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A Horse with no Name

Hoéfundur lags: Dewey Bunnel Hofundur texta: Dewey Bunnel Flytjandi: America

Em D69/F#

Em D69/F#

Em D69/F#

On the first part of the journey

Em D69/F#

| was lookin at all the life
Em D69/F#

There were plants and birds and rocks and things
Em D69/F#

There were sand and hills and rings

Em D69/F#
The first thing | met was a fly with a buzz
Em D69/F#
and the sky with no clouds
Em D69/F#
the heat was hot and the ground was dry
Em D69/F#
but the air was full of sound

Em9 D6/F#
I've been through the desert on a horse with no name
Em9 D6/F#
it felt good to be out of the rain
Em9 D6/F#
in the desert you can remember your name
Em9 DG6/F#
'cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain
Em9 D6/F# Em9 D6/F#
lalala lalalala lala la lala
Em9 D6/F# Em9 D6/F#
lalala lalalala lala la lala

Em D69/F#

After two days in the desert sun
Em D69/F#

my skin began to turn red

Em D69/F#
After three days in the desert fun

Em D69/F#
| was looking at a river bed

Em D69/F#
And the story it told of a river that flowed
Em D69/F#

made me sad to think it was dead

Em9 D6/F#

Em9 D6/F# Em9 A
lalala lalalala lala la lala
Em D69/F#
Em D69/F#
Em D69/F#
Em D69/F#
Em D69/F#
And after nine days | let the horse run free
Em D69/F#
'‘cause the desert had turned to sea
Em D69/F#
there were plants and birds and rocks and things
Em D69/F#
there were sand and hills and rings
Em D69/F#
The ocean is a desert with it's life underground
Em D69/F#
and the perfect disguise above
Em D69/F#
Under the cities lies a heart made of ground
Em D69/F#

but the humans will give no love

Em9 D6/F#

You see I've been through the desert on a horse with no na

Em9 D6/F#
it felt good to be out of the rain
Em9 D6/F#
in the desert you can remember your name
Em9 D6/F#
'cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain
Em9 DG6/F# Em9 D6/F#
lalala lalalala lala la lala
Em9 DG6/F# Em9 D6/F#
lalala lalalala lala la lala
Em9 DG6/F# Em9 D6/F#
lalala lalalala lala la lala
Em9 DG6/F# Em9 D6/F#
lalala lalalala lala la lala

You see I've been through the desert on a horse with no name

Em9 D6/F#
it felt good to be out of the rain
Em9 D6/F#
in the desert you can remember your name
Em9 D6/F#
'cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain
Em9 D6/F# Em9 D6/F#
lalala lalalala lala la lala
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Afgan

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

A C#m F#m F#m A C#m F#m F#m

BmAE E BmAE E

A

Eg hlusta & Zeppelin

CH#m/G# 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
Svitinn perlar & brjéstum pinum

E

pu bitur i hndann
Bm
pu flygur a brott
A E
med syndum minum, Svartur Afgan

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

D
Uti hamast regnid
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

A E

bydur okkur inn til sin

Bm

Hun synir okkur inni sélina

A E

segir ad solin sé sin

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

husvordurinn kalladi mig svin

A

sagoist hata alla poppara
C#m/G# F#m

€g hélt hann veeri ad gera grin

. Bm

Eg sagdi ad ég veeri heimsaekja stulku

E

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

D
Pegar 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

O, ég elska pig ég vil ekki vakna
Bm

Svartur Afgan

A E

drauma minna ég sakna

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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Ain’t No Sunshine

Hofundur lags: Bill Withers Hofundur texta: Bill Withers Flytjandi: Bill Withers

AmEmMG
AmEmG
Am EmG
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Am Em G Am EmG
It's not warm when she's away.
Am Em G Em7
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
Ebm7 Dm7

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,

Am EmG
Anytime she goes away.

AmEm G Am EmG
Anytime she goes away,

AmEm G Am EmG
Anytime she goes away,

AmEm G Am EmGAm
Anytime she goes away,
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All | have to do is dream

Hoéfundur lags: Boudleaux Bryant asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Boudleaux Bryant asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Everly Brothers

C Am Dm7 G7
When | want you in my arms

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

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

C AmDm G7

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

And | need you to hold me tight

C Am
Whenever | want you

F G7 C FcCcC7

All I have to do is dream.

F Em

| can make you mine taste your lips of wine

Dm G7 Cc C7

anytime night or day.

F Em

Only trouble is gee whiz,
D7 G7

I'm dreaming my life away.

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




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Allir eru ad gera pad
Hofundur lags: Shel Silverstein Hofundur texta: Jénas Fridrik Gudnason Flytjandi: Ri6 Tri6
C G

Gunni hann er fraegur, hann séng a soléplétu,
peir segja ad konur pekki Helgalc;. a gotu.
Kornabdrn i(\:/gggu pau I:<unni a Gusta skil,

en (k;annist ekki vid ad ég séct:il.

G
Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég
c

Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.
C7 F
Eg get sungid lika, min altrédd yndisleg,
G Cc

en allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.

C G
Eg veit ad Snjolaug skrifar baekur ar hvert eitt,

og adrir fleiri lika eins og ekki neitt.
c7 F
Jokull slaer & feilnotu og fleiri lenda a blad.
G
Hvi i fandanum bidur enginn mig:

bidur mig enginn um pad.

G
Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég
c

Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.
C7 F
Eg get sungid lika, min altrédd yndisleg,
G Cc

en allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.

G
Eg heyri lika ad ihaldsmenn peir eigi ndg
Cc

og ymsir kratar jafnvel meira en tvenna sko
c7 F
og framsoknarmenn sumir hér geymi gildan sjod,
G c
en Gud veit ég a bara tar og blod.

G
Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég
C

Allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.
Cc7 F
Eg get sungid lika, min altrédd yndisleg,
G c

en allir eru ad gera pad gott nema ég.
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American Pie
Hoéfundur lags: Don McLean Hofundur texta: Don McLean Flytjandi: Madonna asamt fleirum.
G D Em7
A long, long time ago,
Am C
| can still remember how
Em D
that music used to make me smile.
G D Em7
And | knew if | had my chance
Am C

that | could make those people dance
Em C D
and maybe they'd be happy for a while.

Em Am
But February made me shiver,
Em Am
with every paper I'd deliver.
C G/B Am
Bad news on the doorstep,
C D
| couldn't take one more step.
G D Em
| can't remember if | cried
Am7 D
when | read about his widowed bride.
G D Em
Something touched me deep inside,
C D7 G CIGG
the day, the music died. So

G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie.
G c
Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry.
G c
Them good ole' boys
G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,

Em A7
singin': This'll be the day that | die,
Em D7
this'll be the day that | die.

G Am
Did you write the book of love
C Am
and do you have faith in God above?
Em D
If the Bible tells you so.
G D Em
Now do you believe in rock and roll?
Am7 C
Can music save your mortal soul?
Em A7 D
And can you teach me how to dance real slow?

Em D
Well, | know that you're in love with him,
Em D
'cause | saw you dancin' in the gym,
C G/B A7
you both kicked off your shoes,
C D7
man | dig those rhythm and blues.
G D Em
| was a lonely teenage broncin' buck
Am C

with a pink carnation and a pick up truck,

G D Em
but | knew | was out of luck

c D7 G CG D7 G
the day, the music, died. | started singing,

G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie.
G c
Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry.
G c
Them good ole' boys
G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,

Em A7
singin": This'll be the day that | die,
Em D7
this'll be the day that | die.

G Am
Now for the years we've been on our own,
C Am
and moss grows fat on a rollin' stone
Em D
but that's not how it used to be.
G D Em
When the jester sang for the King and Queen
Am7 C
In a coat he borrowed from James Dean
Em A7 D
and a voice that came from you and me.

Em D
Oh and while the King was looking down,
Em D
the jester stole his thorny crown.
Cc G/IB A7
The courtroom was adjourned,
C D7
no verdict was returned.
G D Em
And while Lennon read a book of Marx,
Am C
the quartet practiced in the park
G D Em
and we sang dirges in the dark
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C D7 G CG D7
the day, the music died. We vere singin'
G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie.
G (o

Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry.
G Cc
Them good ole' boys
G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,

Em A7
singin": This'll be the day that | die,
Em D7
this'll be the day that | die.

G Am
Helter-skelter in the summer swelter,
C Am
the birds flew off with a fallout shelter.
Em D
Eight miles high and fallin' fast.
G

D Em
It landed foul out on the grass.
Am7 C
The players tried for a forward pass,
Em A7 D
with the jester on the sidelines in a cast.
Em D
Now the halftime air was sweet perfume,
Em D
while the sergeants played a marching tune.
Cc G/IB A7
We all got up to dance,
Cc D7
but we never got the chance.
G D Em

'‘Cause the players tried to take the field,
Am C
the marching band refused to yield.

G D Em
Do you recall what was revealed,
C D7 G CG D7
the day, the music, died. We started singin
G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie.
G Cc

Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry.

G Cc
Them good ole' boys

G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,
Em

singin": This'll be the day that | die,
Em D7
this'll be the day that | die.

G Am
Oh, and there we were all in one place,
C Am
a generation lost in space
Em D
with no time left to start again.
G Em
So come on, Jack be nimble, Jack be quick,
Am7 C
Jack Flash sat on a candlestick, -
Em A7 D
cause fire is the devil's only friend.

Em D
Oh, and as | watched him on the stage
Em D
my hands were clenched in fists of rage.
C G A7
No angel born in hell,
C D7
could break that Satan's spell.
G D Em
And as the flames climbed high into the night,
Am C
to light the sacrificial rite
G D Em
| saw Satan laughing with delight
C D7 G CG D7
the day, the music, died. He was singin’

G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie.
G C
Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry.

G c
Them good ole' boys

G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,
Em

singin': This'll be the day that | die,
Em D7
this'll be the day that | die.

G D Em
I met a girl who sang the blues
Am C
and | asked her for some happy news,
Em D
but she just smiled and turned away.
G D Em G
| went down to the sacred store
Am GB C
where | heard the music years before,
Em C D

but the man there said the music wouldn't play.

Em Am
And in the streets the children screamed,
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Em Am
the lovers cried and the poets dreamed.
C GB Am
But not a word was spoken,
c D
the church bell all were broken.
G D Em G/B
And the three men | admire most,
C D7
the Father, Son and the Holy Ghost,
G D Em
they caught the last train for the coast,
C Am7D7 G CG D7
the day, the music, died. And they were singin'

G C G D
Bye bye, Miss American Pie,
G Cc
Drove my chevy to the levee
G D

but the levee was dry,
G c
Them good ole' boys
G D
were drinkin' whiskey and rye,
C D7 G CG
singin": This'll be the day that | die.
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Angie

Hofundur lags: Keith Richards Hofundur texta: Mick Jagger Flytjandi: The Rolling Stones

AmME7TGFCBbFGC

Am E7

Oh, Angie, oh, Angie,
G F Bb FGCG
when will those dark clouds disappear

Am E7

Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FG

where will it lead us from here

Cc G
With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats
Cc F G
You can’t say we're satis-fied

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
you can’t say we never tried

Am E7
Angie, you’re beautiful,
G F Bb FGCG
but ain’t it time we said goodbye

Am E7

Angie, | still love you,

G F Bb FG
remember all those nights we cried

(o3 G

All the dreams we held so close
Dm Am

seemed to all go up in smoke

(o] F

Let me whisper in your ear

Am E7

Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FGCE7

where will it lead us from here

C G

Oh, Angie, don’t you weep,
Dm Am

all your kisses still taste sweet
C F G
| hate that sadness in your eyes

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE?7
ain’t time we said goodbye

(o G

With no loving in our souls
Dm Am

and no money in our coats

C F G

You can’tsay we're satisfied

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
you can'tsay we nevertried

Dm Am
But Angie, | still love you, baby,
Dm Am
ev’rywhere | look | see your eyes
Dm Am
There ain’t a woman that comes close to you,
C F G
come on, baby, dry your eyes

Am E7
But Angie, Angie,
G F Bb FGCE7
ain’t it good to be alive
Am E7
Angie, Angie,

G F Bb FGC
they can’t say we never tried
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Ad lifid se skjalfandi litid gras

Hofundur lags: Franz P. Schubert H6fundur texta: Sigurdur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Smarakvartettinn i Reykjavik

D G

Ad lifid sé skjalfandi litid gras,
D G

ma lesa i kvaedi' eftir Matthias,
D G

en allir vita, hver 6rlog faer
D G

su urt, sem hvergi i veetu neer.

G7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar
C Am G
0skop er gaman ad vera
D7 G
svolitid "hifadur".

D G
Pad saemir mér ekki sem islending
D G
ad efast um pjodskaldsins stadhaefing,
G

en skraelna ur purrki ég vist ei vil
D
og vokva pvi lifsblomid af og til.

G7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar
C Am G
Oskdp er gaman ad vera
D7 G
svolitid "hifadur".

D G
Nu pekkist su skodun og pykir fin,
D G

ad petta vort jardlif sé ekkert grin,
D G

menn eigi ad lifa hér 6skdp trist
D G
og 6dlast i himninum seeluvist.

G7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar
C Am G
Oskop er gaman ad vera
D7 G
svoliti® "hifadur".

D G
En ég verd ad telja pad tryggara
D G

ad taka ut forskot a seeluna,
D G
bvi fyrir pvi gefst engin "garanti"
D G

ad hja gudi ég komist a fylliri.

G7
Mikid lifandi skelfingar
C Am G
Oskop er gaman ad vera
D7 G
svoliti® "hifadur".
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Bad Moon Rising

Hofundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

D A G D

| see a bad moon rising

D A G D

see trouble on the way

D A G D

| see earthquakes and lightning
D A G D

| see bad times today

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

D A G D

I hear hurricanes a blowing

D A G D

I know the end is coming soon
D A G D

| fear rivers overflowing

D A G D

i hear the voice of rage and ruin

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

D A G D

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

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

One eye is taken for an eye

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

G
Don't go around tonight
D
Its bound to take your life
A G D
Theres a bad moon on the rise
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Bahama
Hofundur lags: Ingélfur bérarinsson Hofundur texta: Ingélfur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Ingé og Vedurgudirnir
C F Am G
Sidan pu forst hef ég verid med magakveisu. (o3 F
Cc F Am G Nuna situr pu eftir i supunni,
Skildir ekkert eftir, nema pessa peysu. Am G
c F Am G ofrisk og einmana, alveg a kupunni.
Verst finnst mér p6 ad ndna ertu med honum. Cc F
C F Am G Og pennan soéng hef ég sér til pin ort
Veistu hvad hann hefur verid med mérgum konum? Am G/B
0g €g vona ad ég fai kort
C F
Svo fardu bara, mér er alveg sama. c F
. D G til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg pboli ekki svona barnaskdéladrama. Cc G
. F Ab Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Eg eetla ad pakka i toskurnar og flytja til (o3 F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C

C F C G
Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
C G C CFCG
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
CFCGC
CFCGC
C F
Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Allar stelpurnar hér eru i bikini (o G
Am G Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
0g ég er buinn ad gleyma peysuflikinni. o F
. Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Eg laga harid og syp af stut, C G
Am G Bahama
buinn ad gleyma hvernig pu litur ut.
C F
) Cc F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
| spilavitinu kasta ég teningum, o G
Am G Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
F

i fyrsta sinn & ég helling af peningum.
c F Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
Borga med einhverju korti fra pér C G c
Am G/B Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
sem ég tok alveg évart med mér

C F
til Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
G

Bahamaeyja, Bahama.
Cc F

Bahamaeyja, Bahamaeyja,
C G C
Bahamaeyja, Bahama.

Cc F
Alla daga ég sit hér i solinni,
Am G
minnugur pess pegar ég var i olinni.
Cc F

PU sagdir mér pa ad prifa og pvo,
Am G
medan i takinu haféir tvo.
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Bed of roses

Hoéfundur lags: Bon Jovi H6fundur texta: Bon Jovi Flytjandi: Bon Jovi

F

Sitting here wasted and wounded
Cc

at this old piano

'II:'rying hard to capture

the moment this morﬁing | don't know
%ause a bottle of vodka

iFs still lodged in my head

Xnd some blond gavFe me nightmares

| think that she's still in my bed

F
As | dream about movies
G C G
they won't make of me when I'm dead
F
With an ironclad fist | wake up and
C

French kiss the morning

F
While some marching band keeps
F

its own beat in my head

C

While we're talking

G F

About all of the things that | long to believe
C

About love and the truth and

what you mean to me
F G C G
And the truth is baby you're all that | need

Am G F C
| want to lay you down in a bed of roses
Am G F C
For tonight | sleep on a bed on nails
F C F C
| want to be just as close as the Holy Ghost is
Am G F C
And lay you down on bed of roses

F
Well I'm so far away
(o
That each step that | take is on my way home
F
A king's ransom in dimes I'd given each night

F

Just to see through this payphone
Cc

Still I run out of time

G F
Or it's hard to get through
Cc

Till the bird on the wire flies me back to you
F G
I'll just close my eyes and whisper,

G

C
baby blind love is true
Am G F C
| want to lay you down in a bed of roses
Am G F C
For tonight | sleep on a bed on nails
F C F C
| want to be just as close as the Holy Ghost is
Am G F C

And lay you down on bed of roses

F G

The hotel bar hangover whiskey's gone dry
Cc

The barkeeper's wig's crooked

And she's giving me the eye
F
I might have said yeah
C
But I laughed so hard | think | died
F

When you close your eyes
Know I'll be thinkingcabout you
While rny mistress she calls me
To stand in her spoct:light again

F
Tonite | won't be alone

But you know that don't

C Am G
Mean I'm not lonely I've got nothing to prove
F Cc G

For it's you that I'd die to defend
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Bein leid

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E

bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa slod.

E
Eg var ad vappa um bzeinn

pad var um midjan daginn
sa fullt af kynjaverum
undir himni berum.
A
Viltu heyra?
E
Ljadu eyra, heyrdu meira
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa sléd

E
pad var einn gudsgeldingur

pessi einfeldningur
hann var snapvis snikill
sligadur fikill
A
hann var kvalinn
E

illa alinn, illa alinn

B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d

A E

ad fara pessa slod.

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E
bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa slé0.

E
Einn atti milljonkall

keypti sér kolafjall

tok alla kosina

i adra ndsina
A
hann vard galinn.

Eg er farinn
E
€g er farinn.
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E
ad fara pessa slé0.

E
Bein leid, gatan liggur greid
A E

bein leid, gatan liggur greid
B7
pad kostar svita og bl6d
A E

ad fara pessa slod.
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Betri bila - Yngri konur

Hoéfundur lags: Tom T. Hall H6fundur texta: borsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: Ranar Juliusson

G D G
Hann var vélstjori a fraktara og pekkt' 6l heimsins mid, pa hikstalaust ég segi honum pent:
G

skarpeygur sem ranfugl og sélbrunn eins og ryd. G Cc D G
Cc G ,Betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening.*
Hann var svo grindhoradur ad hann minnti helst & prad G (o3 D G
D G ,Betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening.*
en heimsspekingur var hann af Guds nad. G Cc D G
.Betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening.*
G G Cc D G
Hann vard ad drekka stift svo tylld' @ honum buxurnar ,Betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening.”
G
og er hann var i landi bra hann sér a naesta bar.
c G

vid reeddum oft um hamingjunnar innsta leyndardém,
D G
pa stakk 'ann ut og sagdi heegum rém:

G C D G
,Betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening.*

G
Hann brosti svo ad skein i tébaksbrinar tennurnar
G
og sagdi: ,Mér er sam' um frid og betra vedurfar.
C

Regn og fridur er' ad visu frijdseminn' i vil
D G
- en fari pad, min vegna, fjandans til.*

G
Eg sagdist vera skald, ég vildi sannleik - ekkert spé.
G

Eg sag®ist hvorki vilja bila, viski eda fé.
G
Svo kvadst ég hafa hugsjénir sem 6ll min tru veer' i.
D G

Hann leit upp, sagdi svo: ,Pu lygur pvi.”

G C D G
,Betri bila, yngri konur, eldra viski, meiri pening.*

G
pad fauk i mig. Eg greip til hans og send'ann ut i horn.
G

Par lympadist hann nidur og hann sagdi ekki korn.
c G

Fyrr en nokkurn vardi var ég rokinn beint a dyr.
D G
Eg haf8i aldrei rotad nokkurn fyrr.

G

En langt er ordid sidan. Eg hef haett ad yrkja 1j6d
G

0g ég er longu haettur vid ad breyta minni pjéd.
Cc G

Ef sonur minn vill vita hvad mér lifid hefur kennt,
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Black Magic Woman

Hofundur lags: Peter Green Hofundur texta: Peter Green Flytjandi: Fleetwood Mac

Dm
| got a black magic woman,
Am
| got a black magic woman
Dm
| got a black magic woman,
Gm
got me so blind | can’t see
Dm
That she’s a black magic woman
A Dm
She’s try’in to make a devil out of me

Dm
Turn your back on me baby,

Am
turn your back on me baby

Dm
Turn your back on me baby,
Gm
stop messin’ around with your tricks
Dm
Don’t turn your back on me baby,
A Dm

You might just wake up my magic sticks

Dm

Got your spell on me baby,
Am

got your spell on me baby

Dm

Got your spell on me baby,
Gm

Turnin’ my heart into stone

Dm
I need you so bad,
A Dm
Magic woman | can’t leave you alone...
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Blakkur

Héfundur lags: Ameriskt pjodlag Héfundur texta: Jénas Arnason Flytjandi: Jonas Arnason

i Em
Eg vaknadi fyrir viku sidan
Am Em
er vetrarnattin rikti hljod
Em
og sa par standa Blakk minn bruna
Am Em
i bleikri porra manans glod.
c G
Svo reyst'ann allt i einu héfud
C B
med opinn flipann og hneggjadi hatt
Em

og tok sidan stokk med strok i augum
Am Em
og stefndi heim i nordur att.

Em
Su leid er erfid gamli garpur.
Am Em
Pu getur ei sigrad pau reginfjoll

b6 steelt sé pin bringa og feetur fimir

Am Em

pin freegdar saga senn er 6ll.

) c G

A gryttum mel par sem geisar stormur
C B

med grimdar frost og hridarkof
Em
€g sé hvar pu liggur klarinn kaski
Am Em
med klakadar nasir og sprunginn héf

Pu skildir mig einan eftir Blakkur.
Am Em
NU enginn vinur dvelst mér hja

og enginn hlustar a mitt elliraus
Am Em
um aeskustdédvarnar nordurfra.
C G
En i brjésti minu byr eirdarleysi,
B
eykur og magnar sina glod.

m
Mitt ulfgraa hofud hatt ég reisi
Am Em
og held i nordur i pina sléd.
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Blowing in the wind
Hofundur lags: Bob Dylan Héfundur texta: Bob Dylan Flytjandi: Bob Dylan
G C D G
How many roads must a man walk down
C G
Before you call him a man?
C D G
Yes, and how many seas must a white dove sail
C D
Before she sleeps in the sand?
G C D G
Yes, and how many times must the cannon balls fly
C D

Before they're forever banned?

C D G Em

The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
C D G
The answer is blowin' in the wind.
G C D G
How many years can a mountain exists
C G
Before it's washed to the sea?
C D G

Yes, and how many years can some people exists
C D

Before they're allowed to be free?

G C D G
Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head,
C D
Pretending he just doesn't see?
C D G Em
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
C D G
The answer is blowin' in the wind.
G C D G
How many times must a man look up
C G
Before he can see the sky?
C D G
Yes, and how many ears must one man have
C D
Before he can hear people cry?
G C D G
Yes, and how many deaths will it take till he knows
C D
That too many people have died?
C D G Em
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,
C D G

The answer is blowin' in the wind.
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Blue Suede Shoes

Hofundur lags: Carl Perkins Hofundur texta: Carl Perkins Flytjandi: Elvis Presley

A A
Well it's a one for the money, two for the show Blue blue blue suede shoes
A7 E
Three to get ready, now go cat go You can do anything
D A D
but don't you step on my blue suede shoes but lay off of my blue suede shoes
E

You can do anything
D
but lay off of my blue suede shoes

A
Well you can knock me down, step in my face

Slander my name all over the place

and do anything that you want to do
A7
But ah ah honey lay off of my shoes
D A
and don't you step on my blue suede shoes
E

You can do anything
D
but lay off of my blue suede shoes

A
Well you can burn my house, steal my car

Drink my liquor from an old fruit jar
and do anything that you want to do
A7

But ah ah honey lay off of my shoes
D A
and don't you step on my blue suede shoes
E

You can do anything
D
but lay off of my blue suede shoes

Well it's a%ne for the money, two for the show
Three to get ready, nowpé-(,) cat go

but?jon't you step on my blue suede shoes
You calr:; IElo anything

but lay off of my blue suede shoes

A
Blue blue blue suede shoes
A
Blue blue blue suede shoes
D
Blue blue blue suede shoes
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Blatt litid blom eitt er

Héfundur lags: Friedrich Wilh. Kiicken Héfundur texta: Friedrich Wilh. Kiicken Flytjandi: Alftagerdisbraedur asamt fleirum.

G CG

Blatt Iitid blom eitt er,

D G CG

ber nafnid: "Gleymdu' ei meér";
C G

Veeri ég fleygur fugl,

A7 D

flygi' ég til pin.
D7 GCG
Svo mina salu nu
E7 A7
sigrada hefur pu,
D G Em
engu ég unna ma
A7D7 G

00ru en pér.
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Born To Be Wild

Hoéfundur lags: Mars Bonfire Hofundur texta: Mars Bonfire Flytjandi: Steppenwolf

Em
Get your motor runnin'

Head out on the highway
Lookin' for adventure
In whatever comes our way

G A E

Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen
G A E

Take the world in a love embrace
G A E

Fire all of the guns at once and

G A E

explode into space

Em
| like smoke and lightnin'

Heavy metal thunder
Wrestlin' with the wind
And the feelin' that I'm under

G A E

Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen
G A E

Take the world in a love embrace
G A E

Fire all of the guns at once and

G A E

explode into space

E
Like a true nature's child
G
We were born, born to be wild
A G

We could climb so high, | never wanna die

E D E D
Born to be wild,
E D E D
Born to be wild,

Em

Em
Get your motor runnin'

Head out on the highway
Lookin' for adventure
In whatever comes our way

G A E
Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen

Em

G A E

Take the world in a love embrace
G A E

Fire all of the guns at once and

G A E

explode into space

E

Like a true nature's child

G
We were born, born to be wild

A G Em
We could climb so high, | never wanna die
E D E D
Born to be wild,
E D E D
Born to be wild,

Em
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Braggahliis

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

GA Eb7 D7 G
G D+ dm G7

Ein i bragga, Magga, gaegist ut um gluggann,
C G A9 D7

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

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

en Magga i sagga, situr ein i bragga,

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

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

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

Hofundur lags: Felice Bryant Hofundur texta: Boudleaux Bryant Flytjandi: The Everly Brothers
CEbFCEbF

F C F (o
Bye bye love, bye bye happiness
F C G C

hello lonliness | think I’'m gonna cry.

F C F

Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress

F C G C

hello emptiness | feel like | could die
G C

bye bye my love good bye.

C G C
There goes my baby with someone new
G C
she sure looks happy I'm sure I'm blue.
F G7
She was my baby till he stepped in

good bye to romance that might have been.

F C F (o
Bye bye love, bye bye happiness
F C G C

hello lonliness | think I’'m gonna cry.

F C F C

Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress

F C G C

hello emptiness | feel like | could die
G C

bye bye my love good bye.

I(’:m through with (r;omance I’'m trough with(I:ove
I’'m trough with ?:ounting the stars a?)ove.

And heres theFreason | feel so?r7ee

my loving baby is trough with?ne.

F C F c
Bye bye love, bye bye happiness
F C G C

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

bye bye my love good bye
G C
bye bye my love good bye
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Capri Katarina

Hoéfundur lags: Jén Jénsson fra Hvanna Hofundur texta: David Stefansson fra Fagraskégi Flytjandi: Haukur Morthens

D D7 D D7

Komid allir Caprisveinar. Gratid med mér, gullnir strengir,

G Em G Em

Komid, slai®é um mig hring, gitarar og manddlin.

A A

medan ég mitt kvedjukvaedi Katarina, Katarina,
D D

um Katarinu litlu syng. Katarina, stulkan min.

D7

Latid hleeja og grata af gledi
G Em
gitara og mandolin.
A
Katarina, Katarina,
D
Katarina stulkan min.

 F# Bm
| fiskikofa a klettaeynni
G F#
Katarina litla byr.
Em F#
Sirenur & sundi blau
Bm F# A7
syngja um okkar aevintyr.
D D7
A vigda skal i skugga trjanna
G Em
skenkti hun mér sitt caprivin.
A
Katarina, Katarina,

D
Katarina stulkan min.

D D7

Med kordnu ar capriblomum

G Em

kryndi han mig hinn fyrsta dag.
A

Af heesta tindi hamingjunnar
D
horfdum vid um solarlag.
D7

Par donsudum vid tarantella

G Em
og teygudum lifsins gudavin.
A

Katarina, Katarina,
D
Katarina stulkan min.

F# Bm

En na verd ég ad kvedja Capri
G F#

og Katarinu litl' i dag.

Em F#

Horfa mun ég ut i eyjar

Bm F# A7

einn um neesta solarlag.
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Cotton Fields

Hofundur lags: Leadbelly Hofundur texta: Leadbelly Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival asamt fleirum.

E
When | was a little bitty baby
A

My mama would rock me in the cradle

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

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

E

It may sound a little funny,
A E

but you didn't make very much money

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

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 A E
In them ole cotton fields back home

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

It was home in Arkansas

A E

people ask me what you come for
B7

E

In them ole cotton fields back home

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home

A

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

Just about a mile from Texarkana

B7 E
In them ole cotton fields back home
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Dagny

Héfundur lags: Sigfus Halldérsson Héfundur texta: Témas Gudmundsson Flytjandi: Ymsir

Am E7 Am
Er sumarid kom yfir saeinn,
A7 Dm
0g solskinié ljdomadi um baeinn
Am
og vafdi sér heiminn ad hjarta
E7 Am
€g hitti pig astin min bjarta

Dm G7 C
Og saman vid leiddumst og sungum
Bdim7 G7 C
med sumar i hjértunum ungu,
Dm E7 Am
Hid ljufasta ar I6gunum minum
_ Dm B7 E7
Eg las pad ur augunum pinum

Am E7 Am
P6tt humi um heidar og voga,

A7 Dm
mun himinsins stjérnudyrd loga

Am

um ast okkar, yndi og fégnud

E7 Am
pott andvarans songrodd sé pognud
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Dalakofinn

Hoéfundur lags: Arch. Joyce Hofundur texta: David Stefansson fra Fagraskogi Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

Am
Vertu hja mér, Disa,
Dm E7

medan kvoldsins klukkur hringja
C7

Am

og kaldir stormar nzeda
G E7

um skdg og eydisand;
A A7

m
pa skal ég okkur baedi
Dm F E7
yfir djupid dokka syngja
Am Dm
heim i dalinn, par sem ég zetla
E7 Am
ad byggja og nema land.

Am
Kysstu mig ... kysstu mig.
D E7

m
Pu pekkir dalinn, Disa
Am C7
par sem dvergar bua i steinum
G E7
og vofur leedast hljoétt
Am A7
og horpuslattur berst
Dm F E7
yfir hjarn og blaa isa,
Am Dm
og huldufélkid dansar
E7 Am
um stjérnubjarta nott.

Am
Og medan blémin anga
Dm E7
og sorgir okkar sofa
Am C7
er szlt ad vera fateekur,
G E7
elsku Disa min,
Am A7
og byggja sér i lyngholti
Dm F E7
litinn dalakofa

Am Dm
vid lindina, sem minnir
E7 Am

a blau augun pin.

. Am

Eg elska pig; ég elska pig
Dm E7

og dalinn, Disa,

Am Cc7
og dalurinn og fjollin
G E7

og blémin elska pig.

Am A7
| nordri brenna stjérnur,
Dm F E7
sem veginn okkur visa,
Am Dm

og vorid kemur bradum ...

E7 Am
Disa kysstu mig.
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Desperado

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

G
Desperado,
G7 Cm
why don't you come to your senses ?

G A7
You been out ridin' fences for so long now
G

Oh, you're a hard one,
G7 C Cm
| know that you got your reasons,

G B7 Em7
These things that are pleasin'

A7 D7 G

you can hurt you somehow

D7

D Em Bm
Don't you draw the queen of diamonds boy,
C G
She'll beat you if she's able,
Em7
You know the queen of hearts
C G D
is always your best bet
Em Bm
Now it seems to me some fine things
C G
have been laid upon your table
Em A7 Am7
But you only want the ones you can't get

D D7G
Desperado,
G7 C Cm
oh you ain't gettin' no younger,
G Em7
Your pain and your hunger,
A7 D7
they're drivin' you home
G G7 C
And freedom, well, that's just some people talkin
G Em7 A7 D7 G
Your prison is walkin' through this world all alone

Cm

D Em Bm
Don't your feet get cold in the winter time ?
C G
The sky won't snow and the sun won't shine
Em7 C G D
It's hard to tell the night time from the day
Em Bm
You're losin' all your highs and lows
C G Am7
Ain't it funny how the feelin' goes away

D D7G

Desperado,

G7 Cm
why don't you come to your senses

G D Em A7 D7
Come down from your fences, open the gate
G G7 C Cm
It may be rainin', but there's a rainbow above you
G B7 Em C G Am7
You better let somebody love you,
G B7 Em Am7 D7 G

You better let somebody love you before it's too late
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Don "t Try To Fool Me

Hofundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Hofundur texta: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Flytjandi: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson

Capo a 4. bandi
( fyrir upphaflega tontegund i C#m )
Dm7 G Am Dm7 G Am

Am Dm7 G
Listen to just what I've got to say.

Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Everything is coming my way.

Dm7 E7
Think I'm gonna be O.K.
Am

It’s true | know by now.

Dm7 G

So I'll sing it all again for you
Cmaj7 Fmaj7

no longer need for you to feel blue.

Dm7 E7
Think of all the things we've been through.

Am

| love you.

Dm7 G
So don't try to fool me,
Em7 Am
I know it makes you feel good inside.
Dm7 G
No, don’t try to fool me.
Em7 Dm7 F G
Come to me, show me the smile that you hide
Em7 Dm7 F G
come to me, kiss me, hold me tight.

Dm7 G
Won't you share this little song with me?
Cmaj7 Fmaj7
Try to sing it - it makes you feel free.
Dm7 E7 Am
Will you spend this little moment alone with me?

Dm7 G Am Dm7 G Am

Dm7 G
So don't try to fool me,
Em7 Am
I know it makes you feel good inside.
Dm7 G
No, don’t try to fool me.
Em7 Dm7 F G
Come to me, show me the smile that you hide
Em7 Dm7 F G

come to me, kiss me, hold me tight.

Dm7 G
Won't you share this little song with me?

Cmaj7 Fmaj7

Try to sing it - it makes you feel free.

Dm7 E7 Am

Will you spend this little moment alone with me?

Dm7 E7 Am
Will you spend this little moment alone with me?
Dm7 Em7 F
G Cmaj7 Dm7 Em7 F
Don' t try to fool me, my love
Fmaj7 E7 Am
you know that | love only you.
Dm7 Em7
F G Cmaj7 Dm7 Em7 F
Yes, | love you, | love you, it's true .
Fmaj7 E7 Am
| really couldn't live without you.
Dm7 G
So don't try to fool me,
Em7 Am
| know it makes you feel good inside.
Dm7 G
So don't try to fool me,
Em7 Am
| know it makes you feel good inside.
Dm7 G
So don't try to fool me,
Em7 Am
I know it makes you feel good inside.
Dm7 G
No, don't try to fool me.
Em7 Am

| know it makes you feel good inside.
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Down on the Corner

Hofundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

Cc

Early in the evenin' but if you got a nickel won't you
G C G C
just about supper time, lay your money down.
over by the courthouse, F
G C Over on the corner,
they're starting to unwind, Cc
there's a happy noise,
F
four kids on the corner, people come from all around
C G C
trying to bring you up, to watch the magic boy.
Willy picks a tune out and F Cc
G Cc Down on the corner,
he blows it on the harp. G Cc
out in the street,
F C F C
Down on the corner, Willy and the Poorboys are playin'
G C G C
out in the street, bring a nickel, tap your feet.
F C

Willy and the Poorboys are playin’
G (o
bring a nickel, tap your feet.
C
Rooster hits the washboard,
G C
and people just gotta smile,
Blinky thumps the gut bass
G C

and solos for awhile.

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

and doubles on Kazoo.

F Cc
Down on the corner,
G Cc

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

G
just to hang around,
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Dream a little dream of me

Hofundur lags: Fabian Andre Hofundur texta: Gus Kahn Flytjandi: Louis Armstrong

F E7 C#7 C7

Stars shining right above you

F Am D7

Nightbreezes seem to whisper: | love you
Gm Bbm

Birds singing in the sycamore trees

F C#7 C7

Dream a little dream of me

F E7 C#7 C7

Say nighty night and kiss me

F Am D7

Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me
Gm Bbm

While I'm alone as blue as can be

F C#7 C7 FA7

Dream a little dream of me

D Bm G A

Stars fading but I linger on dear
D Bm G A

Still craving your kiss

D Bm G

I’'m longing to linger till dawn dear
D C#7 C7

Just saying this

F E7 C#7 C7

Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you

F E7 D7

Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
Gm Bbm

But in your dreams whatever they be

F C#7 CTF A7

Dream a little dream of me
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Einsi kaldi ur Eyjunum

Hofundur lags: Jon Sigurdsson Hoéfundur texta: Jén Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Ragnar Bjarnason

. G D7
Eg heiti Einsi kaldi’ ur Eyjunum.
G

Og ég er innundir hja meyjunum.
C

Og hvar sem ég um heiminn fer,
D D7 G
paer horfa’ a eftir mér.
] D7
Eg hef siglt um hofin hrein og bla
G

og hitt paer bestu’ i Spania.
C

paer slogust par um mig, einar prjar
G

D D7
med alveg kolsvart har

C G
Tralala. Tralala.
D7 G
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt [if.
C G
Tralala. Tralala.
D7 G
En i landi ast og vif.

. G D7
Eg var lengi i kdngsins Kaupinhdfn
G

og kanski geeti ég faein néfn
C

latid pig fa, ef langar pig
D D7 G
og laglega bidur mig.
D7

Og padan fér ég til byskalands
G
og par lenti ég i meyjafans,
c

pvi allar vildu paer eignast mann,
D D7 G
og madurinn - ég var hann.

C G
Tralala. Tralala.
D7 G
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt [if.
C G
Tralala. Tralala.
D7 G
En i landi ast og vif.

G D7
Og austur a fjéroum eitthvert kvold
G
ég alpadist i tddugjold.
C

Eg bjargadi mér fyrir bjérgin dimm,

D D7 G
pvi peer badu min einar fimm.
D7

i Borgarfjérainn bra ég mér
G

a ball, rétt eins og gengur hér.
(o

Par hopurinn allur horféi & mig
D D7 G
og hver vildi reyna sig.

C G
Tralala. Tralala.
D7 G
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt [if.
C G
Tralala. Tralala.
D7 G
En i landi ast og vif.

G D7
Hvort sem ég a leidir ut um sjo,

til austurheims eda Mexiké,
C
hvort seerok er eda siglt i blee
D D7 G

mér er sama hvar ég ree.

D7
Pvi ég veit, ad hvar sem um ég fer

G

bida meyjararmar eftir mér.
Cc

en hugsi paer um hjénaband
D D7 G
i hasti ég fly i land.

C G
Tralala. Tralala.
D7 G
Uti’ a sjonum er mitt [if.
C G
Tralala. Tralala.
D7 G

En i landi ast og vif.
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Einskonar ast

Hofundur lags: Magnus Kjartansson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Brunalidid

Cc
big vil ég fa
E

til ad vera mér hja
A Aaug A
Vertu nu veenn og segdu: Ja
D7
Pvi betra er ad sjast
G C G7
en kveljast og pjast af einskonar ast.

Cc
Puveist ad vid tvo
E
eigum svo margt
A Aaug A
sameiginlegt pvi finnst mér pad hart
D7

ad heyra ekki i pér
G C Gm7C
vankadi vinur, svaradu mér.

F Fm/G#

Simtolid tek, tala i pad

C/G D7/F#

til pess ad akveda

Dm G7b9 G7
stundina og stadinn sem vid tvo.

C
Getum vakid upp draug
E
af gdmlum haug
A Aaug A
Eg greet eda syng pu gafst mér pd hring
D7

Haettum ad slast og
G c G7
reynum ad finna einskonar ast.

Solo
CEAA7TD7TGCGm7C

F Fm/G#

Simtdlid tek, tala i pad

C/G D7/F#

til pess ad akveda

Dm G7b9 G7
stundina og stadinn sem vid tvo.

C
Getum vakid upp draug
E
af gémlum haug
A Aaug A
Eg greet eda syng pu gafst mér pé hring
D7

Haettum ad slast og

G F
reynum ad finna einskonar ast.

Cc
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Einu sinni a agustkvoldi

Héfundur lags: J6n Muli Arnason Héfundur texta: Jénas Arnason Flytjandi: Magnus Eiriksson

G D7 G
Einu sinni' & agustkvoldi
Am D G

austur i bingvallasveit
Am D G Em
gerdist i dulitlu dragi
Am D7 G
dulitid sem enginn veit,

Am D7 G

nema vid og nokkrir prestir
Am D7 G

og kjarrid greena inni Bolabas
G7

og Armannsfellid fagurblatt
Cc

og fannir Skjaldbreidar
A7 D Ddim7 D7

og hraunid fyrir sunnan Eyktaras.

Am D7 G Em
P6 ad aeviarin hverfi
Am D7 G
ut & timans graa rokkurveg,
G7
vid saman munum geyma petta
C
ljufa leyndarmal,
Am D7 G
landid okkar géda pu og ég.

GD7GAmDG
AmD G Em

Am D7 GAmD7G
AmD7GG7C
A7 D Ddim7 D7

Am D7 G Em
P6 ad aeviarin hverfi
Am D7 G
ut a timans graa rokkurveg,
G7
vid saman munum geyma petta
Cc
ljufa leyndarmal,
Am D7 G
landid okkar géda pu og ég.
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Fatlafol

Hofundur lags: Megas Hofundur texta: Megas Flytjandi: Megas asamt fleirum.

D
Eg pekkti einu sinni fatlafél
G D
sem flakkadi um a hjélastol

A A7
med bros a vor en berjandi p6 16minn.
D
Hann ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
G D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.

Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
A D
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.

G D

Fatlafol, fatlafol,

A D

flakkandi um a tiu gira spitthjélastol.
G D

Ok loks i veg fyrir valtara
A D
og vard ad klessu - ojbara.
Peir toku hann upp med kittispada
D

A
og sett'ann beint a sjonminjasafnid.
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Flagarabragur

Héfundur lags: Irskt pjodlag Héfundur texta: Jonas Fridrik Gudnason Flytjandi: Ri6 Trié

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

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

c

pvi konur vildu i kirkju fa
G Cc

og koma a mig spotta
F

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

Cc G Cc

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
Cc G

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

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

sidan burtu samt ég paut
G Cc
pa silspikadur ordinn

Cc G Cc

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

allir peir sem hafa af skal og kvennafari gaman
Cc G

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

C
Og pannig marga meyju

G c
hef ég margvislega svikid
F c

ég veit ei lengra en neaer mitt nef
G

sem neer po skollans mikid
Cc

og alltaf skal ég elska pzer
G Cc

af 6llu minu hjarta
F Cc

og skil ei po6 ég elski tveer
G c

ad onnur purfi ad kvarta

C G C

Einn tveir nu allir gélum saman

F C D7 G

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

grati veeli og grenjutdn ei gegni nokkur kjaftur
F C G
syngjum datt og héfum hatt
Cc
helltu i glasid aftur
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Ford 57 (Komdu i party)

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Foringjarnir asamt fleirum.

C F7

Eg var ad runta i rafilslegum Ford 57,

C D7 G

einmana i brakinu og klukkan ordin tvo.

C F7

Pa urdu a vegi minum ,paes®, ég veifadi upp a grin,
Cc G Cc

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

C F7

Veistu hvad ég gerdi parna & gamla fordinum,

C D7 G

baud peim 6llum premur far og kveikt' a kananum.

C F7

Eg spurdi hvert skal aka og hvort einhver aetti vin,
C G C

paer s6gdu: ,Komdu komdu komdu i party til min®.

\sié komum svo i kyrrlatt hus og IZ/eiktum bar dauf ljés,
gaer komu svo med brennivin og II?(Zka kola i((;:lés.

gaar kleeddu sig ur hverri spjér og Ezeiféu petta vin,
paer s6gdu ?Komdu komdu Eomdu i party til min*.

C G C
paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
C G C

paer s6gdu ,komdu, komdu komdu i parti til min".
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Fram i heidanna ro

Hofundur lags: Daniel E. Kelley Hofundur texta: Fridrik A.

G G7
Fram i heidanna r6
C Cm
fann ég bélstad og bjo,
G A7 D D7
par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
G G7

par er vistin mér gaod,
C Cm
aldrei heyréist par hnjod,
G D7
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

D7 G
Heidarbdl ég by.
Em A7 D D7

Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.

G G7
Par er vistin mér god,

Cc Cm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjod,

G D7 G
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

G G7
Morg hin steinhljodu kvold,
C Cm
upp i stjarnanna fjéld
G A7 D D7
hef ég starad i spyrjandi pra:
G G7

Mundi dyrdin i geim
C Cm
bera’ af dasemdum peim,
G D7 G
sem vor draumfagri jardheimur a?

D7 G
Heidarbadl ég by.
Em A7 D D7
Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
G G7
par er vistin mér gad,
C Cm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjéé,
G D7
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
G D7 G
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.

G G7
petta loft er svo teert,
C Cm
finnid pytmjukan pey,
G A D D7
hve hann pyrlar upp angan ur mé.
G G7

Nei ég vildi ekki borg

Fridriksson Flytjandi: KK dsamt fleirum.

Cc Cm
né blikandi torg

G D7 G
fyrir bylid i heidanna ro.

D7 G
Heidarbadl ég by.
Em A7 D D7
Par sem birkid og fjalldrapinn greer.
G G7
par er vistin mér gaod,
C Cm
aldrei heyrdist par hnjéd,
G D7 G
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
G D7 G
Par er himinninn vidur og teer.
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Gartin

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Hratt er ridid heim um hjarn
Dm

torfbaerinn i tunglsljésinu klukir
Am
draugalegur dokklaeddur.

Dm
Myrkradjakni & hesti sinum hukir.

G

Tunglid haegt um himinn lidur
Am

daudur madur hesti ridur,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun.

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Hoggin falla & dyrnar senn

Dm
komin er &g til enn 6, Garun
Am
Oll min ast i lifinu,

Dm

sem ég elskadi og tilbad alltaf var hun.

G

Komdu med mér ut ad rida
Am

lengi er ég buinn ad bida,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun,

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am
Tvimennt er ur hladinu

Dm
ut & halu vadinu, smeyk er hun.
Am
Djakninn ridur astarsjukur.

Dm
Holar téftir, berar kjukur Garun,

G

Tunglid haegt um himinn lidur
Am

daudur madur hesti ridur,
D7sus2 G

Garun, Garun.

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G

Am Dm Am Dm G Am D7sus2 G
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Hallelujah

Hoéfundur lags: Leonard Cohen Hofundur texta: Leonard Cohen Flytjandi: Jeff Buckley

CAm C Am

C Am
| heard there was a secret chord
C Am
That David played and it pleased the Lord
F G C G
But you don't really care for music, do you?
C F G
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth
Am F
The minor fall and the major lift
G E Am
The baffled king composing hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

C Am
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof
C Am
You saw her bathing on the roof
F G c G
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you
(o F G
She tied you to her kitchen chair
Am F
She broke your throne and she cut your hair
G E Am
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

C Am
Baby I've been here before
C Am
I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
F G C G
| used to live alone before | knew you
C F G
I've seen your flag on the marble arch
Am F
But love is not a victory march
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C AmCAm
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
C Am

Well, there was a time when you let me know

C Am
What's really going on below
F G

But now you never show that to me do you?
F G
But remember when | moved in you
Am F
And the holy dove was moving too
G E Am
And every breath we drew was hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

Am C Am

C Am
Well, maybe there's a God above
C Am
But all I've ever learned from love
F G C
Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
C F G
It's not a cry that you hear at night
Am F
It's not somebody who's seen the light
G E Am
It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,

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

F Am
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah

Cc G

G
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Have I told you

Hofundur lags: Van Morrison Hofundur texta: Van Morrison Flytjandi: Joe Cocker asamt fleirum.

Bb Dm7 Ebmaj7 Eb/F Bb Dm7 Eb Eb/F

Bb Dm7 Eb Eb/F
Have | told you lately that | love you?
Bb Dm7 Eb Eb/F
Have | told you there's no one else above you?
Ebmaj7
Fill my heart with gladness,
Dm7
take away all my sadness,
Cm7 F Bb Eb/F
ease my troubles that's what you do.

Bb Dm7 Eb Eb/F
For the morning sun in all it's glory
Bb Dm7 Eb Eb/F Ebmaj7
greets the day with hope and comfort, too.
Ebmaj7
You fill my life with laughter

Dm7
and somehow you make it better,
Cm7 Eb/F Bb
ease my troubles that's what you do.
Cm7 Bb/D
Ebmaj7
There's a love that's divine

Dm7 Cm7 Dm7
and it's yours and it's mine....like the sun.
Ebmaj7
And at the end of the day

Dm7 Eb/F

we should give thanks and pray to the one, to the one.

Bb Dm7 Eb Eb/F

And have | told lately that | love you?

Bb Dm7 Eb Eb/F
Have | told you there's no one else above you?
Ebmaj7
You fill my heart with gladness,
Dm7
take away all my sadness,
Cm7 Eb/F Bb
ease my troubles that's what you do.

Cm7 Bb/D

Ebmaj7

Take away all my sadness,

Dm7

fill my life with gladness,

Cm7 Eb/F Bb
ease my troubles that's what you do.

Cm7 Bb/D

Ebmaj7
Take away all my sadness,

Dm7
fill my heart with gladness,
Ccm7 Eb/F Bb

ease my troubles that's what you do
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Have you ever seen the rain

Hofundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival

Cc

Am F Cc G Cc

Cc
Someone told me long ago,

there's a calm before the storm,
G Cc

I know and its been coming for some time.

Cc

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

| know shinin' down like water

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

C
Yesterday and days before,

sun is cold and rain is hot
G Cc

| know, been that way for all my time.

Cc

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

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

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

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

Hoéfundur lags: Gunnar bérdarson Hofundur texta: bPorsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: Be 16nli blu bojs

Gitarbyrjun
{start_of_tab}

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

G C C7

Er ég kem heim i Budardal,

F

bidur min brudaval

C G

0g ég veit par verdur svaka parti.

C C7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;

F

langdmmu heillinni

C G C

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.

G C c7 F

Eg er lukkunnar pamfill, svei mér pa,

Cc G

p6 ég hafi ekki vida farid.

. Cc Cc7 F

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

Og minna gagn gera ma.

G C C7
Pegar vann ég i Sigdldu,
F

meyjarnar mig voldu

C G

til pess ad stjérna sinum draumum.
C C7

En nu fer ég til Budardals;

F

beint heim til kerl' og karls

C G C

sem af gledi tarast i taumum.

GCC7F
cGccy
FC G CA7

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

D D7 G

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

A D D7

Er ég kem heim i Budardal,

G

bidur min bradaval

D A

0g ég veit pad verdur svaka parti.
D D7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;

G

langdmmu heillinni

D A D

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.
A D D7

Bid ég Ollum ar sveitinni;

G

langdmmu heillinni

D A D

pad mun verda veislunni margt i.

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

pad mun verda veislunni margt i."

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

myndi pykja veislunni margt i."
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Here Comes The Sun

Hoéfundur lags: George Harrison Hofundur texta: George Harrison Flytjandi: The Beatles asamt fleirum.

Capo a 7. bandi
DDsus2 D G A7
DDsus2 D G A7

D Dsus2 D

Here comes the sun

G E7

Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2D G
Little darling, its been a long,
A7

cold, lonely winter
D Dsus2D G
Little darling it feels like

A7
years since its been here

D Dsus2 D

Here comes the sun

G E7

Here comes the sun
D Dsus2 D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7

D Dsus2 D
Little darling, the smile's

G A7
returning to their faces,
D Dsus2 D
Little darling, it seems

G A7

like years since its been here

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2 D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7 D A7

FCGDA7

F C G D A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

F C G D A7

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

F C G D A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
F C G D A7
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

A7 A7sus4 A7 A7sus4

D Dsus2D
Little darling, i feel

G A7
that ice is slowly melting,
D Dsus2D
Little darling, it seems like
G A7
years since its been clear

D Dsus2 D

Here comes the sun

G E7

Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2 D
Here comes the sun

G E7
Here comes the sun
D Dsus2D

And | say, its alright
G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7

D Dsus2D
Its alright

G6 Dadd9 G6 Dadd9 A7
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Hey Joe

Hofundur lags: Jimi Hendrix Hofundur texta: Billy Roberts Flytjandi: Jimi Hendrix

C G D A D A E
Hey Joe, where you goin' Where you gonna run to now?
E E7 E7
with that gun of yours? Where you gonna run to?
cC G D A C G D A E
Hey Joe, | said where you goin’ Hey Joe, | said where you gonna run to now?
E E7 E7

with that gun in your hand Where you, where you gonna go?
C G C G
I'm going down to shoot my old lady I'm goin' way down south,
D A D A E E7
You know, I've caught her Way down to Mexico way

E E7 C G
messin' around with another man I'm goin' way down south,
C G D A E E7
I'm going down to shoot my old lady Way down where | can be free
D A
You know, I've caught her Ain't no one gonna find me

E
messin' around with another man Cc G
E7 Ain't no hangman gonna,
And that ain't too cool D A E
He ain't gonna put a rope around me
C G DA E7
Hey Joe, I've heard You better believe it right now
E
you shot your woman down, | gotta go now
E7 C G D A E
shot her down, now Hey Joe, you better run on down
C G DA E7
Hey Joe, | said I've heard Good by everybody
E
you shot your old lady down,
E7

You shot her down to the ground
C G
Yes | did, | shot her
D A
You know, | caught her messin' round,
E E7
messin' round town
C G

Yes | did, | shot her
You know, | caught my old lady
E
messin' around town
E7
And | gave her the gun
| SHOT HER!
CGDAEE7

C G
Hey Joe, said now
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Hotel California

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

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

Bm

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

Up ahead in the distance,
D

| saw a shimmering light
Em

My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim
F#

| had to stop for the night

Bm

There she stood in the doorway;
F#

| heard the mission bell

A
And | was thinking to myself
E

this could be heaven or this could be hell
G

Then she lit up a candle,

D

and she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,

F#

| thought | heard them say

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

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

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

Bm

Her mind is Tiffany twisted,
F#

she got the Mercedes bends

A
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
E

that she calls friends
G D

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat

Em
Some dance to remember,

F#
some dance to forget

Bm

So | called up the captain;
F#

"Please bring me my wine."

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

just to hear them say

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

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

D
they gathered for the feast

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

| was running for the door

A

I had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"(I%elax“ said the nightman,

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

Hofundur lags: Ameriskt pjédlag Hofundur texta: Ameriskt pjodlag Flytjandi: The Animals asamt fleirum.

Am E Am CDF AmMEAmME

Guitar intro TAB Is when he's all a-drunk.
{start_of tab} Am Cc D F

I've got one foot on the platform,
e 0 | 0 | 2--2 | 1--1-—Am| Cc E E

The other foot on the train.
B|------- 1 1 [------- 1-mm-- 1-mm-- |-----3------- e e 1 Am--| C D F

I'm going back to New Orleans,
Gl-----2 2--|----0 0---[----2----------- 2-|----2------ Am2--| E Am CDFAmEAmE

To wear the ball and chain.
D|----2 |----2 |-0 -3

Am C D F
Al-0 |-3 | | Sombthers, tell your children,
Am C E E
El | | | Notto do what | have done.
Am C D F
{end_of_tab} Spend your life in sin and misery,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
{start_of_tab} In the House of the Rising Sun.
el 0 | 0 | 0 | 0 |
B|------ 1--e- 1-m-e- | 0-----0--—--| 1-m-e- 1-m-e- | 0-----0--—--|
G|-----2---------- 2--|----- [ 1--|----2--=mmm - 2--|----- e 1|
D|----2 |----2 |----2 |----2 |
A0 | -0 | |
El -0 | -0 |
{end_of _tab}
AmC D F
There is a house in New Orleans,
Am C E E
They call the Rising Sun,
Am C D F
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME

And God, | know I'm one.

Am C D F

My mother was a tailor,
Am C E E

She sewed my new blue jeans.

Am C D F
My father was a gambling man,
Am E Am CDFAmEAmME
Down in New Orleans.

Am C D F
And the only thing a gambler needs,
Am C E E
Is a suitcase and a trunk,
Am C D F
And the only time he's satisfied,
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Hredavatnsvalsinn

Hofundur lags: Knatur R. Magnusson Hofundur texta: Atli S. bormar Flytjandi: KK dsamt fleirum.

Capo a 5.bandi er satum vid saman

CG7CG7C i sumarkvoldsins blee,
G7

Cc G7 Cc sol var sest vid see,

Uti vid svalan seeinn C

F Cc svefnhofgi' yfir bee.

syng ég min astarljod,

F C C

dyrdélegum dagsins draumum i A7 D7

D7 G7 sol var sest vid see,

dvel ég vid forna slod. G7 Cc

Cc G7 C svefnhofgi' yfir bee.

Pu varst minn aeskuengill,

F C

ast min var helgud pér.

F C A7

Pegar ég hugsa um horfna tid

D7 G7 C

hugur minn reika fer.

Cc
Manstu hve gaman

er satum vid saman

i sumarkvoldsins blee,
G7
SOl var sest vid see,

C
svefnhofgi' yfir bae.
Vid hérpurnar 6ma
i hamingjuljoma

pa hjortu' okkar bordust 6tt,
G7
allt var ordéid hljott
c c7
yfir feerdist nott.

F

Dreymandi' i Grmum pér
Cc

alseel ég gleymdi mér,
G7 C7
unadi fylltist min sal.

F

Brostirdu bilitt til min

Cc

blikudu augun pin,

D7 G7
birtu mér huga pins mal.

Cc
Manstu hve gaman
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Hudson Bay

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Steinn Steinarr Flytjandi: Mannakorn

_ Am B7
Eg byggdi mér hus vid hafid
E7 Am
og hafid sagdi 6 key
B7

hér er ég og €g heiti

E7 Am

--- Hudson Bay.

] B7

| kvoldsins haeglata humi
E7 Am

heyrdi €g bylgjunnar sog
B7

pannig er pessi heimur
E7 Am
--- pad er og.

B7
Og hjarta mitt fylltist fridi
E7 Am
og farmannsins dreymnu ré
B7
€g hugsadi um allt sem ég unni
E7 Am

--- 0g pé.

_Bm C#1
| nétt mun ég krokna ur kulda
F#7 Bm
i kofa vid Hudsons Bay,
C#7
pu mikli eilifi andi
F#7 Bm
--- Okey
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| Saw Her Standing There

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

E7 E B7 E

Well she was just seventeen, Since | saw her standing there.
A7 E7 E B7 E

if you know what | mean Since | saw her standing there.

And the way she looked
B7
was way beyond compare,
E7 A7 C
So how could | dance with another,
E B7 E
when | saw her standing there.

E A7 E

Well she looked at me, and I, | could see,
B7

That before too long I'd fall in love with her.

E E7 A C
She wouldn't dance with another,
E B7 E
when | saw her standing there.

A7
Well my heart went boom

when | crossed that room,
B7 A7
And | held her hand in mine...

E7
Well we danced through the night,
A7 E7
and we held each other tight,
B7
And before too long | fell in love with her.
E E7 A7 C

Now I'll never dance with another,

E B7 E
since | saw her standing there.

EATEB7TEE7TACEBT7E

A7
Well my heart went boom

when | crossed that room,
B7 A7
And | held her hand in mine...

E7
Well we danced through the night,
A7 E
and we held each other tight,
B7
And before too long | fell in love with her.
E E7 A7 C
Now I'll never dance with another,
E B7 E
since | saw her standing there.
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Jameson

Héfundur lags: Papar Héfundur texta: Georg Oskar Olafsson Flytjandi: Papar

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

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

c A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

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

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

G
Vid drekkum Jameson
C
vid drekkum Jameson
G D7
Allan daginn ut og inn
G 7

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

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

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

Vid blasum ekki ur ndsum
(o A
af nokkrum viskiglésum

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

Vid drekkum Jameson i fangaklefunum
G G7

en nu er gledi mikil
C A

ég var ad smida lykil

D7 G

og svakalegt fat a lggunum.

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

Vid blasum ekki Ur nosum

Cc A
af nokkrum viskiglésum
D7 G

en vombin er pétt og tekur i.

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

Vid drekkum Jameson og migum upp a vegg
G G7

vid veifum okkar télum
Cc A

oll pjodin er a hjdlum

D7 G

svo forum vid heim og spaelum egg.
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Jibhy i

Hofundur lags: Gylfi A£gisson Hofundur texta: Gylfi Z£gisson Flytjandi: Svanfridur

E

i sveitinn hann afi bj6 og atti hesta'og svin
F# B7

Sa gamli atti'af 6llu ndg ja, pad er ekkert grin

E A

Hann var ordinn gamalt hré en haféi stundum hatt

E
og héndum saman fast hann sl6
F# B7 E
ja og soéng af dllum matt

E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A

Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

E
Ommu gémlu stundum bra og sagdi petta baul
F# B7
Brytur husid okkur &, petta'er verra'en Bitlagaul
E A
J4, stoppadu soldid Stebbi minn og settu i pig dug
E F# B7 E
Sa gamli tok pa gitarinn og song af heilum hug

E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

E
En amma gamla reiddist nu og sagdi voda reid
F# B7
Rifid kjaftinn geturdu Stebbi en pad er engin leid
E A

F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

E
Afi'og amma foru nu baedi ut i fjos
F# B7
Og flyttu sér, hvad heldur pu? Pad seinna kom i ljos.
E A
Pau baedi hja mér stdnsudu og hlogu hatt ad mér
E F# B7 E
Og hrifin sidan dénsudu og kyrjudu upp med sér

E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7 E C7
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
G c7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F Bb
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
F
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
G C7 F
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei

A, stoppadu soldid Stebbi minn og komdu Ut med mér
E F# B7 E
Ad mjolka kyrnar vinurinn, pa ég syngja skal med pér

E
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby jei
F# B7
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E A
Jibby jei, jibby, jibby, jibby jei
E
Jibby, jibby, jibby jei
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Jatning

Hofundur lags: Sigfus Halldorsson Hofundur texta: Tomas Guémundsson Flytjandi: Gudrin Gunnarsdottir

G Am
Enn birtist mér i draumi sem dyrlegt aevintyr,
D7 Go G
hver dagur, sem ég liféi' i navist pinni.
E Am

Svo morgunbjoért og fogur i minum huga byr
D7 G
hver minning um vor sumarstuttu kynni.

B7 Em
Og astarljod til pin verdur aevikvedja min,
A7 Am D7
er innan stundar lykur géngu minni.
G E A7
Pa birtist mér i draumi sem dyrlegt aevintyr,
D7 G
hver dagur, sem ég liféi' i navist pinni.
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Kenndu mér ad kyssa rétt

Hoéfundur lags: Hendrik Konrad Rasmus Hofundur texta: Skafti Sigbdrsson Flytjandi: Elsa Sigfusdéttir

Am Am7/G F E
Kenndu mér ad kyssa rétt
Am C B E
og hvernig & ad fadma nett,
Am Am7/GF Bb
hvernig a ad brosa blitt
B7 E Am
og blikka undurpytt.

Am  Am7/GF E
Eg sem er svo éreynd enn,
Am C B E

af astarpra ég kvelst og brenn
Am Am7/GF Bb

en taekifaerin fae ég ei
B7 E Am

pvi flestir segja nei.

G
Vona minna fagra fley
C
er flotid upp a sker.
E

Pu veist ad gjorvoll geefa min
F E
er geymd i hendi pér.

Am Am7/G F E
Kenndu mér ad kyssa rétt
Am C B E
og hvernig & ad fadma nett,
Am Am7/G F Bb
P faerd ad launum astaryl,
B7 E Am
pad er allt sem ég a til.
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King 0f The Road

Hoéfundur lags: Roger Miller Hofundur texta: Roger Miller Flytjandi: Roger Miller

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

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

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

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

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

C F

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

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

G C F

| know every engineer on every train,

G7 (o

All of the children and all of their names
F

And every handout in every town

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

C F

Trailer for sale or rent,

G (o]

rooms to let, fifty cents,
F

No phone, no pool, no pets,

G G7

| ain’t got no cigarettes, ah but

C F

Two hours of pushing broom
G

buys a eight by twelve fourbit room,
F

I’m a man of means by no means,
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Komdu inn i kofann minn

Hoéfundur lags: Irme Kalman Hofundur texta: David Stefansson fra Fagraskaégi Flytjandi: Sigrun Ragnarsdéttir

C E7 E7

Komdu inn i kofann minn, Eg gleymdi einni gjofinni
F A Dm Am F

er kvolda' og skyggija fer. og gettu hver hun er.

G G7 C A7 Dm

Pig skal aldrei idra pess Eg gleymdi einni gjoéfinni,
Cc Cc G7 Cc

ad eyda nétt hja mér. ég gleymdi sjalfum mér.

E7

Vid aevintyraeldana

Am F

er ymislegt ad sja,
C A7 Dm

og gladur skal ég gefa pér
C G7 C

allt gullid, sem ég a,

C E7

tiu duka tyrkneska
F A Dm

og tofraspegla prja,

G G7

niu skip fra Noregi
C

og naut fra Spania,
E7
austurlenskan aldingar®
Am F
og islenskt héfudbal,
C A7 Dm
atta graa geedinga
C G7 C
og gylltan burdarstal,

c E7
fijadraveifu fannhvita

F A Dm
og franskan silkikjol,
G G7
eyrnahringi, ennisspdng

og alabasturskrin,
E7

hundrad fot ur filabeini
Am F
full med praguvin

C A7 Dm
og lampann, sem ad logadi

C G7 C
og lysti Aladdin,

C E7
Komdu inn i kofann minn,
F A Dm
er kvolda' og skyggja fer.
G G7
Alltaf brennur eldurinn
Cc
a arninum hja mér.
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Kvoldsigling

Hofundur lags: Gisli Helgason Héfundur texta: Jén Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Olafur bérarinsson asamt fleirum.

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

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

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

G D G

Hvad er betra en vera ungur og or,

C E7sus4 E7
eiga vonir og aeskufjér?

Am Dm
Geta sungid, lifad leikid sér

E7 Am
létt i spori hvar sem er

F G

og Vvid 6lduni® um aftanstund

D E7 Am
eiga leyndarmal og astarfund,

D E7 Am
eiga leyndarmal og astarfund.
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Kotukvadi

Héfundur lags: Will Grosz Héfundur texta: Sigurdur Aglstsson fra Birtingarholti Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

G
Pad var um kvold eitt ad Kotu ég meetti.
D7
Hun var ad koma af engjunum heim.

Pad var i agust ad alidnum sleetti
G D7 G
og neerri aldimmt a kvéldunum peim.

G
Hun var svo ung eins og angandi roésir.

Eg hafdi aldrei séd hana fyrr.
Um vanga donsudu lokkarnir ljosir

G D7 G G7
og augun leiftrudu pogul og kyrr.

C G

Hlytt ég tok i hond a Kétu,

D7 G G7
horféi’ i augun djup og bla.

C G
Gengum sidan burt af gétu,
A7 D7

geymdi okkur nattmyrkrid pa.

G
En pegar eldadi aftur og birti
D7

i hjarta akafan kenndi ég sting.
Og fyrir augum af angist mig syrti.

G D7 G
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.

C D7 G
Hun var med einfaldan giftingarhring.
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Lag petta gerir mig odan

Hoéfundur lags: Tom T. Hall H6fundur texta: borsteinn Eggertsson Flytjandi: e [6nli blu bojs

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning
er svo natengd pvi.
F
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
C A
Allir geta sungid me®.
D
Viltu spila petta til ad
G C
allir geti beett sitt ged?

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny

pvi gémul minning

er svo mikid tengd pvi.
F

Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
c A
Allir geta sungidé me®.
D

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
G C Cc7
baeta allra ged?

F
Meér finnst svo fin
Fm
visan ,Draumavin®
C A7

eda ,Diggi liggi l16*
D7

eda ,Kassadotid“ med bPokkabot

G
eda Porvaldur ,A sj6.".

Cc
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning
er svo mikid tengd pvi.

F
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag

Fm

og med léttum brag.

(9 A
Allir geta sungid med.

D
Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
G C C7
baeta allra ged?

F Fm
Pu syngur hatt og ég syng lagt.
Cc A7

Allir syngja med i Kor.

En g;gié' eins og steinn
pegar ég syng einn:

,,Ba(r;ing deng dubi goé... Vo!*

C
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gdomul minning
er svo natengd pvi.
F
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Fm
og med léttum brag.
C A
Allir geta sungid me®.
D
Viltu spila petta til ad
G C A
allir geti beett sitt ged?

A
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gdomul minning
er svo miki® tengd pvi.
G
Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Gm
og med léttum brag.
A B
Allir geta sungid me®.
E
Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D

baeta allra ged?
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Bls. 67

A
Lag petta gerir mig 6dan.

Eg heyra vil pad & ny
pvi gémul minning
er svo natengd pvi.

Pett' er 6skop einfalt lag
Gm
og med léttum brag.
B
Allir geta sungid mead.
E

Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B

baeta allra ged?

E
Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E

Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B
baeta allra ged?

E
Viltu spila petta til ad
A D B
allir geti beett sitt ged?

E
Viltu spila pessa geggjun til ad
A D B

baeta allra ged?
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Let it he

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

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 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

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

Cc G
And when the broken hearted people
Am F
Living in the world agree,

C

There will be an answer,
F CIEEDmC

let it be.

Cc G

For though they may be parted,
Am F

There is still a chance that they will see,
Cc G
There will be an answer,

F CIEDmC
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 CIEDmC
let it be.

Am G
Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.
G
Whisper words of wisdom,
F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEDmCBbFAGFC

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.

Cc G

And when the night is cloudy,
Am F

There is still a light that shines on me,
(o3 G
Shine until tomorrow,

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

Let it be, let it be,

F Cc
let it be, let it be.

G

Whisper words of wisdom,

F CIEDmC
let it be.

FCIEEDmMCBbF/AGFC
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Lindin Teer

Héfundur lags: Casano Conty Héfundur texta: Bjarki Arnason asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Karlakérinn Visir

Gm Cm
O hve gott a litil lind
D

Gm

leika frjals um hlid og dal.
Cm

Lida afram Iétt sem hind,

D Gm

lita alltaf nyja mynd,

Cm
lauma kossi a kaldan stein,
D G
kastast afram teer og hrein.

G D
Eg vildi ad ég veeri eins og pu

og vakad geeti beedi daga og naetur.
Cc G
Ad Ollu skyldi kveda 66 um unad, ast og tru
D G
sem aldrei bregst en hugga leetur.
Cc G
Ja, ef ég meetti lifa eins og lindin silfurtaer
D Gm
sem l6g & sina undra strengi sleer.

Gm Cm
Hvisla [j66i ad graenni grein,
D Gm
glettast 6gn vid litinn fot.

Cm
Lauma kossi a kaldan stein,
D G

kastast afram teer og hrein.

G D
Eg vildi ad ég veeri eins og pu

og vakad geeti baedi daga og naetur.

Ad c':(jllu skyldi kveda 69 um?.maé, ast og tru
seml?aldrei bregst en hugga(I;aetur.

Jé,((:af €g meetti lifa eins og I(isndin silfurteer
I:s)em I6g a sina undra strengicglaer.
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Litla flugan

Hofundur lags: Sigfus Halldérsson Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Eliasson Flytjandi: Bjérgvin Halldérsson

C
Laekur tifar [étt um mada steina.

A7 Dm
Litil fj6la graer vid skridufot

G

Blaskel liggur brotin milli hleina.
G7 C
| beenum hvilir iturvaxin snét.

Ef ég veeri ordinn litil fluga,

] A7 D7

Eg inn um gluggann preytti flugié mitt,
G

0g po ég ei til annars meetti duga,

Dm G7 C A7
ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt
D7 G7 C

ég eflaust geeti kitlad nefid pitt.
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Lola

Hoéfundur lags: Ray Davies Hofundur texta: Ray Davies Flytjandi: The Kinks
CDE

E
Well that's the way that | want it to stay

E
I met her in a club down in old Soho where you A D
A D And | always want it to be that way for my
drink champagne and it tastes just like cherry- E A
E A Lola La-la-la-la Lola
Cola C-O-L-A cola

E
E Girls will be boys and boys will be girls

she walked up to me and she asked me to dance A D

A D It's a mixed up muddled up shook up world except for
| asked her her name and in a dark brown voice she saide A
E A D o DE Lola La-la-la-la Lola
Lola L-O-L-A Lola Lo lololo Lo - la

B7
E Well | left home just a week before

Well, I'm not the world's most physical guy F#7

A

And I'd never ever kissed a woman before

But when she sgeezed me tight she nearly broke my spine A
A

E
Oh my Lola la-la-la-la Lola

E
Well I'm not dumb but | can't understand
A D
Why she walked like a woman but talked like a man
E A D C DE

Oh my Lola la-la-la-la Lola la-la-la-la Lola

Well, we gl?ank champagne and danced all night
IL:Ji'frder electric candle light

She gicked me up and sat me on her knee

andgaid "Dear boy won't you come home with me?"

E
Well, I'm not the world's most passionate guy,
A D
but when | looked in her eyes, well | almost fell for my
E A D C DE
LolaLolololoLo-laLolololoLo-la
A D C DE

LolaLolololoLo-lalLolololoLo-la

A E B

| pushed her away

A E B

| walked to the door

A E B

| fell to the floor

E G#7 C#m

| got down on my knees
B

Then | looked at her and she at me

But Lola smiled and took me by the hand
A
And said "Dear boy, I'm gonna make you a man"

E

Well I'm not the world's most masculine man
A D

But I know what | am and I'm glad I'm a man

E

And so is Lola

E A D C D

Lola La-la-la-la Lola la-la-la-la Lola

E A D C D

Lola la-la-la-la Lola la-la-la-la Lola

E A D C D

Lola La-la-la-la Lola la-la-la-la Lola

E A D C DE

Lola la-la-la-la Lola la-la-la-la Lola
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Love is all around

Hofundur lags: Reg Presley Hofundur texta: Reg Presley Flytjandi: Wet Wet Wet

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

G Em

You know | lofe you | always will

G D

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

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

D Em

| see your face before me

G A D EmGA
as | lay on my bed

D Em

| kind a get to thinking of

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

D Em

| need somone be side me

G A D EmGA

in every thing | do

G Em

You know | love you | always will

G D

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

G Em

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

'‘Cause on my love you can depend
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Lukku Laki

Hofundur lags: Hallbjorn Hjartarson Hofundur texta: Jon Vikingsson Flytjandi: Hallbjérn Hjartarson

D G D
Eftir gresjunni kemur madur ridandi hesti a
D E A
Arizona er stadur sem hann hefur maetur &
D D7 G
Léttfeti er hans fakur dyggur og gédur pjonn
D A D
Lukku Laki er katur laganna vérdur og pjonn

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D

en skugginn ad skjota i mark
E

Léttfeti hans med hrekki

A G#

gerir oft miki® hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn

A
Eg held bara ad enginn geti
A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G D
i eldlinu badir standa og skiptast pa jafnan &
A D
ad bjarga hvor 66rum ur vanda
E A
sem herjar pa bada a
D D7 G

Reaeningja drasl og lydur Laka oft skjota a

D

en laki samt sndéggur sem skugginn
A7 D
ad klappa peim hausinn a

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D
en skugginn ad skjéta i mark

Léttfeti hans med hrekki
A G#

gerir oft mikid hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn

A
Eg held bara ad enginn geti
A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D A D
og jobbi litli dalton stynur: ég bratt af pér hausinn sny

A
Med sexhleypunni er hann sneggri
D

en skugginn ad skjota i mark

Léttfeti hans med hrekki

A G#

gerir oft mikid hark

G D

Lukku Laki er feti framar en adrir menn
A

Eg held bara ad enginn geti

A7 D

sigrad hann Laka enn

D G D
Svo rida peir badir brottu og blistra sitt gamla lag
A A E A
og skrifarar allir glottu- ja petter ordid gott i dag
D D7 G

en vinirnir halda afram og fina sér annan stad
D A D
Léttfeti og Lukku Laki koma sko skapinu i lag

D G D

Dalténar nokkrir gera Laka oft lifid leitt

A D E A

fangelsin i sundur peir skera og komast pa jafnan i feitt
D D7 G

Laki pa jafnan finnur og feerir i his a ny
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Lying Eyes

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

GGmaj7CAmDG

G Gmaj7 C
City girls just seem to find out early
Am D
How to open doors with just a smile
G Gmaj7 C
A rich old man, and she wont’ have to worry;
Am C D G CG
She’ll dress up all in lace and go in style
G Gmaj7 C
Late at night a big old house gets lonely
Am
| guess every form of refuge has its price.
Gmaj7 C
And it breaks her heart to think her love is only
Am C D G CD
Given to a man with hands as cold as ice.
G Gmaj7 C
So she tells him she must go out for the evening
Am D
to comfort an old friend who's feelin’ down
G Gmaj7 C
But he knows where she’s goin’ as she’s leavin’
Am C D GCG
she is headed for the cheatin’ side of town
G C G CG
You can'’t hide your lyin’ eyes
Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise
G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G

There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

G Gmaj7 C
On the other side of town a boy is waiting
Am D
with fiery eyes and dreams no one could steal.
G Gmaj7 (o
She drives on through the night anticipating

Am C GCD

‘cause he makes her feel the way she used to feel.
G Gmaj7 C
She rushes to his arms,they fall together
Am D
she whispers that it's only for a while
G Gmaj7 C
She swears that soon she’ll be comin’ back forever
Am C GCG
she pulls away and leaves him with a smile

G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes
Em Bm Am D

And your smile is a thin disguise

G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

G Gmaj7 C
She gets up and pours herself a strong one,
Am D
and stares out at the stars up in the sky
G Gmaj7 C
Another night, it's gonna be a long one
Am C GCD
she draws the shade and hangs her head to cry
G Gmaj7 C
She wonders how it ever got this crazy
Am D
she thinks about a boy she knew in shool.
G Gmaj7 C
Did she get tired or did she just get lazy
Am C D GCD
She’s so far gone she feels just like a fool.
G Gmaj7 C
My oh my, you sure know how to arrange things
Am D
You set it up so well, so carefully
G Gmaj7 C
Ain’t it funny how your new life didn’t change things
Am C GCG
You're still the same old girl you used to be

G C G CG
You can’t hide your lyin’ eyes

Em Bm Am D
And your smile is a thin disguise

G G7 C A
| thought by now you'd realize
Am D G
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes
Gmaj7C AmDG

Am D G Gmaj7
There ain’t no way to hide your lyin’ eyes

Am D G CG
Honey, you can’t hide your lyin’ eyes
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Litill fug

Héfundur lags: Sigfus Halldérsson Héfundur texta: Orn Arnarson Flytjandi: Elly Vilhjalms asamt fleirum.

D Em
Litill fugl & laufgum teigi
A7 D

losar blund & mosaseeng,
Dmaj7 D7 G
heilsar gladur heidum degi
E7 A
hristir silfurddgg af veeng.

D Em
Flygur upp i himinheidid
A7 D

hefir geisla straum i fang,
Dmaj7 D7 G

siglir morgunsvala leidid

A7 D

sest a haan klettadrang.

E A
Pykist 66rum prostum meiri
E A
penur brjést og sperrir stél.
F# Bm

Vill ad allur heimur heyri

E7 A
hvad hann syngur lista vel.

D Em

Skin ur augum skaldsins gledi

A7 D

skelfur rédd vid 1j6din ny.
Dmaj7 D7 G

P6 ad allir prestir kvedi

A7 D

petta sama dirrin di.

DEm A7 D

DDmaj7 D7 G

A7D
E A
Pykist 66rum prostum meiri
E A
penur brjést og sperrir stél.
F# Bm
Vill ad allur heimur heyri
E7 A
hvad hann syngur lista vel.

D Em

Litli fuglinn lj6da vildi

A7 D

listabrag um vor og ast.
Dmaj7 D7 G

Undarlegt ad enginn skyldi

A7 D

ad pvi snilldarverki dast.

DDmaj7 D7 G A7 D
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Loa litla a Bru

Hoéfundur lags: R. Moody Hofundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Haukur Morthens

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

svo ung og gléd og eeskurjod,
C F

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

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

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

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

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

og hann(t:ekur sjaldan fri,

bvil:l)_éa parf ad fa sér fotin ny.

c
Léa litla @ Bru, hun er lagleg enn
G

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

Cc
pvi hun er alltaf svo blid vié adra en hann.
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Manstu ekki eftir mer

Héfundur lags: Ragnhildur Gisladéttir Héfundur texta: Pérdur Arnason Flytjandi: Studmenn

G

Eg er & vestur leidinni,
A

a haheidinni.

C
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
Pad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
C D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G
Eg frestadi stodugt ad fa mér starf,
A

sidan sildin hvarf.
C B7
Enda svolitid latur til vinnu
Em D
en hef pad samt gott. O - O.

G
Konurnar fila pad maeta vel,
A
allflestar ad ég tel
C D G
ég er og verd bohem og finnst pad flott.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.

G

Eg hef nokkurn ltmskan grun um ad,
A

ein gémul vinkona

C B7

geri sér ferd pangad lika.

i Em D |

Eg veit hvad ég syng... O - O

G
Hun er a svotil 8 sama aldri og ég,
A
asskoti hugguleg
C D G
0g svo er, hun a hradri leid inn a ping.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabaert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

G
Eg er a vestur leidinni,
A
a haheidinni.
e
A hundrad og tiu,
B7 Em D
€g ma ekki verda of seinn. O - O.

G
pPad verdur fagnadur mikill vegna opnunar,
A
fluggrillsjoppunnar.
c D G
Svo ég for, og pantadi bord fyrir einn.

G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?
C D
Mikid liturdu vel Ut beibi frabeert har.
G Em
Manstu’ ekki eftir mér?

C D G Em
Hvar ertu buin ad vera oll pessi ar.

C D G Em
Hvar ertu buin ad vera 6ll pessi ar.

C D G

Hvar ertu buin ad vera d6ll pessi ar.
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Maistjarnan

Héfundur lags: Jon Asgeirsson Héfundur texta: Halldér Kiljan Laxness Flytjandi: Edda Heidrin Bachman

. Em Am
O hve Iétt er pitt skohljod
Em D

og hve lengi ég beid pin,
G Am

pad er vorhret a glugga,
D B7

napur vindur sem hvin,
E7 Am

en ég veit eina stjornu

D G

eina stjornu sem skin,
Am Em

og nu loks ertu komin,
B7 Em

pu ert komin til min.

Em Am
pad eru erfidir timar,
Em D
pbad er atvinnupref,
G Am
ég hef ekkert ad bjoda,
D B7
ekki 6gn sem ég gef,
E7 Am
nema von mina og lif mitt
D G
hvort ég vaki eda sef
Am Em
petta eitt sem pu gafst mér
B7 Em
pad er allt sem ég hef.

Em Am
En i kvold likur vetri
Em D
sérhvers vinnandi manns,
G Am
0g @ morgun skin maisal,
D B7
pad er maisdlin hans,
E7 Am
pad er maisolin okkar,
D G
okkar einingarbands,
Am Em
fyrir pér ber ég fana
B7 Em
pessa framtidarlands.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Myrdalssandur

Hofundur lags: Bubbi Morthens dasamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: GCD

F# C#
Pad er rigning og myrkur og meinlegir skuggar
B F#

a Myrdalssandi og hvergi skjol aé fa.
C#
pad er yfirgefinn bill Gt i vegarkanti og
B F#
hvergi hreedu neinstadar ad sja.

F# C#
Pin versta mara, han lzedist og leitar
B F#
lif pitt hremmir med varir blédheitar.
C# C#
Pu getur hlaupid en pu felur pig ekki,
F#

hann fangar pig 6ttinn med sina

BF# C#  C#sus4 C#
Iskdldu hlekki,
BF# C#  Ci#sus4 C#
iskoldu hlekki,
BF# C#
iskoldu hlekki,
F#
0g pu sleppur ekki.

C#

Med taugarnar pandar,
F# B
titrandi andar,
F# C#
kjokrandi skridur,
F# B
skjalfandi bidur

F#
og timinn lidur.
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New Kid In Town

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

EEF#imBF#mBABEE

E E
There's talk on the street,

F#m B F#m B
it sounds so familiar;
A B E E
great expectations, ev'rybody's watchin' you.
E E F#m B
People you meet they all seem to know you,
A B

even your old friends treat you
E Absus4 Ab7
like you're somethin' new.

C#m F#
Johnny come lately,
C#m F#

the new kid in town.
C#m F#
Ev'rybody loves you,
F#m B7
so don't let them down.

E E
You look in her eyes,
F#im B F#mB
the music begins to play,
A B E E
hopeless romantics, here we go again.
E E
But after a while you're
F#m B F#m7 B
lookin' the other way,
A B
it's those restless hearts
E Absus4 Ab7
that never mend.

C#m F#
Johnny come lately,
C#m F#

the new kid in town.
C#m F#

Will she still love you
F#m7 B7
when you're not around?

EBABEAEF#mE

B7 B7 E
There's so many things you should have told her,
B7 B7 C#m
but night after night you're willing to hold her,

B F#7 Am7 C D
just hold her, tears on your shoulder.

G G
There's talk on the street,

F#m7 B

E

Am7 D Am7D
it's there to remind you.
c D G G
Doesn't really matter which side you're on.
G G

You're walkin' away and
Am7 D D7
they're talkin' behind you,
Cc

they will never forget you
D G B7
'til somebody new comes along.

Em7 A
Where've you been lately?
Em7 A
There's a new kid in town.
Em7 A
Ev'rybody loves him (don't they?)
Am7 B7
Now he's holdin' her

E Abm7 A
and you're still around.

B7 E Abm7A

There's a new kid in town,

B7 E Abm7 AAm7E

just another new kid in town.

E C#m

Ev'rybody's talkin' 'bout the new kid in town.

E C#m

Ev'rybody's talkin' 'bout the new kid in town.
E E

There's a new kid in town, (I don't want to hear it)
C#m C#m

There's a new kid in town, (I don't want to hear it)

C#m E
C#m
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Nu er napur nordanvindur

Héfundur texta: Olafur Kristjansson fra MyrarhGsum

A

Nu uti nordan vindur,
E

nu er hvitur Esjutindur.

Ef ég aetti ati kindur

A
mundi' ég setja peer allar inn,
E A

elsku besti vinur minn.

E
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, uUmbarassasa
E7 A

Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa

A
Upp er runninn éskudagur,
E

akaflega skyr og fagur.

Einn med poka ekki ragur
A

uti vappar heims um bal.

E A

Gédan daginn, gledileg jol.

E
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
) E7 A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa

A
Elsku besti stalagrér,

E
heyrirdu hvad eg segi pér:

"Pu hefur étid uldid smer,

A
og dalitid af sneeri,
E A
elsku vinurinn kaeri".
) E
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
) E7 A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, uUmbarassasa
A
parna sé ég fé a beit,

E
ei er pvi ad leyna.

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

E A
Skiluréu hvad ég meina?

Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
) E7 A
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa

A

Hofdi stingur undir veeng,
E

hleypur nu a sneerid.

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

E A
Nu er teekifeerid.

E
Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
E7 A

Umbarassa, Umbarassa, Umbarassasa
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yoEmEEr Eggs: LeeErEllJInIc‘iur Valtysson Hofundur texta: Geirmundur Valtysson Flytjandi: Geirmundur Valtysson

C G

Nu er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur pvi nu er ballid buid
Egeriofsa Stuéi ég byd pér med mér%eim.
og elska hvern sem gr. pvi nu er baIIié%Uié

Cc ég byd pér me%mérﬁeim.

NU er ég preyttur og akaflega sveittur
9b )é J ? pvi na er ballid buid
i pessu létta lagi Cc
Cc €g byd pér med mér heim.
big legg ad vanga mér.

F
Pu ert svo saet og yndisleg
C

ad allur saman titra ég
D
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki verdldin dasamleg?

c
Nu er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
G

ballid er rétt ad byrja
Cc
€g byd pér med mér heim.

F
Pu ert svo seet og yndisleg
C

ad allur saman titra ég
D
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki veroldin dasamleg?

Cc
NU er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
G

ballid er rétt ad byrja
C
€g byd pér med mér heim.

F
Pu ert svo seet og yndisleg
Cc

ad allur saman titra ég
D
af ast til pin O, elskan min,
G G7
er ekki veroldin dasamleg?

C
NU er ég léttur, ja ordinn nokkud péttur
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Nu liggur vel a mer

Héfundur lags: O8inn G. bérarinnsson Héfundur texta: Numi borbergsson Flytjandi: Ingibjérg Smith

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

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

A
svona var lifid strit endalaust.

D

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

E A

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

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

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

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

A E7

Gaman fannst Sinu' ad glettast vid pilt,
A

gaf hun peim auga, var oftast stillt.
D

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

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

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.
E A

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

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

lofa skal hverja anaegjustund.

A E7
NU er han Stina gémul og gra,
A

getur p6 skemmt sér dansleikjum &,
D

situr hun réleg, horfir a hina

E E7

hreyfast i takt vid dansmusikina.

A E7

Alltaf er Stina anaegd og hraust,
A

aldrei finnst henni neitt tilgangslaust.

D

Enn getur Stina sbngvana sina

A E7 A

sungid med harri raust.

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

Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

G
Daug G F#7
Pu reyndir allt,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
til pess ad reeda vid mig.
G
| gegnum tidina
F#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
ég hlustadi ekki a pig,
G B7
€g gekk afram minn veg,
Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um bil
GEm7 Am7 D G CG
reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.

Daug G F#7
NuU hvert sem er,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
skal ég fylgja pér.
G C F#7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
trudu meér
G B7
€g gekk minn breida veg,
Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um bil.
G Em7 Am7 D G CG
Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi sé og veit og skil.

Daug G F#7 G B7

Em7 Ebm7 Dm7 G

CF#7 Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
GB7 Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
GEm7Am7DGCG

Daug G F#7
NuU hvert sem er,
G B7 Em7 Ebm7 Dm7
skal ég fylgja pér.
G C F#7
Yfir Esjuna til tunglsins,
Bm7 Bbm7 Am7 D7
trudu meér
G B7
€g gekk minn breida veg,
Em Emmaj7 Em7 A7
nidur til heljar hér um Dbil.
G Em7 Am7 D
Reyndu aftur, ég bzedi sé og veit,
G Em7 Am7 D
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit,
G Em7 Am7 D G
Reyndu aftur, ég baedi sé og veit og skil.
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Ridum sem fjandinn

Hoéfundur lags: Sudur Afriskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Sigurdur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Helgi Bjornsson asamt fleirum.

E
Ridum og ridum og rekum yfir sandinn,

riGum sem fjandinn
B
slaum i gandinn
E
svo ad skemmtir sér landinn.

E
Ridum og ridum og rekum yfir sandinn,

ridum sem fjandinn

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

vid komum oskufullir heim.
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Rosin
Hofundur lags: Fridrik Jonsson Hofundur texta: Gudmundur Halldérsson Flytjandi: Karlakérinn Féstbraedur asamt fleirum.
CFGC A D
aldrei pad er minning pin.
CFGC
D G
F Eitt er pad sem aldrei gleymist,
Undir hau hamrabelti A D
G Cc aldrei pad er minning pin.
hoféi drapir litil rés.
F
prair lifsins veengjaviddir
C G C

vorsins yl og solarljés.

i E Am
Eg held ég skynji hug pinn allan
D G

hjartaslattinn résin min.
F
Er kristalsteerir daggardropar
Cc G c
drjupa milt a blédin pin.

CFCGC

F
AEsku minnar leidir lagu
G c
lengi vel um pennan stad,
F
krjupa nidur kyssa blomid
G Cc
hversu dyrdlegt fannst mér pad.

E Am
Finna hja pér ast og unad
D G

yndislega résin min.

Cc F
Eitt er pad sem aldrei gleymist,
Cc G Cc
aldrei pad er minning pin.
CFCGCA
D G
AEsku minnar leidir lagu
A D
lengi vel um pennan stad,

G
krjupa nidur kyssa blomid
A D
hversu dyrdlegt fannst mér pad.

F# Bm
Finna hja pér ast og unad
E A

yndislega résin min.
D G
Eitt er pad sem aldrei gleymist,
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Segdu ekki nei

Héfundur lags: Ingvar Hellberg Héfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur bérhallsson Flytjandi: Svanhildur Jakobsdéttir

E
Ut vid gluggann stendur stulkan
F#m
og hun starir veginn a
B7
og hun bidur og hun vonar
E
ad hun vininn fai ad sja.

En um sidir hringir siminn

F#m

og hun svarar i hann fljott,
B

"Hallé, halld," segir herrann,

E
"viltu koma ad dansa i nott?"

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

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

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

Arm i arm pau leidast ungu hjuin aetla ballid a.

Pegar hljéma ljufu l6gin

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

E
€g gjarnan dansa vil vid pig."

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

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

F

Og i ljufum draumi lidur kvoldid,
Gm
loks er komin nott.

c7
Vi truum stundum teeplega

F
hve timinn lidur fljott.

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

ma ég labba heim med pér?"

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

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

A
Segdu ekki nei,
E
segdu kannski, kannski, kannski,
B E
pa aldrei, aldrei ég skilja mun vid pig."
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Sestu hérna hja mer astin min

Héfundur lags: Lydia K. Liliuokalani Héfundur texta: Jén fra Ljarskégum Flytjandi: Alftagerdisbraedur asamt fleirum.

C F C
Sestu hérna hja mér, astin min,
G G7
horféu & soélarlagsins roda glod.
C F C
Seerinn ljomar likt og gullid vin,
F G7 C
léttar barur par kveda pydan 608.
F C
Vid 6ldunid og aftan frid
G G7 (o
er yndislegt ad hvila pér vid hlid.
F C

Hve dyrdlegt er i rmum pér
G G7 C
ad una og gleyma ser.
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Stairway To Heaven

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

Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am

Am Ab+
There's a lady who's sure
C D
all that glitters is gold
Fmaj7 G Am
and she's buying a stairway to heaven
Am Ab+
When she gets there she knows
C D
if the stores are all closed
Fmaj7 G Am
with a word she can get what she came for
C DFmaj7Am C G D
Oh oh and she's buying a stairway to heaven

C D
There's a sign on the wall
Fmaj7 Am
but she wants to be sure
C
'‘cause you know sometimes
D Fmaj7
words have two meanings
Am Ab+
In a tree by the brook
C D
there's a songbird who sings
Fmaj7 G Am
Sometimes all of our thoughts are misgiven

Am Ab+ C D Fmaj7 G Am

G/B Am7 Dsus4 D Am7

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

EmDCD

Cc G
There's a feeling | get
Am
when | look to the west
C G F Am
and my spirit is crying for leaving
Cc G

In my thoughts | have seen

Am
rings of smoke through the trees
C G F Am

and the voices of those who stand looking

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

Oh it really makes me wonder

c G
And it's whispered that soon

Am

If we all call the tune

C G F Am

And the piper will lead us to reason

Cc G

And the new day will dawn

Am

For those who stand long

C G F Am

And the forest will echo with laughter

CGAmD

AmDAmMmD

o

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

Cc

AmD
Oh ho ho...

G Am
G F Am

It's just a spring clean for the May queen
Cc G

Am

Yes, there are two paths you can go by
G F Am
There's still time to change the road you're on

o

CGAmD

C

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

G Am

Your head is humming and it won't go

o
C

G F Am

The piper's calling you to join him
G

Am

Dear lady can you hear the wind blow

C

G F Am

Your stairway lies in the whispering wind?

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2

DDsus4 CC2C

Am G F G
And as we wind on down the road
Am G F G
Our shadows taller then our soul

Am G F G
There walks the lady we all know

Am G F
Who shines white light and wants to show
Am G F G
How everything still turns to gold

Am G F G

And if you listen very hard

Am G F G
The truth will come to you at last

AmD

G
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Am G F G
When all are one and one is all
Am G F G

To be a rock and not to roll

F G Am

And she's buying a stairway to heaven.

DDsus2 D Dsus4 D Dsus2

DDsus4 CC2CC2CD

Bls. 91
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Stolt siglir fleyid mitt

Héfundur lags: Gylfi Agisson Hoéfundur texta: Gylfi £gisson Flytjandi: Ahdfnin & Halastjérnunni

Am

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt stérsjonum a,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Lif okkar allra og limi pad ber

B B7 E

langt ut a sjo hvert sem pad fer.

Am

Stolt siglir fleyi® mitt stérsjonum 3,

A7 Dm

stormar og sjéir pvi grandad ekki fa.
E E7 Am

Vid allir pér unnum, pu ast okkar att,

B E7 Am

Island vid nalgumst na bratt.

F G C E7 Am
Island, gamla Island, astkeer fosturjord.
Dm Am
Vid eflum pinn hag hvern einasta dag,
B7 B E E7
i stormi og hrid, hvert ar, alla tid.

Am

Stolt siglir fleyid mitt stoérsjonum a,

A7 Dm

sterklegur skrokkurinn vaggar til og fra.
E E7 Am

Islandid stolt upp ur éldunum ris,

B E7 Am

eyjan sem kennd er vid is.

F G C E7 Am
Island, gamla Island, &stkaer fosturjord.
Dm Am
Vid eflum pinn hag hvern einasta dag,
B7 B E E7
i stormi og hrid, hvert ar, alla tid.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Stal og hnifur

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

Em Am
Pegar ég vaknadi um morguninn,
B7 Em
er pu komst inn til min,
Am
horund pitt eins og silki,
B7 Em
andlitid eins og postulin.

Em Am
Vid bryggjuna batur vaggar hljott
B7 Em

i nétt mun ég deyja.
Am
Mig dreymdi daudinn sagdi: ,Komdu fljétt,
B7 Em
pad er svo margt sem ég eetla pér ad segja.”

C G

Ef ég drukkna, drukkna i nétt,

B7 Em

ef peir mig finna.
Cc G

Pu getur komid og mig sétt,
B7 Em

pa vil ég a pad minna.

Em Am
Stal og hnifur er merkid mitt,
B7 Em
merki farandverkamanna.
Am

pitt var mitt og mitt var pitt

B7 Em
medan ég bjé a medal manna.
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Stulkan sem starir a hafid

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

Am
Eg kom i porpié kvéld eitt um sumar
E

klukkan tolf i midnaetursal,

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

Am
Um morguninn gekk ég ut & gotuna ad skoda,
E

sa gomul vélhree liggja uta 164,

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

Am E
pad er stelpa sem starir a hafid
Am
stjorf med augun mott
E

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Am
storeyg, daldid fott.

Am
Eg s& hana dansa med ddpur green augu,
E

dansa likt og hun veeri ekki hér,

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

Am
Hver han var vissi ég ekki en alla ég spurdi
E
sem attu leid par hja

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

Am E
pad er stelpa sem starir a hafid
Am
stjorf med augun mott
E

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Am
storeyg, daldid fott.

Am
Pessi starandi augu, haustgreen sem hafid,
E

ég horfdi ofan i djupid eitt kvold,

pau spegludu eitthvad sem adeins hafid skildi
Am
angurveer, teelandi og kold.

Am
Uppi @ hamrinum stdd hun og stardi yfir fjordinn
E

stundum kraup hun hvénninni i,

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

Am E
Petta er stelpan sem starir a hafid
Am
stjorf med augun mott
E

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Am
storeyg, daldid fott.

Am
Petta sumar var fallegt, ég fékk nog ad vinna,
E

pad fiskadist og tidin var god.

En ég stéd og hugsadi og stardi ut um glugga
Am

um stelpuna sem var talin 66.

Am
Eina nétt hrokk ég upp i skelfingu og skildi
E

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

Am
hafdi fundid astina hér.

Am E
| stelpunni sem starir a hafid
Am
stjorf med augun mott
E
han stendur 6ll kvold og starir & hafid

Am
stéreyg, daldid fott.

Am
Daginn eftir fér g med fyrsta bilnum
E

sem flutti mig sudur a leid.
Eg leit aldrei til baka, ég bélvadi i hljédi

Am
og i brjéstinu var eitthvad sem sveid.
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Bls. 95

Am
Er ég les pad i bladi ad batur hafi farist
E

pa birtist mynd i huga mér

par sem hun stendur og starir a hafid
Am
starir par til birtu pver.

i Am E

Eg man stelpuna sem stardi & hafi
stjorf med augun?nntl')tt

hun stendur 6ll kvold og starir a Iﬁafi(")
stéreyg, daldid %r‘pc.
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Sumarid er timinn

Hoéfundur lags: GCD Hofundur texta: Bubbi Morthens asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: GCD

Em Am B7 Em

B7 Em B7 Em B7 B7

Em Am

Sumarid er timinn

B7 Em
pegar hjartad verdur graent
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 hjortum

B7 Em B7
fullum af pra, 6, ja.

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

B7

0, jal
Em Am
Sumarid er timinn
B7 Em

pbegar kvenfolk springur ut
B7 Em

og peer ilma

B7 Em B7

af dulud og sal, ¢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 bér finnst pad i gédu lagi

Am B7 Em

og ber finnst pad i godu lagi
B7

6, jal

Em Am B7 Em
Em Am B7 Em
Em Am B7 Em
B7 B7 B7 B7

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i godu lagi

Am B7
og bér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Em Am B7 Em
og ber finnst pad i godu lagi

0, Ja!

Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gédu lagi
Em Am B7
og pér finnst pad i gddu lagi
Am B7 Em
og per finnst pad i godu lagi
B7

6, jal
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Sumarlidi er fullur

Hofundur lags: Bjartmar Guélaugsson Hofundur texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Flytjandi: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson

D A
Eg veit allt, ég get allt,
G

by til prumu ost og grauta.
D

D
geri allt miklu betur en full & maéti. Haltu kjafti.
D A
Eg kann allt, ég skil allt, D A
G D Smida skutu skerpi skauta

fila allt miklu betur en full & moéti.

by til dundur ost og grauta.
D A D
Smida skutu skerpi skauta Haltu kjafti.

by til prumu ost og grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.

D A
Eg sé allt, ég ma allt,
G D
Brugga miklu betur heldur en full a moti.
D A

Eg finn allt, &g er allt,
G D
hef miklu haerri tekjur heldur en full & moti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

meika sultu og prumu grauta.

D
Haltu kjafti.
D A

Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til dundur ost og grauta.
D

Haltu kjafti.

D A

Eg er kroppur, ég er frodur,

G D
fallegri i framan heldur en full & moti.

D A

Eg er gédur, aldrei 6éur,
G D

ekki fitukeppur eins og slappi full & maéti

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta

by til dundur ost og grauta.
D
Haltu kjafti.

D A
Smida skutu skerpi skauta
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Sudur um hofin

Hofundur lags: Michael Carr asamt fleirum. Hofundur texta: Skafti Sighdrsson Flytjandi: Haukur Morthens

D A D
Aj, aj, aj, aj, - aj, aj, aj, aj.
A D

Aj, aj, aj, aj, - aj, aj, aj, a;.

D Em7 A7 D
Sudur um hoéfin ad soélgylltri strond

D Fdim7 Em7
sigli ég fleyi minu til ad kanna ékunn 16nd.
A7 D D7 G
Og medan égq lifi ei bresta pau bond
D B7 Em7 A7 D A7
sem bundid mig hafa vid sudraena strond.
D Em7A7 D
Hun kom sem engill - af himni til min,
D Fdim7 Em7
heillandi eins og pegar solin bjort i heidi skin.
A7 D D7 G

Og yndisleg voru pau aevintyr min
D B7 Em7 A7 D
og yndisleg voru hin freydandi vin.

D Ebdim7 Em7
Pegar dagur var kominn ad kveldi

A7 D
ba var katt yfir bérnum lands,

B7 Em

pa var veisla hja innfeeddra eldi

D A D A7
og allir stigu villtan dans.

D Em7 A7 D

Sudur um hoéfin ad soélgylltri strond

D Fdim7 Em7
svifur minn hugur pegar kolna fer um heimalénd.
A7 D D7 G
og medan ég lifi, ei bresta pau bond

D B7 Em7 A7 D

sem bundid mig hafa vid sudraena strond.

D A D
Aj, aj, aj, aj, - aj, aj, aj, aj.
A D

Aj, aj, aj, aj, - aj,aj,aj,aj] 6666.
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Svarta rosin fra San Fernando

Hofundur lags: C. Pyle Hofundur texta: Bragi Valdimar Skulason Flytjandi: Sigridur Thorlacius asamt fleirum.

EmAD

D

Eg sit hér i silfurlitum kadiljak
Em

syndum hladinn bensinhak.
A

Stefnuna set i suduratt

D

segi litid og hugsa fatt.

G

Eg vona bara ad fakurinn frai

gem fyrst & leidarenda nai.
gvarta résin fra San Ferndando
sefur veert i II\)/Iexikc')

EmAD

D

i nattmyrkrinu virdist leidin 16ng

Em

leggur af atvarpinu tregafullan song.
A

Eg man er hun birtist og brosti til min
D
med brunu, dépru augun sin.

:\3/Ie6 bleika slaedu yfir blasvortu hari
(I:))g brosid sem ég kvaddi fyrir ari.
gvarta résin fra San Ferndando
sefur veert i II\)/Iexikc').

EmAD

G

Eg finn hvernig hjartad hamast og sleer
D

€g hugsa um pad eitt ad komast neer.
A

Eg veit ad bradum verd ég par

D D7

sem vindurinn geelir vid oldurnar.

G

Par sem ég kvaddi hana i sidasta sinn

D

sagdi ad huan veeri engillinn minn.

A

Svarta rosin fra San Ferndando
D

sefur veert i Mexiko.

EmAD

Espero en la playa pensendo en ti,
E;nnso sobre nuestro futuro aqui.
?engo saltande, si tengo passion
%e gusta sofar, me gusta mar.

G
Eg finn hvernig hjartad hamast og sleer
D

€g hugsa um pad eitt ad komast henni neer.
A

Eg veit ad bradum verd ég par
D D7
sem vindurinn geelir vid oldurnar.
G
Par sem ég kvaddi hana i hinsta sinn
D
hvisladi ad nu veeri hun engillinn minn.
A
Svarta rosin fra San Ferndando
D
sefur ad eilifu i Mexiko.

EmA

AAD




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Swing Low, Sweet Chariot

Hofundur lags: Ameriskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Ameriskt pjédlag Flytjandi: Eric Clapton

G cC G
Swing low, sweet chariot
D

coming for to carry me home
G cC G
Swing low, sweet chariot
D G

Coming for to carry me home

G C G
| looked over Jordan and what did | see
D
Comin' for to carry me home
G C G
| saw a band of angels coming after me
D G
Comin' for to carry me home

G C G
Swing low, sweet chariot
D
coming for to carry me home
G cC G
Swing low, sweet chariot
D G

Coming for to carry me home
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Syneta

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

Capo a 3. bandi

gitarlina i byrjun lags.

{start_of tab}

I |

| |

| 0-2-0 |
|-0-2-2-0---3-------0-2-2-0---0-2-----------|

| 3 3 0-2-3-|

I |

{end_of tab}
G

w

Cc G
Milli j6la og nyars um nétt vid komum,
Em C G
i nistingskulda, slyddu og éli'".
(5 G Em
Syneta hét skipid sem skreid vid landid,
G Em C G
med skaddad styri og laskada vél.

G C G
Vid austurstrondina stodum a dekki,
Em C G
stérdum i sortans kolgusky,
C G Em
drunur brimsins barust um loftid,
G Em C G
baen min drukknadi 6ttanum i.

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

G C G
Pessa nétt skipid & Skrudanum steytti,
EmC G
skelfing og otti toku oll vold.
C G Em
| batana komumst vid kaldir og preyttir,
G Em C
i kolsvarta myrkri beid aldan kold.

G (o3 G
Pa nott vid doum, drottinn minn godur,

Em C G
drukknudum bjarg'lausir einn og einn.
C G Em
Himinn og haf syndust saman renna,
Em C G
okkar sidasta tak var brimsorfinn steinn.

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

G Cc G
| pangi vid fundumst, en fimm ennpa vantar,
Em C G
fjdrunni aldan skiladi oss,
C G Em
i hus a bérum vid bornir vorum
G Em C G
med blaa vor eftir 6ldunnar koss.

G (o G

Ef pu siglir um sumar, vinur,
Em C G

0g sérd vid Skrudinn brimsorfin sker,
C G Em
viltu bidja peim fyrir er forust,

G Em C G
peim fimm sem aldrei skiludu sér.
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Sildarvalsinn

Héfundur lags: Steingrimur M. Sigfasson Hoéfundur texta: Haraldur Zéphoniasson Flytjandi: Sigurdur Olafsson

DGDAD

D7GDAD

D G D

Syngjandi szell og gladur
G D

til sildveida nu ég held.
A7 D Bm
Pad er gaman a Grimseyjarsundi
E E7 A A7
vid glampandi kvoldsélareld,
D D7 G
pbegar haekkar i lest og hledst mitt skip
B7 Em
vid "hafana" fleiri og fleiri.
A7 D Bm
Svo landa ég sildinni sitt & hvad:
A A7 D
a Dalvik og Dagverdareyri.

GDAD
D7GDAD
D G D
Seinna er sumri hallar
G D
og suld og breela er,
A7 D Bm
ba held ég fleyi til hafnar.
E E7 A A7
I hrifningu skemmti ég mér
D D7 G
a dunandi balli, vié dillandi spil
B7 Em
og dansana fleiri og fleiri.
A7 D Bm
Og nég er um hyreyg og heillandi sprund
A A7 D

a Dalvik og Dagverdareyri.
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Songur dyranna i Tyrol

Héfundur lags: Egill Olafsson Héfundur texta: Egill Olafsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

c

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

Hann skildi husid eftir autt og okkur hér.

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

F Cc

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

F D G

Hdéfu saman buskap hér og sja.

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

Joruloriloihi, joralorilouhu, mja, mja, mja, mja, mja.
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Hoéfundur lags: Bjartmar Guélaugsson Hofundur texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Flytjandi: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson asamt fleirum.

D A
Eg er bara 5 ara og kenna 4 pvi fee

D
klukkan 7 & morgnana er mér droslad nidr'i bae
A
enginn tekur eftir pvi pd heyrist litil kvein
D
pvi mamma er ad vinna en er ordin allt of sein

D A
Surmjolk i hadeginu, Cheerios & kvoldin
D
mér er sagt ad pegja medan fréttatiminn er.
A
Surmjolk i hadeginu, Cheerios a kvoldin

D
0g mamma er svo stressud en po mest & sjalfri sér.
D A
Svo inn a dagskolann mér droslad er i flyti
D
mig sarverkjar i handleggina eftir mémmu tog.

A
Enn pa drottnar dagmamman med 6tal andlitslyti
D
pbad er eins og hun hafi fengid hatt i hundrad pusund flog.

I:S)lilrmjc')lk i hadeginu, Cheerios a ﬁvbldin

mér er sagt ad pegja medan fréttatiminnDer.
Surmjélk i hadeginu, Cheerios é?(vt')ldin

eitt er vist ad pabbi minn hann raedur 4llu aér.

D A
Bradum verd ég 6 ara en pad er 1. mai
D
daginn pann ég drdslast aleinn nidr’i bae
A
enginn tekur eftir pvi pd ég hangi parna einn
D

gamli er med launakrdfu en er ordinn alltof seinn.

I%l]rmjélk i hadeginu, Cheerios a ﬁvéldin

mér er sagt ad pegja medan fréttatiminn%r.
Surmjolk i hadeginu, Cheerios é?(vbldin

eitt er vist ad pabbi minn hann raedur 6llu ﬂér.
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Take It Easy

Hofundur lags: Jackson Browne Hofundur texta: Glen Frey Flytjandi: The Eagles

G
Well I'm a runnin' down the road

try'n to loosen my load
D Cc
I've got seven women on my mind
G
Four that wanna own me,
D
two that wanna stone me
Cc G
One says she's a friend of mine
Em CG
Take it easy, take it easy
Am
Don't let the sound of your
(o Em
own wheels drive you crazy
Cc
Lighten up while you still can
Cc G
Don't even try to understand
Am C
Just find a place to make your stand,
G

and take it easy

G

Well, I'm a standin' on a corner in Winslow, Arizona
D Cc

Such a fine sight to see

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

Come on, baby, don't say maybe

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

C G

We may lose and we may win,
Cc G
though we may never be here again
Am C G
So open up I'm climbin' in, so take it easy

G
Well, I'm a runnin' down the road tryin' to loosen my load
D C
Got a world of trouble on my mind
G D
Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover,
Cc G

she's so hard to find

Em CG
Take it easy, take it easy

Am

Don't let the sound of your

C Em
own wheels make you crazy
CG C G
Come on baby, don't say maybe
Am C
| gotta know of your sweet love
G CEm
is gonna save me
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Take me home country roads

Hofundur lags: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Taffy Nivert asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: John Denver

Capo on 2. fret ( for original key in A)

C Am

Almost heaven, West Virginia

G F C

Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah River.
Am

Life is old there, older than the trees,
G

Younger than the mountains,

F C

growin' like a breeze.

C G

Country Roads take me home

Am F

To the place | belong:
C G

West Virginia, mountain momma.
F C

Take me home, country roads.

C Am
All my mem'ries gather round her,
G F Cc
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.

Am

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
G F c
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.

(o3 G
Country Roads take me home
Am F
To the place | belong:
Cc G
West Virginia, mountain momma.
F Cc
Take me home, country roads.
Am G
| hear her voice,
Cc
in the mornin' hours she calls me,
F Cc
The radio reminds me
G
of my home far away,
Am Bb F
And drivin' down the road | get a feelin’
(o3
That | should have been home
G G7

yesterday, yesterday

C G
Country Roads take me home

Am F
To the place | belong:
Cc G
West Virginia, mountain momma.
F Cc

Take me home, country roads.
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Tequila Sunrise

Hoéfundur lags: Don Henley Hofundur texta: Glen Frey Flytjandi: The Eagles
G

It's another tequila sunrise

D Am

Starin' slowly 'cross the sky,

D7 G

said goodbye
G

He was just a hired hand

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

the days go by

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

G

She wasn't just another woman

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

it's been so long

G

Oh and it's a hollow feelin'

D Am
When it comes down to dealin' friends,
D7 G

it never ends

Am D

Take another shot of courage

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

you just get numb

G

It's another tequila sunrise

D Am
This old world still looks the same,
D7 G

another frame
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Tondeleyo

Hofundur lags: Sigfus Halldérsson Héfundur texta: Témas Gudmundsson Flytjandi: Ragnar Bjarnason

.C Am Dm
A sudraenum solskinsdegi
G Gaug C Dm G
€g sa pig, 0 astin min, fyrst.
C Am Dm
Pu settist hja mér i sandinn,
Dm G Gm C
pa var sungid, fabmad og kysst.
F F#dim G
Pa var drukkid, dansad og kysst.
Dm G Dm G
Tondeleyd, Tondeleyo.

C Am Dm G
Aldrei gleymast mér augun pin svortu
C Am Dm G

og aldrei slégu tvo gladari hjortu.
G C G C
Tondeleyd, Tondeleyo.

C Am Dm
Hve ahyggjulaus og alszell
G Gaug C DmG
i 6rmum pinum ég l1a
C Am Dm
og oft hef ég elskad sidan,
Dm G GmC
en aldrei jafn heitt eins og pa.
F F#dim G
Aldrei jafn eldheitt sem pa.
Dm G Dm G
Tondeleyd, Tondeleyo.
C Am Dm G
FAEvilangt hefdi ég helst viljad sofa
C Am Dm G
vid hlid pér i dalitlum svertingjakofa.
G C G C
Tondeleyd, Tondeleyo.
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Traustur vinur

Hoéfundur lags: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Hofundur texta: Jéhann G. Jéhannsson Flytjandi: Upplyfting

AD C#m Bm E7

A Bm
Enginn veit fyrr en reynir a
A

hvort vini attu pa.

Bm
Fyrirheit gleymast pa furdu fljott
E A

pegar fellur & niddimm nétt.

A Bm
Ja sagt er ad, pegar af kdnnunni 6lid er
E A
fljott pa vinurinn fer.
Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun
E A

fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

ABmEA
ABmEABmME

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

ég villtist af réttri braut.
Bm
Pvi segi ég pad, ef pu att vin i raun.
E A
Fyrir pina hond Gudi sé laun.

Bm
Pvi stundum verdur ménnum a
A
styrka hénd peir purfa pa
Bm E
pbegar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.

Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.

Bm
pPvi stundum verdur monnum a

A
styrka hond peir purfa pa
Bm E
begar lifid, allt i einu
A Bm C#m
synist einskisvert.
Bm
Gott er ad geta talad vid
A

einhvern sem ad skilur pig.
Bm E
Traustur vinur getur gert
A DC#mBmE7
kraftaverk.
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Tryggdapantanir

Hafundur texta: Pall Olafsson asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: Ymsir

C F
Komdu og skodadu i kistuna mina!
G C

| kbssum og handrédum & ég par nog,
F

sem mér hafa gefid i minningu sina

G C

meyjarnar allar, sem brugdust mér po.

) c7 F

I handrédum pessum ég hitt og petta &,
G G7 C G7

sem heldur en ekki er frodlegt ad sja.

CFGG7C

c F
Raésaklut pennan hun Gudrun min gaf mér.
c

G
Pad gekk allt i spaugi i rokkrinu pa.
F

Seinna dro6 gledina og gamanid af mér.
.G c
Eg grét eins og krakki, pa hana ég sa
C7 F
vefja ad sér beykirinn. borf var mér pa
G G7 C G7
ad purrka af mér skeelurnar klutgreyinu a.

C F
Parna hef ég undur af 86ru eins, madur!
G C
Onnum og Gunnum og Kristinum fra.

F

pad er til vonar, ég veeri ekki gladur,
G C
en ég verd aldrei hnugginn, og pad muntu sja,
C7 F
ad enn hafa stulkurnar maetur @ mér,
G G7 C G7
mun ég po fyrst um sinn trda peim ver.
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Tatum og tryllum

Hoéfundur lags: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Hofundur texta: Jakob Frimann Magnusson Flytjandi: Studmenn

G c
Teetum og tryllum
G Cc
og teekid nu penjum
G Cc G C
i botni eitthvad lengst upp i sveit.
G Cc
Tréllum og tjattum
G c
og tokum svo lagid
G Cc G
i lundi hvar enginn veit.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi noéttin er 16ng
Am D
bo ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.

G C
Allt er i fina
G C
0g enginn mun syna af sér
G C G C
sut eda sorg i kvold.
G C
Konrad og Reena,
G C
hani og heena,
G C G
fatta ad hér er gledin vid vold.

Em C
Allir eru i finu formi,
Em A7
enginn nennir neinu dormi,
G Cc
pvi néttin er I16ng
Am D
b6 ad lifid sé stutt
G F Cc
og allir fara i sveitaferd.
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Tynda kynslodin

Hofundur lags: Bjartmar Guélaugsson Hofundur texta: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson Flytjandi: Bjartmar Gudlaugsson

Capo a 2. bandi
( fyrir upphaflega tontegund i Bm)

Am
Pabbi minn kallakokid sypur

hann er med eyrnalokk og stripur
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

pegar hun maskarar augun
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki mikid kék, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasid har

0g pabbi yngist upp um
G
atjan ar a noinu.
C
Drifdu pig nu svo vid missum
ekki af Gunnari og sjdinu.

Am
Pabbi minn setur Stones a féoninn

faest ekki um gémlu partytjénin,
G Am

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

Am
NuU skal honki tonkid spilad

p6 svo ad monaoid se bilad,
G Am

hann er ad fara a ball, hann er ad fara a ball.

G
Manstu eftir Jan og Kjell,

segir hann eftir gitarsoéloid.
Am
Manstu eftir John,

manstu eftir Paul,
G
réttu mér albumio.
Am
Pa var pabbi sko med hevi har

en sidan hafa lidid
G
hundrad ar a nodinu.

C
Drifdu pig nu svo vid

G
missum ekki af matnum og sjoinu

Am
pad er alltaf sama stressid

su gamla er enn ad vikka dressid
G Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Pegar hun maskarar augun
Am
og er ad fara a ball, hun er ad fara a ball.

G
Blandadu mér i glas segir hun

ut um nedra munnvikid.

Am

Ekki mikid kék, ekki mikinn is,
G

réttu mér kveikjarann.

Am

Barnapian er med blasié har

0g pabbi yngist upp um
atjan ar a Sc')inu.

Hringdu a bil svo vid missum
ekki af bordinu og (s;jc')inu.

Am
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn

Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
Mamma beyglar alltaf munninn
G

Am
Hun er ad fara a ball, hdn er ad fara a ball.
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Undir blahimni

Hofundur lags: Sam C. Hart Héfundur texta: Magnus Kr. Gislason fra Véglum Flytjandi: Olafur bérarinsson

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

(9 G

Eg var snortinn af yndisleik pinum,
A7 Am D7

astarprain er vonunum felld.

G C G Em
Pu ert ljésblik & lifshimni minum,

Am D7 G D7

pu er [j66 mitt og stjarna i kveld.

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

Medan fjorid i adunum funar

Am D7 G G7
af fognudi hjartans, er brann.

C G
Og svo dénsum vid datt, pad er gaman,
A7 Am D7
medan dagur i austrinu ris.
G C G Em
og svo leidumst vid syngjandi saman
Am D7 G Em
ut i sumarsins paradis.
Am D7 CCmG
J4, ut i sumarsins paradis
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Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

D G
Pu feerd aldrei'ad gleyma
D

pegar ferd pu a stja.
A

Pu att hvergi heima
G D
nema veginum a.

G
Med angur i hjarta
D

og dirfskunnar méo
A

pu ferd pina eigin,

G D

6trodnu sléé.

A G D
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
A
Segdu mér sogur,
G D
ja, segdu mér fra.
Bm
pu attir von,

G D
nu er vonin farin a brott
A GD

flogin i veg.

D G
Eitt er ad dreyma
D
0og annad ad pra.
A
Pu vaknar ad morgni
G D
veginum a.

A G D
Vegbui, sestu mér hja.
A
Segdu mér sdgur,
G D
ja, segdu mér fra.
Bm
pu attir von,

G D
nu er vonin farin a brott
A GD

flogin i veg.
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Vertu til er vorid kallar a pig

Héfundur lags: B. Rubaschkin Héfundur texta: Tryggvi Porsteinsson Flytjandi: Barnakér Gudrdanar Arnadéttur

Am E
Vertu til, er vorid kallar & pig,
E7 Am
vertu til ad leggja hond & plog.

C Dm Am
Komdu ut, pvi ad sélskinid vill sja pig
Dm Am E7 Am
sveifla haka, reekta nyjan skég.

C Dm Am
Komdu ut, pvi ad solskinid vill sja pig
Dm Am E7 Am
sveifla haka, raekta nyjan skog.
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Vid gengum tvo

Hofundur lags: Fridrik Jonsson Hofundur texta: Valdimar HéIm Hallstad Flytjandi: Eiver Palsdéttir

Bm F# Bm
Bm F# Bm
Vid gengum tvo, vid gengum tvo i rokkurro
Bm A D
vid leiddumst hljéd, vid leiddumst hljéd um humgan skdg.
Em Bm

Pu varst yndi, pu varst yndi og astin min
F# Bm
og stundin afeng, stundin afeng eins og vin

Bm F# Bm
Vid hlyddum tvo, vid hlyddum tvo i humi ein
Bm A D
er blaerinn kvad, er bleerinn kvad vid blod a grein.
Em Bm

Eg var néttin, ég var néttin pdgla pin
F# Bm
og pu varst eina, pu varst eina stjarnan min.

. Em Bm

A medan nordurljésin leiftra um blaan himininn
F# Bm

pa sit ég ein og prai kvedjukossinn pinn

Bm F# Bm
Vid hlyddum tvo, vid hlyddum tvo i humi ein
Bm A D
er blaerinn kvad, er bleerinn kvad vid blod a grein.
] Em Bm
Eg var nottin, ég var nottin pogla pin
F# Bm
og pu varst eina, pu varst eina stjarnan min.

. Em Bm

A medan nordurljésin leiftra um blaan himininn
F# Bm

pa sit ég ein og prai kvedjukossinn pinn

i Em Bm

A medan nordurljésin leiftra um blaan himininn
F# Bm

pa sit ég ein og prai kvedjukossinn pinn
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Vor vid s@inn

Héfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Arni ar Eyjum Flytjandi: Grettir Bjdrnsson

G
Bjartar vonir vakna
E7 Am
i vorsins ljufa blee,
D7
bjarmar yfir bjorgum
G

vid blaan see.

C

Fagur fuglaséngur
G

nu fyllir loftin bla,

E7 Am

brjostin ungu bifast
G D7G G7

af blidri pra.

C
i =2dum 6lgar blod
G
i aftansolar gléd,
D7 G G7
€g heyri mildan hérpuslatt.
C

Eg heyri huldumal,
G

er heilla mina sal
Am D7
vid hafid svalt og safirblatt.

G
Komdu vina keera,
E7 Am
0, komdu ut med sjo,
D7
bylgjur klettinn kyssa
G

i kvoldsins ro.

C

Viltu med mér vaka,
G

pu veist ég elska pig.

E7 Am

Komdu vina keera,

G D7G
og kysstu mig.
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Vorkvold i Reykjavik

Hofundur lags: Evert Taube Hofundur texta: Sigurdur bérarinsson Flytjandi: Sigurdur bérarinsson

C G
Svifur yfir Esjunni sélrodid sky,
Dm G7 C

sindra vestur gluggar sem brenni i husunum.
C G
Viédmijuk strykur vangana vorgolan hly,

Dm G7 C
vaknar astarprain i briéstum a ny.
C G7
Kysst @ midju streeti er kona ung og heit,
Am E7
keyra runtinn piltar sem eru i stelpuleit.
F F# C A7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Dm G7 C
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

Cc G
Tjornin liggur kyrrseel i kvoldsélargldd
Dm G7 C
kriurnar pott ndldri og bjastri i hélmanum.
Cc G
Hrjufa sig a bekkjunum halir og flj6é
Dm G7 C
hlustar skaldié Jonas a prastanna ljéd.
Cc G7
Dulin bjarkarlimi & dunsins mjuku saeng
Am E7
dottar andamoédir med hofud undir vaeng.
F F# C A7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjélublair draumar
Dm G7 C
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.

c G
HIjott er kringum Ingolf og teemt par hvert tar,
Dm G7 C
tryggir hvila ronar hja galtdmum bokkunum.

c G
Svefninn er peim hoglega siginn & brar.

Dm G7 C
Sunnanblaer fer mildur um vanga og har.
c G7
llmur er Ur grasi og angan moldu fra,
Am E7
aftansélin purpura rodar vestursja.
F F# C A7
Akrafjall og Skardsheidi eins og fjdlublair draumar
Dm G7 C
Ekkert er fegurra en vorkvold i Reykjavik.
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Who'll stop the rain

Hofundur lags: John Fogherty Hofundur texta: John Fogherty Flytjandi: Creedence Clearwater Revival
GD/F# Em Em D/F# G

G Cc G
Long as | remember, rain's been falling down
G (o

clouds of mystery pourin', confusion on the ground.

C G

Good men through the ages,

C G

tryin' to find the sun

C D

and | wonder still | wonder,

Em G

who'll stop the rain.
G C G
| went down Virginia, seeking shelter from the storm
G Bm C G
Caught up in a fable watched the tower grow.

C G

Five-year plans and New Deals,

C G

wrapped in golden chains,
Cc D

and | wonder still | wonder,
Em G

who'll stop the rain.

CGDAmMCEmMDG

G C G
Heard the singers' playing, how we cheered for more
G Bm C G
the crowd had rushed together, just tryin to keep warm.

C G

Still the rain kept fallin’,

C G

fallin on my ears

C D

and | wonder still | wonder,

Em G

who'll stop the rain.
GD/F# Em Em D/F# G
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Wonderful Tonight

Hofundur lags: Eric Clapton Hofundur texta: Eric Clapton Flytjandi: Eric Clapton

GD/F#CD
C D
GD/F#CD And then | tell her,
G DIF# Em
G D/IF# as | turn off the lights,
It's late in the evening Cc D
C D G | said, My Darling, You are wonderful tonight
She's wonderin' what clothes to wear, Cc D G D/IF#C D
D/F# Oh.. My Darling You are wonderful Tonight
She put's on her make-up, and G DIF#CD
C D

brushes her long-long hair;

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

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

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

and everyone turns see,
G D/F#

this beautiful lady,

c D

whose walking around on me

(o3 D

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

do you feel alright ?

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

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

And the wonder of it all, is that you just

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

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

and i've got an aching head,

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

and she helps me to bed
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Yesterday

Hofundur lags: John Lennon asamt fleirum. H6fundur texta: John Lennon asamt fleirum. Flytjandi: The Beatles

C Bm7 E7
Yesterday, all my troubles
Am Am/G F

seemed so far away,
G C

Now it looks as though they're here to stay,

G/B Am D7 F C

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

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

Am Am/GF
| used to be,

G C

There's a shadow hanging over me,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

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

G C
I don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,

G C

Now | long for yesterday.

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

game to play,
G

Now | need a place to hide away,
G/B Am D7 F C
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

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

| don't know, she wouldn't say.
Bm7 E7 Am Am/GF
| said something wrong,
G Cc
Now | long for yesterday.

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

game to play,
G C

Now | need a place to hide away,

G/B Am D7 F

Oh, | believe in yesterday.

G/B Am D7 F C
Mmm, mm, mm, mm, mm mm.
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You Belong To Me

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

D G Cc

Capo a 6.bandi You belong to me
CEmFC
FFmC Am
DG C
C Em
See the pyramids along the Nile
F C
Watch the sunrise from the tropic isle
F Fm C Am
Just remember darling all the while
D G
You belong to me
C Em
See the market place in old Algiers
F C
Send me photographs and souvenirs
F Fm C Am
Just remember when a dream appears
D G C
You belong to me
C F
And I'll be so alone without you
D G
Maybe you'll be lonesome, too
C Em
Fly the ocean in a silver plane
F C
See the jungle when it's wet with rain
F Fm C Am

Just remember 'til you're home again
D G c
You belong to me

CEmFC
FFm C Am
DGC
C F
And I'll be so alone without you
D G
Maybe you'll be lonesome, too
C Em
Fly the ocean in a silver plane
F C
See the jungle when it's wet with rain
F Fm C Am

Just remember 'til you're home again
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You are my sunshine

Hoéfundur lags: Charles Mitchell Hofundur texta: Jimmie Davis Flytjandi: Jimmie Davis

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

You make me happy when skies are grey.
F c

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

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

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

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

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

You make me happy when skies are grey.
F c

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

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

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

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

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

Please don't take my sunshine away.
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Hofundur lags: Sigvaldi Kaldaldons Hofundur texta: Grimur Thomsen Flytjandi: Islandica

Am

Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,

E E7

rennur soél a bak vid Arnarfell.

Am

Hér a reiki' er margur 6éhreinn andinn
E E7

ur pvi fer ad skyggja a jokulsvell.

Am Dm Am
Drottinn leidi drosulinn minn,
E7 Am F7 E7
drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.
Am Dm Am
Drottinn leidi drosulinn minn,
E7 Am F7 E7 Am
drjugur verdur sidasti afanginn.

Am
Pei pei, pei pei. baut i holti téfa,
E E7

purran vill hun blédi vaeta gom,
Am

eda lika einhver var ad hoa

E E7

undarlega digrum karlarom.

Am Dm i Am
Utilegumenn i Odadahraun

E7 Am F7 E7
eru kannski' ad smala fé a laun.
Am Dm . Am
Utilegumenn i Odadahraun

E7 Am F7 E7 Am
eru kannski' ad smala fé a laun.

Am

Ridum, ridum, rekum yfir sandinn,
E E7

rokkrid er ad siga' a Herdubreid.
Am

Alfadrotting er ad beisla gandinn,

E E7

ekki' er gott ad verda' a hennar leid.

Am Dm Am
Veensta klarinn vildi' ég gefa til
E7 Am F7 E7
ad vera kominn ofan i Kidagil.
Am Dm Am
Veensta klarinn vildi' ég gefa til
E7 Am F7 E7 Am
ad vera kominn ofan i Kidagil.
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Hofundur lags: Birgir Marinésson Hoéfundur texta: Birgir Marindsson Flytjandi: Sixties

C G7
Lysa geislar um grundir, gléir engi og tun.
C

Unir baerinn sér undir, aegifagurri bran.

Cc7 F Fm
Par ég ungur ad arum, atti gledinnar spor.
c

HIjép um hagana, heilu dagana,
G7 c cC7
bjart er bernskunnar vor.

F Cc

AEskuvinirnir allir, unna dalanna kyrrd.
D7

Hulduhamarinn, héllinn, tindurinn,

G7

lindin, leekurinn, litli kofinn minn.

Cc G7
NU er hugurinn heima, hjartad 6rara sleer.
Cc

Stridar minningar streyma, stédugt faerist ég neer.

C7 F Fm
Skip mitt lidur ad landi, Iétt €g heimleidis sny.
Cc G7 c C7
Ljufu leidina, litlu heidina, gladur geng ég a ny.

F Cc

Askuvinirnir allir, unna dalanna kyrrd.
D7

Hulduhamarinn, hollinn, tindurinn,

G7

lindin, laekurinn, litli kofinn minn.

c G7
NuU er hugurinn heima, hjartad 6rara sleer.
c

Stridar minningar streyma, stodugt feerist ég neer.

C7 F Fm
Skip mitt lidur ad landi, 1étt ég heimleidis sny.
c G7 c C7
Ljufu leidina, litlu heidina, gladur geng ég & ny.
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”

Ast

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

CGBFCAmFCG

C G/B
Sdolin brennir néttina
F C
og néttin slokkvir dag;
Am F
pu ert athvarf mitt fyrir
C G/B
og eftir sélarlag.
F C
Pu ert yndi mitt adur
F C
og eftir ad dagur ris,
F Em
svolun i sumarsins eldi
F G
og solbrad a vetrarins is.

C G/B
Svali @ sumardégum

F C
og sélskin um vetrarnott,
Am F
pogn i seidandi solli

C G/B
og songur ef allt er hljoétt.
F

Songur i pdglum skégum
F C

og pogn i borganna dyn,
F Em
pu gafst mér jérdina og grasid
F Gsus4 G
og Gud & himnum ad vin.

Cc G/B

Pu gafst mér skyin og fjéllin og Gud

Am Am7/G
til ad styrkja mig
F Cc
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Dm Gsus4 G
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
. C G/B
Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
Am Am7/G
er leerdi ég ad unna pér,
F (o3
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Dm Gsus4 G
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

CGBFCAmFCG
F (o
Aldir og andartok hrynja

F C
med undursamlegum nid;

F Em

bad er ekkert i heiminum Ollum

F Gsus4 G

nema eiliféin, Gud - og vid.

D AIC#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjéllin og Gud
Bm Bm7/A
til ad styrkja mig
G D
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Em Asus4 A
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
"D AIC#
Eg feeddist til ljossins og lifsins
Bm Bm7/A
er leerdi ég ad unna pér
G D
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Em Asus4A
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

D AIC#
Pu gafst mér skyin og fjollin og Gud
Bm Bm7/A
til ad styrkja mig
G D
ég fann ei hvad lifid var fagurt
Em Asus4 A
fyrr en ég elskadi pig.
. D AIC#
Eg feeddist til ljdssins og lifsins
Bm Bm7/A
er lzerdi ég ad unna pér
G D
og ast min faer ekki félnad
Em Asus4 A
fyrr en med sjalfri mér.

DA/ICEGDBmGDAD
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Atjan raudar rasir

Hoéfundur lags: Bobby Darin Hofundur texta: 1dunn Steinsdéttir Flytjandi: Ludé og Stefén

G D G
Atjan raudar rosir eru hér.
G D D7 G G7
Atjan raudar résir eetladar pér.

C G Em
Til dyranna ég for og sendill maetti mér

Am D D7 G
med atjan raudar résir handa pér.
G D G
A Kkortid ég leit og lostinn furdu er las
G D D7 G G7
€g pau ord er aritud voru par.
G Em

"Poétt 68rum sértu aetlud, min ast er sém a pér"

Am D D7 G
Ja atjan raudar rosir komu hér.

Bb G
Og ég sem hélt ad pu ynnir mér einum
Bb G
og hefdir alla tid verid tra!
Bb G

En aevintyri pu attir i leynum
Bb C D

pess bera atjan rosir vitni nu.

G D G
Nei eitthvad stendur enn a kortinu hér:
G D D7 G G7
"Eg eetladi vina min bara ad segja pér
C G Em
ad atjan raudar rosir, paer félna og falla um sid
Am D D7 G

en min fodurast huan varir alla tid."
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Avintyri

Héfundur lags: Wayne Campell Héfundur texta: Omar Ragnarsson Flytjandi: ZEvintyri

G Cc D G
La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D G

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
c D (o D
Adur pa oftast alfar og troll
C D C D
i @vintyrum unnu verk snjoll.

Em A
En stulkan sem ég elska og eina kys,
C Am D
inn i lif mitt kom eins og alfadis.

G Cc D G
La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D G

Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D C D
Aska og yndi, astir og vif
C D C D
er eevintyri unadslegt lif.

_Em A
| framtidinni pegar fjorid dvin,
C Am
pa forum vid til tunglsins upp a grin.
G Cc D G
La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D G
Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
G Cc D G
La la la la la Avintyri enn gerast
Cc D G
Lalalalala Avintyri enn gerast
G Cc D G

La la la la la Zvintyri enn geraaaaast.
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Eg er kominn heim

Hoéfundur lags: S. Hamblen Hofundur texta: Loftur Gudmundsson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

A A7
Hér stéd baer med burstir fjorar,
D
hér stod baer & lagum hol.
E
Hér stdd baer, sem bernskuminning
A D A
vefur bjarma af morgunsol.
A7
Hér stéd baer med blom a pekju,
D
hér stéd baer med vedrud pil.
E
Hér stéd beer og veggjabrotin
A

ennpa ber vid laekjargil.

Eg er kominn?]eim i heidardalinn,
€g er kominn ﬁeim med slitna sko.
Kominnieim ad heilsa mommu,
kominn ﬁeim i leitad ro.
Kominn[r)1eim til ad hlusta & laekinn
sempﬁjalar vi® mosaté.

Eg er kominnieim i heidardalinn,
€g er kominn heim med slitna gké.
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Eg fann pig

Hoéfundur lags: Ameriskt pjodlag Hofundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Bjérgvin Halldérsson

D G A D
Eg hef allt lif mitt leitad ad pér
G A D
leitad og spurt, sértu par eda hér
A G D
pvi ég trudi ad til veeri pu,
G A7
trudi og ég a pig nu.

D D7 G
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
D A7

[jGminn Ur brdnu augunum skein

D D7 G

haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
D/A A D

ad hja mér er adeins pu ein

D G A D
Sa ég pig fyrst um sélgullid kvold
G A D
sa pig og fann ad hja mér tokstu vold
A G D
pvi hja pér ég hvild finn og frid
G A7

ferd min er bundin pig vid

D D7 G
Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig
D A7

[jdbminn ur brunu augunum skein

D D7 G

haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
D/A A D Bb

ad hja mér er adeins pu ein

Eb Eb7 Ab

Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig

Eb Bb7

[jGminn Ur branu augunum skein

Eb E7 Ab

haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
Eb/Bb Bb Eb

ad hja mér er adeins pu ein

Eb Eb7 Ab

Loksins ég fann pig lika pu sast mig

Eb Bb7

[jébminn ur brunu augunum skein

Eb E7 Ab

haltu mér fast i hjarta pér veistu
Eb/Bb Bb Eb

ad hja mér er adeins pu ein
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Eg fer i nott

Héfundur lags: Audrey Allisson asamt fleirum. Héfundur texta: Omar Ragnarsson Flytjandi: Vilhjalmur Vilhjalmsson

GAm7D G ) G
G Eg fer i nétt
Komdu nger mér C G/BC/IAG
Cc G Eg fer i nott

Svo ég heyri hjartad sla

Hjartad sem i utlegd minni
A7 D D7
Einn ég a.
) G7
Astarord sem ég vil muna
C Cm
Hvislar hljott
G D
andartak blitt mér leyf ad geyma
D7 G B7
Eg fer i nétt.

G
Horfa vil ég

C G
Andartak i augu pér

Augun sem ad hvert mitt fétmal
A7 D D7
Lysa mér
G G7
Kvedjukossinn gef pu mér
C Cm
Svo heitt og hljott
G D
Og hann ég geymi a vérum minum
) G G7
Eg fer i nott

C

Andinn pinn sem augun birta mér

G G7/B
Og astarord sem brenna a vor

C
Mun fylgja mér um fjarlaeg 16nd
G D D7

Og fylgja mér i hinstu for

G
Horfa vil ég

C G
Andartak i augu pér

Augun sem ad hvert mitt fétmal

A7 D D7
Lysa mér
G G7
Kvedjukossinn gef pu mér
C Cm

Svo heitt og hljott
G D
Og hann ég geymi a vérum minum
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Eg leitadi blrra bloma

Hofundur lags: Gylfi b. Gislason Hofundur texta: Témas Gudmundsson Flytjandi: Gardar Cortes

.G F#O G Em
Eg leitadi blarra bloma

Am D7 B
ad binda pér dalitinn sveig,
G Em Am BbOG

en folleit kom néttin og frostid kalt
G+C D7 G
a fegurstu bl6din hneig.

AbO AO B Em
Og ég gat ei handsamad heldur
Am D7 G G7
pba hljoma, sem flégrudu’ um mig,
E7 Am G C
pvi pad voru allt saman ordlausir draumar
Am D7 G
um astina, vorid og pig.
G F#O G Em
En bradum fer sumar ad sunnan
Am D7 B
og syngur pér oll pau ljéd,
G Em Am BbO G
sem ég heféi kosid ad kveda pér einn
G+C D7 G

um kvoldin sdlbjort og hlj6d.
AbO AO B Em
Pad varpar a veg pinn résum

Am D7 G G7
og vakir vid rumid pitt,
E7 Am G C

og leggur hoglatt ad hjarta pinu
Am D7 G
hvitasta blomid sitt.

.G F#O G Em
Eg veit ég 6funda vorid,

Am D7 B
sem vekur pig sérhvern dag,
G Em Am BbO G

sem syngur pér kvaedi og kvedur pig
G+ C D7 G
med kossi hvert solarlag.
AbO AO B Em
P6 get ég ei annad en gladst vid
Am G C7 BbOB
hvern geisla’, er & veg pinn skin
E7 Am G C
0g 6skad, ad sodngur, astir og rosir,
Am D7 G
sé alla tid saga pin.
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Eg sé um hestinn

Hofundur lags: Jerry House Hofundur texta: Ranar Juliusson Flytjandi: Skridjoklarnir

G C

Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.
G D

Vid skulum hleypa a skeid.

G C

Eg sé um hestinn, pt sérd um hnakkinn.
G D G
Vid skulum fara i utreid reid.

. C G
Ut i myrkrid, medfram anni,
D G
fram hja hunangshlédunni
c G
vid munum rida, en su blida,
D G
par til 6rlar & dagsbirtunni.

G C

Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.
G D

Vid skulum hleypa a skeid.

G c

Eg sé um hestinn, pu sérd um hnakkinn.
G D G

Vid skulum fara i utreid reid.
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Eg veit pi kemur (bjodhatidarlag 1962)

Héfundur lags: Oddgeir Kristjansson Héfundur texta: Asi i Bae Flytjandi: Elly Vilhjalms

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

C Fm C Gm C7

Og pa mun allt verda eins og var,
F C

sko, adur en pu veist, pu veist,

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

Dm Em
Og seinna pegar tunglid
Dm E7

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

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

Hofundur lags: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson Hofundur texta: Sigurdur Bjola Gardarsson Flytjandi: Studmenn

G Am F G

| blaum skugga af broshyrum reyr.

C Am F E7

Vid eigum pipu, kannski eilitid meir.
Am (o F D

Vid eigum von og allt sem er deemt og deyr.

Am B7 E7 _ Am

Uu UU UU uu

C . B7 E7 Am

Uu UuU uUuU uu
G Am F G
Vid attum kaggann, pufur og pras
C Am F E7
og kannski dreytil i timans glas.

Am C F D Am
En hvad er pad, a vid gott lyfjagras.

Am B7 E7 Am
Uu UU UU UU
C, B7 E7 Am
Uu UuU UU Uu
Basunu solo:
CC#dim Dm
CC#dim Dm G
AmCEF
CC#dim Dm G
CD7
G Am F G
Og pbegar vorid kemur a kreik,
C Am F E7

ba tek ég flugid og fae mér reyk.
Am C F D Am

Hann er min tru og festa i lifsins leik.

Am B7 E7, Am
Uu VU UU UU
¢ Br E7 Am
Uu UU VU OU

Am B7 E7 Am
UuU UU UU uUuU
Am B7 E7 Am
UuU UU UU uUuU

Am B7 E7, Am
UU UU UU OU
¢ B7 E7 Am
uuuu UU UU

Dixieland kafli:
CC#dim Dm G

CC#dim Dm G
AmCEF

CC#dim Dm G
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| fjarlegg

Héfundur lags: Karl Otto Rundlfsson Hoéfundur texta: Caesar Flytjandi: Ymsir

G Am
big, sem i fjarlaegd fjollin bak vid dvelur
D7 B7
og fagrar vonir tengdir lif mitt vid.
Em
Minn hugur prair, hjartad akaft saknar,
C B7
er horfnum stundum, ljufum dvel ég hja.
Em B7
Heyrirdu ei, pig hjartad kallar a?
A7 D7
Heyrirdu ei storm er kvedju mina ber?
G Am
pu fagra minning eftir skildir eina
G D7 G
sem aldrei gleymist medan lifs ég er.
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Island er land pitt

Hofundur lags: Magnus bér Sigmundsson Hofundur texta: Margrét Jonsdottir Flytjandi: Palmi Gunnarsson

Capo a 2. bandi

(ATH - lagid er upphaflega i E-dur)

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

island i huga pér, hvar sem pu ferd.
A

island er landi®, sem ungan pig dreymir.

A7 D D7
Island i vonanna birtu pu sérd.

G A7

Island i sumarsins algraena skrudi,
D D7 G

Island med blikandi noréljésatraf.
Em A7

Island, er fedranna afrekum hluéi.
G A7 D

island er foldin, sem lifi® pér gaf.

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

islensk er tunga pin skir eins og gull.
A

islensk su lind, sem um aedar pér streymir.

A7 D D7
Islensk er vonin af bjartsyni full.

G A7

Islensk er vornéttin albjort sem dagur.

D D7 G

Islensk er lundin med karimennsku por.
Em A7

Islensk er visan, hinn islenski bragur.

G A7 D

Islensk er truin a frelsisins vor.

F c7 F

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

islandi helgar pu krafta og starf.
C

islenska pjod, pér er ztlad ad geyma
C7

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

island sé frjalst medan sdl gyllir haf.
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0, Maria mig langar heim

Héfundur lags: Tills Wilkins Héfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur Pérhallsson Flytjandi: Scott J. Simon dsamt fleirum.

A E

Hann sigldi at um hofin bla i 17 ar
A
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har,
D
Hann saknadi alla ti6é stulkunnar
A E A

og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar.

E
O, Maria mig langar heim.
A

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

) E A
O, Maria hja pér.

iﬁéfnum var hann hrokur mikiIsEagnaéar
hann heilladi par aIIargtUIkurnar

en aldrei hann meyjarnargugum leit
paégtti ekki vid hann aé?}ﬂfa sin heit.

E
O, Maria mig langar heim.
A

O, Maria mig langar heim.
D A

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

A E
Loks kom ad pvi, hann vildi halda heim & leid
A
til hennar sem sat par og beid og beid
D

hann heetti til sjos, tok sinn hatt og staf
A E A
og heimleidis sigldi um élgandi haf.

E
O, Maria mig langar heim.
A
O, Maria mig langar heim.
D A
Pvi heima vil ég helst vera.
) E A
O, Maria hja pér.

D A

En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.

D
Hann siglir ei lengur um 6kunn 16nd.

G
En Maria bidur og bidur enn
D A D
Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

A
O, Maria mig langar heim.
D

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

] A D
O, Maria hja pér.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

0, nema eg
’
Héfundur lags: Don Gibson Héfundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: Skapti Olafsson
G D
Oft a vorin haldin eru héradsmot

D7 G
i hépum pangad saekja baedi sveinn og snét.

G7 CcC D7 G

og allir skemmta sér a einhvern veg, 6, nema ég.

G D
pad eiga allir keerustur, sem kyssa pa
D7
og klappa peim i lautum svona til og fra.
G7 C D7 G

Og brosin fra peim fa peir unads leg, 6, nema ég.

D A
Mér alltaf illa gekk og aldrei neitt ég fékk,
D

sem 6drum veittist, pad er alveg satt.
A

A grasi idar dans og oft i meyjafans
7 D D7
ég endilangur sndggt um pufur datt.

G D
En héradsmoétin heetta reynist hverjum peim,
D7 G
sem hrifst af meyjarkinn og blaum augum tveim.
G7 C D7 G
Peir anetjast a einn og annan veg, hae, nema ég.

D7 G
hae, nema ég.
D7 G
hae, nema ég.
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0, pu
Hoéfundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: Mannakorn

GBm Am G#7

GBm Am G#7

. G Bm Am D7 D#dim7 Em G C
O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.
C#dim7 Bm E7
Engin brosir likt og pu.
Am D7 G BmAmD
Engin graetur eins og pu.

. G BmAmD7 D#dim7Em G C

O, pu, ert su eina sem ég elska nu.
C#dim7 Bm E7

Fjarri pér hvar sem ég er,

Am D7 G CG

€g prai ad vera naerri pér.

Am D G
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
Am D

um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir

A7 D D+
ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

GBm Am D7 D#dim7 Em G C

C#dim7 Bm E7 AmD7GCG

Am D G
Dagurinn lidur mig dreymir
Am D

um daginn er kynntumst vid fyrst.
Bm Am
Dagstyggur aldrei pvi gleymir

A7 D D+
ad hafa pig elskad og kysst.

. G Bm Am D7 D#dim7 Em G C

O, pu, enginn elskar eins og pu.
C#dim7 Bm E7

Engin brosir likt og pu.

Am D7 G CG

Engin greetur eins og pu.




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com

Obyggdirnar kalla

Hofundur lags: Magnus Eiriksson Hofundur texta: Magnus Eiriksson Flytjandi: KK asamt fleirum.

A
Hoppa katur ut um dyrnar
E

vid blasir heimurinn.

Himinblar er blaminn.
A
Himneskur jokullinn.

A7 D
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
A

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
E A A7

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

] D A

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
E E7 A

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

A

Bergmal 6byggdanna
E

svo bjart i h6fdi mér.

Leidur & dllu og ollum
A
hundleidur a sjalfum mér.

A7 D
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
A

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
E A A7

eda hveneaer ég kemst heim.

] D A

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
E E7 A

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.

A
Hoppa katur ut um gluggann
E

ur blokk a fyrstu heed.

Svo siglir salarduggan
A

i allri sinni smaed.

A7 D
Obyggdirnar kalla og ég verd ad gegna peim.
A

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
E A A7

eda hveneaer ég kemst heim.

] D A

Eg veit ekki hvort eda hvernig
E E7 A

eda hveneer ég kemst heim.
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Oxar vid ana

Hofundur lags: Helgi Helgason Hofundur texta: Steingrimur Thorsteinsson Flytjandi: Barnakér Axels Einarssonar

C

Oxar vid ana
FG Cc
ardags i ljioma

Cc D G
upp risi pjédlid og skipist i sveit.
Cc

Skjotum upp fana,
D G

skeert ludrar hljéma,

D7/F# Em D7 G
skundum a bingvoll og treystum vor heit.
Cc

Fram, fram, aldrei ad vikja!

F FIA D7 G

Fram, fram, baedi menn og flj6d.
Cc

Tengjumst tryggdabdndum,

F

tokum saman hondum,

C/G G c
stridum, vinnum vorri pjod!
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Ut 4 gélfid

Hofundur lags: Gylfi Agisson Hofundur texta: Gylfi A£gisson Flytjandi: Hermann Gunnarsson

D E A
Ut & golfid ekkert stress DOmu sem kat og létt er i lund
Bm
Ja ut a golfié vertu hress D
G A D A Er dansinn dunar €g yngri verd
Ja nu er kominn timi til ad dansa Bm
Og ekkert munar um fulla ferd
D G A D A
Ja pad var lagié lif og fjor Nei pa er ekki verid neitt ad stansa
Bm
Nu loksins gat ég ytt ar vor D
G A D A Eg geeti dansad endalaust
Og eetla ekki ad stoppa i alla nott Bm
Allt fra vetri fram & haust
D G A D A
Er dansinn dunar ég yngri verd Ef ég bara musik fengi nog
Bm
Og ekkert munar um fulla ferd D
G A D A Eg a8 um golfid einsog ljon
Nei pa er ekki verid neitt ad stansa Bm
Og er pad sjalfsagt ei fogur sjon
D G A D A
Eg geeti dansad endalaust En mér er sam’um pad ég verd ad dansa
Bm
Allt fra vetri fram & haust D
G A D A Eg utras adra ei betri fae
Ef ég bara musik fengi ndg Bm
Eftir tuttugu daga a sz
Bm F#m G A D A
Dansa, hvad er betr'en ad dansa Og atla pvi ad dansa i alla nott
G D G A D A
| dansi gledst ég sérhverja stund Og eetla pvi ad dansa i alla nott
Bm F#m .
Dansa hvad er betr’en ad dansa vid | alla nétt
E A
DOmu sem kat og létt er i lund i alla nott
D i alla nott.
Eg ad um golfid einsog ljon
Bm

Og er pad sjalfsagt ei fogur sjéon
G A A
En mér er sam’um pad ég verd ad dansa

D
Eg Utras adra ei betri fee
Bm
Eftir tuttugu daga a sz
G A D A
Og aetla pvi ad dansa i alla nott
Bm F#m
Dansa, hvad er betr'en ad dansa
G D
| dansi gledst ég sérhverja stund
Bm F#m

Dansa hvad er betr’'en ad dansa vid
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Uti i Eyjum

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

Cc G
Uti i Eyjum - bj6 Einar kaldi - er hann hér enn?
G

Hann var 66lingsdrengur, ja svona eins og gengur
(o
um Eyjamenn.
Cc

i kvenmannsholdid kleip hann soldi®

G
klipur hann enn?
G
Hann sigldi um saeinn, svalan aeginn
Cc
siglir hann enn?
Cc7
Allir saman nu:
F Cc
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 C7

hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjorgin dimm,
F (9

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 C G
paer badu hans einar fimm.

Hanncl.:mni einni, Onnu hreinni,
gnn'ann'enn'enn?

EncF]var er Anna, elsku Anna?
Vid spé/rjumcl:(onur 0og menn.

Hann sast med Guddu, seetri buddu,
G
i sudleegri borg,
G

en Anna situr, ein og bitur,

C
i astarsorg.
Cc7
Allir saman nu:
F C
Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,

G7 C7
hann bjargadi sér fyrir bjorgin dimm,
F C

Tra-la-la, tra-la-la la-la,
G7 (o3 c7
pbaer badu hans einar fimm.

F Dm7 E7 Am7
Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,

F Dm7 E7 Am7
meér er sem &g sja‘'ann Einar hér.

F Dm7 E7 Am7
Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda

D7 G E7
vid hlidina a pér...
F Dm7 E7 Am7
Mér er sem ég sja'ann Einar kalda,
F Dm7 E7 Am7
meér er sem ég sja‘'ann Einar hér.
F Dm7 E7 Am7
Er hann Einsi kannski buinn ad tjalda
D7 G E7

vi@ hlidina a pér...
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Héfundur lags: Dave Guard Hoéfundur texta: Jon Sigurdsson Flytjandi: O8inn Valdimarsson

C G7
Upp undir Eiriksjokili mundi par mérgum kolna,
G G F C
a ég i helli skjél; mosa er pakid bél.

G7
mundi par mérgum koélna,
G F C
mosa er pakid bol.

C

Utlagi einn i leyni
G

alltaf ma gaeta sin,

G7
bjargast sem best i felum
G F C
breida' yfir sporin min.

C
Ungur ég for til fjalla,
G

fladi ar sarri naud;
G7
ur hreppstjorans bui hafdi
G F C

€g hungradur stolid saud.

C

En hann atti hyra déttur
G

sem horfdi ég tidum a;

G7

nu fae ég aldrei aftur

G F C

astina mina' ad sja.

Cc
Stundum mig dreymir drauma,
G

dapurt er lif mitt pa;
G7

aldrei mun litill 16fi
G F C
leggjast a preytta bra.

Cc

Ef til vill einhvern tima
G

attu hér sporin pin;
G7

graféu i greenni lautu

G F Cc

gulnudu beinin min.

c
Upp undir Eiriksjokli
G

a ég i helli skjol;
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bad er gott ad elska

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

Capo a 3. bandi

D

pad var einn morgun snemma sumars,
pegar g(’)lin kikti Ii)nn

ég sat \A/\ié gluggann med kaffid,

var ad horfa a himininn

D D7
geislarnir tipludu inn a hvitum fétum
D
og foldu brosin sin
G D

og fundu pig undir saenginni mjuku
A D

0g opnudu augun pin.

D7 G D
Pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D
Pu bydur mér blidlega gédan dag
G D
og drekkur pitt kinverska te
dimmbla fegurd augna pinna
A

er pad eina sem ég sé
D D7
pad er ljuft ad horfa a pig
G D
og finna fridinn sem leggur fra pér
G D
pu ert falleg svona nyvoknud,
A D

pu ert allt sem ég 6ska mér.

D7 G D
pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
pad er gott aéglska, konu eins og gig. P

DGDA
DD7GD
GDAD

D7 G D

pad er gott aéflska, og pad er gotéaé elska

D
pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D

Og nu er ég ordinn fadir
G D

og finn hvursu ljuft pad er

ad fa furdu smaar hendur
A
ad morgni dags um hals a mér.
D D7
Og gagnvart konu eins og pér
G D

er astin mitt eina svar

G D
og ef pad er lif eftir petta lif
A D
pa mun ég elska pig lika par.
D7 G D
Pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pbad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.

D7 G D
pad er gott ad elska, og pad er gott ad elska
A G D

pad er gott ad elska, konu eins og pig.
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bad liggur svo makalaust

Héfundur texta: Bjarni borsteinsson Flytjandi: Arni Johnsen

G D G
pad liggur svo makalaust ljomandi' a mér
A7 D
mér likar svo vel, hvernig heimurinn er,
Em Bm C G
mér synist allt lifid svo ljdmandi bjart
D G
og langar ad segja svo daamalaust margt.

G D G
Hee, dullia, dullia, dulliadei.
A7 D
Hee dullia, dullia dulliadei.
Em Bm C G
mér synist allt lifid svo ljdmandi bjart
D G
og langar ad segja svo daemalaust margt.
G D G
Pad skilst varla hja mér eitt einasta ord,
A7 D
mér allt synist hringsnuast; stélar og bord.
Em Bm C G
Minn hattur er tyndur og horfid mitt ur.
D G
Eg held ég sé kominn & sjédandi tar.
G D G
Hee, dullia, dullia, dulliadei.
A7 D
Hee dullia, dullia dulliadei.
Em Bm C G
Minn hattur er tyndur og horfid mitt ar.
D G
Eg held ég sé kominn a sjédandi tur.
G D G
Samt 1id ég hér afram i indeelisré,
A7 D
i "algleymis" dillandi "léngunarfro”.
Em Bm C G

Ja petta' er nu "algleymi" ef "algleymi™ er til
D G

Pvi ekkert ég man eda veit eda skil.

G D G
Hee, dullia, dullia, dulliadei.
A7 D
Hae dullia, dullia dulliadei.
Em Bm C G

Ja petta' er nu "algleymi” ef "algleymi™ er til
D G

Pvi ekkert g man eda veit eda skil.
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bjodvegur 66

Hoéfundur lags: KK Hofundur texta: KK Flytjandi: KK

C G C
pjédvegur 66
F

i fiarleegd peim syndist
C

fiollin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
Cc
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Manneskjur a flétta
Am F
allsstadar a ferd
C G
i gegnum New York og Disneyland
Am F
han idar pessi mergd

Cc G
Allir beygdu i vestur
Am F
héldu i sému att
Cc G
satu upp a hlassinu
Am F C GC
pad hafdi enginn hatt, & pjédvegi 66

F
i fiarleegd peim syndist
C

fjéllin vera bla
F
fundu hvorki sjalfan sig
c
né eitthvad sem pau pra
GAmF C GC
a pjédveqi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G
Jon nokkur Steinbeck
Am F
hann for pessa slod
C G
og hann skrifadi skruddu
Am F
um undarlega pjod

C G Am F
Um félk i naudum sem leitadi ad nad
C G Am F
meetti fiandskap allt petta er skrad

C G C
a pj6édvegi 66
F c
Orloég gafu spilin, gjof var ekki god

F
annad hvort ad deyja
C

eda fara pessa slod
GAmF C GC
a pjodvegi 66, pjodvegi 66

C G Am F
Pa braedur horfa og herja vitisofl
C G
til eru hoéfdingjar
Am
vid Islands blau fjoll
C G
Sem heldur vilja deyja
Am
en lifa i peirri sman
C G
ad hafa ekki gefid
Am F
sem peir gatu verid an
C G C
a pjoédvegi 66

F C
Til eru fj6ll sem alltaf verda bla
F C
Draumar sem raetast, tri og pra
G AmF

a pjodvegqi 66, ja littu vid
C G Am F
Sjadu pjodveginn, hann er blar

C G Am F C GC
petta er pjodvegur 66, pjodvegur 66
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pytur i laufi

Hofundur lags: Aldis Ragnarsdottir Hofundur texta: Tryggvi borsteinsson Flytjandi: Tryggvi borsteinsson

Am Dm

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

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

Gledin, hun byr i fjallasal.




