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(Sittin’ On) The Dock of the Bay

Song by: Otis Redding asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Otis Redding asamt fleirum. ArtistsOtis Redding
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G B G E
Sittin' in the morning sun watching the tide roll away

C B Bb A G A
I'll be sittin' when the evening come ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
G B G E
Watching the ships roll in, wasting time

C B Bb A
then | watch them roll away again, yeah GEGE

G E

I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E
watching the tide roll away
G A
ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E

wasting time

G B
| left my home in Georgia
C B BbA
Headed for the Frisco bay
G B
'‘Cause I've had nothing to live for
C B Bb A
and look like nothing's gonna come my way

G E

So, I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
G E
watching the tide roll away
G A

ooh I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay

G E
wasting time

G D Cadd9

Look like nothing's gonna change

G D Cadd9

Everything still remains the same

G D Cadd9 G

| can't do whatten people tell me to do
F D

So | guess I'll remain the same

G B
Sittin' here resting my bones
C B Bb A
and this loneliness won't leave me alone
G B
These two thousand miles | roamed
C B Bb A
just to make this dock my home

G E
Now I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
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Ain’t No Sunshine
Song by: Bill Withers Lyrics by: Bill Withers ArtistsBill Withers
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Am Em G Am EmG
Am Em G Anytime she goes away.
Am EmG

Ain't no sunshine when she's gone, AmEm G Am EmG
Am Em G _ Am EmG Anytime she goes away,
It's not warm when she's away. AmEm G Am EmG
Am Em G . Em7 Anytime she goes away,
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone, AmEm G Am Em G Am

Ebm7 Dm7 Anytime she goes away,

And she's always gone too long,
Am Em GAm
Anytime she goes away.

Am Em G Am EmG
Wonder this time where she's gone,
Am Em G Am EmG
Wonder if she's gone to stay.
Am Em G Em7
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Ebm7 Dm7
And this house just ain't no home,
Am EmG
Anytime she goes away.

Am
And | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know,

| know, | know, | know,

| know, | know...

Hey, | oughta leave young thing alone,
Am EmG

But ain't no sunshine when she's gone.

Am Em G Am EmG

Only darkness every day,

Am Em G Em7

Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,

Ebm7 Dm7
And this house just ain't no home,
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Black

Song by: Eddie Vedder Lyrics by: Stone Gossard ArtistsPearl Jam
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E7 Asus2
E7 Asus2

E7 Asus2
sheets of empty canvas
E Asus2
untouched sheets of clay
E7 Asus2
her lace spread out before me
E7
as her body once did

E7 Asus2
all five horizons,
E7 Asus?2

revolved around her soul

Asus?2
as the earth to the sun
E7 Asus2
now the air | tasted and breathed,

E7

has taken a turn

C Em

oooh and all | know | taught her was.. everything

(o Em

oooh | know she gave me all.. that she wore
D

and now my bitter hands

C
shake beneath the clouds

Em
of what was everything
D
all the pictures have all been washed in black
Em

tattooed everything

E7 Asus2
| take a walk outside
E7 Asus2

I'm surrounded by some kids at play
E7 Asus2
| can feel their laughter

E7
so why do | sear

C
ooh and twisted thoughts

Em
that spin round my head Im spinnin
C
oooh I'm spinnin how quick

Em

the sun can drop awayayay

D
and my bitter hands
C
cradle broken glass
Em
of what was everything
D
all the pictures have all been washed in black
Em
tattooed everything

D
all the love gone bad
(>
Turned my world to black
D
tattooed all | see
C
all that I am
Em
all I'll beeeeeeee
D C
yeaahheah
EmD C Em
ohh ohh yeah

Em
| know some day you'll have a beautiful life
D
| know you'll be a sun,
Cc Em D
in sombody elses sky, whyhy, whyhy, whyhy
C Em

DCEmDCEmM
DCEmDCEm
DCEmDCEm

DCEmDCEmM
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Blame it on me

Song by: George Ezra Lyrics by: George Ezra ArtistsGeorge Ezra
Am G
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Capo on fret 3
( for original key of Eb )

C
C

The garden was blessed by the gods of me and you
C
We headed west for to find ourselves some truth

Am C G
Oh, what you waiting for, now what you waiting for

Cc

We counted all our reasons, excuses that we made

Cc

We found ourselves some treasure and threw it all away

Am C

G

Oh, what you waiting for, now what you waiting for
Am C G
Oh, what you waiting for, now what you waiting for

G Am C G
When | dance alone and the sun's bleeding down, blame it on me

Am C G

When | lose control and the veil's overused, blame it on me

Am C G

What you waiting for, now what you waiting for

Am C G

Caught in the tide of blossom, caught in the carnival

Am C G

Your confidence forgotten, | see the gypsies run

Am C G

Oh, what you waiting for, now what you waiting for
Am C G
Oh, what you waiting for, now what you waiting for

G Am C G
When | dance alone and the sun is bleeding down,blame it on me
Am C G
When | lose control and the veil's overused, blame it on me
Am C G
When | dance alone, | know, I'll go, blame it on me
Am C G

When | lose control, | know, I'll go,blame it on me

Am Cc G
Oh, what you waiting for, now what you waiting for
Am C G
Oh, what you waiting for, now what you waiting for
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Breezehlocks
Song by: Joe Newman asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Joe Newman asamt fleirum. ArtistsAlt—J
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F A F A
She may contain the urge to run away She may contain the urge to runaway
Dm Dm
But hold her down with soggy clothes and breezeblocks But hold her down with soggy clothes and breezeblocks
F A F A Dm
Citrezene your fever’s gripped me again Germaline disinfect the scene my love my love love love
Dm
Never kisses all you ever send are fullstops -lalalala F A
Please don’t go, I'll eat you whole
F A Dm F
Do you know where the wilds things go I love you so, | love you, so | love you so
Dm F A
They go along to take your honey - la la la la Please don’t go I'll eat you whole
F A Dm F
Break down now weep build up breakfast now | love you so, | love you so, | love you so, | love you so...

Dm
Let’s eat my love my love love love - lalala la

Bb F

Muscle to muscle and toe to toe

A Dm

The fear has gripped me but here | go
Bb F

My heart sinks as | jump up

A Dm
Your hand grips hand as my eyes shut
F A Dm F F A Dm F

Ahhh ahhh ahhh ah ah —ahhh ahhh ahhh ah ah

F A
Do you know where the wild things go
Dm
They go along to take your honey - la la la la
F A

Break down let’s sleep build up breakfast now
Dm
Let’s eat my love my love love love - lalala la

F A
She bruises coughs she splutters pistol shots
Dm
But hold her down with soggy clothes and breezeblocks
F A Dm
She’s morphine queen of my vaccine my love my love love love - la la la la
Bb F
Muscle to muscle and toe to toe

A Dm
The fear has gripped me but here | go
Bb F

My heart sinks as | jump up
A

Dm
Your hand grips hand as my eyes shut
F A Dm F F A Dm F

Ahhh ahhh ahhh ah ah —ahhh ahhh ahhh ah ah
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Budapest

Song by: George Ezra Lyrics by: George Ezra ArtistsGeorge Ezra

F A# C
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F
My house in Budapest my,

My hidden treasure chest,
Golden grand piano,

My beautiful Castillo

A#
You,
You,

F
I"d leave it all
F

My acres of a land,
| have achieved,
It may be hard for you to,

Stop and believe
A#
But for you,

You,
F
I"d Leave it all
A
Oh for you,

You,
F
I'd Leave it all

C
Give me one good reason
A# F
Why | should never make a change,
c
And baby if you hold me
A# F
Then all of this will go away

F
My many artefacts,

The list goes on,
If you just say the words I,
I”Il up and run,

A#
Oh to you,

You,
F
I"d leave it all
A
Oh for you,

You,
F
I"d leave it all

C
Give me one good reason
A# F
Why | should never make a change
c
And baby if you hold me
A# F
Then all of this will go away

Cc
Give me one good reason

A# F
Why | should never make a change

C
And baby if you hold me
A# F
Then all of this will go away

F
My friends and family they,

Don"t understand
They fear they"d lose so much if,

You take my hand
A#
But for you,

You,
F
1"d lose it all
A
Oh for you,

You,
F
I'd lose it all

C
Give me one good reason
A# F
Why | should never make a change
c
And baby if you hold me
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A# F
Then all of this will go away

C
Give me one good reason
A# F
Why | should never make a change
C
And baby if you hold me
A# F
Then all of this will go away

F
My house in Budapest my,

My hidden treasure chest,
Golden grand piano,

My beautiful Castillo

A#
You,
You,

F
I"d leave it all

A#

Oh for you,
You,

F

I'd leave it all.
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Crazy

Song by: Danger Mouse Lyrics by: Cee-Lo ArtistsGnarls Barkley

Am C F Esus4 E A
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Capo on 3rd. fret.
Am
| remember when, | remember,
C

I remember when | lost my mind
F

There was something so pleasant about that phase.

Even your emotions had an echo
Esus4 E

In so much space
Am
And when you're out there, without care,

Cc
Yeah, | was out of touch

F
But it wasn't because | didn't know enough
Esus4 E

| just knew too much

Am

Does that make me crazy?
C

Does that make me crazy??
F

Does that make me crazy???

Esus4 E
Probably

A
And | hope that you are having
F

the time of your life

C Esus4 E
But think twice, that's my only advice
Am
Come on now, who do you,

who do you, who do you,
Cc
who do you think you are,
F
Ha ha ha bless your soul
Esus4 E
You really think you're in control

Am
Well, | think you're crazy!
C

| think you're crazy!
F
| think you're crazy,

Esus4 E
Just like me.

A
My heroes had the heart to lose
F
their lives out on a limb
C
And all | remember is thinking,
Esus4 E
| want to be like them
Am
Ever since | was little,
C
ever since | was little it looked like fun
F
And it's no coincidence I've come
Esus4 E
And | can die when I'm done

Am
Maybe I'm crazy
Cc

Maybe you're crazy
F
Maybe we're crazy
Esus4 E
Probably
AFCE

AF CE Am
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Creep

Song by: Thom Yorke Lyrics by: Thom Yorke ArtistsRadiohead

G B7 C Cm
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G
When you were here before,
B7
couldn't look you in the eye.
C
You look like an angel.
Cm
Your skin makes me cry.

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

You're so fuckin' special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

G
| don't care if it hurts.
B7

| wanna have control.
C

| want a perfect body.
Cm

| want a perfect soul.

G

| want you to notice,

B7
when I'm not around.

C

You're so fuckin' special.

Cm
| wish | was special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

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

She's running out the door.

She's running out
She runs, runs, runs, runs
Runs

G
Whatever makes you happy.
B7
Whatever you want.
C
You're so fuckin' special.
Cm
Wish | was special.

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

What the hell am | doin' here?

Cm
| don't belong here

Cm
| don't belong here
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Feeling Good

Song by: Muse
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Gm Gm/F Eb D

Birds flying high, you know how | feel

Gm Gm/F Eb D

Sun in the sky, you know how | feel

Gm Gm/F C/E Cm/Eb

Reeds drifting on by, you know how | feel

Dm Cm Gm/Bb D/A

It's a new dawn, it's a new day, it's a new life...for me

And I'm feeling good

Gm Gm/F Eb D

Gm Gm/F Eb D

Fish in the sea, you know how | feel

Gm Gm/F Eb D

River running free, you know how | feel

Gm Gm/F C/E Cm/Eb
Blossom in the trees, you know how | feel

Dm Cm Gm/Bb D/A

It's a new dawn, it's a new day, it's a new life...for me

And I'm feeling good

Gm Gm/F Eb D

Gm Gm/F Eb D

Dragonflies out in the sun, you know what | mean, don't you know
Gm Gm/F Eb D

Butterflies all having fun, you know what | mean

Gm Gm/F CIE Cm/Eb
Sleep in peace when day is done, that's what | mean

Dm Cm Gm/Bb D/A
It's and old world, it's a new world, it's a bold world...for me
Gm Gm/F Eb D

Gm Gm/F Eb D

Stars when you shine, you know how | feel

Gm Gm/F Eb D

Said I'll be fine, you know how | feel

Gm Gm/F C/E Cm/Eb

Oh freedom is mine, and | know how | feel

Dm Cm Gm/Bb D/A

It's a new dawn, it's a new day, it's a new life...for me

And I'm feeling good
Gm Gm/F Eb D
ooooooh feeling good ooh feeling good
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Fever

Song by: Eddie Cooley dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Eddie Cooley asamt fleirum. ArtistsPeggy Lee
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AmCE E Am

what a lovely way to burn

Am C Dm Am

Never know how much | love you, never know how much | care

Am C E Am

When you put your arms around me, | get a fever that's so hard to bear
Am C Dm Am

You give me fever, when you kiss me, fever when you hold me tight

Am C E Am

Fever! In the morning, fever all through the night

Am C Dm Am

Sun lights up the daytime, moon lights up the night

Am C E Am

I light up when you call my name, and you know I'm gonna treat you right
Am C Dm Am

You give me fever, when you kiss me, fever when you hold me tight

Am C E Am

Fever! In the morning, fever all through the night

Am C Dm Am

Everybody's got the fever, that is something you all know

Am C E Am

Fever isn't such a new thing, fever started long ago

Am C Dm Am

Romeo loved Juliet, Juliet she felt the same

Am C E Am

When he put his arms around her, he said, "Julie, Baby, you're my flame”
Am C Dm Am

"Thou giveth fever, when we kisseth, fever with thy flaming youth

Am C E Am

“Fever! I'm afire, fever, yeah, | burn, forsooth.”

Am C Dm Am

Captain Smith and Pocahontas had a very mad affair

Am C E Am

When her daddy tried to kill him, she said, “Daddy, oh, don't you dare!”
Am C Dm Am

"He gives me fever with his kisses, fever when he holds me tight

Am C E Am

Fever! I'm his misses, so Daddy, Won't you treat him right?”

Am C Dm Am

Now you've listened to my story, here's the point that | have made

Am C E Am

Chicks were born to give you fever, be it Fahrenheit or Centigrade

Am C Dm Am

They give you fever, when you kiss them, fever if you live and learn

Am C E Am

Fever! 'till you sizzle, what a lovely way to burn

E Am

what a lovely way to burn

E Am

what a lovely way to burn
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Fever
Song by: Dan Auerbach asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Dan Auerbach asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Black Keys
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AmGFE F E
But fever's got me stressing
DmCFE Dm C
Realize | have been played
AmGFE F
But fever let me play the game
DmCFE E
Fever
Am G
Fever, where'd you run to? Am
F E G F
Fever, where'd you run to? Fever cuz I'm breaking
Dm (o E Dm
Acting right is so routine Fever got me aching
F E C F
Fever, let me live a dream Fever, why don't you explain?
Am G E Am
Fever, I'm a slave to Break it down again
F E G F
No one misbehaved too Fever got me guilty
Dm C E Dm
Fever, they're misunderstood Just go ahead and kill me
F C F
Wouldn't leave you if | could Fever, why don't you explain?
E E
Fever Break it down again
Am AmCAmC
G F
Fever cuz I'm breaking EmGDmF
E Dm
Fever got me aching
c F Am
Fever, why don't you explain? C Am C
E Am Now if the cold pale light in your eyes
Break it down again Em G
G F Reaches those horizon lines
Fever got me guilty Dm F Am
E Dm You know not to leave her
Just go ahead and kill me C Am C
C F Now if the cold pale light in your eyes
Fever, why don't you explain? Em G
E Reaches those horizon lines
Break it down again Dm
You know not to leave her
AmGFE F
Fever
Am G
Fever, can you hear me? AmCDmC
F E
Fever, can you hear me? Am C DmC
Dm C
You shook me like I've never been AmCDmC
F E
Now show me how to live again AmCDmC
Am G

Ya used to be a blessing
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Em Dm Am
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Fuck her gently

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

F#m Em A Bm G
] X

XX O 000 X0 ) [efeX¢]

DIF#
X O

D F#m

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

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

D F#m

Sometimes you gotta make some love

Em A

And fuckin give her some smooches too

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

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

Bm G

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

And then you say, Wait a minute sally!
Bm

| think | got something in my teeth

Em

could you get it out for me?

A
That's fuckin' Teamwork!

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

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

D
but I'll do it for you

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

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

Bm G
And then I'm gonna love you completely

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

Bm G

And then I'll fuckin bone you completely

D
But then...

Em A C G D
I'mgonna fuck you haaaaaaaaaard
Bb7 C D
haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaard!!!
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Guaranteed

Song by: Eddie Vedder Lyrics by: Eddie Vedder ArtistsEddie Vedder
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G Bm C
On bended knee is no way to be free late at night | hear the trees
G7 CIE G

lifting up an empty cup | ask silently
C

that all my destinations will

G

accept the one that's me

D Dsus2 D Dsus2
so | can breath

G

Circles they grow and they

Bm

swallow people whole

G7

half their lives they say goodnight
C/E

to wive's they'll never know

C

got a mind full of questions

and a teacher in my soul
D Dsus2 D Dsus2
so it goes...

G Bm
Don't come closer or I'll have to go
G7 CIE

C
If ever there was someone to keep me at home
D Dsus2 D Dsus2
It would be you...
G
Everyone | come across
Bm

in cages they bought
G7

they think of me and my wandering,
CIE

but I'm never what they thought

C

got my indignation
G

but I'm pure in all my thoughts
D Dsus2 D Dsus2
I'm alive...

Bm
Wlnd in my hair, | feel part of everywhere

underneath my being
CIE
is a road that disappeared

Holding me like gravity are places that pull
G

they re singing with the dead
Dsus2 D Dsus2

overhead...

G Bm

Leave it to me as | find a way to be
G7 CIE

consider me a satellite forever orbiting
C
| knew all the rules

G
but the rules did not know me
D Dsus2 D Dsus2
guaranteed...

G Bm
G7 CIE
C G

D Dsus2 D Dsus2
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Hey

Song by: Pixies Lyrics by: Pixies ArtistsPixies

F#m Bm D G Em
X XXO Q00 ] Q00

F#m
hey
Bm DG
been trying to meet you
F#m
hey
Bm
must be a devil between us
D
or whores in my head
G
whores at my door
F#m
horse in my bed
Bm
but hey
D

where
G
have you
F#m Bm D
been if you go | will surely die

G Em
we're chained
Bm
chained
GEm Bm

F#m BmDG
u uh said the man to the lady

F#m Bm
uh said the lady to the man she adored

D
and the whores like a choir
G
go uh all night
F#m Bm

and Mary ain't you tired of this

uh
D
is
G
the

F#m Bm
sound

D

that the mother makes when the baby breaks

G Em
we're chained
Bm
chained
GEm Bm
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Higher and higher

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

Am F7 E F C G
X O o o 00 X 0 0 000

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

Am F7 E
AmF7E
Am F7 E Am
Day by day, | dont know | don't Know what to do
F7 E F7 E
but i'll try, but i'll try just for you ohh
F E Am
higher and higher with you again
F E Am
and | know | will never touch the ground
F E Am
higher and higher with you my friend
F E Am
and | know | will never touch the ground
Am C G Am
Am

Don't you feel like dying
C

when everything is real
G Am
we must carry on and never stop
Am
Said | do believe in prair,
C
but | don't believe in pain
G Am
we must find a way to reach the top

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

F E Am
higher and higher with you my friend

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

Am C G Am

Am
It makes you feel like flying ,

Cc
it makes you feel insain

G Am

makes everything you know and ever seen
Am
cause | don't believe in reason,

Cc
| don't believe its real

G Am
why must find a way for me to be

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

F E Am
higher and higher with you my friend

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

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

F E Am
higher and higher with you my friend
F E

and | know | will never touch the ground

Am F7 E Am

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

buti’ll try, buti’ll try just for you ohh
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How He Loves

Song by: David Crowder Band

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

G

He is jealous for me,

Em

Loves like a hurricane, | am a tree,

D C

Bending beneath the weight of his wind and mercy.

G
When all of a sudden,
Em
I am unaware of these afflictions eclipsed by glory,
D
And | realise just how beautiful You are,
C
And how great Your affections are for me.
G Em
And oh, how He loves us Oh,
D
Oh how He loves us,
C
How He loves us, oh
G
He is jealous for me,
Em
Loves like a hurricane, | am a tree,
D C

Bending beneath the weight of his wind and mercy.

G
When all of a sudden,
Em
I am unaware of these afflictions eclipsed by glory,
D
And | realise just how beautiful You are,
C
And how great Your affections are for me.
G Em
And oh, how He loves us Oh,
D
Oh how He loves us,
C
How He loves us, oh
G
Yeah, He loves us,
Em
Oh! how He loves us,
D
Oh! how He loves us,
C
Oh! how He loves.
G
We are His portion and He is our prize,
Em
Drawn to redemption by the grace in His eyes,
D C
If grace is an ocean, wellre all sinking.
G
And Heaven meets earth like an unforseen kiss,

Em
And my heart turns violently inside of my chest,
D
| don(1t have time to maintain these regrets,
Cc
When [ think about, the way...
G
Yeah, He loves us,
Em
Oh! how He loves us,
D
Oh! how He loves us,
C
Oh! how He loves.

How he loves,
G

Yeah, He loves us,
Em

Oh! how He loves us,
D

Oh! how He loves us,
C

Oh! how He loves.

G Em
oh, how He loves us Oh,
D
Oh how He loves us,

C
How He loves us, oh
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| Alone
Song by: Live Lyrics by: Live ArtistsLive
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G5 D5 C5 E5B5 G5 G5 E5
It's easier not to be wise | alone love you! Yeah...........
G5 D5 C5
and measure these things by your brains
G5 D5 C5 Oh now, we took it back to far,
| sank into Eden with you,
G5 D5 C5 only love can save us now
alone in the church by and by
G5 D5 C5 All these riddles that you burn,
I'll read to you here; save your eyes B5
G5 D5 C5 all come runnin' back to you
You'll need them; your boat is at sea
G5 D5 C5 All these rhythms that you hide;
Your anchor is up, you've been swept away B5
G5 D5 C5 only love can save us now
and the greatest of teachers won't hesitate
B5 B5 All these riddles that you burn...
to leave you there by yourself, B5 G5 G5
B5 B5 A5A5 Yeah! Yeah! Yeah!

chained to fate, yeah
E5S5B5 G5 G5 E5B5 G5 G5

E5B5 G5 G5 E5B5 G5 G5 | alone love you, | alone tempt you

| alone love you, | alone tempt you E5B5 G5 G5 G5 A5

E5B5 G5 G5 G5 A5 | alone love you. Fear is not the end of this!
| alone love you. Fear is not the end of this! E5B5 G5 G5 E5B5 G5 G5

E5B5 G5 G5 E5B5 G5 G5 | alone love you, | alone tempt you

| alone love you, | alone tempt you E5B5 G5 G5 E5

E5B5 G5 G5 E5 | alone love you! Yeah...........

| alone love you!
E5B5 G5 G5 E5B5 G5 G5

G5 D5 C5 | alone love you, | alone tempt you
It's easier not to be great E5B5 G5 G5 A5
G5 D5 C5 | alone love you! Ah-ha!!
and measure these things by your eyes
G5 D5 ) C5 E5B5 G5 G5 E5B5 G5 G5
We long to be here by his resolve | alone love you, | alone tempt you
G5 D5 C5 E5B5 G5 G5 E5
Alone in the church, by and by | alone love you!
G5 D5 C5
To cradle the baby in space
B5 B5

to leave you there by yourself,
B5 B5 A5A5
chained to fate, yeah

E5B5 G5 G5 E5B5 G5 G5

| alone love you, | alone tempt you

E5B5 G5 G5 G5 A5

| alone love you. Fear is not the end of this!
E5B5 G5 G5 E5B5 G5 G5

| alone love you, | alone tempt you

E5B5 G5 G5 E5

| alone love you! Yeah...........

E5B5 G5 G5 E5B5 G5 G5
| alone love you, | alone tempt you
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Song by: Radiohead Lyrics by: Radiohead ArtistsRadiohead
Am Am/F# Em G F D GIF# c/B Bm F# E7
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Am Am/F#Em G G

AmMFEmMG Bm
when you mess with us.
AmD
Bm G
GGI/F#C C/B And for a minute there,
D E7
AmBmD I lost myself | lost myself,
Bm G
Am Am/F# Em And for a minute there,
Karma Police, D E7
G Am | lost myself | lost myself,
arrest this man, Bm G
F Em And for a minute there,
he talks in maths, D E7
G Am I lost myself | lost myself,

he buzzes like a fridge
D G C AmBmD
he’s like a detuned radio.

Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
arrest this girl,
F Em
her hitler hairdo,
G Am
is making me feel ill,
D G C AmBmD
and we have crashed her party.
Cc D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
Cc D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
C D G
this is what you’ll get
Bm C BmD
when you mess with us.
Am Am/F# Em
Karma Police,
G Am
I've given all | can,
F Em
it's not enough,
G Am
I've given all | can,
D G C Am BmD
but we’re still on the payroll.
Cc D G F#
this is what you’ll get,
Cc D G F#

this is what you’ll get,

this is what you’ll get

C BmD
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Knockin' on heaven’s door

Song by: Bob Dylan Lyrics by: Bob Dylan ArtistsGuns N' Roses asamt fleirum.
G D Am C
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G D Am
Mama, take this badge off of me
G D Cc

| can't use it anymore.

G D Am
It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see
G D (o3

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

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

G D Am

Mama, put my guns in the ground

G D (o

| can't shoot them anymore.

G D Am
That long black cloud is comin' down

G D C

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

G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D C
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D Am
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
G D (o3
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door
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Let it he

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

G Am F C/E
X O o o

X O O 000 [e]

FIA
X O

CGAmMFCGFC/EDmC

C G

When | find myself in times of trouble,
Am F
Mother Mary comes to me,
C G
Speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G

And in my hour of darkness,
Am F

She is standing right in front of me,
C
Speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Cc G
And when the broken hearted people
Am F
Living in the world agree,
(o3
There will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

C G
For though they may be parted,
Am F

There is still a chance that they will see,

C G

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F Cc
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC

-SOLO -

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CDmC
let it be.

C G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

There is still a light that shines on me,
C G
Shine until tomorrow,

F CIEEDmC
let it be.

C G
| wake up to the sound of music,
Am F
Mother Mary comes to me,
C G
speaking words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC

let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F C
let it be, let it be.
G
there will be an answer,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,
F C
let it be, let it be.
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G
there will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC
let it be.

Am G

Let it be, let it be,

F C
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCEEDmCBbFAGFC
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Little Black Submarines

Song by: Patrick Carney asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Patrick Carney asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Black Keys

ﬁgn [} G 000 ><D><O ><AO o] ><C o O
Am C D A
Am G D That a broken heart is blind
Little black submarines
A CGDACGA
Operator please CGDACGA
Am G A CGDACGA
Put me back on the line Am G
Am G D Oh, can it be
Told my girl I'd be back D A
A The voices calling me
Operator please C D A
Am G A They get lost and out of time
This is wrecking my mind Am G
| should've seen it glow
Am G D A
Oh, can it be But everybody knows
D A C D A
The voices calling me That a broken heart is blind
C D A c D A
They get lost and out of time That a broken heart is blind
Am G % D A
| should've seen it glow That a broken heart is blind
D A
But everybody knows CGDACGA
C D A
That a broken heart is blind
C D A
That a broken heart is blind
CGDACGA
CGDACGA
Am G D
Treasure maps, falling trees
A
Operator please
Am G A
Call me back when it's time
Am G D
Stolen friends and disease
A
Operator please
Am G A
Pass me back to my mind
Am G
Oh, can it be
D A
The voices calling me
Cc D A
They get lost and out of time
Am G
| should've seen it glow
D A
But everybody knows
C D A

That a broken heart is blind
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Ljosvikingur
Song by: Mugison asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison dsamt fleirum.

Gm D Cm
XXO X

Gm D Cm Gm
Gm
Vist geng ég pennan dimma dal
D

senn adrir um svartari sal
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

Gm
Veit hver einn og einasti einstaklingur
D
feedist hér sem ljdsvikingur
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

GmDCmGm
Gm

Hoérmungar og vantru
D

Drottinn hvar ert pu?
- Cm Gm
Eg geng ekki einn.

Gm

vildi samt 6ska ad ég veeri meira vakandi
D

og vidurkenni vel ad stundum er ég sofandi
Cm

0g geng aleinn.

GmDCm Gm

. Gm

Eg trui pvi ad allir hafi kraft
D

og geti ahrif haft
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

Gm
€g bid ndungann ad vaka yfir mér
D

allir eru ljésvikingar i hjarta sér
Cm Gm
€g geng ekki einn.

Gm

Hoérmungar og vantru
D

Drottinn hvar ert pu?
. Cm Gm

Eg geng ekki einn.

Gm D Cm Gm
GmDCmGm
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Song by: Pétur Ben dsamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Mugison ArtistsMugison
Am D C Bm Dm
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Am D C BmAm
| tried to do it quietly ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
Not a whisper more like a shock ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
| tried to disorganize neatly what to keep and what to block ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
| shout like that old fly ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm

In that window and wait ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
Wait for a finger to squeeze or will hesitate ah hm hm hm

Am C BmAm
Shout A,

Am D C BmAm
There ain’t no logic, there ain’t no plain ah hm hm hm

D C BmAm
No roads you can travel free from pain ah hm hm hm

Dm
I’'m Conly shoulder, I'm only a kiss
D CBmAm

good for comfort and cool for the - [diss

DC BmAm
The lord is my mom she’s my save ah hm hm hm
D C BmAm
I’'m her troubled boy unto the grave ah hm hm hm
D C Bm Am
| pretend she is blessin’ blessin’ me
D C Bm Am
hopefully she’ll save me from uh uh misery

Am C BmAm
Shout A,
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My body is a cage

Song by: Arcade Fire Lyrics by: Arcade Fire ArtistsArcade Fire

Gm ><Bb ><Eb b ><Cm Ab
[ 3 [] 4e 3
Gm Eb Cm
My body is a cage You're standing next to me
Bb Eb Eb Cm
That keeps me from dancing with the one | love My mind holds the key ......... my body is a......
Gm
But my mind holds the key Gm Bb Cm Gm
Gm Gm Bb Cm Gm
My body is a cage
Bb Eb
That keeps me from dancing with the one | love Gm
Gm My body is a cage
But my mind holds the key Bb
We take what we're given
Gm Eb
I'm standing on the stage Just because you've forgotten
Bb Eb Gm
Of fear and self-doubt it's a hollow play Doesn't mean you're forgiven
Gm
But they'll clap anyway Gm
I'm living in an age
Gm Bb
My body is a cage Still turning in the night
Bb D Eb
That keeps me from dancing with the one | love But when | get to the doorway
Eb Cm Gm
But my mind holds the key There's no one in sight
Eb Cm
You're standing next to me Gm
Eb Cm I'm living in an age
My mind holds the key Bb
Realizing I'm dancing
Gm D
I'm living in an age With the one | love
Bb Eb Cm
That calls darkness light But my mind holds the key
Eb Eb Cm
Though my language is dead standing next to me
m Eb Cm
Still the shapes fill my head My mind holds the key
Gm Ab Bb
I'm living in an age Set my spirit free
Bb
Whose name | don't know Set my spirit free
Eb
Though the fear keeps me moving Set my mind free
Gm
Still my heart beats so slow Set my spirit free
Gm
My body is a cage
Bb D
That keeps me from dancing with the one | love

Eb Cm
But my mind holds the key
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Song by: Blackstret Lyrics by: Blackstreet ArtistsChet Faker

Gm F
X o O

Gm F
Shorty get down, good Lord
C C

Baby got 'em open all over town

Gm F

Strictly biz, she don't play around

C C

Cover much ground, gettin' paid by the pound
Gm F

Gettin' paid is her forte

C C

Each and every day, two player way

Gm F

| can't get her out of my mind

C C

| think about the girl all the time

Gm F
East side to the west side
C C

Pushin' phat rides causing no surprise
Gm F

She got tips in the stash

C

Stacking up the cash
C

Fast when it comes to the gas

Gm F

By no means average

C

She's on when she's got to have it
Cc

Baby, you're a perfect ten

Gm F

| like the way you work it

C C

No diggity, | got bag it up
m F

| like the way you work it
Cc Cc

No diggity, | got bag it up
Gm F

I like the way you work it
c c

No diggity, | got bag it up

Gm F

| like the way you work it
C C

No diggity, | got bag it up

Gm F
She's got class and style
C C
Street knowledge by the mile
Gm F
Baby never act wild

C C
She's very low key on the profile
Gm F
Catchin' vilians is a no

C C
Let me tell you how it goes
Gm

Curves the words, spins the verbs
C
Lovers it curves so freak what you heard

Gm F C C
Hey yo, hey yo, hey yo, hey yo
Gm F C C
Hey yo, hey yo, hey yo, hey yo
Gm F C
Hey yo, hey yo, hey yo, hey yo

C

Oh, man, that girl look good
Gm F C
Hey, yo, hey yo, hey yo, hey yo

Cc

Gm F

| like the way you work it

Cc C

No diggity, | got bag it up

Gm F

| like the way you work it
c

No diggity, | got bag it up

Gm F

I like the way you work it
c

No diggity, | got bag it up

Gm F

| like the way you work it
C C

No diggity, | got bag it up
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Nothing Arrived

Song by: Conor O'Brien Lyrics by: Conor O'Brien ArtistsVillagers

GOOO ﬁgn [} OEm Q00 XC o O X X0
GAmEmC
So | waited for Nothing, and Nothing arrived
GAmEmC
G Am Em C
Savanna scatters and the seabird sings
G Am Em C

So why should we fear what travel brings?

G Am Em Cc
What were we hoping to get out of this?

G Am Em C
Some kind of momen-tary bliss?
G Am Em C

| waited for Something, and Something died

G Am Em C

So | waited for Nothing, and Nothing arrived
G Am Em Cc
It's our dearest ally, it's our closest friend
G Am Em C
It's our darkest blackout, it's our final end
G Am Em C
My dear sweet Nothing, let's start a new
G Am Em C
From here all in is just me and you

G Am Em C
| waited for Something and Something died
G Am Em C
So | waited for Nothing, and Nothing arrived
C Em G
Well | guess it's ov(barré)er, | guess it's begun
C Em G
It's a losers' ta(barré)ble, but we've already won
C Em G
It's a funny batt(barré)le, it's a constant game
C Em G
| guess | was bu(barré)sy when Nothing came

C Em

| guess | was busy (when Nothing arrived)
C Em

I guess | was busy (when Nothing arrived)
C Em

| guess | was busy (when Nothing arrived)
C Em

| guess | was busy (when Nothing arrived)
Em

I guess | was busy (when Nothing arrived)

D
| ...waited for Something and Something died

So | waited for Nothing, and Nothing arrived

| waited for Something and Something died
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Rain
Song by: Jet Black Joe Lyrics by: Pall Résinkrans ArtistsJet Black Joe
XXO ><D><7O G 000 Gm XBm ><AO [} 000 XDXGO ]
D Em
You are the sun Don't try to change me
D7 G G D
you are the rain keep falling on me don’t try to change me now
Gm Bm A G D
never get enough. Come on baby let’s forget about the truth
Bm A
D try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.
You are the sun Em
D7 G Don't try to change me
you are the rain keep falling on me G D
Gm don't try to change me now
never get enough. D6 G D
yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.
D
You are saying D7
D7 G You don’t have to change me

you are leaving, | don't know why
D

you're coming in my arms.

D

You are saying

D7 G

you are leaving, | don't know why

D

you're running out on me(].

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

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

G D
don’t try to change me now
D6 G D
yeahh ooh yeah oh yeah.
D
You are the sun
D7 G
you are the rain keep falling on me
Gm
never get enough.
D
You are the sun
D7 G
you are the rain keep falling on me

Gm
never get enough.

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

try to set my mind on nothing oh nooo.

G
I've already set my eye’s on something oh yeah
D7
| really wouldn't blame you if you walked on out the door
G

because of me yeah.

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

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

G D

don't try to change me now

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

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

G D
don’t try to change me now
D6 G D

yeahh ooh yeah | wanna do the right thing.
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Rocket Man

Song by: Elton John Lyrics by: Bernie Taupin ArtistsElton John

Em7 Asus4 A7 G/B C Am Am7/G DIF# D7 D/IA G
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G/B A7
Capo on 3rd. fret (for original key in G-minor) Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man

Em7 Asus4 A7
She packed my bags last night - pre-flight

Em7 Asus4 A7

Zero hour, nine A.M.

G/BC G/B Am Am7/G D/IF# D7
And I'm gonna be high as a kite by then
Em7 Asus4

I miss the earth so much, | miss my wife
Em7 Asus4 A7

It's lonely out in space

C G/B Am Am7/G D/F# D/IA D7
On such a timeless flight

A7

G G/B C
And | think it's gonna be a long long time

Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find
G/B Cc

I'm not the man they think | am at home
G/B A7

Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man

C G

Rocket man, burnin' out his up fuse here alone

Cc

G G/B Cc
And | think it's gonna be a long long time

Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find
G/B C

I'm not the man they think | am at home
G/B A7

Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man

C G

Rocket man, burnin' out his up fuse here alone

Cc

Em7 Asus4

Mars ain't the kinda place to raise your kids
Em7 Asus4 A7

In fact it's cold as hell

C G/B Am Am7/G D/F# D/A D7
And there's no one there to raise them if you did

Em7 Asus4 A7

And all this science, | don't understand

Em7 Asus4 A7

It's just my job five days a-week

A7

G/B C G/B Am Am7/G D/F# D/A D7
Rocket man - - - rocket man
G G/B C

And | think it's gonna be a long long time

Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find
G/B Cc
I'm not the man they think | am at home

C G
Rocket man, burnin' out his fuse up here alone

Cc

G G/B C
And | think it's gonna be a long long time

Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find

G/B [o3

I'm not the man they think | am at home
G/B A7

Oh no, no, no, I'm a rocket man

Cc G

Rocket man, burnin' out his fuse up here alone

%nd | think it's gonna be a ﬁmg long time
%nd | think it's gonna be a ﬁ)ng long time
g\nd | think it's gonna be a %ng long time
%nd | think it's gonna be a ﬁmg long time
%nd | think it's gonna be a ﬁ)ng long time
g\nd | think it's gonna be a %ng long time
%nd | think it's gonna be a ﬁmg long time
%nd | think it's gonna be a ﬁ)ng long time
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Romeo og Julia
Song by: Bubbi Morthens Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens ArtistsBubbi Morthens
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A Asus2 A Asus4
A D A
A Asus2 A Asus4 Pegar kaldir vindar haustsins, blasa
F#m E D
FEAMEDF#mED A naprir um goturnar,
A D A
A D A sérdu Juliu standa, bjéda sig hasa,
Uppi i risinu sérdu itid ljos, F#im E D
F#m E D i vonum lif i sedarnar.
heit hjortu, f6lnud ros
A b A Bm F#m
Matarleifar, bogin skeid, bvi Rémed villtist inn & annad svid,
F#m E D D A
undan oddinum samviskan sveid. hans hlutverk gekk ekki par.
Bm F#m
Bm F#m Of stér skammtur stytti pa bid,
D A

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

A D A
Draumarnir langir runnu i eitt,
F#m E D
dofin pau fylgdu me?.
A D A
Sprautan vard lifid, med henni gatu breytt
F#m E D

pbvi sem atti eftir ad ske.

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

6ttann praeddu upp a prad.

Bm F#m

Ekkert gat sked pvi pad var ekkert ef
D A

ef vel var ad gad.

E
Hittust a laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drégu vagninn med Romeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

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

inn a klosetti a 6pekktum bar.

E
Hittust & laun, léku i fridi og ro,

i skugganum sat Talia.

Hvitir hestar drogu vagninn med Rémeo,

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

draumarnir tilbadu pau.

A E DA E D
Rémed - Julia, Romed - Julia
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Song by: Travis Lyrics by: Travis ArtistsTravis
Em Am G

] 000 X0 [} 000 XXO

[ d

Capo a 2. bandi

D Am
Ow baby, sing, sing

Em Am Sing, sing, sing, sing, sing
Baby, you've been goin so crazy D Am
Em For the love you bring won't mean a thing
Lately, nothing seems to be goin right
Am Unless you sing... sing, sing sing.
Solo, why do yo have to be so low?

Em
You're so...you've been waiting in the sun too long

G D Am
But if you sing, sing
G

Sing, sing, sing, sing
D Am
For the love you bring, won't mean a thing
Am G
Unless you sing, sing, sing

Em Am

Colder, cryin over your shoulder

Hold her, tell her everything's I;:)nnna be fine

Surely, you've been going to hﬁ:py

Hurry, 'cos no ones gonna be s’ggped, now, Now, NOW, NOW, NOW

G DAm
But if you sing,

Sing, sing, sing, sing
D Am
For the love you bring, won't mean a thing
Am G
Unless you sing, sing, sing, sing, sing, sing, sing

Em Am
Baby, there's something goin on today

Em Am Em
| say, nothin', nothin', nothin’, nothin', etc..

So now, now, now, now, how

G DAm
If you sing
G
Sing, sing, sing, sing
Am
For the love you bring won't mean a thing
G

Unless you sing, sing, sing, sing, sing,
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Stulkan sem starir a hafid

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

Cm G
X 000

Cm
Eg kom i porpi® kvold eitt um sumar
G

klukkan tolf i midnaetursal,

ég fékk herbergi upp a verbud, pad virtist i lagi
Cm
med vaski, bordi og stol.

Cm
Um morguninn gekk ég ut & gétuna ad skoda,
G

sa gomul vélhree liggja uta 166,

€g sa hus sem attu ségu og sum voru ad deyja,
Cm
pad seytladi ur gluggunum blod.

Cm G
pad er stelpa sem starir a hafid
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir & hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Eg s& hana dansa med ddpur green augu,
G

dansa likt og hun veeri ekki hér,

hun virtist lida um i sinum lokada heimi,
Cm
leestum fyrir pér og mér.

Cm
Hver han var vissi ég ekki en alla ég spurdi
G
sem attu leid par hja

par til mér var sagt ad einn svartan vetur
Cm
hefdi sjorinn tekid manninn henni fra.

Cm G
pad er stelpa sem starir a hafid
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G

hdan stendur 6ll kvold og starir & hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Pessi starandi augu, haustgraen sem hafid,

G
€g horfdi ofan i djupid eitt kvold,

pau spegludu eitthvad sem adeins hafid skildi
Cm
angurveer, taelandi og kold.

Cm
Uppi @ hamrinum stdd hun og stardi yfir fjordinn
G

stundum kraup hun hvénninni i,

par teygadi hun vindinn og villt augun grétu
Cm
medan vonin hvarf henni a ny.

Cm G
petta er stelpan sem starir a hafid
stjorf med auguncrznnt")tt
han stendur 6ll kvéld og starir a cr?afié)
stéreyg, daldid %’p{

Cm
Petta sumar var fallegt, ég fékk nég ad vinna,
G

pad fiskadist og tidin var god.
En ég st6d og hugsadi og stardi ut um glugga
Cm

um stelpuna sem var talin 66.

Cm
Eina nétt hrokk ég upp i skelfingu og skildi
G

hvad skreid um i hjarta mér.
Pad sem virtist vera i fyrstu bara forvitni hjartans

Cm
hafdi fundid astina hér.

Cm G
| stelpunni sem starir a hafid
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G
han stendur 6ll kvéld og starir & hafid

Cm
stéreyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Daginn eftir fér ég med fyrsta bilnum

sem flutti mig sudur a leid.
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Eg leit aldrei til baka, ég bolvadi i hljodi
Cm
og i brjéstinu var eitthvad sem sveid.

Cm
Er ég les pad i bladi ad batur hafi farist
G

pa birtist mynd i huga mér

par sem han stendur og starir & hafid
Cm
starir par til birtu pver.

. Cm G

Eg man stelpuna sem stardi a hafid
stjorf med augun$nng)tt

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir éﬁafié
stéreyg, daldid %Fc
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Sumarid er timinn

Song by: GCD Lyrics by: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum. ArtistsGCD

Em Am B7
o 000 X O o X

[¢]

Em Am B7 Em

B7 Em B7 Em B7 B7

Em Am

Sumarid er timinn

B7 Em
pegar hjartad verdur greent
B7 Em

0g augu pin verda

B7 Em B7

himinbla, 6, ja.

Em Am
Sumarid er timinn

B7 Em
pegar pjofar fara a stja
B7 Em

og stela hjértum

B7 Em B7
fullum af pra, 6, ja.

Em Am B7
Pér finnst pad i gddu lagi
Em Am B7
Pér finnst pad i godu lagi
Em Am B7 Em
pér finnst pad i gédu lagi

B7
0, ja!

Em Am

Sumarid er timinn

B7 Em
pegar kvenfélk springur Ut
B7 Em

og peer ilma

B7 Em B7

af dulud og sdl, ¢ja

Em Am
Sumarid er timinn
B7 Em
pegar mér lidur best
B7 Em
med stulkunni minni
B7 B7
uppi a Arnarhdl, 6, ja

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gbdu lagi
Em Am B7

og pér finnst pad i godu lagi

Em Am B7 Em
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi

B7
0, ja!
Em Am B7 Em
Em Am B7 Em
Em Am B7 Em
B7 B7 B7 B7
Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Em Am B7 Em
og pér finnst pad i gddu lagi
B7
0, ja!
Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gddu lagi
E Am B7 Em

m
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
B7

6, ja!
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Tighten Up

Song by: Patrick Carney asamt fleirum. Lyrics by: Patrick Carney asamt fleirum. ArtistsThe Black Keys
Em G Am B Bm A
] 000 000 X0 [} X X X O [}

Capo on 2. fret (for original key of F#m)

Em G Am B
| wanted love, | needed love, most of all, most of all
Em G Am B

Someone said, true love was dead, and I'm bound to fall, bound to fall, for you
EmG Am B
Oh what can | do, yeah

Em G Am B
Take my badge but my heart remains, lovin' you, baby child
Em G Am B Em
Tighten up, on your reigns, you're runnin' wild, runnin' wild, it's true
Em Bm Em Bm
EmBmGA
Em G Am B
Sick for days, so many ways, I'm achin' now, I'm achin' now
Em G Am B

It's times like these | need relief, please show me how, oh show me how, to get right
EmG Am B
Yes, out of sight

Em G Am B
When | was young, and moving fast, nothing slowed me down, slowed me down
Em G Am B Em

Now | let the others pass, I've come around, oh come around, cause | found

Em Bm Em Bm

EmBmGA

Em Bm Em Bm

EmBmGA

Em Bm Em Bm

EmBmGA

Em Bm Em Bm
Living just to keep going, going just to be sane
Em Bm GA

All the while | know where, such a shame

Em Bm Em Bm
| don't need to get steady | know just how | feel

Bm G A
I'm telling you to get ready, My dear

Em Bm Em Bm

EmBmGA
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Too close
Song by: Alex Clare Lyrics by: Alex Clare ArtistsAlex Clare
><Bm XXO OEm Q00 GOOO F#
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Bm D Em G F# Bm D Em
And it feels like | am just too close to love you
Bm D Em G F#
Bm D Em G F#
Bm D Em G F# And it feels like | am just too close to love you
You know I'm not one to break promises Bm D Em G F#
Bm D Em G F# There ain't nothing | can really say
| don't want to hurt you but | need to breathe Bm D Em
Bm D Em G F# | can't lie no more, | can't hide no more
At the end of it all, you're still my best friend G F#
Bm D Em G F@&ot to be true to myself
But there's something inside that | need to release Bm D Em
Bm D And it feels like | am just too close to love you
Which way is right, which way is wrong
Em G F# G Bm D Em
How do | say that | need to move on So I'll be on my way
Bm D Em G F# G Bm D Em
You know we're heading separate ways So I'll be on my way
G Bm
Bm D Em G F# SoI'll be on my way
And it feels like | am just too close to love you
Bm D Em G F#
There ain't nothing | can really say
Bm D Em
| can't lie no more, | can't hide no more
G F#
Got to be true to myself
Bm D Em
And it feels like | am just too close to love you
G F#
So I'll be on my way
Bm D Em G F#
Bm D Em G F#
Bm D Em G F#
You've given me more than | can return
Bm D Em G F#
Yet there oh so much that you deserve
Bm D

Nothing to say, nothing to do,
Em

Nothing to give
G F#
I must leave without you
Bm D Em G F#
You know we're heading separate ways

Bm D Em G F#

And it feels like | am just too close to love you
Bm D Em G F#

There ain't nothing | can really say
Bm D Em

| can't lie no more, | can't hide no more

G F#

Got to be true to myself
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Song by: Kings of Leon Lyrics by: Kings of Leon ArtistsKings of Leon
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CC/IEFCCIEF c CIEF
Someone like you, somebody
CCIEFCCIEF
c
C C/IE I've been roaming around,
I've been roaming around CIE F
~F Always looking down at all | see
Always looking down at all | see
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
C C/IE 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
C C/IE F
Waging wars to shape the poet and the beat
Am CF
I hope it's gonna make you notice
Am CF
I 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
C CIEF

Someone like you, somebody
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Wake up

Song by: Arcade Fire Lyrics by: Arcade Fire ArtistsArcade Fire

X o O >f\gn [} F XDf

C

C Am F C
Ohhhh, ohhh, Ohhh ohhh ohhhh, ohhh ohhhh
C

Something filled up

Am

My heart with nothing
F C
Someone told me not to cry

C

But now that I'm older
Am

My heart's colder

F C
And | can see that it's a lie

C Am F C
Ohhhh, ohhh, Ohhh ohhh ohhhh, ohhh ohhhh
C

Children wake up

Am

Hold your mistake up

F C
Before they turn the summer into dust

C

If the children don't grow up

Am

Our bodies get bigger but our hearts get torn up

F

We're just a million little gods causing rain storms
C

turning every good thing to rust

I guess we'll just have to adjust

C Am F C

Ohhhh, ohhh, Ohhh ohhh ohhhh, ohhh ohhhh

D# c
With my lightning bolts a glowin'
D# F

| can see where | am going to be when
C
the reaper he reaches and touches my hand

C Am F C
Ohhhh, ohhh, Ohhh ohhh ohhhh, ohhh ohhhh
C Am F C

Ohhhh, ohhh, Ohhh ohhh ohhhh, ohhh ohhhh

Am
With my lightning bolts a glowin'

F Cc
| can see where | am going
Am
With my lightning bolts a glowin'
F C
| can see where | am going

C
Better look out below!
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Way down we go
Song by: Kaleo Lyrics by: Kaleo ArtistsKaleo
ﬁ(gn [} XCS [e] F XDXrT;l) G Q00 ><C o O
Am C5 F Dm Am G
Oh Father tell me, we get what we deserve Uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh
F Dm Am F
We get what we deserve Uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh
Dm
Dm Am F Dm Uh uhhhh
And way down we go-0-0-0-0
Am F Dm Am
Way down we go-0-0-0-0 Oh bab-bab-yeah
Am F Dm G F
Say way down we go Wow baby-a-aha
Dm G Am F Dm Dm Am
Way down we go Baby
G F
Am F Dm Way down we go
Oh You let your feet run wild Dm Am G F
Am F Dm Yeah Yeahhhhhhh, no mmm
Time has come as we all oh, go down
Am F Dm Dm Am F Dm
Yeah but for the fall oh, my And way down we go-0-0-0-0
Am F Dm Am F Dm
Do you dare to look him right in the eyes? Way down we go
Am F Dm
Am G Say way down we go
'‘Cause they will run you down, down til the dark Am F Dm
F Dm Way down we go
Yes and they will run you down, down til you fall
Am G
And they will run you down, down til you go
F Dm
Yeah so you can't crawl no more
Am F Dm
And way down we go-0-0-0-0
Am F Dm
Way down we go
Am F Dm

Say way down we go
G Dm
'‘Cause they will run you down, down til you fall

Dm
Way down we go

Am F Dm

Am

Uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh
C

Uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh
F

Uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh

Dm
Uh uhhhh uh

Am
Uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh uhh
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What's up

Song by: Linda Perry Lyrics by: Linda Perry Artists4 Non Blondes

Bm
X

X0 [e] XX O

ABm D

ABm D

A

Twenty Five years and my life is still

Bm D

Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
A

For a destination

A
| realized quickly when | knew that | should
Bm D
That the world was made of this brotherhood of man
A
For whatever that means
A
And So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Bm
Just to get it all out
D
whats in my head and |,
A
| am feeling a little peculiar.
A
So | wake in the morning and | step outside
Bm
and | take a deep breath and | get real high
D
and | Scream at the top of my lungs

A
What's going on?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A
And | said hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A

| said hey, what's going on?

A Bm
Ooh, Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh,
D A

Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh,

A Bm

Ooh, Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh,
D A

Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh,

A Bm
And | try, oh my god do | try

D A
| try all the time, in this institution
A Bm
And | pray, oh my god do | pray
D

| pray every single day
A
For a revolution

A
And So | cry sometimes when I'm lying in bed
Bm
Just to get it all out
D
whats in my head and |,

| am feeling a little pelc\:uliar.

So Ievake in the morning and | step outside
and | It?’alrl':e a deep breath and I get real high
and | I%cream at the top of my lungs

What's going gn?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey
Bm
hey hey hey.
D A
| said hey, what's going on?

A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey (wake in the morning and |
Bm

hey hey hey. (take a deep breath and | get real high )
| said It)1ey, what's going gn?
A
And | said Hey hey hey hey hey (wake in the morning and |
Eg;/ hey hey. (take a deep breath and | get real high )
| said It)1ey, what's going gn?

A Bm
Ooh, Ooh Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh,
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D A
Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh, Ooh,

A
Twenty-five years and my life is still
Bm

D
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
A

For a destination
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Where did you sleep last night? (In the Pines)

Song by: Leadbelly Lyrics by: Leadbelly ArtistsLeadbelly asamt fleirum.

E A G B
o 00 X O o 000 X
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EAGBEEAGBE

E A G
My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
B E
Tell me where did you sleep last night?

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E

I would shiver the whole night through

E A G
My girl, my girl, where will you go
B E

I'm going where the cold wind blows

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E
| would shiver the whole night through

E A G
The husband, was a hard working man
B E
Just about a mile from here
A G
His head was found in a driving wheel
B E
But his body never was found

E A G
My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
B E
Tell me where did you sleep last night?

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E

| would shiver the whole night through
EAGBEEAGBE

E A G
My girl, my girl, Where will you go?
B E

I'm going where the corn will blow

E
In the pines, in the pines

A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E
| would shiver the whole night through

E A G
My girl, my girl, don't lie to me
B E
Tell me where did you sleep last night?

E
In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E
| would shiver the whole night through

E A G
My girl, my girl, Where will you go?
B E

I'm going where the corn wind blows

In the pines, in the pines
A G
Where the sun don't ever shine
B E
| would shiver the whole night through

EAGBEEAGBE
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Where is my mind
Song by: Black Francis Lyrics by: Black Francis ArtistsPixies
OE [e]e} Xc#m G# ><AO o] ><A(§n [e] ><B
[ 4| @ 4e [] [
EC#m G# A E C#m G# A
Try this trickand spin it Yeah,
EC#m G# A E C#m
Your head will collapse
E G#
With your feet in the air but there's nothing in it
C#m G# A A
and your head on the ground And you'll ask yourself
E C#imG# A
Try this trickand spin it Yeah, E C#m
E C#m Where is my mind?
Your head will collapse G# A
G# Where is my mind?
but there's nothing in it E C#m G#A
A Where is my mind?
And you'll ask yourself
EC#m G# A
E C#m
Where is my mind? E G# A Am C#m B
G# A Way out in the water see it swimmin'
Where is my mind?
E C#m G#A EC#m G# A
Where is my mind?
E C#m G# A
EC#m G# A With your feet in the air and your head on the ground
E C#m G# A
E G# A Am C#m B Try this trick and spin it, yeah
Way out in the water see it swimmin' EC#m G# A
E C#m G# A EC#m G# A
I was swimmin' in the Carribean
E C#m G# A EC#m G# A
Animals were hiding behind the rock
E C#m EC#m G#
Except the little fish
G#
But they told me, he swears
A
Tryin' to talk to me to me to me
E C#m
Where is my mind?
G# A
Where is my mind?
E C#m G#A
Where is my mind?
EC#m G# A
E G# A Am C#m B
Way out in the water see it swimmin'
E
With your feet in the air
C#m G# A

and your head on the ground
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While My Guitar Gently Weeps

Song by: George Harrison Lyrics by: George Harrison ArtistsThe Beatles

Am Am7/G Am6/F# F G D E7 C A C#m F#m Bm
X0 [} O O O X0 Q00 XXO O O 0O X O O X0 [} X X
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Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
Am Am7/G
Am G D E7 ..Look at you all

Am6/F# F

Am Am7/G AmG6/F#
| look at you all see the love there that's Am G D E7
F Still my guitar gently weeps
sleeping
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps

Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
I look at the floor and | see it needs sweeping
Am G C E7
Still my guitar gently weeps

A C#m F#m  C#m

| don't know why nobody told you
Bm E7sus4 E7
how to unfold your love

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know how someone controlled you
Bm E7sus4 E7

They bought and sold you

Am Am7/G Am6/F#
I look at the world and | notice it's
F
turning
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps

Am Am7/G Am6/F# F

With every mistake we must surely be learning
Am G C E7
Still my guitar gently weeps

Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
Am G D E7
Am Am7/G Am6/F# F
Am G D E7

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know how you were diverted
Bm E7sus4

You were perverted | too

A C#m F#m C#m

| don't know how you were inverted
Bm E7sus4

No one alerted lyou.

Am Am7/G AmG6/F# F
I look at you all see the love there that's sleeping
Am G D E7
While my guitar gently weeps
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Wild horses

Song by: Mick Jagger Lyrics by: Keith Richards ArtistsThe Rolling Stones
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Bm G Bm G
Childhood living is easy to do
Am G C D

The things you wanted
G D C

| bought them for you

Bm G Bm G
Graceless lady you know who | am
Am C

You know | can’t let you

G D
slide through my hands

Am C D

Wild horses

G F C
couldn’t drag me away
Am C D
Wild, wild horses,

G F c
couldn’t drag me away

Bm

Bm G Bm G
| watched you suffer a dull aching pain,
Am GC D

Now you’ve decided

G D C

to show me the same

Bm G Bm G

No sweeping exits or offstage lines
Am C D

Could make me feel bitter

G D

or treat you unkind

Am C D

Wild horses

G F C
couldn’t drag me away
Am C D
Wild, wild horses,

G F C
couldn’t drag me away

Bm

Bm G Bm G

| know I've dreamed you a sin and a lie,
Am G C D

| have my freedom

G D C

but | don’t have much time

Bm G Bm G
Faith has been broken, tears must be cried,
Am C D

Let’'s do some living

G

D

after we die

Am C D

Wild horses

G F C
couldn’t drag me away
Am C D
Wild, wild horses,

G F C G
we’ll ride them some day

Bm

Am C D

Wild horses

G F C
couldn’t drag me away
Am C D
Wild, wild horses,

G F C
we’ll ride them some day

Bm




