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90 ways to say goodhye

Song by: Amund Bjerklund asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Amund Bjerklund dsamt fleirum. ArtistsTrain

Ebm Abm C# F# B Bbsus4 Bb F
X X X XXX X
[) 4e [X) 4| e [] ) [
[ 4 [ ] [ 4 L. L. [ 4
[X] [X] kd [ [ [ X X] [X] [
(X J [XXJ >
Ebm Abm C# F# B Abm Bbsus4 Bb B Abm Bbsus4 Bb
How could you leave on Yom Kippur
Ebm Abm
My heart is paralyzed That's cool but if my friends ask where you are I'm gonna
C# F#
My head was oversized B
Abm Bbsus4 Bb She was caught in a mudslide
| Il take the high road like | should F#
Ebm  Abm Eaten by a lion
You said it's meant to be C# Ebm C#
c# F# Got run over by a crappy purple Scion
That it's not you, it's me B F# F Bb
B Abm Bb HeIp me, help me I'm no good at goodbyes

You're leaving now for my own good

She dried up in the desert
That's cool but if my friends ask where you are I'm gonrggsay

drowned in a hot tub

B C# Ebm C#

She went down in an airplane Danced to death at an east side nightclub

F# B F# Bb

Fried getting suntan Help me, help me I'm all out of lies

C# Ebm C# Ebm

Fell in a cement mixer full of quicksand And ways to say you died

B F# F Bb

Help me, help me I'm no good at goodbyes Abm C# F# B Abm Bbm B

B

She met a shark underwater c#

F# | wanna live a thousand lives with you

Fell and no one caught her B

C# _ Ebm C# | wanna be the one your dying to

| returned everything | ever bought her c#

B F# Bb Love...but you don't want to

Help me, help me I'm all out of lies

Ebm Bb
And ways to say you died That's cool but if my friends ask where you are I'm gonna
Bb
Abm C# F# B Abm Bbsus4 Bb That's cool but if my friends ask where you are I'm gonna
Ebm ) ) Abm ) B
My pride still feels the sting She went down in an airplane
F#
YOU were my everythlng Fried getting suntan
Abm Bbsus4 Bb C# Ebm C#
Someday Il find a love like yours Fell in a cement mixer full of quicksand
Ebm Abm B F# F Bb
229 II think IESuperman Help me, help me I'm no good at goodbyes
B

Not super minivan She met a shark underwater
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F#

Fell and no one caught her

C# Ebm C#

| returned everything | ever bought her
B F# Bb

Help me, help me I'm all out of lies

B
She was caught in a mudslide
F#

Eaten by a lion

C# Ebm C#
Got run over by a crappy purple Scion
B F# F Bb

Help me, help me I'm no good at goodbyes
B

She dried up in the desert

F#

drowned in a hot tub

C# Ebm C#
Danced to death at an east side nightclub
B F# Bb

Help me, help me I'm all out of lies

B
And ways to say you died
F# C# B F# C#
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Afgan

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

A CH#mM F#m E CHMIGH D
X0 [} X ] XXO
4] ¢ 4e 0
[ X XJ [ 4 [ ] [XJ [XJ > [ 4
[ X, [ [X] [
[XJ
A E
Intr6: munnharpa og kassagitar bydur okkur inn til sin
A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m Bm
Hun synir okkur inni solina
BmAE E BmAE E A E

A
Eg hlusta & Zeppelin

C#mIG# F#m
og ég ferdast aftur i timann
A C#m/G#

PU spyrd mig, hvar er gimsteinninn
F#m

i augum pinum ljufan?
Bm A
Svitinn perlar a brjéstum pinum
E

pu bitur i hndann

Bm
bu flygur a brott
A E
med syndum minum, Svartur Afgan

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

D
Uti hamast regni®

C#m F#m
vid ad komast inn til pin

D

Eg skrid undir seengina
C#m F#m
heyri hvernig stormurinn hvin

Bm
Drottningin med stridsfakana sina

segir ad solin sé sin

Millispil- Munnharpa
A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m

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

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Lyftan var bilud

C#m/G# F#m
hasvoérdurinn kalladi mig svin

A
sagdist hata alla poppara
C#m/G# F#m
ég hélt hann veeri ad gera grin
3 Bm
Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku
E

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

D
begar ég bankadi a dyrnar
C#m F#m
opnadi vofan pin
D
Hun sagdi: bu varst bara draumur
C#m F#m
ég hefd’ adeins séd pig i syn
Bm A E
0, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna
Bm

Svartur Afgan
A E
drauma minna ég sakna
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Millispil- Munnharpa
A C#m/G# F#m F#m A C#m/G# F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

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

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

BmAE E BmAE E
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Drops Of Jupiter

Song by: Train Lyrics by: Train ArtistsTaylor Swift asamt fleirum.

Dsus4 A Em G
XXO X0 [} ] Q00 Q00 X X0
[ 4 [ X X] [XJ [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [
Capo 1
Dsus4 AEm G
Dsus4 AEm G
D
Now hells back in the atmosphere
Em G

W|th drops of Jupiter in his hair hey hey

She acts like summer and walks like rain

A Em G
Reminds me that therels time to change hey hey
D

Since his return from his stay on the moon

A Em ( means strum once)
I0lm afraid that he might think of me as plain ol] Jane

G
Told a story about a man who is too afraid to fly so he nev

A Em
Tell me did the wind sweep you off your feet
G

Did you finally get the chance to dance alone in the ligh

D
And head back toward the Milky Way

A Em G G
He listens like spring and she talks like June hey hey And did you miss me while you were looking for yourse

A Em
Tell me did you sail across the sun

A Em
Tell me did you fall for a shooting star
G
One without a permanent scar
Dsus4 AEm G
Dsus4 AEm G

D|d you make it to the Milky Way to see the lights aII fadeing

And that heaven is overrated

A Em

Tell me did you fall for a shooting star
G

One without a permanent scar

Can you imagine no love pride deep-fried chicken

A Em G

your best friend always sticking up for you even when | kn
D A
Can you imagine no first dance freeze dried romance five
Em G

And did you miss me while you were looking for yolitselbesttsbgratte that you ever had and me

Dsus4 AEm G

Dsus4 AEm G

D

Now that hel s back from that soul vacation

A Em G

Chasing his way through the constellation hey hey
D

He checks out Mozart while he does tae-bo

A Em G
Reminds me that therel[ s room to grow hey hey
D

Now thells back in the atmosphere

A Em
Tell me did the wind sweep you off your feet
G

Did you finally get the chance to dance alone in the ligh
D
And head back toward the Milky Way
A Em
Tell me did you fall for a shooting star
G
One without a permanent scar
G
And did you miss me while you were looking for yourse

Dsus4 AEm G
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Dsus4 AEm G

D
Can you imagine no love pride deep-fried chicken
A G

D
Your best friend always sticking up for you even when | know you'ire wrong
G D
Can you imagine no first dance freeze dried romance five-hour phone
Em G
The best soy latte that you ever had and me
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Dust in the wind

Song by: Kerry Livgren Lyrics by: Kerry Livgren ArtistsKansas

C Cmaj7 Cadd9 Asus2 Asus4 Am G/B
X o O X Q00 X o O X0 OO0 X0 [e] X O [} X 0O
® b ®
[ [) ’ [X) [X) [X) [ [ [
[ [ o e [ [ [
D/F# Am/G
X O ] [}
[
' JEK) [X
[ [
CCmaj7 Cadd9 C Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2 Cadd9 C Cmaj7 Cadd9 Am Asus2 Asus4 Am

Cadd9 C Cmaj7 Cadd9 Am Asus2 Asus4 Am G/B

[ G/B Am
(o G/B  Am Now, don’t hang on

| close my eyes G Dm7 Am G/B
G Dm7 Am G/B Nothing lasts forever but the earth and sky
Only for a moment, then the moment’s gone C G/B Am

C GB Am It slips away

All my dreams G Dm7 Am

G Dm7 Am And all your money won’t another minute buy

Pass before my eyes, a curiosity
DIF# G Am Am/G

DIF# G Am Am/G Dust in the wind
Dust in the wind DIF# G Am
D/F# G Am G/B All we are is dust in the wind
All they are is dust in the wind Am/G
(All we are is dust in the wind)
C G/B Am DIF# G Am
Same old song Dust in the wind
G Dm7 Am G/B Am/G
Just a drop of water in an endless sea (Everything is dust in the wind)
C G/B Am D/F# G Am
All we do Everything is dust in the wind
G Dm7 Am Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
Crumbles to the ground, though we refuse to see The wind

Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
DIF# G Am Am/G

Dust in the wind Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
D/F# G Am
All they are is dust in the wind, ohh Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2

Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2

CCmaj7 Cadd9 C Asus2 Asus4 Am Asus2
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Dyrd i daudapogn

Song by: Asgeir Trausti Lyrics by: Julius Adalsteinn Rébertsson ArtistsAsgeir Trausti

Em Bm DIF# G DIC# A F#7
XXO ] [e)e)e) X X O Q00 X O X0 [} XX
[ 4 [XJ [ 4 [ ] [ 4 L. [ 4 [XXJ [ 4
[ [ [ [ ] » [,
=d L4 [ 4
D D DI/F#G D/F#D D/C#Bm AD

Tak mina hond,

litum um 6xl leysum boénd.

Em Bm
Fra myrkri martr6é sem draugar vagg og velta,
D DIF#GD/IF#DDI/IC#Bm A
lengra, laegra, oft vilja daginn svelta.

D
Stér, agnarogn,

oft er dyrd i daudapdogn.
B Em Bm

I midjum draumi sem heitum héndum vefur,
D DI/IF#GDI/IF#D D/IC# Bm A D
lengra, haerra & loft nyjan dag upphefur.

A D DIF#
Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
G D/F# Bm
frammur sjalfum sér.
D G D

Og allt sem verdur, sem var og sem er,
F#7 BmG D

nuuuuuuuuna.

D
Knaid & dyr,

og uppa gatt sem aldrei fyrr.

., Em Bm

Ur veruleika sem vissa ver og klaedir,

D D/IF# GD/IF# D DIC#BmA D
svengra, neer jafnoft dyrdardaginn faedir.

A D DIF#
Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
G D/IF# Bm
frammur sjalfum sér.
D G D

Og allt sem verdur, sem var og sem er,
F#7 BmG D

nuuuuuuuuna.

D EmBm

A D DIF#
Finnum hvernig hugur fer,
G D/IF# Bm
frammdr sjalfum sér.
D G D

Og allt sem verdur, sem var og sem er,
F#7 BmG D

nuuuuuuuuna.
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Fram a nott

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

Am F G C E
X0 [} 000 X o O ] 00
[ d [ ] [ d [ d [ d
[XJ L. [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[X] [ ] [
AmF AmF F E Am
Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
Am F F E Am
B&rn og adrir minna proskadir menn, Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma fram a nétt.
Am F E Am
féru ad gramsa i minum einkamalum, Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.
F F E Am
pegar ég var 6hardnadur enn Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

G
og atti erfitt med ad midla malum.

G F
bu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G

[
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,
Am F G
Og bd ad pu litir alls ekki at fyrir ad lifa,
(o3
eftir lIdgum pess bannada.

F E Am

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

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

Hvernig kemst ég inn, pegar allt er ordid hljott.

F E Am

Fa ad vera med um sinn ad djamma.

Am F

Mitt vandamal er & andlega svidinu,
hugsanirnar heimskar sem ginur a husgtTkum.
Pu eettir ad sja i andlitid é'I:iéinu,

er pad sér ur pessu vandraedi vid S(")kum.

G F
bu vardst ad ganga rekinn i kut,
G

C
til pess ad verda ei fyrir adkasti mannanna,
Am F G
Og b6 ad pu litir alls ekki ut fyrir ad lifa
C

eftir lbgum pess bannada.
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Hallelujah

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

c Am F G E
X o O X0 [} Q00 ] 00

® ® [ ] ® ®

[ 4 [ X, [ 4 [ 4 [XJ
[ [ X ] [ ]
CAm C Am G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah
C Am

| heard there was a secret chord F Am

c ~Am Hallelujah, hallelujah,
That David played and it pleased the Lord F C G C AmCAm

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

But you don't really care for music, do you?

C ) i F G c Am
WeIIAt goes like this thﬁ fourth, the fifth Well, there was a time when you let me know

m Cc A
The minor fall and the major lift What's really going orTbeIow

G . E Am F G c G
The baffled king composing hallelujah But now you never show that to me do you?
Cc F G
But remember when | moved in you

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah, Am F

F C G C AmCAm And the holy dove was moving too
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah Am

G E
And every breath we drew was hallelujah

C Am
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F

Cc Am
You saw her bathing on the roof C G C AmCAm

F G ) c G hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you
C F G (o3 Am
She tied you to her kitchen chair Well, maybe there's a God above
Am F Al
She broke your throne and she cut your hair But all I've ever |en;med from love
G ] E Am F G ¢ G
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
Cc F G
F Am It's not a cry that you hear at night
Hallelujah, hallelujah, Am F
F C G C AmCAm It's not somebody who's seen the light

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

Cc Am
Baby I've been here before F Am
c Am Hallelujah, hallelujah,
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor F C G C G
F ) G c G hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
| used to live alone before | knew you
c F G F Am
I've seen your flag on the marble arch Hallelujah, hallelujah,
Am F

But love is not a victory march
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F cC G C G
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
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Hey, Soul Sister

Song by: Patrick Monahan asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Patrick Monahan asamt fleirum. ArtistsTrain

C G Am F
X o O 000 X0 [}

Capo a 4.bandi

CG Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
C

Your lipstick stains

G
on the front lobe of my
Am F

left side brains

C
| knew | wouldn't forget you
G Am FG
and so | went and let you blow my mind

Cc
Your sweet moonbeam
G
the smell of you in every
Am F
single dream | dream
C
| knew when we collided

you're the one | have
G Am FG
decided who's one of my kind

F
Hey soul sister
G C G
ain't that mister, mister
F

on the radio stereo

G Cc G
The way you move ain't fair you know
F

Hey soul sister
G C

G F G
| don't want to miss a single thing you do
[
Tonight

G Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay

Cc
Just in time
G
I'm so glad you have a
Am F
one track mind like me
Cc
You gave my love direction
G
a game show love connection
AmFG
we can't denyy

[ G
I'm so obsessed my heart is bound
Am F
to beat right outta my untrimmed chest
C G
| believe in you like a virgin you're Madonna
Am
and I'm always gonna wanna
F G
blow your mind

F
Hey soul sister
G C G
ain't that mister, mister
F

on the radio stereo

G Cc G
The way you move ain't fair you know
F

Hey soul sister

G C G F G

| don't want to miss a single thing you do
C

Tonight

C
The way you can't cut a rug

G Am
Watching you's the only drug | need
You're so gangster I'm so thug

F Cc
You're the only one I'm dreaming of you see
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G
| can be myself now finally

Am
In fact there's nothing | can't be
F G

| want the world to see you be with me

F

Hey soul sister

G C G

ain't that mister mister

F
on the radio stereo
G (o3 G

The way you move aint fair you know
F

Hey soul sister

G

| don't want to miss a

G F G

single thing you do tonight

F

Hey soul sister

G Cc G F G
| don't want to miss a single thing you do
C

To-night

G Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay
Cc
To-night

G Am F
Hey-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay, Hey-ay-AY-ay-ay

Cc

Tonight
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| Won't Give Up

Song by: Michael Natter asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Michael Natter &samt fleirum. ArtistsJason Mraz

G D Asus4 A Bm C
Q00 XXO X0 [} X0 o] X X o O
»
[ 4 L. =d [XXJ L. [ 4
[ ] [ [ [ [
[XJ
Asus4 A
Capo a 2. bandi God knows we're worth it
G
GDGD No, | won't give up
GD Asus4 A
G D G
When I look into your eyes | don't wanna be someone who walks away so easily
- . ¢ D Asusd A
It's like watchlgg tge night sky I'm here to stay and make the difference that | can make
. f G
Or a beautiful sunrise Our differences they do a lot to teach us how to use
Asus4 A Asus4 A
Well there's so much they hold The tools and gifts we got yeah, we got a lot at stake
C
G D And in the end, you're still my friend at least we did intend
And just like them old stars A
G D For us to work we didn't break, we didn't burn
| see that you've come so far
) G D We had to learn how to bend without the world caving in
To be right where you are Cc A
) Asus4 A | had to learn what I've got,
How old is your soul? D
and what I'm notan and who | am
G D
| won't give up on us G D
Bm A | won't give up on us
Even if the skies get rough Bm A
o G D Even if the skies get rough
I'm giving you all my love G D
) _ Asus4A I'm giving you all my love
I'm still looking up Asus4
I'm still looking up
G D A
And when you're needing your space I'm still looking up
G D
To do some navigating G D
G D | won't give up on us
I'll be here patiently waiting Bm A
Asus4 A God knows I'm tough, he knows
To see what you find G D
We got a lot to learn
G D Asus4 A
'Cause even the stars they burn God knows we're worth it
Bm A
Some even fall to the earth G D
G D | won't give up on us
We've got a lot to learn Bm A

Even if the skies get rough
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G D
I'm giving you all my love

I'm still looking up
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| will wait

Song by: Marcus Mumford Lyrics by: Marcus Mumford ArtistsMumford Sons
C/E
]

Am G/B C F
X O o X 00 X 0 O

Capo a 1. bandi
AmG/BCFCIEG
AmG/BCFCIEG

Cc
| came home
F
Like a stone
(o4 Gsus4
And | fell heavy into your arms

C
These days of dust

F
Which we've known
[ Gsus4
Will blow away with this new sun

Am G/B C
And I'll kneel down
F C G
Wait for now

Am GBB C
And I'll kneel down
F C G

Know my ground

C Em G
I will wait, | will wait for you!

C Em G
And | will wait, | will wait for you!

cccec

Cc
So break my step
F

And relent
Cc Gsus4
You forgave and | won't forget

c
Know what we've seen

F
And him with less

C Gsus4
Now in some way, shake the excess
Cc EmG
Cause | will wait, | will wait for you!
Cc Em G
And | will wait, | will wait for you!
C Em G
And | will wait, | will wait for you!
C Em G
And | will wait, | will wait for you!
Cc
Now ['ll be bold
F

As well as strong
Cc Gsus4
And use my head alongside my heart

C
So take my flesh
F
And fix my eyes
Cc

Gsus4
That tethered mind free from the lies

Am G/B C
And I'll kneel down
F C G
Wait for now

Am GB C
And I'll kneel down
F C G

Know my ground
C GBAmFCIEG

C G/IBAmFCIEG

C G/B Am

Raise my hands

F CEE G

Paint my spirit gold
C G/BAm

And bow my head

F CEE G

Keep my heart slow
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C Em G
Cause | will wait, | will wait for you!

Cc Em G
And | will wait, | will wait for you!

C Em G
And | will wait, | will wait for you!

(o3 Em G
And | will wait, | will wait for you!




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com

Jolene

Song by: Dolly Parton Lyrics by: Dolly Parton ArtistsDolly Parton
Am C G

X0 [} X O O 000

[) [)
[X) [)

Capo a 4.bandi

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

Am [ G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!

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

Am [
Your beauty is beyond compare,
G Am

with flaming locks of auburn hair.
G Am
With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green.

Am C
Your smile is like a breath of spring,

G Am
your voice is soft like summer rain,

G Am
and | cannot compete with you, Jolene

Am C
He talks about you in his sleep,
G Am
and there's nothing | can do to keep
G Am
from crying, when he calls your name, Jolene.
Am (o3
And | can easily understand,
G Am
how you could easily take my man,
G Am
but you don't know what he means to me, Jolene

Am C G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am

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

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

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

Am C

You could have your choice of men,
G Am

but i could never love again.

G Am

He's the only one for me, Jolene!

Am (o3
| had to have this talk with you,
G Am
my happiness depends on you,
G Am
and whatever you decide to do, Jolene

Am [ G Am
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am
I'm begging of you please don't take my man.
Am (o3 G Am

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene!
G Am
Please don't take him even though you can.
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King and Lionheart

Song by: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Ragnar bérhallsson asamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and Men

C Cadd9 Am F G
X 0 O X 0 O X O o 000
[ [ ¢

Capo a 3. bandi F c G
And in the sea that's painted black

C Cadd9C F Cc G
Creatures lurk below the deck
C F C G Am
Taking over this town, they should worry But you're a king and I'm a lionheart
But these problems aside | think | taught you well F c G
Am F C  And as the world comes to an end
That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won't run F c G
Am F C  I'll be here to hold your hand 'cause
That we won't run, and we won't run, and we won't run f [ G Am
you're my king and I'm your lionheart
(o]
And in the winter night sky ships are sailing F c
A lionheart
Looking down on these bright blue C|ty lights G F C
Am A lienheart
And they won't wait, and they won't walt and they won'ewait ¢
Am F CA lionheart
We're here to stay, we're here to stay, we're here to stag  Am
A lionheart
F C G
Howling ghosts they reappear F c
F c G A lionheart
In mountains that are stacked with fear G F c
F C G Am A lionheart
But you're a king and I'm a lionheart G F c
C Cadd9 C Cadd9 A lionheart
A lionheart G F
A lionheart
C
His crown lid up the way as we moved slowly F

C
Howling ghost they reappear
Passed the wondering eyes of the ones that were left behipd

G

Am F c In mountains that are stacked with fear
Though far away, though far away, though far away F C G Am
Am

CBut you're a king and I'm a lionheart
We're still the same, we're still the same we're still the same

F C G
F cC G And in the sea that's painted black
Howling ghosts they reappear F c G
F c G Creatures lurk below the deck
In mountains that are stacked with fear F C G Am
F C G Am But you're a king and I'm a lionheart

But you're a king and I'm a lionheart




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 23

F C
A lionheart
G F C
A lionheart
G F (o3
A lionheart
G Am
A lionheart

F C
A lionheart
G F Cc
A lionheart
G F (o3
A lionheart
G Am
A lionheart.
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Lemon Tree

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

Em Bm Am G C A B

] 000 X X0 [} Q00 X X0 X o O X0 [} X
® b
[ XJ ® XJ ® ® [ X XJ ®
[ [ ] [ [
[ X, [ X XJ
Em Bm Em Bm Am Bm Em Em Bm Em Bm
Dah Dararara Dirabdah Dararara
Bm Am Em
I m Sitting Here In A Boring Room Dirabdah Dah Dib Dirah
Em Bm

It's Just Another Rainy Sunday Afternoon
Em Bm
I'm Wasting My Time | Got Nothing To Do

Em Bm

I'm Hanging Around I'm Waiting For You
Bm Em

But Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

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

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why

Em

Yesterday You Told Me
Bm

'bout The Blue Blue Sky

Cc D
And All That | Can See

G D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

G D
I'm Turning My Head Up And Down
Em
I'm Turning Turning Turning
Bm
Turning Turning Around
A

c
And All That | Can See

D
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree

Sing:

Em Bm
I'm Sitting Here | Miss The Power
Em
I'd Like To Go Out Taking A Shower
Em
But There's A Heavy Cloud InS|de My Head
Em Bm
| Feel So Tired Put Myself Into Bed
Bm Em
Where Nothing Ever Happens - And | Wonder

B Em
Isolation - Is Not Good For Me
D

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

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

m
And You'll Wonder

G D
| Wonder How | Wonder Why

Em

Yesterday You Told Me
Bm

'bout The Blue Blue Sky

C D
And All That | Can See
G D

Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree
| m Turning My Head Up And Down
I m Turning Turning Turning

Bm
Turning Turning Around

C A
And All That | Can See




This songbook was generated at www.guitarparty.com Bls. 25

D

Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree
D
And | wonder | wonder

G D

| Wonder How | Wonder Why

Em

Yesterday You Told Me

Bm

'‘bout The Blue Blue Sky

C D

And All That | Can See

C D

And All That | Can See

(o4 D

And All That | Can See

G
Is Just A Yellow Lemon-tree.
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Little talks

Song by: Brynjar Leifsson asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Nanna Bryndis Hilmarsdoéttir asamt fleirum. ArtistsOf Monsters and M gk o4

Am F C G Ammaj7 Am7 F#m7b5
X0 [} X o O Q00 X0 XX
[ ) [ [] 5 [X) SIIEXX)
[XJ L. > [ 4 [ 4
[X] [ [ ] [
[ 4
[ X ]
Am F Cc
Capo a 1. bandi your mind is playing tricks on you my dear
AmFCG Am F
hey Though the truth may vary this
AmFCG (o G
hey ship will carry our
AmFCG Am F Cc
hey bodies safe to shore hey!
AmFCG
Am F c Am F C G
| don't like walking round this old and empty house Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F ) c Am F c G
S0 hgjd my ha”dFl Il walk with YOU my dear the screams all sound the same hey!
m Am F
The sta;\rs creak as IFsIeep, it's keeplng me awake Though the truth may vary this
m c
It's the house telling you to close your eyes ship will carry our
Am F c Am F c G
and some days | can't even trust myself bodies safe to shore
Am F Cc
it's killing me to see you this way AMFCG
AmFCG
Am F AmFCG
Cause though the truth may vary this AmFCG
c G Am Am
ship will carry our
Am F c Am
bodies safe to shore Your gone gone gone away
Ammaj7
AmFCG | watched you disappear
hey Am7 ) F#m7b5
AmMECG all that's left is a ghost of you
hey , Am
AmFCG now we're torn torn torn apart
hey Amm_aj7
AmFCG there's nothing we can do
Am F c Am7 F#m7b5
There's an old voice in my head that's holding me baclkst let me QOFwe 'l meet again soon
Am F (¢ Am
tell her that | miss our little talks Now wait wait wait for me
Am F c c G
soon it will be over and buried with our past Please hang around
Am Am F C

we used to play out3|de when we were young and fulll SeFyanavherok falasleep
Am
some days I think that I'm wrong when | amright ~ hey!
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Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
though the truth may vary this
Cc G
ship will carry our
Am F C G
bodies safe to shore

Am F C G
Don't listen to a word | say hey!
Am F C G
the screams all sound the same hey!
Am F
though the truth may vary this
Cc G

ship will carry our
Am F Cc G
bodies safe to shore

Am F
Though the truth may vary this
C G

ship will carry our
Am F Cc
bodies safe to shore

Am F
though the truth may vary this
C G
ship will carry our
Am F C

bodies safe to shore
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Lifid er yndislegt

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

Bm G Dsus2 D A C B
X 000 XXO [} XXO X0 [e] X o O X

Bm G Dsus2 Bm G Dsus2 G
nuna ekkert okkur stédvad feer

Bm G D
A bessu feréalagl fngJumst vid aé undir stjérnusalnum, inni herjolfsdalnum.
D A
Vid eigum orlltlnn vonarne|sta fyrir hvort annad. D
Bm G D A Lifid er yndlslegt sjadu,
| Ij(’)su manaskini vel ég mér stund og segi: Bm
G D A pad er rétt aé byrja hér
Eg mynd| klifa haestu h&élr fyrir pig. D A c

Lifié er yndislegt med pér.
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkrlé hverfur pvi aéd...

L|f|6 er yndlslegt sjadu,

L|f|6 er yndlslegt sjadu, Bm
Bm pad er rétt aé byrja hér
pad er rétt aé byrja hér. D A c
D A Cc G Lifi® er yndislegt med pér.
Lifi® er yndislegt med pér.
Bm G D A L|f|6 er yndlslegt sjadu,
Blikandi stjérnur skina himninum a. Bm
Bm G D A pad er rétt aé byrja hér
Hun svarar, ég trui varla pvi sem augu min sja D A c G
Bm G ] D A Lifié er yndislegt med pér.
og segir ég gef pér hjarta mitt pa skilyrdislaust
Bm G D A

Eg veit ad bu myndir klifa haestu haedir fyrir mig
G A
Eg veeri ekkert an pin, myrkri® hverfur pvi ad...

L|f|6 er yndlslegt sjadu,
Bm
baé er rétt a6 byrja hér.
A
L|f|6 er yndislegt meé pér.

L|f|6 er yndlslegt sjadu,

Bm
pad er rétt aé byrja hér.
D A C G

Lifid er yndislegt med pér.

C G B (o3
Néttin hun feerist naer, hér vid eigum ad vera.
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Minning um mann

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

Em G A Am B7
]

000 000 X0 [e] X0 ) X

X X O

Em

NU eetla ég ad syngja ykkur I|t|6 fallegt Ijoé
Em

um ljufan dreng sem falllnn er nd fra

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

_Em G A Am
| kofaskrifli bjé hann, sem litinn veitti yl,

Em G B7

svo andvaka a nc’)ttum oft hann Ié
[=F:] Portugal hann teyga6| pad gerél ekkert t|I
pad tokst med honum yI i sig ad fa

D Em
bié pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
B7

Em
drykkjuskap til fraegdar sér hann vann.

Em G A

Bornum var hann goéur, en sum po6 hraeddust hann,
G

B7
pau haeddu hann og gerdu ad honum gys.
A Am
bPau bekktu ei, I|t|u greyln pennan maeta mann,
Em Em
margt er pad sem bornln fara & mis.

D Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.

Em B7 Em

drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.
Em G A Am
Munid pid ad deema ei eftir Gtlitinu menn,

Em G B7
en ymsum Yfir pessa hluti sést.

Em G A Am

En til er pad ad flagd er undir fégru skinni enn,
Em B7 Em

fegurdin ad innan pykir best.

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

Em G A Am
NU 1j68id er a enda um pennan sémasvein,
Em G B7
sem ad pradi brennivin dr stee.
Em G A Am

Hann liggur na a kistubotni og 1tin hvilir bein

Em B7 Em
i 6skuhrugu i Vestmannaeyjabee.

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

Em
Pid pekktud pennan mann, pid alloft saud hann.
Em B7 E
drykkjuskap til freegdar sér hann vann.
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Mr. Tambourine Man

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsThe Byrds asamt fleirum.

A G
XXO X0 [} 000
[ 4 [ X X] [ 4
[ [ ]
DADA D G A
And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming.
G A D G
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me G A D G
D G A

- ) Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to D G A
D G

G A . I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me G A D G
D G D Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you. D G D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
G A D G
Take me on a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship G A D
D G TBough you might hear laughin', spinnin' swingin' madly a
My senses have been stripped, my hands can't feel to grip ™ D G D G
D G D G It's not aimed at anyone, it's just escapin' on the run
My toes too numb to step, wait only for my boot heels D G

A

A
And but for the sky there are no fences facin'
To be wanderin'

G A D G
G A D G And if you hear vague traces of skippin' reels of rhyme
I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade D G D G
D G D G To your tambourine in time, it's just a ragged clown behinc
Into my own parade, cast your dancing spell my way D D
A

G
) ) | wouldn't pay it any mind, it's just a shadow you're
| promise to go under it. G

Seein' that he's chasing.

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

D G A Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to D G A
G A . D G I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to
Hey ! Mr Tambourine Man, play a song for me G A D G

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

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

G A D G
Though | know that evenin's empire has returned into sandg
G

A D
b Then take me disappearin' through the smoke rings of my
Vanished from my hand D G D G
D

) G . A Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the frozen leaves
Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping D G D G
The haunted, frightened trees, out to the windy beach
G A D G D G A

My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow
D G
| have no one to meet
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G D G D
Yes, to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand waving free
G D G D
Silhouetted by the sea, circled by the circus sands
G D

D
With all memory and fate driven deep beneath the waves

G A
Let me forget about today until tomorrow.

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

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

G A D G

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

D
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.
AD A
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0g pa stundi Mundi

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

G A
XXO 000 X0 [} X0 O O
[ 4 [ 4 dd [AKJ
[ [ ]
D G
Hann Mundi & sjoinn i fyrsta sinn for
D A A7 D

a fjortanda arinu, litill og mjor.
Og pad sem hann dro hirti husbondi hans
D A A7 D
og hét pvi ad koma’ honum pannig til manns.

A A7
Og pa stundi Mundi:
D

G
“Petta er n6g! betta er nég!

D G
Eg poli ekki lengur
A7 D
ad pveelast a sjo.”
D G
Hja Munda var liti® um leik eda hvild.
D A A7 D
Hann lenti eftir fermingu nordur a sild
G
og sidan a linu og sidan a net
D A A7 D

og sidan 4 linu og aftur a net.

D G
Og aeska hans leid, og hann vann og hann vann,
D A A7 D
pvi vinnan hun “gofgar og baetir hvern mann.”
G
En [iti® var pad sem ur bytum hann bar,
D A7 D
pvi blablénk ad jafnadi utgerdin var.

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

G
i stérsjé og agjof hann st sina plikt
D A A7 D
med sting fyrir brjosti og kréniska gigt.

D G
I hifingu eitt sinn hann hentist & vir,

D A A7 D
og hurfu par fingur hans tveir eda prir.
G
{ annad sinn bobbing hann ona sig fékk,
D A A7 D
og eftir pad haltur og skakkur hann gekk.

D G
Til fimmtugs hann praukadi, en pa fékk hann slag,
D A A7 D
og pad gerdist einmitt & sjomannadag.
G

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

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

C G7/B FIA CIG C/E D7 -
X o O 000 X0 o O [¢] o O XXO -
[ d [ d [ d [ [ d » [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 > [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] » (X ] [ [ ] [
>
Csus2 Am AM/G D7/F# G7/D Am/F# Am/F
X 00 X X0 [} ] [} XXO Q0000 Q00 ] [} X
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ ] [ 4 [ ] [ 4
[ X, =d [ 4 [ 4 [AKX] [ 4
[ 4 [ ] > [ 4
CG7/B F/ACIG G/F C/E G7/D
FC/IED7 G
C G7/B FIA CIG
CG7/B FIA CIG Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F C/IE D7 G
FGC sing us a song tonight
C G7/B FIA
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 Well we're all in the mood for a melody
CIG F G [
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG
C G7/B FIA CIG
It's nine o'clock on a saturday FGC
F C/IE D7 G
the regular crowd shuffles in CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
Cc G7/B  FIA C/IG
There's an old man sitting next to me CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
F G Cc
Makin' love to his tonic and gin [ G7/B  FIA [
Now John at the bar is a friend of mine,
CG7/B F/ACIG F CIE D7 G
he gets me my drinks for free
FGC C G7/B FIA C/IG
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke,
CCsus4 F G C
but there's some place that he'd rather be
[ G7/B FIA CIG CCsus4
He says "Son can you play me a memory ?
F CIE D7 G C G7/B FIA C/IG
I'm not really sure how it goes He says "Bill | believe this is killing me"
G7/B FIA C/IG F C/IE D7 G
But it's sad and it's sweet and | knew it complete As a smile ran away from his face
F G Cc G7/B FIA CIG
when | wore a younger man's clothes" "Well I'm sure that | could be a movie star
F G C

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
La da da de de da

Am/G D7/F# D7 G
dada de de dadada

If | could get out of this place"

Am Am/G D7/F# Am
La da da de de da
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Am/G D7/F# D7 G GIF C/E G7/D F C/IE D7 G
da da de de dadada and the manager gives me a smile
Cc G7/B
c G7/B FIA c Cause he knows that it's me
Now Paul is a real estate novelist FIA C/G
F CIE D7 G that they've been coming to see
who never had time for a wife F G c
[ G7/B FIA cIG To forget about life for a while
And he's talking with Davy, who's still in the Navy, =~ CCsus4
F G [
and probably will be for life c G7/B FIA C/G
CG7/B FIA CIG And the piano sounds like a carnival
F CIE D7 G
FGC and the microphone smells like a beer
(o3 G7/B FIA C/IG
CCsus4 And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar
F G Cc
c G7/B FIA and say "Man what are you doing here ?"
And the waitress is practicing politics,
C/G F CIE D7 G Am Am/G D7/F# Am
as the businessmen slowly get stoned Da da da de de da
Cc G7/B FIA CIG Am/G D7/F# D7 G G/F C/E G7/D
Yes they're sharing a drink they call loneliness, da da de de dadada
F G Cc
but it's better than drinking alone c G7/B FIA CcIG
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F C/IE D7 G
( Pianosolo) sing us a song tonight
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F (o3 G7/B FIA
Well we're all in the mood for a melody
Am Am/G Am/F# Am/F C/IG F G C
and you've got us feeling all right
Am Am/G Am/F# CG7/B FIA CIG
GGIF C/E G7/D FGC
Cc G7/B FIA CIG CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
Sing us a song, you're the piano man,
F C/IE D7 G CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2 C/G
sing us a song tonight
(o3 G7/B FIA

Well we're all in the mood for a melody
CIG F C
and you've got us feeling all right
CG7/B FIA CIG
FGC
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2
CCsus4 C Csus4 C Csus2

Cc G7/B FIA (o4
It's a pretty good crowd for a saturday
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Radioactive

Song by: Imagine Dragons Lyrics by: Imagine Dragons Artistsimagine Dragons

Am C G
X0 [} X O O 000 XXO
® ®
[ XJ [ ] ® ®
[ [ ]
Am [of G

I'm waking up to ash and dust
D

G D
Welcome to the new age, to the new age

Am Am C G
| wipe my brow and | sweat my rust Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radloactlve
Cc G D Am C G D
I'm breathing in the chemicals Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G D
I'm breaking in, shapmg up, then checking out on the prison bus ¢ G D

Am Cc
This is it, the apocalypse

G
Whoa

Am C
I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
G D
Enough to make my systems grow
Am Cc
Welcome to the new age, to the new age
G D

Welcome to the new age, to the new age
Am Cc G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am (o] G D
Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive

Am C G
| raise my flags, don my clothes
Am
It's a revolutlon, | suppose
[

We're painted red to fit right in
G

Whoa
Am (o]

All systems go, sun hasn't died
Am C G D
Deep in my bones, straight from inside

Am [
I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
G D
Enough to make my systems grow
Cc

Am

Welcome to the new age, to the new age
G D

Welcome to the new age, to the new age
Am C G D

Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive
Am C G D

Whoa, whoa, I'm radioactive, radioactive

G D
I'm breaking in, shapmg up, then checking out on the prison bus

Am [
This is it, the apocalypse

G
Whoa
Am
I'm waking up, | feel it in my bones
G D
Enough to make my systems grow
C

Am
Welcome to the new age, to the new age
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Rangur Madur

Song by: Sélstrandargaejarnir Lyrics by: Sélstrandargaejarnir ArtistsSélstrandargaejarnir

Bm G D
X 000 XXO

[ 4 [ 4

[ [ ]
[XJ

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
D A
lifad edlilegu lifi
Bm G

Af hverju get ég ekki

lifad business lifi
D A
keypt mér husbil og ibud

byrjad i ipréttum
D A
og hlaupid um eins og asni

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki

verid jafn hamingjusamur
D A
og Sigga og Grétar i Stjorninni

Bm G Bm G D

Af hverju get ég ekki Eg er rangur madur & réngum tima
A

gengid menntaveginn i vitlausu husi

D A Bm G D

pangad til ad ég eeli Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima
A

Bm G i vitlausu husi

Af hverju get ég ekki
gert neitt af viti
D

A
af hverju feeddist ég loser

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur & réngum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G D

Eg er rangur madur a réngum tima
A

i vitlausu husi

Bm G
Af hverju er lifid svona dmurlegt
A

D
eetli pad sé skarra i Zimbabwe

Bm G

Af hverju var ég fullur & virkum degi
D A

af hverju maetti ég ekki i tima

Bm G
Af hverju get ég ekki
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Romeo og Julia

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

A Asus2 Asus4 F#m D Bm
X0 [e] X0 [e}e) X0 [e] [e]e] X X O X
[ 4
[XX) [X. X) o[ (o [) [)
[) ) [)
[X) [X)
A Asus2 A Asus4 D A

A Asus2 A Asus4
FEIMEDF#mED A

A D A
Uppi i risinu sérdu litid ljos,

F#m E D
heit hjortu, félnud ros
A D A
Matarleifar, bogin skeid,

F#m E D

undan oddinum samviskan sveid.

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

A D A

Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,

F#m E D

dofin pau fylgdu med.

A A
Sprautan vard [ifi®, med henni gatu breytt
F#m E D

pvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

Bm F#m
Uppi i risinu lagu og 6fu sinn vef,
D A
6ttann praeddu upp a prad.
Bm F#m
Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, 1éku i fridi og ro,
i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drégu vagninn med Rémed,

vid hlid hans sat Julia.

E D
Tradu a drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D
draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Roémeo - Julia, Romeo - Julia

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

A D A
sérdu Juliu standa, bjéda sig hasa,

F#m E D
i vonum lif i eedarnar.

Bm F#m
bvi Romed villtist inn @ annad svid,

D A
hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Of stér skammtur stytti pa bid,

D A
inn a klésetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust a laun, Iéku i fridi og ro,
i skugganum sat Talia.
Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Romeo,
D A
vid hlid hans sat Julia.
E D
Tradu a drauma, myrkrid svalt,
A E D
draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Roémeo - Julia, Romeo - Julia
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Sexy and | Know It

Song by: LMFAO Lyrics by: LMFAO ArtistsNoah Guthrie
Em G7 A7 B7
]

000 000 X
e efe

A7
When I walk on by, g|r|s be looking like ohh he's fly

Em G7 A7
I plmp to the beat, walklng on the street |n my new lafreaktyebh Girl look at that body
Em G7 A7 B7 Em
This is how I roll, animal print, getting out of control, | work out
Em G7 A7
It's RedFoo with the big afro And just like Bruce Lee Iwg got the grow G7 A7
When | walk on the spot, this is what | see

Em G7 A7 Em G7 A7

ohh ohh Girl look at that body Everybody stare staring at me

Em G7 A7 Em G7

ohh ohh Girl look at that body | got passion in my pants and | ain't afraid to show it

Em G7 A7 B7

ohh ohh Girl look at that body show it, show it, yeahh I'm sexy and | know it

B7 Em

| work out G7 A7 Em

I'm sexy and | know it
Em G7 A7 G7 A7 Em
When | walk on the spot, this is what | see oohh I'm sexy and | know it
Em G7 A7 G7 A7 Em G7 A7
Everybody stare staring at me Yeahh I'm sexy and | know it
Em G7 A7
I got passlon in my pants and | ain't afraid to show it Em G7 A7
Em So W|gg|e wiggle, wiggle, yeah

show |t show it, ohhh I'm sexy and | know it A7

G7 A7 Em
yeahh I'm sexy and | know it
G7 A7 Em

oohh I'm sexy and | know it
G7 A7 Em G7 A7
I'm sexy and | know it

Em G7 A7

When I'm at the mall, security just can't fight 'em off

Em G7

G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body

ohh nggle wiggle, W|ggle yeah yeah yeah
Em
nggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah
G7 A7
ohh nggle wiggle, wiggle, yeah I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it ohh yeah I'm sexy and |
Em G7 A7

When I'm at the beach, I'm in a speedo trymg to tan my kheekis I'm sexy and |

G7
yeahhThls is how | roll, come on ladies it's tlme to go

We headed to the bar, baby don't be nervous

G7 A7
No shoes, no shirt, and | still get service

Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body

Em G7 A7
know it mmmh I'm sexy and | know mmmmm
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Skyfall

Song by: Paul Epworth asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Paul Epworth asamt fleirum. ArtistsNoah Guthrie

Cm G# F G Fm Dm
X Q00 XXO
4 [ d [ ] [ d [ ] [XJ
L. [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [X] [ X ] [ ] [ K. »
[ 4
[X]
CmG#F Cm G#
When worlds collide, and days are dark
CmG#F F Fm
You may have my number, you can take my name
CmG#G Dm G
But you'll never take my heart
Cm GitF Cm Git
This is the end Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
Cm G# F Fm F
Hold your breath and count to ten We will stand tall
Cm G# F

Feel the earth move and then

G
Feel my heart burstagain

Cm G#F
For this is the end
Cm G#F
I've drowned and dreamed this moment
Cm G# F
So overdue, | owe them
G

Swept away, I'm stolen.

Cm G#

Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
Fm F

We will stand tall

G
Or face it all together

Cm Git
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
Fm F
We will stand tall
Dm G
Or face it all together
Cm G#F
At skyfall
Cm G#F
At skyfall

Cm G#F
Skyfall is where we start
Cm G#F
A thousand miles and poles apart

G
Or face it all together

Cm G#
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
Fm F
We will stand tall
Dm G
Or face it all together
Cm G#F
At skyfall

Cm G#F

Cm G#F

Cm G#
Where you go | go, what you see | see
F

I know [I'll never be
Cm G#
Without the security, are your loving arms
F
Keeping me from harm

G
Put your hand in my hand and we'll stand
Cm G#
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
Fm F

We will stand tall

G
Or face it all together
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Cm Gi#
Let the sky fall, when it crumbles
Fm F
We will stand tall
G

Or face it all together
Cm G#FG
At skyfall
Cm G#FG
At skyfall
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Take me home country roads

Song by: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Taffy Nivert &samt fleirum. ArtistsJohn Denver

G Em D C
Q00 ] [e)e)e) XXO X o O

F

D7
X X O

G Em
Almost heaven, West Virginia
Cc

glue ridge mountains, Shenandoah giver.
Life is old there, Iélrger than the trees,
?(ounger than the mountains,

growin' like a ci)reeze.

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
Cc G

Take me home, country roads.

G Em
All my mem'ries gather round her,
D C G

Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.
Em
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,

G
Mlsty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.
G D
Country Roads take me home
Em (o3
To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
Cc G
Take me home, country roads.
Em D
| hear her voice,
G
in the mornin' hours she calls me,
Cc G
The radio reminds me
D

of my home far away,

Em F C
And drivin' down the road | get a feelin'

G
That | should have been home
D D7
yesterday, yesterday

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
C G

Take me home, country roads.
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The A-Team

Song by: Ed Sheeran Lyrics by: Ed Sheeran ArtistsEd Sheeran

G Em Cadd9 A7sus4 Am7 C Dadd9
Q00 ] [e)e)e) X o O X0 O O X0 O O X o O X000 O
[ d »
[ 4 [XJ > [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ ] [ [ [ [ [
G Dadd11 Em
White lips, pale face, Tried to swim and stay afloat,
Dadd11 Em Cadd9 G AT7sus4
Breathing in snowflakes, Dry house, wet clothes.
Cadd9 G AT7sus4 G
Burnt lungs, sour taste. Loose change, bank notes,
G Dadd11 Em
Light's gone, day's end, Weary-eyed, dry throat,
Dadd11 Em Cadd9 G
Struggling to pay rent Call girl, no phone.
Cadd9

Long nights, strange men.

Am7
And they say she's in the Class A Team,

Stuck in her daydream
Dadd9
Been this way since eighteen but lately
Am7 C
Her face seems, slowly sinking, wasting

G
Crumbling like pastries,
And they scream,
Dadd9
The worst things in life come free to us

Cadd9
Cos we're Just under the upper hand,

G

And go mad for a couple grams,

Em Cadd9 G

And she don t wanna go outside tonight,
Cadd9

Andina plpe she flies to the Motherland,

G

Or sells love to another man,
Em Cadd9 G
It's too cold outside,
Dadd9 Em Cadd9 G
For angels to fly,
Em Cadd9 G
Angels to fly,

G
Ripped gloves, raincoat,

Am7
And they say she's in the Class A Team,

Stuck in her daydream,
Dadd9
Been this way since eighteen but lately
Am7 C
Her face seems, slowly sinking, wasting,
G

Crumbling like pastries

And they scream
Dadd9
The worst things in life come free to us

Em Cadd9 G
Cos we're just under the upper hand,
And go mad for a couple grams,
Em Cadd9 G
But she don't wanna go outside tonight,
Em Cadd9

G
And in a pipe she flies to the Motherland,

Or sells love to another man,
Em Cadd9 G
It's too cold outside,

Dadd9 Em Cadd9 G
For angels to fly,

Am7 C
An angel will die.
Em
Covered in white,
Dadd11
Closed eyed,
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And hoplng for a better Ilfe

Am7
This time, we'll fade out tonlght,
Dadd9 Em Cadd9 G Dadd9

Straight down the line.

Am7
And they say she's in the Class A Team,

Stuck in her daydream
Dadd9
Been this way since eighteen but lately
Am7 C
Her face seems, slowly sinking, wasting,
G

Crumbling like pastries,
They scream,
Dadd9
The worst things in life come free to us

Em Cadd9 G
And we're all under the upper hand,

And go mad for a couple grams,

Em Cadd9 G
And we don t wanna go outside tonight,
Cadd9 G

Andina plpe we fly to the Motherland,

Or sell love to another man,
Em Cadd9 G
It's too cold outside,

Dadd9 Em Cadd9 G
For angels to fly,

Em Cadd9 G

Angels to fly,

Em Cadd9 G
To fly, fly,
Dadd9 Em Cadd9G
Angels to fly, to fly, to fly,
Dadd9 G
Angels to die.
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Umbrella

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

F C E Am G GIC Bb
X O O ] [e]e} X0 o] Q00 X X
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F Cc
These fancy things, will never comein between

F c E Am

You had my heart, and we'll never be world apart ~ You're part of my antlty, Here for Infinity
E

Maybe in magazines, but you'll still ﬁgmy star
Baby cause Ii:n the Dark, You can seecshiny Cars
And that's when youEneed me there

With you I'If\grways share

BecauseF

F
When the sun shines

(o]
We'll shine together
G
Told you I'll be here forever
Am
That I'll always be your friend
F
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
Cc
Now that it's raining more than ever
G
Know that we still have each other
Am
You can stand under my Umbrella
F
You can stand under my Umbrella
G/IC
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E
Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F
Under my umbrella
G/IC
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E
Under my umbrella

Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)

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

F
Because

F
When the sun shines

Cc
We'll shine together
G
Told you I'll be here forever
Am
That I'll always be your friend
F
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
Cc
Now that it's raining more than ever
G
Know that we still have each other
Am
You can stand under my Umbrella
F
You can stand under my Umbrella
G/IC
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E
Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F
Under my umbrella
G/IC
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E
Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)

Bb F
You can run into my Arms
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[
It's okay don't be alalarmed
(Come into Me)
(There's no distance in between our love)

Bb F
So Gonna let the rainpour

E
I'll be all you need and more
F
Because
F

When the sun shines
Cc
We'll shine together

G
Told you I'll be here forever
Am
That I'll always be your friend

F
Took an oath Imma stick it out 'till the end
Cc
Now that it's raining more than ever

G
Know that we still have each other
Am
You can stand under my Umbrella
F

You can stand under my Umbrella
G/C
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E

Under my umbrella
Am
(Ella ella eheh eh)
F
Under my umbrella
G/IC
(Ella ella eheh eh)
E
Under my umbrella

Am
(Ella ella eheh eh eh eh eh)
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Wonderwall

Song by: Noel Gallagher Lyrics by: Noel Gallagher ArtistsOasis

Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 Cadd9 GIF#
] ] [eXe] XXO X0 O X ] [e]e]
[XJ [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4 XJ
[ [ ] [ [ [ [, [ »
Cadd9 Em7 G
Capo a 2. bandi. be the one that saves me?
Em7 Cadd9 Em7
Em?7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 And after all
G Em7
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 You're my wonder
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 wall —
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 Em7 G
Today is gonna be the day but they'll
Em7 G Dsus4 AT7sus4
Today is gonna be the day that they're never throw it back to you
Dsus4 AT7sus4 Em7 G
gonna throw it back to you By now you should've somehow
Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
By now you should've somehow realized what you're not todo
Dsus4 AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4
realized what you gottado | don't believe that anybody feels the way
Em7 G Dsus4 AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4
| don't believe that anybody feels the way | do about you now
A7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4 A7sus4
| do about you now Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
And all the roads that lead you there are winding
Em7 G Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7
Backbeat the word is on the street that the And all the lights that light the way are blinding
Dsus4 AT7sus4 Cadd9 Dsus4
fire in your heart is out There are many things that | would Ilke
Em7 G/F# Em7 Dsus4 AT7sus4
I'm sure you've heard it all before but you to say to you, but | don't know how
Dsus4 A7sus4
never really had a doubt Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Em7 G Dsus4 Cause maybe you're gonna
| don't believe that anybody feels the way Cadd9 Em7 G
AT7sus4 Em7 G Dsus4 A7sus4 be the one that saves me?
| do about you now Em7 Cadd9 Em7
And after all
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7 G Em7
And all the roads we have to walk are winding You're my wonder
Cadd9 Dsus4 Em7 Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding wall _
Cadd9 Dsus4 G
There are many things that | would like Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
G/F# Em7 Dsus4 AT7sus4 Cause maybe you're gonna
to say to you, but | don't know how Cadd9 Em7 G
be the one that saves me?
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7 Em7 Cadd9 Em7

Cause maybe you're gonna And after all
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G Em7

You're my wonder

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
wall

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

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

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
Cadd9 Em7 G Em7

Cadd9 Em7 G Em7
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Your Song

Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Elton John ArtistsElton John

C Fmaj7 G Em Am Am/G Am/F# F
X o O XX [} 000 Q00 X0 [e] ] [} ] [}
[ d [ d [ d » [ d [ ] [ d [ d
[ 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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Eg vil fa mér kerustu

Song by: Seenskt pjodlag Lyrics by: Indridi Einarsson ArtistsHjalmar
Dm A7 Bb C F Gm

XX O X0 O O X X O O O O OO
[d [d L]

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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Pannig tynist timinn

Song by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Lyrics by: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson ArtistsRagnar Bjarnason asamt fleirum.

C G F C/IE
X o O 000 ] o O
[ d [ ] [ d [ d
[ 4 [ 4 [ 4 [ 4
[ [ ] [ X ] [
C GFC G C
Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
F G F
Likt og astarlj6d sem enginn fékk ad njéta, pannig tynist timinn pé hann birtist vid og vid.
Cc G
eins og gulnad blad sem geymir 6reed ord, CIE F
) C. B F Likt og astarljéd sem enginn feer ad njéta
eins og géomul hefd sem buid er ad brjota, c G
c G Cendar sem gulnad blad er geymir 6raed ord,
par er ég, par ert pu, par er allt pad sem astin okkur gaf c F
eins og gamalt heit sem buid er ad brjéta,
G C Cc G F '
Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn, par er ég, par ert pu, par er allt pad sem astin okkur gaf.
G F Cc
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vio.
CIE
Likt og sumarast sem aldrei nadi ad blomstra
Cc G
likt og tregatar sem geymir falleg bros,
C/IE F

parna er gomul mynd sem symr gladar stundir,
C
par er ég, par ert pu, par er aIIt pad sem astin okkur gaf.

G C
Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
G F

Cc
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vio.
G Cc
Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
G F C
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vio.

CIE F
Likt og mynd sem bjé i vonarlandi pinu,
C

G
eins og eeskupra sem lifnar vid og vid,
Cc F
byr par sektarkennd sem ad ennpa neer ad saera,
Cc G o}
par er ég, par ert pu, par er allt pad sem astin okkur gaf.

G Cc
Pannig tynist timinn, pannig tynist timinn,
G F

Cc
pannig tynist timinn p6 hann birtist vid og vio.




