm6 D6 Dmé6

D6 Dmé6

Sagt er ad ég sé algjort flon

D6 Dmé

Eg hugsa med mér hvad pad var sem gerdist
G

En ekkert graenna grasid er
G6 A7
annar stadar en hja pér
D6 Dm6
pad veit ég vel

F#m G
En 6, 6, 6, pa finn ég ré
Em A
nu kem ég, nd kem ég heim

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

Em A
Eg vil bara komast aftur heim
D6 Dmé
Sagt er ad ég sé daldid flén
. D6 Dmé
Eg flyti mér til pin og prai ad heyra
G

Hlatraskollin pin & ny

G6 A7
er ég aftur til pin sny
D6 Dm6

pu ert mér allt

F#m G
6, 6, 6, pa finn ég r6

nu kem ég, nu kem ég heim

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

Eg vil bara komast aftur heim

Bm G D
J4, enginn, (enginn) veit hvad koma skal
Bm G

D
en timinn, (timinn) stendur ekki i stad
Bm G D
Og vid getum enduruppgdtvad

A ABmC#mA
Pa gémlu pra

D Bm

Lifid, min bidur

Em

Komdu med i ferdalag
A

vid saman sja munum bjartan dag
D Bm

bvi timinn, hann lidur hratt

Em A

Eg vil bara komast aftur heim

D Bm
bvi ad lifid, min bidur
Em
Komdu meé i ferdalag
A
vid saman sjaum bjartan dag
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D Bm
timinn, ja timinn lidur hratt
Em A
Eg vil bara komast aftur heim
D

Ja, aftur heim.
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Apologize

Haéfundur lags: One Republic Héfundur texta: One Republic Flytjandi: One Republic

Am F C G
X0 [} X o O Q00

Capo a fyrsta bandi

Am
I'm holding on your rope,
F C G
Got me ten feet off the ground
Am
I'm hearin what you say
F C G
but | just can't make a sound
Am
You tell me that you need me
F Cc G
Then you go and cut me down, but wait
Am
You tell me that you're sorry
Cc

F
Didn't think I'd turn around, and say...

Am F
It's too late to apologize,
Cc G
it's too late
Am F
| said it's too late to apologize,
C G
it's too late
Am F
I'd take another chance, take a fall,
Cc G
take a shot for you
Am F
And | need you like a heart needs a beat,
C G
but it's nothing new

Am
| loved you with a fire red,
C

now it's turning blue, and you say...
Am

"Sorry" like the angel

F

heaven let me think was you

G
But I'm afraid...

Am F

It's too late to apologize,

C G

it's too late

Am F

| said it's too late to apologize,
C G

it's too late

Am F
It's too late to apologize,
C G
it's too late

Am F
| said it's too late to apologize,
Cc G
it's too late

Am F
It's too late to apologize,
C G

it's too late
Am F
| said it's too late to apologize,
Cc G
it's too late
Am

I'm holdin on your rope,
F

got me ten feet off the ground...
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Sail Away

Haéfundur lags: David Gray Hofundur texta: David Gray Flytjandi: David Gray

Am Em F Dm C G7 Em7 G E :
X0 [} ] [e)e)e) XXO X o O Q00 O 0000 [eXe]
[ d [ ] [ d [ d
[XJ [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ X ] [ [, > [ ]
F G7 Dm
Capo a 3.bandi | wanna hold you now, now, now
Am Amsus4 Am Amsus4 Am Amsus4 Am Amsusé4
C Em Em7
Am ] I've been talking drunken gibberish
Sail away with me honey Cc Em Em7
Em ] Fallin' in and out of bars
| put my heart in your hands C Em Em7
Am ] F Dm Trying to get some explanation here
Sail away with me honey, now, now, now Am G
Am C ] For the way some people are
Sail away with me F Dm
F _Dm How did it ever come so far?
What will be will be
F G7 Dm Am
| wanna hold you now, now, now Sail away with me honey
Em
c ) _ Em Em7 | put my heart in your hands
Crazy skies are wild above me now Am F Dm
C ) Em Em7 Sail away with me honey, now, now, now
Winter howling at my face Am C
c ) Em Em7 Sail away with me
And everything | held so dear F Dm
Am ) G What will be will be
Disappeared without a trace F G7 Dm
| wanna hold you now, now, now
C Em Em7
Of all the times | tasted love Am
c ) Em Em7 Sail away with me honey
Never knew quite what | had Em
c o Em Em7 | put my heart in your hands
Little darling if you hear me now Am F Dm
Am G Sail away with me honey, now, now, now
Never needed you so bad Am C
F o Dm Sail away with me
Spinning round inside my head F Dm
What will be will be
Am F G7 Dm
Sail away with me honey | wanna hold you now, now, now
Em
| put my heart in your hands Am
Am ] F Dm Sail away with me honey
Sail away with me honey, now, now, now Em
Am C ] | put my heart in your hands
Sail away with me Am
F _Dm You break me up ,and then you put me down
What will be will be F Dm

woah,oh, oh,oh
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Am C

Sail away with me

F Dm

What will be will be

F G7 Dm

| wanna hold you now, now, now

Am Em Am F Dm Am C F Dm F G7 Dm

Am Amsus4 Am Amsus4 Am Amsus4 Am Amsus4
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Satellite

Haéfundur lags: Julie Frost asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Julie Frost Flytjandi: Lena Meyer-Landrut

Bm F#/Bb A Em Bbdim

X XXX X0 [} ] Q00 X X [e]
L,
[ 4 [ 4 dd [ XJ [ 4
[ [, [
[XJ

Bm F#/Bb Bm Em A Bm

| went everywhere for you Love, oh, love, | gotta tell you how | feel about you

A Bm Bm Em Bm
| even did my hair for you ‘Cause |, oh, I can'tgo a mmute without your love

Bm F#/Bb Bm Em A Bm

| bought new underwear, they blue

A Bm
And | wore ‘em just the other day

Like a satellite, I'm in orbit all the way around you
Bm Em
And | would fall out into the night

A
Can’t go a minute without your

Bm F#/Bb
Love you know ['ll fight for you Bm Em A Bm
Bm Love, oh, love, | gotta tell you how | feel about you
| Ieft on good put light for you Bm Em Bm
Bm F#/Bb ‘Cause |, oh, I can'tgo a m|nute without your love
Whether you are sweet or cruel
A Bm Bm Bbdim
I’'m gonna love you either way Where you go I'll follow
Bm
Bm Em A Bm You set the pace, we'll take it fast and slow
Love, oh, love, | gotta tell you how | feel about you Bm A Bm A
Bm Em A Bm ['ll follow in your way,
‘Cause |, oh, | can’t go a minute without your love Bm Bbdim
Bm Em A Bm You got me, you got me
Like a satellite, I'm in orbit all the way around you Bm A .
Bm Em A force more powerful than gravity
And | would fall out into the night Bm A

A Bm
Can’t go a minute without your love

Bm F#/Bb
Love, | got it bad for you

A
| saved the best | have for you
Bm F#/Bb
You sometimes make me sad and blue
A Bm
Wouldn't have it any other way

Bm F#/Bb
Love, my aim is straight and true
A Bm
Cupid’s arrow is just for you
Bm F#/Bb
| even painted my toenails for you
A Bm
| did it just the other day

It's physics, there’s no escape

Bm F#/Bb

Love, my aim is straight and true
A Bm

Cupid’s arrow is just for you

Bm F#/Bb

| even painted my toenails for you

A Bm
| did it just the other day

Bm Em A Bm

Love, oh, love, | gotta tell you how | feel about you
Bm Em A Bm

‘Cause |, oh, | can’t go a minute without your love

Bm Em A Bm

Like a satellite, I'm in orbit all the way around you

Bm Em
And | would fall out into the night
A
Can’t go a minute without your
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Bm Em A Bm

Love, oh, love, | gotta tell you how | feel about you
Bm Em A

‘Cause |, oh, | can’t go a minute without your

Bm Em
Love, love, love,
A Bm

Love.

Bm Em

Love,

A Bm

Love.
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Satisfaction

Hoéfundur lags: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Mick Jagger asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

E D A B7

[¢] [e}e) XX O X0 [e] X

EDAEDAEDAEDA

E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E B7 E A
‘cause | try and | try and | try and | try
E DA
| can't get no,
E DA
| can't get no

E D A
When I'm drivin' in my car
E D A
And that man comes on the radio
E D A
He's tellin' me more and more
E D A
About some useless information
E D A
Supposed to fire my imagination
E DA
| can't get no,
E

oh, no, no, no
E DA
Hey, hey, hey
E DA

that's what | say

E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E B7 E A
'cause | try and | try and | try and | try
E DA
| can't get no,
E DA
| can't get no

E D A
When I'm watchin' my TV
E D A
And that man comes on to tell me

E D A
How white my shirts can be
E

D
But he can't be a man 'cause he doesn't smoke
E

D A
The same cigarrettes as me
E DA
| can't get no,
E

oh, no, no, no
E DA
Hey, hey, hey
E DA
that's what | say

E A
| can't get no satisfaction
E A
| can't get no girly action
E B7 E A
'‘cause | try and I try and | try and | try
E DA

| can't get no,
E DA
| can't get no

E D
When I'm ridin' round the world
E D A
And I'm doin’ this and I'm signing that
D A

E
And I'm tryin' to make some girl
E

A

Who tells me baby better come back later next week

E D A
'cause you see i'm on losing streak
E DA
| can't get no,
E
oh, no, no, no
E DA
Hey, hey, hey
E DA

that's what | say

E DA
| can't get no,
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E DA
| can't get no
E DA
No satisfaction
E DA

No satisfaction
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Scars

Haéfundur lags: Papa Roach Héfundur texta: Papa Roach Flytjandi: Papa Roach

A E Bm F#m C#m AlF#
X0 [} ] [e]e} X XXO X ] [}
[ 4] e
[ X XJ [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ ] [XJ > [ AKX X]
[ [ [X]
=d [XJ
D
Capo a 2 bandi | offered you my hand
E
A E Bm

| tear my heart open, | sow myself shut
D A

My weakness is that | care too much

E Bm
My scars remind me that the past is real
D E F#m
| tear my heart open just to feel
C#m
Drunk and I'm feeling down
D
And | just wanna be alone
E
I'm pissed cause you came around
F#m
Why don't you just go home
C#m

Cause you channel all your pain
D
And | can't help to fix myself
E
Your making me insane

All'l can say is

A E Bm
| tear my heart open, | sow myself shut
D

A
My weakness is that | care too much

E Bm

My scars remind me that the past is real
D E F#m

| tear my heart open just to feel

C#m
| tried to help you once
D
Against my own advise
E

| saw you going down
F#m
But you never realized
C#m
That your drowning in the water

Compassions in my nature
A
Tonight is our last stand

A E Bm
| tear my heart open, | sow myself shut
D A

My weakness is that | care too much
E Bm
My scars remind me that the past is real
D E F#m
| tear my heart open just to feel
D
| can't help you fix yourself
E
But at least | can say | tried

A AJF# F#m E
I'm sorry but | gotta move on with my own life
E

D
| can't help you fix yourself
F#m
But at least | can say | tried
A
I'm sorry but | gotta move on with my own life

A E Bm
| tear my heart open, | sow myself shut
D

A
My weakness is that | care too much
E Bm
My scars remind me that the past is real
D E F#m
| tear my heart open just to feel

A E Bm
| tear my heart open, | sow myself shut
D A

My weakness is that | care too much

E Bm
My scars remind me that the past is real
D E F#m

| tear my heart open just to feel
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Seinna meir

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann Helgason Héfundur texta: Jéhann Helgason Flytjandi: Start

G DIF# Em C G/B D Am
000 X O o] 000 X X 00 X X0 X O [0
® ® ®
® [ ] [, [ X J ® [, ® [ XJ ®
[ ] [ [ [ 4
0000
D# G# C# C#ID#
X X X X X
[] 4e ® 4| @ [X)
[, ®
[ ] [ XJ XXJ
[ ]
GG G G C/D D
horfin inn i annan heim.
G DIFEEmCG/BD
G (o3
G D/F#EmC G/BD Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,
D G

GG G G

G D/F# Em
bey, pey, pytur i mo,
C G/B D
hrein mey, szelleg og rj6d
G DIF# Em
Sei, sei, veréur 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 han horfin mér fra
Am Am7/G

horfin at a sjoinn, eitthvad ut i blainn
C/D D

horfin inn i annan heim.

G DIF# Em
Hey, hey, heyrdu mig nu,
Cc G/B D
sey, sey, segdu ekki nei
G DIF# Em
bey, pey, hlustadu a

Cc G/B D
Hey, hey, vertu mér hja.

Am D

Allir eru'ad kalla at um allt & alla

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

Am Am7/G

Eitthvad ut a saeinn, inn og Ut um baeinn

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 DIF#EmCG/BD

Am D

Allir eru'ad kalla at um allt & alla

G Cc G/B
og bradum verdur han farin mér fra

Am Am7/G

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

horfin inn i annan heim.

GG G G

G D/IF# Em
bey, pey, pytur i mé,
C G/B D

hrein mey, seelleg og rj6d

G D/F# Em
Sey, sey, verdur hdn min?
C G/B D

Heit, heit, astkaer og hyr.

Am D
Allir eru'ad tala hdgnar eru'ad mala
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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 trairdu mér

G Cc

bu matt ekki fela pig.

C/D

Allir eru ad kalla at um allt a alla,
D#

endalaust um allan heim.

G# C#

Seinna meir sé ég vid pér,

D# G#

seinna meir trairdu mér

G# C#

bu matt ekki fela pig.

C#/Di#

Allir eru ad kalla at um allt 4 alla,
G#

endalaust um allan heim.
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Seize the day

Hoéfundur lags: Avenged Sevenfold Héfundur texta: M. Shadows Flytjandi: Avenged Sevenfold

Dm AH F C G
XXO X X o O Q00
[ d [ ] [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 L.
[ [ XX ] [ X ] [ [ ]
Dm A# F Dm A# F
Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost
Cc Dm A# C Dm A#
It's empty and cold without you here, too many peoplét't® erpéyamed cold without you here, too many people to «
G C F
| see my vision burn, | feel my memories fade with tinmem A# F (od
c Dm Trials in life, questions of us existing here, don't wanna die
But I'm too young to worry A#
G c Please tell me what we have is real
These streets we travel on will undergo our same lost past
C Dm A#
Dm A# ) F So what if | never hold you, yeah, or kiss your lips again?
| found you here, now please just stay for a while F Cc At
c ) Woooaaah, so | never want to leave you and the memorie
| can move on with you around
Dm A# F c | beg don't leave me
I hand you my mortal life, but will it be forever”
Dm A# F A#
| d do anything for i#smlle holding VOU 't" our time '%@@?29 the day or die regretting the time you Iost
C Dm A#
We both know the day will come, but | don't want to lqayeidty and cold without you here, too many people to
G Cc F
I see my vision burn, | feel my memories fade with tinjg,, A# F c
Dm A#

But I'm too young to worry (a melody, a memory, orjézﬂﬁénpllf?ur%y%tlons of us existing here, don't wanna die

Please tell me what we have is real

Dm

Seize the day or die regretting the time you lost

C Dm A#

It's empty and cold without you here, too many people to ache over

F C
Newborn life replacing all of us, changing this fable we live in
Dm A# Cc
No longer needed here so where do we go?
Dm A# F Cc
Will you take a journey tonlght foIIow me past the walls of death?
Dm A#
But girl, what if there is no eternal Ilfe’?

G (o3 F
| see my vision burn, | feel my memories fade with time
Dm A#
But I'm too young to worry (a melody, a memory, or just one picture)
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Sem kongur rikti hann

Hoéfundur lags: irskt bjédlag Héfundur texta: Jonas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar asamt fleirum.

G D Bm Em
Q00 XXO X ] Q00 o O
[ d
[ 4 L. [ 4 [ XJ
[ ] [ [
=d
G D G D G D GD
Ar-idu-ar-idu-radei, og morg urdu hans aevintyri.
G D GD G D Bm Em
Ar-idu ar-idaa. Hann kunni bradum 4 allt sem kunna parf a:
G D Bm Em G C G CGD
Sem kongur rikti hann medur séma og sann kompas, segl og styyyri.
G C G CGD
eitt sumar & landinu blaaaa. G D G D
Ar-idu-ar-idu-radei,
G D G D G D GD
Sdgu vid eetlum ad segja i kvold Ar-idu ar-idaa.
G D G D G D Bm Em
um saefarann Jérund hinn knaa. Sem kéngur rikti hann medur sdbma og sann
G D Bm Em G Cc G CGD

Sem kongur rikti hann medur séma og sann
G C G CGD
eitt sumar a landinu blaaaa.

G D G D
| Danmork faeddist og 6lst hann upp,
G D G D
en engan hlaut hann par frama.
G D BmEm
Su kotungahpjod med sin kuastod
G [ GCGD
og kokhljod var honum til aaama.

G D G D
Ar-ida-ar-ida-radei,

G D GD
Ar-idu ar-idaa.
G D Bm Em
Sem kéngur rikti hann medur sébma og sann
G Cc G CGD

eitt sumar a landinu blaaaa.

G D G D
A briggskipi ungur til Englands hann hélt,
G D G D

og 6lduna fagnandi steig hann,
G D Bm Em
pvi prek i honum bjo og i saltan sjé
G C G CGD
af sérstakri anaegju meeeig hann.

G D G D
A kuggana marga hann munstradi sig

eitt sumar & landinu blaaaa.

G D G D
Og loks vard hann kapteinn med korda og hatt
G D GD
a kaupfari gleestu og nyju.

G D Bm Em
Um hdfin stér og breid nu la hans leid
G c GCGD
fra London til Astrallaliiiu.

D G D
Ja fjdldamargt vann hann til fraegdar sér,
G D G D
en fraegust vard Jorundar saga,
G D Bm Em
er hann komst & nordurslod i kynni vid pjod
G C G CGD
sem par kurdi med galtdma maaaga.

G D G D
Ar-idu-ar-idu-radei,

G D GD
Ar-idua ar-idaa.
G D Bm Em
Sem kongur rikti hann medur séma og sann
G Cc G CGD

eitt sumar a landinu blaaaa.

G D G D
Ar-idu-ar-ida-radei,
G D GD
Ar-idu ar-idaa.
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G D Bm Em
Sem kéngur rikti hann medur sébma og sann
G Cc G CGD
eitt sumar a landinu blaaaa.
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Sex on fire

Haéfundur lags: Kings of Leon Hofundur texta: Kings of Leon Flytjandi: Kings of Leon

E C#m A
] [e]e} X X0 [}
[ 4] e
[X) [) XX
[X
E C#m

E
Lay where you're laying, don't make a sound.
C#m

| know they're watching, they're watching.
E

All the commotion, the killing of pain,
C#m
has people talking, talking.

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire!
E
The dark of the alley, the break of the day,

C#m
ahead while I'm driving, I'm driving.

E
Soft lips are open, them knuckles are pale,
C#m A
Feels like you're dying, you're dying.

E C#m A
You! Your sex is on fire

E C#m A
And so were the words to transpire

E
Hot as a fever, rattling bones.
C#m
| could just taste it, taste it
E

But it's not forever, but it's just tonight
C#m

Oh we're still the greatest!

The greatest!

The greatest!

E C#m A

You! Your sex is on fire

E C#m A

You! Your sex is on fire

E C#m A

And so were the words to transpire

E C#m A
And You! Your sex is on fire
E C#mAE
And so were the words to transpire
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She’s the one

Hoéfundur lags: Karl Wallinger Hofundur texta: Karl Wallinger Flytjandi: Robbie Williams

A Dmaj7 Bm E7 Bm7 All A7
X0 [} XXO X O O OO0 X o X X0 O O XXO
[ d [ d
[ X XJ [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [AKJ L. >
[ [ » [
=d L4
»
E F#m7
] [e]e}
[ 4
[XJ [ AKXX]

[ 4

ADmaj7 A Dmaj7 Bm7 E7
‘Cos if there's somebody calling me on
Dmaj7 A Dmaj7

| was her she was me She's the one

A Dmaj7 Bm7 E7
We were one we were free If there's somebody calling me on

Bm E7 A A11 A7

And if there's somebody calling me on She's the one

A Dmaj7
She's the one D

Bm7 E7 When you get to where you wanna go

If there's somebody calling me on

A Dmaj7 And you know the things you wanna know
She's the one A A7

You're smiling
A Dmaj7 D

We were young we were wrong When you said what you wanna say

A Dmaj7
We were fine all along And you know the way you wanna play, Yeah

Bm7 E7 Bm E11E

If there's somebody calling me on You'll be so high you'll be flying

A A11AT7

She's the one

D
When you get to where you wanna go

And you know the things you wanna know
A A7

You're smiling

D

When you said what you wanna say

And you know the way you wanna play, Yeah
Bm E11E
You'll be so high you'll be flying
A Dmaj7
Though the sea will be strong

A Dmaj7
| know we 'll carry on

Dmaj7
| was her she was me
A Dmaj7
We were one we were free
Bm E7
And if there's somebody calling me on
A A7
She's the one
Bm E7
If there's somebody calling me on
AA7
She's the one

Bm E7
If there's somebody calling me on
F#m7 Dmaj7

She's the oneyes, she's the one
Bm E7
If there's somebody calling me on
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F#m7 Dmaj7
She's the oneyes, she's the one
Bm E7
If there's somebody calling me on
F#m7 Dmaj7
She's the oneyes, she's the one
Bm E7

If there's somebody calling me on
A Dmaj7 A Dmaj7
She's the one

She's the one
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Sigli
Héfundur lags: Fridrik Bjarnason Héfundur texta: Orn Arnarson Flytjandi: Orn Arnarson

C G7 G D7 F
X 0 O 000 000 X X O

Haflé blaa hafid hugann dregur

hvaé er bak vid ystu SJonarrond’7
Cc G7
Pangad liggur beinn og breidur vegur,
C G Cc

bida min par aesku draumalénd.

G [
Beggja skauta byr baudst mér ekki fyrr.
D7 G7

G
Bruna pu nu batur minn;
Cc G
sviféu seglum péndum, sviféu burt fra strondum,
FC G7C

fyr|r stafni haf og himininn.
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Sigling(Blitt og létt)

Hoéfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Arni ur Eyjum Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

C F Dm G G7 Cc7 Fm
X o O XXO Q00 Q00 X X

C F
Blitt og létt, baran skvett,
Dm

batnum gefur,
G Dm

ljufur bleer landi fjeer

G7 C

leidir gnod.

C F
Ekkert hik, ardagsblik
Dm
ormum vefur

G Dm
hlid og grund, haf og sund,
G7 C cC7
hvita vod.

F Fm
Hae, skutan skridur,
G7 (o3
skinandi yfir see

Am
Sem fugl & flugi
D7 G
ferskum i sunnanblae.

Cc F
Blitt og létt baran skvett
Dm
batnum gefur.
G Dm
ljufur bleer landi fjeer
G7 C
leidir gnod.
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Simple Man

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

C G Am
X o O 000 X0 [}
[ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 =d
[ [ ]
Cc G Am
My momma told me when | was young.

Cc G Am

Come sit besideme my one and only son.
Cc G Am

And listenclosely to what | say.

Cc G Am

And if you do this, it will help you some sunny day.

C G Am
Take you time, don't live too fast.
C G Am

Troubles will come, and then they'll pass.
Cc G Am
If you find a woman, you'll find love.

C G Am

Follow your heart and nothing else.

C G Am

Do this for me, at least you should try.

[ G Am

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

And be a simple kind of man.

C G Am

Or be something you love and understand.
C G Am
Baby, be a simple. Be a simple man.

C G Am
Won't you do this for me son, if you can.
[ G Am

But don't forget me my son, there is someone up aboVéon't you do this for me son, if you can.

Cc G Am
C G Am

And be a simple kind of man.
Cc G Am

Or be something you love and understand.
Cc G Am

Baby, be a simple. Kind of man

Cc G Am

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

Cc G Am

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

Cc G Am

All that you need, is in your soul.

Cc G Am

You can do this, if you try.

Cc G Am

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

cC G Am

And be a simple kind of man.

Cc G Am

Or be something you love and understand.
Cc G Am

Baby, be a simple. Kind of man

Cc G Am

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

C G Am
Oh, don't you worry, you'll find yourself.
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Sk8er hoi (skater boy) ;

Hoéfundur lags: Graham Edwards asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Graham Edwards asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Avril lavigne =

A Bm A# F C Bb Db
XXO X0 [} X X X o O X X
[ d [ ] [ d » [ d L,
[ 4 [ X X] [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ [XX] [X] [ [ X X] [ [
=d [ 4
DABm A#A D A Bm
She tags along, stands in the crowd,
DABm A# A B#
looks up at the man that she turned down
D A Bm
He was a boy, she was a girl, F c
_A# ] He was a skater boy,
can | make it any more obvious? Bb
D A _ Bm she said see you later boy,
He was a punk, she did ballet, A F
B# he wasn't good enough for her
what more can | say? c
Now he's a super star
D A Bm Bb
He wanted her, she'd never tell slamming on his guitar
A# A
that secretely she wanted him as well Does your pretty face see what he's worth?

A Bm
But all of her friends stuck up their nose,

Cc
He was a skater boy,
they had a problem with his baggy clothes Bb

she said see you later boy,
F

F Cc A
He was a skater boy, he wasn't good enough for her
Bb Cc
she said see you later boy, Now he's a super star
A F Bb
he wasn't good enough for her slamming on his guitar
C A
She had a pretty face, Does your pretty face see what he's worth?
Bb
but her head was up in space, F C Bb Db
A A#
she needed to come back down to earth F C Bb Db
D A Bm F C Bb Db
Five years from now, she sits at home,
A# CF
feeding the baby, she's all alone
D A Bm FCBbDbA
She turns on tv, guess who she sees
B# B# Dm F
Skater boy rocklng up MTV Sorry girl but you missed out,
Bm C
She calls up her frlends they already know Well tough luck that boy's mine now
A A#

and they've all got tickets to see his show We are more than just good friends
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A Dm
This is how the story ends
F

Too bad that you couldn't see,
C

See the man that boy could be
A#
There is more that meets the eye

A D
| see the soul that is inside

A Bm

He's just a boy and Im just a girl
A#
Can | make it any more obvious?
D A Bm
We are in love, haven't you heard
B#

how we rock each other's world?

F C

I'm with the skater boy,
Bb

| said see you later boy

A F
I'll be back stage after the show

C
I'll be at the studio,
Bb
singing the song we wrote
A

About a girl you used to know

F C
I'm with the skater boy,
Bb
| said see you later boy
A F
I'll be back stage after the show

C
I'll be at the studio,
Bb
singing the song we wrote
A A#
About a girl you used to know
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Skjottu mig i nott

Haéfundur lags: Skitamérall Hofundur texta: Skitamérall Flytjandi: Skitamérall

C Fmaj7/A Gsus4 G
X0 [} [eXe]

X O O

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

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

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

(o G [
Snertu mig og ég skal snerta pig,
G C

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

(o] D G

Skjottu mig i nétt.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nétt.

Cc D G

Skjéttu mig i nott.

. c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.

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

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

c G c
Eg bid spenntur eftir neesta dag
G C
pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.
G Am G
Pu ert héllin min og ég er pin.

Cc D G
Skjéttu mig i nott.
(o] D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.

D
[e] XXO
®
®
4

Cc D G

Skjottu mig i nétt.

] c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.
Fmaj7/A G
uau... ba, ba, ba aud...
Fmaj7/A G
Udu... ba, ba, ba uud...
Fmaj7/A G
udu... ba, ba, ba uud...
Fmaj7/A G

Gud... ba, ba, ba aau...

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

leyfdu mér syna pér hvernig
G Am
ég get gert pig eilifa i nott.

c G c

Eg bid spenntur eftir naesta dag
G [

pvi ég fila ad spila petta lag.

G Am

bu ert héllin min og ég er pin.

C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
C D G
Skjottu mig i nétt.
Cc D G
Skjéttu mig i nott.
] c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.

Cc D G

Skjottu mig i nétt.

C D G

Skjottu mig i nétt.

Cc D G

Skjéttu mig i nott.

. c D G
Eg sagdi skjottu mig i nott.
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Smoke on the water

Haéfundur lags: Deep Purple Hofundur texta: Deep Purple Flytjandi: Deep Purple

G F C Ab
Q00 X o O
) [ [] 4e [)
[ 4 L. > [ 4
[ ] [X] [ [ X ]
G G
We all came down to Montreux We ended up at the Grand Hotel
F G F G
on the Lake Geneva shoreline it was empty cold and bare
G G
To make records with the mobile But with the rolling truck stones thing outside
F G F G
We didn't have much time making our music there
G G
Frank Zappa and the mothers With a few red lights and a few old beds
F G F G
were at the best place around we made a place to sweat
G G
But some stupid with a flare-gun No matter what we get out of this
F G F G
burned the place to the ground | know well never forget
(o3 Ab Cc Ab
Smoke on the water Smoke on the water
G G
a fire in the sky a fire in the sky
C Ab C Ab
Smoke on the water Smoke on the water

G

They burned down the gambling house
F G

it died with an awful sound

G

A funky claude was running in and out
F G

pulling kids out the ground

G

When it all was over

F G
we had to find another place
G
But Swiss time was running out
F G
it seemed that we would lose the race

(o3 Ab
Smoke on the water

G

a fire in the sky

(o3 Ab
Smoke on the water
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Smooth Criminal

Haéfundur lags: Michael Jackson Hofundur texta: Michael Jackson Flytjandi: Michael Jackson

Am
X O

G

000

C F
o X

O O

E
o

[e]e]

AMGCG
AMGCG
AMGCG
AMGCG

AM G
As he came into the window,
C G
it was the sound of a crescendo.
AM G
He came into her apartment,

C
he left the bloodstains
G

on the carpet.
AM G
She ran underneath the table,

(o
he could see she

G

was unable.
AM G
So she ran into the bedroom,
(o]
she was struck down,
G
it was her doom.

F
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

Are you ok, Annie

F

Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G
Are you ok, Annie

F
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

are you ok, Annie
F
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok,
G
are you ok, Annie

AM G
Annie are you ok

F
will you tell us

G
that you're ok
AM
he left the signs in the window

F E
that he struck you, a crescendo, Annie
AM G
he came into your apartment
F

he left the bloodstains

G
on the carpet
AM G
then you ran into the bedroom
F
you were struck down
E

it was your doom

F
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

are you ok Annie

F

Annie are you ok

are you ok
G
Annie are you ok
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Annie are you ok

so, Annie are you ok
are you ok Annie
sou've been hit by,
you've been struck by,
a smooth criminal

AMGCG
AMGCG
AMGCG
AMGCG

AM G
So they came into the outway
[ G
it was sunday, what a black day
AM G
mouth to mouth resuscitations
C

sounding heartbeats,
G
intimidations

F
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

are you ok Annie

F

Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
are you%k Annie
Znnie are you ok
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G

are you ok Annie

F

Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok
G
are you ok Annie

AM G
Annie are you ok

F
will you tell us

G
that you're ok
AM
there's a sign in the window
F E
that he struck you, a crescendo, Annie

AM G
he came into your apartment
F

he left the bloodstains

G
on the carpet
AM G
then you ran into the bedroom
F
you were struck down

E
it was your doom

F
Annie are you ok

Annie are you ok

are you(c;)k Annie
5ou've been hit by,
you've been struck by,

a smooth criminal
(aaow!)
AM
Annie are you ok
(I don't know!)

F

G
will you tell us, that you're ok
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(I don't know!)

AM G
there's a sign in the window
(I don't know!)

F E
that he struck you, a crescendo, Annie
(I don't know!)

AM G
he came into your apartment
(I don't know!)

F G
left the bloodstains on the carpet
(I don't know why baby!)

AM G
then you ran into the bedroom
(I don't know!)

F
you were struck down

E
it was your doom Annie!

AM
Annie are you (G)ok

(daggone it baby!)
F
will you tell us,
G
that you're ok
(daggone it baby!)
AM G
there's a sign in the window

(daggone it baby!)
F

E
that he struck you, a crescendo, Annie
(hoo! hoo!)
AM G

he came into your apartment
(dad gone it!)

left bIoodFstains on the
car(;et

(hoo! hoo! hoo!)

AM G
then you ran into the bedroom

(daggone it!)
you were struck down
E
it was your doom - Annie!

(aaow!!!)
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Snuff

Haéfundur lags: Slipknot Héfundur texta: Slipknot Flytjandi: Slipknot

Am Em F G A5 B5 c5 E5 ]
X0 [} ] [e)e)e) Q00 X0 X O X X X X X o]
[ ) [ [) k) (] [
[XJ [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [XJ [ 4
[ X ] [ ] [ [ X, [ X ]
[XJ
[
F
gitar tuning:C#,F#,B,E,G#,C# My own was banished long ago / It took the Death of Hop
eda laekka lagidé um 3 halftéona AmEmF
AmEmF G
So Break Yourself Against My Stone
Am F Am
Bury all your secrets in my skin And Spit Your Pity In My Soul
Am Em G
Come away with innocence, and leave me with my sif¥®u Never Needed Any Help
Am Em F Am
The air around me still feels like a cage You Sold Me Out To Save Yourself
Am EmF
And love is just a camouflage for what resembles ragédadai/an't Listen To Your Shame
AmEm F You Ran Away - You re All The Same
G Am
So if you love me, let me go. And run away before | kAmgels Lie To Keep Control
G Am F

My heart is just too dark to care. | can't destroy what ibtytltbees\WWas Punished Long Ago

Am
Deliver me into my Fate If I'm alone | cannot hate

G If You Still Care, Don't Ever Let Me
| don't deserve to have you... A5B5 C5E5F5
F AnKnow

My smile was taken long ago / If | can change | hope | never know
If you still care, don't ever let me

AmEmF AmEmFAmEmMF
Am EmF Am
| still press your letters to my lips know...
Am Em F
And cherish them in parts of me that savor every kiss
Am Em F
| couldn't face a life without your light

Am Em F
But all of that was ripped apart... when you refused to fight

G Am
So save your breath, | will not hear. | think | made it very clear.
G Am
You couldn't hate enough to love. Is that supposed to be enough?
G Am
| only wish you weren't my friend. Then | could hurt you in the end.
G

I never claimed to be a Saint...
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Somebody to Love

Hofundur lags: Freddie Mercury Héfundur texta: Freddie Mercury Flytjandi: Queen J
G DIF# Em C D7sus4 D A7 D7/4 "
Q00 X O ] Q00 X o O X X0 XXO X0 O O XXO
® ® ®
[ 4 [ ] L. [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [AKJ L. [ 4
[ ] [ [ » [ ]
c7 F Fm
X X
[ ] [ 4 [ ] [XJ
[ 4 L.
[AKJ [XJ [XJ
D
Capo & 1. bandi And | start to pray (praise the Lord)
A7 D (o3
Till the tears run down from my eyes, Lord
Can G
G DIF# Em C Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (please)
Any ... bo...dy D/F# Em C D7/4
D7sus4 Can anybody find me
Find me G G7
(of DG DIFEEmCD somebody to love?
Somebody to love
C
G D/IF# Em (He works hard) Everyday
Oh ,each morning | get up | die a little c7
G A7 D I try and | try and | try
Can barely stand on my feet F
G DIF# Em But everybody wants to put me down
(Take a look at yourself)Take a look in the mirror and crx_ Fm )
A7 D hey say I'm going crazy
Lord what you're doing to me A7 ) )
G A7 D They say | got a lot of water in my brain
| have to spend all my years in believing you
A7 D C Got no common sense
But | just can't get no relief, Lord D
G | got nobody left to believe
Somebody (somebody) ooh somebody (somebody)
D/F# Em C D7/4 Yeah - yeah yeah yeah ...
Can anybody find me
G D/F# EmCD
somebody to love? - S6l6 -
G D/F# Em
I work hard (he works hard) every day of my life Oh, Lord
G A7 D G
| work till  ache my bones Somebody (somebody), Somebody (somebody)
G DIF# Em D/IF# Em C D7/4
At the end (at the end of the day) Can anybody find me
A7 D G
| take home my hard earned pay all on my own somebody to love?
A7 D/F# Em (o3 D G

G
| get down (down) on my knees (knees)

(Anybody find me someone to love)
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G DIF# Em
Got no feel, | got no rhythm
G A7 D
| just keep losing my beat (you just keep losing and losing)
G D/F#
I'm ok, I'm alright (he's alright)
Em A7 D
Ain't gonna face no defeat
G A7 D
| just gotta get out of this prison cell
A7 D C
Someday I'm gonna be free Lord!

G
Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love

Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love

Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love

Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love, love, love, love
Find me somebody to love,

find me somebody to love

Somebody, somebody, somebody, somebody,
somebody find me, somebody find me
Somebody to love

D/F# Em C
Can anybody find me

D7/4
somebody to ...
G
... love ...

D/F# Em CcCDG
Find me somebody to love
DIF#

Find me .....
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Somehody told me e

Haéfundur lags: The Killers Hofundur texta: The Killers Flytjandi: The Killers E '

ﬁ(gn [} XDerg) F ¢ Q00 OE 00 ><C o O E

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

Am

Breaking my back just to know your name Brlng it back down br|ng it back down tonight

Am F

Seventeen tracks and I've had With this game
Am

I’'m breaking my back just to know your name
Am

But heaven ain’t close in a place like this

Am Dm F
Anything goes but don’t blink you might miss
Am

Cause heaven ain’t close in a place like this

Am

I said heaven ain’t close in a place like this
Am

Bnng it back down brlng it back down tonight

Never thought I'd let a rumour ruin my moonlight

Am
Well somebody told me
F
You had a boyfriend
G

Who looks like a girlfriend
E Am
That | had in February of last year

F
It's not confidential
G E Am
I've got potential

Am
Ready’7 Let’s roll onto something new
Dm F

Taklng its toll and I'm leaving without you
Am

Ready? Let'’s roll onto something new

Am

But heaven ain’t close in a place like this

Am F
Anythlng goes but don’t blink you mlght mlss

Cause heaven ain’t close in a place like this
Am
| said heaven ain’t close in a place like this

Never thought I'd let a rumour ruin my moonlight

Am
Well somebody told me
F
You had a boyfriend

G

Who looks like a girlfriend
E Am

That | had in February of last year

F
It's not confidential
G E Am
I've got potential

A rushin’, a rushin’ around

F G Dm
Pace yourself from me
C Dm F
| said maybe baby please
DmF
But | just don’t know now
E G
When all | wanna do is try....

Am
Somebody told me had a boyfriend

Who looks Iike a girlfriend
E Am
That | had in February of last year
F
It's not confidential
G E Am
I've got potential

A rushin’, a rushin’ around
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Sonur hafsins

Haéfundur lags: Arngrimur Arnarson Hoéfundur texta: Arngrimur Arnarson Flytjandi: Ljotu Halfvitarnir

G Bm c D Am C5/B A5
Q00 X X o O XXO X0 [e] X O X0 X O
[ [] 8e 3
[ 4 [ 4 > [ 4 [XJ [XJ
[ ] [ [ [ [
[ X,
GBmCD G Bm C D
,Heettu ad veela“! En ég parf ad aela,
GBmCD G Bm Cc D
Ah hoj betta reyndist verda mitt hinsta bjod.
GBmCD
D Am
GBmCD Fyrlrgeféu afl Maggl
Bm ¢ D Fynrgeféu aﬂ Agg|
bad var gott i sjoinn pegar afl var réa'inn, Bm c
G Bm D mig langar bara ekki & sjo.
Daginn sem hann fyrst mig augum bar. G D Am
G Bm c D Fyrirgefdu, amma, Tota,
baé var Sj6tiu og atta, adur en menn foru ad pratta c D G
Bm c D Fyrirgefdu, amma Erla,
Um kvétakerfid og allt ruglid par. Bm Cc
ég verd aldrei aflaklé.
G Bm c D
Eg var knusadur, kysstur, hylltur, hristur. C C5/B A5
G Bm c D Svo ég bad um ad fa
,Bradum feerdu ad fara a sjo.” G c
G Bm c D Rafmagnsgitar en pa
wPetta er myndardrengur og pad er mikill fengur C5/B A5
G Bm ~Cc D brast hin amma i grat:
fyrir okkur ad eignast nyja aflaklé.” G c
,Villtu ekki frekar eignast bat?*
D Am
Fyrlrgeféu af| Magg| C5/B A5

Nei amma mig dreymir um ad
Fyrlrgeféu afl Aggl G c
Bm c verda rokkstjarna og pad

mig langar bara ekki a sjé. C5/B A5
G D Am stoppar mig ekki neitt,
Fyrirgefdu, pabbi, mamma, G Cc
(¢ D G amma, mér pykir pad leitt.
Fyrirgefdu, Téta amma,
~ Bm Cc D Cs5/B A5
€g verd aldrei aflaklo. En pegar allt kemur til alls
G Cc
GBmCD pé get ég spilad sjomannavals.
C5/B A5
GBmCD Samid 16g handa pér
G C
G Bm C svo pu verdir stolt af mér.
A fyrsta bala ég fér ad dala C5/B A5
G Bm cC D Amma min, pu ert fin,
mér fannst lyktin bara ekki g6é. G (o}

afi minn, pu ert finn.
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C5/BA5GC

C5BA5GC
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Special Fred

Hoéfundur lags: Stephen Lynch Hoéfundur texta: Stephen Lynch Flytjandi: Stephen Lynch

A Asus4 Bm E C#m
X0 [} X0 [} X ] OO0 X X0 X
[] 4| @
[ X XJ [ X, ® (X ] 4
[ [ [ [ XJ
XJ
AAsus4 A Asus4 E A Asus4 A
'Cause he's a little bit special
AAsus4 A Asus4 Asus4
Just a little bit
A Asusd A Asus4
When | was, a boy of ten A Asus4 A Asus4
A Asus4 A Asus4 | ran track, hung out in malls
| had a very special friend A Asus4 A Asus4
A Asus4 A Asus4 Fred ran head first, into walls
Fred was kind, with good intent A Asus4 A Asus4

Bm E
just a little different

A D Bm
oh Special Fred

E
Mama dropped him
A D Bm
on his head

E

Now he's not so
A D Bm
bright, instead

E A Asus4 A
He's a little bit special

Asus4
Just a little bit

Asus4 A Asus4
We d play tag, and he'd get hurt
Asus4 A Asus4
| played soldiers, he'd eat dirt
A Asus4 A Asus4
| liked math and a spelling Bee
E

Bm
Fred liked talking to a tree

A D
oh Special Fred

Bm

E
Mama dropped him
A D Bm
on his head

E

Now she keeps him
A D Bm
in the shed

| had girls and lots of clothes
Bm E
Fred had names for all his toes

A D
oh Special Fred

Bm

E
Mama dropped him

A D Bm
on his head
E
Now he thinks he's a
A D Bm
piece of bread
E A Asus4 A
'Cause he's a little bit special
Asus4
Just a little bit
C#m D C#m
One day talking to special Fred
C#m
He grabbed a brlck and swung at my head
C#m
And as he Iaughed at me, that's when | new
E A

D
That special Fred just made me special too
ADBmE
AD Bm E

A Asus4 A Asus4
Now | laugh as | count bugs

A Asusé4 A Asus4
| give strangers great big hugs
A Asus4 A Asusd

Next to me, Fred is fine, yeah
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Bm E
He's a fucking Einstein

A D Bm
oh Special Fred (and me)
E

Now were not right

A D Bm

in the head (you see)
E

Now were not so
A D Bm
Bright, instead
E A D
We're a little bit special
Bm E A D
just a little bit special
Bm E A D
That bastard Fred made me special
Bm E
Just a little bit

A
Just a little bit special.
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Spenntur

Héfundur lags: Einar Bardarson Héfundur texta: Einar Bardarson Flytjandi: A Mati Sél

E A D F#m Bm AICH#
] [e]e} X0 [} XXO X X X O O 0O X
[ d [ d
[XJ [ X X] [ 4 [ ] [XJ L. [XXJ [ 4 [ 4
[ [
(X J [XJ L4 [ X,
F#
[ ] [ 4
[ 4
[ XJ
E A D ] A
Solti® skrytin, soltid pvaeld Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
F#m E A E
Samt ekk'of mikid, ekk'Utpaeld Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A D A D
b6 ekki afleit, einhver feer b6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
Bm E 3 F#m
Samt ekk'of miki® komdu neer. Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
A D ) A
Enn ein nottin engin hér Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
| Bm E F#m
Eg sit hér einn med sjalfum mér Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
A/C# D A D
Finnst allt svo témlegt, lidur haegt Pé vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
Bm E7 X F#m
Finn ekkert fyrr en hefur laegt Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
D E
Pad hjalpar ekkert hvad pu ert saet F#m D
Oft & tidum pa sé ég ekki ut
] A D F#m D E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér Stund og stadur binda & mig hnut
A E
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér ] B
A D Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
b6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér G#m
. ) A _E Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér B

E
b6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér

A D i G#m

Svoltid frikad soltid svart Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
Bm E7

Kannsk'ekkert skytid daldi® hart ] B

A/C# D Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
bad er otrulega sart G#m

) Bm E Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér

Ad finna svona mikid fyrir ast B E
D B E Pé vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
Pad hjalpar ekkert hvad pu ert seet G#m

Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
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B E
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
G#m F#
Mig langar bar'ad vera einn med pér
B E
b6 vindar blas'a moti stend ég hér
. G#m F#
Eg er miklu meir'en spenntur fyrir pér
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Spadu i mig

Haéfundur lags: Megas Hofundur texta: Megas Flytjandi: Megas

c c7 F G Am B7 E Dm
X o O X X Q00 X0 [e] X ] [e]e} XXO
[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XJ [AKJ [XJ
[ [JK, [ X ] [ ]
[AKJ
Cc Cc7 G C
Kvoldin eru kaldlynd uti & nesi pa mun ég spa i pig
F C
kafaldsbylur hylur haed og laegd G c
G Am spadu i mig
kalinn og med koffortid & bakinu F C Am
B7 o E G ba mun ég spa i pig
kem ég til pin segjandi med haegd Dm
.. C spadu i mig
spadu i mig G C GFcC7
F C Am pa mun ég spa i pig
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G

pa mun ég spa i pig

C C7
Néttin hefur augu eins og flugan

F
og eflaust sér hun mig par sem ég fer

G Am
heimullega a pinn fund ad fela
B7 E G
fléskuna og mig i hendur pér
Cc
spadu i mig
F C Am
pa mun ég spa i pig
Dm
spadu i mig
G C G

pa mun ég spa i pig

c c7
Finnst pér ekki Esjan vera sjukleg
C

F

og Akrafjalli® gedbilad ad sja
G Am

en ef ég bid pig um ad flyja med mér
B7 E G

til Omdurman pa mattu ekki hva
[

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

spadu i mig
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Stairway To Heaven

Héfundur lags: Jimmy Page Hofundur texta: Robert Plant Flytjandi: Led Zeppelin

Am Abaug C Fmaj7 G G/B
X0 X [} X o O XXO X X [e] Q00 X 0O
® [ X ] ® ® ®
[XJ > [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ [ [ > [
[ ]
Em F Dsus2
] 000 XXO [}
[ ] [ 4 [ 4
[XJ L. [ 4
[XJ
Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am Am
when | look to the west
Am Ab+ C G F Am
There's a lady who's sure and my spirit is crying for leaving
Cc D C G
all that glitters is gold In my thoughts | have seen
Fmaj7 G Am Am
and she's buying a stairway to heaven rings of smoke through the trees
m Ab+ C G F Am
When she gets there she knows and the voices of those who stand looking
C D
if the stores are all closed Am7 Dsus4 D Am7EmDCD
Fmaj7 G Am Oh it makes me wonder
with a word she can get what she came for Am7 Dsus4 D Am7EmDCD

C DFmaj7Am C G D
Oh oh and she's buying a stairway to heaven

C D
There's a sign on the wall
Fmaj7 Am

but she wants to be sure
Cc

'‘cause you know sometimes

D Fmaj7
words have two meanings
Am Ab+

In a tree by the brook

[ D
there's a songbird who sings
Fmaj7 G Am
Sometimes all of our thoughts are misgiven

Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am

G/B Am7 Dsus4 D Am7

Oh, it makes me wonder
Am7 Dsus4 D Am7EmDCD
Oh it makes me wonder

EmDCD

G

C
There's a feeling | get

Oh it really makes me wonder

C G
And it's whispered that soon

Am
If we all call the tune

G F Am

And the piper will lead us to reason

C G
And the new day will dawn

Am
For those who stand long
G F Am
And the forest will echo with laughter
CGAmD
AmDAmMD AmD
Oh ho ho...

C G Am

If there's a bustle in your hedgerow, don't be alarmed now

[ G F Am
It's just a spring clean for the May queen
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C G Am

Yes, there are two paths you can go by

C G F Am
There's still time to change the road you're on

CGAmD

Am DAmD Am D
And it makes me wonder Oh ho ho...

C G Am
Your head is humming and it won't go
C G F Am

The piper's calling you to join him

C G Am

Dear lady can you hear the wind blow

C G F Am
Your stairway lies in the whispering wind?
DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2

DDsus4CC2C

Am G F G

And as we wind on down the road

Am G F G

Our shadows taller then our soul

Am G F G

There walks the lady we all know

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

How everything still turns to gold

Am G F G

And if you listen very hard

Am G F G

The truth will come to you at last

Am G F G

When all are one and one is all

Am G F G

To be a rock and not to roll

F G Am
And she's buying a stairway to heaven.

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2

DDsus4CC2CC2CD
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Stand by me

Hoéfundur lags: Ben E. King Hofundur texta: Ben E. King Flytjandi: Ben E. King

G Em C
Q00 ] [e)e)e) X o O XXO
[ d
[ 4 [XJ > [ 4
[ ] [ [
Em
Capo a 2. bandi oh now now stand by me
Cc D

G Oh stand now, stand by me, stand by me
When the night has come

Em
And the land is dark
C D G
And the moon is the only light we'll see
G Em
No | won't be afraid, no | won't be afraid
(o3 G
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

G
And darlin', darlin', stand by me,
Em
oh stand by me
Cc D G
oh stand, stand by me, stand by me.

G
If the sky that we look upon
Em
Should tumble and fall
C

D G
Or the mountains should crumble to the sea
G Em
I won't cry, | won't cry, no | won't shed a tear
C D

G
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

G Em

And darlin', darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
Cc D G

oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

Solo
G Em
And darlin', darlin’', stand by me, oh stand by me
Cc D

G
oh stand now, Stand by me, stand by me.

G
Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by me,
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Stop and Stare

Haéfundur lags: One Republic Héfundur texta: One Republic Flytjandi: One Republic

A Bm G

XXO X0 [} X Q00

® [ XX ] ® ®

[ [ [ ]
XJ

Capo 2.bandi
DA
D

This town is colder now, | think it's sick of us

A

It's time to make our move, I'm shakin off the rust

D

I've got my heart set on anywhere but here

A Bm

I'm staring down myself, counting up the years
G

Steady hands, just take the wheel
Bm
And every glance is killing me
G

Time to make one last appeal... for the life | lead

D
Stop and stare

A

I think I'm moving but | go nowhere
Bm

Yeah | know that everyone gets scared
G

But I've become what | can't be, oh

I%top and stare

You start to wonder why you're ¢1ere' not there
And you'd give anything tozgt what's fair

But fair ain't what you really need
D

Oh, can u see what | see

D A
They're tryin to come back, all my senses push

m
Un-tie the weight bags, | never thought | could...
G
Steady feet, don't fail me now

Bm
Gonna run till you can't walk

G
But something pulls my focus out

G
And I'm standing down...

D
Stop and stare

A

| think I'm moving but | go nowhere
Bm

Yeah | know that everyone gets scared
G

But I've become what | can't be, oh
D
Stop and stare
A
You start to wonder why you're 'here' not there

And you'd give anything to?;rgt what's fair
But fair ain't what you really?]eed
Oh, no don't?1eed

ABm G

D
Stop and stare

A

I think I'm moving but | go nowhere
Bm

Yeah | know that everyone gets scared
G

But I've become what | can't be, oh
D
Oh, do you see what | see
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Stal og hnifur

Haéfundur lags: Bubbi Morthens Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens

Em Am B7 C G

] 000 X0 [} X X o O Q00
[ d [ d
[XJ [ X, [AKJ [ 4 L.
[ [ ]
> | o
Em Am
begar ég vaknadi um morguninn,
B7 Em
er pu komst inn til min.
Am
Hoérund pitt eins og silki,

B7 Em
andliti® eins og postulin

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

i n6tt mun ég deyja.
Mig dreymdl daudinn sagdi: "Komdu ﬂjOtt

pad er svo margt sem ég aetla pér aé segja

(o] G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nétt,
B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.

C G

Pu getur komid og mig sétt,
B7 Em
pa vil ég a pad minna.

Em Am

Stal og hnifur er merkid mitt,
B7 Em

merki farandverkamanna.

Am
pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt
B7 Em
medan ég bjé a medal manna.
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Sumarid er timinn

Héfundur lags: GCD Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: GCD

Em B Am
] 000 X X0 [}
[ d
[XJ [ 4 =d
[XX]
EmB AmB
Derfmnst pad i gédu lagi

Em Am AmB
Sumarid er timinn berfmnst pad i godu lagi
B Em Em AmBEmB
pegar hjartad verdur greent Pér finnst pad i godu lagi
B Em
og augu pin verda dja
B Em
himinbla, ¢ja
Em Am
Sumarid er timinn
B Em
begar pjofar fara a stja

Em
og stela hjértum
B Em

fullum af pra, 6ja

Am B
ber finnst pad i godu lagi
AmB
ber finnst pad i godu lagi
Em AmBEmB
Pér finnst pad i gédu lagi

dja
Em Am
Sumarié er timinn
Em
begar kvenfolk springur ut
B Em
og peer iima
B

Em
af dulid og sdl, 6ja

Em

Sumarid er timinn

B Em

pegar mér lidur best
Em

meé stdlkunni minni

B Em

upp a Arnarhdl, 6ja
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Summer of '69

Hoéfundur lags: Bryan Adams Hofundur texta: Jim Vallance Flytjandi: Bryan Adams

A Bm G Dsus2 Dsus4 Asus2 Asus4 E b B
XX O X0 ] X O 0O XX O O X X O X0 [eXe] X0 -
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Pgot my first real six-string
gought it at a five-and-dime
I?’Iayed it til my fingers bled

ﬁwas the summer of 69

D

Me and some guys from school
ﬁad a band and we tried real hard
Eimmy quit and Jody got married

| shoulda known we'd never get far

Bm A
Oh when | look back now
D

G
that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A
Oh and if | had a choice

D G
Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life
D
Ain't no use in complainin’
vAvhen you got a job to do
gpent my evenings down at the drive-in
gnd that's where | met you

Bm A
Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G
Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life
D
Standin on your mama's porch
;/\ou told me that you'd wait forever
gh and when you held my hand
‘IAknew that it was now or never

A D
Those were the best days of my life

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2 D Asus2 A

Asus4 A Asus2 A D
back in the summer of '69

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

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

Asus2 A Asus4 A Asus2 A
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D

And now the times are changing

A

look at everything thats come and gone
D

Sometimes when | play that old six-string

A
| think about you wonder what went wrong

Bm A

Oh when | look back now

D G

that summer seemed to last forever
Bm A

Oh and if | had a choice

D G

Yeah I'd always wanna be there
Bm A D

Those were the best days of my life

Back in the summer of 69
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Superhero

Hoéfundur lags: Stephen Lynch Hoéfundur texta: Stephen Lynch Flytjandi: Stephen Lynch

c G Am F B
X o O 000 X0 [} X
[ d [ d [ ] [ d
[ 4 [ 4 =d [ 4 L.
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[XXJ
Cc G Am C G Am
If | could be a superhero If | could be a superhero
F G C F G C
| would be awesome man I'd be Immigration dude
Cc G Am C G Am
I'd fly around the world fighting crime I'd send all the foreigners back to their homes
F G Cc F G C
According to my awesome plan For eating up all of our food
G Cc F G Cc
And if | saw criminals trymg to lie And taking our welfare and best jobs to boot
G F G Cc
Hurtlng other people and maklng them cry Like Iandscaplng dlshwashlng picking our fruit
C G Am F B Am
| d haul them off to Ja|| in my awesome van I'd pass a lot of Iaws to get r|d of their brood
F G C F G C
'‘Cause | would be awesome man 'Cause I'd be Immigration Dude
Cc C
Now, Some criminals want you to be a criminal Kids, You can make up
Cc
And they offer you things like drugs, alcohol your very own superhero
Cc [
But we know what to do, kids If you could, Who would it be?
Cc
We just say No! (o} G Am
If you could be a superhero
Cc G Am F G C
If | could be a superhero Would you be justice guy?
F G (] C G Am
| would be Drug-Free boy Making sure people get what they deserve
Cc G m F G Cc
TeIIing the world of the evils of drugs Especially women who lie
G C F G
And all of the lives they destroy Like if a wife left her husband
C
Well | would take all the Junkles With three kids and no job
F G
Who're getting so high To run off to F'in Hawaii
F G C
With their needles and bongs With some doctor named Bob
C F G
And their sticks made of thai You can skin them and drain them
F G C G Am C G Am
As | burn them alive | would squeal with joy of blood so they die
F G C Am
Because then | would be drug-free boy Especially bob
F G C

Then you would be justice guy
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F G
Or you could be more subtle

Cc
No, I didn't mean to be vague
F G
Give her the mad cow disease

C
Let him die of the plague
F G C G Am
As long as they suffer for their terrible lies

Am

Especially Bob

F G C

Then You would be Justice Guy

F G F G Cc
Yes then you would be a superhero like me
AmGFGC
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Suspicious Minds

Haéfundur lags: Mark James Hofundur texta: Mark James Flytjandi: Elvis Presley

G C D Bm D7 Em
Q00 X O O XXO X X X0 [¢] 000
[ d [ d

[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XJ

[ ] [ [ [
[XJ

G C
We’re caught in a trap, | can’t walk out
D C G

Because | love you too much, baby

Cc
Why can’t you see what you're doing to me
D Cc

D
When you don’t believe a word | say?
CBm D7

C G

We can’t go on together

Bm C D

with suspicious minds

Em Bm

And we can’t build our dreams
(o3 D D7

on suspicious minds

G (o3
Should an old friend | know stop me and say hello
C G
Would | still see suspicion in your eyes?
Cc

Here we go again, asking where I've been
D

D (o3
You can'’t see the tears I'm crying
CBm D7
C G
We can’t go on together
Bm C D
with suspicious minds
Em Bm
And we can’t build our dreams
(o3 D D7

on suspicious minds
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Sweet home Alabama

Haéfundur lags: Lynyrd Skynyrd Hofundur texta: Lynyrd Skynyrd Flytjandi: Lynyrd Skynyrd
Dsus2 Cadd9 G
XXO [} X O O

[eXe)e]

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Dsus2 Cadd9 G Now muscle Shoals has got the Swampers
Big weels keep on turning Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Dsus2  Cadd9 G And they’ve been known to pick a tune or two
Carry me home to see my kin. Dsus2  Cadd9 G
Dsus2 Cadd9 G Lord they get me off so much
Singing songs about the southland Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Dsus2 Cadd9 G They pick me up when I'm feeling blue

| miss’ole’ ‘bamy once again (and | think it's a sin)
Now how about you?

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Well, | heard Mister Young sing about her Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Dsus2 Cadd9 G Sweet home Alabama,
Well, | heard ole Neil put her down Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Dsus2 _Cadd9 G Where the skies are so blue,
Well, | hope Neil Young will remember Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Dsus2 Cadd9 G Sweet home Alabama,
A southern man don’t need him around anyhow Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, I'm coming home to you.
Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Sweet home Alabama,
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Where the skies are so blue,
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, I'm coming home to you.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G Dsus Cadd9 G

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

In Birmingham they love the Gov’'nor (Boo hoo hoo!)
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now we all did what we could do.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Now Watergate does not bother me.

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Does your conscience bother you? (tell the truth)

Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Where the skies are so blue,
Dsus2 Cadd9 G

Sweet home Alabama,

Dsus2 Cadd9 G
Lord, I'm coming home to you.
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Sodoma

Haéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

G D Em F C Eb
Q00 XXO ] Q00 X o O X
) [ [] 3 []
® [, [ X J ® [ 4
[ ] [ [ XJ L, [
®
G D
Skuggar i skjoli naetur c
.. G ) D, Svo er svifid pondum veengjum.
skjota rétum sinum hér. Eb
G ] D Svo er svifid pondum vaengjum.
Fardi og fjadrahamur, GD
G D Sodomal

allt svo framandi er. G D
Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
GD

G D
Fyrirheit enginn 4, Soédémal
G D G D
adeins von eda pra. Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah.
Em D G DGD
Svo a morgun er allt li6id hja. G D
Holdi® er hladid orku,
G D G D
Sviti og saetur ilmur hafid yfir pina syn.
G D G D
saman renna hér i eitt. Drjupa af dimmum veggjum,
G D G D
Skyrta ur ledurliki dreyri, vessar og vin.
G D
getur lifinu breytt. G D
Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D G D
Fyrirheit enginn &, adeins von eda pra.
G D Em D G D
adeins von eda pra. Lifid fellur i gleymskunnar da.
Em D G D G D
Timinn fellur i gleymskunnar da. Fyrirheit enginn &,
G D G D
Fyrirheit enginn &, adeins draumar og pra.
G D Em F
adeins draumar og pra. Svo a morgun er allt lidid hja.
Em F G

Svo & morgun er allt lidid hja.

Em F

Hérna er allt sem hugurinn geeti girnst.
G D

ja og edal gudaveigar

Em F G

Nottin er ung og hun idar i takt vid pig.

Em F

Allt getur gerst og eflaust gerist pad vist
G D

bara bruggidé ef pu teigar.
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Solstrandargai

Hoéfundur lags: Sélstrandargaejarnir Héfundur texta: Sélstrandargaejarnir Flytjandi: Sélstrandargaejarnir

C G F
X o O 000
[ d [ ] [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [ X ]
Immi byrjadu pa sagdi ég
Cc
Eg var ad moka steypu, Apu, ég heiti ekki Apa,
alveg helvitishellings steypu ég heiti Hanglungli
G Cc
pa kom verkstjorinn til min, og sagdi 0g ég er 24, 24 over and out
hei Kalli pad er komié kaffi, F c
) ) ) sOlstrandagaeji
alveg helvitishellingur af kaffi F Cc
G C sélstrandageeji

ny brennt og malad beint fra Braseliu G
pad er i gédu lagi,

b4 sagdi ég ad vera sélstrandagagji.

Kalli, ég heiti ekki Kalli,
Pa sagdi ég
ég heiti Gudmundur
€ég heiti ekki gabba gabba,
og ég er 24, 24 over and out
&g heiti gabba gabba gabba gabba

F Cc
sélstrandargaeji 0g ég er 24, 24 over and out
F Cc

sélstrandageeji F
G gabba gabba gabba gabba
pad er i gédu lagi, c
gabba gabba gabba gabba gzgji
ad vera solstrandagaeji. F
gabba gabba gabba gabba
[

cEg var ad byggja hus ur mykju, gabba gabba gabba gabba gagji
alveg hellvitishellins mykju (k;)aé er i godu lagi, ad vera

t();é kom héféinginn(t:il min, og sagdi gabba gabba gabba gabba gaeji
hei Apu af hverju byggirdu ekki reykhaf, Cc

. ) Eg var ad slatra belju
alveg helvitis hellings reykhaf
G alveg helvitishellings belju
pu veist ad konur eru mikid fyrir menn G

c pa kom galdramadur inn til min
med stora reykhafa

og sagdi, hei pu verdur ad borga skattinn,
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galdrakallaskattinn
G (o3

pu veist ad maltaekid segir two for you
b4 sagdi ég

&g heiti ekki Galdrakablungri,

ég heiti Gudmundur

og ég er 24, 24 over and out

F C
sélstrandagagji
F C

sélstrandageeji
G
pad er i gédu lagi,

ad vera solstrandagaeji.
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Soknudur

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann Helgason Héfundur texta: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjaimsson

C G F Gsus4 Am D Bb
X o O 000 [e]e] X0 [e] XXO X
[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XJ [ 4
[ [ ] [ X ] (X ] » [ X X]
C G C
Meér finnst ég varla heill né halfur madur c G D G
F Gsus4 G Eg gai at um gluggann minn
og heldur ¢sjalfbjarga, pvi er ver. F c F c
F G Am F hvort gangir pd um hligié inn.
Ef veerir pu hja mér, vildi ég gladur G D G
c G c Mér alltaf synist ég sjai pig.
verda betri en ég er. F c F C
Eg ryni at um rifurnar.
c G c F c Bb Am
Eitt sinn verda allir menn ad deyja. Eg reyndar sé pig alls stadar.
Am D Gsus4 G F C G F
Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt. Pa napurt er, pad naedir hér
. F G Am F G C
Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja, og nistir mig.
CG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.
Cc G D G
Vid geetum sungid, gengid um,
F C F C
gleymt okkur hja blémunum.
G D G
Er rokkvar radid stjornumal.
F Cc F Cc
Gengid saman hond i hond,
F C Bb Am
haeglat farid nidur & strond.
F C G F G C
Fundid stad, sameinad beggja sal.
Cc G C
Horfid er nd sumarid og solin,
i F Gsus4
| salu minni hefur grima véld.
) F G Am F
| aesku léttu is og myrkur jdlin;
Cc G C

nu einn ég sit um vetrarkvold.

C G Cc

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

Eftir bjartan daginn kemur nétt.

. F G Am F

Eg harma pad, en samt ég verd ad segja,

CG C
ad sumarid lidur allt of fljott.
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Take It Easy

Héfundur lags: Jackson Browne Hoéfundur texta: Glen Frey Flytjandi: The Eagles

G D C Em Am
Q00 XXO X o O ] Q00 X0 [e]
[ d [ d
[ 4 L. > [ XJ [XJ

[ ] [ [

G D Cc
Well I'm a runnin' down the road Got a world of trouble on my mind

G D
try'n to loosen my load Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover,
D Cc [ G

I've got seven women on my mind she's so hard to find
G Em CG
Four that wanna own me, Take it easy, take it easy
D Am
two that wanna stone me Don't let the sound of your
Cc G C Em
One says she's a friend of mine own wheels make you crazy

Em CG CG C
Take it easy, take it easy Come on baby, don't say maybe

Am Am C
Don't let the sound of your | gotta know of your sweet love
C Em G CEm
own wheels drive you crazy is gonna save me
G

Cc
Lighten up while you still can
Cc G
Don't even try to understand
Am
Just find a place to make your stand,
G

and take it easy

G
Well, I'm a standin' on a corner in Winslow, Arizona
C
Such a fine sight to see

G D
It's a girl my lord in a flat-bed Ford
(o] G
Slowin' down to take a look at me
Em CG

Come on, baby, don't say maybe

Am Cc Em
| gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me

Cc G

We may lose and we may win,
C G

though we may never be here again

Am C G

So open up I'm climbin' in, so take it easy

G
Well, I'm a runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Take a chance on me

Haéfundur lags: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Bjorn Ulvaeus asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: ABBA

B
X

F# C#m

X

G#m E

[¢]

[e]e]

4] ¢ 4e [X) [)

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

If you need me let me know, gonna be around

B
If you got no place to go when you're feelin' down

B
If you got no place to go when you're feelin' down
B
If you're all alone, when the pretty birds have flown
F#
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me

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

If you're all alone when the pretty birds have rownOoh I'm gonna get you

F#
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me

Gonna do my very best, and it ain't no lie

B
If you put me to the test, if you let me try

C#m F#
Take a chance on me
C#m F#

Take a chance on me

C#m
We can go dancing, we can go walking
B
As long as we're together
C#m
Listen to some music, maybe just talking
B
Get to know me better
G#m
Cause you know I've got, so much that | wanna do
E G#m G#m E Fi#
When | dream I'm alone with you, it's magic
G#m E
You want to leave it there, afraid of a love affair
C#m F# C#m F#
But | think you know, that | can't let go

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

If you need me let me know, gonna be around

C#m
You're the one that hurt me, baby don't worry

B

| ain't gonna let you

G#m

My love is strong enough

E G#m EF#
To last when things are rough, it's magic
G#m

You say that | waste my time,

E
but | can't get you off my mind
C#m Fi# C#m F#
Oh | can't let go, cause | love you so

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

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

F#
Honey I'm still free, take a chance on me




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Take on me

Haéfundur lags: Pal Waaktaar asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Pal Waaktaar asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: A-HA

Am D G C Bm
X0 [} XXO 000 X Q00 X
®
[X) q [} [} [}
[} '3 [} ’
[X)
Am D Am D

Talking away,
G

| don't know what I'm to say,
Am D

I'll say it anyway,
G (o3

today's another day to find you,
Am D
shying away,

E

m [
I'll be coming for your love O.K.

G D Em C
Take on me - Take me on
G BmEm C
Take me on - Take on me

G D Em Cc G
I'll be gone - In a day or two
BmEmC

Am D

So needless to say,
G

I'm odds and ends, but that's me,
Am D G
stumbling away slowly

(o3

learning that life is O.K.,

Am D Em

say after me, it's no better
Cc

to be safe than sorry.

G D Em C
Take on me - Take me on
G BmEm C
Take me on - Take on me

G D Em [ G
I'll be gone - In a day or two
BmEmC
Am D
The things that you say,
G C

is it live or just to play,

my worries away,
G

you're all the things I've got to remember,
Am D

you shying away,

Em C D

I'll be coming for you anyway

G D Em C
Take on me - Take me on
G BmEm C
Take me on - Take on me

G D Em Cc G
I'll be gone - In a day or two
BmEmC




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Talk to me

Hoéfundur lags: Stephen Lynch Hoéfundur texta: Stephen Lynch Flytjandi: Stephen Lynch

G D C
Q00 XXO X o O
[ d

[ 4 L. >
[ ] [ [

G D G D C D
| came down to the breakfast table, Well it seems last night you caught me spankin' it
Cc G G D C D
felt like | could cry No use denyin' it, | was really crankin' it

G D G D C D
| tried so hard but wasn't able Well dry your eyes and don't be so sad

C D G D Cc

to look you in the eye But | wouldn't use those tissues,

G D G D C D
For | am feeling so much shame, they've already been had

C G G D C D
yes | have brought disgrace Talk to me dad

G D
Can tell I've soiled my good name G D

c D Yeah, the look upon your face

by the look upon your face Cc D

made my swollen gland diminish
G D

G D C D
Well it seems last night you caught me spankin' it So | said, "Could ya close the door?
G D [ D Cc D
No use denyin' it, well | was really crankin' it | really wanna finish"
D c D G D
Well it's not my fault, and it wouldn't be so bad Now daddy I'm ashamed
G D C C D
If you could just forgive me and I'd completely understand
G D C D G D
and talk to me, dad If you never wanna hug again
G D C D C D
Talk to me dad or even shake my hand
G D G D C D
No | didn't hear ya enter, Well it seems last night you caught me spankin' it
C D G D C D
no | didn't hear the door No use denyin' it, well | was really crankin' it
G D G D C D
With my hand upon my member Well please calm down and don't get mad
Cc D G D Cc G
and my pants upon the floor Just because it was your bed, it's not that bad
G D G D C D
Now burnt into your brain It's not that bad
C D G D C D
is an image you despise It's not that bad
G D D C D
like blood and guts and starvin' kids Talk to me dad
C D
and Stevie Wonder's eyes G D

When | was only seventeen,
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C D
you told me it was dirty, so
G D
It must be really creepy
C

when your kid is pushin' thirty
G D
But you cannot tell me dad
C D

that you have never had a whack

G D
At the thing that hangs below your belt

[ D

and bumps into your sack

G D Cc D
Well it seems last night you caught me spankin’ it

Cc D

G D
No use denyin' it, | was really crankin' it

G D c D
Well dry your eyes and don't be so sad
G D C

But | wouldn't use those tissues they've already been-
G D [
Just because it was your bed, it's not that-
G D C
Now daddy daddy please forgive me
G D C D

and talk to me dad

G D C D
Talk to me dad
G D C D
G D C D

G
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Tears Don't Fall

Haéfundur lags: Bullet for my Valentine Hofundur texta: Bullet for my Valentine Flytjandi: Bullet for my Valentine

F G

Am
000 X O o

FGFGAMGF
FGFGAmMGAm

Am F G

With blood shot eyes | watch you sleeping

Am F G

The warmth | feel beside me is slowly fading
Am F G

Would she hear me if | called her name?
Am F G

Would she hold me if she knew my shame?

?hmere's always something different going wrong
"I:'he path | walk's in thec\jvrong direction

?hmere's always someone fucking hanging on
Ean anybody help me(r;nake things better?

F G
Your tears don't fall
F
They crash around me
G Am G F
Her conscience calls the guilty to come home

F G
Your tears don't fall
F
They crash around me
G Am G Am
Her conscience calls the guilty to come home

Am F G

The moments died, | hear no screaming

Am F G

The visions left inside me are slowly fading

m F G

Would she hear me if | called her name?
Am F G

Would she hold me if she knew my shame?

Am
There's always something different going wrong
G

F
The path | walk's in the wrong direction

Am
There's always someone fucking hanging on
G

F
Can anybody help me make things better?

F G
Your tears don't fall
F
They crash around me
G Am G F

Her conscience calls the guilty to come home
F G
Your tears don't fall
F
They crash around me
G Am G Am
Her conscience calls the guilty to come home

AmFGAmFG

AmFGAmMFG

m F G
Would she hear me if | called her name?
Am F G
Would she hold me if she knew my shame?

?rr?ere's always something different going wrong
"I:'he path | walk's in the(avrong direction

?rn\nere's always someone fucking hanging on
Ean anybody help me?‘nake things better?

F G
Your tears don't fall
F
They crash around me
G Am G F
Her conscience calls the guilty to come home
F G
Your tears don't fall
F
They crash around me
G Am G
Her conscience calls the guilty
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F G
Your tears don't fall

F
They crash around me
G Am G F
Her conscience calls the guilty to come home

FGFGAMGF

Your tears don't fall
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Tears In Heaven

Haéfundur lags: Eric Clapton Héfundur texta: Eric Clapton Flytjandi: Eric Clapton

A E F#m E7 CH#7 Em F#
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AEF#mADE7A D G DEmDG
time can bend your knees
A E F#m C G Am
Would you know my name Time can break your heart
A DA E D G
if | saw you in Heaven have you beggin please
A E F#m D E
Would it be the same beggin please
A DA E
if | saw you in Heaven AEF#m ADE7 A

F#m C#7 AEF#m ADE7A

| must be strong

Em F# F#m C#T7

and carry on Beyond the door

E7 Em F#

Bm
'Cause | know | don't belong
A
here in heaven

A E F#m

Would you hold my hand

A DA E
if | saw you in Heaven

A E

Would you help me stand

A DA E
if | saw you in Heaven

F#m

F#m C#7

I'll find my way

Em F#

through night and day
Bm E7

'Cause | know | just can't stay

A
here in heaven

C G Am
Time can bring you down,

there's peace for sure
m E7
And | know there'll be no more
A
tears in heaven

AEF#mADE7A

A E F#m
Would you know my name
A DA E

if | saw you in Heaven
A E F#m
Would it be the same
A DA E

if | saw you in Heaven

F#m C#T7
| must be strong
Em F#
and carry on
Bm E7
'Cause | know | don't belong
A F#
here in heaven
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Bm E7
'Cause | know | don't belong
A
here in heaven
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Teenagers

Haéfundur lags: Gerard Way Hofundur texta: Gerard Way Flytjandi: My chemical romance

E B A
[¢] [e}e) X X0 [e]
[
[X] [ XX)
[XX)
E

they're gonna clean up your looks
E

with all the lies and the books

’:Eo make a citizen out of 5ou

gecause they sleep with a gun

gnd keep an eye on you son

sBo they can watch all the things y%u do
E

léecause the drugs never work

they gonna give you a smirk

E

cause they got methods

E B

of keeping you clean

A

they're gonna rip out your heads
E

your aspirations to shreads

B E
another caught in the murder machine

E
they say all teenagers scare the living shit out of me
E

B
they could care less as long as someone will bleed
A
so darken your clothes
E
or strike a violent pose

B

maybe they'll leave you alone
E

but not me

E
the boys and girls in the clique
E

the awful names that they stick
E B
you're never gonna fit in much kid

A
but if you're troubled and hurt
E

what you got under your shirt
B

E
we'll make them pay for the things that they did

Ewey say all teenagers scare the living shit out of me
’ﬁney could care less as long as someone will bleZd
20 darken your clothes
gr strike a violent pose

B
maybe they'll leave you alone
E

but not me

* oh yeah *

E
they say all teenagers scare the living shit out of me
E

they could care less as long as someone will?)leed
Qo darken your clothes

(Er strike a violent pose

anbe they'll leave you alone

but not me

All together now,

tEeenagers scare the living shit out of me

Ewey could care less as long as someone will bleed
go darken your clothes

gr strike a violent pose
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B

maybe they'll leave you alone
E

but not me

Feenagers scare the living shit out of me

Fhey could care less as long as someone will bleed
Qo darken your clothes

gr strike a violent pose

B
maybe they'll leave you alone
E

but not me




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Tequila Sunrise

Haéfundur lags: Don Henley Hofundur texta: Glen Frey Flytjandi: The Eagles

G D Am D7 Em C Bm E
Q00 XXO X0 [} XXO ] Q00 X o O X ]

G G

It's another tequila sunrise It's another tequila sunrise

D Am D Am
Starin' slowly 'cross the sky, This old world still looks the same,
D7 G D7 G

said goodbye another frame

G

He was just a hired hand

D Am
Workin on the dreams he planned to try,
D7 G

the days go by

Em C
Every night when the sun goes down
Em C Em
Just another lonely boy in town
Am D7
And she's out runnin' round

G

She wasn't just another woman

D Am
And | couldn't keep from comin' on,
D7 G

it's been so long

G

Oh and it's a hollow feelin'
D Am
When it comes down to dealin’ friends,
D7 G

it never ends

Am D

Take another shot of courage

Bm E Am
Wonder why the right words never come,
B Em7 A

you just get numb
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Thank You

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

C G Am Em F Dm G/B
X o O 000 X0 [} ] Q00 XXO X 0O
® ® [ ] ®
[ 4 [ 4 =d [ XJ [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [, » [
Am G/B Cc
(Capbd a fyrsta bandi) Thank you for the world, the world, the world
Dm F
c G Thank you for the life you're making me see
In a language learned when no-one was listening ) Am G/BC
Am Em Inside of me
| try my best to tell you how | feel.
F G Cc G
Somehow | am sure and this | believe in The book is open now and the pen keeps on writing
Am Am Em
this is real. the story of my life; it starts right here.
F G
(o} G Now | reach the stars, can grab them and hold them
From my heart | sing to you and I'm hoping Am
Am Em with no fear.

that you'll understand what I'm trying to say
G

F
You found a place inside of me and I'm grateful
Am
for each day.

[ G
A broken wing can not stop me from flying
Am Em
| leave no footprints when you're around.
G

Cc 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.

F C
Know yourself, you said, and you made me so proud of Oh my god, I'm losing it

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

(o]
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

Dm
I'm finally going out of it
Am

G
My senses tingle, | can hardly breathe

Cc
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 Cc
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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F Dm
Thank you
Am G/B Cc
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 Cc
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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The Lion Sleeps Tonight

Haéfundur lags: Solomon Linda Héfundur texta: Solomon Linda Flytjandi: The Tokens

G C

000 X O O XX O
[d

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 (o3

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 Cc

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 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

G Cc
Near the village, thepeaceful village

G D
The lion sleepstonight
C

G

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
The ﬁon sleeps?onight
ﬁush my darling, don't fear my darling
The fi;on sleeps?onight

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
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G Cc
Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
G D

Wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh, wemoweh
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The cave

Flytjandi: Mumford Sons

Now let me at the truth

E B E
Which will refresh my broken mind
C#m E
So tie me to a post and block my ears
C#m E
| can see widows and orphans through my tears
C#m

| know my call despite my faults

CH#mM E B A
X ] [e]e} X X0 o]
[ d L,
[ 4 [XJ [ 4 [XXJ
[X]
dd
E B E
C#m E And despite my growing fears
It's empty in the valley of your heart
C#m E E A E
The sun, it rises slowly as you walk But | will hold on hope
C#m B E E A E
Away from all the fears and all the faults you've leftAbdHimbn't let you choke
A E B
C#m E On the noose around your neck
The harvest left no food for you to eat C#m A _E
C#m E And [I'll find strength in pain
You cannibal, you meat-eater, you see C#m A E
C#m E B Ard | will change my ways
But I have seen the same, | know the shame in your defeat E
Il know my name as it's called again
E A E
But | will hold on hope Ci#m ) E
E A E So come out of your cave walking on your hands
And | won't let you choke C#m ) _E
A E B And see the world hanging upside down
On the noose around your neck C#m
C#m A E You can understand dependence
And [I'll find strength in pain E B E
C#m A E When you know the maker's hand
And | will change my ways
A E B E A E
Il know my name as it's called again So make your siren's call
E A E
C#mE C#mE C#mEBE And sing all you want
A E B
I will not hear what you have to say
C#m E C#m A E
Cause | have other things to fill my time Cause | need freedom now
C#m E C#m A E
You take what is yours and I'll take mine And | need to know how
C#m A E B

To live my life as it's meant to be

/

E AE
Inii

E AEAEB
nirrrrn
(Endurtaka einu sinni)

E A E
And | will hold on hope
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E A E
And | won't let you choke
A E B
On the noose around your neck
C#m A E
And ['ll find strength in pain
C#m A E
And | will change my ways
A E B E
Il know my name as it's called again //
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This love

Haéfundur lags: maroon 5 Héfundur texta: maroon 5 Flytjandi: maroon 5

G Cm Fm G7 Bb Eb Ab

Q00 X Q00 X X

) [X) [ 3 [] 4e [] [
[ 4 [ 4 > [ 4
[ ] [ [ X ] [ ] [XX] [ [X] [
[ 4 L4
[ X,
GCmFmG7 Cm Fm Bb Ab G
| have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
G CmFm G7
Cm Fm G7
G Cm
| was so high | did not recognize Fm
: o Fm I'll fix these broken things
The fire burning in her eyes Ebmaj7
G7 ) Repair your broken wings
The chaos that controlled my mind G7 Cm
G Cm And make sure everything's alright (it's alright)
whispered goodbye as she got on a plane Fm
Fm ) My pressure on her hips
Never to return again Ebmaj7
) G7 Sinking my fingertips

But always in my heart G

Into every inch of you

CmFm Bb Eb G7
This love has taken its toll on me Cause | know that's what you want me to do
Cm Fm Bb Eb
She said Goodbye too many times before CmFm Bb Eb
Cm Fm Bb Eb This love has taken its toll on me
And her heart is breaking in front of me Cm Fm Bb Eb
Cm Fm Bb Ab G  She said Goodbye too many times before
| have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore CmFm Bb Eb
And her heart is breaking in front of me
Cm Fm G7 Cm Fm Bb Ab G
| have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
G Cm
| tried my best to feed her appetite CmFm G7
Fm
Keep her coming every night Cm Fm Bb Eb
G7 This love has taken its toll on me
So hard to keep her satisfied Cm Fm Bb Eb
G Cm She said Goodbye too many times before
Kept playing love like it was just a game CmFm Bb Eb
Fm And her heart is breaking in front of me
Pretending to feel the same Cm Fm Bb Ab G
G7 | have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
Then turn around and leave again (oh!) CmFm Bb Eb
This love has taken its toll on me
Cm Fm Bb Eb Cm Fm Bb Eb
This love has taken its toll on me She said Goodbye too many times before
Cm Fm Bb Eb CmFm Bb Eb
She said Goodbye too many times before And her heart is breaking in front of me
CmFm Bb Eb Cm Fm Bb Ab G

And her heart is breaking in front of me | have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
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Cm Fm Bb Eb
This love has taken its toll on me
Cm Fm Bb Eb
She said Goodbye too many times before
Cm Fm Bb Eb
And her heart is breaking in front of me
Cm Fm Bb Ab G

| have no choice cause | won't say goodbye anymore
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Three Little Birds

Haéfundur lags: Bob Marley Hofundur texta: Bob Marley Flytjandi: Bob Marley

A D E
X O o X X O o 00

A
Don't worry about a thing

D A
'Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

Singin' don't worry about a thing
D

A
'Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

A E
Rise up this morning, smile with the rising sun
A D
Three little birds, sit by my doorstep
A E
Singing sweet songs of melodies pure and true
D A

Saying: "This is my message to you-ou-ou."

A
Singing Don't worry about a thing
D A
'Cause every little thing is gonna be alright
Saying don't worry about a thing
D

A
'Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

Rise up thislr\‘norning, smile with the lésing sun
Three little girds, sit by my I(:j)oorstep
Singing/;weet songs of melodies '[EJure and true
Saying: "I'?'his is my message to?/ou-ou-ou."
A
SingingDDon't worry about a thing

A
'Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

Singin' don't worry about a thing
D

A
'Cause every little thing is gonna be alright
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Time of your life

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

G C9 Dsus4 Em
Q00 XXO ]

000

8¢ | ¢

GC9 Dsus4 G

G Cc9

Another turning point
Dsus4 G

a fork stuck in the road

G C9

Time grabs you by the wrist

Dsus4 G

directs you where to go

Em Dsus4
So make the best of these days
C9 G
and don't ask why
Em Dsus4
It's not a question
c9 G
but a lesson learned in time

Em G
It's something unpredictable

Em G
but in the end it's right
Em Dsus4 G
| hope you have the time of your life.

GC9 Dsus4 G

G Cc9
So take the photographs
Dsus4 G
and stillframes in your mind

G c9
Hang it on a shelf;
Dsus4 G
it could've been good times

Em Dsus4

Tatoos and memories
c9 G

and asking on trial

Em Dsus4

For what it's worth

C9 G
it was worth all the while

Em G
It's something unpredictable

Em G
but in the end it's right
Em Dsus4 G
| hope you have the time of your life.

GC9 Dsus4 G

Em G
It's something unpredictable

Em G
but in the end it's right
Em Dsus4 G
| hope you have the time of your life.

Em G
It's something unpredictable
Em G
but in the end it's right
Em Dsus4 G
| hope you have the time of your life.
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Times Like These

Haéfundur lags: Foo Fighters Hofundur texta: Foo Fighters Flytjandi: Foo Fighters
D13 D Am C Em7

X X XX O X0 [e] X O O O 0000
[d [d
[ 4 L. =d [ 4 L.

D13 CEm7DCEm7D
D Am
I, I'm a one way motorway CEm7 D D13
Cc Em7
I'm the one that drives away, Cc Em7 D

D D13 It's times likes these you learn to live again
follows you back home Cc Em7 D
D Am o It's times like these you give and give again
I, I'm a streetlight shining Cc Em7 D
c o . Em7 It's times like these you learn to love again
I'm a white light blinding bright, [ Em7 D c

D D13 It's times like these time and time again
burning off and on

Cc Em7 D

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

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

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

It's times like these time and time again

D Am

I, I'm a new day rising

Cc Em7

I'm a brand new sky

D D13

that hangs stars upon tonight

D Am

I, I'm a little divided

Cc Em7

Do | stay or run away
D D13

and leave it all behind

Em7 D

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

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

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

It's times like these time and time again

CEm7DCEmM7D
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Traustur vinur

Héfundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Hofundur texta: Johann G. Jéhannsson Flytjandi: Upplyfting

A D C#m Bm
X0 [} XXO X X

E7
o 0 00

F#m
o 00

4] e

AD C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir &
E A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A
pegar fellur & niddimm naétt.

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

fljott pa vinurinn fer.
Bm
bvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A
fyrir pina hénd Gudi sé laun.

D Bm
bvi stundum verdur ménnum a
F#m
styrka hond belr purfa pa

pegar I|f|6, allti elnu

A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert

Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A D C#m Bm E7

kraftaverk.

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

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

&g villtist af réttri braut.

Bm
bvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun.

E
Fy

A
rir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

D Bm
bvi stundum verdur ménnum a
F#m
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
pegar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A D C#m Bm E7
kraftaverk.

D Bm
bvi stundum verdur ménnum a
F#m
styrka hond belr purfa pa

pegar I|f|6, allt i elnu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
F#m
einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7 A
kraftaverk.
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Trihute

Héfundur lags: Tenacious D Hofundur texta: Tenacious D Flytjandi: Tenacious D

Am A5 G F C
X0 [} X0 X O 000 X X0 X o O
® [ ] ® b
[X) [X ) [) )
® [X) [ [
Am

Am
Long time ago me and my brother Kyle here,
Am

We was hitchhikin' down a long and lonesome road.
Am

All of a sudden, there shined a shiny demon...

Am

In the middle of the road.

Am
And he said:

A5

"Play the best song in the world, or I'll eat your souls.

Am
Well me and Kyle, we looked at each other,

Am
And we each said... "Okay"

Am
And we played the first thing
G

that came to our heads,
F
Just so happened to be,

Am G
The Best Song in the World,
F
it was The Best Song in the World.

D F
Look into my eyes and it's easy to see
C

G
One and one make two, two and one make three,
F
It was destiny.
D F
Once every hundred-thousand years or so,
C G

When the sun doth shine and the moon doth glow
F

And the grass don't grow...

Am

Needless to say, the beast was stunned.

Am
Whip-crack went his schwumpy tail,

m
This is the greatest and best song in the world...Tribufend the beast was done.

Am

He asked us: "Be you angels?"

Am

And we said, "Nay. We are but men!"

ROCK!

D F (o] G
Ahhh, ahhh, ahhh-ah-ah,

F

Ohhh, whoah, ah-whoah-oh!

Am

This is not The
Am

No, this is just a tribute.

Am G F
Couldn't remember The Greatest Song in the World.
Am G F

No, this is a tribute, oh.

G F
Greatest Song in the World.
G F

Am G D F

To The Greatest Song in the World, All right!
Am G D F

It was The Greatest Song in the World, All right!
Am G

It was the best muthafuckin' song

F
The greatest song in the world.

AmGDF

AmGDF

Am G

And the peculiar thing is this my friends:

D F

The song we sang on that fateful night,

Am G D F

It didn't actually sound anything like this song.

Am G D F
This is just a tribute! You gotta' believe me!
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Am G D F
And | wish you were there! Just a matter of opinion.
Am G
Ah, fuck! Good God, God lovin',
D

F
So surprised to find you can't stop it.
AmGDF
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Undarlegt med unga menn

Hoéfundur lags: Runar Gunnarsson Héfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson Flytjandi: Runar Gunnarsson asamt fleirur

coo Fam  [m]

A F# B E C G
X0 [} X ] OO0 X X0 X o O
[ d »
[ X XJ [ ] [ 4 [ 4 [ XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ ] [XJ
[, [ [ [ ] i
[XJ dd [XJ
Ab
4e [)
[ 4
[XJ
A F#

Pad er svo undarlegt med unga menn, ] B Ab

B ) F# _E Eg hélt pad ekki svo med elsku mig,
i ungum stulkum peir verda balskotnir enn. Cc# Ab F#

A F# ég elska sjalfan mig pé held ég enn meira pig.

En pad er ekki svo med elsku mig, B A

B _ Ft E Ja pad er undarlegt med unga menn.
ég elska sjalfan mig og kannski svolitid pig. B A

Vist er pad undarlegt med unga menn.
DACGF#BE
B A
. A F# bad er svo skrytid, skrytid, skryti® med unga menn.

Vist er pad undarlegt med unga menn,

B F# E
i ungum stulkum peir verda balskotnir enn.

A F#
Mér fannst pad vera i geer svo fjarri mér
B F# E BE

svo finnst mér breytast allt pegar dvel ég med pér.

B E BE
Einn med pér.
A F#imDABE B EB

Um mig fer unadsstraumur.
E BEBE BE

Bla augu pin
A FEmMDABE
segja ad pu verdir min.
A F#
Pad er svo undarlegt med unga menn,
B F# B
i ungum stalkum peir verda balskotnir enn.
EADGC#F#
B Ab
Ja bad er svo undarlegt med unga menn,
C# Ab F#

i ungum stulkum peir verda balskotnir enn.
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Undir regnbogann

Hoéfundur lags: Hallgrimur Oskarsson Héfundur texta: Eirikur Hauksson Flytjandi: Ingé

F Fmaj7 Am D7 Cm Gm7 Cc7
XX [} X0 [} XXO X X X
[ ] [ d [ d [ d [ d
[ q X) [ [ [
[X) [ < JKXX) LK) [
[
[X) [
CIE Bm Am7 Gm
] o O X X0 O O
[) [
[ [ ’
[ [ [JEEX)
[X
[X)

F Fmaj7 Am D7 Gm C7 F Am D7

sem fylgja okkur alla leid... Uh Uh Uh
F Fmaj7 Am D7

G Am
F Am Eg vil vinna afrek, tradu mér
Eg get sigrad heiminn nu D7 G
Cm ) Séa sem aldrei profar, hvergi fer
gengid undir regnbogann G Am
Gm7  C7 F Lengra, heerra, hradar, hvert sem er
yfir himins haestu brd D7 G
F Am Teekifaerin bida tradu mér
Saman ég og pu
~ Cm _ _ G Am
Vid hreedumst ekki sannleikann Til ad sigra heiminn, vinna dad
Gm7 C7 F Am D7 D7 G
og draumarnir peir reetast nd... ah Gh th Latum koma tima, koma rad
G Am
G . Am hafdu tru og taktu bara &
Eg vil vinna afrek, tradu mér D7
D7 ) G Teekifeerin blrtastba
Sa sem aldrei profar, hvergi fer
G Am G Am
Lengra, heerra, hradar, hvert sem er Lalalalalalalalala...
D7 G D7 G
Teekifeerin bida tradu mér lalalalalalalalala...
G Am
G DIF#CIE D7 Lengra, heerra, hradar, hvert sem er
Ahah. ah ah D7 G
., .G Bm Am7D7 Teekifeerin birtast mér
Eg & draum sem reetist nd...u
F _Am G DIF#CIE D7
Stundum Iifid er Ahah. ah ah
Cm . } G Bm G
gramygla og g|OFU|é\_;JSt . Eg & draum sem reetist nu

ba er gott ad gleyma sér
Am

nggja pér vid hlid
Cm
og [tala um gédu draumana




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Undir pinum ahrifum

Haéfundur lags: Gudmundur Jonsson Hofundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jons mins

Bm/D C G Bm Am D Em
XXOXO X O O 000 X X0 [e] XXO ] 000
[ d [ d »
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XJ [ 4 [XJ [ 4 [AKJ
[ [ ] [ » [
[XJ
Em7 Am7 Bb F A E C#m F#m CHT
O 0000 X0 O O X X0 [e] [¢] 00 X X X
[) [) [) [) [ 4] e
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XXJ [XJ [ 4 [ ] [XJ [ 4
dd [ XJ [XJ >
[XJ [AKJ
Bm/D C Em Am D C
Og ég lofa gjafir lifsins fyrr og nu.
Bm/D C
G Bm
., G . _Bm 0000000000000
Eg er ofurseldur pér og uni vel. Am D c
Am ] ] b C Mmmmmmmmmmmmm
pad er annaé finnst mér allt mitt hugarpel. ] Em7 D c G/B
Bm Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Sem ég horfl a pig sofa finn ég ad Am7 D G
Em Am D G og verd &fram, enginn vafi er um pad.
pad er brotid nu i lifi minu blad.
Bb F
Bm/D C b hefur I6ngu sigrad mig.
[ G

Takmarkalaust eg trai & pig.
Eg hef be6|6 nokkud Iengl eftir per
Am c Mltt allt er pitt og veréur
svo ég segi pad hreint alveg elns og er.
G

6komin ar.
Og ég hugsa alla daga til pin he|tt
Em Am A C#m
Alveg otrulegt hve aIIt er ordid breytt. Eg mun elska big allt fram & hinstu stund.
Bm E D
c G/B Uns ég held um sid & fedra minna fund.
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég. A C#m
D B7/Eb En ad likum hef ég timann fyrir mér
bessi tilfinning er aevmtyraleg F#m Bm E A
Em7 D G/B og ég hlakka til ad eyda honum med pér.
Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag.
/-}m? ) D ) G D A
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad. bad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.
E C#7
Bm/D C Pessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg.
] F#m7 E D A
G Bm Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Pu ert natturunnar undurfagra smid, Bm7 E A
Am D C og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
verdur hérpu minnar strengur alla tid. i F#m7 E D A
Bm Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.

G
Pad er ekki nokkur sem ad brosir eins og pu.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 94

Bm7 E A
og verd alltaf, enginn vafi er um pad.

C#m/E D

A
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Unwell

Hoéfundur lags: Rob Thomas Hofundur texta: Rob Thomas Flytjandi: Matchbox Twenty
Cadd9 Bm
X o O X

G C Em
Q00 X O O ] Q00 XXO

Capo a 2.bandi

GCEmD
GCEmD
Cadd9D G Em
All day Staring at the ceiling
Cadd9 D Em

Making friends with shadows on my wall
Cadd9 D
All night
G Em
I'm hearing voices telling me
[
that | should get some sleep
D

because tomorrow might be good for something

Bm C
Hold on

G D
I'm feeling like I'm headed for a
Bm C
Breakdown
G D
| don't know why

G Cc
I'm not crazy I'm just a little unwell

| know right now you can't tell
Em D
But stay awhile and maybe then you'll see

a different side of me
G (o]
I'm not crazy I'm just a little impaired

| know right now you don't care

Em D

But soon enough you're gonna think of me
Cadd9 D

And how | used to be... me

G Em
Talking to myself in public

Cadd9 D Em
and dodging glances on the train
Cadd9D G

Em
I know, | know they've all been talking 'bout me

C
| can hear them whisper

D
and it makes me think there must be something wrong

Bm C
With me

G D

Out of all the hours thinking
Bm C

somehow

G D

I've lost my mind

G [
I'm not crazy I'm just a little unwell

| know right now you can't tell

Em D
But stay awhile and maybe then you'll see
a different side of me

G C

I'm not crazy I'm just a little impaired

| know right now you don't care

Em D
But soon enough you're gonna think of me
And how | used to be

[

Em Cc

I've been Talking in my sleep

Em (o4

pretty soon they'll come to get me

Em D

they'll be taking me a way

G C
I'm not crazy I'm just a little unwell

| know right now you can't tell
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Em D
But stay awhile and maybe then you'll see

a different side of me

G C

I'm not crazy I'm just a little impaired

| know right now you don't care

Em D
But soon enough you're gonna think of me
And how | used to be

GCEmD

GCEmD
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Use somebody

Haéfundur lags: Kings of Leon Hofundur texta: Kings of Leon Flytjandi: Kings of Leon

C C/IE F Am
X 0 O o o0 o X O 0

CCIEFCCIEF
CCIEFCCIEF

Cc CIE
I've been roaming around

F
Always looking down at all | see
C CIE F
Painted faces, fill the places | cant reach

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody
C
Someone like you,
CIE
and all you know,
F

and how you speak
(o3 CIE F
Countless lovers under cover of the street

Am CF
You know that | could use somebody
Am CF
You know that | could use somebody
C CIEF
Someone like you

CCIEFCCIEF
CCIEF

C C/IE F
Off in the night, while you live it up, I'm off to sleep
Cc CIE F

Waging wars to shape the poet and the beat

Am CF
| hope it's gonna make you notice

Am CF
| hope it's gonna make you notice

C CIEF
Someone like me

C CIEF
Someone like me

c CIEF
Someone like me, somebody

C CIEF
Someone like you, somebody

[ CIEF
Someone like you, somebody

Cc CIEF
Someone like you, somebody

Cc
I've been roaming around,
C/IE
Always looking down at all | see
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Veghilinn
Hofundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

C F G Am
X o O 000 X0

Cc F
bu feerd aldrei'ad gleyma
Cc
pegar ferd pu a stja.
G
bu att hvergi heima
F C
nema veginum a.

F
Med angur i hjarta
C

og dirfskunnar mod

G
pu ferd pina eigin,
F Cc
6trodnu sl6d.
G F [
Vegbi, sestu mér hja.
G

Segdu mér sogur,
F C

ja, segdu mér fra.

Am
bu attir von,
F (o]
nua er vonin farin a brott
G F C
flogin i veg.

C F
Eitt er ad dreyma
C

og annad ad pra.
G
bu vaknar ad morgni
F C
veginum a.

G F C
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
G
Segdu mér sogur,

F C

ja, segdu mér fra.
Am
bu attir von,

F C
na er vonin farin a brott
G F C
flogin i veg.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Vertu ekki ad horfa svona alltaf a mig

Hoéfundur lags: J. MacCarty Hofundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Sixties

G7 C B7 D G F E7
Q00 X O O X XXO Q00 O O 0O
[ d > » [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [AKJ [ 4 L. [ 4 [ 4
[ ] [ [ [ ] [X]
> | o
G7

Vertu ekki ad horfa svona alltaf & mig,

B7 C
ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi.
G7

Ef lagleg mey mig litur &,
D
ég litid get ekki upp
G
og rodna alveg nidur i ta.

Og ef ég verd i einni skotinn,
F E7

&g aldrei pori ad segja nokkurt ord.
F

En leynda 6sk, ég aetla ad segja pér,
c
ad pu viljir reyna ad kenna mér.
G7
bvi ertu ad horfa svona alltaf a mig,
F G C
ef pu meinar ekki neitt med pvi?
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Vertu ekki ad plata mig

Haéfundur lags: Bjorgvin Halldérsson Hofundur texta: bérhallur Sigurdsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: HLH flokkurinn asam1'l€

Esus4(@ p,?:"': .|.|. h

E A B G# C#m Bm
] [e]e} X0 [} X X X
[ 4e [] 4| @ 4] e
[X) [XX) [) [) X) 3 [) [ XX
[X) [X) [) XX
XX [X)
G D
Q00 XXO

[) [
) [)
EAB

E

Eg s4 hana i horninu 4 Manabar
G#

HUn minnti mig & Brendu Lee

Eg skelltl krénu i djukboxid
E AE
Og haekkaél vel ipvi

E
Hun pagéi bara og lakkadi & sér neglurnar
G#

Og pottist ekki taka eftir mér
A B
i haegdum minum labbadi ad bordinu
E

Og sagdi hatt

B
Komdu med, ég bid pig
E

Komdu med, ég bid pig
. F#m
Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
Gi#t C#m
bvi trudu mér, ég dai pig
A B E
Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#m Bm

Vertu ekki ad plata mig,

A F#m Bm Esus4 E

bu ert bara ad nota mig

C# F#m

Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
G D A

Esus4 E

Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.

E

O, tridu mér, ég er ekki ad plata pig

G#
Kaera vina viltu treysta mér,

A
Adeins stjdrnurnar a himnum
B E AE

Vita hvad i minu hjarta byr,

E
Eg myndi gera allt i verdldinni, fyrir pig
G#

Ef pu adeins vildir fylgja mér
A B
A drekanum vi& rennum nidri bae,

) E
| fjorda gir

B

Komdu me#d, ég bid pig
E

Komdu meéd, ég bid pig

. F#m
Eg vona ad pu segir ekki nei vid mig
G# C#m

bvi tradu mér, ég dai pig
A B E
Pad eina sem skiptir mali, ert pu og ég

A F#m Bm
Vertu ekki ad plata mig,
A F#m Bm Esus4 E
bu ert bara ad nota mig
Cit F#m
Eg er ekki eins og allar stelpurnar
G D A B

Esus4 E

Sem hoppa upp i bila, med hverjum sem er.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Vinkona

Haéfundur lags: Roberto Gananojea Hofundur texta: Valur Hvanndal Flytjandi: Hvanndalsbraedur.

C G

X O O 000 XX O

CGD

G

Manstu hvernig petta var er vid vorum unglingar
D

Lifi® var svo skemmtilegt og gott

Cc

svafum yfir hadegi nenntum ekki Gr riminu

Gerdum allt sem langadi okkur til

Sem pabbi haféi keypt i Angdla

¢
| Vaglaskdgi drukkum pad og sungum saman slagara
Cc G D

PU og ég og vinkona, vinkona vinkona pin
Cc G D
Vinkona vinkona pin
G
Lagalagaligalei
Cc D
Vinkona svona var vist lifid
Lagalagahgalo
Laus vid ahyggjur og aIIt
Lagalagallgalel
C
Ja petta var sko lifid
G
Lagalagaligalé
[ D
Vinkona vid gerdum petta allt

CGD

G
Flutti ad heiman tvitugur leigdum saman smaholu

D

A nedstu haed a fjogurrahaeda blokk

Cc

Héldum afram leidinni pu varst midjan i henni

Og bad eina sem var hlustad a var rokk

G

Sidan skildu leidirnar forst beint i haskdla
D

En ég sat eftir einn & svélunum

C

Gitarinn i kjéltunni gratandi og snéktandi

C G D

Raulandi petta litla fagra litla fagra litla fagra lag
G

Man pad er ég kom til pin og baud pér upp a kampaviritla fagra, litla fagra Iag

G
Lagalagaligalei
Cc D
Vinkona svona var vist lifid
G
Lagalagaligalo
C

Laus vid ahyggjur og gllt
Lagalagaligalct;ai

Ja getta var sko lifid
Lagalagaligz(a:%

D
Vinkona vid gerdum petta allt
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Vinsell

Hoéfundur lags: Gunnar Larus Hjalmarsson Héfundur texta: Gunnar Larus Hjalmarsson Flytjandi: Hvanndalsbraedur.

G D C Am c/B Em E7 A }
Q00 XXO X o O X0 o] X o O [¢] 000 O O 0O X0
® ® ® ® ®
[ 4 L. > [XJ [XJ [XJ [ 4 [ X X] [XJ
[ ] [ [
F#m Bm
X
[ ] [ XJ [ 4
[ 4
[ XJ [ X,
G D Am D

Eg vil vera vinsaell og freegur
G C
og rikur og kul
] G D
Eg vil ekki vera' einhver 1Udi
G Cc
sem byr undir sud

G D
Eg vil pekkja gellur og gaura
G C
sem borda protein
) G D
Eg vil fara' i party i limmum
G C
J4, vera' einn af peim

G
Eg er bara einhver gaur

sem enginn veit hver er

bpad gnyr sér enginn vid og glapir
Sama hvert ég fer

%Iveran er gra og guggin

Hun er bara pannig

viltu f)aela' i hvernig hun veeri

Ef allir pekktu mig

Am D G C C/B Am
Lif mitt yrdi draumur

C C/BAm

D G
Lif mitt yrdi stanslaust stud
D G Em
Lif mitt yroi fullkomié fjor

Bara rjémi og humar og smjor
. G D
Eg vil vera vinseell og fraegur
G C
og rikur og kul
] G D
Eg vil ekki vera' einhver 1Udi
G Cc
sem byr at i skar
] G D
Eg vil pekkja gellur og gaura
G C
sem borda prétein
. G D
Eg vil fara' i party & snekkjum
G C

Ja, vera' einn af peim

G

Flatmagadi ledurbrunn

med kampavin a kut
C

i hitabeltisloftslaginu

sveefi alltaf ut

G

Myndi bara borda gull

og dyran kaviar

[

Sundlaugarbakkarnir bida

og foxheitar meyjar

Am D G C C/B Am
Lif mitt yréi draumur
D G C C/BAm

Lif mitt yréi stanslaust stud
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D G Em
Lif mitt yroi fullkomié fjor
Am D
Bara rjdmi og humar og smjor
E7
Jess sor
] A E
Eg vil vera vinsaell og freegur
A D
og rikur og kul
] A E
Eg vil ekki vera' einhver 1Udi
A D

spikfeitur og sur

] A E

Eg vil pekkja gellur og gaura
A D

sem borda proétein

] A E

Eg vil fara' i party i potum

A D

Ja, vera' einn af peim

A E F#m
Nei, nei, nei
_E D A BmE
Eg borga ekki reikninga
A E F#m
Nei, nei, nei
. E D ABmE
Eg fer ekki i r6dina
A E F#m
Nei, nei, nei
E D ABmE
Eg meeti ekki i vinnuna
A E F#m
Ja, ja, ja
E D A BmE

Eg sef Gt @ morgnana
AEF#fmEDABmME
AEF#mEDABmME
AEF#mEDABmME
AEF#mEDABmME
AEF#mEDABmMEA




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Vinurinn

Haéfundur lags: Ingélfur Pérarinsson Héfundur texta: Ingélfur Pérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir

Em Bm G A C B
] 000 XXO X Q00 X0 [e] X o O X
b
[XJ L. [ 4 [ 4 [XXJ [ 4 [ 4
[ [ [ ] [
=d [XXJ
Em D Em Bm G AEm Bm Em Em Bm Em
ad sja mynd af honum nanast allsstadar

Em Bm G A

Hlusti® keeru vinir, ég skal segja ykkur sogu D

Em Hann var besti vinur minn,
um einn mann sem aII|r aettu ad kannast V|6 Em
G en nu er hann farinn og ég finn,
b|6 pekkid pennan blta og bid eettud oll ad V|ta D
Em Bm Em engan annan eins og hann,
ad hann er miklu, miklu, miklu betri en pié. Em
pennan mann.
.G
Eg sé hann oft & daginn EmDCBEmDCB
D
og mig dreymir hann & noéttunni Em Bm G A Em Bm Em
Cc
og er hann birtist hrekk ég bara i kut Em Bm G A
Em Bm A Ad lokum vil ég segja bara eitt um bennan peyja
Eg veit um fullt af konum sem ad sofa svo hja honum Em Bm
Em Bm Em hann er ekki sami madur og hann var.

utaf peningum og frium feréum ut. Em Bm G A

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 AEm Bm Em

G
pid aettué oll ad bekkja hann og ég er ekki ad blekkja

Em Em
er ég segi ad hann sé svalur eins og is.
Em Bm A
Og b6 ad hann sé tregur og hreint ekki myndarlegur
Em Bm Em

pa er konan hans eitt heljarmega skvis.

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

og pau leidast eins og menntaskoélapar.
. Em m G A
Eg get ekki opnad blddin pvi pad er na meiri kvolin

A okkar skolagongu fyrir Iangalangalongu
Em
vid [ékum okkur nanast allstaéar

G D
En ndna er hann svona og ég bid bara og vona
[ B
ad hann breytist en pad gerist ekki neitt
Em Bm G A
Hann byr vid fraega g6tu hefur sungid inna plétu
Em Bm Em
fullt af I6gum 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
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D
engan annan eins og hann
Em
pennan mann

Em Bm G AEm Bm Em
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Vid holdum til hafs a ny

Hoéfundur lags: irskt bjédlag Héfundur texta: Jonas Arnason Flytjandi: Papar

G D Bm C

000 XX O X X [¢]

000

G
Intré: A-A-A-A A-A

G
Vid treystum hvern hnut,

D G
og vid strekkjum hvert stag.
B

m

Ja, allt i lagi!

[ D G
bvi akkerum léttum vid aftur i dag.

Em D G

Og vié hdldum til hafs a ny.

G
Vié undum hér gladir

D G
vid drykkJu og dans.
Ja, aIIt i Iagl'

G G

Med soknué i hjarta vid Iltum til lands.
Og vid holdum til hafs a ny

G
pad er allt i lagi!

Bm

Ja, allt i lagi!

C G
pvi sélin hun skin,

D G
og i seglunum hvin,

Em D G

og vid héldum vid hafs a ny.

G
Ja pad eru konur
D G
i pessari hofn
Bm G
Jaalltilagi
C G D G
og léttlyndar sumar,ég nefni engin néfn.
Em D G
Og vid héldum til hafs & ny.

G
baer hafa okkur elskad

D G
med heidri og seemd.
Bm G
Jaallti lagi
(o3 G D G
En na er pad buid, pvi buddan er teemd.

Em D G
Og vid héldum til hafs & ny.

G
pad er allt i lagi!

Bm
Ja, allt i lagi!
Cc G D G
Pvi sélin hun skin, og i seglunum hvin,
Em D

og vié héldum vid hafs a ny

G
Med kossi vid uréum
D G
ad kvedja peer fljott.
Bm G

Jaallti lagi
C G D G
bad fadma paer einhverjir adrir i nott.
Em D G
Og vid hdldum til hafs & ny.

G
Ja, svon er lifid,

D G
en sama er mér,

Bm G
Jaallti lagi

(o3 G D G
bvi konur og vin ma fa vidar en hér.

Em D G

Og vid hdldum til hafs & ny.

G
pad er allt i lagi!
Bm
Ja, allt i lagi!
C G
pvi sélin han skin,
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D G
og i seglunum hvin,
Em D G
og vié héldum vid hafs a ny.
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Vodvastazltur

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

G Bm c F# A B
Q00 X X o O XXO 00 X0 [} X
[ d a
[ 4 [ 4 > [ 4 > > [XXJ [ 4
[ ] [ [ [ [
[ X, [XJ [ X X]
G Bm C D F#
Fardu fra, ég sé plg nu i nyju ljosi Kaflaskiptar linur
G Bm D A B
A annan stad ég Vl|d ég veeri allt annar madur Eg eetla ad verda spegilmynd
G BmC D
Eins og pu, fullkominn a alla staéi G Bm
G Bm C Og alveg eins og pu
en fardu fra ég eetla ad byggja mig upp med hradi Cc D
og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i r6dum
Bm C G Bm C D
Vertu atrunadargodid mitt a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.
Bm Cc G Bm D
Kaflaskiptur likami 0g seinna meir pegar eg er ordinn védvastaeltur
Bm Cc G Bm Cc D
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn Imyndin af pér, hun styrkist pu ert uturpaelda
Bm

G Bm
Alveg eins og pu
C

D
og eiga ahorfendur sem ad bida i rédum

G Bm c D
a eftir pér, ég slefa og pumpa i svitab6dum.

Vertu atrunaéargoélé mitt

Bm
Kaflaskiptur Ilkaml
Bm C
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm D

Ekki lengur letilif, ég setla setla aetla etla...

E F#

L&din hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E

Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#

L&din hladast & mig

A B E
Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu

Cc D
Ekki lengur letilif, ég aetla eetla setla ad verda

Bm C
Atrunaéargoélé mitt
Bm
Kaflaskiptur I|kam|
Bm (o3
Med sexappeal svo fullkominn
Bm C D

Ekki lengur letilif, ég setla setla zetla aetla...

E F#

L&din hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A

B E
Eg =etla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E F#
L&din hladast @ mig
A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur
A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

Solé
GBmCDGBmCD
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GBmCDGBmCD

E F#

L&din hladast a mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E
Eg eetla ad verda spegilmyndin pin

E Fi#
L&din hladast & mig

A B E

Og bradum verd ég alveg eins og pu
F#

Kaflaskiptar linur

A B E

Eg =etla ad verda spegilmyndin pin
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What About Now

Haéfundur lags: Chris Daughtry Hofundur texta: Chris Daughtry Flytjandi: Daughtry

Am Em D F C C/B G Dm
X0 [} ] [e)e)e) XXO X o O X o O Q00 XXO
[ d [ ] [ d [ d » [ d
[XJ [XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XJ [ 4 L. [XJ
[ [ X ] [, [ ] [
Am Em
With a touch of your grace.
Am Em Am Em
Shadows fill an empty heart, As love is fading, Shadows fade into the light.
Am Em D
From all the things that we are, But are not saying. | am by your side,
Am Em F
Can we see beyond the scars Where love will find you.

D
And make it to the dawn? c
What about now?

Am Em C/B  Am
Change the colors of the sky, And open up to What about today?
Am Em G F
The ways you made me feel alive, What if you're making me
C Dm
The ways | loved you. all that | was meant to be?
Am Em (o3 C/B  Am
For all the things that never died, What if our love never went away?
D F
To make it through the night, What if it's lost behind
F C Dm
Love will find you. words we could never find?
Cc F
(o} Baby, before it's too late,
What about now?
C/B  Am Dm Am
What about today? What about now, Now that we're here,
G F Cc E
What if you're making me Now that we've come this far, Just hold on.
C Dm Dm Am F
all that | was meant to be? There is nothing to fear, For | am right beside you.
Cc C/B  Am Dm Am
What if our love never went away? For all my life, | am yours.
G F
What if it's lost behind Am
c Dm What about now?
words we could never find? c
F What about today?
Baby, before it's too late, F c Dm
Am Em What if you're making me all that | was meant to be?
What about now? Am c
What if our love never went away?
Am Em F
The sun is breaking in your eyes, To start a new day. What if it's lost behind
Am Em

G
This broken heart can still survive, words we could never find?
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C
What about now?
C/B Am
What about today?
G F

What if you're making me
C Dm
all that | was meant to be?
C C/B Am
What if our love never went away?

G F
What if it's lost behind
C Dm
words we could never find?

C F
Baby, before it's too late,

[ F
Baby, before it's too late

C F
Baby, before it's too late

What about now?




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

What Hurts The Most

Flytjandi: Rascal Flatts

Em7 D Cadd9 C Em G Dsus4
O 0000 XXO X o O X o O ] Q00 Q00 XXO
®
[} q ’ [} [X) [} [}
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Em7 Cadd9 Cadd9

D
| can take the rain on the roof of this empty house,

D
That don't bother me,

| would trade, give away

all the words that | saved in my heart that | left unspoken

Em7 D
| can take a few tears now and then Em D Cadd9
Cc What hurts the most, was being so close,
and just let em out, G C
D Cadd9 and having so much to say,
I'm not afraid to cry every once in awhile, D
D Em7 D and watching you walk away,
even though goin on with you gone, still upsets me, Em D Cadd9
Cadd9 And never knowin', what could've been,
there are days every now and again, | pretend I'm ok, G Dsus4
D And not seein that lovin you,
But that's a not what gets me D Cc
is what | was tryin to do
Em D Cadd9 DC
What hurts the most, was being so close, Hey
G Cc
and having so much to say, Em D Cadd9
D
and watching you walk away, Em D Cadd9
Em D Cadd9
And never knowin', what could've been, Em D Cadd9
G Dsus4 What hurts the most, was being so close,
And not seein that lovin you, G CcD
D Em7 and having so much to say, and watching you walk a\
is what | was tryin to do Em D Cadd9
D Cadd9 And never knowin', what could've been,
G Dsus4 D C
And not seein that lovin you, is what | was tryin to do
Em7 D D
It's hard to deal with the pain of losin you That's what | was tryin to do.
Cadd9 Em D Cadd9
everywhere | go,
D Em D Cadd9

But I'm doin' it,
Em7 D Cadd9
It's hard to force that smile when | see our old friends

and I'm alone,

D
Still harder,
Cadd9 D
gettin up, gettin dressed, livin with this regret,
Em7 D
But | know if | could do it over,
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When I'm Gone

Haéfundur lags: M. Roberts asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: M. Roberts asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: 3 Doors Down

D
I'd give up everything
G

Am C G
X0 [} X O O 000 [e]
® ®
[X) [} [} X)
[} '3
AmCG

Am

There's another world inside of me
(o] G

That you may never see

Am
There's secrets in this life

C G

That | can't hide

Am
Somewhere in this darkness
C
There's a light that | can't find
Am C G
Maybe it's too far away...
Am
Maybe I'm just blind...
Am
Maybe I'm just blind...

Am
So hold me when I'm here

Love me when I'm wrong
D
Hold me when I'm scared
G
And love me when I'm gone

Am
Everything | am

And everything you need
D
I'll also be the one

G
You wanted me to be

Am
I'll never let you down

Even if | could

If only for your good

Am
So hold me when I'm here

Love me when I'm wrong
D

You can hold me when I'm scared

G
You won't always be there

AmC G
So love me when I'm gone

AmC G

Love me when I'm gone...

Am
When your education x-ray
C
Cannot see under my skin
Am
| won't tell you a damn thing
C G

That | could not tell my friends
Am

Roaming through this darkness
C G

I'm alive but I'm alone

Am

Part of me is fighting this
C G

But part of me is gone

Am
So hold me when I'm here

Love me when I'm wrong
D
Hold me when I'm scared
G
And love me when I'm gone

Am
Everything | am

And everything you need
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D
I'll also be the one
G
You wanted me to be
Am
I'll never let you down
Even if | could
D
I'd give up everything
G
If only for your good

Am
So hold me when I'm here

Love me when I'm wrong
D
You can hold me when I'm scared
G
You won't always be there
AmC G
So love me when I'm gone

AmC G
Love me when I'm gone...

A
Maybe I'm just blind...

AmDG

Am
So hold me when I'm here

Love me when I'm wrong
Hold me when :?m scared
And love me when cI?m gone
Am
Everything | am
And everything you need
I'll also be[t)he one
You wanted (r;ne to be
Am
I'll never let you down

Even if | could

D
I'd give up everything
G
If only for your good

Am
So hold me when I'm here

Love me when I'm wrong

D

You can hold me when I'm scared

G
You won't always be there

AmC G
So love me when I'm gone

AmC G

Love me when I'm gone...

C G
Woah-oh oh
Am
Love me when I'm gone...
Am
Love me when I'm gone
C G

When I'm Gone
C G

When I'm Gone
C G

When I'm Gone. .
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White wedding

Haéfundur lags: Billy Idol Hofundur texta: Billy Idol Flytjandi: Billy Idol

Bm E D A

X [¢] [e}e) XX O X0 )

BmEDBmMDE

Bm AE
Hey little sister what have you done?
Bm AE
Hey little sister who'’s the only one?

Bm

Hey little sister who's your superman?
A

Hey little sister who's the one you want?
Bm

Hey little sister shotgun!

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

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

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

Bm A E
Hey little sister who is the only who?

Bm A E
Hey little sister what's your vice and wish?

Bm

Hey little sister shotgun oh yeah!

A

Hey little sister who's your superman?
Bm

Hey little sister shotgun!

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

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

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

BmEDBmMDE
BmDBmDEABM

Bm AE Bm
Pick it up. Take me back home yeah!

Bm A E
Hey little sister what have you done?

Bm A E
Hey little sister who'’s the only one?

Bm

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

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

I let you go for so long

A E Bm
It's a nice day to start again
E D Bm
It's a nice day for a white wedding
D Bm
It's a nice day to start again.

Bm

There is nothin’ fair in this world
Bm

There is nothin' safe in this world

Bm
And there's nothin' sure in this world
Bm
And there's nothin' pure in this world

Bm
Look for something left in this world

ED Bm
Start again
D E Bm
Come on it's a nice day for a white wedding

D Bm
It's a nice day to start again.
E D Bm
It's a nice day for a white wedding
E D Bm
It's a nice day to start again
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Who'll stop the rain

Haéfundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjiandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

G DIF# Em C D Bm Am
Q00 X O ] Q00 X o O X X0 X X0 [}

GD/F# Em Em D/F# G

G
Long as | remember,
c G

rain's been falling down
G

clouds of mystery pourin',
Cc G
confusion on the ground.

(o3 G
Good men through the ages,
C G

tryin' to find the sun
C D

and | wonder still | wonder,
Em G
who'll stop the rain.

G
| went down Virginia,

Cc
seeking shelter from the storm
G Bm
Caught up in a fable

C G
watched the tower grow.

(o] G
Five-year plans and New Deals,
C G

wrapped in golden chains,
Cc D

and | wonder still | wonder,
Em G
who'll stop the rain.

CGDAmCEmDG

G
Heard the singers' playing,
Cc G

how we cheered for more
G Bm

the crowd had rushed together,
Cc G

just tryin to keep warm.

C G

Still the rain kept fallin',

C G

fallin on my ears

C D

and | wonder still | wonder,
Em G
who'll stop the rain.

GD/F# Em Em D/F# G
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Wind of Change

Hoéfundur lags: Klaus Meine Hofundur texta: Klaus Meine Flytjandi: Scorpions

F Dm Am7 G C Am Am/F E
XXO X0 O O Q00 X [e] X O [} X ]
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[X) [} '3 q [}
F Dm F Dm Am7 Dm Am7 G Cc Dm

C Dm
| follow the Moskva

[
Down to Gorky Park
Dm Am7 G
Listening to the wind of change
Cc Dm
An August summer night
Cc

Soldiers passing by
Dm Am7 G
Listening to the wind of change

F Dm F Dm Am7 Dm Am7 G

C Dm
The world is closing in

Cc
Did you ever think
Dm Am7 G
That we could be so close, like brothers
C Dm
The future's in the air
Cc
| can feel it everywhere
Dm Am7 G
Blowing with the wind of change

Cc G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment
C G
On a glory night
Dm G
Where the children of tomorrow
Am
dream away
Am/F G
In the wind of change

Cc Dm
Walking down the street

C
Distant memories

Dm Am7 G
Are buried in the past forever

| follow the Moskva

C
Down to Gorky Park
Dm Am7 G
Listening to the wind of change

Cc G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment
Cc G
On a glory night
Dm G
Where the children of tomorrow
Am
share their dreams
Am/F G
With you and me

Cc G Dm G

Take me to the magic of the moment
C G

On a glory night

Dm

Where the children of tomorrow
Am

dream away

Am/F G

In the wind of change

Am G

The wind of change blows straight
Am

Into the face of time

Like a stormwind that \?vill ring

The freedom bell for peace gf mind
Let your balalaika [s)i'::g

What my guitar wants 'tEo say
FGEAmMFGAm

FGE7AmDmE

C G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment
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Cc G
On a glory night
Dm

Where the children of tomorrow
Am

share their dreams

Am/F G

With you and me

(o] G Dm G
Take me to the magic of the moment
Cc G
On a glory night
Dm G
Where the children of tomorrow
Am
dream away
Am/F G
In the wind of change

F Dm F Dm Am7 Dm
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With Arms Wide Open

Haéfundur lags: Mark Tremonti Hofundur texta: Scott Stapp Flytjandi: Creed

C Am F E Dm Em Bb
X o O X0 [} ] OO0 X X0 [¢] 000 X
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[ [ X ] [ [ X X]
CAm C Am Bb Am
I hope he's not like me, | hope he understands.
C Am C Em
Well | just heard the news today, That he can take this life, and hold it by the hand -
C Am Bb Am
it seems my life is going to change. and he can greet the world, with arms wide open,
Cc Am
| closed my eyes, begin to pray, F c
c Am With arms wide open under the sunlight,
then tears of joy stream down my face. E Dm
welcome to this place, I'll show you everything.
F Cc F C
With arms wide open under the sunlight, With arms wide open, now everything has changed
E E Dm
welcome to this place, I'll show you everything, I'll show you love, I'll show you everything
C Am C Am C Am C Am
with arms wide open, with arms wide open. with arms wide open, with arms wide open.
C Am C Am
Well, | don't know if I'm ready I'll show you everything, oh, yeah,
(o3 Am Cc Am

to be the man | have to be.
(o3 Am
I'll take a breath, I'll take her by my side,
Cc Am
we stand in awe, we've created life
F C
With arms wide open under the sunlight,

E Dm
welcome to this place, I'll show you everything.
C

with arms wide open, wide open.

With arms wide open, now everything has changed

E Dm
I'll show you love, I'll show you everything
C Am Cc Am
with arms wide open, with arms wide open.

Cc Am
I'll show you everything, oh, yeah,
(o3 Am
with arms wide open, wide open.

CEm Bb Am

C Em
If | had just one wish, only one demand
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With Or Without You

Haéfundur lags: U2 Hofundur texta: U2 Flytjandi: U2

A Bm G
XXO X0 [} X Q00

D A Bm
See the stone set in your eyes
G D
see the thorn twist in your side
A Bm G
| wait .... for you

D A Bm
Sleight of hand and twist of fate,
G D
on a bed of nails she makes me wait
Bm G
And | wait .... without you

D A Bm G
With or without you , with or without you

D A Bm
Through the storm we reach the shore,

G D
you give it all but | want more
A Bm G
And I'm waiting for you

D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
D A
And you give yourself away,
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A
And you give, and you give
Bm G
and you give yourself away
D A Bm G
My hands are tied, my body's bruised
D A
She's got me with, nothing to win
m G
And nothing left to lose

D A
And you give yourself away,

Bm G
and you give yourself away
D A

And you give, and you give
Bm G

and you give yourself away
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you

D A Bm G
Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh
D A Bm G
Ohh Ohh Ohh Ohh, Ohh Ohh
D A Bm G
With or without you, with or without you, oh-oh,
D A Bm G
| can't live, with or without you
D ABmG
with or without you [
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Yellow

Haéfundur lags: Coldplay Hofundur texta: Coldplay Flytjandi: Coldplay

B F# E G#m F#m
X ] [e]e}
[ 4e [X)
[ 4 [ ] [ 4 [XJ [ ] [XJ
[, [ X ]
[ X XJ [XJ [XJ
B E
Look at the stars, Oh, what a thing to do,
F# B
look how they shine for you and it was all yellow.
E
and everything you do, E G#m F#
And your skin. Oh yeah, your skin and bones
yeah, they were all yellow. E G#m F#
turn into something beautiful,
B E G#m F# E
| came along, and you know, for you I'd bleed myself dry,
F# B
| wrote a song for you for you I'd bleed myself dry
E
and all the things you do, B
B It's true.
and it was called yellow. F#
Look how they shine for you,
B F# E
So then | took my turn look how they shine for you,
E B
oh, what a thing to have done, look how they shine for.
B
and it was all yellow. B F#
Look how they shine for you,
E G#m F# E
Your skin. Oh yeah, your skin and bones look how they shine for you,
E G#m F# B
turn into something beautiful, look how they shine.
E G#m F# E

and you know, you know | love you so,
B
you know | love you so.

B
| swam across,
F#
| jumped across for you.

E
Oh, what a thing to do,
‘cos you were all yellow.
B
| drew a line,

F#
| drew a line for you.

B
Look at the stars,
F#m
look how they shine for you
E

and all the things that you do.
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Yesterday

Haéfundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: John Lennon dasamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

C Bm7 E7 Am Am/G F G
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Cc Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF

Yesterday, all my troubles game to play,
Am Am/G F G Cc
seemed so far away, Now I need a place to hide away,
G G/B Am D7 F c
Now it looks as though they're here to stay, Oh, | believe in yesterday.
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday. G/IB Am D7 F C
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.

c Bm7 E7
Suddenly, I'm not half the man

Am Am/G F
| used to be,

G Cc

There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B Am D7 F c

Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

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

C
| don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,
G (o]

Now | long for yesterday.

Cc Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
Am Am/G F

game to play,
G C

Now | need a place to hide away,

G/B Am D7 F Cc

Oh, I believe in yesterday.

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

[
| don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,
G C
Now | long for yesterday.

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, love was such an easy
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You Raise Me Up

Hoéfundur lags: Rolf Levland Héfundur texta: Brendan Graham Flytjandi: Josh Groban

G C Em
Q00 X O O ] Q00 XXO

G (o3 G
When | am down and oh, my soul, so weary.
Em Cc D
When troubles come and my heart burdened be.
Em C G

Then | am still and wait here in the silence.

Em D G
Until you come and sit awhile with me.

Em Cc G D
You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains
Em C D
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas.
Em C G
| am strong, when | am on your shoulders.
G D G
You raise me up, to more than | can be.

G Cc G
There is no life - no life without its hunger;
Em C D

Each restless heart beats so imperfectly.

Em C G
But when you come and | am filled with wonder,
G D G
Sometimes, | think | glimpse eternity.

Em C G D
You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains
Em C D
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas.
Em (o] G
| am strong, when | am on your shoulders.
G D G
You raise me up, to more than | can be.

Em (o3 G D
You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains
Em C D
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas.
Em Cc G
| am strong, when | am on your shoulders.
G D G
You raise me up, to more than | can be.
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You and Me

Hoéfundur lags: Jason Wade Hofundur texta: Jason Wade Flytjandi: Lifehouse

G c D F# DIF# Am Bm
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GCDF#GEmDC Em D
Nothing to lose
C G Am
What day is |t And its you and me
DIF#
And in what month And aII of the people
Em D Cc Em
This clock never seemed so alive And | don't know why
G Cc Em D Cc
| can't keep up | can't keep my eyes off of you
DIF# G
And | can't back down Bm Cc
Em D c There's something about you now
I've been losing so much time G D Em
| can't quite figure out
G Am C Am D
Cause it's you and me and all of the people Everything she does is beautiful
Em G Bm C
With nothing to do Everything she does is right
Em D
Nothing to lose G Am Cc
G Am Cause it's you and me and all of the people
And |ts you and me Em G
With nothing to do
And aII of the people Em D
Em Nothing to lose
And | don't know why G Am
Em D c And its you and me
| can't keep my eyes off of you
And aII of the people
G C Em
All of the things And | don't know why
D/F# G Em D Cc
That | want to say | can't keep my eyes off of you
Em D C
Just aren't coming out right G Am c
G C Cause it's you and me and all of the people
I'm tripping inwards Em G
DIF# G With nothing to do
You got my head spinning Em D
Em D Cc Nothing to lose
| don't know where to go from here G Am

G Am C
Cause it's you and me and all of the people
Em G
With nothing to do

And its you and me

And aII of the people
Em
And | don't know why
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Em D Cc
| can't keep my eyes off of you

G (o]
What day is it

D/F# G
And in what month
Em D C

This clock never seemed so alive
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Your Guardian Angel

Haéfundur lags: Ronnie Winter Héfundur texta: Ronnie Winter Flytjandi: The Red Jumpsuit Apparatus

F C Dm Bb C/E
X O O XXO X ] o O
[ ] [ d [ d [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[X] [ [ [XX] [,
F C Dm Bb C/E F C
Cuz I'm here for you
F C Dm Dm
When | see your smile Please don't walk away and
Bb F Dm Bb Bb CIE
Tears run down my face | can't replace Please tell me you'll stay, stay
F C
And now that I'm strong | have figured out F C Dm Bb C/E
Dm Bb
How this world turns cold and it breaks through my soulf [
Cc Dm Bb Use me as you will
And | know I'll find deep inside me | can be the one Dm Bb
Pull my strings just for a thrill
F F Cc
| will never let you fall And | know I'll be okay
Dm Bb Dm Bb
I Il stand up with you forever Though my skies are turning gray
C
I Il be there for you through it all F (o}
Dm F | will never let you fall
Even if saving you sends me to heaven Dm Bb
| Il stand up with you forever
Dm Bb C
Its okay It's okay. It's okay. I Il be there for you through it all
Dm F
Seasons are changing Even if saving you sends me to heaven
C
And waves are crashing
Bb
And stars are falling all for us
F [
Days grow longer and nights grow shorter
Dm Bb
| can show you I'll be the one
F Cc
| will never let you fall
Dm Bb
I Il stand up with you forever
C
I Il be there for you through it all
Dm F
Even if saving you sends me to heaven
F C Dm
Cuz you're my, you're my, my, my true love, my whole heart

Dm
Please don't throw that away
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Your Song

Haéfundur lags: Elton John Hofundur texta: Elton John Flytjandi: Elton John

C Fmaj7 G Em Am Am/G Am/F# F
X o O XX [} 000 ] Q00 X0 [e] ] [} ] [}
® ® ® b ® [ ] ® ®
[ 4 L. [ 4 [ XJ [XJ [XJ [AKX] L. [XJ
[ [ [ ] > [X]
Dm Emaj7 Fm
XXO ] O X
[ X, [ ] [XJ
[ 4 [ 4
[ 4 [XJ
[ Am/G
Capo a 3.bandi Well a few of the verses
Am/F# F
CFmaj7 G Em they've got me quite crossed
C G
c Fmaj7 G Em But the sun's been quite kind,
It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside E ~ Am
Am Am/G Am/F#F while | wrote this song
I'm not one of those who can easily hide c Dm
c G E Am It's for people like you
| don't have much money, but boy if I did
(o Dm G that keep it turned on
I'd buy a big house where we both could live
Cc Fmaj7
c Fmaj7 G Em so excuse me and forget
If I was a sculptor, but then again no G ] Em
Am Am/G Am/F# F but these things that | do
Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show  Am Am/G
c G E Am You see I've forgotten
| know it's not much but it's the best | can do . Am/F# F
c Dm F G if they're green or they're blue
My gift is my song, and this one for you c G E Am
Anyway, the thing is, what | reallly mean
G Am Dm F c Dm F c
And you can tell everybody this is your song Yours are the sweetest eyes |'ve ever seen
G Am F
It may be quite simple but now that it's done G Am Dm F
Am Am/G And you can tell everybody this is your song
| hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind G Am F
Am/F# F It may be quite simple but now that it's done
That | put down in words, Am Am/G
Cc F G | hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
How wonderful life is while you're in the world Am/F# _F
That | put down in words,
CFmaj7 G Em c Fm ) ) G
How wonderful life is while you're in the world
c Emaj7 Am Am/G
| sat on the roof and | hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F

G Em .
kicked off the moss That | put down in words,
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Cc F Cc Fmaj7 G Em
How wonderful life is while you're in the world
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You're heautiful
&

Haéfundur lags: James Blunt Hofundur texta: James Blunt Flytjandi: James Blunt L
c G Am F D T

X o O 000 X0 [} X X0 E

[) )
[) X) [)

F
Capo a 3. bandi Fucking high
C G
CGAmF And | don’t think that I'll see her again
Am F

c But we shared a moment that will last to the end
My life is brilliant
G

F G
My love is pure You’re beautiful
Am C
| saw an angel You're beautiful
F F G Cc
Of that I'm sure You're beautiful, it's true
C F G
She smiled at me on the subway | saw your face
G C G Am
She was with another man In a crowded place
Am F G Am
But | won’t lose no sleep on that And | don’t know what to do
F G Cc
‘Cause I've got a plan ‘Cause I'll never be with you
F G Am Am Am D
You're beautiful La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-la-la-la La-a
(o3
You're beautiful F G
F G c You’re beautiful
You’re beautiful, it's true c
You're beautiful
F G F G Cc
| saw your face You're beautiful, it's true
C G Am
In a crowded place F G
F G Am There must be an angel
And | don’t know what to do c G Am
G c With a smile on her face
‘Cause I'll never be with you F G CGAm
When she thought up that | should be with you
CGAmF F G Am
But it's time to face the truth
Cc F G
Yes, she caught my eye | will never be with you
G

As we walked on by

Am
She could see from my face that | was
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Zigay Stardust

Haéfundur lags: David Bowie Hofundur texta: David Bowie Flytjandi: David Bowie

G Bm/F# CIG D Em A Am F ]
Q00 O OX o O XXO ] Q00 X O [} X0 [}
[ d [ d [ ] [ d [ d

[ 4 (X ] > [ 4 [XJ [XXJ [XJ L. [XJ

[ ] (X ] [ [X]
L.
C
X o O
[ 4
[ 4

[ 4
G Am G F
Ziggy played guitar, Making love with his ego
Bm/F# C/IG Am G F
jamming good with Wierd and Gilly, Ziggy sucked up into his mind

D Am G F
And the spiders from Mars. Like a leper messiah
G Em D E
He played it left hand, but made it to far, When the kids had killed the man | had to break up the ba
A C/IG

Became the special man, then we were Ziggy's band.
G
Ziggy really sang,

Bm/F# C/G

screwed up eyes and screwed down hairdo
D

G
Like som cat from Japan, he could lick'em by smiling
Em
He could leave'em to hang
A C/IG
Came on so loaded man, well hung and snow-white tan.

Am G F Am
So where were the spiders while

G F
the fly tried to break our balls
Am G F
Just the beer light to guide us,
D

E
So we bitched about his fans and should we crush his sweet hands?

G Bm/F# C
Ziggy played for time, jiving us that we were voodoo
D G
The kids was just crass, he was the nazz
Em

With God given ass
A C/IG
He took it all too far, but boy could he play guitar.
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Zombie

Haéfundur lags: The Cranberries Hofundur texta: The Cranberries Flytjandi: The Cranberries

Em C G DIF#
o X O

000 X O O [eXe)e]

Em C
Another head hangs lowly
D/F#

Ch||d is slowly taken
Em
And the violence caused such silence
G D/F#
Who are we mistaken

Em
but you see, it's not me

C
it's not my family
G

in your head, in your head
D/F#
they are flghtlng
With thelr tanks and their bombs,

and their bombs, and their guns

G
In your head, in your head they are cryin’

Em Cc

In your head, In your head

G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie

Em C

What's in your head in your head,

G D/F#
Zombie,zombie,zombie

Em (o]
Another mother’s breakin’
G D/F#
heart is taking over
Em C
when the violence causes silence
G D/F#
we must be mistaken
Em
it's the same old theme since 1916
G

in your head,
DIF#
in your head they're still fightin’

Em Cc

In your head, In your head

G DIF#
Zombie,zombie,zombie

Em C

What'’s in your head in your head,

G DIF#
Zombie,zombie,zombie
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A bjodhatid ég fer

Hoéfundur lags: Tom Paxton Héfundur texta: Heimir Eyvindarson Flytjandi: A Méti Sél

C G F
X o O 000
[ d [ ] [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [ X ]
Cc
NU eetla ég ad fara ut til eyja,
G C

ut til eyja, ut til eyja
NU aetla ég ad fara ut til eyja

G C
viltu koma med?

F
A bj6dhatis ég fer, fer, fer
(o4
par feiknagaman er, er, er
G
Eg pangad fer med pér, pér, pér
C

ef pu kemur med mér, mér, mér

Cc
i Herjélfsdal er herra Arni Johnsen

G C
ad hend "t Pali Oskari og Bubba Morthens

Arni Johnsen meikar engan nonsens
ﬁann er pad pott%éttur
; F
A bjodhatio ég fer, fer, fer
par feiknagaman Zr, er, er
Eg pangad fer med (t;)ér, bér, pér
ef pu kemur meécr:‘nér, mér, mér
Cc
par er lika fullt af finum tjéldum
gulum, raudum, greenum, ctila’]um tjéldum
Samt er alltaf mest af hvitum tjoldum

G C
sumt breytist ekki neitt

F
A bjodhatid ég fer, fer, fer

C
par feiknagaman er, er, er
G

Eg pangad fer med pér, pér, pér

ef pu kemur meé(r:nér, mér, mér
C
Par er baedi brenn’og brekkuséngur
og (t;)runalif)ié meett meé%ular sléngur
mér finnst alltaf best i brekkusongnum

G (o3
2 viltu koma med?

A bjoshatis ég I;er, fer, fer
par feiknagaman gr, er, er
Eg pangad fer med c';ér, bér, pér
ef pu kemur meécr:nér, mér, mér

(o
Um bjarta sumarnétt ég hoppa sveittur
C

Uns (ssélin kemur upp pa er ég preyttur
ég fer pa ad geispa pvi ég er preyttur
og (gg vil sofnaitrax
C F
A Pjodhatid ég do, do, do
pvi mér fannst komi6(r;1c’>g, nog, nég
Eg var syfjadur ogc;ch')r, sljor, sljor
diggiliggi,?é,lé,lc’)
[
Svo vakna ég og gyrja strax ad djamma,

G
strax ad djamma, strax ad djamma
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Svo vakna ég og byrja strax ad djamma
\(;iltu koma (r;neé?

) F

A bjodhatid ég fer, fer, fer

par feiknagaman gr, er, er

Eg pangad fer mecé (t;)ér, bér, pér

ef pu kemur med mér, mér, mér
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Alfar

Bb Gm F Eb Gm7 Ebmaj7 CIE
X X XX O X o O O
[ 4 [ ] [ 4 3 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[) [) [) ) [) [)
[XX) (IEKX) [X) [) (IKXX) ) [) [ [)
[)
[X) [
D F6
XX O O X

BbGmFEbBb F
Bb Gm Gm7 Ebmaj7 C/E F F#6 Gm F

.Bb Dm Eb Bb

1 gdmlum ségnum segir svo fra
D Eb

er alfar bjuggu ménnum hja.

Bb F

Saman peir lifdu i seelu a jord,
Ebmaj7 F
vinatta, samvinna, leikur og storf.

Bb Gm
Fa peir fyrirgefio?
F

Fa peir 6llu gleymt?
Eb Bb
Fa peir snuid aftur i mannanna heim?

F Bb

Eru alfar kannski menn?
Gm Gm7 Eb

Eru alfar kannski menn?

C/IEF F#6 Gm F

Bb Dm Eb Bb
Djupt oni jordu bua peir enn,
D Eb
alfar sem fordast illa menn.
Bb F
Minningar lifa sbgunum i,
Ebmaj7
vonandi birtast peir bradum a ny.

Bb Gm
En hver glatadi frigi?

F
Hver lysti yfir striéi?
b

E Bb
Hver vildi fa meir en M&dir J6rd gaf?

F Bb

Eru alfar kannski menn?
Gm Gm7 Eb

Eru alfar kannski menn?

CIE F F#6 Gm F

Bb Gm
Fa peir fyrirgefid?
F
Fa peir 6llu gleymt?
Eb Bb
Fa peir snuid aftur i mannanna heim?

F Bb

Eru alfar kannski menn?
Gm Gm7 Eb

Eru alfar kannski menn?

C/IEF F#6 Gm F

Bb Dm Eb Bb
| gardinum bakvid stéran stein
D Eb
stundum sja ma alfasvein.
Bb F
Tekinn til augna pvi dapur hann er,
Ebmaj7 F6

horfir & heiminn, hvad hefur sked?
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Eg er afi minn

Hoéfundur lags: Shel Silverstein Hofundur texta: Laddi Flytjandi: Laddi

C F G7 Dm7 c7
X o O 000 XXO X X
® [ ] ® ®
[ ] [, ® ® [
[ [ XJ [ ] [BKJ
(o3
Ja pu trair ei glatt, c
. F Eg er afi minn,
en ég segi pad satt F Dm7
c G7C ég er afi minn.

ad ég er afi minn. c
Ja pu truir ei glatt,
F

Cc

Eg er afi minn, en ég segi pad satt

F Dm7 [ G7C

ég er afi minn. ad ég er afi minn.

C
Ja pu truir ei glatt, (o}
F Svo eignudust pau son
en ég segi pad satt G7
c G7C einn daginn pabbi og déttir min
ad ég er afi minn. c
sem gerir pad ad verkum ad ég er afi brodur mins
Cc G7 Cc7 F
Fyrir 6tal mérgum arum pegar ég var tuttugu og eins og konan min er ordin nina modur modir min
Cc C G7
&g var giftur ungri ekkju sem var kollud Lilla Sveins, sem leidir pad af sér ad hun er ordin amma min.
Cc7 F

han atti unga dottur sem var alls ekki svo ljét c

c G7 Eg er afi minn,
og pabbi minn vard astfanginn og giftist peirri snot. F Dm7

&g er afi minn.

Cc G7 [

betta vard til pess ad nu er pabbi tengdasonur minn  Ja pu truir ei glatt,
Cc F

og déttir min vard konan hans og var pvi médir min en ég segi pad satt

Cc7 F C G7C
petta var nu ordid nokkud flokid sem er von ad ég er afi minn.
[ G7
og ekki var pad betra er ég eignadist svo son. (o} G7
Ef konan min er amma min pa er ég barna barn
Cc G7 Cc
bvi litli snadinn var na ordinn magur afa mins og ég get ekkert gert af pvi p6 ég sé eigingjarn
c c7 F
og var pvi ordinn nokkurs konar freendi pabba sins  en ég er sennilega alveg einstakt tilfelli
c7 C G7
en par sem hann var fraendi minn ad vera giftur Smmu sinni er merki um elli.
F
pa var hann lika brédir minn c
c o Eg er afi minn,
og freenka hans sem var dottir min F Dm7
G7 ég er afi minn.

var ordin tengdamaodir min.
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Cc
Ja pu trair ei glatt,
F

en ég segi pad satt
Cc G7C
ad ég er afi minn.
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Eg er frjals
Hoéfundur lags: Pétur Bjarnason Hofundur texta: Pétur Bjarnason Flytjandi: Facon

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

G
Eg er frjals eins og fuglinn, flogid naestum ég gaeti.
A

Mér er ekkert til ama flest ni eykur mér kaeti.
D
Alszell er ég pvi ordinn, ekki kann ég mér laeti.
G
Eg er frjals, ég er frjals.

G G7 C D
Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er,
C G D

fridls og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.

G Gr C D

Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er
c G D

frials og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.

G
Forum ut til ad fagna, lyftum freydandi skalum.
A

Gledi og aneegju aukum, 6llum leidindum kalum.
D

En pé alltaf vid hropum, pegar einhvern vid skalum.
G

Eg er frjals, &g er frjals.

G G7 C D

Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er,
c G D

frials og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.

G G7 C D

Eg er frjals, ég er frjals. Frjals eins og fuglinn er
Cc G D

frjals og ég skemmti mér. Eg er frjals.
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Eg er kominn

Hoéfundur lags: Jens Hansson Hofundur texta: Fridrik Sturluson Flytjandi: Salin hans Jéns mins

C F G Am
X o O 000 X0 Q00
[ d [ ] [ d L,
[ 4 L. [ 4 [XJ
[ [X] [ ]
c F . F c
Daemdur madur dreg ég mina Eg er kominn, na kved ég a dyr
F c F

C

djofla fleir'en einn,
C F C
vidurkenni pad,

(o3 F Cc
pad var ég sem rauk af stad.
C F
Oldin verdur énnur bradum
c F
0g pa muntu sja
C F Cc
vandamalin leyst,

C F C
pvi ad ég hef breyst.

F C
Eg er kominn, nt kved ég & dyr
F Cc
ja, paer sdbmu og kvaddi ég fyrr,
F C

ég er kominn, pad kvedur ad mér i nott.

Cc F
Eflaust gengur ill'ad gleyma,
Cc F

en pu getur reynt,

Cc F C

gerdu grin ad pvi

c F C

sem er fyrir bi.

Cc

Einsemd pin er uti ef pu
Cc F

opnar fyrir mér,

C F Cc

ekki vera pver,

Cc F C

og tofraordid er,

F c
segdu: "kom-inn", nu kved ég & dyr
F C
ja, peer sébmu og kvaddi ég fyrr,
F Cc

ég er kominn, pad kvedur ad mér i nott.

ja, peer sdbmu og kvaddi ég fyrr,
F c

ég er kominn, pad kvedur ad mér i nott.

Am Em Am
Ef ég nu hefd ekki farid burt
Em Am
pa veeri ég ekki hér
F G
ad koma til pin a ny.
. F c
Eg er kominn, na kved ég a dyr
F C
ja, peer sbmu og kvaddi ég fyrr,
F Cc
ég er kominn, pad kvedur ad mér i nott.

C F
Daemdur madur dreg ég mina
F

C
djofla fleir'en einn,

C F C

vidurkenni pad,

C F [
pad var ég sem rauk af stad.
[ F C

Nuna er ég hér

C F C

Hvernig svo sem fer.
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Eg er kominn heim

Haéfundur lags: S. Hamblen Héfundur texta: Loftur Gudmundsson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

D7 G A
X X O X X O 000 X O 0

D D7
Hér stéd baer med burstir fiorar,
G
hér st6d baer & lagum hol.
A

Hér stdd beer, sem bernskuminning
D G D
vefur bjarma af morgunsoél.
D7
Hér st6d baer med blém & pekju,

hér stod gaer med vedrud pil.

Hér stc’)é?)aer og veggjabrotin

ennpa ber vid Iaekjargil.
} G
Eg er kominn heim i heidardalinn,
ég er kominn aeim med slitna sko.
Kominn?eim ad heilsa mémmu,
kominncr:eim i leit ad ro.
Kominn(r;meim til ad hlusta & leekinn
sem [r)wjalar vid mosaté.
Eger kominnﬁeim i heidardalinn,

D
ég er kominn heim med slitna sko.
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Eg er sko vinur pinn

Haéfundur lags: Randy Newman Hofundur texta: Randy Newman Flytjandi: Toy Story

C G C7 F F#dim E Am D7
X o O 000 X X X X [¢] 00 X0 [} XXO
® [ ] ® ® ® ®
[ 4 [ 4 > [ ] [ 4 [XJ [XJ L. dd
[ [ ] [ K] [ X ] [,
B Em Dm
X ] [e)e)e) XXO
[ 4 [XJ [ 4
[ 4
[ X XJ
c G Cc c7 B
Eg er sko vinur pinn Kannski hja engum 6drum pa vinattan
F F#dim C Em A Dm G
Langbesti vinur pinn. Jafn innileg a allan veg, ja.
F C E Am

Gangi illa fyrir pér
F Cc

allt & skakk og skjén
E Am
hvert sem litid er.
F (o3 E Am
ba skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér
D7 G C
ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

c G ¢C
Eg er sko vinur pinn.
F F#dimC C7
Langbestivinur pinn
F Cc
Pér leidist margt.
E Am
Sama segi ég,
F C E Am
Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf dasamleg.
F c E Am
P4 skaltu muna visdéms ord fra mér
D7 G C
ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
J4, ég er vinur pinn.

F

Pad eru ymsir vafalaust
B

greindari en ég.

C B C

Lika steerri en ég.

C G c c7
bé lidi ar og 6ld
F F#dim C
mun vinattan enn vid vold.
F c E Am
bu feerd ad finna pad, drengur minn,
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.

A D7 G C

Ja, ég er vinur pinn,

AD7 G C
langbesti vinur pinn.
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Eg sé um hestinn

Haéfundur lags: Jerry House Hofundur texta: Runar Juliusson Flytjandi: Skridjoklarnir

C F G
X 0 O 000

Cc F
Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.

c G
Vid skulum hleypa a skeid.
Cc F

Eg sé um hestinn, bt sérd um hnakkinn.
C (o3
Vid skulum fara i utreid reid.

F (o]
Ut i myrkrid, medfram anni,
G C
fram hja hunangshlédunni
F [
vi® munum rida, en su blida,
G Cc
par til 6rlar & dagsbirtunni.

Cc F
Eg sé um hestinn, bt sérd um hnakkinn.

C G

Vid skulum hleypa a skei6.

C F

Eg sé um hestinn, bt sérd um hnakkinn.
Cc G C

Vid skulum fara i utreid reid.
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Eg veit pi kemur

Héfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Asi i Bae Flytjandi: Elly Vilhjaims

C Fm Gm Cc7 F Dm E Am
X o O X X XXO ] [e]e} X0
® [ ] [ X ] [ ] ® ® ®
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [XJ [ X,
[ [X] [ ] [X] [ HK ] [X] »
[X]
G7 Em E7 D C6
Q00 ] [e)e)e) O O 0O XXO X
[ 4
[ 4 [XJ [ 4 [ 4
[ ] [ 4 L.
[XXJ
. C Fm c Gm C7
Eg veit pu kemur i kvold til min,
F C
b6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,
DmE Am
&g trui ekki a ordin pin
D7 G7
ef annad segja stjornur tveer.
C Fm Cc Gm C7
Og pa mun allt verda eins og var,
F C
sko, adur en pu veist, pu veist,
Dm E Am
og petta eina sem ut af bar
D7 G7 C

okkar a milli i fridi leyst.

Dm
Og seinna pegar tungllé
Dm

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

. C Fm c Gm C7
Eg veit pa kemur i kvold til min,

F [
p6 kvedjan veeri stutt i geer,

DmE Am
&g trui ekki & ordin pin

D7 G7 C Am
ef annad segja stjornur tvaer.

D7 G7 C6
ef annad segja stjornur tveer.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Eg vil fa mér kerustu

Haéfundur lags: Saenskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Indridi Einarsson Flytjandi: Hjalmar

Dm A7 Bb C F

XX O X0 O O X X O O

Gm

Dm A7 Bb C F
Eg vil fa mér keerustu sem allra allra fyrst.
Gm Dm E7 A7
En ekki verdur gott ad finna hana
Dm A7 Bb C F
pvi hun skal hafa kinnar eins og hrutaber a kvist
Gm Dm A7 Dm
og hvarmaljésin bjort sem demantana.

F c Dm A7

Hun skal vera fallegust af 6llum innanlands
Dm A7 Bb C F

og idin vid ad spinna og léttan stiga dans
Gm Dm A7 Dm

og hun skal kunna ad haga sér hid besta.

Dm A7 Bb Cc F
baer eru flestar gédar medan unnustinn er naer
Gm Dm E7 A7
en oss peer eru vissar til ad blekkja
Dm A7 Bb C F
en ég vil fa mér eina pa sem ei vid 66rum hlaer
Gm Dm A7 Dm
sem elskar mig og bara mig vill pekkja.

F C Dm A7
Og hun skal lika finna beztu hugarré hja mér
Dm A7 Bb C F
ef hdsi minu feerir han idni og dyggd med sér
Gm Dm A7 Dm
og stora, fulla kistu beztu klaeda.

Dm A7 Bb C F

Og ef ég svo i eina nee jafnt alveg sem ég vil
Gm Dm E7 A7

pa o6dara til brullups skal ég feta
Dm A7 Bb C

og sveitafélk mitt veislu faer sem vantar ekkert til
Gm Dm A7 Dm

en vin og hrokafylli sina éta

F Cc Dm A7
Og par skal vera dans og drykkja daga prja i r6d
Dm A7 Bb C F
hin dyra ast oss gjorir i hjértunum svo gl6d
Gm Dm A7 Dm

en til pess verdur ofurlitlu ad eyda.
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| frelsarans nafni

Haéfundur lags: Siggi Lauf Hofundur texta: Siggi Lauf Flytjandi: Siggi Lauf

Em c B7
] 000 X O O X
[ d
[XJ [ 4 [AKJ
[
> | o
C B7 Em CB7
bu veist pad vel ad Jesu var bara hippi
C B7
A geotrufludu kokaln trippi
Em B7
En folkio taldi sig heyra pann froda
Em C B7 Em CB7
Og sa pvi i fari hans adeins pad géda
Em c B7
| eydimdrkinni vard svoldid sur
Em Cc B7
Enda fjortiu daga kokan kur
Em [ B7
par saug hann og saug an drykkjar og matar
Em C Em B7

Par til honum birtist sa er hann hatar

Em c B7
su deemisaga sem oft er s6gd
C B7
Og pvertekid fyrrir 6ll belli brogé
B7

belr s6gdu hann gengu a vatm en vissu pad ekki
Em Cc B7 Em C B7
Ad fyrr pann sama dag gaf jesu pbeim sveppi
Em Cc B7 Em
Ju ég hef svo sem tekid sveiflurnar nokkrar
Em c B7
Prystnir barmar, |josir lokkar
Em C B7
Sogid og sogid eins og frelsarinn sjalfur
Em B7
I kokaln moki, ordinn elnn og halfur

c B7
Meé allt & hreinu og adeins eitt ad stafni
Em C B7 Em CB7
Rokk og rdl i frelsarans nafni
Em Cc B7 Em CB7
Rokk og rdl i frelsarans nafni
Em c B7 Em CcB7
Rokk og rél i frelsarans nafni
Em CcC B7 Em

Rokk og rdl i frelsarans nafni
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0, Josep, Jasep

Haéfundur lags: Saul Chaplin Héfundur texta: Skafti Sighorsson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

Dm A D7 Gm
XXO X0 [} XXO X0 O O
[ d
[ 4 [ X X] [ 4 [AKJ
[ [ ] [X]
[ X ]
) Dm Dm
O, Jésep, Josep, bagt a ég ad bida kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A A7 Dm
og bradum hvarma mina fylla tar, Jésep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.

pvi fyrr en varir seskuarin lida
Dm
og ellin kemur med sin grau har.

Eg spyr big, Jésep, hvar er karlmannslundin
D7 Gm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hveneer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A7 Dm
Jésep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.

Gm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A7 Dm
Jésep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.

} Dm

0, Josep, Josep, lattu bilinn bruna
A

og byrjadu sem fyrst ad trukka mig.

Vid keyrum ut i graena nattaruna,
Dm
sem gerir vidkveem baedi mig og pig.

0, Josep, Jésep, hvar er karimannslundin
D7 Gm
og kjarkur sa er prydir hraustan mann.

Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
Dm
kjarkinn ma ei vanta,
A A7 Dm
Jésep, Josep, nefndu daginn pann.

Gm
Hvenaer ma ég klerkinn panta,
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Hoéfundur lags: Tills Wilkins Héfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson Flytjandi: Ymsir

C G F Bb
X 0 O 000 X

Cc G
Hann sigldi ut um héfin bla i 17 ar
C
og sjémennsku kunni hann upp & har,
F
Hann saknadi alla tié stulkunnar
C
og mynd hennar stddugt i hjarta hann bar.
| G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
Cc
O, Maria mig langar heim.
F Cc
bvi heima vil ég helst vera.
.G c
O, Maria hja pér.

Cc G
i héfnum var hann hrékur mikils fagnadar

Cc
hann heilladi par allar stulkurnar
F
en aldrei hann meyjarnar augum leit
[ [

pad atti ekki vid hann ad rjufa sin heit.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
Cc
O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C
bvi heima vil ég helst vera.
G c
O, Maria hja pér.
Cc G
Loks kom ad pvi, hann vildi halda heim a leid
[
til hennar sem sat par og beid og bei®
F
hann heetti til sjés, ték sinn hatt og staf
C

C G
og heimleidis sigldi um 6lgandi haf.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.

Cc
O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

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

F C
En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.
F
Hann siglir ei lengur um ékunn 16nd.
Bb
En Maria bidur og bidur enn
F C F
Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

(o]
O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F

Bb
bvi heima vil ég helst vera.
C F

O, Maria hja pér.
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Obyggdirnar kalla

Haéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Héfundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

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

G
Hoppa katur ut um dyrnar ] G7 c
D Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
vid blasir heimurinn. G

L . Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
Himinblar er blaminn. D G G7

.G eda hvenaer ég kemst heim.
Himneskur jokullinn. ] c G
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
) G7 c D D7 G
Obyggéirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim. eda hvenzer ég kemst heim.
G

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D G G7
eda hvengaer ég kemst heim.
[ G
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig

D D7 G
eda hvenaer ég kemst heim.

G
Bergmal 6byggdanna
Cc
svo bjart i h6féi mér.
Leidur a 6llu og 6llum
G
hundleidur a sjalfum mér.
. G7 c
Obyggéirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
G
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D G G7
eda hvengaer ég kemst heim.
[ G
Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
D D7 G
eda hvenaer ég kemst heim.

G
Hoppa katur ut um gluggann
C

ur blokk a fyrstu haed.
Svo siglir salarduggan
G

i allri sinni smaed.
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bjodvegur 66
Hofundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

C G F Am
X o O 000 X0

C G C
bjoédvegur 66
F

i fiarleegd peim syndist
C

fiéllin vera bla

F

fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
C

né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
4 pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

Cc G
Manneskjur a flétta
Am F
allsstadar & ferd
C G
i gegnum New York og Disneyland
Am F
han idar pessi mergd

Cc G
Allir beygdu i vestur
Am F

héldu i sému att
C G
satu upp a hlassinu
Am F C GC
pad haféi enginn hatt, a pjodvegi 66

F
i fiarlegd peim syndist
C

fiéllin vera bla

F

fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
C

né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

Cc G
Jon nokkur Steinbeck
Am F
hann fér pessa sl6d
C G
og hann skrifadi skruddu

Am F
um undarlega pjod
C G Am F
Um félk i naudum sem leitadi ad nad
(o4 G Am F

meetti fjandskap allt petta er skrad
C G C

a pjodvegi 66

F

Cc
Orldg gafu spilin, gjof var ekki god
F
annad hvort ad deyja
C

eda fara pessa sl6d
GAmF C G C
4 bjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G Am F
Pa braedur horfa og herja vitisofl
C G

til eru hofdingjar

Am
vid Islands blau fjoll
[

G
Sem heldur vilja deyja
Am F
en lifa i peirri sman
C G
ad hafa ekki gefid
Am F
sem peir gatu verid an
C G C
a pjédvegi 66

F C
Til eru fj6ll sem alltaf verda bla
F (o4
Draumar sem reetast, tri og pra
G AmF

a pjédvegi 66, ja littu vid
C G Am F
Sjadu pjédveginn, hann er blar

(o3 G Am F C GC
petta er pjodvegur 66, pjodvegur 66
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Pii veist hvad ég meina mar

Haéfundur lags: Sigurjén Ingélfsson Héfundur texta: Gudjon Weihe Flytjandi: Skitamorall

C F Am Dm G Fsus2 Bm
X o O X0 [} XXO X X0 Q00 X ] X
[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d
[ 4 L. =d [ 4 [ 4
[ [X] [ > [X]
[ X,
Em A AIC#
] 000 X0 [} X X
[XJ [XX] dd
[ 4
Cc F Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
bu veist hvad ég meina maer fylling vona sinna
Am D
munarblossar ginna (o} G
Dm F Medan néttin framhja fer
Komdu par sem freisting faer Dm Am
Dmn G C  Fsus2CFsus2 Flj66id astarblida
fylling vona sinna c G
Inn i tjaldi tradu mér
Cc G Dm Am
Hljott i vestri kvedur kvold teekifaerin bida
Dm Am F o}
kvikna eldar naetur Vinnum astarheitid hér
C G F C
Tap og keeti taka vold hjértun latum maetast
Dm Am Dm Am
titra hjartarsetur Enginn veit og enginn sér
Dm G

F C

Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
F Cc

gledin sanna lokkar

Dm Am

brain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G

pessi noétt er okkar

Cc F
bu veist hvad ég meina maer
Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna

Cc

F
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer

Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F

Komdu par sem freisting feer

okkar drauma reetast

[ F
bu veist hvad ég meina maer

Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm Am

Komdu par sem freisting feer
Dm G F
fylling vona sinna

C

F
bu veist hvad ég meina maer

Am D
munarblossar ginna
Dm F

Komdu par sem freisting faer
Dm G C Fsus2 C Fsus2
fylling vona sinna

CGFF CGDmAm

F (o3
Dalsins lifi greidum gjold
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F Cc
gledin sanna lokkar
Dm Am

brain vaknar pusundféld
Dm G G
pessi noétt er okkar....

D G
bu veist hvad ég meina maer
Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em Bm
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Em A G
fylling vona sinna
D G
Pu veist hvad ég meina maer
Bm E
munarblossar ginna
Em G
Komdu par sem freisting feer
Em A D
fylling vona sinna
Em A D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna
Bm G D AIC#
fylling vona sinna




