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All, you, |,

Hofundur lags: Jon Ragnar Jénsson
Hofundur texta: Jon Ragnar Jonsson

C#m
Can you keep me on the ground like gravitation?
A
Will it soon be time for one big celebration?

Flytjandi: Jon Ragnar Jénsson E F#m
'‘Cause you
EF#m C#mB A C#m
And |
EF#m C#mB A B A
Together we could fly
F#m F#m
F#m F#m
E F#m '‘Cause when | look into the future
Today | feel a bit under the weather
C#m E
But it cheers me up to picture us together All
B A
Hoping that this love will last forever All that | see
F#m
E F#m Is you
Ever since the day when | first met you
C#m You and Me
I've been spending so much time just looking at you C#m
B and |
But I must admit that I'll always be glad you gave me a chance B A
hope this love will last forever forever
F#m F#m
'‘Cause when | look into the future E
All
E
All All that | see
F#m
All that | see Is you
F#m
Is you You and Me
C#m
You and Me and |
C#m B A
and | hope this love will last forever forever
B A
hope this love will last forever forever C#m7
I'll be on my knees
E Dmaj7
All Asking my love please
A E
All that | see To accept this ring
F#m C#m7
Is you Then one day we'll stand
Dmaj7
You and Me Hold each other's hands
C#m A B
and | And together we will sing
B A
hope this love will last forever forever E
All
EF#m C#mB A F#m
You
EF#m C#m B A (I:#m
E F#m B A

But can two people share a destination?
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E

All

F#m

You

C#m

|

B A

E
All

All that | see
F#m
Is you

You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever

E
All

All that | see
F#m
Is you

You and Me
C#m
and |
B A
hope this love will last forever forever

Bahy I love your way

Hofundur lags: Peter Frampton
Hofundur texta: Peter Frampton
Flytjandi: Peter Frampton

G Bm Em
Shadows grow so long before my eyes,
C F7
and they're moving, across the page

G Bm Em
Suddenly the day turns into night,
C F7

far away, from the city
Bm E7 Am D7
But don't, hesitate, cause your love, won't wait

G D Am
Ooh, baby | love your way

G D Am
Wanna tell you I love your way
G D Am

Wanna be with you night and day

G Bm Em
Moon appears to shine, and light the sky,

C F7
with the help, of some firefly
G Bm
Wonder how they have,
Em
the power to shine, shine, shine
C F7
| can see them, under the pine
Bm E7

But don't, hesitate,

Am D7
cause your love, won't wait

G D Am
Ooh, baby | love your way
G D Am
Wanna tell you | love your way

G D Am
Wanna be with you night and day

G Bm Em
| can see the sunset in your eyes,
C F7
brown and grey, and blue besides
G Bm Em
Clouds are stalking islands in the sun,
C F7

| wish | could buy one, out of season

Bm E7 Am D7
But don't, hesitate, cause your love, won't wait

G D Am
Ooh, baby | love your way
G D Am
Wanna tell you | love your way

G D Am
Wanna be with you night and day

Back in black

Ho6fundur lags: AC/DC
Ho6fundur texta: AC/DC
Flytjandi: AC/DC

ED A/C# E D A/IC#

E
Back in black

D

| hit the sack

AIC#

I've been too long I'm glad to be back

(I bet you know I'm...)

E

Yes, I'm let loose

D

From the noose

AIC#

That's kept me hanging about
E

I've been looking at the sky
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D

'‘Cause it's gettin' me high

AIC#

Forget the hearse 'cause | never die

E

| got nine lives

D

Cat's eyes

AIC#

Abusin' every one of them and running wild

AEBAB
'Cause I'm back
AEBAB
Yes, I'm back
Dsus4 DAGA

Well, I'm back
Dsus4a DAGA
Yes, I'm back
AEBAB
Well, I'm back, back
AEBAB
(Well) I'm back in black
G D
Yes, I'm back in black
E
Back in the back
D
Of a cadillac
A/C#

Number one with a bullet, Im a power pack

E

Yes, Imin a bang

D

With a gang

AIC#

Theyve got to catch me if they want me to hang
E

Cause Im back on the track

D

And Im beatin the flack

A/C#

Nobodys gonna get me on another rap
E

So look at me now

D

Im just makin my play
AICH#

Dont try to push your luck, just get out of my way

AEBAB
'Cause I'm back
AEBAB
Yes, I'm back
Dsus4s DAGA
Well, I'm back
Dsusda DAGA
Yes, I'm back
AEBAB
Well, I'm back, back

AEBAB
(Well) I'm back in black
G D
Yes, I'm back in black

AEBAB
hooo yeah

AEBAB
Ohh yeah

Dsuss DAGA
Yes | am
Dsus4 DAGA

Oooh yeah, yeah Oh yeah

Billionaire

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

A C#7

| wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad

F#m E

buy all of the things | never had

A C#7

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

smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

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

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

A
Yeah, | would have a show like Oprah
C#H7

| would be the host of, everyday Christmas, give Travie a wi

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

and adopt a bunch of babies that ain't never had shit

A

give away a few Mercedes like here lady have this

C#7

and last but not least grant somebody their last wish

F#m
its been a couple months since I've single so
E
you can call me Travie Claus minus the Ho Ho
A
get it, I'd probably visit where Katrina hit
C#7

and damn sure do a lot more than FEMA did
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F#m

yeah can't forget about me stupid

E

everywhere | go Imma have my own theme music

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

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

A

III be playing basketball with the President, dunking on th"i’ie

then I'll compliment him on his political etiquette

F#m

toss a double milli in the air just for the heck of it
E

but keep the fives, twentys, tens, and bens completely SeR

A
and yeah I'll be in a whole new tax bracket
C#7
we in recession but let me take a crack at it
F#m
I'll probably take whatever's left and just split it up
E

so everybody that | love can have a couple bucks

A C#H7
| wanna be a billionaire so frickin bad!

Break Even

Hoéfundur lags: The Script
Hofundur texta: The Script
Flytjandi: The Script

Capo a 3. bandi

and not a single tummy around me would know what hunGiQAN4en a heart breaks no it don't break even, even, no

C#7
eating good, sleeping soundly
F#m
I know we all have a similar dream
E
go in your pocket pull out your wallet

and put it in the air and sing

A C#H7
I wanna be a billionaire so fricking bad
F#m E
buy all of the things | never had
C#7
I wanna be on the cover of Forbes magazine
F#m E
smiling next to Oprah and the Queen

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

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

CGDEm
CGDEm
CGDEm
CGDEm
EmD G Am7
G Am7
?nglve but i'm barely breathlng
Em G Am7
Just prayed to a god that | dont believe in
Em D G Am7
'Coz | got time while she got freedom
aré:t D G Am7
0z when a heart breaks, no it don't break even
Em D G Am7
Her best days will be some of my worst
Em D G Am7
She finally met a man that's gonna put her first
Em D G Am7
While I'm wide awake, she's no trouble sleeping
Em D G Am7
Cc G D I
What am | supposed to do when the best part of me was
C G D Ei

What am | supposed to say when I'm all choked up and y
C G D Em
I'm falling to pieces
C G D Em
I'm falling to pieces

Em D G Am7
Em D G Am7

They say bad things happen for a reason

Em D G Am7
But no wise words gonna stop the bleeding

Em D G Am7
'Coz she's moved on while I'm still grieving

Em D G Am7
And when a heart breaks no it don't break even, even no.

C G D Em
What am | gonna do when the best part of me was alway:
C G D Ei
What am | supposed to say when I'm all choked up and y
C G D Em

I'm falling to pieces, yeah

C G D Em

I'm falling to pieces, yeah




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 8
C G D Em
I'm falling to pieces
= | | Call Me Mayhe
(One still in love while the other one's leaving) Hofundur lags: Tavish Crowe
cC G . D_ Em Hoéfundur texta: Carly Rae Jepsen
I'm falllng to pleces, Flytjandi: Carly Rae Jepsen
(Cuz when a heart breaks no it don't break even) G Em
| trade my soul for a wish, pennies and dimes for a kiss
Em D G Am7 D C
Em D _ | wasn't looking for this, but now you're in my way
You got his heart and my heart and none of the pain
G . Am7 C G D
You took your suitcase, | took the blame. Your stare was holdin', Ripped jeans, skin was showin'
__Em D G EmC G D
Now I'm t;\yn?, make sense of what little remains, oh.  Hot night, wind was blowin' Where you think you're going, b:
m
'‘Coz you left me with no love, with no love to my name. ¢ GD Em
Hey, | just met you, and this is crazy,
Em D G Am7 GD
I'm still alive but i'm barely breathing but here's my number, so call me, maybe?
Em D G Am7 C GD Em
Just prayed to a god that | don't believe in It's hard to look right, at you baby,
Em D G Am7 C GD
'Coz | got time while she got freedom but here's my number, so call me, maybe?
Em D (o GD Em
'Coz when a heart breaks no it don't break, Hey, | just met you, and this is crazy,
G Am7 C c GD
no it don't break, no it don't break even no. but here's my number, so call me, maybe?
C GD Em
G D Em  And all the other boys, try to chase me,
What am | gonna do when the best part of me was always you GD
C G D Eot here's my number, so call me, maybe?
What am | supposed to say when I'm all choked up and you're ok
C G D Em c
I'm falling to pieces, yeah Cc G Em
cC G D Em You took your time with the call, | took no time with the fall
I'm falling to pieces, yeah D Cc
C G D Em You gave me nothing at all, but still, you're in my way
I'm falling to pieces G Em
) _ | beg, and borrow and steal, Have foresight and it's real
(One still in love while the other one's leaving) D C
C G D Em | didn't know | would feel it, but it's in my way
I'm falling to pieces,
L c G D
(Cuz when a heart breaks no it don't break even) Your stare was holdin', Ripped jeans, skin was showin'
EmC G D
CGDEm Hot night, wind was blowin' Where you think you're going, bs
CGDEm
C G DEm
. . C GD Em
Oh, it don't break even, no Hey, | just met you, and this is crazy,
Oh, it don't break g"em go b Em but here's my number, socallme, maybe?
. . C GD Em
Oh, it don't break even, no It's hard to look right, at you baby,
C GD
CGDEm ' ?
CG D Em CbUt here's my numtz;elra, so call me, ma)étr)r?.
C G Em . .
| threw a wish in the well, Don't ask me, I'll never tell CHey, | just met you, gng this is crazy,
D C

| looked to you as it fell, and now you're in my way

but here's my number, so call me, maybe?
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C GD Em Cdim
And all the other boys, try to chase me, Hefty bag to hold my love
GD
but here's my number, so call me, maybe? When you move me everything is groovy
B
Cc G D Em They don't like it sue me
Before you came into my life | missed you so bad C#m B
Cc GD The way you do me
| missed you so bad | missed you so, so bad A E
Cc G D Em Oh, | swear to you I'll be there for you
Before you came into my life | missed you so bad F#m G#7 C#m
Cc GD This is not a drive by
And you should know that | missed you so, so bad
C#m A
Cc GD Em On the other side of a downward spiral my love for you went
Hey, | just met you, and this is crazy, E B
Cc GD And | loved you every mile you drove away
but here's my number, so call me, maybe? C#m A
Cc GD Em But now here you are again so let's skip the "how you been"
It's hard to look right, at you baby, E B
Cc GD And get down to the "more than friends" at last
but here's my number, so call me, maybe?
C GD Em F#m A
Hey, | just met you, and this is crazy, Oh, but that one night was still the highlight
Cc GD C#m B
but here's my number, so call me, maybe? | didn't need you until | came to
C GD Em F#m A
And all the other boys, try to chase me, And | was overwhelmed and frankly scared as hell
Cc GD G# G#7
but here's my number, so call me, maybe? Because | really fell for you
- A E
DI‘IVB By Oh, | swear to you I'll be there for you
Hofundur lags: Patrick Monahan asamt fleirum. B - . C#m B
Hofundur texta: Patrick Monahan asamt fleirum. This is not a drive by
Flytjandi: Train A E
Just a shy guy looking for a two-ply
C#m Cdim
C#m A Hefty bag to hold my love

On the other side of a street | knew stood a girl that looked Kke you

E B
| guess that's déja vu but | thought this can't be true
C#m A
Cause you moved to west L.A or New York or Santa Fe
E B
Or where ever to get away from me

F#m A

Oh but that one night was more than just right
C#m B

| didn't leave you 'cause | was all through

F#m A

Oh | was overwhelmed and frankly scared as hell
G# G#7

Because | really fell for you

A E
Oh, I swear to you I'll be there for you
B C#m B

This is not a drive by

A E
Just a shy guy looking for a two-ply

When you move me everything is groovy

B
They don't like it sue me
C#m B

The way you do me
A

Oh, I swear to you I'll be there for you
F#m G#7
This is not a drive by

F#m7 C#m A B A
Please believe that when | leave
G# C#m
There's nothing up my sleeve but love for
B
You And a little time to get my head together too
C#m A
On the other side of a street | knew stood a girl that looked |
E B

| guess that's déja vu but | thought this can't be true, cause




Sdéngbok buin til 8 www.guitarparty.com Bls. 10
A E
Oh, I swear to you I'll be there for you C Am
B C#m B Baby I've been here before
This is not a drive by Cc Am
A E I've seen this room and I've walked this floor
Just a shy guy looking for a two-ply F G Cc G
B Cdim | used to live alone before | knew you
Hefty bag to hold my love Cc F G
A E I've seen your flag on the marble arch
When you move me everything is groovy Am F
B But love is not a victory march
They don't like it sue me G E Am
C#m B It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah
The way you do me
A F Am
Oh, I swear to you I'll be there for you Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F#m - G#r F C G C AmCAm
This is not a drive by hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
. C Am
Ha||9|llja|1 Well, there was a time when you let me know
Ho6fundur lags: Leonard Cohen C . Am
Héfundur texta: Leonard Cohen What's really going on below
Flytiandi: Jeff Buckley F G C G
But now you never show that to me do you?
CAm C Am (o4 F G
But remember when | moved in you
C Am Am F
| heard there was a secret chord And the holy dove was moving too
C _ _ Am G E Am
That David played and it pleased the Lord And every breath we drew was hallelujah
F G C
But you don't really care for music, do you? F Am
_ _ . F G Hallelujah, hallelujah,
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth E C G C AmCAm
Am F hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
The minor fall and the major lift
G E Am Cc Am
The baffled king composing hallelujah Well, maybe there's a God above
C Am
F Am But all I've ever learned from love
Hallelujah, hallelujah, E G Cc G
F C G C AmCAm Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah c F G
It's not a cry that you hear at night
(o Am Am F
Well your faith was strong but you needed proof It's not somebody who's seen the light
C ~ Am G E Am
You saw her bathing on the roof It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah
F G C
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you F Am
c F G Hallelujah, hallelujah,
She tied you to her kitchen chair F cC G C G
Am F , hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
She broke your throne and she cut your hair
G E Am F Am
And from your lips she drew the hallelujah Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C G
F Am hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
F C G C AmCAm

hallelujah, hallelu-u-u-u-jah
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A D E D AD

Halo / Walking On Sunshine

Hofundur lags: Glee Cast

A Bm
Oh, remember those walls | built
F#m

Well baby they're tumbling down
D
And they didn't even put up a fight
A

They didn't even make a sound
Bm
It's like I've been awakened
F#m
Every rule | had you breakin'
D
It's the risk that I'm takin'
A
| ain't never gonna shut you out
Bm
Everywhere I'm looking now
F#m
I'm surrounded by your embrace
D

Baby | can see your halo
A
You know you're my saving grace

(I'm walking on sunshine)
Bm
You're everything | need and more
(Whoa oh)
F#m
It's written all over your face
(I'm walking on sunshine)

Baby | can feel your halo

(Whoa oh)
A
And don't feel good!
A
| can feel your halo, halo, halo
Bm

| can see your halo, halo, halo

(I'm walking on sunshine)
F#m
| can feel your halo, halo, halo

(Whoa)
D
| can see your halo
A
And don't feel good!

And | just can't wait till the day when you knock on my door.
E D

I'm walking on sunshine, whoa oh!
I'm walking on sunEhine, whoa Igh!
I'm walking on sunghine, whoa gh oh!
And don't it feel good! A

(ADED) até o fim

| can feel your halo, halo, halo

(Hey, alright now)

| can feel your halo, halo, | can see your
(Hey, oh yeah)

| can feel your halo, halo

(Hey, Halo)

| can feel your halo, halo

(Hey)

| can see your halo, halo

(Halo)

| can see your halo

Halo!

Heavens on fire

Ho6fundur lags: Paul Stanley asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Paul Stanley asamt fleirum.

Flytjandi: Kiss

G5

I look at you and my blood boils hot,
D5 G5

| feel my temperature rise

I want it all, give me what you got,
D5 G5
theres hunger in your eyes

C5
Im getting closer, baby hear me breathe
G5 A5 G5 A5

C5
You know the way to give me what | need
D5 D#5

A D E D A D BJgst let me love you and youll never leave

| used to think maybe you love me, now baby I'm sure.
G5
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G5 A5 G5 G5 C5
Feel my heat takin you higher,
A#5 C5 A#5 G5

burn with me, heavens on fire
A5 G5 A5 C5
Paint the sky with desire,
A#5 C5 A#5 G5
angel fly, heavens on fire

G5

| got a fever ragin in my heart,
D5 G5
you make me shiver and shake

Baby dont stop, take it to the top,
D5 G5
eat it like a piece of cake

C5
Youre comin closer, | can hear you breathe
G5 A5 G5 A5

C5

You drive me crazy when you start to tease
D5 D#5

You could bring the devil to his knees

G5 A5 G5 G5 C5

Feel my heat takin you higher,
A#5 C5 A#5 G5

burn with me, heavens on fire
A5 G5 A5 C5

Paint the sky with desire,

A#5 C5 A#5 G5
angel fly, heavens on fire

C5
Im getting closer, baby hear me breathe
G5 A5 G5 A5

C5

You know the way to give me what | need
D5 D#5

Just let me love you and youll never leave

G5 A5 G5 G5 C5

Feel my heat takin you higher,
A#5 C5 A#5 G5

burn with me, heavens on fire
A5 G5 A5 C5

Paint the sky with desire,

A#5 C5 A#5 G5
angel fly, heavens on fire

G5 A5 G5 G5 C5
Feel my heat takin you higher,
A#5 C5 A#5 G5

burn with me, heavens on fire
A5 G5 A5 C5
Paint the sky with desire,
A#5 C5 A#5 G5
angel fly, heavens on fire

G5 A5 G5 G5 C5
Feel my heat takin you higher,
A#5 C5 A#5 G5

burn with me, heavens on fire
A5 G5 A5 C5
Paint the sky with desire,
A#5 C5 A#5 G5
angel fly, heavens on fire

Highway To Hell

Hoéfundur lags: Malcolm Young asamt fleirum.
Hofundur texta: Bon Scott
Flytjandi: AC/DC

AD/F# G D/IF#
GD/F# G DIF# A
AD/F# G DIF#
GD/F# G DIF# A

A D/IF# GDIF# G

Living easy, living free

D/F# G DIF#A

Season ticket on a one-way ride

A DIF# G D/IF# G
Asking nothing, leave me be

DIF# G D/F# A

Taking everything in my stride

A DIF# G DIF# G
Don't need reason, don't need rhyme
DIF# G DIF# A

Aint nothing | would rather do

A DIF# G D/IF# G
Going do wn, party time
D/IF# G DIF# E

My friends are gonna be there too

(I'm on the)

D GD
Highway To Hell. (On the)
A D GD
Highway To Hell.
A D G D
Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)
A D

Highway To Hell.

A DIF# G D/F# G
No stop signs, speed limit
DIF#G DIF# A

Nobody's gonna slow me down
A DIF# G D/IF# G
Like a wheel, gonna spin it
DIF#G DIF# A

Nobody's gonna mess me round
A D/IF# G D/IF# G
Hey satan, payed my dues
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D/F# G DIF# A
Playing in a rocking band
DIF#G DIF#G
Hey momma, look at me
D/F# G DIF# E
I'm on my way to the promised land

(I'm on the)

A D GD
Highway To Hell.

A D G D
Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)
A D GD
Highway To Hell.

A D

Highway To Hell.

DG D

Don't stop me.
DGDGD
Solo:
ADGD
ADGD
ADGD
ADGD
(I'm on the)
A D GD
Highway To Hell. (On the)
A D G D
Highway To Hell. (I'm on the)
A D GD
Highway To Hell. (On the)
A GD
Highway To ---- Hell!

A D G

Highway To Hell. (I'm on the Highway to Hell!)
A D GD

Highway To Hell. (Highway to Hell!)

A D G D

Highway To Hell. (Highway, Highway to Hell!)
A D

Highway To Hell.

...And I'm Going Down,
A

All The Way!

BmF#AEGDEmF#

Hotel California

Ho6fundur lags: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum.
Hoéfundur texta: Glenn Frey asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: The Eagles

Bm F# AEGDEmF#

Bm

On a dark desert highway,
Egol wind in my hair
OVarm smell of colitas
:E_;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

'II?"rTere she stood in the doorway;

rﬁeard the mission bell

ﬁnd | was thinking to myself

this could be Eeaven or this could be hell
$hen she lit up a candle,

gnd she showed me the way

Em

There were voices down the corridor,
rituhought | heard them say

G D
Welcome to the Hotel California.
Em 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
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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.
Em Bm7
Such a lovely place, such a lovely face
G

D
They livin' it up at the Hotel California
Em F#
What a nice surprise bring your alibis

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

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

Bm

Last thing | remember,
F#

| was running for the door

A
I had to find the passage back
E

to the place | was before

"GReIax" said the nightman,

"We are Igrogrammed to receive"
"I\E(rgu can check out anytime you like,
Eﬁt you can never leave"

Is This Love

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

F#m FEm D A
F#m F#m D

AC#m  F#m
| wanna love you
D A
and treat you right.
C#m F#m F#m
| wanna love you
D A
every day and every night.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll be together
D A
with a roof right over our heads.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the shelter
D A
of my single bed.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the same room,
D A
Jah provide the bread.

C#m C#m
Is this love, is this love, is this love,
Bm Bm
is this love that I'm feeling?
C#m C#m
Is this love, is this love, is this love,
Bm Bm
is this love that I'm feeling?

BmC#mDE

Dmaj7 Dmaj7
| wanna know, wanna know, wanna know now.
C#m C#m
I've got to know, got to know, got to know now.
C#m C#m Bm Bm
I... I'm willing and able,
C#m C#m E D
so | throw my cards on your table.

C#Bm F#m
| wanna love you
D A C#m F#m

| wanna love and treat, love and treat you right.

F#m
| wanna love you
D A
every day and every night.
C#m F#m F#m
We'll be together

BmC#mDE
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D A F C
with a roof right over our heads. C'mon, all you motherfuckers say a prayer! (prayer)
C#m F#m F#m G
We'll share the shelter Cause when you fight, you gotta fight fair!
D A F C
of my single bed. You mother fucker, huh? You mother fucker,
C#m F#m F#m G FC
We'll share the same room, You know what time it is?
D A
Jah provide the bread. G FC
It's Tenacious D time you motherfucker blow!
A C#m F#m F#m
We'll share the shelter G FEF
D Fuck yeah!
of my single bed. GFEF
. G F EF
Kielbasa Yeah! Yeah!
Hoéfundur lags: Kyle Gass GFEF
Hofundur texta: Jack Black
Flytjandi: Tenacious D
G F C Dude, that was TNT...
I love ya baby, but all | can think about is...
G F C .
Kielbasa sausage, Your butt cheeks is warm. I_eyn[larmal
G F Cc )
. . . . Hoéfundur lags: Asgeir Trausti
| check my deStICk’ you need lubrication honey Héfundurtegta: Jl]glll'us Adalsteinn Rébertsson asamt fleirum.
F C FIytﬁnEi:ngeir Trausti
My Kielbasa sausage has just got to perform, now get it on!
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
G F C
| see you walking, but all i can think about is... Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
G F C Glitrar neeturdégg og geng ég par med henni
Dianetics, Your butt cheeks is warm Amaj7 B6  C#m F#m9
G F Cc gratur hvitvodungs nu berst fra raudu husi.
I check my dipstick, you need lubrication honey Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
G F C Laedast refahjon og lafir brad ar kjafti

My Kielbasa sausage has just got to perform
F C F C
Now I've been set loose-ah, right in your caboose-ah,
F c GFC
I'll sure take my juice, Now fucking get it on!

GFC
Get it on!
G F C
Dianetics junior much better then Krishnov
G F C
Dianetics junior much better indeed.
G F C

And all you people there, your tremendous,
Except the people in the middle,

G F C

When you're toking up a big ass bowl! of weed,with me, anch§&EB6
C

F C G F
All Right! Oh Yeah All Right! Oh my god!
G

Would all the ladies in the house say Yeah! (Yeah)

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
lerkiskdgurinn hann faer nd margt ad vita.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi
Amaj7B6 C#m F#m9

koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Amaj7B6 C#m  F#m9

svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Tifar lifsins blom ég tori ef ég nenni
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

tarast $#furberg svo langt fra steinhusi

C#m F#m9
andar sunnanblaer og eflist af lifskrafti
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

enginn madur veit og enginn feer ad vita.
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Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Pegar kéngurinn er med kross i hendi
Amaj7B6 C#m F#m9

koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Amaj7B6 C#m F#m9

svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9

Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9

Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9

Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9

Amaj7 E/G# C#m F#m9
Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
Pegar kongurinn er med kross i hendi
Amaj7B6 C#m F#m9
koma hersveitir til ad na i skammtinn
Amaj7B6 C#m  F#m9
svalir natthrafnar sja ad nu er feeri

Amaj7 B6 C#m F#m9
sjukleg aratta feer pa til ad virka.

Master Exploder

Hofundur lags: Tenacious D
Hoéfundur texta: Tenacious D
Flytjandi: Tenacious D

EGDA

Aaaaaa,

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA-AAAAA YEAH !

E G D A

| do not need ( he does not need )
E GD A

a microphone (a microphone)

E G DA

My voice is fuckin, (fuckin)

E

Powerful!!

E G D A E
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA YEAH !
E G D A
Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah! x3
E GDA

Sorry

E G D A

| did not mean ( he did not mean)

E G D A

to blow your mind (to blow your mind)
E GD A
But that shit happens to me,

E GDA

all the time!

EG DA
X7

E G DA

Now take a look (take a look)

E G D A

tell me what do you see? (what do you see?)
E GD A E GDA

We got the Pick of Destinyyyyyyyy!

AAAH! Arghhh!!

No woman, no cry

Hofundur lags: Vincent Ford
Ho6fundur texta: Vincent Ford
Flytjandi: Bob Marley

GCGBAM7FCFCG

C GB AmF
No woman, no cry.
CF cC G
No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F
No woman, no cry.
CF C G
No woman, no cry.

G
Said, said,
C G/B Am F
Said | remember when we used to sit
Cc G/B Am F
In the government yard in Trenchtown.
Cc G/B Am F
Oba, Observing the hypocrites
C G/B
As they would mingle with
Am F
the good people we meet,
G/B

Good friends we had

Am F
oh good friends we've lost
CG/B AmF
along the way.

Cc G/B
In this bright future
Am F
you can't forget your past
C G/B Am F
So dry your tears | say And
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C G/B AmF

No woman, no cry.

CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F

Oh my Little darlin', don't shed no tears.
C F C G

No woman, no cry.

G

Said, said,

C G/B Am F

Said | remember when we used to sit

C G/B Am F

In the government yard in Trenchtown.

C G/B Am F
And then Georgie would make a fire light

C G/B Am F

As it was log wood burnin' through the  night.
C G/B Am F
Then we would cook corn meal porridge

C G/B Am F

of which I'll share with you.

C G/B Am F
My feet is my only carriage,
C G/B Am
So, I've got to push on through,
F

but while I'm gone | mean...

Cc G/B
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am F G

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Cc G/B

Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am F G
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alright.
Am F
Ev'ry thing's gonna be alrigh so,

C G/B Am F
woman, no cry.

Cc F cC C G

No, no woman, no woman, no cry.
C G/B
Oh, my little sister don't shed no tears.
CF C G
No woman no cry.

CGBAmMFCFC G

C G/B AmF

No woman, no cry.

CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

Cc G/B Am F

Oh, my little darlin', | say don't shed no tears.

C F C G
No woman, no cry.

C G/B Am F
Yeah little darlin', don't shed no tears.
CF Cc G

No woman, no cry.

CGBAmFCFC

Posturinn Pall

Ho6fundur lags: Bryan Daly
Héfundur texta: Johanna brainsdottir
Flytjandi: Magnus bér Sigmundsson

cCGC
Cc
Pésturinn Pall, posturinn Pall,

Am
posturinn Pall og koétturinn Njall.
Dm G
Sést hann sidla naetur.

Dm G

Seinn er ekki a feetur.

Dm G C
Laetur pakka og bréf i bilinn sinn.
Cc

Pdsturinn Pall, pésturinn Pall,

Am
posturinn Pall og kotturinn Njall.
Dm G
Fuglasongur fagur
Dm G
Fyrirmyndar dagur
Dm G C
Hress af stad fer Pall med pdstbilinn.

Dm G C Am
Bornin pekkja Pal og bilinn hans.
Dm G C Dm D#dim C/E

Brosa og heilsa allir er Palli veifar.
F E7 Am
Kannski, vertu po6 ekki of viss.
Dm
Heyrist bank: Bank! Bank!

Hringt: Dring! Dring!
G
Um lagu lzedist bréf.
C
Pésturinn Pall, pdsturinn Pall,

Am
posturinn Pall og kétturinn Njall.

Dm G
Menn kalla péstinn Palla
Dm G

Hans pruda kéttinn Njalla
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Dm G (o3
| raupum bil peir brun' um pjédveginn

Dm G C Am
Bdrnin pekkja Pal og bilinn hans.
Dm G C Dm D#dim C/E
Brosa og heilsa allir er Palli veifar.
F E7 Am
Kannski, vertu p6 ekki of viss.
Dm
Heyrist bank: Bank! Bank!

Hringt: Dring! Dring!
G
Um lagu lzedist bréf.

A
lugu laedist bréf.

D

Pdsturinn Pall, posturinn Pall,
Bm

posturinn Pall og koétturinn Njall.

Em A

Sést hann sidla naetur.

Em A

Seinn er ekki a feetur.

Em A D

Laetur pakka og bréf i bilinn sinn.

D

Pdsturinn Pall, posturinn Pall,
Bm

posturinn Pall og kotturinn Njall.

Em A

Fuglasongur fagur

Em A

Fyrirmyndar dagur

Em A D

Hress af stad fer Pall med pdstbilinn.

Ring of fire

Hofundur lags: Merle Kilgore
Hofundur texta: June Carter Cash
Flytjandi: Johnny Cash

G c G
Love is a burning thing
D G

and it makes a fiery ring
cC G

Bound by wild desire
D G
| fell into a ring of fire

D (o G

| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D

| went down, down, down

C G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns
C G

the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

C G
The taste of love is sweet
C G
when hearts like our's meet
C G
| fell for you like a child
D G
oh, but the fire went wild

D Cc G
| fell in to a burning ring of fire
D
| went down, down, down
c G
and the flames went higher

and it burns, burns burns

C G
the ring of fire
D G

the ring of fire

Rock And Roll All Nite

Ho6fundur lags: Paul Stanley asamt fleirum.
Ho6fundur texta: Paul Stanley asamt fleirum.
Flytjandi: Kiss

GDGD
AEAE

A E
You show us everything you've got

A E

You keep on dancin' and the room gets hot
D E

You drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy

GDGD

A E
You say you wanna go for a spin
A E

The party's just begun, we'll let you in

D E

You drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy

F G

You keep on shoutin', you keep on shoutin'

A D E
I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day
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A D E B7 Em

I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day | work out

A D

I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day Em G7 A7

A D E When | walk on the spot, this is what | see

I wanna rock and roll all nite and party every day Em G7 A7

Everybody stare staring at me
A E Em G7 A7
You keep on saying you'll be mine for a while | got passion in my pants and | ain't afraid to show it
A E B7 Em
You're lookin' fancy and i like your style show it, show it, ohhh I'm sexy and | know it
D E
You drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy G7 A7 Em
A E yeahh I'm sexy and | know it
You show us everything you've got G7 A7 Em
A E oohh I'm sexy and | know it
Baby, baby that's quite a lot G7 A7 Em G7 A7
D E I'm sexy and | know it
Andyou drive us wild, we'll drive you crazy
F . G , Em G7 A7
You keep on shoutin’, you keep on shoutin' When I'm at the mall, security just can't fight 'em off
Em G7 A7

?wanna rock and roll all nli)te IeEand party every day
?wanna rock and roll all n?ce IeEmd party every day
?wanna rock and roll all nli)te Iaind party every day
?wanna rock and roll all nli)te and party every day
?wanna rock and roll all n?ce IeEmd party every day
?wanna rock and roll all nli)te Iaind party every day
?wanna rock and roll all nli)te IeEand party every day
,IA D E

anna rock and roll all nite and party every day
A D
I

g =

anna rock and roll all nite

Sexy and | Know It

Hoéfundur lags: LMFAO
Hofundur texta: LMFAO
Flytjandi: Noah Guthrie

When I'm at the beach, I'm in a speedo trying to tan my che
Em G7 A7
yeahhThis is how [ roll, come on ladies it's time to go
Em
We headed to the bar, baby don't be nervous
G7 A7
No shoes, no shirt, and | still get service

Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
Em G7 A7
ohh ohh Girl look at that body
B7 Em

| work out

Em G7 A7
When | walk on the spot, this is what | see
Em G7 A7
Everybody stare staring at me
Em G7
| got passion in my pants and | ain't afraid to show it
B7 Em
show it, show it, yeahh I'm sexy and | know it

Em G7 A7
When | walk on by, glrls be looking like ohh he's fly G7 A7 Em
Em A7 I'm sexy and | know it
| pimp to the beat, walklng on the street in my new lafreak, ggah ~ A7 Em
Em G7 - AT oohh I'm sexy and | know it
This is how | roll, animal print, getting out of control, G7 A7 Em G7 A7
Em G7 AT7Yeahh I'm sexy and | know it
It's RedFoo with the big afro And just like Bruce Lee I've got the grow
E a7 A7 Em G7 A7
m So W| le, wiggle, wiggle, yeah
ohh ohh Girl look at that body Jgie, wiggle, Wiggie, Yoo a7
Em G7 A7 ohh W| le, wiggle, wiggle, eah eah yeah
ohh ofh Gir look at that body gt 119918, WIgFie, WIgg', YREn yean ¥
G7 A7

ohh ohh Girl look at that body

Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle, yeah
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Em G7 A7

ohh Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle, yeah I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

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

know it I'm sexy and |

Em G7 A7

know it mmmh I'm sexy and | know mmmmm

Somebody That | Used To Know

Ho6fundur lags: Wouter De Backer
Ho6fundur texta: Wouter De Backer
Flytjandi: Gotye

DmCDmCDmCDmCDmC
DmCDmCDmCDmCDmC

Dm C Dm C

Now and then | think of when we were together
Dm C Dm C

Like when you said you felt so happy you coulddie
Dm C Dm C

Told myself that you were right for me

Dm C Dm C

But felt so lonely in your company

Dm C Dm C Dm

DmCDmCDmCDmC
DmCDmCDmCDmC
Dm C Dm C Dm

You can get addicted to a certain kind of sadnes
DmCDmC

Dm C Dm C
Like resignation to the end Always the end
Dm C Dm C

So when we found that we could not make sense

Dm C Dm C

Well you said that we would still be friends
Dm C Dm C Dm CDmC
But I'll admit that | was glad it was over

Dm C Bb C
But you didn't have to cut me off
Dm C Bb
Make out like it never happened

C Dm
and that we were nothing

C Bb C

And | don't even need your love

Dm C Bb

Dm CDmC

CDmC

Cc

Dm C Bb C
Now you're just somebody that | used to know
DmCBbC

Dm C Bb C
Now you're just somebody that | used to know
DmCBbC

Dm C Bb C
Now you're just somebody that | used to know

DmCDmCDmCDmC
DmCDmCDmCDmC

Dm C Dm C Dm CI
Now and then | think of all the times you screwed me over
Dm C Dm C Dm C

But had me believing it was always something that I'd done
Bb/C C

And | don't wanna live that way

Bb/C c

Reading into every word you say

Bb/C Cc

Dm C Dm &ou said that you could let it go

Bb/C C
And | wouldn't catch you hung up on somebody that you use

Dm C Bb C
But you didn't have to cut me off

CDmC Dm C Bb
But that was love and it's an ache | still remember

Make out like it never happened
C Dm
and that we were nothing
Cc Bb c
And | don't even need your love
Dm Cc Bb Cc
But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough
Dm C Bb C
You didn't have to stoop so low
Dm C Bb
Have your friends collect your records
C Dm
and then change your number
C Bb C

I guess that | don't need that though
Dm C Bb C
Now you're just somebody that | used to know

Dm CBb Cc
Somebody | used to know

Dm C Bb C
Somebody somebody that | used to know

Dm CBb C
Somebody | used to know

Dm c Bb Cc

But you treat me like a stranger And that feels so rough Somebody Now you're just somebody that | used to know

Dm C Bb C
You didn't have to stoop so low
Dm C Bb
Have your friends collect your records
C Dm
and then change your number
c Bb Cc
I guess that | don't need that though

DmCBb C

| used to know
DmC Bb C

that | used to know
DmCBb C

| used to know

DmCBbC

Some body
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F#m D
. Bound by the surprise of our glory days
Someone like you )
. ) E F#m
Hgiﬂﬂﬂﬂiiiifa‘){?;.ee | hate to turn up out of the blue uninvited but
Flytjandi: Adele D
| couldn't stay away | couldn't fight it
A CH#m/G# F#m D E
I'd hoped you'd see my face
A C#m/G# F#m D Dsus2 D
| heard that you're settled down And that you'd be reminded that for me it isn't over
F#m
That you found a girl A E F#m D
D Never mind, I'll find someone like you
And you're married now A E F#m D
| wish nothing but the best for you too
A C#m/G# A E F#m D
| heard that your dreams came true Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
F#m A E F#m |
Guess she gave you things Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
D A E F#m
| didn't give to you Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead,
A C#m/G# E/B
Old friend why are you so shy Nothing compares no worries or cares
F#m AIC#
It ain't like you to hold back Regrets and mistakes their memories make
D D
Or hide from life Who would have known how
Bm A/C# D
E F#m Bitter-sweet this would taste
| hate to turn up out of the blue uninvited but
D A E F#m D
| couldn't stay away | couldn't fight it Never mind, I'll find someone like you
E A E/IG# F#m D
I'd hoped you'd see my face | wish nothing but the best for you too
F#m D Dsus2 D A E F#m D
And that you'd be reminded that for me it isn't over Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
A E/G# F#m |
A E F#m D Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Never mind, I'll find someone like you
A E F#m D A E F#m D
I wish nothing but the best for you too Never mind, I'll find someone like you
A E F#m D A E F#m D
Don't forget me | beg | remember you said | wish nothing but the best for you too
A E Fim D A E F#m D
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead Don't forget me | beg | remember you said
A E F#m D A E F#m |
Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead, Speattimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
A E F#m |
A C#mIG# Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
You'd know how the time flies A E F#m |
F#m Sometimes it lasts in love but sometimes it hurts instead
Only yesterday
D - . s .
was the time of our lives Stlllkall sem Sta"r d haflﬂ
Ho6fundur lags: Bubbi Morthens
A Héfundur texta: Bubbi Morthens
We were born and raised Flytjandi: Bubbi Morthens
C#m/G#
In a summer haze Cm

Eg kom i porpid kvéld eitt um sumar
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G
klukkan tolf i midnaetursol,

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

Cm
Um morguninn gekk é€g ut & gétuna ad skoda,
G

sa gomul vélhree liggja uta 166,

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

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

hdan stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

. Cm
Eg sa hana dansa med dopur graen augu,
G

dansa likt og hun veeri ekki hér,

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

Cm
Hver hun var vissi €g ekki en alla ég spurdi
G
sem attu leid par hja

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

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

han stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Cm
storeyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Pessi starandi augu, haustgreen sem hafid,
G
€g horfdi ofan i djupid eitt kvold,

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

Cm
Uppi @ hamrinum stdd hun og stardi yfir fjordinn
G

stundum kraup han hvénninni i,

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

Cm G
petta er stelpan sem starir & hafid
stjorf med augun(r;nntl')tt
hun stendur 6ll kvold og starir a ch;afiés
stéreyg, daldid %rtr][

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

pad fiskadist og tidin var god.

En ég st6d og hugsadi og stardi ut um glugga
Cm

um stelpuna sem var talin 66.

Cm
Eina nétt hrokk ég upp i skelfingu og skildi
G

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

Cm
hafdi fundid astina hér.

.Cm G
| stelpunni sem starir a hafi
Cm
stjorf med augun mott
G
han stendur 6ll kvold og starir a hafid

Cm
stéreyg, daldid fott.

Cm
Daginn eftir fér €g med fyrsta bilnum
G

sem flutti mig sudur a leid.

Eg leit aldrei til baka, ég bélvadi i hljédi
Cm

og i brjéstinu var eitthvad sem sveid.

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

pa birtist mynd i huga mér
par sem hun stendur og starir a hafid

Cm
starir par til birtu pver.
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. Cm G

Eg man stelpuna sem stardi a hafi
stjorf med augun%nétt

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

Take me home country roads

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

G Em

Almost heaven, West Virginia

D C G

Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah River.
Em

Life is old there, older than the trees,
D

Younger than the mountains,

C G

growin' like a breeze.

G D
Country Roads take me home
Em C
To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
c G

Take me home, country roads.

G Em
All my mem'ries gather round her,
D G
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.
Em
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,
D Cc G

Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye.

G D

Country Roads take me home

Em C

To the place | belong:
G D

West Virginia, mountain momma.
C G

Take me home, country roads.

Em D

| hear her voice,

in the(r;nornin' hours she calls me,
The?adio re(r;ninds me

of my[r)mme far away,

Em F C
And drivin' down the road | get a feelin'
G
That | should have been home
D D7
yesterday, yesterday
G D
Country Roads take me home
Em C
To the place | belong:
G D
West Virginia, mountain momma.
C G

Take me home, country roads.

The day after tomorrow

Hoéfundur lags: Saybia
Ho6fundur texta: Saybia
Flytjandi: Saybia

BmGAEBmMGAE

F#m A
Please tell me why do birds,
D A
sing when you're near me,
D F#m G E
sing when you're close to me
F#m A

They say that I'm a fool,
D A

for loving you deeply,
D F#im GGE
loving you secretly

Bm G
But | crash in my mind,
A E
whenever you are near
Bm G
Getting deaf, dumb and blind
A E
Just drowning in despair
Bm G
| am lost in you're flame
A E
It's burning like the sun
Bm G
And | call out your name
A E
The moment you are gone

F#m A

Please tell me why can't I,
D A
breathe when you're near me,
D F#m G E
breathe when your close to me

F#m A
| know you know I'm lost
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D A
in loving you deeply,
D F#m G E
loving you secretly, secretly

Bm G
But | crash in my mind,
A E
whenever you are near
Bm

G
Getting deaf, dumb and blind

A E
Just drowning in despair
Bm G
| am lost in you're flame
A E
It's burning like the sun
Bm G
And | call out your name
A E
The moment you are gone

Em Bm

Tomorrow, I'll say it all tomorrow
E Em

Or the day after tomorrow
Bm
I'm sure I'll tell you then

BmMGAEBMGAE
BmMGAEBMmGAE
Bm G
Well, | crash in my mind,
A E
whenever you are near
Bm G

Getting deaf, dumb and blind

A E
Just drowning in despair
Bm
| am lost in you're flame
A E
It's burning like the sun
Bm G
And | call out your name
A E
The moment you are gone

BmGAEBmMGAE

Three Little Birds

Hofundur lags: Bob Marley
Hoéfundur texta: Bob Marley
Flytjandi: Bob Marley

A
Don't worry about a thing
D

'‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

A

Singin' don't worry about a thing
D A
'‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

A E
Rise up this morning, smile with the rising sun
D

A
Three little birds, sit by my doorstep
A E
Singing sweet songs of melodies pure and true
D A

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

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

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

A E
Rise up this morning, smile with the rising sun
A D

Three little birds, sit by my doorstep
A E

Singing sweet songs of melodies pure and true
D A

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

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

Singin' don't worry about a thing
D A
'‘Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

Undir pinum ahrifum

Hofundur lags: Gudmundur Jénsson
Hoéfundur texta: Stefan Hilmarsson
Flytjandi: Salin hans J6ns mins

Am/C Bb
Am/C Bb
. F Am
Eg er ofurseldur pér og uni vel.
Gm C Bb
Pad er annad finnst mér allt mitt hugarpel.
F Am
Sem ég horfi a pig sofa finn ég ad
Dm Gm C F

pbad er brotid nu i lifi minu blad.
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Am/C Bb

i F Am

Eg hef bedid nokkud lengi eftir pér,
Gm C

Svo ég segi pad hreint alveg eins og er.
F Am

Og ég hugsa alla daga til pin heitt.

Dm Gm C F

Alveg otrulegt hve allt er ordid breytt.

Bb FIA
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.
C A7/C#
Pessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg.
. Dm7 C Bb FIA
Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag.
Gm7 C F
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.

Am/C Bb

F Am
PU ert nattdrunnar undurfagra smid,

Gm C Bb

verdur horpu minnar strengur alla tid.
F

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

Dm Gm C

Og ég lofa gjafir lifsins fyrr og nu.
F Am
0000000000000
Gm C Bb
Mmmmmmmmmmmmm
. Dm7 C Bb FIA
Eg er undir pinum &hrifum i dag.

Gm7 C F

og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.

Ab Eb
PU hefur 16ngu sigrad mig.
Bb F
Takmarkalaust ég trui a pig.
C G
Mitt allt er pitt og verdur
D
okomin ar.
G Bm

Eg mun elska pig allt fram & hinstu stund.

Am D
Uns ég held um sid & fedra minna fund.
G Bm
En ad likum hef ég timann fyrir mér
Em Am D G
og €g hlakka til ad eyda honum med pér.
C G
Pad er varla nokkur heppnari en ég.
D B7

Pessi tilfinning er sevintyraleg.

. Em7 D C G
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Am7 D G
og verd afram, enginn vafi er um pad.
. Em7 D Cc G
Eg er undir pinum ahrifum i dag.
Am7 D G
og verd alltaf, enginn vafi er um pad.
Bm/D C
G

When you're around

Hofundur lags: Jon Ragnar Jénsson
Hoéfundur texta: Jon Ragnar Jonsson
Flytjandi: Jon Ragnar Jénsson

GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC
AmD

G D Em
| feel lost and alone
C
the moment you're gone
G D Em
Empty heart, empty soul
(o G

the feeling takes toll
D Em
When you leave, | feel so hollow
C
and don't know
Am
what to do when you're not here
D
right by my side

G D Em
As if the sun goes away
c
it starts raining every day
G D Em
And outside there's no light
Cc G
Every day becomes a night
D Em
Maybe I'm exaggerating
C

but I'm stating here:
Am
with you, my dear my worries
D

washed away
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C
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
c

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
G

When you're around
GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC

G D Em
Yeah, with you by my side
G

C
Everything is right
D Em
Feel this thing when you come
C G
| feel you're the only one
D Em
Somehow you fill up my senses
C

how intense is
Am
this good love that | can feel
D
When you're around

Cc
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
C

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
G

When you're around

GDEmBmC
GDEmBmC

C D
Hey, what do you say

Em
you spend every day

with me and you will see

D
that you and | match perfectly
Am G
And |, | just wanna lie here
D
With you by my side

C
When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
Cc

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better
C

When you're around
G D
Every day gets way way better

C G D
Girl wish we could stay together
C
you're around
G D
Just you and me forever
C
you're around
G D
Every day
C

you're around
G D
Gets way, gets way, gets way better
C

you're around
G D
E-e-e-e-every day
c

you're around
G D
Way, way, way, way, better
C

you're around
G D
Every day gets better
C
When you're around
GDEmBmC
C DG

When you're around
GD G
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C Fmaj7 G Em
. It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside
Wish You Were Here Am AmiG AmIFit F
Hafundur lags: David Gil I'm not one of those who can easily hide
ofunaur lags: Davi limour
Héfundur texta: Roger Waters C G E . Am
Flytjandi: Pink Floyd | don't have much money, but, boy if | did
C Dm F G
EmMGEmMGEmMAEMAG I'd buy a big house where we both could live
C D C Fmaj7 G Em
So, so you think you can tell, If | was a sculptor, but then again no
Am G Am Am/G Am/F# F
Heaven from Hell, blue skies from pain. Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show
D C C G E Am
Can you tell a green field from a cold steel rail, | know it's not much but it's the best | can do
Am C Dm F G
a smile from a vell, My gift is my song, and this one for you
G
Do you think you can tell? G Am Dm F
And you can tell everybody this is your song
C G Am Dm F
And did they get you to trade It may be quite simple but now that it's done
D Am Am/G

your heroes for ghosts,

Am G
Hot ashes for trees, hot air for a cool breeze,
D
cold comfort for change,
C Am

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war
G

for a lead role in a cage?

EmGEmGEmMAEMAG

Cc D
How | wish, how | wish you were here.
Am
We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl,
G D
year after year,

Running over the same old ground.
C
What have we found?
Am G
The same old fears. Wish you were here!

EmMGEmMGEMmMAEMAG

Your Song

Hofundur lags: Elton John
Hoéfundur texta: Elton John
Flytjandi: Elton John

Capo a 3.bandi

CFmaj7 G Em

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

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

CFmaj7 G Em

C Emaj7
| sat on the roof and
G Em
kicked off the moss
Cc Am/G
Well a few of the verses
Am/F# F
they've got me quite crossed
C G
But the sun's been quite kind,
E Am

while | wrote this song
C Dm
It's for people like you

F G

that keep it turned on

C Fmaj7
so excuse me and forget
G Em
but these things that | do
Am Am/G
You see I've forgotten
Am/F# F
if they're green or they're blue
G E Am
Anyway, the thing is, what | reallly mean
C Dm F C
Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen
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G Am Dm F
And you can tell everybody this is your song
G Am Dm F
It may be quite simple but now that it's done
Am Am/G
I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,
C Fm G
How wonderful life is while you're in the world
Am Am/G
I hope you don't mind, | hope you don't mind
Am/F# F
That | put down in words,
c F Cc
How wonderful life is while you're in the world

Eg er sko vinur pinn

Ho6fundur lags: Randy Newman
Ho6fundur texta: Randy Newman
Flytjandi: Toy Story

C G C c7
Eg er sko vinur pinn
F F#dim C

Langbesti vinur pinn.
F C E Am
Gangi illa fyrir pér

F C

allt a skakk og skjon
E Am
hvert sem litid er.
F C E Am
pa skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mer
D7 G C
ad ég er vinur pinn.
A D7 G C
J4, ég er vinur pinn.

o G C
Eg er sko vinur pinn.
F F#dim C C7

Langbestivinur pinn
F c

Pér leidist margt.
E Am

Sama segi ég,

F C

E Am
Ja tilveran er ekki alltaf dasamleg.
F C E Am

pa skaltu muna visdoms ord fra mér
D7 G C

ad ég er vinur pinn.

A D7 G Cc

Ja, ég er vinur pinn.

F

pPad eru ymsir vafalaust
B

greindari en ég.

C B C
Lika steerri en ég.
B
Kannski hja engum 68rum pa vinattan
Em A Dm G
Jafn innileg & allan veg, ja.

C G cC C7
Po 1idi ar og 6ld
F F#dim C
mun vinattan enn vid vold.
F C E Am
Pu feerd ad finna pad, drengur minn,
D7 G C

Fmaj7 Gadnég er vinur pinn.

A D7 G C

Ja, ég er vinur pinn,

AD7 G
langbesti vinur pinn.

0, Maria mig langar heim

Hofundur lags: Tills Wilkins
Hoéfundur texta: Olafur Gaukur Pérhallsson

Flytjandi: Ymsir
c G
Hann sigldi at um hoéfin bla i 17 ar

C
0g sjomennsku kunni hann upp a har,
F

Hann saknadi alla tid stulkunnar
C G (03

og mynd hennar stédugt i hjarta hann bar.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

O, Maria mig langar heim.
F C

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

i ﬁbfnum var hann hrokur mikils?agnaéar
hann heilladi par aIIargtUIkurnar

en aldrei hann meyjarnarFaugum leit
baé%tti ekki vid hann ad %Ufa sin heit.

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

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

G c
O, Maria hja pér.
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Cc G
Loks kom ad pvi, hann vildi halda heim a leid
Cc
til hennar sem sat par og beid og beid
F

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

G
O, Maria mig langar heim.
C

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

G C
O, Maria hja pér.

F Cc

En fleyid bar hann aldrei heim ad fjardarstrond.

F
Hann siglir ei lengur um okunn 16nd.
Bb

En Maria bidur og bidur enn
F c F
Hun bidur og vonar hann komi nu senn.

C
O, Maria mig langar heim.
F
O, Maria mig langar heim.
Bb F

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




